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Chapter One

 


 


Adam clenched his jaw to hold his tongue. His
boss’s sister and personal nemesis was at the club, and she had no
problem throwing her weight around. The squeak of the soles of her
tennis shoes on the teak bar while she reiterated company rules
grated on his nerves. He momentarily closed his eyes to block her
image. It didn’t work. Of course, it probably didn’t help that
John, his boss, was leaving the aggravating woman in charge,
according to her. It chafed that John would bring his sister in to
manage Club Lexx, a job that should have rightfully been his since
he’d been John’s right hand man for the better part of twenty
years. John’s reasoning was lost on him. He’d managed the club
before, whenever business had taken John out of town in the
past.

Adam tried to shut out the rich, raspy voice
of Alexandra “Lex” Lexington. He was having a hard time processing
the fact that she was there. He’d walked in to the main club and
boom, there she was, standing on the bar like some scene out of
Coyote Ugly. The only difference was she wasn’t half naked and
gyrating to music.

He hated surprises.

Adam studied Lex, hoping she would end her
tirade quickly. Last he heard she had found employment with
Homeland security or something along those lines. Surely, she
couldn’t up and leave her job just to watch over her brother’s
business? Adam rolled his shoulders. Lex had probably gotten
herself fired again, and John had gone to her rescue as usual. It
wouldn’t be the first time she’d run to her brother licking her
wounds for one mishap or another. She was the only sibling John
readily acknowledged. Few people knew Club Lexx wasn’t named from a
variation of John’s last name but in reference to his only sister
and favorite family member Alexandra.

Adam watched Lex as she strolled the length of
the bar, conducting the staff meeting. He shook his head. She still
had that “something” about her. When Lex entered a room, everyone
took notice. She was tall for a woman, standing six foot in her
bare feet. Her body was voluptuous with big breasts, a small waist,
and thick hips. Lex’s red hair fell in loose curls around her face
in a blunt cut. The freckles dusting her nose stood out starkly
against her light brown skin. She had the most striking hazel eyes
he’d ever seen.

Lex smiled at the group, running a hand from
her breasts down her torso and over her hips, laughing as she made
a comment to her co-workers. A fellow employee said something back
and everyone chuckled. She bent at the waist and her tits swelled
against the collar of her shirt, tendrils of her hair falling
forward into her face. Lex met her associate’s gaze with narrowed
eyes, impatiently pushed the red locks behind her ear, and smiled
when she quietly spoke. There was no laughter now at whatever it
was she said.

Adam waited and watched the scene play out.
Her brisk nature of jumping into things did not always come
across…well. He wiped a hand down his face. His friend, John, might
look like their daddy, but Lex acted like him.

Adam shifted and leaned his shoulder against
the wall. John Lexington Senior, also known as J.L., was prolific
in the creation of his progeny. Being John Junior’s best friend,
Adam’s visits to his home were always interesting. At any given
time, J.L. might have one or two additional children with him. John
was the only child who lived permanently with their father. That
was probably because John’s mother had passed away while John was
young, so J.L. had had no choice in the matter. Adam knew Lex’s
mother was from a Caribbean island. He simply never bothered to
find out which one. J.L.’s five children each had a different
mother.

Regardless, being the only girl, Lex seemed to
have a special place in her big brother’s heart. John let her get
away with some things that he’d never allowed his younger brothers
to do. She followed them around, always in their business, adding
her two cents. Lex was proficient in blackmail by the time she was
six. He’d paid her quite a bit of hush money in his youth for his
indiscretions.

Adam took a deep breath and rolled his
shoulders. He was standing next to the door, eyeing an enticing
sliver of freedom, the crack where the door hadn’t quite closed. He
could slip out the exit and no one would be the wiser.

He lifted his head to stare at the small crowd
when she stopped talking and chuckled to himself. A few of his
security personnel rushed the bar to help her step down from her
perch. Adam snorted. The urge to make his escape grew and a plan
started to take a solid foothold in his psyche. Too late, John
slipped across the threshold.

“How’d she handle the staff meeting?” John
leaned his back against the wall, blocking Adam’s exit.

“Good, I guess. I mean, how hard would it be
to ruin a staff meeting?” Adam shrugged.

“With Lex anything is possible, especially
when it comes to creating havoc. Do you have a minute? I need to
speak with you privately.” John slipped through the doorway without
waiting for a response, leaving Adam to follow him.

Adam looked across the room, briefly glancing
at Lex. He felt a hiccup in his chest, like his heart had skipped a
beat. Reminding himself he should buy some antacids, he followed
John and climbed the stairs two at a time to the mezzanine floor’s
only office. Once there, John sat behind his desk. Adam walked over
to the bar and grabbed a bottle of water from the
mini-fridge.

“You could have warned me that she was going
to be here.”

“You’re kidding, right? You’d have never shown
up for work. Hell, knowing you no one would see you while I’m away.
Anyway, I want you to keep an eye on Lex while I’m gone. She’s a
bit vulnerable right now.”

“Are we talking about the same Alexandra
Lexington?” Adam walked to the seat positioned in front of John’s
desk and raised a brow.

“Don’t be a smart ass. Lex looks up to you for
some lame reason or another. As my friend, I’m asking you to look
out for my little sister, and if a man named Daniel Caravetti shows
up, kick his ass into next week. I don’t have time to explain. He’s
banned from the club. Furthermore, if any of my brothers show
up…don’t let them in either.” John signed a few papers before he
looked up to meet Adams’s gaze.

“Alright, but how am I supposed to do that if
she’s in charge? From the spectacle she made of herself on the bar,
I assume she’s the boss.” Adam took a long swallow of water and
leaned back in his chair.

“Are you mental? You’re in charge, idiot. Lex
just thinks she is and for your peace of mind I would suggest you
let her continue to believe that.”

“What are you up to, John?” Adam narrowed his
eyes.

“I’m taking care of the people I care about.”
John pushed back in his chair and stood up. “So excuse me, but I
have a business trip to prepare for.”

“I bet you do. And will Mattie be accompanying
you on this trip?” Adam smiled at his friend.

“Oh yeah, but only for a few days.” John
grumbled.

The knock on the office door halted any
further conversation.

* * * *

Lex walked into her brother’s office after a
quick knock on the door without bothering to wait for his
acknowledgement. Glancing around the room she was startled to see
two men staring back at her. She’d fully expected to find her
brother in his office, but she hadn’t expected to see Adam with
him. She watched her brother slowly sit down behind his
desk.

Taking a deep breath, Lex girded herself to
walk further into the room. She hadn’t seen Adam up close in years,
and yet it felt just like yesterday. She remembered the day her
mother came to pick her up, only to find a seventeen-year-old Lex
locked in an embrace with a very surprised twenty-four-year old
Adam. She’d finally worked up enough nerve to throw herself at him,
hoping for a little reciprocation. What she got was an outright
rejection. Adam refused to have anything to do with “his friend’s
little sister.” She felt her skin heating from the memories. She
was almost thankful when her mother arrived until she realized her
mother’s misconception. Ginger’s behavior only added to her
embarrassment and Lex had a full understanding of the saying “Don’t
mess with mama.” After that little incident, her daddy usually came
to see her.

Lex’s heart thumped harder, and with every
step she moved deeper into John’s office. She pushed her damp hands
into her jean pockets and kept her eyes fixed on her brother. She
knew Adam was watching her. She’d caught the way he turned in his
seat when she briefly glanced his way. She felt his eyes travel the
length of her body, and clenched her fists to keep from running a
hand through her hair.

Adam was her first love, even if everyone
else, including her mother, deemed it a crush. He’d get so mad at
her when she spied on him as a child, even madder when she demanded
payment to keep her mouth shut about his and John’s little slip
ups. They’d funded many trips to the ice cream truck and toy
store.

Lex took another peek at the man he’d grown
into. She hadn’t seen him for a little over two years. A sigh
escaped through her lips. There seemed to be some sort of unspoken
mutual agreement between them to avoid each other like the
plague.

He’d buzz cut his dark blond hair close to his
head, a holdover from
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