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            PROLOGUE – CARTER

          

        

      

    

    
      Addison makes me feel like a blushing teenager with his first crush. The innocent Catholic girl is oblivious to the thoughts running through my head as she sits beside me in the Uber. She’s aware I like her. She’d have to be stupid to not notice that, and she’s anything but. If she were any other girl, she’d have visited my bed by now. But Addison is different, and I knew that from the first time I noticed her across the bar at Duke’s.

      She’d been with Bennett’s wife, Scarlett, and I’d wondered if she was putting on the shyness. Sutton the asshole had decided to keep her company that night. I should have ignored them, but I hadn’t been able to. There was something about Addison that had me searching her out.

      I’m being pathetic.

      My eyes drop to her lap, where her nervousness is evident in the tightening of her fingers.

      With a small smile on my lips, I reach forward and pry her fingers apart. I place her palm on top of mine and show her how to intertwine our fingers. Addison releases a short breath and quickly meets my gaze. I squeeze our hands. “Don’t worry,” I say, and dipping closer to her ear add, “Enjoy.” A shudder runs through her, and I pause when I see goose bumps coating her skin.

      Needing a taste to take home with me, I press an open-mouthed kiss to her neck.

      “Oh,” slips free of her mouth like a sigh.

      We’re a few minutes from her address, and wanting to end our evening on a note of wickedness, I nibble on her delicate earlobe. “If one kiss makes you tremble”—I brush my lips down her neck and back up—“imagine what it would feel like to have me kiss you all over.”

      Her breathing is rapid when the driver pulls up outside her apartment building. Addison doesn’t notice where we are or that we’ve even stopped as she holds my gaze.

      “You are a dangerous man, Carter,” she whispers, her voice full of seriousness. “I want to do things with you that I shouldn’t even think about.”

      Stunned, I blink a few times and find her already on the sidewalk before I realize it. I stumble out after her, leaving the door open so the driver doesn’t leave without me.

      I reach for her, but she steps back and looks around. “I can’t. Not here,” she hisses. “There are eyes everywhere.”

      “When?” I beg and don’t give a shit. I want to see this girl again and again and again.

      “I can’t think,” she mutters, taking a step toward me.

      “Addison,” a sharp voice snaps.

      Addison jumps and runs toward the voice.

      Maureen!

      Disappearing inside the apartment building, Addison gives me a glance of longing over her shoulder before the other girl ushers her into the elevator.

      Not sure how long I stare after her, the driver eventually clears his throat loud enough for me to hear him.

      On the way back to my place, my head is full of the girl. Of the way she trembled when I touched her with my lips. Of the way she tasted in the too brief kiss on her neck. Of the way she will taste when we’re alone in the dark.

      Swallowing hard, I rein in my thoughts before I embarrass myself in the Uber. It’s so not the place to get a hard-on.

      Go slow, Carter.
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            CARTER

          

        

      

    

    
      Blood pumps though my veins as I work up a sweat lifting weights. I’m a lazy ass really and hate spending time in the gym. Boring is how I think of it.

      Across the way Ivan relishes the strain and the repetition of training. The large Russian defender likes order. I wish I did, maybe then I wouldn’t be confused about moving forward with Addison.

      Me and my big mouth asked her to move in with me. I offered her the guest room with its own private bathroom. I thought saving her from having to move in with Maureen would be better.

      Maureen has been a bitch to Addison. It was Maureen’s own fault she got in an accident. The girl should have been watching what she was doing instead of spying on Addison and me.

      But for whatever reason, Addison refused my offer and decided to move into the apartment with Maureen that their parents had rented.

      I know my girl is unhappy, and maybe she said yes to her parents and no to me because of her faith. Either way it hurt and left me disgruntled. I’m not sure what to make of it.

      Whatever it was, I plan on being there for her, if she’ll let me. I want to show her I won’t bail regardless of the obstacles put in front of us.

      My own fear is that she might one day listen to her parents and friend. They don’t like me because I’m not a nice Catholic boy. They probably mean virgin.

      Bryson sits on the bench opposite me, no doubt waiting for me to finish to bend my ear about something. For a carefree guy, he has looked troubled a time or two.

      Using him as an excuse to finish my workout, I drop the weight home and raise a brow. "Why are you here so early?"

      "Nice to see you too." He lies back along the workout bench with a heavy sigh.

      "I'm bored," he comments. "I've never been bored before, and I find it frustrating."

      Bryson bored, that does surprise me. "How are you bored? The girls are always after you.”

      "I don't know what I want. I was perfectly fine and now everything is upside down. I'm unsettled and don't know why or what to do about it."

      "Until you know why, I don't think you can do anything."

      I wipe the sweat off my face with a towel and eye Ivan training. "He's dedicated."

      "Has nothing else to do.” Bry shrugs.

      "You need to hang out with Ivan." I Smirk. "You said it yourself, he has nothing else to do and you’re bored. Together I'm sure you two will think of something."

      Bryson eyes me warily. “He'll think I'm hitting on him."

      I snort in amusement. "I'm sure he's aware of how much you like tits and pussy by now."

      He throws me a disgusted look. "Talking about tits and pussy, I haven't seen Addison around in a while."

      I shoot him a glare. "Don't talk about her like that." I pause. "She’s been busy moving in with that girl." I can't bring myself to use her name because I'm so annoyed at the way Addison was manipulated.

      "You need to marry the girl and move her in with you. Her parents can't say anything then because I'm guessing they are all no sex before marriage shit."

      "It's not only her parents." I shake off the negative thoughts. “Let's talk about something else. I need fuel. Burger and fries sound really good."

      Ivan curses beside me. "You need something healthy. Organic."

      Bry winces behind Ivan's back.

      "I've got a better idea. Why don't Bry and I show you the best place to eat? You'll forget all about that healthy crap. I promise."

      "Nyet." Ivan shakes his head. “I have been to that place before.”

      Bryson snickers. "I have it on good authority that they have a new waitress by the name of Payton Collins.” He crosses his arms.

      The big defenseman turns to stone.

      "Who is Payton Collins?” I ask, curious.

      "A beautiful girl," Ivan states. "We go and eat." He's off with Bryson following behind him with a huge grin on his face.

      My stomach growls. “Hold up." I run after them. After all, it was my idea to begin with. "I'll meet you there."

      My head goes straight to wanting Addison to join us. I chew on the decision until I'm at my truck. I have nothing to lose, so I shoot off a text to my girl. It's read instantly and then I see the dots indicating she’s replying, but nothing comes through. I debate calling but refrain. She doesn't like me calling because it’s awkward for her, which I find irritating.

      Once or twice after we first met, I wondered about the attraction I felt toward her. And if it would be worth pursuing. I decided it was. Recently, I’ve wondered again what the hell I’m doing. We hardly see each other and when we do, she is in a rush to get home.

      Bryson isn't the only one out of sorts.

      When I arrive at the mom-and-pop diner, Ivan and Bry already have a table.

      Once I'm seated, I recognize the shy girl serving us. She's been in the executive box during games. I smile. "Hi, Payton. How are you today?"

      “I'm fine, thanks, Carter. Hi, Bryson, Ivan." Her blush deepens as she looks at the Russian, no doubt his stare is embarrassing her.

      I cough, and when that doesn't work, I kick Ivan under the table.

      "He doesn't speak English." I grin and get a very dark glare.

      "Glupaya yeblya!” Ivan curses under his breath. "How long have you worked here?" he blurts.

      Bryson snickers.

      I grab a menu from the table and hide my amusement behind it.

      "Not long,” Payton says. “What can I get you today?”

      We give Payton our orders, and I turn my full attention to Ivan when she walks away. He doesn't look so happy about it. "So, how did you meet the lovely Payton?"

      Ivan glares and sags before us. "She came to the family day. With her boyfriend." He scowls. "I do not like him."

      "Hmm. You don't like him because he has Payton or is it something more?"

      "He is not nice man."

      "Why don't you invite her to have coffee with you?" Bryson suggests.

      "My visa runs out soon. Wyatt. He tries to get it extended, but Russia does not listen. I do not want to be her friend then leave."

      Our food arrives.

      Munching on my burger, it feels like cardboard going down. I had no idea my teammate was having problems staying in the country. What to do about it though?

      Halfway through eating my mouth drops open in surprise as Addison walks through the door. The smile she throws my way lifts my mood and I grin like a fool.

      Ivan clears his throat, then a smirk forms on his face, and Bryson looks more amused than I’ve seen him before.

      “Fuck you both,” I hiss under my breath.

      Ivan snorts, and I kick him under the table. I want to smack the smirk from Bryson’s face.

      “She’s mine,” I growl.

      Bryson chuckles. “I’m aware.”

      “Thanks for the invite,” she says.

      Ivan shoves over and she drops down beside him. Payton suddenly appears, which causes Ivan the big lug to stare as though he hasn’t seen her before. His girl blushes a lovely shade of red as she glances between Addison and Ivan.

      The bulb goes off.

      “Payton.” I draw her gaze. “I’d like you to meet my girlfriend, Addison.”

      “Oh,” she whispers. “I’ll grab some coffee.”

      Addison frowns. “What was that about?”

      Bryson and I point at Ivan, who blushes.

      “You like her?” She smiles softly at Ivan. “Why don’t you ask her out?”

      “Nyet.” He shoves his plate away and puts his head down. Moments later he ushers Addison up. “Bry, we leave.”

      Bryson throws a dark glare after Ivan. “What bug crawled up his ass?” He shoves out of the booth, and I move and sit with Addison.

      “Are you hungry?”

      Coffee is placed in front of her.

      “No. Coffee is fine. I start work soon.”

      “Drink up and I’ll walk you.” I lean in and kiss her cheek. “You smell good.” I hover at her neck and smile as blush crawls up her skin. “Am I making you hot?” I move closer until our sides are touching, my hand on her thigh.

      She murmurs a soft moan, which goes straight to my dick. I push my luck slightly and slide my hand beneath her dress. Smooth naked skin is under my fingertips. I stroke further and although it’s subtle, I notice the shift in her as her legs fall open. A weird noise leaves her lips.

      I quickly pull my hand away and meet her glazed eyes. Extremely frustrated, my dick throbs in my sweats. I’m not going to be moving anytime soon.

      “You like me touching you.” I sit back and finish my coffee before I grab her up and make use of the restroom to finish myself off.

      “Yes,” she says softly. “I like it more than I’ve been taught.”

      Nodding, I hide my thoughts on her upbringing and urge her to finish her drink.
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            ADDISON

          

        

      

    

    
      I love how Carter makes me feel from just his touch. I do want more but don’t know how to ask. I’m not one for blurting out things of intimacy, so I’m feeling a bit lost.

      My friends tell me to go for it, but I don’t think they realize I’m clueless. I mean, I know what goes where, but it’s everything else I’m a bit lost with. Like how do we get to that part?

      Molly had mentioned how much she loves Camden’s mouth between her legs. Is that normal? I should have asked her. If I weren’t too shy, I would have.

      “You’re a lovely shade of red,” Carter comments. “Feel like sharing?”

      We’re walking toward the library, well, more like strolling. My hand is engulfed in his while he eyes me. A smirk graces his handsome face.

      “Should I guess what you’re thinking about, then?”

      “It might be best not to,” I admit and chuckle.

      Clearing his throat, he says, “Molly has tickets for tonight’s game.” He gives me a hopeful look, and the last thing I want to do is say no.

      “I want to be there,” I say, and his face falls, which he quickly hides. Coming to a stop, I take both his hands into mine. “I really do want to be there, Carter. I have a dinner thing with my parents at the church. I’d much rather watch you.” I kiss his hands and hold them against my mouth. “You’re rather nice to watch.”

      He smiles.

      “I spend a lot of time with my eyes on your legs and butt.”

      He bursts out laughing and this time he really is amused. “What about this face?”

      “Oh, I look at that all the time. I love the sweaty look. Fuels my imagination.”

      He opens and closes his mouth, and I start walking again.

      “I thought you should know.”

      “Hmm.” He drapes an arm around my waist. “Don’t tell me all your guilty pleasures right now, otherwise I’ll be an embarrassment.”

      It takes me a moment to get what he means, and when I do, my eyes drop straight to his groin. “Oh!”

      He groans. “Tell me about this dinner.”

      “I’d rather not. I’m so not looking forward to it.”

      “Then why go?”

      “Because I said I would.” I shrug. “My parents accepted on my behalf. It’s one dinner. I’ll go, plaster a smile on my face, eat and then leave. I told them it’s the last time, and if they accept an invitation for me again, then they can explain my absence.”

      I can tell by the tightness of his face that he’s unhappy with how I’m treated. It’s nothing new and a bit of a bone of contention between us.

      “What about the game tonight? Shouldn’t you be training or something?” I change the topic, and he glances my way, letting me know he’s aware of what I’m doing.

      He lets me. “I’ll have a light skate when I get back and then Coach will be giving us a talking to.” He grins. “I know we take the fun out of him, but he’s a really good coach.”

      “I’ve heard him shouting in Russian; he’s very animated.” I sigh. “I’ll message Molly and tell her I’ll try and sneak away and come to the game. I want to be there for you, Carter. Wearing your shirt and screaming your name.”

      His eyes go hooded. “I can think of more pleasurable ways to have you screaming my name.” His brows wiggling make me laugh, and I become utterly spontaneous and throw my arms around his neck and hold on tight.

      Carter’s big, strong arms come around me and hold me close. He nuzzles into the curve of my neck, moaning into my ear. “You feel amazing in my arms.”

      “I feel safe in yours. Safe and comfortable,” I admit. Being more daring, I rub against his arousal digging into me. “And hot and bothered too.”

      He swallows hard and slowly releases me, his forehead resting against mine. “If you can’t get away, will you come to my place afterward?”

      “Yes.”

      My face is suddenly cupped in his large hands as he brings his mouth to mine for a much too brief kiss. “You taste delicious.”

      I lick my
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