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About the Author

Blurb:

Michael St. Claire is a gorgeous, heavy-weight boxing champion known for his wild reputation. He's a womanizing party animal, and he's sought after by every major publication in the civilized world. After his last fight, he sees a voluptuous blonde in the crowd fending off her amorous boyfriend. Michael notices her and finds he can't forget her luscious body and lovely face.

Kendra Knight works for Every Day Living, one of the most prestigious magazines in the world. When she finds she's landed the interview of the century with Michael St. Claire, she can't help but be drawn to the handsome boxer, despite his reputation.

In his hotel room, at his request, Kendra finds herself alone with him. Michael St. Claire wants more from Kendra than just an interview, and he makes no bones about it. Kendra falls deep into his world of lust and passion, giving her body to him. Michael St. Claire means to ravish Kendra and move on, but he wants more than just one night with her. He wants her in his life forever.
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Chapter One
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Michael St. Claire was tired. He’d taken a real pounding in his last fight but had retained his heavyweight belt. The partying from the previous four nights had finally caught up with him, and all he wanted to do was sleep. Enough booze, enough women, and enough of the little cocaine habit he’d acquired. He saw himself spiraling out of control, and he needed to find a safe harbor. He knew the cocaine shit was a definite taboo and had to stop. He'd have to have his urine checked and his body purged. He wasn’t about to risk any suspension from the game he loved and had mastered because he’d become an asshole.

His trainers had read him the riot act and told him that his boxing days would be over if he continued this self-destructive course. 

Michael St. Claire had a bad reputation, and because of it, every magazine in the country wanted an interview with him. His wild ways and bad habits were always a subject of discussion. He wore the label, the bad boy of the ring, with a bit of pride. Michael, however, shrugged off his bad reputation most of the time. 

And today would be one of those times. He was more interested in today's interview because it was with a hot number named Kendra Knight. She was from one of the largest publications in the country, Everyday Living. It was time he tried to tone down his image. He was thirty-five and wanted to capture an older audience, those over forty. 

His mind wandered to the piece of ass interviewing him today. He remembered seeing her at his last fight. She was with a real asshole. The guy couldn't keep his hands off her, not that Michael could blame him. Kendra Knight was one of the sexiest women he’d ever seen. What caught his eyes was the ample soft cleavage he saw brimming out from the silky blouse she wore. His male radar homed in on those tits, and he knew they were real. The thought of one of them in his mouth made his cock twinge. 

When she got up to leave and turned around in her tight black skirt, his eyes nearly popped out of his head. Her ass was amazing. Michael got pissed off watching the idiot she was with groping her and repeatedly trying to grab her ass. What made Michael laugh inwardly was the way the pretty honey-blonde punched her date in the chest. It obviously caused him considerable physical pain by the way he winced. However, she seemed embarrassed by his actions, and her actions were refreshing.

He asked one of his trainers about the interview with her magazine today. “Is there anything I’m not supposed to say?”

“Christ, Mikey, just let her take the reins, okay? Don’t volunteer any information.”

“So let her ask the questions?”

“Yes, damn it. Don’t brag, and for fucks sake, don’t hit on her. She’s a lady, not like the bimbos that hang around you.”

“I see. So don’t get her on her knees sucking my cock?”

“Jesus, Mike, what the fuck is wrong with you? Is that all you think about?”

He patted his trainer on his back. “Don’t worry, Pete, I’ll behave. However, that piece of ass needs a good fucking. Did you see this, Kendra Knight? Damn, she is gorgeous.”

Pete folded a towel and draped it over the ropes of the practice ring. “Yeah, she’s gorgeous. Just fucking keep your hands to yourself. Do the interview and be a damn gentleman.”

Michael grinned at Pete. “I’ll make you proud, Pete.”

“Yeah, I’m sure you will. And you better lay off the booze and that blow shit. You have three months of intense training ahead of you.”

“I’m over the powder, and I’ll detox before I train. You know, once I get into it, I’m serious.”

Yet during his conversation with Pete, his mind wandered, and he wondered what it would be like to be with a woman like Kendra Knight. Of course, he’d be on his best behavior, charming, and a gentleman because he sensed she wasn’t like the girls that flocked around him. However, her actions with the idiot guy she was with showed that she had class and was trying her best to be gracious.

Michael chuckled to himself. Who the fuck was he kidding? He wanted to get in her pants as much as the asshole with her. 

Ever mindful of what women liked to see on men, he dressed carefully. He donned a great pair of loose-fitting jeans, his body was too muscular for skinny jeans, and a crisp white shirt that cost him two hundred bucks. The shirt was tailor-made and fit him like a glove accentuating his massive biceps. He finished off his look with a brown leather sport coat. That baby cost him over two grand and was custom-made to fit his broad, muscular shoulders, then tapered down to his slim waist. 

God had been generous to Michael St. Claire. His cock was above average, and his face was unmarred from the beatings boxers take. Dark eyes, hair, and attractive sculpted features made him more than a chick magnet. He could build up muscle without the aid of steroids. He also had a huge sexual appetite, enjoyed sex, and loved adventurous women. 

Since he was a big man, Michael liked that Kendra’s body was ample and far from pathetically thin because most women who swarmed around him left him wanting more. From what he saw of her, the last few times she was at one of his fights left him wanting to meet the woman. 

The beautiful interviewer left an impression.

Michael St. Claire had Kendra Knight’s image burnt deep in his brain. She had a face like an angel with thick long, honey-blonde hair and big blue doe eyes that were so sexy.  When she’d crossed her legs, he got a glimpse of a pair of nicely rounded calves and shapely thighs. It was easy to envision his face buried between her soft, luscious legs. 

He figured she was old enough, between twenty-five and thirty, to be experienced in bed, yet young enough to be inexperienced with a man like him. Michael St. Claire wanted to test the waters regarding Kendra Knight.

During their interview, he’d give her his undivided attention. However, his male arrogance knew no boundaries. Kendra Knight excited him, and he envisioned himself to be the one to awaken her to the more evil and juicier side of lovemaking.

Michael St. Claire's reputation as an undisputed love machine had merit. He could be insatiable at times and could fuck for hours. 

Michael wasn’t a shy lover. He enjoyed woman and their bodies. Just thinking about the pretty honey blonde got his cock in an uproar, and he could almost taste her. His tongue and mouth were eager to have a go at her pussy. 

He would make Kendra scream and make her come as no one had ever done. However, he’d heard Kendra Knight was professional, all business, and always on the clock. He hoped getting her into his bed wouldn’t be too difficult. 

She’d get her interview at a hefty cost. He sneered as he conjured up the images in his head of what he’d do to her, making his cock rage. 

He looked forward to their meeting.

She’d be a challenge. But challenges were his specialty, and he loved a good bout, especially one with a beautiful woman.

Michael didn’t give many interviews, and an interview with him was a home run for any magazine. He believed the head editor of Every Day Living, Carl Briggen, would have done anything to pin him down for a half-hour. Hell, he probably would have given him a blowjob to get the interview. So, it had taken minimal effort on Michael’s part to insist on Kendra as the interviewer. And Briggen had jumped at the chance. Little did anyone know that Michael St. Claire wanted more than an interview. He wanted a piece of the pretty Miss Kendra Knight.
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Chapter Two
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Kendra would have sold her soul to the devil for an interview with Michael St. Claire.

She sighed, then mumbled, “I’ve heard too much about this man. However, he better keeps his damn hands to himself.” she said as she applied lipstick. “Like St. Claire wants me. I’ve seen the kind of women who flock around the guy. I’m like a fish out of water around that group of anorexics, plastic surgery-enhanced group,” she said into the mirror in her office bathroom. She was sure that St. Claire wasn’t making any passes at her during their interview.

Still, she was a nervous wreck. She had the interview of the decade with the controversial heavy-weight champion of the world, Michael St. Claire. Every Day Living was already the most widely read magazine worldwide and online. This interview would launch her career and solidify the periodical's place as the number-one read rag globally. It would also make her rethink her position with the magazine. Kendra was an interviewer and wanted to be a nationwide reporter. 

Up until now, the job didn’t seem very fulfilling. She tried her hand at writing and was surprised at how much she enjoyed it. She wrote a few published romance novels and was fortunate enough to make friends with a great literary agent. But at twenty-six, she was still working for Every Day Living and readying herself to interview a man who rivaled the great heavy-weight boxers of all time. 

Kendra dressed









































d2d_images/cover.jpg
/nterwew
wrt
Love





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





