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Dedicated to the hopeless romantic who loves fearlessly. 



Author’s Note

	Dear Beloved Readers,

	 

	Thank you for purchasing and/or downloading this book. This work of art contains explicit language, strong sexual content, and certain topics that might be sensitive to some readers. 

	 

	This is book one in a three-part series—The Infinity Series. Although this is a standalone novel, it is suggested that you read, One Still Ain’t Enough before reading this book, as it introduces the characters in this story.

	 

	Keep in mind that this is a fictional story, so things you might find unrealistic or unrelatable, may be real and relatable to someone else. I hope that you enjoy the love story that unfolds between Tanya and MJ.
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While in the writing lab, there’s always music playing. There are some dope tracks that kept me inspired throughout penning this story. You can check out the playlist for this book on Apple Music and Spotify, under the same title, Make You Mine. 

	 

	I would suggest using the QR links below and listen while you’re reading:
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	Apple
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	Spotify

	 
	 
	 
	 

Cupid is a knavish lad,

	Thus to make poor females mad.

	~Shakespeare, A Midsummer Night’s Dream

	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

You aren’t mine, but you will be.


CHAPTER 1
 



	Tanya Ryan needed a distraction more than anything to keep her focus off the ache intensifying between her legs. Maxwell Wynters, Jr., also known as MJ, stood dangerously close. Too close for comfort. Ever since they met a few months ago, Tanya had been unable to ignore the attraction she felt toward the handsome, witty, and charming sports lawyer. Her eyelids fluttered closed as the scent of his Dior Sauvage attacked her senses. The heat emanating from his body made her aware of her own body temperature rising. She was certain beads of sweat had formed between her breasts. Tanya sighed inwardly in relief when she peered down at her cleavage and saw no signs of moisture. 

	She peeked up, seeing MJ’s focus remained on the documents spread out across the conference room table. She noted the way he stroked his chin while deep in thought. His well-defined jawline was never bare due to his five o’clock shadow. Since it was his day off, he’d abandoned his go-to Armani suit in favor of a polo shirt, relaxed-fit jeans, and Christian Louboutin sneakers for a sportier, more laid-back look. Tanya curled her lower lip into her mouth when she observed MJ folding his chiseled arms across his broad chest. 

	Her gaze rested at the Omega brand on his muscular bicep. She couldn’t imagine him in a royal purple tee, fatigues, and gold boots being loud and rambunctious around campus, but she knew Omega men had alternate identities. She thought about playing “Atomic Dog” one day to see his reaction. Tanya was certain he would have his tongue out, while doing a smooth sidestep and bop. Recognizing that MJ was a Que and she’d pledged Delta, she grinned to herself. Tanya remembered how she’d always imagined herself in a “Coleman Love,” the love between a man of Omega Psi Phi and a woman of Delta Sigma Theta. She was aware of the stereotype that Ques were male hoes. As fine as MJ was, it didn’t surprise her that he had a lot of women fawning over him.

	“Well, what do you think?” MJ’s voice startled Tanya from her thoughts.

	Tanya clutched her chest and inhaled sharply.

	He touched her arm. “Hey, you okay?” 

	Her body jolted from within, as if she’d received an electrical impulse. She turned her head away and massaged the spot where his hand had been. “Uh huh, yeah, I . . . umm . . . was in deep thought, and your voice scared me.”

	“What in the hell were you thinking about that would have you this jumpy?” 

	If only you knew. She thought to herself but dared not look at him. The lust in her eyes would’ve been evident. The mere closeness of his body had an effect on her, but how could she possibly express that? Tanya tried to dismiss her feelings. “It’s nothing to go into. You wouldn’t understand.”

	“Try me.”

	Tanya swallowed hard, thinking of what she could say that would be convincing, and then she glanced up. He had eyes that swirled like creamy caramel and melted chocolate. She sank so far into his orbs that she could taste their sweet depths like a piece of candy in her mouth. MJ held her gaze, rendering Tanya mindless and speechless. Shit! Nothing came to mind. She hesitated for a beat before laughing nervously and pointing at the table. “Uhh, maybe another time. You asked what I thought, right?”

	MJ narrowed his eyes and stared at her briefly before returning his attention to the table. “Yes, they’re offering ten thousand per post. What do you think about that?”

	Tanya slowly exhaled, thanking her lucky stars that MJ didn’t press her further. She couldn’t believe she’d been daydreaming about her client’s brother again. MJ’s sister, Mia Harris, depended on Tanya to book auditions, schedule meetings, and secure the best offers for her budding entertainment career. Mia wouldn’t hesitate to let Tanya go if she couldn’t handle her business properly. Tanya saw what Mia was capable of when she fired her legal counsel a couple of months ago. It was how MJ ended up being the one to review the contracts that she negotiated on Mia’s behalf. Tanya needed to focus. She swept some loose curls behind her ear and leaned in closer to carefully reread the document. When MJ moved to peer over her shoulder, her breath got caught in
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