
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
[image: tmp_6e07585b2f4f73d1b9ca67e132f27afd_VkT_W8_html_183f1809.jpg]

 



 


[image: tmp_6e07585b2f4f73d1b9ca67e132f27afd_VkT_W8_html_69c527b3.jpg]

 


 


Published by Evernight Publishing ® at
Smashwords

 


www.evernightpublishing.com

 


 


 


Copyright© 2014 Melissa
Hosack

 


 


ISBN: 978-1-77233-007-6

 


Cover Artist: Sour Cherry Designs

 


Editor: Lisa Petrocelli

 


 


 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

 




WARNING: The unauthorized reproduction or
distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. No part of this
book may be used or reproduced electronically or in print without
written permission, except in the case of brief quotations embodied
in reviews.

 


This is a work of fiction. All names,
characters, and places are fictitious. Any resemblance to actual
events, locales, organizations, or persons, living or dead, is
entirely coincidental.

 


 



 


DEDICATION

 


A special thanks to each and every person who
read the first installment of this series, inspiring me to write
another!







TEACHER’S PET

 


Lucky Bet, 2

 


Melissa Hosack

 


Copyright © 2014

 







 



Chapter One

 


Dex Hawthorn stepped into the main
lobby of Ruby Royale, the local casino, and searched the open area
for any sign of his parents. It was their thirtieth wedding
anniversary, and he was treating them to a weekend of relaxation
and fun. He’d invited their lifelong friends as well, so it would
be four adults over fifty, and himself. He wondered how exactly he
was going to survive with his patience intact.

He spotted his mother’s mop of
dark-red curls and lifted a hand to wave. As expected, she gave a
cooing cry of delight and made her way over. “Dex,” she said with a
warm smile. “My handsome boy.” She pulled him into a tight hug,
then gave him a smacking kiss to the cheek. “I swear, you get more
fetching every time I see you.”

He shifted uncomfortably at the
scrutiny and patted her back. “You’re my mother. You have to say
that.”

“I do,” she said in
agreement, “but it helps that it’s true. Your father and I created
a fine-looking man.” Just like he knew she would, Beverly Hawthorn
couldn’t help but add a pointed remark about his personal life.
“Now all you have to do is find a nice girl and settle down. I’d
like some grandchildren, you know.”

He flinched. No matter how many times
she brought up the topic of his single status, it always set him on
edge. His jaw clenched and he fought to hide the reaction. He was
twenty-five. There was still plenty of time for him to figure out
what he wanted in a partner. He didn’t see the need to rush. “I’m
fine the way things are,” he said a little stiffly.

She ignored his discomfort, as she
always did. He was fairly certain that women over a certain age
lost all ability to show tact when it came to their sons and the
prospect of future grandchildren. “So, are you ready for dinner?”
she asked pleasantly, as if the awkwardness of the moment before
hadn’t existed.

Delight filled him at this question,
and not just because it got him away from the topic of settling
down. He grinned. “Actually, it’s just going to be you and Dad this
evening.”

“But what about Bill and
Terrie…”

Dex waved off his mother’s concerns.
“They’re having dinner on their own. Tonight, I booked you and Dad
a table at the Montague Steakhouse. It’ll be a romantic evening for
two.” He winked. “And when you’re done, you can meet Bill and
Terrie in the casino lobby. No doubt they’ll want to hear all about
it.”

Cooing, Dex’s mother pulled him into a
smothering hug. “I have the sweetest boy in the world! How did you
turn out to be so wonderful, Dexy?” Pulling back, she shook her
head, momentarily returning to their earlier conversation. “I just
don’t get how some girl hasn’t snatched you up already. You’re
handsome. You have a college degree and a good job. You’re
respectful and polite. You’re everything a woman could
want.”

At his sour look, she relented. “All
right, all right. You’re going to be a bachelor forever, and you’re
fine with that. I get it.” Concern filled her eyes. “What will you
do while we’re at dinner? I don’t want to leave you by your
lonesome.”

“I’ll be fine, Mom,” he
said with a smile and a playful roll of his eyes. “I know how to
exist on my own. Bachelor, remember? You four have a wonderful
night and I’ll see you in the morning. You can tell me how amazing
your evening was over breakfast. Then we’ll all hit the casino
together.”

“Are you sure?”

“Positive. I’ll spend all
of tomorrow afternoon with you at the slots. It’ll be a great
weekend.”

She hesitated only a moment more
before pulling him into another hug and giving him a kiss on the
cheek. “You truly are the best, Dex. I’ll see you in the morning,
pumpkin.”

****

Dex was quickly proven wrong. He’d
been in the casino on his own no longer than twenty minutes before
things started losing appeal. For any other trip here, he’d been
accompanied by coworkers or friends. He’d never shown up on his
own, and it was frankly quite boring. There was only so much fun in
pushing a button and watching bizarre pictures flash across
machines. Companionship was what really made nights like this
fun.

Giving up on slots, Dex
climbed to his feet. He was just about to head back to his hotel
room when his eyes landed on her. She was without a doubt the
most beautiful woman he’d ever laid eyes on. He’d always preferred
blondes, but this one had something more, something
special.

She was standing at the bar nursing a
drink. Even from a distance, he could tell she was tall. He liked a
tall woman, one he didn’t dwarf with his own height. She was
wearing a pair of black, strappy heels that showcased recently
pedicured toes. Her legs seemed to go on forever. They disappeared
beneath the hem of her classic, black miniskirt, which fit her like
a glove. And the best part was she was staring right at
him.

Pretty damn intently, too. It was
enough to almost make him look away, had he not been so intrigued
by her. With eyes locked on hers, he crossed the crowded, noisy
room, making his way steadily to the bar. Her eyes never wavered
from his, and soon enough he was leaning against the bar directly
at her side. “Gimme a beer,” he said to the bartender.

As he awaited his drink, he turned to
say something to her, but she beat him to it.

“I bet my friend I could
get you to come over here with just a look.” There was a rueful
smile on her lips, as if she couldn’t believe it had actually
worked.

He slid into an easy grin at this.
“Guess you win that bet.”

She nodded, smirking. “Looks like I
do.” She took a slow sip of her drink, using the time to survey him
from head to toe. “I’m Parker.”

“Dex.” He held his hand
out to her, and she immediately took it. Her fingers slid across
his wrist in an intentional caress that had his libido sitting up
and paying attention. “Now that you’ve got me over here, what’s the
plan?”

She shrugged a shoulder and casually
took another sip of her drink, something pink and fruity. “I don’t
know, Dex. I suppose only time will tell.”

From around Parker, her friend stepped
into view. This woman was almost as beautiful but in a completely
different way. Her midnight-black hair cascaded down her back in a
wave, and her dark eyes seemed to lure him in. He couldn’t place
her exotic descent, but he found her breathtaking.

“Parker just broke up with
her boyfriend of four years. She’s in desperate need of a wild, fun
weekend, and she couldn’t take her eyes off of you. I demanded she
bring you over,” the exotic beauty said. “She’s allowed to play
again now, so I’m fully encouraging it. She’s served her prison
sentence and come out a free woman.” She held out a hand. “I’m
Arabella, by the way.”

Dex shook her hand, but his eyes were
all for Parker. He enjoyed the way a blush crept its way across her
cheeks at her friend’s blunt words. “Prison sentence,
huh?”

“He was a selfish douche
bag,” Parker said in explanation. “Turns out he was only dating me
because my father was on the board of a law firm he wished to get
in with. He applied after graduation, but he didn’t get the job.
Somehow that was my fault, so he dumped me.”

She gave a careless shrug, but he
could see the pain behind her eyes. He was suddenly very ashamed of
his gender. “What a dick.”

Parker shrugged. She took another sip
of her drink and visibly shook off the memory. “It’s a dreary tale
that will no doubt bore you to tears. Besides, I didn’t lure you
over here to tell you stories of misdeeds committed by my
exes.”

“Then what
did you lure me over
here for?”

“To seduce
you.”

He’d just taken a swig of his beer,
and her frank declaration had him choking on the frothing liquid.
“Excuse me?” he asked, pounding a fist against his
chest.

Parker shifted her stance and leaned
against the bar, her blue eyes staring into his with determination.
“Listen, I’ve been out of the game a really long time, so I’m going
to be blunt. I’m in need of a good fucking, and I find you
attractive.”

“Wow,” Arabella said with
a snicker. “Way to play it cool.”

Parker shot her friend a dark look
before continuing. “This may not be Vegas, but it’s a casino all
the same. What happens here, stays here. I bet my friend I would
take you to bed, and I intend to. Are you open to that idea?” Her
hand slid along the bar to where one of his rested, and she grazed
her fingertips along the back of his wrist.

“I—”

Dex didn’t get a chance to
finish his reply because Arabella cut him off. “And…seeing how this
is a wild night between friends, I
bet Parker
you could satisfy us both. A big, strapping man like
yourself…”

He was glad he hadn’t attempted to
take another sip of beer, because he surely would have spit it out.
Not the most notable impression to make. “The two of you made a bet
I would take both of you to bed? Before I even came over
here?”

Arabella grinned. “Guilty.” She
shrugged a shoulder, her expression lacking apology. “Your ass
looked that good in your jeans.”

At their proposal, Dex was taken back
a little over a year ago when he’d visited this exact casino with a
few of his old college buddies. One bet had led to another, and
he’d wound up in what could only be described as an orgy. The
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