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Chapter One


Officer Tyler Lambert’s hand tightened around the ice-cold glass of ginger ale as the dark skinned beauty slid down the pole while looking out past the crowd. The long locks stopped just above her shoulders. His fingers itched just to bury them in her hair and hold her head back while thrusting deep inside her.
Built like a brick shithouse, the cafe au lait goddess on the stage danced to a seductive blues tune. She closed her eyes, and her body swayed to the music as she gracefully leapt onto the pole. With the skilled moves of an acrobat, she twirled around the gold bar and landed on the floor in a split.
Perhaps it had been a mistake coming to the Velvet Foxx tonight. Then again, he’d been pursuing his ex for quite some time, although she never suspected anything. Hell, she probably had forgotten how she wounded his heart a few years ago. Painful memories of her standing him up at the altar came flooding back, making his heart ache.
Tyler wrestled with the thought of approaching her. Why the hell was he bothering with someone who apparently didn’t give a damn about him? And why was he sitting in a titty bar allowing Alexia to cock-tease him until his balls turned blue?
His cock jerked painfully against the cotton of his jeans as he imagined pinching her perky nipples between his thumb and forefinger. The sight of the pole between her tits burned an image of how good his cock would look sliding back and forth between her large, fleshy mounds. He was ready and wanted to dominate Alexia for standing him up on their wedding day.
Tyler looked at his watch and downed the rest of his ginger ale before leaving the bar. He knew her schedule and he’d be waiting.

Alexia hadn’t realized she’d attracted the attention of a county police officer until it was too late. Her shift as an exotic dancer had been over since two o’clock in the morning. Why the hell did she have to take her friend Zoey up on drinking after hours at her house? After work, she should have taken her ass home and hit the sack after a long night of having men ogling and whistling at her, then picked her son up from the sitters, like she usually did.
“Shit!” she cursed out loud as she put on her signal and made her way over to the side of the beltway. With a loud sigh of defeat, she reached into her glove compartment and pulled out her registration. As she delved into her purse for her license, tears stung her eyes at the thought of getting an actual DUI.
Although not drunk, she shouldn’t have had those extra drinks with Zoey. Something in her gut told her she’d have to pay the piper this morning.
“Come on, I don’t have all day,” she grumbled while looking in her rearview mirror. She popped a breath mint and primped in the mirror. “Not bad,” she said out loud. “Okay, time to turn on the charm. Maybe he won’t even notice I’ve had a few drinks.”
Anxiety coursed through her veins while imagining the possible consequences of overindulging in liquor. “I’ll never drink again,” she said softly. The overwhelming feeling grew within, and she knew in her heart she wouldn’t be so lucky. “Please, hurry up!” She gripped the steering wheel tighter and gritted her teeth.
Patience was certainly not one of her strong points. As though she’d willed it, the officer exited his vehicle and slowly walked to her car. As soon as he approached, she knew exactly who he was.
She narrowed her eyes and squinted from the sun. “Tyler?”
“Do you realize you were doing seventy-four? The posted speed limit is sixty five on this highway.” He quickly took off his sunglasses and squinted in the bright morning sunshine.
Words escaped Alexia as she stared into emerald eyes. Why the hell had she listened to her mother? She and Tyler had been set to marry, but they had been from two completely different worlds. “I’m sorry. I’m just trying to make it home… to my… Just finished working a twelve-hour shift.”
“Oh, yes. That was one hell of a performance last night.”
“You mean… ”
“Yes, I saw you on stage.” His jaw tightened and his lips formed a cruel, thin line. “You have a lot of men wanting to bed you down.” He opened his ticket book and took out a pen.
Alexia bit her lip. She knew Tyler was jealous. She also blushed at the thought of her ex fiancee watching her shaking her ass in front of strangers. Had she known he was in the audience, she probably would never have completed her shift. She’d felt bad the day she stood him up, but her situation could not be helped.
“Tyler, what were you doing there last night?” She folded her arms and tried not to show how embarrassed she was.
“To be honest, I don’t know.” He shook his head and exhaled loudly. “Guess I just wanted to know why you did it.”
“Tyler, please. That was-”
“Two years ago, and still no explanation,” he bit out sharply. His eyes blazed with anger. Rightfully so. She’d done him wrong. “Is that how you thought of me? Still think of me?”
“This really isn’t the time or place.” Her voice was shaky, and she shivered while averting her gaze from his. It was hard looking him in the eye. Alexia tried swallowing the stubborn lump in her throat while wiping her sweaty palms on her jeans. “I thought you were in Virginia?”
He nodded. “I was. Just transferred back to Maryland about a week ago. What the hell are you doing working in a place like that? Don’t you know some of the things that go on there?”
“Don’t start on me.”
“No. I’m going to start on you. Hard and heavy, baby. I want… No! I demand an explanation.”
“So you resorted to stalking me?”
“Did you leave me standing at the altar on our wedding day to become a dancer?”
“Tyler, there’s a lot you don’t know.” She debated whether or not she should tell him her reasons. She’d listened to her parents too many times in the past. Tyler was never good enough for her; he wasn’t a self-made millionaire, blah blah blah.
“Do I smell alcohol?”
Alexia’s gut twisted. Her intuition had been correct. He was going to haul her ass off to jail this morning. Was this his reason for relocating from Virginia? Panic dug in her soul like a dark force. What the hell would she do about her two-year-old son, Kelvin? She knew her sister wouldn’t mind holding onto him for however long it took to clear this situation up, but she still had some concerns.
“I don’t usually make it a habit to drink and drive. In my defense, it’s been a few hours.” She tried to smile, but Tyler wasn’t having it.
Tight-lipped, he held out his hand. “License and registration, please.”
Alexia’s breathing became shallow to the point where she feared she might hyperventilate. Why the hell did he need her license and registration? He knew who she was. She’d hoped he wouldn’t ticket her. “Is this necessary?” His gaze burned into hers, and she knew he had some unresolved issues
“Yes, it is. What, did you think you could buy your way out of this?”
“I’ve never tried buying my way out of anything, and you know it!” she lashed out sharply. “Don’t you dare compare me to my family!”
It was true-the DuBois clan had money and always found one way or another to dodge their responsibilities.
Any hope she had of escaping this fine died. She hoped he’d issue a warning, and maybe he’d forget about the alcohol he smelled on her breath. Maybe.
His dark eyebrows furrowed. “Yeah, I know you,” he admitted while taking her information. “Is this your vehicle?”
“Who else would it belong to?” she snapped before she could retrieve her words. “Oh, I’m so sorry.” She said regretfully. “Look. Tyler. Please. I can’t afford to get a DUI.”
“You’ve got enough money to pay it, so why not?”
She shook her head. Honestly, it wasn’t like that. Her family had disowned her after the wedding for going against their wishes. She’d gotten pregnant and was laid off from her job. Her funds and luck had run out. Eventually, a good friend turned her on to dancing, one thing led to another, and she sought the easy way out. “So. You think I have a lot of money.” She laughed uncontrollably.
Tyler looked at her, shook his head, and returned to his car.
“Way to go, Alexia,” she said aloud. “Open mouth, insert foot.” Any chance she may have had of getting a warning just flew out the window. She licked her lips nervously as her stomach twisted. Perhaps they could have a second chance at their relationship.
“Alexia.” Tyler’s stern voice jarred her from her fantasy. “This is for you.”
“Wh-what?” She couldn’t believe her eyes and thanked her lucky stars. Tyler had given her a hundred-dollar speeding ticket. Funds were tight, even though she danced several times a week and worked part time as an office manager during the day. It helped pay the bills until she could land a full-time position with a prominent law firm as a legal secretary. At least he didn’t hand her a DUI.
“A ticket for breaking the law.” His eyes searched her soul. “You have thirty days to dispute this at the courthouse. If you feel you’re being ticketed unnecessarily, then feel free to come to the hearing.” He crossed his arms and looked down at her. “Surely you didn’t think that since we have a history together, I’d let you off the hook.”
She felt her face flush. “Ah-no. Of course not. But… I was hoping-”
His eyes narrowed. “Hoping for what?”
“Maybe we could… Never mind. Thanks for cutting me a break.”
“Yeah. You mean like the break I got when you left me standing at the altar?”
“We’re back at that again.”
“You owe me!” His voice was rough and demanding. “You owe me in so many ways.”
“But, I Tyler leaned down so they were eye to eye. “You need to learn a lesson for hurting the ones you love,” he breathed huskily. “Someone needs to discipline you, Alexia. Or… do you get disciplined by those guys in the bar?”
Her eyes grew wide. “Now, wait a minute.” She wagged a finger at him. “I just dance, nothing else.” She grated out. Now he was starting to piss her off. She never condemned any of the other women for taking men home for monetary reasons, but that just wasn’t her cup of tea.
“So… you don’t fuck anyone else?”
“You’re an ass.” She started her car. “Am I free to go now?” Her nipples tightened as she gazed into those eyes. His breathing was ragged, as was hers. Beneath his lustful gaze lurked a hint of anger and resentment. There was also a promise that he was just the person to teach her… discipline.
“No. You’ll accompany me to my house. We have to talk.”
“But… I have to call my babysitter.”
“Then call her. I’m not taking no for an answer.” His gaze sent a chill over her body as a gush of cream flooded her panties. Her heart beat hard as he leaned in closer.
“You and I-we have unfinished business.
Alexia’s jaw tightened. “What kind of business?”
“You’ll accompany to my home and we’ll talk.” Tyler glanced at his watch and smiled. “I’m off duty in about five minutes.”
“No-I’m not doing that.”
His grin was solemn. “Doing what, sweet Alexia?”
“If you think I’m screwing my way out of this ticket, you’re sadly mistaken! Do you really think I sleep around like that? If you want to talk, that’s one thing. That’s all you’re getting from me!”
“Now, let’s not get hostile. I don’t know what the hell you’ve been up to. You weren’t for settling down, so… Well, it’s up to you.


Chapter Two


Tyler’s grip tightened on the steering wheel as he recalled Alexia’s reasons for deserting him. Even now, the pain of her rejection was as fresh as it had been two years ago.
Alexia DuBois was as captivating as she was beautiful. Laying eyes on her after all this time made his heart melt and rekindled desires he’d long since forgotten.
Two years ago, she’d lacked direction and independence. She couldn’t seem to make a simple decision without her parents interfering. He wondered if they still treated her like a porcelain doll. He was puzzled, though, wanted to know why, with all her family’s money, was she working at the Velvet Foxx as a dancer?
The joint appeared classy but he knew other activities besides dancing occurred. It bugged the hell out of him to think she’d slept with total strangers. He’d never figured Alexia to be a dancer. For him alone, yes. But for hoards of strangers? Hell, no. She was a sultry seductress in her own right; however, she was also the girl-next-door type. The kind of woman a man would cut off his right arm to marry.
Of course she didn’t want him now. He mentally prepared himself for rejection again. Alexia hadn’t wanted him two years ago, and she sure as hell didn’t want him now. He quickly dismissed it and redirected his thoughts to other things.
Tyler smiled. They’d indulged in many of their fantasies back in the day. Domination being one of them. She had a fetish for handcuffs, and he wondered if she still was into all the kinky things.
His cock hardened as he imagined teaching her a valuable lesson and making her see what she’d missed out on. He may never have her heart, but at least he’d have her body, even if it were to be a one-time venture.
Tyler’s mind also drifted to her son. Who the hell was the boy’s father? That small bit of knowledge ate a hole through his soul.

“Undress for me,” he said sharply as he sat back in his black leather recliner and popped open a can of soda. He unzipped his jeans and shimmied out of them. His cock saluted her proudly. Tyler groaned at the sight before him and fisted his dick several times while watching Alexia undress.
“Why are you doing this?”
“Why not?”
“I thought you wanted to talk.” Her eyes twinkled as she slid the long, black dress over her luscious hips. He smiled as he spied the neatly trimmed triangle through the red, mesh material.
“Beautiful,” he whispered. “Now, remove the top.” Before long, the ivory sweater was tossed in his direction. As she continued dancing, she slowly revealed the familiar large breasts. They jiggled slightly as she tossed the bra onto the floor. “Come here.” He sat forward, placing his elbows on his legs. She moved in his direction. “Closer,” he demanded. He wasn’t satisfied until her crotch was directly in front of him. “Perfect.”
“Why are you doing this?” she demanded while covering her breasts.
“My God, woman! You parade naked around in front of a roomful of strangers, yet you cover yourself in my presence? Are you trying to insult me?”
“I’m uncomfortable.” She continued covering her breasts.
Tyler rolled his eyes. “Uh uh. Don’t cover them up.” He yanked her hands down along her sides and slid the thin red material from her hips. With a grunt, he inhaled her feminine scent mingled with the jasmine perfume she loved to wear.
He salivated as he reached out to touch her delicate folds, which were already drenched in her nectar. He smiled to himself as he ran his hands down the insides of her legs and to her ankles. She shivered at his touch. Apparently he still had the same effect on her that he had years ago. He trailed his hands up her legs until they met the moist juncture of her thighs.
“Oooh.” Alexia placed her hands on his shoulders and flung her head back. “Tyler,” she murmured while he played with the large, fleshy bud peeking out from her engorged lips.
“Feeling a little more comfortable?” He chuckled as he explored her body.
Alexia cleared her throat. “Somewhat.”
He reached up and squeezed her full breasts, reveling in their softness. He gently pinched her pert nipples, loving how they sprung into action. He dragged her onto his lap and helped himself to the tiny brown morsels. He groaned while twirling his tongue around her nipples, eventually sucking them into his mouth.
Alexia’s body gyrated against his while his tongue circled over both large globes. After fondling her breasts, he explored her round derriere. “So perfect,” he said hoarsely. “So fucking perfect.” He groaned as he dipped his fingers into her wetness. “So creamy.”
Tyler’s patience had worn thin; he decided he just had to have her. He reached over to the oak table and picked up a condom. Eagerly, he ripped it open with his teeth and sheathed his cock with it.
Wasting no time, he placed his hands on either side of her waist and guided her down onto his cock. “ Yes,” he moaned as her cunt gripped him tight. Her pussy was like a vise, and he swore he’d come on the spot when her muscles tightened around him. “Ride me, baby. Ride me like you mean it!”
Alexia leaned forward, allowing her tits to brush against his face. Greedily, he sucked in one of her nipples as she continued riding him. She buried her fingers in his thick hair and clenched his cock.
“You’re gonna make me come if you keep doing that, hon,” he muttered before licking the spot between her breasts that caused her to double over toward him. He gritted his teeth and sank his fingertips into her soft skin. He just couldn’t stop himself from exploring her flesh.
He admired every curve her body had to offer him. When she slid down his cock, he thrust his hips upward, slamming himself hard against her. Dragging her against his sweaty body, he increased the speed of his thrusts. His large hands spanned the small of her back and slowly inched their way up.
“Mmm,” Alexia murmured while he wove his fingers into her dark tresses, jerking her head backwards. Just the way she liked it. Nothing about her had changed. She was even sexier than before. “Harder,” she commanded.
He felt her legs tremble, and her skin was hot and slick against his. Reaching around behind her, he squeezed her firm ass. The only sound in the room was the blues tunes playing in the background, heavy panting, and the slapping sounds of their bodies smacking against each other.
“You missed me, didn’t you?” he asked breathlessly as he clutched her tightly in his arms. Her mouth was mere inches away from his. He knew she wanted to kiss him, but he held her firm in his grip. Tyler enjoyed teasing Alexia. He licked her lip quickly then bit it. They panted against each other’s mouths while continuing their heated dance.
Seductively, she bit him back, tugging his bottom lip with her teeth. Soon, he crushed his mouth against hers. They continued their kiss while groaning against one another.
His grip tightened in her hair. “Say it!” he demanded in a gruff voice.
“Ohmigod! Yeah!” she cried out as she danced seductively on his dick.
“Tell me you miss me,” he continued when the spasms of her pussy spurred him on.
“I missed you.” she cried out with a shudder.
“Say it again,” he demanded with a yank of her hair. “Tell me you’ve missed me. You know I’ve missed you.” He sucked one of her nipples into his mouth and sucked hard. She was insatiable.
“I’ve missed you, Tyler. Damn it, you know I’ve missed you.”
Fisting her hair, Tyler jerked Alexia’s head back, revealing her neck. He scooted forward with her still mounted on his cock. Without much effort, he rose to his feet and strode over to the bed. She tightened her arms around his neck, and her legs gripped his body. Her cunt pulsated several times in anticipation.
“I’m going to fuck you hard,” he breathed into her ear just before laying on the bed with her beneath him. “You’re going to be sorry for what you did to me.” He slipped her legs over his shoulders.
“But I am sorry,” she said hoarsely. “I have so many regrets.”
“Should I believe that?” he murmured against her ear as he slid his length out of her inch by inch. As her protests increased, he eased himself back inside her wetness and kissed her. He savored her with slow, deliberate kisses. “Mmm,” he moaned against her mouth. “You taste so sweet, babe.”
“Yes,” she hissed between clenched teeth.
He stroked inside her several times while she dug her nails into his back. “Yes, baby, just like that,” he muttered, quickening his pace. “Ah, Alexia!” He drew her arms over her head and held her wrists in a large hand.
“Tyler!” she screamed.
“I want to blindfold and cuff you.” He eased himself out of her and grabbed the handcuffs off the nightstand. “Your ass belongs to me now,” he warned her as he returned to the bed.
His eyes spoke volumes as they peered into her soul, they way they used to back when they were together. Gently Tyler stroked her chin with his knuckles. She mewled and nuzzled against it as he stroked her several times.
“Silver bracelets,” Alexia said, her voice laced with husky undertones.
Tyler grinned as he drew her arms over her head and cuffed her. When he grazed his fingertips along her flesh, she arched her back and parted her lips. He continued the gentle exploration of her body, causing her to writhe helplessly beneath him.


Chapter Three


Alexia squirmed beneath Tyler’s muscular body. The thrill of being vulnerable to this man was exhilarating and dangerous all at the same time. He had the power to bring her pain or pleasure.
She tried looking from beneath the blindfold to see what he was doing, but couldn’t. She licked her lips in anticipation as he thrust repeatedly inside her.
“Oh, Alexia, sweet Alexia,” he murmured. “Do you know how beautiful you are?” he whispered against her ear as he held himself deep inside her.
“Oh, dear God!” she whimpered as his dick throbbed inside her pussy. Her juices trickled along her inner thigh as Tyler fondled her breasts. Painfully, he squeezed her nipples as he thrust his hips against her.
“Babe, you’re going to make me come,” he said in a low, warning growl. “Your pussy… so wet, so tight.”
She loved how he talked dirty to her while he drilled inside her. Sometimes he’d slow down, gently easing his way out of her and slamming it back in. He stroked her long, hard, and deep, making her scream like a banshee.
“Don’t stop! Unhh!” she groaned. Her voice was shaky, and she was determined to see Tyler spill his seed on her skin.
“Come for me,” he urged. Tyler snatched the blindfold off her eyes. “Look at me when you come… please.”
The feeling centered in on her clit, and her eyes rolled back in her head as she allowed the feeling to overtake her. “Tyler!”
“Alexia!” His voice thundered above her. She could feel his cock twitching inside her. He withdrew his dick, reached down, and snatched the condom off.
Thick, ropey streams of cum landed on her skin. “Mmm.” She reveled in the hot feeling of semen against her skin. Tyler’s semen. She sighed when he kissed her on the cheek and watched as he went to the bathroom and retrieved a warm cloth to clean her up.
“Aren’t you going to untie me?” she asked playfully while he cleaned her thoroughly.
“No.” He chuckled softly, made another trip to the bathroom, and returned. “You still haven’t told me what I wanted to hear.” He retrieved the key and unlocked the cuffs before he laid down beside her.
“Thought I told you plenty,” she whispered while staring into his eyes. Tyler’s eyes always mystified her. It had been so long since she’d gotten lost in them. Now it was time for the difficult part. It was time for her to come clean, and she promised herself she’d answer his questions honestly.
“What happened between us?” He twirled a piece of her wavy hair around his index finger. “If you were afraid to marry me, I wouldn’t have pressured you.”
“It wasn’t even like that,” Alexia shook her head and smiled.
“Oh. Your parents?” He arched a brow and sighed. “Isn’t it just like Miranda and Kelsey to control every aspect of your life? Hell, they hated me the first time you introduced me to them. So. What was it? They threaten to take away your trust fund?”
“That’s not even funny.” She knew he meant it as a joke but it stung just the same. “Still haven’t lost your sense of humor, I see.” She punched him on the arm.
“Hmm, still strong, I see.” He laughed as he pulled her on top of him. “Spill it, woman. Tell me why you broke my heart.”
“I don’t think I broke your heart. You always used to call me little rich bitch.”
“Don’t tell me you were that sensitive.”
“I’m joking.” She pulled from his grasp and sat up while covering herself with the covers. “Look, this is going to be hard for me to say
… ”
“Just say it. It’s been two years. I think I can handle the truth.”
“I stood you up because… I was pregnant with your son… Kelvin.”
The only sound in the room was that of the classic rock now playing on Tyler’s Bose. Tension filled the room and neither one of them spoke. For several minutes they sat staring at each other.
“I’m sorry. Say that again?” Tyler frowned and glared at her in disbelief as he sat up in bed. “Did you just say you were pregnant with my child?” He rose from the bed and paced back and forth in front of her.
Shame washed over Alexia as he continued shooting daggers at her with his eyes. She wished the floor would open up and swallow her whole so she wouldn’t have to face him. But that was exactly how her troubles had started in the first place.
“Dammit, Alexia! Answer me! We have a two-year-old son together?”
“Please hear me out.” She swallowed hard several times, afraid he would fly off the handle. He stood in front of her with folded arms. “Please… don’t hate me.”
“Finish it!” he demanded.
“I made the mistake of telling Mom, and she told Dad. This was after I didn’t show for our wedding. They wanted me to give him up-you know, get an abortion.”
“My child wasn’t good enough, right?” He smirked.
She looked at him for a few seconds. “I’m sorry. You know how they are. They wanted me to marry someone from our background. A self-made millionaire they’d already hand-picked for me.” She watched with grief when Tyler punched the wall and cursed.
He set his angry gaze on her. “It was supposed to have been me and you against the world back then.” He lowered his voice and plopped down on the bed beside her. “How could your parents have been such assholes?”
“They disowned me because I kept Kelvin.” She placed her hand on top of his. “He’s my world and so are you.”
“Apparently I wasn’t enough back then,” Tyler lamented.
“Back then I was confused and scared. I’ve known for a long time the mistake I made, and I’m so sorry.” She squeezed his hand. “If you hate me, I understand it, but please… Kelvin is your son. Don’t make him pay for my mistakes.”
He glanced at her sideways. “So. Had I never made the effort to seek you out, I wouldn’t have known, would I?”
“Honestly?”
He nodded. “Honestly.”
“Probably not. You were gone, your brother wouldn’t tell me where you were. I did try to find you. He was so mad at me. I don’t blame him, though.”
Tyler shook his head. “Yeah, that’s my fault, I suppose. He was honoring my wishes.” He clasped her hand between his and kissed it. “We’ve both made mistakes.” He lowered his head. “So. That’s why you’re dancing.”
Alexia nodded. “Yep. It’s only a temporary fix, at least until I can get in with Stallzheimer, Schmidt amp; MacKenzie. If you noticed, I don’t look directly at the crowd when I’m dancing. I’m looking over them. I have several drinks beforehand to loosen up.”
Tyler grinned. “Yeah. I saw that. I wasn’t just looking at that kick-ass bod of yours.” He winked at her and pulled her against him. “Time to get dressed and get our son.”
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