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      When the one I thought I’d never have is mine for one night…

      

      Lucas is the man I shouldn't crave. He's an egotistical player like my cheating ex, but he knows what I want, even the scandalous fantasies I've never admitted.

      And he wants me.

      A bet makes it easy to pretend this is all a game. One night of fun, then I can walk away.

      But Lucas touches me like he wants me to lose more than just the bet.

      Can I open my heart for a second chance at love?
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        Want to hear Lucas whisper naughty things in your ear?

      

        

      
        Scan for your extended audio sample of

      

        

      
        Her Seductive Second Chance.

      

        

      
        Narrated by

      

        

      
        Savannah Peachwood and Teddy Hamilton.
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      Couples drape across each other, hips thrusting and skin glistening as bodies move in time with the music. Seduction and whispered promises pulse through the room like a soundtrack to the night.

      Noisy bars are not my scene. Friday nights are usually spent buried in medical journals or finishing a double shift at the hospital, not wearing sexy lingerie and prowling through a crowd of sweaty strangers for the one who will take me home.

      I smooth the thin black dress down my hips and ignore the tremble in my hands. Hospital scrubs would be more comfortable.

      Wearing your work uniform will not get you what you want, Avril.

      Lucas.

      Just thinking about him makes my heart stutter. He's here, somewhere, waiting to tease me and make me crave what I shouldn't.

      I scan the crowd and see one unrecognizable face after another until I catch a set of dark eyes watching me from the bar.

      An entire room of bodies separates us, but my skin pulses like he's right next to me.

      Lucas presses a glass to his lips. Amber liquid swirls at the bottom before disappearing down his throat. His tongue darts out, catching a stray drop.

      What will he taste like when I finally get my mouth on him—salty or sweet? I let my eyes slink down his waist to his thighs, deliberately taking my time so he knows what I'm thinking.

      We've played this game for too long, drawing the other in with heated glances and accidental touches, pushing each other to the edge but never jumping. 

      Taking that leap would have been reckless. I couldn't do it, not when so much was at stake.

      Things are different now.

      My chest tightens at the distant ache pulling me into a past I'm trying to forget.

      Tonight is about moving on.

      I focus on the anticipation humming through me and the dress that's so tight it molds to my skin.

      Lucas's eyes rake down my body, scorching a path over each curve and dip until that familiar heat sparks in my belly. The desire to give in and beg him to touch me is almost too much.

      But I can't give in. I need to win the bet.

      When Lucas suggested the bet over a drink, I almost rolled my eyes and pretended my heart didn't try to leap from my chest. But I didn't because it was too tempting to resist.

      One week without sex—self-indulgence included—as we tease each other mercilessly.

      The winner gets to take control and act out every fantasy—no boundaries, no rules.

      I don't have a harem of bodies desperate to be under me like Lucas, so the no sex part is easy, but the no touching… Before the bet, my nights were spent with my hand between my thighs and Lucas's name on my tongue.

      The past five days have been torture.

      I've resisted giving in to temptation for years. I'm not about to lose my head or panties tonight.

      Two more nights.

      I force my unwilling eyes away from Lucas to trace a lazy path across the crowded bar, feigning boredom.

      Short, sandy hair and a familiar face catch my attention.

      William moves on the dance floor, hands roaming over the body rubbing against him, but his attention is on Lucas. The hunger burning inside me flashes on William's face.

      He knows what Lucas tastes like.

      Maybe that's why I let William touch me after my world collapsed. It was a way to be close to Lucas without crossing that line.

      But the line doesn't matter anymore.

      I'm ready to jump.

      William's brow pinches together as his eyes follow Lucas's stare, tracing an invisible path through the crowd to me. A slow, seductive grin curves his mouth, the same one he gave me when he jerked his cock and watched his sticky seed dribble from my chin.

      He took more than he gave, but it was enough to let me forget.

      For a little while.

      "You need to stay away from William."

      Scotch, mixed with desire, rolls off Lucas's tongue, his tone low, dirty, and full of promises as his breath tickles the back of my neck.

      "Afraid I will fuck him?"

      "You'll lose if you do."

      The desire coiling in my belly makes it hard to care, but I won't touch William again, not when I'm so close to finally having Lucas.

      He moves closer, and the fever radiating from his chest melts into my back like a warm embrace. His nose brushes the sensitive skin beneath my ear, and it takes everything in me not to dissolve into a puddle at his feet.

      "Do you want to lose?" His fingers dance across my neck and slide into my thick curls. "Do you want me to pull your hair and force my cock down your throat until you gag?"

      His dirty words turn me on as does the delicious burn at my roots as he tightens his fingers. Sucking his cock is a fantasy I plan on fulfilling when I win.

      "What else do you crave?" He looks at me like all my deepest desires are tattooed on my skin, laid bare for him to see.

      Lucas is wild and carefree. Exploring his desires is as easy as breathing for him. I'm cautious and safe, wasting years of my life in a marriage that was a lie.

      But now I'm free to admit everything I want.

      To take what I crave.

      To watch...

      A secret fantasy flits through my thoughts. I hold my breath as my skin heats. Am I brave enough to confess it?

      He grips my hips, blurring every thought except how good his touch makes me feel. He holds me tight, anchoring my body to his as the hard lines of his cock settle against my ass. The heat from his skin slinks through my dress and brands me.

      Two more days…

      I should walk away and tease him from a distance, but every cell in my body pulls me to him. 

      I curl my hand around his neck, forcing him closer. His breath is hot, and his mouth is so close it almost brushes my skin.

      Dim lighting hides our bodies on the dance floor as we rock together. My hips circle as his rock, the shaft of his cock slowly thrusting and driving me mad.

      His hand slides up my arm, barely skimming the edge of my breast, but it's enough to send a hot spike to my nipple and tighten it.

      My lips part, a soft sigh escaping.

      His other palm slides down my hip to the hem of my dress. The pads of his fingers slip beneath, circling my skin in slow, teasing patterns before climbing up my inner thigh.

      I let my body sink against him, and my thighs part, desperate to feel his touch.

      I'm going to give in.

      I'm going to lose the bet.

      I'm going to lift my dress and beg him to slide inside me in a room full of strangers. The entire world can watch as long as he keeps touching me.

      "Fuck," Lucas growls, snatching his hand away and gripping my hip. He pulls me back as he rocks forward, thrusting against me one final time before he lets go and steps back. "You need to leave."

      The words are barely out of his mouth before he grips my wrist and leads me toward the exit.

      The door cracks against the wall as we burst out of the crowded bar and into the empty night. Lucas raises his arm toward the stream of cars racing by until a yellow cab pulls up beside us.

      The cold night air clears the lust clouding my head and reality sinks in. I yank my wrist free and scowl at him. "Why do I have to leave?"

      Lucas shoves both hands into the shaggy mess of curls on his head and curses under his breath. "Because you're driving me crazy."

      "I want you." The confession surprises us both. Even though I agreed to the bet, I never openly admitted my desire.

      "Fuck, Avril." His eyes are wild as he stalks toward me, forcing my back against the cold metal door of the cab as his arms cage me. "You can't give in."

      "Why?"

      "Because if you win, you set the boundaries. You set the rules. I need those rules."

      A spike of fear skitters up my spine as heat blooms in my core. I've never seen Lucas this unhinged before. "Why do I need to make the rules?"

      "Because I'm too wound up. I won't stop." His eyes drop to my lips, our mouths so close the air between us puffs white. "I'll take everything you offer, even what you don't."

      My heart rate spikes at his words. They should scare me, but arousal flows through my veins like oxygen. "What if I want to lose?"

      He lets out a ragged breath, the taste of whiskey sliding across my tongue as though I've taken a sip. "Then you better be ready for me."

      A visceral need shudders through me. Years of wanting what I can't have build like the perfect storm between my thighs, ready to shatter my world.

      There is a side of me that wants him to lose and see what will happen. But he's right. We need rules and boundaries.

      They will make it easier to walk away.

      He pushes himself away from the door, and I scramble into the cab.

      Lucas leans through the passenger window, recites my address to the driver, and hands over cash before he looks at me. Dark and dirty promises burn behind his eyes as the cabdriver steers into the flow of traffic.

      I shift on the seat, unable to get comfortable. My dress is too tight, and my skin is too sensitive. My clit pulses, too desperate for release. I press my thighs together, but the pressure only intensifies the ache.

      My fingernails scratch at my thigh. It would be easy to slide one finger inside and rock myself to release.

      But that will forfeit the bet.

      What would Lucas do if I gave in?

      I part my legs slowly as the driver focuses on traffic, oblivious to the scent of arousal sticking to my inner thighs. The memory of Lucas's hot mouth so close to my skin and his hard length pressed against me fuels my hunger.

      I can't wait any longer.

      I slip one hand beneath my dress and find the edge of my panties. I muffle a groan against my shoulder, but I can't hide the involuntary arch of my hips as I slip two fingers beneath the lace.

      I'm slick, messy, and so sensitive that I'm ready to burst.

      My fingers slide up and down quickly, swirling around my clit then slipping between my lips to tease my entrance. My eyes flutter closed, imagining Lucas's thick cock throbbing where my fingers stroke.

      The cab glides through the streets, and my fingers play, lazy and indulgent, as I try to keep the movements small.

      If I'm not careful, the driver will see.

      But I can't stop.

      My fingers curl, finding the sweet spot where I ache to feel Lucas dominate until my control shatters.

      Desperation prickles every inch of my skin. I pinch and push, sending a spiral of lust twisting into an uncontrollable frenzy. I don't hold back the moan this time as my body convulses, drawing the orgasm closer.

      Leather creaks and air hisses. I open my eyes to find the cab parked on my street and the driver straining to look behind his seat, greedy eyes trained on my fingers.

      There's no room for embarrassment or regret. I'm too close, the primal need to come apart spurring me on.

      The driver's lips part, and his chest heaves. One set of knuckles whitens against the steering wheel, and the other is buried in the open zipper of his jeans. Skin slaps
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