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Dedication

It’s always difficult writing a dedication for my books because there are so many people who influence me along the way.  However, this book reminds me of a beautiful young woman who has touched my heart in so many ways.  She is known to me as My Little One.  Amanda, if I had a daughter and she was just like you I would be extremely proud.  Love you girl and thank you for always carrying a place in your heart for this crazy old lady!  Thank you to your family for taking me in their arms and letting me be a part of them as well.

This story brought out a lot of feelings for me.  Ones I don’t often let free.  In life there are always those times of insecurity.  Always times of questioning the love that others have versus what you have.  The questions of am I good enough, do I deserve love?

The answer is yes.  We all deserve love.  We are all enough in our own ways and we all are loved by someone and that is beautiful.  Sometimes love is not understood by others.  Sometimes the love we hold for someone is not clear, but it is your love to give and no one can tell you how that love should be expelled upon someone else.  

Love with your whole heart.  Embrace one another.  Be kind in a world that isn’t always so kind and never forget who’s in your heart.

Love, Ivy
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Chapter 1
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Will lay in the bed of his one-bedroom apartment unable to fully grasp what had happened.  His father was gone.  Cancer stole him away from the family.  Will knew the day was coming and that nothing could stop it, but what he hadn’t known was how bad it would hurt watching him slip through their fingers.  Will didn’t know how hard it would be to watch his family hurt.  

Especially her. Allie.  Seeing the pain on her face, watching the tears roll from her eyes nearly destroyed him.  His mom and dad had loved her so much.  She was the daughter they never had.  She was a permanent fixture around their home after Will’s father threatened hers.  

Allie’s father was a miserable drunk who didn’t deserve her.  Allie lost her mother when she was young.  Will’s parents said that she’d had cancer and it took her fast.  Will remembered the day Allie’s Mom died.  She didn’t show up at school, so he went to her house afterward and found her sitting on her front porch not seeing anything, just staring out into the open.  

Will went to her and sat next to her.  “Allie?  Are you alright?” 

At first, she didn’t say anything, but then finally she turned her face to him and said, “No.  I’ll never be alright again.”  

Will didn’t understand, so he waited, but she didn’t speak.  Will said, “I don’t understand, Allie Cat.  What happened?”  

Allie sat looking at her hands in her lap then turned her stare back to him with tears rolling down her face.  “My Mom died today.  My Father said she didn’t love me enough to stay.  He said she gave up and took the easy road out.”  

Will looked at her as if she spoke a different language.  “Allie, that’s not true.  Your mom loved you.”  

Allie shook her head, “No.  I was bad.  I didn’t always do the things she wanted.  I didn’t make my bed every day.  I didn’t clean up the dishes all the time because I wanted to play outside.  I was a terrible daughter.”  

Allie hung her head and cried.  Will didn’t know what to do or say, so he sat on the porch with his arm around her shoulders and let her cry.  They were both seven years old and that started the events of his life.  That started the need to protect her from everyone, including himself.

Will watched Allie today mourning the loss of his dad.  She never cried when her own father passed away.  In fact, she was relieved.  The man was abusive to her.  The physical abuse stopped when Will’s Dad confronted him.  Will never knew what happened that day, except that when he came home from school and said Allie had a black eye, his Dad tore out of the driveway and his Mom was pacing the house until he returned safely with Allie.  

After that day, Allie stayed with them for a long time until she finally went back home, but she never stayed away for more than a day.  She spent most evenings at the farm, having dinner with his family.  The kids at school teased him because Allie was always around him.  He would get angry and give her a hard time and chase her away with his words.  He always felt bad about it later, but he didn’t want the kids at school to know how he really felt.

Time moved on.  Will and Allie grew up.  Will noticed girls and they noticed him.  He had a moving train of women in and out of his life, but Allie moved farther and farther away instead of where he wanted her, which was right next to him.  It was a confusing time for Will because he had all these girls paying him attention and his friends were egging him on with them, but he didn’t feel about them the way he felt about Allie.  When Allie wasn’t there, he missed her, and when she was there, they fought.  Allie challenged him and always did the opposite of what he wanted her to do.  It frustrated the hell out of him, but that was how they were.  Stubborn.  Thick headed.  Foolish.

Will replayed the conversation Allie had with Taryn, his brother’s fiancé, one he eavesdropped on.  Allie had been talking about someone that she was interested in, and it drove Will crazy thinking about her with someone else.  He couldn’t stand the thought of her with anyone but him.  Call him possessive but she belonged to him.  Allie was made for him, only he couldn’t have her.  Will needed to protect her and that meant protecting her from him.  He was no good for her.  She deserved more than he could give her.  Hell, he was going to be moving back home now that his Dad passed away.  He needed to take care of his Mom and the family farm.  Yes, she deserved more than he had to give.

There was a knock on his apartment door that pulled him from his thoughts.  Will pulled on his jeans as he had been lying in bed naked thinking.  When he opened the door, he found Allie staring back at him.  “What are you doing here, Allie?”  She pulled her lower lip into her mouth, biting it.  Will sucked in a breath.  “You need to leave.  I can’t be responsible for what happens, not tonight.”
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Chapter 2
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Allie walked up the steps to Will’s apartment knowing she shouldn’t be there, knowing she would never be able to stop the hurt when he turned her away.  But she just couldn’t be alone.  Not tonight.  She knocked on the door.  She waited and she heard his footsteps inside.  When he opened the door his chest and feet were bare.  His jeans were zipped but not buttoned.  Allie swallowed.  She moved toward him and without saying a word she leaned in and kissed his lips softly, just a brushing of their lips.  She pulled back and looked into his eyes.

Allie looked into his eyes after Will spoke to her, warning her away.  Instead of leaving, she moved back to him.  Allie reached her arms around his neck and pulled him into a kiss that was begging for more.  She tore her lips from his.  “Don’t send me away Will.  I don’t want to be alone.”  There were tears in her eyes.

Allie felt something break inside of Will.  She knew at that moment that she was going to hold all she ever wanted in her arms.  Him.  It was always him.  She’s loved him her whole life.  She saved herself for him and she was not going to back down.  Tonight she was going to be with Will.  To hell with tomorrow and what was to come.  To hell with the pain of walking away from him after finally having him.  Tonight she was just going to let herself feel.  Feel his arms around her and feel him making love to her.  Only her.

Will growled, pulling her tight to him and whispered, “Allie Cat.”  Then his lips crushed down on hers.  He pulled her inside and kicked the door closed as he pressed her up against it.  Will devoured her lips and plunged his tongue inside her mouth.  He kissed her completely and with his whole soul.  He kissed her like he’d wanted to for so many years.  Will had to stop this.  He needed to send her home.  He pulled his lips from hers.  “Allie,” 

She reached her hands up to his face.  “Will, don’t send me away, please.  I need this, I need you.  Send me home tomorrow, but not now.”  

Will groaned.  He continued kissing her and he knew he couldn’t send her away, not tonight.

Will didn’t know if he was dreaming or if this was really happening, but he was afraid to speak again.  He pulled Allie away from the door.  He took her hand and led her to the bedroom.  If he was dreaming, he wanted this to happen before he woke up.  Once they were inside the bedroom he turned to her.  He placed his hands on her hips and slowly pulled his hands upward pulling her shirt with him.  

Will watched as Allie slid her bra off and he was mesmerized by the sight of her.  “God, you are beautiful, Allie Cat.  So beautiful.”  She stepped back from him and he instinctively wanted to reach for her, but if she wanted out he would let her go.  It would be better for her if she left, but it was the last thing he wanted.  

*******
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Allie followed Will to the bedroom, her heart pounding the whole way.  When Will started sliding her shirt up, she did the only thing she wanted, she raised her hands so he could pull it over her head and off her body.  Will dropped her shirt to the floor and stared at her.  Allie reached behind her and unhooked her bra letting it slide off her before tossing it on top of the shirt that was previously discarded.

Allie heard his words and it stirred her to undress for him.  She stepped away, only Will flinched ready to grab her to stop her from moving away from him.  She wasn’t going anywhere.  She unbuttoned her jeans and slid the zipper down.  She stopped there to pull her boots off.  As she started to topple, Will reached out and steadied her until her boots were off.  

Allie met Will’s eyes as she slid her jeans off her hips and she heard the sharp intake of his breath as she stood before him in only a thin covering of lace that was see-through and barely there.
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Chapter 3
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Will swallowed hard as he looked at Allie standing in front of him.  Beautiful didn’t even say enough for how she looked.  Her lean, tan, toned body was incredible.  She was so much more than his fantasies ever could have envisioned and she was within his grasp.  He moved forward to take her in his arms.  He pulled her tight to him as he said, “I should stop this now, but I can’t.  I’m a weak man and I need you.  God how I need you right now, Allie.”  

Allie pushed back to look him in the eye and said, “Take me, Will.  I’m yours tonight.  I’m offering all I am to you.  Take me.  No questions, no regrets, no turning back, and tomorrow I’ll walk away and we’ll never talk about it again.  Just tonight, Will.  I’m offering you just tonight.”  

Will looked at her and said, “I don’t know if I can do this, Allie.”  

Allie pulled his head to hers and left their lips barely touching, “Stop thinking.  Take me to your bed, Will.  That’s where I want to be tonight.”  She pressed her lips against his and slid her hand between them to unzip his jeans and pushed them down to find him naked under them.  Her hands found their way around his backside and she cupped his ass in her hands.  

Will moaned against her lips as he stepped out of his jeans.  She wanted him but only for tonight.  Could he live with that?  Hell no!  But he wasn’t stopping now.  He’d figure it out later.  Right now he needed to be buried inside of her and he needed to keep her here.  Will picked her up and she wrapped her legs around him.  He turned and pressed her down onto the bed, coming over the top of her as their lips feasted hungrily on one another.  

Will tore his lips from hers and pushed her legs from around him.  He stood looking down on her and cupped her mound.  “As pretty as these are, they have to go Allie.  I need to see all of you.”  He slid her panties down off her hips and legs.  On his way back up he stopped to lick her, just a taste.  Just one taste before he buried inside of her.  His tongue came out and licked from bottom to top.  She was wet for him and she tasted like heaven.  He moaned against her and he suckled her clit into his mouth to taste.  He gently nipped at her and the moan she let out hit him hard between his legs.  The throbbing, the ache, he’d had enough.  He wanted her now.

Allie whimpered as he licked her and the sensations he created nearly drove her out of her mind.  Before she could protest the removal of his mouth, he was on top of her and he pressed gently at her entrance.  Will stared down at her as he spoke.  “You taste so damn good, but I need to be inside of you.  I need to feel you.  Please tell me you want this too.”  

She met his eyes and said, “Take what you want, Will.  Take me.”  With that, he pushed hard inside of her, and she yelped in pain.  

Will froze, “Allie?”  

She shook her head no and said, “It’s been a long time, Will, that’s all.” 

Will waited a moment looking into her eyes.  He slowly slid out of her and gently slid back inside her.  She held his eyes and whispered, “Yes, Will.”  He leaned down to take her lips and as he kissed her, their bodies moved together as if they were one, as if they had played this symphony a thousand times.  
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Will pressed inside her and she was so tight he nearly came at the first stroke.  He heard her yelp and he felt her ripping around him.  He froze.  Could it be?  

Allie, as if she heard his question, shook her head and said, “It’s been a long time.”  

Seriously?  How long?  Wasn’t she just talking about seeing someone to Taryn?  No stop!  He wasn’t letting his mind go there.  He had her now and he was going to brand her with everything inside of him.  His hips moved back and slowly slid into her.  There was no resistance and her legs wrapped around his body pulling him, urging him.  He didn’t need the encouragement because he felt a carnal need inside of him to never leave her body.  

Will broke the kiss and he stared down into her eyes.  

********
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Allie looked at him, “No words, Will. Just give us what we both need tonight.”  Each stroke emblazing her heart with what she hoped would sustain her for the rest of her life.  Each time he pressed deep inside of her, she trembled until she felt like her body was going to explode.  Still, he held her eyes.  The look was almost as intense as the feeling building inside of her.  He was growling deep within his throat and she was moaning back.  Her eyes wanted to close in the pleasure he was evoking inside of her, only she couldn’t stop staring into those intense blue crystals.  

Allie felt something building inside of her.  She couldn’t stop it, she didn’t want to stop it and she needed more.  “Oh my God, Will, I can’t breathe.  More.  I need more.”  

********
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Will couldn’t stop moving against her.  He watched her face as he slid in and out of her.  He pulled back and slammed back into her.  She rocked her hips against him and the moans coming from her stirred him on more and more.  He could hardly hold back the intense feelings he had inside of him, nor could he hold back from stroking inside of her.  Will was moving faster now because the
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