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Introducing the Eternal Bad Boys for the holidays. . .

From Katie Ashley, Kate Baxter, Jennifer Fusco, Karina Halle,

Sophie Jackson, Jen McLaughlin and Monica Murphy.

What better way to enjoy the holidays than with a Bad Boy.

And we have the wildest, hottest Bad Boys for you to get naughty with.

Our exclusive seasonal sampler gives you the chance to fall in love with our Bad Boys and the sexy romances they star in:

Biker Bad Boy Nathaniel ‘Reverend’ Malloy, in Katie Ashley’s REDEMPTION ROAD.

Vampire king Bad Boy Michael Aristov, in Kate Baxter’s THE LAST TRUE VAMPIRE.

Boxing Bad Boy Jack Brady, in Jennifer Fusco’s FIGHTING FOR IT.

Ruthless mercenary Bad Boy Derek Conway, in Karina Halle’s DIRTY DEEDS.

Ex-addict Bad Boy Max O’Hare, in Sophie Jackson’s AN OUNCE OF HOPE.

Boston gang member Bad Boy Lucas Donahue, in Jen McLaughlin’s DARE TO RUN.

Diamond thief Bad Boy Caden Kingsley, in Monica Murphy’s STEALING ROSE.

Get ready to meet Rev, Michael, Jack, Derek, Max, Lucas and Caden

– the Eternal heroes who put the bad in Bad Boy.

**Features a special Bad Boy quiz:

Which Eternal Bad Boy is your perfect book boyfriend for the holidays?**


Which Eternal Bad Boy is your perfect book boyfriend for the holidays? Take our quiz to find out…

Which of these is your dream date?

a) A breathless motorbike ride holding onto your man

b) Seduction under the cover of darkness

c) Ringside seats to a high-profile boxing match

d) Burger and milkshake, diner-style

e) Out running together, followed by a latte and muffin treat

f) A dinner-date at home, feeling safe and protected

g) Drinks at a traditional pub

Which of these do you think makes the best present?

a) A leather jacket to match your Bad Boy

b) Immortal love and transformation into a vampire

c) A pair of boxing gloves so I can get training

d) I prefer loyalty over presents

e) A kiss

f) Leaving a criminal life behind to be with you

g) Diamonds, every time

What would your dream date wear?

a) Hot in leathers, always

b) Designer clothes with a luxury watch that screams affluence

c) Sexy in sweats

d) Cargo pants and camo

e) A worn pair of jeans, a T-shirt and stubble

f) Always jeans and a brown leather jacket

g) Sleek in a suit

How bad do you like your Bad Boys?

a) Bad, but loyal to the bone

b) Immortally bad

c) Definitely dangerous – but it’s for their profession

d) Ruthless killers

e) With a dark past, trying to change

f) Gang-member bad, but on the cusp of leaving it all behind…

g) Criminally bad

What would be your idea of a romantic getaway?

a) Hitting the open road and going on an adventure

b) Not fussy – as long as I’m getting bitten by a vampire

c) A peaceful break at a lake house

d) Paradise in Mexico

e) A lakeside cabin retreat

f) Escaping the gritty city to find peace in the country

g) A trip to the Big Smoke

What would you say your ‘type’ was?

a) Dangerous Bad Boy with a heart of gold

b) I’m a fan of the undead

c) Sporty alpha male that screams sex

d) Steely, silent ex-soldier

e) Eyes to drown in, with a dash of arrogance on the side

f) Strong and cheeky gang-member

g) Flash and suave all the way

Which movie/TV series would you like to curl up with your Bad Boy to?

a) Sons of Anarchy

b) Twilight

c) Southpaw

d) Narcos

e) Prison Break

f) Peaky Blinders

g) Heist

Mostly As:

Rev is the man for you – the biker Bad Boy from the notorious Hells Raiders MC. Meet him in Katie Ashley’s REDEMPTION ROAD.

Mostly Bs:

You’re the perfect match for Michael – the last surviving vampire of the ancient race and vampire king. Take a bite of Michael in Kate Baxter’s THE LAST TRUE VAMPIRE.

Mostly Cs:

Jack is your perfect Bad Boy – the sexy heavyweight boxer going after the world championship in Jennifer Fusco’s FIGHTING FOR IT.

Mostly Ds:

Your hero is about as bad as they get – Derek, the heartless killer-for-hire who can be found in Karina Halle’s DIRTY DEEDS.

Mostly Es:

Max is the one you’d pick as your next boyfriend – he’s been a Bad Boy in the past but he’s determined to make a new life in Sophie Jackson’s AN OUNCE OF HOPE.

Mostly Fs: 

Lucas is definitely the man for you – join him as he tries to save himself from the danger closing in around him in Jen McLaughlin’s DARE TO RUN.

Mostly Gs:

You’ve matched with Caden – the irresistible diamond thief who is sure to steal your heart. Fall in love with him in Monica Murphy’s STEALING ROSE.

Now read on for a taster of our naughty Bad Boys to keep you company this holiday season.


Introducing Rev Malloy…

[image: image]

Sexy. Edgy. Dangerous.
Welcome to the world of the Hells Raiders.

A walk on the wild side goes horribly wrong for Annabel Percy, daughter of a powerful politician, when she is kidnapped and finds herself in a hell on earth.

Born and bred into the Hells Raiders MC, Nathaniel ‘Reverend’ Malloy lives for his brothers. But when he rescues a rival club’s captive, Rev makes it his personal mission to shelter Annabel from the nightmares that torment her.

As she heals, Annabel realizes she is developing an impossible attraction to her seductive saviour. Can she accept the life he leads, or will Rev walk away from the only life he’s ever known for the woman he was never supposed to love?

Available now from
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Read on for a sample of this biker Bad Boy…


ONE

[image: image]

REV

THE PRESENT

I came awake to find someone shaking the hell out of me. Flipping open my eyelids to escape my tormented unconsciousness, I stared up into the concerned blue eyes of my brother Bishop. His hands gripped my shoulders so tightly I figured there would be marks. “What the fuck, man?” I questioned, slinging him away.

He tumbled back on the mattress. “You were having one hell of a nightmare.”

I sighed and rubbed my shoulders where his hands had been. “Yeah, well, that doesn’t mean I want to wake up to your ugly mug with morning breath in my face,” I replied, trying to ease the palpable tension in the air.

Bishop didn’t laugh. He didn’t make a move to get off the bed, either. He continued staring at me like he hoped he could somehow will me into talking. He’d been giving me the same stare for the past few days while we’d been on the road. Whenever we’d stop for food or to gas up our bikes, I would find him staring at me, chewing his bottom lip like he wanted to say something. He had been desperate since three nights ago, when a personal tragedy within our club allowed him a tiny glimpse at my long-buried secret.

Breaking the silence between us, I asked, “What time is our meeting with the El Paso Raiders?”

“Seven.”

I glanced over my shoulder at the glowing digital clock on the nightstand. “That doesn’t give us much time to make it across the state. Better get crackin’ and hit the road. You want the shower first?”

“Nah, you can have it.” As I rose off the mattress, Bishop said, “I’ll go grab us a quick breakfast.”

“Thanks, brother.”

When I started across the threadbare carpet to the bathroom, Bishop’s words froze me. “Rev . . . you know it doesn’t matter to me what the fuck happened to you—it ain’t gonna change a damn thing about the way I feel about you. No matter what, you’re my big brother and my prez.”

Since I was both too emotionally conflicted and too stubborn to respond, I ignored him and pushed on into the bathroom. After locking the door behind me, I gazed at my reflection in the mirror. Two days of driving across Georgia, Alabama, Mississippi, and Louisiana with minimal sleep had taken its physical toll. That, coupled with emotional stress, had left dark circles under my eyes. We’d packed up to leave so abruptly, I hadn’t bothered with a razor, so my beard was growing in. I looked like the hell that raged inside me.

Turning on the water full blast, I stepped into the shower. I placed my palms flat on the tile and stood with my head under the stream. Rolling my shoulders, I tried to ease my tense muscles.

Two days ago felt like two years and another world ago. It was hard to imagine just forty-eight hours ago I’d been dancing and drinking at my brother Deacon and sister-in-law Alexandra’s wedding. Then one phone call from the Raiders’ unofficial doctor, Bob “Breakneck” Edgeway, had changed everything.

Whenever I closed my eyes, one of two faces would haunt me. It was either the sinister visage of my rapist or the fresh-faced, innocent countenance of Breakneck’s daughter. It had been five years since I had seen Sarah at any of the Raiders events. She’d been an awkward thirteen-year-old girl in braces who had spent most of the BBQ fawning over Eric, the teenage son of our then-president, Case. Now she was a freshman at Texas A& M. From the picture Breakneck had texted me, I could see she’d grown into an auburn-haired beauty with an innocent smile.

The kind of girl that low-life traffickers were always jonesing for.

The criminal profiling of the scum who bought these women indicated they didn’t want fake-breasted, slutty types. They could pay for those any day on the streets or at the strip clubs. No, they seemed to want the unattainable female—the one who would never give them the time of day, unless she was forced. And sadly, Sarah fit that bill.

We didn’t have much to go on other than that it was the Highway Henchmen who took her and were making financial demands on Breakneck to get her back. Apparently, she had spilled the beans that her old man was a


















































































































OEBPS/images/Atb.jpg





OEBPS/images/logo.jpg
headline
FTEFRNAL





OEBPS/images/9781472236418_FC.jpg





OEBPS/images/title.jpg
ETERNAL

BAD
BOYS

FOR THE HOLIDAYS





OEBPS/images/Art_Img.jpg





OEBPS/images/pub1.jpg
headline
ETERNAL





