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Blurb

	 

	Ryko "Spyder" Rymbersa is the owner of the most exclusive kink and fetish club, Temptation. A Master within the club and a single father outside the club. 

	Not everything is as it seems in Ryko's life. He wants to find a woman who not only craves the kind of kinks he does but falls in love with his son Tanner.

	Larkin Pedience, a Shibari Mistress. She is hiding from a secret that may eventually find her. 

	She is tired of men who think she is weak or dumb and would love to find someone who challenges her.

	Spyder sees his future in Larkin's eyes, but is he ready to give in to someone that is his equal?

	Will Larkin’s secret damage what she has fought hard to get over?

	And can Larkin challenge Spyder's world and learn the true meaning of giving and taking.
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Prologue

	 

	 

	Spyder

	 

	Five years ago.

	 

	 

	"Spyder, I can't do this shit anymore." Cadace waves her hand in the air as she cradles my son in her other arm haphazardly.

	"What are you talking about, woman?" I growl as I watch my son slip from her grasp.

	"You don't see all the women who throw themselves at you? It's like you are this gigantic pussy magnet, and you crave the attention!" Her screech startles the little bundle, and he begins to scream.

	"For fuck sakes, Cadace, give me Tanner. You are going to drop him!" I yell as I step closer to her and Tanner, with my arms raised for her to hand over the tiny, precious bundle.

	She tosses her head back and laughs as she throws him at me. I watch as she grabs his blanket in sheer horror, and he begins to unravel. I feel like everything is in slow motion as I dive to catch my son before he hits the floor.

	"Awe, the poor baby," she sneers before she walks up the stairs and the door slams behind her.

	I stumble a little as I bring Tanner to my chest. Before I can fall, I twist and land on my back, protecting my son's head as I land.

	"I've got you, my boy. No woman will ever come between us, including the woman that gave birth to you." I let the tears fall before I sit up and reach for my phone. I dial the nine-one-one operator and fill them in on what just transpired.

	As I hang up the phone, I stand with Tanner still cradled close to my chest.

	It doesn't take long for the police to arrive at my door. I have a small bag already packed with my clothes and all the stuff I will need for Tanner. 

	"Officer Tan and Officer Rose, we are responding to a call of child endangerment and abuse. Is that the child in question?" He nods his head toward Tanner.

	"Yes, sir, the woman who threw him is upstairs in the bedroom on the left. I am taking myself and my son to this address for his safety.” I hand them over my business card before I continue. “Please come when you need to ask me any questions," I state and try to walk past. The petite female officer stands in front of me with her arms crossed and a scowl on her face.

	"If you leave this house with that little boy, I will arrest you and make sure you go where she is going." She growls, but it comes out more like a purr.

	"Officer Tan, I don't give a fuck if you think this is my fault. I have to protect my son, and being here when she is going to lose it, isn't protecting him. I gave you the address and my phone number. I'm not hiding anything. I just want to protect my son." I growl as Officer Rose looks at her, and she steps out of the way. 

	I walk out, ignoring the female officer’s scowling face, softly singing a lullaby to Tanner. Almost immediately, he starts to fall asleep as I reach the SUV. I secure him into his car seat and softly close the door before looking back at the house. I should be upset that I am just walking away from something I worked so hard for. 

	A couple of seconds later, I see Cadace being dragged out of the house in handcuffs with the officers on either side of her as she kicks and screams at both of them, saying that she will make them suffer. Then she sees me standing by my car. 

	"Spyder! You are a dead man! You and that fucking spawn of yours! Do you hear me? You are both fucking dead!" Then she starts trying to run toward me, spitting everywhere as she lungs forward. 

	Officers Rose and Tan latch onto her and dig their heels into the lawn to hold her back. Tan tells Cadace to calm down and stop yelling when she twirls her head and headbutts Tan breaking her nose. Blood spraying all over Tan and Cadace did two things; it pissed Cadace off. Two, it causes Officer Tan to loosen her grip as Cadace takes advantage and starts running toward me. 

	Tan pulls out her stun gun and shoots Cadace in the back. As the electrical discharge drops her in her tracks, she lands face-first on the ground. Sobs and drool start dripping out of her mouth, but the fury in her eyes tells me that she will stay true to her word. 

	"Goodbye, Cadace," I state as I slide into the driver's seat and close the door. Pulling away from that hell, swearing that I would never return to her or the toxic relationship that we had. 

	“I promise, buddy, it will always be you and me against the world,” I whisper while watching my son sleep in the review mirror. 
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	Spyder

	 

	Today

	 

	 

	I walk slowly into my bedroom, pulling off this noose or bow tie and the offending black jacket. 

	God, I hate getting all dressed up fancy for anything, but today was special, so I was willing to suffer the uncomfortable feeling of being in a tuxedo. 

	It’s not often that your best friend gets married. You don’t get to be the Best Man to the man who often gave you his blind loyalty. 

	After laying the tie and jacket on the bed, I walk over to the dresser, take off my watch, put it back in the fancy box that it came in, then place the box into one of the drawers in my watch case. I bought the watch and suit, especially for Tavis and Beth’s wedding. 

	I wasn’t planning on marrying again, not after dealing with Cadace and the divorce that took a grueling court battle to solve, but that was five years ago.

	The memory of how I met her six years ago at the Club crosses the forefront of my mind. 

	That was how most of my clients became clients, and Cadace was no different. I smiled at that memory and the happiness I had in my life at that moment. 

	We made eye contact across the main floor and smiled at each other. Flirting with each other from across the room. 

	It only took a few seconds before she slammed her drink onto the table, then with a sway of her hips, she sashayed her way to me. Her well-manicured hand slithered up my chest when she reached me before pulling my head toward hers and running her tongue across my bottom lip.

	We sat in the booth reserved for me and started to talk. 

	She ended up in my bed that night and stayed until she moved into my house a week later. 

	A month later, we were married, and a month after, we found out that she was pregnant with Tanner. 

	What was shocking was that she had been since our first night at the club. 

	At first, I wondered what had happened because I had used a condom that night. But she was happy about being a mom-to-be, but by the time Tanner was born, she had resented both of us. Stating that being pregnant ruined her body and that no woman should have to ruin a good thing to spend years of sleepless nights and no showers.

	When the blowout at the house happened, it was a godsend. I had already planned to leave her anyway but wanted to ensure that Tanner was safe first. 

	With a shake of my head, life had been simpler back then. I had just started Club Temptation, and the opening had been a success.

	Tavis, as always, had been one of the prime attractions that brought both men and women into the club. 

	Through their work, people eventually were able to find the sexual tastes they required and open up
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