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Which man will she choose? A steamy romance novel. Enjoy this steamy friends-to-lovers billionaire romance. 

Exposed....

Hannah Steeles’ life just got more complicated. The man who was originally her groom before he jilted her at the altar has returned. Sexy Gustav Kolodenko is still swoon-worthy but his real identity is revealed along with a dark secret that entwines their past.

He will have her...
Blake Romano, gorgeous, young self-made billionaire is used to getting what he wants. He has never wanted any woman more than he wants beautiful, innocent Hannah Steeles. Gustav is back in her life along with the dark truth about Hannah’s past—a past that threatens to tear Blake and Hannah apart. Will the heat of their passion be enough?
Read the exciting conclusion of The Claimed Trilogy.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Teaser


[image: image]


Which man will she choose?

Heated anticipation coursed through Hannah’s blood as she looked helplessly from Blake to Gustav. 

Both men were standing inches away from each other, their eyes locked into a dangerous stare down. Gustav, her groom had his jaw clenched with a menacing stare as he slid his hand in his inside breast pocket...
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Mixed feelings surged through Hannah as she stumbled to the chair. She had to sit down or she would pass out. 

Gustav Kolodenko, the sexy heart throb with the Russian accent who’d swept her off her feet less than two months ago in exchange for a green card wedding and to father her child in wedlock was back—and not in a good way. 

He’d jilted her at the altar two weeks ago. Well, sort of. She was about to jilt him at the altar after having second thoughts about their Vegas vows. After all, she’d only met him two months ago. Now, here he was in front of her, presumably holding her captive now in Blake’s Toronto penthouse while Blake was away. And Gustav wasn’t even the man she thought he was. She’d just learned that he was somebody else. 

Gustav was an undercover secret service agent from her country. What had she done now? Why was he after her? Hannah’s head throbbed, she felt as if a hammer was pounding on her skull.

“Are you going to be okay?” Gustav asked smoothly as he walked over to the window to peer outside. He then moved around the suite to make sure they were alone. He seemed to have a sweeping device in his hand to detect bugs. She’d recognized that device when Blake’s chauffeur and right hand man, Hans, had come to sweep their hotel suite for bugs in Vegas.

Hannah sat dazed on the chair, unable to move. Paralyzed by fear. Fear of the unknown. Fear of what Gustav Kolodenko, or rather Mr. James Gustav Kendricks, III, secret service agent 08975 MSSA, wanted with her.

She stole a second glance at the badge she held in her hand after Gustav handed it to her a moment ago. She ran her fingers over the cold, hard metal material and felt every groove. It was real. This was all real. This whole situation was like a vivid nightmare.

“So you’re a secret agent?” she whispered breathless, dazed. Her eyes drifted to his dark grey suit and silk tie, his jacket was loose fitting, obviously to conceal his service pistol. His body filled out nicely in the suit, she noticed. 

“You could say that?” he answered as he walked over to where she was seated. He leaned against the granite counter in the kitchen area in front of Hannah. Moments earlier, she was sitting there opposite Blake. It was strange how situations could turn in a heartbeat. There she was with a man she should have despised but for some reason, she didn’t. 

“What do you mean by that?” she lifted her head to look into his eyes. His eyes were blue as the ocean and sparkling, his jawline strong and set with high cheekbones. He was certainly a charmer and delicious eye candy for sure. He was also smooth operator. Just the way he moved was silky, flawless, calm and indicative of a man who was always in control.

There was something in Gustav’s beautiful bright eyes framed by his dark eyebrows that she found oddly trusting. That was what got her hooked on him when they’d met that night two months ago at a bar of all places. An upscale bar.  

She had gone there with her roommate Lucy after she’d confided in Lucy that she needed to find a husband quick and get married and have a baby before it was too late. She had a hereditary medical condition related to her uterus that would make it difficult for her to conceive as she grew older. 

Hannah just didn’t want to have a baby out of wedlock like her mother. She’d promised herself that. She hadn’t even known her real father and her mother was the talk of the town when she’d given birth to her. Hannah still carried the disgrace on her birth certificate with father unknown written on it. It was a devastating shame she carried around with her. A shameful chain that had to be broken.

“Well,” Gustav sighed, slicing through her concentration, “the truth is, I am on leave.”

“On leave?”

“Yes,” he said with his arms folded across his broad chest, a dimpled grin settled on his handsome face. There was something about Gustav that reminded her of a roughneck yet she found him trusting, intriguing at the same time. She loved men with a bad boy stubble; a sexy five-o’clock shadow on their face. And he sported one, just like Blake. Perhaps that was what drew her to him that night.

She waited for him to continue, her breathing shallow, her eyes wide open.

Gustav unfolded his arms and scanned around the apartment once more. “Very nice. I see your taste has improved since we last met—in residential accommodation,” he clarified as he cocked a brow.

He looked so cute like that. No. Stop it, Hannah. Something is so fucked up about all of this. You need to know like yesterday what’s going on with this guy and the Melipos government.

“Gustav what the fuck is going on?” Hannah growled as she stood up, her arms folded across her chest now, lips pinched, nostrils flared.

Gustav took an apple from the fruit basket on the granite countertop and offered it to her. She shook her head refusing. He then turned around and ran the cold-water tap over the apple before shaking it dry. Slowly he turned around and as if his eyes were transfixed on Hannah he slowly lowered the apple to his full lips and slid his tongue out to lick it before slowly pressing his lips as if kissing it but parted his lips wider to take it in his mouth and crunch into the apple. Juice from the apple slid from his full lips. Hannah licked her dry lips. She remembered what those delicious lips felt like on hers when he kissed her—on their third date. Oh, he was one hell of a kisser—could bring a girl to orgasm with his erotic kisses. Why was he teasing her now? What the hell was he up to?

As if in a trance, Hannah finally snapped out of her brief daydream and shook her head, her eyes darted away from his luscious full lips—those sexy, hot lips of his.  

“Why don’t you take a bite, Hannah?” he neared her, sending her pulses racing. Her gaze drifted back to the apple in his hand. Hannah licked her lips again. 

She was so tempted but something just came over her. Before she knew it she lifted her hand with the intent to slap the apple out of Gustav’s hand to stop him from teasing her, but his other hand was quick and grabbed her wrist. She pulled back as he loosened his grip and heaved a sigh of relief.

“You know I don’t like to be touched that way,” his voice was low and dangerous. She’d forgotten about what he told her that night they’d met.

“Yeah,” she panted, “I forgot that you’re some undefeated world champion in Judo, Karate and what else?”

“Kick boxing.”

“Right. Kick boxing. Only you used a different name then, didn’t you?” she murmured.

He leaned back against the counter surveying her from head to toe, as if undressing her with his oh, so blue sexy eyes. But she had to get a hold of herself. 

“Blake would be here anytime soon.”

“No he won’t. He’s engaged at the moment. Tied up.”

“What? What’s that supposed to mean? What the fuck is going on Gustav or James or whoever you are?”

“You see the name on the badge. My first name is James but I hated it when growing up.”

“Yeah and what is your real accent like? You sound American now but when we first met you had a Russian accent.”

“Yes, that was good, wasn’t it?”

“That was all part of your cover, too?”

“You could say that.”

“That’s all you’ve got to say,” she said slowly and casually moving away from Gustav and closer to the door. 

She was going to try and make a run for it. Try to get the hell away from Gustav as far as possible and call Blake on her cell phone. But her phone was in her purse in the bedroom. 

Shit! How would she get it now? Screw that! She would call Blake from one of the service phones. This was Blake’s building after all and the staff all knew she was his ‘special guest.’

Hannah continued to question Gustav while he continued to pick fruit from the fruit basket on the kitchen countertop seemingly paying her no attention. It was clear that he was going to keep her there but for how long? And why?

“So you learned to
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