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      They hold hands like they never intend to part.

      The pastor stands in front of them and looks ridiculous dressed as a deceased legend. He utters words about love and commitment.

      I scoff.

      Their union has nothing to do with love, honor, obey, cherish, and all the other nonsense.

      Their union is based on lust.

      Sin of the flesh.

      I’ve sinned in different ways.

      Ways that are illegal no matter where you live.

      I am going to sin again, and soon.

      The object of my lust shakes her head. Her chocolate-colored waves dance about her shoulders before the ends brush her breasts.

      My breathing quickens as I imagine her smiling at me in the way she does him. I slip a hand to my groin and rub the building ache. It feels good touching my penis while I watch her. No one can see me from my spot in the bushes behind the chapel.

      I’ve never touched myself outside before, but I feel daring, and I’m desperate to come watching her. Blood thunders through my ears as I unfasten my pants. I grip my penis and roll on a condom. Don’t want to leave any DNA behind.

      My attention back on the girl, I jerk my shaft hard—he grips her bottom—and I spill into the condom. It’s my hand on her that I imagine as I ejaculate until I can’t feel my legs.

      I catch a breath, curse, and quickly zip up, leaving the condom on until I return to the hotel.

      It won’t be long until she belongs to me.
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            ETHAN

          

        

      

    

    
      We lost.

      We deserved to lose.

      A youth team could have played much better than we did tonight.

      Solemn faces greet me in the locker room as I ignore my teammates and close friends. Nothing is working the way it’s supposed to. This is the third game in a row we’ve lost. I fume and yank my uniform off.

      “Bunch of fucking pussies,” I hiss, tossing my sweaty clothes into the laundry crate.

      I catch sight of Camden, Sutton, and Noah all nursing busted cheeks. Black eyes all around tomorrow.

      I stomp into the shower room and find it quiet, other than the sound of streaming water. No one wants to talk because we all know we’re off our game. Something needs to give.

      As captain, Bennett will be in cahoots with Coach and Wyatt, the GM. They’ll ride our asses until we start winning points again.

      The steam in the shower room feels damn good, but not as good as the hot water that pours over me. I stand under the spray and clear my head of the fucked-up game and hope my fucked-up life stays out of it too.

      Grabbing the bottle of shower gel, I lather up and start washing the sweat from my body. And of course, at this point, Riley is before my eyes like a fucking apparition. She isn’t really here, but fuck if I don’t wish she were.

      My dick starts to harden, which is going to be embarrassing if I don’t get it under control. No way in hell do I want a boner in the shared showers. It doesn’t help that the last time I saw Riley she was on her knees between my feet in the shower. Her hands were lathering me up, teasing me until I came all over her tits.

      A loud snort comes from my right, and I turn my head to find Camden grinning like a fool. He nods toward my hard as fuck cock. He coughs, holding in his laughter as he starts his shower.

      I grin behind my embarrassment, and mutter, “You can’t say anything.” Amusement dances in his eyes as I move out of the showers and grab a towel, using it to cover myself.

      Shooting him the finger, I quickly dry and dress seconds before he does. “I’m out of here.”

      “What about a drink?” Camden asks.

      “I’m sure you have more enjoyable things you could be doing than having a consolation drink with me.”

      He tilts his head and holds my gaze. Camden is my best friend with Bennett a close second. I hang out with others from the team, and yes, I call them friends too. But Camden, Bennett, and I have poked around in each other’s lives for years.

      Camden says, “Wyatt put an invitation up on the bulletin board, inviting the team and partners to his house next week to celebrate Riley’s nineteenth birthday.”

      Surprised, I mumble a quiet, “Oh.” Then I ask, “Is everyone going?”

      “Most of us are.” He clears his throat and looks a little bit uncomfortable. I raise a brow and wait. He finally continues, “Molly wants to make sure you come too.”

      I want to tell my friend I wouldn’t miss Riley’s birthday for anything. But that would be too telling. “I’ll be there,” I say instead.

      “You will?” Bennett asks, now fully dressed and ready to leave.

      Rolling my eyes, I say, “Yes, I will be there.”

      Shoving the stuff I need to take with me into a bag, I follow my friends from the locker room. They mutter back and forth on our way upstairs to the private room. Wyatt expects us all to put in an appearance after a game regardless of the outcome. It’s where he entertains sponsors and celebrities. Not to mention that’s where the players’ families gather after a game.

      The Vikings are a good team to be on, and one I hope to still be on when I retire at whatever age that might be. I’m not ready yet at thirty-two.

      As soon as I enter the private room, Camden and Bennett locate their wives and my heart lurches in my chest when I spot Riley chatting with a guy. He’s young. More around her age than mine.

      Jealousy swiftly hits me in the gut, and I head toward her. She sees me coming and stops talking, her eyes holding mine. At the back of my mind, I realize this isn’t a good idea with her father being in the room. But commonsense isn’t stopping me right now.

      “Riley. A word.” I take her arm and move her with me and out the opposite door which leads into the executive offices.

      “What’s gotten into you?”

      “You were all over that guy.” I accuse her, not exactly being truthful. They were just talking.

      “I didn’t even touch him, Ethan.” She snatches her arm back.

      Annoyed and frustrated, I drop my gear and grab her up in my arms and turn toward the wall.

      Pressing her against the hard surface, I keep her there with my body and rest my forehead against hers. Her eyes search over my face, and I watch as she licks her red lips.

      “He was a nice guy. You don’t have any right getting mad over me talking to him. You don’t want me.”

      “I have every right,” I hiss. “You’re my fucking wife!”

      She blinks. “You said it stays in Vegas. You do not want me. You have made that clear. So back off.” She tries to get free, but I hold her tight.

      “I want you! I want you like crazy.” I shove my hips forward and smile when her eyes widen.

      Slipping a hand between us, she palms my cock through my pants, and it feels so fucking good. Much better than my hand, which I’ve been using for months. Long before we got hitched on a whim in Vegas. Our secret wedding.

      “Is this all for me?”

      “You know it is. Only you get me this worked up.” I nuzzle into her neck and just feel.

      My zipper starts to slide down, and I quickly snap back to reality. “We can’t fool around in here.”

      “Are you sure? I remember how much you like me playing with your dick,” she whispers.

      My eyes roll back in my head at the feel of her hand on my belly as she tries to work her fingers into my pants. I curse myself and pull her hand out.

      “Security cameras.” I drop my forehead to hers before I pull her fully into my arms.

      I hold her close, wishing things between us were different. Her arms go around my neck, her lips brush along mine. Tears fill her eyes as she searches mine.

      “We only spent a night together,” I say. “That night, sleeping with you in my arms, was special.” I keep her against me but move one hand to gently wipe at her tears. “I’m sorry I let you think it wasn’t.”

      “I miss you, Ethan,” she softly admits.

      I brush a kiss over her lips and pull her tightly against me. We cling to each other, and I say, “I’ll work it out so we can be together, because I do want you in my life Riley. I promise.”

      “I’ll hold you to that.”
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      From my hiding spot at the back of Wyatt Peter’s home, I watch Riley frown as she turns the envelope over in her hands. She is trying to work out where it came from without opening it.

      Giving up, she grabs a knife from a drawer and slips it into the flap, slicing it open.

      The red heart-shaped glitter spills to the counter as her frown deepens.

      I know what the letter says. I mean, I wrote it. I only wish I’d written it before she left California and met him. She would be mine now if she hadn’t moved to Boston.

      Ah! She’s reading it.

      I close my eyes and picture the words.

      

      My Dearest Riley,

      Very soon I will show you how much I love you. How much I’ll cherish you. I won’t treat you like he does. I will make beautiful love to you until you only have my name on your lips.

      You are my heart’s desire.

      All my love.

      Until we can be together forever.

      

      Her hands tremble when she finishes reading and the letter flutters to the floor. I watch, confused by her reaction. Shouldn’t she be happy there is someone waiting to love and cherish her? Why is she afraid?

      She turns this way and that and then quickly starts cleaning the glitter up. The letter is tossed into her bag, then she dashes through the house.

      Shit!

      It’s going to take me time to get out of the tree without setting the motion detectors off.

      I’ve lost her for the night.
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            RILEY

          

        

      

    

    
      I’m going to cry.

      That’s my first thought as I stand outside of Camden and Molly’s house. Molly talked me into coming over tonight for pizza and to hang out with a few friends. I hear them inside now laughing about something.

      I have been looking forward to tonight, but now I’m scared. I don’t know how or why I have a stalker, but I do. And I don’t know what to do about it. I know I should tell someone. The thing is I’m not sure if it’s a prank or the real thing. I’m leaning toward the latter.

      Before I left California, I felt like I was being watched. I never spotted anyone though. Then there was my apartment. Things had not been right to the point that I thought I was going crazy. Items had been disturbed or gone missing only to turn up someplace else in my home. So I transferred to Boston at the end of the semester to get away. I let my dad think it was to be closer to him. However, I did have the suspicion he thought it was because of Ethan.

      The truth is I’d move around the world if it meant being with Ethan. My husband.

      Twitching with nerves and goose bumps, I face the street and notice a dark sedan idling across the road.

      My heart pounds as I fumble with the doorbell. I press it a couple of times. It’s loud and lasts a few seconds, then I hear footsteps on the opposite side of the door moving toward me.

      The door opens and I’m met by a grinning Molly. She reaches out, grips my wrist, and tugs me inside. “Riley’s here,” she shouts, and then in a whisper says, “Ethan’s here.”

      I don’t have time to compose myself before he’s in view. I meet his gaze…and burst into tears.

      Ethan missteps, his eyebrows shooting up, but he quickly gets to me. He scoops me against his chest. I cling to him.

      “Riley, what happened?” he asks, his voice rough. “Give us a few minutes,” he tells the others, and carries me off into the spare room.

      He sits down on the bed and positions me across his lap and just holds me while I cry. “I don’t know why I’m crying,” I mumble. “I was fine, but when I saw you…”

      You’re shaken, that’s why you are crying. Tell him!

      “So,” he says, “I set you off?” He nuzzles into my neck and rests there. “I’m sorry, Riley.”

      Instead of the letter, I tell him another truth, “I don’t want you to be sorry. I want you to want me.”

      Ethan lifts his head and takes hold of my face. He forces my gaze to his. “Wanting you isn’t the issue. The issue is doing the right thing. I’m trying to do that because I care about you.”

      “I have a say in my life. You can’t make decisions for me. I chose you long before Vegas. I made that clear.”

      His throat bobs as he leans in and places a whisper of a kiss on my lips. “I think we should tell our friends about us. About being married. And ask for their advice about telling your dad.”

      I laugh, which surprises me. “You want to ask Camden for advice?” I wipe at my eyes, feeling better.

      “Molly will keep him in check.”

      “Look at Scarlett, Bennett got all tangled up in her.” I chew my lip. “I’m scared, Ethan. What if they tell us we’re ridiculous?”

      His lips twitch. “They’ll tell us to act our age and to be together.”

      “You’re older than me.” I wince and move from his lap. “We need to tell my dad. I need the truth out in the open. He’s been watching me closely lately and knows there is something going on. I don’t want to lie anymore. I’m your wife whether you like it or not.”

      Ethan smirks and stands over me. “Have you got any idea how much I like hearing you call yourself my wife?” He grips my hips and brings me close. “I like you being my wife, Riley.” His voice drops and he plants a kiss on my cheek, brushing his lips along my skin until he reaches my mouth. “I like you a lot more than I should… I always have.”

      I moan into his mouth, my arms slowly moving up around his neck. The tips of my fingers stroke the nape of his neck, and I enjoy the feel of the shudder he releases.

      “We’re in Camden’s house,” he whispers, dragging his lips away.

      “Molly and Scarlett probably have their ears pressed to the door.” I grin, feeling much better. The letter can go on the back burner for now. “You have to stop avoiding me. It hurts.”

      “I will.” Ethan slings an arm around my neck. “We have an announcement to make.”

      My heart flutters in my chest at the look on Ethan’s face. I want to shout from the rooftops that Ethan is my husband. I wrap an arm around his waist.

      Ethan opens the door and Molly and Scarlett stumble. I smirk and Ethan laughs. “Caught red-handed, ladies,” he drawls.

      Moving from the room, I notice Camden and Bennett trying to look uninterested.

      It’s so not working.

      The girls are hiding their amusement when I blurt out, “We got married in Vegas.”

      Eyebrows shoot upward at my declaration, then Molly drags me away from Ethan and hugs me tight. Scarlett does the same as Molly moves to Ethan. Camden and Bennett stare in shock.

      “You got married when we were in Las Vegas?” Camden says slowly. A frown forms on his face. “How the fuck did that happen?”

      Ethan rolls his eyes as we move into the room. “We snuck away after Bennett and Scarlett got hitched.” He shrugs. “We got married and now we have to tell Wyatt.”

      “My dad is going to have to deal with it. It happened. He can’t do anything about it.” I chew my lip, then admit, “I’m nervous about how he’ll react though. He’ll get over it, right?” I glance at my friends.

      “We’ll make sure he does.” Camden pulls me into his arms and hugs me close. “Your dad will see you happy, and I’m sure that’s all he wants.”

      I don’t miss the wince on Ethan’s face. I feel about the same.

      My dad is going to be pissed, and he holds Ethan’s career in his hands.
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      Something is off with Riley. When Molly had opened the front door earlier, Riley had looked spooked until she burst into tears. Then she looked relieved.

      I frown into the beer going warm in my hand. Bennett nudges my foot with his. “We’ve let you get lost in your head for long enough.” He smirks. “How did you go from staying away from her to married?” He pauses. “I know Scarlett and I got married quickly. But jeez, I never saw you and Riley getting hitched.”

      “One minute we were talking and the next we were standing before Elvis saying ‘I do,’ and we were married.” I shrug and sigh. “She’s under my skin and it’s been killing me trying to do the right thing. Even now I’ve been fucking it up.” I run my hand through my hair. “I want her to experience everything young adults should, not be stuck with my old ass.”

      Bennett snorts. “Don’t sell yourself short. We’ve all seen you and Riley together. It was only a matter of time before you caved.” Bennett smirks, then says, “Scarlett is younger than me, and I don’t give a shit. I love that woman and I don’t care who knows it.”

      “I’m thinking about Riley’s future. I’ve hurt her and don’t know how the fuck to make everything right.” I slump into the chair I’m sitting in around the fire pit in Camden’s
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