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        PRAISE FOR MORE THAN WANT YOU

      

      

      

      5 Stars! “Amazing! Everything I didn't even know I needed or wanted in a romance novel. Hot. Spicy. Addicting." -  Rachel Van Dyken, #1 New York Times Bestselling Author

      

      5 Stars! “Sexy, passionate and oh-so-clever! An intriguing love story!" - Lauren Blakely, #1 New York Times Bestselling Author

      

      5 Stars! “You’ll hate him and then you’ll love him! A sexy read with a surprising twist.” -  Carly Phillips, New York Times Bestselling Author

      
        
        PRAISE FOR MORE THAN NEED YOU

      

      

      5 Stars! “I adore Shayla Black! She masterfully delivers story after story full of passion, love, heartbreak, and redemption.” -Chasing Away Reality

      

      5 Stars! “I love this book!!! It has all the elements that takes you on an emotional rollercoaster.” -Romance Between The Sheets

      
        
        PRAISE FOR MORE THAN LOVE YOU

      

      

      5 Stars! “The perfect blend of romance, lust, love and standing in your own way. I love the story.” – Alpha Book Club

      

      5 Stars! “One of the best books I’ve read in months! I love this book!” – Magic Beyond The Covers Book Blog

      
        
        PRAISE FOR MORE THAN CRAVE YOU

      

      

      5 Stars! “With beautifully written characters and a storyline that I could not put down this was a fabulous read. It needs more than 5 stars!!” –The Overflowing Bookcase

      5 Stars! “…fun, hot and really hard to put down…loved it!”–Sissy’s Romance Book Review

      
        
        PRAISE FOR MORE THAN TEMPT YOU

      

      

      5 Stars! “Shayla Black at her best—and this book is absolutely my favorite of the series so far.” – USA Today bestselling author Angel Payne

      

      5 Stars! “I nibbled my nails to nubs one minute and had to turn up the A/C the next. I enjoyed the hell out of every step of their journey and was sad to turn the final page. I wasn't ready for the goodness to end…sigh.”– iScream Books Blog

      
        
        PRAISE FOR MORE THAN DARE YOU

      

      

      5 Stars! “This was a sublimely perfect read for me. It checked every single box for the magical memorability that has become the hallmark of this wonderful series. Brava!” – USA Today Bestselling author Angel Payne

      

      5 Stars! “HAVE MERCY that was HOT *fans self* with a huge side of heart!! Perfection!” – Goodreads Reviewer

      

      5 Stars! “Ooooooooh...dirty, dirty, dirty, but also filled with lots of heart.” Kay Daniels Romance

      

      5 Stars! “More than Dare You...was every bit of a sexy, can’t-put-this-book-down page-turner I wanted it to be.” – Reading in the Red Room

      

      
        
        PRAISE FOR MORE THAN HATE YOU

      

      

      
        
        5 Stars! “Top-notch characters, a storyline filled with twists and turns, more steam than a sauna, and an ending that tugs on the heartstrings. Perfect in every single way. This is another book in the series that should not be missed.” – The Overflowing Bookcase

      

        

      
        5 Stars! “One of my top 5 of the year.  I couldn't put this book down. This crazy, intense, sexy book will keep you on your toes and the pages turning from start to finish.” – Goodreads Reviewer

      

        

      
        5 Stars! “A brilliant read. Loved it.” – Goodreads Reviewer

      

        

      
        5 Stars! “More than Hate You is an enticing mix of spicy romance and irresistible heartache. Black grabs readers by the heartstrings and seduces her way into their soul.” – Goodreads Reviewer

      

      

      
        
        PRAISE FOR MORE THAN DESIRE YOU

      

      

      
        
        5 Stars! “The Reed Family has become one of my favorite story books families. All their lives are so complex and full of emotion… And what an ending this book had! Emotion overload but I loved every single minute.” ~ Goodreads Reviewer

      

        

      
        5 Stars! “…revenge is a dish best served warm and with the sparks coming from the two of them this will be the sweetest and hottest story you will read in quite some time. Shayla Black once again proves to her readers why love, passion and a little bit of angst is something that she molds into a masterpiece.” ~ The Overflowing Bookcase

      

        

      
        5 Stars! “The heat is on and it comes with a side of heart. From cold and calculating to tempting and emotional, Xavian and Corinne are captivating. More than Desire You combines soulful heartache with unforgettable romance.” ~ Goodreads Reviewer

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        ABOUT MORE THAN PLEASURE YOU

      

      

      Can I convince her our hot but temporary engagement should last forever?

      

      I’m Stephen Lund, confirmed bachelor…and son of a successful billionaire whose sins I can’t forget—or forgive. Though he insisted I get over his transgressions, I can’t. So I put space between us with a temporary getaway to Maui. My rental’s sexy caretaker, Skye Ingram, is a beautiful distraction. Yeah, it’s a terrible time to start a fling, but I can’t help wanting to give her every bit of pleasure she’s willing to take.

      

      When Skye needs a date to her ex-boyfriend’s wedding, I’m game to play her pretend fiancé. The jerk should see what he passed up…and that I’m holding her now. But our pretend engagement begins to feel real. Our passion certainly is. So are the consequences. When I’m confronted with the reality that our lives are now irrevocably entwined, I have to choose between leaving Skye to return to the life—and wealth—I’ve always known or abandoning everything familiar to start over with the woman who awakened my heart.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            FOREWARD

          

        

      

    

    
      There are infinite ways to tell someone you love them. Some of the most powerful don’t require words at all. This was the truth rolling through my head when I first conceived of this series, writing about a love so complete that mere letters strung together to make sentences weren’t an adequate communicator of those feelings. Music became my go-to choice.

      

      I love music. I’m always immersed in it and spend hours a day with my earbuds plugged in. I write to music. I think to music. I even sleep to music. I was thrilled to incorporate songs into the story I felt were meaningful to the journey. I think of it this way: a movie has a soundtrack. Why shouldn’t a book?

      

      So I created one.

      

      Some of the songs I’ve selected will be familiar. Some are old. Some are newer. Some popular. Some even obscure. They all just fit (in my opinion) and came straight from the heart. I listened to many of these songs as I wrote the book.

      

      For maximum understanding (and feels), I seriously recommend becoming familiar with these songs and either playing them or rolling them around in your head as you read. Due to copyright laws, I can’t use exact lyrics, but where needed I tried to give you the gist of those most meaningful to this story. I’ve even made it simple for you to give these songs a listen by creating a Spotify playlist. Click here for all the enjoyment.

      

      Hugs and happy reading!

      

      
        
        THE APPROACHING NIGHT - Philip Wesley

        EMBRACED - Paul Cardall

        MY IMMORTAL - Evanescence

        SHUT UP AND DANCE - Walk The Moon

        ISN’T SHE LOVELY - Stevie Wonder

        MARRY YOU - Bruno Mars

      

      

      

      Additionally, the events of More Than Pleasure you coincide with the gap in time toward the end of More Than Tempt You. If you’ve read that book, you may recognize those references. If you haven’t read More Than Tempt You, don’t worry. You don’t need to read that story to understand this one. Hope you enjoy!
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        Tuesday, January 9

        Maui

      

        
      
        Stephen

      

      

      
      “What were you thinking? I can’t conjure up a hot fiancé out of thin air.”

      Who the hell is that?

      Despite the fact my head hurts like a bitch, I look away from the calm blue ocean, glancing over my shoulder and above the rim of my sunglasses at whoever invaded my rented vacation house uninvited. The source of the unfamiliar female voice isn’t hard to find. The blonde bustling around the living room fluffing pillows on the sofa has a cell phone pressed to her ear—and a really nice ass.

      “You’re not supposed to ask who I’m dating now,” she insists. “We broke up.”

      Is her ex sniffing around? I can’t see the blonde’s face, but the language of her very fine body tells me she’s annoyed.

      “I know you’re in a rough spot, Finn. And I know your wedding is this weekend. But you can’t ask me to fake-date any of your friends, even for a night. I know them all way too well. More importantly, so do your parents.”

      The douchecanoe really just asked her to lie to everyone at his wedding by faking an engagement with some guy she doesn’t like? I haven’t caught a glimpse of the blonde’s face, but nothing I’ve seen leads me to believe she needs help finding someone new.

      Yeah, I shouldn’t eavesdrop, and she clearly has no idea I’m sitting on the lanai, but even if I had the energy to get up, I couldn’t manage it clandestinely now.

      She tosses her hand in the air. “It’s not like I hang out in a singles mecca where I can pick up someone for the hell of it and decide to get married three weeks later.”

      “Sorry.” She pauses, then sighs. “No. I really don’t care how you met Dana. You and I were never going to last, so I’m happy you found someone to spend your life with. I just wish you hadn’t told your parents I’d be bringing my nonexistent new fiancé.”

      He did what?

      As she paces the room, she listens, shaking her head. “I get that, but it’s not my fault they like me better than Dana.”

      Suddenly, she holds the phone away from her ear. “Don’t yell. I know. Apology accepted, but I’m working today. We have a guest arriving tomorrow. I’ll see what I can do once I’m off tonight, all right? In the meantime, if my Prince Charming just happens to appear, I’ll let you know. Bye.”

      With a sigh, she ends the call, pockets the phone, then pivots for the kitchen.

      Halfway through her turn, she spots me on the lounger through the open door and gasps. “Oh, my god. I didn’t expect anyone here. You overheard my conversation, didn’t you?”

      My first full glimpse of her is a TKO to my solar plexus. Her big brown eyes and her kissable pink mouth compete for the most mesmerizing feature on her stunning, makeup-free face. Disheveled golden hair spills around her slender shoulders, one slim section swaying in a bohemian braid with the breeze, brushing her mouthwatering breasts, which are hugged by a form-fitting white T-shirt. Shapely tanned thighs extend from brief denim cutoffs and end in bare feet decorated with cheery aqua polish and a toe ring.

      She’s not my usual kind of woman, but she’s fucking gorgeous.

      Why would anyone ever think she needs help finding a date?

      “Hard not to,” I admit.

      She closes her eyes. “Are you our next guest, Mr. Lund?”

      I nod, then regret it instantly, holding a hand to my aching head. “Just Stephen.”

      “I’m both very sorry and incredibly embarrassed.” She heads outside, hand outstretched. “I’m Skye.”

      The name fits her—earthy, natural, sun-kissed.

      I slide my palm against hers, loving her so-soft skin. At her touch, something new hits me. I can’t define it. It’s more than a vibe, more than mere interest. Even more than simple lust, though I feel that, too. “Nice to meet you.”

      She ends our handshake and slips into professional mode. “Welcome to the Aloha Rainbow house. I’ll be the property caretaker and your chef during your stay. I’m sorry the place wasn’t ready. I was told you wouldn’t be arriving until tomorrow.”

      “That was the plan…until I got a concussion. A friend of mine called the owners and arranged for me to check in a day early so I could recover in peace.” Bless Bethany for realizing I need some quiet and solitude—and not just to recover from my injury. Plus, my whack on the head buys me an extra day to evaluate whether this property is right for commercial development.

      “Oh, my gosh. I’m so sorry to hear that. Can I get you something? Assist you in any way?” Then she winces as if she worries her voice might be too loud and drops to a whisper. “Do you want me to stop talking?”

      I manage a smile. “You’re fine, but I spent last night in the hospital. The mattress was uncomfortable and the food was lousy.”

      “That sounds horrible.” She rushes forward to take my suitcase. “Would you like to go to bed?”

      “Wow, you move fast. I mean, we just met. Normally, I’d at least buy you dinner first, but…” I wink her way.

      Her big eyes slide shut again. “Every time I open my mouth today, I seem to insert my foot.”

      I laugh because she’s fun to tease. “I knew you weren’t hitting me up for sex. Clearly, you’ve already got problems.”

      “Those aren’t important. Let’s get you settled. Should I ready the house for someone else to join you?”

      “Nope. It’s just me. I thought my friend might come.” I tried to persuade Bethany to stay since she and Clint are breaking up...maybe. In truth, she loves him, and I’m beginning to suspect I misjudged the guy and that he genuinely loves her, too. “But no, so I’ve got the place all to myself.”

      “We’ve got thirty-six hundred square feet of interior space and twenty-four hundred dedicated to our waterfront lanais, so it’s a lot of house for one person, but you’ll find it incredibly relaxing. The beach is very private. Besides the property owners and me, no one will have access during your stay. Have you taken a tour of the house and grounds yet?”

      “Just online.”

      “Would you like one now or would you rather I show you upstairs and give you some privacy?”

      I left everything and everyone behind in Manhattan to find some much-needed perspective. Besides the fact this place has amazing oceanfront views, I chose it because I got a phone call from David Chang, an important, long-time client, two days ago. He’s looking for the perfect property on Maui to build skyscraping hotels. This parcel of private land seems to have great potential. I told him I’d check it out and report back. I haven’t clued my dad in about this potential opportunity. I need to decide how to handle that—and everything else—going forward. That’s part of why I’m here. It’s an added bonus that this luxury rental is only ten minutes from my half-sister, whom I’m still getting to know.

      But now that I’ve met Skye, I’m not as eager for alone-time to ruminate. She’s hot and her problems are interesting.

      Maybe they only seem that way because you’re avoiding your own?

      “No, thanks.” A tour is irrelevant since none of what’s here will be left if this deal goes through. It’s kind of a shame since this place is amazing, at least what I’ve seen. “But you said something about food?”

      “I cook breakfast, hors d’oeuvres, and dinner every day except Monday. Just name your preferred times. Also let me know if you have any food sensitivities. Are you vegan, gluten-free, lactose-intol⁠—”

      “I’m not picky, just hungry.”

      “All right.” She glances at her phone. “It’s a little after three. How about I make you a snack to tide you over until dinner?”

      “Thank you.”

      She nods, then lifts my bag. “I’ll take this upstairs to the master bedroom.”

      “I got it.” The gentleman in me prods me to my feet to take my suitcase from her.

      A wave of dizziness flattens me, and I stumble back on my ass.

      The unexpected weakness rankles my male pride, but the sympathy that crosses her face does other things to me. I’ve never been fascinated by the sheer expressiveness of a woman’s eyes, but hers give me an interesting glimpse into her soul—goodness, intelligence, and a streak of something wild.

      Against my better judgment, I want to explore that.

      “How bad does your head hurt?” she asks.

      “Like someone gave a metal-thrash drummer a double dose of speed, a sturdy hammer, and a steel trash can lid.”

      She winces. “Sounds terrible. Do you have any medications I should give you?”

      “The hospital dosed me with acetaminophen before discharging me. I also have some painkillers I can take with food if my head hurts too much.”

      “Then let’s put something in your stomach.” She sets my suitcase aside and helps me to my feet.

      I feel ridiculous for needing to lean on Skye, but the dizziness is no joke. Besides, I like her petite curves pressed against me. My head might be protesting, but the rest of me is perking up with interest.

      After all, I’m injured, not dead.

      “Do you want me to close the blinds?” she asks as she guides me inside, across the living room. “Make it darker?”

      It would probably be better for me but… “I’d rather not give up this view.”

      She smiles in understanding as she settles me on a barstool at the kitchen peninsula, then rushes to pull out arugula, an herbed cheese, thinly sliced steak, balsamic, and a baguette. “Did you have a car accident?”

      “No. A guy tried to bash in my head with a baseball bat.”

      Her eyes widen as she starts chopping. “Someone attacked you?”

      “I was defending a friend. It didn’t end as well as I’d hoped.” For anyone. But Bethany is all right. That’s what’s important. “Don’t worry. I’ll be fine.”

      “I’m also a licensed massage therapist. If you’d like an hour of my time…”

      The lure of relief—and yeah, her touch—is too much to resist. “How about after whatever you’re making?”

      “Crostini. Sure. I have a table I can set up on the lanai.” She grins as she assembles the food on a baking sheet. “You can have a romantic sunset massage for one.”

      While I’d love to get her naked, too, I’m in no shape to do anything but smile back. “I’ll take it.”

      I watch Skye toss together the small meat-covered slices of bread, then she shoves them under the broiler. “Is your friend okay?”

      “She’s fine.” Or she will be once she realizes that everything that happened last night was for the best. “I’ll call her tomorrow to check in. She’s going through a lot right now.”

      “Are you close?”

      “We’ve known each other since we were kids. Bethany is a good person who’s been dealt a rotten hand.” I hate that she’s leaving the island, but I get why. In her shoes, I’d probably do the same.

      “I’m sure she appreciates you.”

      Bethany isn’t in a place to appreciate anything right now, so I just shrug. “What can I say? I
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