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BLURB: 

Possessive Protector

Forbidden Desires

Fated Mates

Enemies to Lovers

In Las Vegas, desire is a currency, and Wolf always wins.

Connon Wallace, known as Wolf, rules a glittering empire with a velvet-gloved grip...and a hunger he keeps on a tight leash. Ember Deltano has made a career out of handling difficult men, but the moment she steps into Wolf’s office, the air changes. His attention is quiet, unwavering, and far too intimate for a business meeting. He doesn’t just want answers about her out-of-control client, he wants her.

When a dinner invitation turns deadly, Ember realizes Wolf’s world is far more dangerous than she imagined, and now she’s a target. Wolf can keep her safe, but his protection comes with closeness: late nights, locked doors, whispered secrets, and a pull she can’t resist. Trusting him is risky. Wanting him could destroy her. And Wolf has never let go of anything he claimed.

Enter Wolf’s casino. Let him set the rules. And fall, hard, for the one man who can’t love you safely.

18+ ONLY: Adult dark romance with explicit themes, power dynamics, blood, violence, and other mature content.
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Ember Deltano, a stunning, more-than-pretty, shapely blonde, was Bobby Baxter’s manager, a rock phenom. She sat before Connon Wallace, better known as Wolf, who owned the largest hotel and casino in Las Vegas. Bobby’s latest drunken party embarrassed her. 

Wallace was more than she expected. Tall, handsome, broad-shouldered, with dark hair, pale, blemish-free skin, and dark, brooding eyes.

He oozed sex appeal.

He made her catch her breath.

When he smiled, his full lips revealed perfect white teeth with a dimple on each side. Connon Wallace was a perfect male specimen. However, now as she sat before him, she could understand why they called him Wolf. He didn’t look at a woman; he looked straight through her, assessing every curve, and it was as if he inhaled a woman’s very essence.

“Miss Deltano,” he began. 

Again, she took a deep breath. 

His voice was the cherry on the pie, deep and incredibly mellow. The man could lure any woman to his bed with a smile and a few words. “How nice to meet you. I was expecting a stern old woman; instead, I’m pleased to see a beautiful, young, and, I am sure, talented agent. I must commend you. Bobby is a handful.”

Ember Deltano nodded. “Thank you. Bobby needs to learn some self-control. I am sorry about the suite and the damn party he had. How much damage did he do to the suite?”

Wolf leaned in. “Thousands. And he overused a few of my girls. They will not press charges if the compensation is well worth their time, with good old Bobby. However, I can’t guarantee that.”

Ember sighed. “When you say overused, please explain what he did to those poor girls. What is quite amazing is that since I’ve been his manager, not one, mind you, not one has pressed charges. In fact, quite a few follow him all over the place. It’s a mystery to me because I’ve seen the aftermath of a few of his parties.”

Wolf smiled. “I take it then you’ve seen the handcuffs, the little velvet floggers, and the piles of white powder. I am not an advocate for any drugs, so a few of the girls refused him, and well, I could get more descriptive.”

Ember moved in her seat. “Please don’t. If the girls want to press charges, it will not be the first time. I’m about at the end of my rope with him. I am sorry, Mr. Wallace. Please give me the bill, and I will make sure it is paid immediately. Can I compensate the girls? I’m not trying to pay them off, I just feel so damn awful about his sexual bullshit.”

Wolf gave her a small, sexy grin. “The bill has been emailed. And maybe Bobby needs another agent. One who will keep him in line.”

She tapped her expensively heeled foot on the hardwood floor. “Are you insinuating that because I am a woman, I can’t control the idiot?”

He grinned, and her eyes immediately went to how his full upper lip curled up, to reveal a rather long eyetooth. She licked her lower lip, her mind on his lips, wondering if he was a good kisser. She smiled, forcing her mind back to reality.

“Miss Deltano, unfortunately, that is exactly what I am insinuating. He’s an asshole and needs his head knocked against the wall a few times. Not too hard, mind you, he still needs to sing and look good,” he said, smiling.

She stifled a laugh. “I agree, but that might be against the law, Mr. Wallace. Trust me, I can handle Bobby.”

He sat forward. “Call me Wolf, and of course, I am exaggerating. Maybe a fierce warning will do. I can look rather mean when I need to.”

Again, she smiled, thinking, mean? Damn, that too, she was sure, would be even sexier. “Bobby is worth millions. I wonder if any warning would make a difference. However, you can try,” she hesitated and repeated with a sigh, “Wolf, you can try.”

Wolf gave her one of his brilliant smiles. “Miss Deltano, I assure you that my warning will be heeded. He is a talented young man, but is wasting his talent on making bad judgments. He is frivolous.”

“Thank you. Anything that you can do to help rein him in is appreciated.”

“Good, now please have dinner with me, of course Bobby is invited too. If he’s busy, please accept my invitation, and I will have an escort get you from your suite.”

Ember knew she would accept. What woman would pass up a chance to spend some time with the gorgeous hunk of a man named Connon Wallace?

“I’d love to have dinner with you. Of course, I will ask Bobby.”

“Good. Dinner is at eight and will be in my suite on the top floor of my building.”

“Thank you,” she said, then stood and turned to face him. “I can handle Bobby, and please call me Ember.”

Wolf grinned. “Of course you can. See you at eight, Ember.”

Wolf’s secretary led Ember Deltano from his office. He sat back in his seat and pulled up the screen on his computer. Her photo stared at him, her blonde hair falling over her slim shoulders, and her bright, perfect smile lit up her gorgeous face.

“Seeing you in the flesh, Ember, made all the difference,” he said to her image. “And tonight, hopefully, I will feast on your beautiful flesh.”

He was hell-bent on tasting her blood tonight.

Wolf had to block that thought from his mind. He hardly knew her, and right now he had to push aside his thoughts of seducing her. His primary concern was Bobby. The young dude was out of control and could call attention to what they were: vampires.

Wolf only knew one way to deal with his own kind who pushed the limits, and that was a show of force. 

Bobby had been on a roll, taking blood far too often, and was close to what vampires feared: bloodlust. If that happened, then Wolf would have to eliminate him, and that would cause too many to speculate about his death. The damn idiot was far too well-known worldwide. So, he’d summon the fool and read him the riot act; it was time to scare the shit out of Bobby Baxter. 

He grinned because he did enjoy chastising a wayward vampire. 

His phone rang, and a deep, sexy voice asked, “Wolf, are you hungry?” 

“I am always hungry, Chantel. You may come up, I’ll be waiting for you in my red recreation room.”

He stood, undid his tie, and licked his lips. Chantel was one of his favorite hosts. He also enjoyed fucking her.

“Damn,” he hissed. “The things I do for blood.” He headed toward his suite at the top of the building, ready for his afternoon playtime and meal.

But his mind was on Ember Deltano. Bobby had hinted about the beauty when they last spoke. “She’s different, Bro,” he’d told him. “She has a wild vibe about her.”

Wolf had to agree; he sensed the wildness about her, too, but was sure that Ember was unaware that she might be something very, very special.

The elevator door opened, and a sexy, dark-haired diva entered: Chantel. For now, he’d play with her and fulfill his desire for
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