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CHAPTER ONE 
 

“What’s your name?” 
“Tyler Págena.” She situated the cellphone earpiece, then set the notepad on her lap. “I can’t 

believe you didn’t give me a picture. You have me completely in the dark on this. I don’t like it.” 
Ned laughed over the line. “The less information you have, the better. It’ll make you more 

believable. This is too big a job to have any false moves.” 
She threw out her hands in frustration, almost dropping the notepad. “You have me sitting on my 

car hood at two in the friggin’ morning, waiting on God knows what. Even with the three-hour time 
difference, my body says five in the morning is too early for this foolishness, and I agree with it. I’m 
tired and grumpy, so stop playing these silly games, and let’s get down to business.” 

The large wrought-iron gate to the driveway in front of her broke the silence of the early morning 
with a clank and ground as it slid open. A BMW with dark tented windows exited and drove down the 
road. The gate closed behind the car.  

“I’m sorry,” she said. “I didn’t mean to snap. I’m not sure I can go through with this.” She looked 
around the quiet, upper class neighborhood: beautifully manicured yards, palm trees lined the road, 
huge gated estates. “I can’t do this. We have the twenty-seven thousand.” She bit on the end of the 
pen. “I don’t want to go back. I’ve changed.” 

Ned’s sympathetic sigh filled the line. “I know this is hard for you. But you need twenty-seven 
thousand a year. And what if her tuition’s raised? Did a BMW leave from the house you’re sitting in 
front of?” 

“It left about a minute ago. I’ll get a third job if I have to.” 
“There are only twenty-four hours in the day. You won’t be any good to your children if you work 

yourself to death. I’m sorry, but this is the only way. Get in the car, and I’ll give you directions. We can 
continue talking while you drive.” 

Heart heavy, she rounded the car and got in. “I’m ready.”  
“You’re about to go to the gym. Are you wearing your usual workout clothes?” 
“Yes. I need more to go on. I’m at a total loss here.” She dropped the notepad and pen onto the 

passenger seat, then started the car. 
“Trust me, Tyler Págena. By the way, I love the alias you picked. It’s truly original. After we pull 

this job, you’ll never have to do this again. I promise.” 
She massaged her temples. “I feel like such a failure.”  
“Don’t ever talk like that, baby sister. You’re not a failure.” They were only five years apart in age, 

so they were more like brother and sister than uncle and niece.  
“I’m just feeling sorry for myself. I’ll be fine.” 
 

<<<>>> 
 
Tyler jogged a few warm-up laps on the indoor track. In DC, she ran at least two miles a day along 

with light weight training in order to help her son, Anthony, build bulk.  
The health club was virtually empty. Ned and her target were the only two other patrons around. 

If another man entered the weight room, Ned would do something to signal which man she was to go 
after. As she jogged, she prayed for another way to raise the money for her daughter’s future tuition. 
 

<<<>>> 
 

Ned absolutely hated the gym, but this was for a good cause. He started another clumsy set of arm 
curls with a fifteen-pound dumb bell. Tyler jogged past the weight room. “Damn! Did you see her?” he 
exclaimed, seemingly to himself.  

He crossed over to the door on the opposite side of the room to see her pass by. “Here she comes. 
Hey, baby, what’s your phone number?” He chuckled and returned to his curls. “She’s got to be a six 
footer.” 



Mike tried ignoring Ned, but he was too obnoxious to miss. This was why he went to the club so 
early. He didn’t want to be bothered with the stupid games people play. He just wanted to complete 
his workout and return home.  

Times like this made him want to add an exercise room to his house. He would have already done 
so, but his best friend, Ben, was always chastising him for being a hermit. His membership in the club 
kept Ben off his back. He laughed at himself, thinking Ben was right about him being anti-social. Ben 
lived in Chicago and didn’t know Mike went to the club when no one was around.  

Ned jumped from his bench. “Hot damn! There she goes again. I think I need to jog a little.” He 
winked at Mike, then followed Tyler. Mike was glad the annoying man left, so he could finish his 
workout in peace. He moved over to the bench press and started his first set. 

A few minutes later, Tyler walked into the weight room with Ned close behind. “Would you please 
leave me alone? Can’t you find someone else to harass?” She sat on the bench in front of the dumb 
bells. Ned had only followed her one lap and was wheezing as if he would fall out. When they returned 
to DC, she would make him start working out with her. 

Ned looked around, shrugged. “Nope, it looks like you’re it, honey.” He leaned over, balanced his 
hands on his knees, and sucked in several large breaths. 

She wasn’t sure if she’d be able to go through with Ned’s plan. He played too many games. She 
just wanted to go in, meet her target and get it over with. Striking conversations with people came 
easy to her, but Ned insisted on doing things his way. Now here she was in the middle of a health club, 
doing everything she could to keep from laughing uncontrollably at his antics.  

She picked up a set of fifteen-pound dumb bells and stood in front of the bench. Ned was too close 
and blocking her view of the target. “Move out of the way.” Ned moved back and to the side. Now she 
could see her target lying on the bench press facing her. She closed her eyes and relaxed her arms at 
her sides. Ned spoke, but she ignored him.  

She slowly lifted her arms until they were perpendicular to her body, held them still for fifteen 
seconds, then slowly lowered them. She repeated this motion fifteen times as Ned continued blabbing.  

She could feel Mike watching her. She brought his image to the front of her mind and liked what 
she saw. He had broad shoulders without looking like a linebacker, a smooth chocolate complexion 
and unbelievable eyes. The short glimpse she got of them filled her with their warm brown softness. 
Anthony told her she had soft eyes, but this man had her beat. 

Mike sat up after he finished his second set and saw her. Her eyes were closed, and she looked like 
she was at peace. He shook his head. How can she ignore that idiot? She was very beautiful and sexy. 
Even more so because she was wearing sweat clothes and had her thick, black hair a ponytail.  

She wasn’t trying to be a fashion statement; she was trying to get her workout done. When Mike 
first started attending the club, he was shocked at how many women were in full makeup. It was like a 
nightclub instead of health club. And the outfits they wore—he’d seen more clothing on a nude beach.  

On her last repetition, she left her arms perpendicular to her body, slowly turned her hands up, 
curled the dumb bells to her shoulders and back. Eyes still closed, she continued for fourteen more 
reputations. She wondered if the handsome man before her had spent any time in the military since 
he had the basic military cut—no hair on the sides and little on top. She usually didn’t like this style, 
but with the natural wave to his hair, he was quite handsome.  

 She lowered her arms and opened her eyes. Mike was still on the bench press. She raised a brow 
to Ned. “Why are you still here, and why are you talking to me? Go away.” She really wanted him to 
leave her alone. It was virtually impossible to concentrate with him acting so foolish. 

“If you give me your name, I’ll go away. I promise.” 
“Tyler Págena, now go away.” She closed her eyes and began another set of curls. The thought of 

the soft warm eyes that watched her made her heart race. 
Ned looked back at Mike and tossed the I’m-in-there-now grin at him. “How’d a fine, black 

goddess such as yourself get a name like Págena?” 
She couldn’t hold it in any longer. His line was so lame, she had to laugh. She laughed so hard her 

stomach hurt. She placed the weights on the rack before she dropped them. “You are out of your 
mind.” Even Mike laughed at Ned. She made eye contact with Mike and shrugged. 



Mike couldn’t believe her smile. She was already beautiful, but her smile made her more radiant 
and captivating. He’d never seen anything like it. She was drawing him like the moth to a flame.  

He could tell this woman was as dangerous as a flame, so he needed to tread lightly. He’d been 
burned one to many times by a pretty face. He would help relieve her from the strange man’s 
unwanted advances, then finish his workout.  

Mike walked around the equipment and placed himself between her and Ned as he spoke. “It’s 
time for you to step up off my wife. It was funny for a while, but you’re getting a little carried away.” 
He turned his head around to her and winked.  

Hands up in defense, Ned backed off. “No offense, man. I didn’t know. I don’t go movin’ in on 
another man’s territory.” He stepped around Mike. “Sorry, babe.” He winked at her, then left the 
weight room. 

Mike turned to Tyler and held out his hand. “I’m Mike Hughes.” Women were always impressed 
by the money and power that backed his name, yet this woman seemed neither. Slightly hurt, he 
laughed internally at his own arrogance. He’d finally met a woman who didn’t know who he was. 

He continued, “I hope you don’t mind my interference.”  
It hit him that he had seen her before. She was sitting on her car outside of his house when he left 

this morning. She looked like she was lost and getting instructions or something. He’d contemplated 
stopping and asking if she needed help, but decided against it. 

She released his hand and turned to pick up the weights. “I’m in debt. Feel free to interfere 
anytime.” He was a few inches taller than her and emanated a commanding presence she was 
attracted to. Everything about this man was attractive to her, including his rescuing her from Ned. 

“Are you from around here?” he asked. She pivoted toward him with a fat grin plastered on her 
face, and he realized he was no better than the idiot he’d chased away. “I’m sorry. I hate it when 
people interrupt my workout.” If he’d known she was this attractive, he would have stopped and given 
her instructions or whatever she wanted. He glanced down at her full lips, wanting to taste, then 
caught himself and brought his eyes back to meet hers.  

“Don’t worry about it.” She placed the weights on the rack, then picked up her towel. She hadn’t 
worked out enough to break a sweat yet. “That person has already ruined my workout.” She sat on the 
bench and placed the towel across her lap. “I’m here on vacation for the next month. I’m from the east 
coast and wanted to see what the west coast was like.” 

Mike wiped the sweat off his face and arms with his towel, then sat beside her, placing his towel 
across his lap. “You have a pretty long vacation. You must have a great job.” There went her smile 
again. She had the most kissable mouth he’d ever seen. 

“Actually, I’ve never gone on a real vacation before. I have lots of time saved up. I usually sell it 
back before I lose it, but my uncle insisted on treating me with this vacation. He said I deserve it. Are 
you from here? Los Angeles I mean.”  

Thinking about her family always brought a smile to her heart and thus her face. They didn’t have 
much materialistically speaking and didn’t need it. They were loving, together and happy. She 
couldn’t steal from this man, or anyone. Ned would have an aneurysm when she told him, but she had 
to follow her heart and do the right thing. He would come around in the long run. 

 “Born and raised,” Mike answered.  
It was obvious to Mike she came from a close-knit family. The type of family he had always been 

envious of. He longed for what he called a “real family.” He was shipped off to boarding school at the 
age of eight and only allowed to return home occasionally. His mother didn’t have the mentality to 
raise children, and his father gave in to her demands to send him away.  

He excelled in every aspect of life except the one he wanted most. He wanted a loving wife and 
children he could be proud of. He wanted to create the home for the family he never had. 

Tyler could see the longing in his eyes and felt for him. Knowing her uncle, Mike must be rich 
financially, but she could tell he was missing something. Something his money couldn’t buy. Being 
rich wasn’t everything it was all cracked up to be, she mused. 

They were stuck in each other’s gaze, neither wanting to leave. There was something happening 
neither could explain. Mike bent, kissing her. She didn’t pull away. Instead, she parted her lips and 



allowed him to roam freely. This kiss was more than lips, tongues, taste, feel, and moans. This kiss 
didn’t come from rational thinking adults. This kiss came from two hearts needing to beat together as 
one. 

They backed away from each other and returned to their gaze of entrapment.    
Tyler regained her senses. “I can’t believe I kissed you.” She was mortified. This was definitely not 

her first kiss, but she didn’t know this man. She looked down, away from his gaze and fumbled with 
her towel. She still had the after effects of the heat that passed between them. She was so attracted to 
him it scared her. She never felt an attraction like this before. It wasn’t just his looks. This went much 
deeper.  

Mike could tell she was embarrassed. He didn’t know what came over him. He’d never acted so 
inappropriately in his life. “I shouldn’t have kissed you.” He lifted her chin with his knuckle and 
peered into her eyes. “I’m sorry.” He was staggered by the kiss they’d shared, but years of hostile 
takeovers taught him how not to show anxiety, fear, or any unwanted emotion. 

“I was in it as much as you.” She closed her eyes to keep them from dropping to his mouth. How 
could anyone kiss like that? 

He could practically feel her thinking about their kiss. She looked so peaceful, so content. He 
bent, kissing her again, and again, she didn’t pull away. Her taste, her feel, her responsiveness were 
his undoing. He whispered in her ear, “I want to make love with you.” He pulled her head back gently 
and tasted the hollow of her neck. Her moan was so low he couldn’t hear it, but felt the sensuous 
vibration in his lips.  

A man walked into the weight room and stumbled. Caught in the heat of passion, they glanced 
over at him. The man raised his hands as he backed out of the room. “My bad. Don’t mind me. I was 
just leaving.” 

Tyler lowered her head into her hands. “I am so embarrassed. I have got to go. I don’t know 
what’s wrong with me. I’ve never…” She was too mortified to finish the thought. “I’m sorry.” She 
rushed out. 

Mike kicked himself internally for chasing her away. Why had he acted like such a sex-crazed 
maniac? Granted, it had been a few months since his last sexual encounter, but he couldn’t believe he 
asked her to make love with him. He didn’t know anything about her except he was more attracted to 
her than humanly possible. He grabbed his towel and headed for the women’s locker room. He 
needed to mend fences and start their relationship over.  

He momentarily stopped in the doorway. After his last disastrous relationship, in a long line of 
many, he had given up, and now he was seriously considering starting a relationship with a complete 
stranger.  

A short while later, Tyler exited the locker room and saw Mike waiting for her. She’d had a feeling 
he’d be out there. She grinned at him as she passed by. “You are dangerous.” 

He followed her out. “I just wanted to make sure I hadn’t chased you away. I’ve never acted like 
this before either. I don’t know what’s come over me.”  

They stopped at her rental car. She leaned against it with her bag over her shoulder. “So we’ve 
both lost our minds at the same time. Great.” In the locker room she’d decided to stop running away 
like a scared kid. They were grown and weren’t doing anything wrong.  

She opened the car door, threw her bag in the back seat and settled behind the steering wheel. 
“Do you work out here daily?” She started the car, rolled down the window and shut the door. 

Glad she wasn’t running scared, he answered, “Every morning at two-thirty sharp.”  The reason 
his other relationships failed was because they weren’t meant to be. He’d been looking for a wife. 
Tyler just fell into his life. Ben had told him to stop looking and just live. As usual, Ben was right. 

“Then I’ll see you tomorrow.” She gave him a sly grin. “But no more kissing. I’ll go back home fat 
and out of shape messing with you.” 

 “Then no more kissing.” He backed away from the car and watched her drive off. He had a month 
to convince her she didn’t want to go back to the east coast. 



CHAPTER TWO 
 
Ned plopped down in the hotel chair. “You kissed him? Damn, girl, you move fast.” Without reply, 

Tyler continued ironing her denim shirt and jeans. This was out of her character. He recalled the look 
in Mike’s eyes as he watched her workout, and now she was talking about she wouldn’t pull off this 
job. He chuckled to himself. Why hadn’t he thought of this earlier? “I’m not sending for the kids. I’m 
heading back to DC tonight. You stay and enjoy Los Angeles.” He stood, pulled his wallet out of his 
pocket and approached her. 

“Don’t be like this. We’ve never had a family vacation.” 
“I’m not angry. You’re planning on working yourself to death. You deserve a good vacation before 

you die. I know Mrs. Delaney is great, but I just don’t feel right about leaving the kids so long. I know 
you’re worried, too.” She looked down to iron a crease into her jeans. He took two tickets out of his 
wallet and hid them behind his back. “I have a gift for you.” 

She glanced up with a smile. “Oh, so abandon me, then butter me up.” 
For once in his life, his past life as a hustler would benefit her. From what she told him, he could 

tell Mike and his niece were attracted to each other. He’d done his homework on Mike and knew that 
besides being incredibly wealthy, he was a good man. He gave to charities without the accolades many 
in his station sought and participated in community service events frequently.  

Ned also heard the rumors about his wanting a family. Mike recently broke up with some money 
hungry debutant and put himself in a state of semi exile. Ned considered his niece to be the most 
attractive woman in the world and knew Mike would want her. It would have been easy for her to gain 
access into Mike’s house.  

The plan would have worked, but now he had a better one. One he had no intentions on telling 
her. If she married Mike, all of her financial problems would be over. He chastised himself for not 
thinking of it earlier. Tyler had changed and he should have known she wouldn’t go along with his 
original plan. Oh well, it wasn’t too late. He just needed to get out of their way and let nature take its 
course.  

“I have tickets to the Opera for you.” He whipped his hand from behind his back and shifted the 
two tickets between his fingers.  

She narrowed her eyes on him. He grinned. “Take them. They’re not hot.” He placed them in her 
hands. “They’re for Carmen. I know you’ve always wanted to see it.” 

She accepted the tickets and hugged him. “Thanks for the tickets and the vacation, but most 
importantly, thanks for understanding. I love you so much.” She examined the tickets, and her mouth 
dropped open. “These are for tonight. We don’t have anything to wear.” 

He handed her his debit card. “You have more than enough money to buy whatever you want. I’ve 
told you several times, this trip is my treat. My job at the factory pays good money. You have a month 
of freedom. Take advantage of it. I’m going home to help Mrs. Delaney with the kids, so you don’t 
have to worry about them. Just unwind and enjoy.” 

“Why two tickets?” 
“I planned on having you invite Mike, but thought it would be too forward. Seeing how you’ve 

been kissing him all morning, I guess I was wrong.” If he could pat himself on the back, he would. He 
hadn’t hustled anyone in years, but this would be his best setup ever! “Wait until the last minute 
before going to your seat.” He sat on the bed, snatched up the remote and flicked the channels. 

She put her hands on her hips. Over time he’d cleaned up his act considerably, but this whole 
scheme told her he hadn’t changed as much as she’d thought. “I know you’re not sending me to the 
opera with bootleg tickets.” 

He fell back on the bed thinking, Bootleg tickets. Even I hadn’t thought of bootleg tickets. He 
rolled over saying, “Of course I didn’t give you bootleg tickets. But I did sell a set of bootleg tickets for 
those seats. You have the correct set.”  

He wondered how he would convince her to wait outside of the performance hall. This was 
perfect. “Just give the couple time to be seated, then you go in, and they’ll be escorted out with their 
bogus tickets.” 



She plopped down beside him. “I’m not cheating people out of their money. These things are 
expensive.” 

“Humph, they knew the tickets were funny. I paid over a hundred a pop for your tickets. They 
only paid twenty-five. Don’t feel sorry for them. They were trying to get over.” 

“I guess I can’t let your money go to waste, can I? When does your flight leave? I’ll take you to the 
airport.” She planned on arriving early enough to purchase a new ticket, but she wouldn’t tell him.  

“This afternoon. I’ll take a taxi. You go ahead. Buy something nice for the opera. By the way, I’ll be 
checking the account I gave you the card for. You’d better be spending money freely. You made me get 
an honest job, it’s time for you to reap some of the rewards.” He wished she’d hurry up and leave. He 
still had to finish his setup and buy a ticket for a flight leaving the next day. 

 
<<<>>> 

 
Tyler’s eyes traveled from the performance center to the direction of the beach. To go in and 

spend two hundred on the tickets left or go to the beach kept rumbling through her mind. It wasn’t 
too late to return to the hotel and change clothes. Before she left California, she intended on seeing 
the sun set on the ocean.  

She paced across the entranceway at the top of the long cement steps that led into the center, 
chastising herself. The two hundred dollars could be better spent on her daughter’s tuition. She’d 
already wasted too much on the sequenced midnight-blue evening gown, wrap, shoes and clutch 
purse she’d bought. Blue was her favorite color, and she usually felt regal wearing it, but tonight she 
felt like she was stealing her daughter’s future.   

She took out the tickets Ned had given her and stared at them. Using them had never been an 
option. She wouldn’t knock the couple out of their seats anymore than she could pull the job on Mike. 
She wasn’t the same person she was ten years ago. She’d get a third job if she had too, but she 
wouldn’t go back.  

Someone touched the back of her arm, jarring her mind to her present environment. She looked 
around and saw it was Mike. “You scared the bajebees out of me.” She caught her faculties. “You 
shouldn’t sneak up on people. You’ll give me a heart attack one of these days.” 

Mike took her hand and spun her around. “You look fantastic. What are you waiting on, your 
date?” She looked so sophisticated with her hair in a French roll and a few loose curls falling from the 
sides, yet she still emanated tasteful sex appeal. He hoped she hadn’t found someone already. 

She flipped her two tickets. “I was stood up.” 
He flipped his three tickets. “You, too? I was supposed to be taking one of my business associates 

and his wife out, but they cancelled at the last minute. Something about their cars being stolen.” He 
took her tickets and compared them to his. “My seats are better, come on.” He gently led her by the 
arm into the building. 

She breathed a sigh of relief. She didn’t know what she would have done if he’d said he’d take her 
second seat. “You were right. These are great seats. Have you ever seen this opera before?” 

He caught a whiff of her perfume. He didn’t recognize it, but the sensual bouquet titillated his 
libido. “Once a long time ago, and by a different production company. Isn’t it strange how we keep 
meeting?” He allowed her to sit first, then sat beside her, leaving the extra seat on her side empty. 

“Two times in one day is a little odd, considering we’d never met before this morning.” She 
browsed through the program. “By the way, my name isn’t actually Tyler.” The lights dimmed.  

He turned around to her in shock. “Then why did you say it was?” 
“I don’t give strange people my name.” She squinted at him. “Come to think of it, I don’t know you 

either.” She held out her hand to shake. “Just call me Tyler.” 
He chuckled as the audience hushed. Tyler, or whatever her name was, was a definite mess. He 

observed her as she watched the performance. She was so into it. At times she closed her eyes and just 
listened. She thought they had seen each other two times, but for him this was a third. He didn’t 
believe in fate, but if he did, he’d say his being with her was fate. 

After the performance, they exited the center arm in arm. “I wish my son could have seen the 



opera. He would have loved it.”   
“You have kids? How many?” 
“God saw fit to give me the greatest two souls in the world for my children. I thank him daily, 

especially since I started out extremely young. My uncle and neighbor are watching them for me. How 
about you? Do you have any children?” 

She glowed when she spoke about her children. He thought he’d never see anything more 
captivating than her smile, but he was desperately wrong. He actually found it arousing. “No. I’m 
afraid not. Where’s your car?” 

According to his mother, child rearing was worse than slavery. She made sure to remind him of 
her opinions on the subject every chance she got. 

“I took a taxi. I didn’t want to worry about parking.” 
He led her toward his car. “I would like lots of children. Why do you only have two?” 
She stopped in her tracks and stared at him. She thought he had purposely changed the subject 

when he mentioned the car. No man she met ever said they wanted lots of children.  
Knowing he’d shocked her, he grinned. “Don’t tell anyone. I have an image to uphold. Now why 

only two?” 
They continued through the parking lot toward his car. “First, I’m not married. Second, I can’t 

afford more. I don’t think people should have children they can’t afford.” 
He helped her into the passenger side, then rounded the BMW. She couldn’t be but twenty-four. If 

she had a child at fourteen to sixteen, it would be eight to ten. He could handle two pre-teens. Why 
should she be punished the rest of her life for making a mistake as a child. He got into the car.  

“If you took care of your first obstacle, I think your second would be taken care of also. I’m thirty 
how old are you?” 

She rolled her head around to him. “How on earth could you ask a lady her age, and where are we 
going?”  

“It’s not like you’re old. I’m guessing twenty-four, and I don’t know where we’re going. Have you 
eaten yet?” He started the car. “I have, but I’ll take you out if you’d like.” 

She felt like she were on a job interview or something. “I’m twenty-seven and I’ve already eaten. 
This is weird. I can take a taxi back to my hotel.” 

So her children might be teenagers. This would give him practice for when their children hit the 
teen years. “I’ll take you. Raising teens must be hard alone?”  

“I have no complaints, and I’m not alone. My uncle helps me.” 
They didn’t speak much the rest of the way. Neither felt awkward by the silence. He pointed out a 

few things and gave suggestions on sights to see while in town. Once at the hotel, she made him stay 
in the lobby while she ran to her room to change.  

From the hotel, they went to the beach. Too late to see the sun set, they made other plans. He left 
his suit coat, socks and shoes in the car, rolled up his sleeves and enjoyed the June evening. Tyler took 
off her shoes and socks, then left them in the car. 

After a few hours of talking and strolling, they sat together on the beach with their backs to the 
ocean. It was almost dawn, and Tyler wanted to see the sun rise over the mountains. She sat between 
his legs and leaned her back against his chest with a small blanket over his shoulders to keep them 
both warm.  

With only a few more minutes to go, she fell asleep in his arms. He leaned his head around and 
watched her sleep. One magical night with her, and he knew she was the one.   

Mike whispered into her ear, “Wake up, Tyler, you’re about to miss what you’ve been waiting for.” 
He had no intentions on missing what he’d been waiting for. 

She straightened and watched the sunrise with him. She had seen many a sunrise, but this was the 
best by far. He woke a dream she never dared to dream. For her, marriage was not an option, and it 
still couldn’t be. People of his station had to maintain a certain image. Once he found out about her 
past, he would drop her like a hot rock. She’d just enjoy the month, then return home.  

“The sunrise was beautiful, but you shouldn’t have stayed out here with me. Don’t you have to go 
to work?” 



“I’m on vacation for the next month.” 
“Well isn’t that another interesting coincidence? What are your plans for this month?” 
“I don’t know. I have a friend in town. I thought I’d show her a good time. She’s never been to 

California before.” He kissed her lightly. “I can take her to places she’s never thought of.”  
She felt herself being swept away, again. She needed to stop this behavior before they got carried 

away. “So you want to be my escort.” He nodded. “I have only one request.” She paused. “Just don’t 
kiss me anymore. I lose my mind when you kiss me, and that isn’t good. If you can’t agree, I don’t 
want you as an escort. You could get me into trouble.” 

He laughed, thinking getting her into trouble wouldn’t be such a bad thing. “I promise. Wait a 
minute. I take it back.” He took her face into his hands, drew her close and tasted her full lips in 
preparation of the next month of fasting.  

He encouraged her to open with more pressure. She allowed him in, and he knew he would earn a 
place in her heart. He rested his forehead on hers. “Now I promise to keep my lips to myself.” 
 

 

END OF SAMPLE 

 

Need a little something to read while you wait on the release. Here are a few suggestions: 

 

 
Book 4 of the 
Write Brothers 
Series 

After Eva caught her fiancé in bed with her cousin, she swore she’d never be played 
for the fool again. Now the ultimate bed-hopper—Tyler Write, has set his sights on 
her and she’s having difficulty resisting him. Tyler can have any woman except the 
one he truly wants—Eva Simpson. Smooth lines and sweet talk won’t work with her. 
To have a chance at Eva’s heart, he’ll have to show her who he really is Click here to 
view an excerpt. Purchase this eBook from Amazon, Barnes & Noble. The print 
version will be released in a few weeks. 

 

SONS 4 SALE (Write Brothers Series eBox Set): If Gloria Write hears “There are 
no good Black men…” one more time, she’ll scream. She has four sons who fit the bill 
and not one is married.  Desperate times call for desperate action. During the course 
of four novels, Gloria sets out to ensure her sons marry. The eBox set includes all 
four Write Brother novels. Purchase the eBox set for $7.99 or each novel for $2.99 
from Amazon or Barnes & Noble. 

  

Dr. Ashton Tolliver has known Linda Shell his entire life, so knows she doesn't have 
children. When Linda is in a car accident and pleads with Ashton to go to her farm 
and watch after her daughter, he is sure he is about to make the trip to see a beloved 
pet. The beautiful, vivacious woman who answers the door is definitely not a pet. 
Ashton sets out to save Jodie, but soon finds he is fighting against love. Jodie has 
never left her family farm, never heard of print media or many of the technologies of 
the modern society, and never knew love until Ashton Tolliver came her way. 
Purchase from Amazon (ebook or print), Barnes & Noble (Nook) 

http://www.amazon.com/Tease-Write-Brothers-ebook/dp/B008ITKSWK/ref=sr_1_1?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1341845229&sr=1-1&keywords=tease+by+deatri#reader_B008ITKSWK
http://www.amazon.com/Tease-Write-Brothers-ebook/dp/B008ITKSWK/ref=sr_1_1?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1341845229&sr=1-1&keywords=tease+by+deatri
http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/tease-deatri-king-bey/1112021753?ean=2940014589642
http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=search-alias%3Ddigital-text&field-keywords=write+brothers+deatri
http://www.barnesandnoble.com/s/?series_id=726071
http://www.amazon.com/Jodies-Choice-ebook/dp/B0086I3NSE/ref=sr_1_2?ie=UTF8&qid=1338777144&sr=8-2
http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/jodies-choice-deatri-king-bey/1019614053?ean=2940014353083
http://www.amazon.com/Tease-Write-Brothers-ebook/dp/B008ITKSWK/ref=sr_1_1?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1341845229&sr=1-1&keywords=tease+by+deatri
http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=search-alias%3Ddigital-text&field-keywords=write+brothers+deatri
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FREE READ (SHORT STORY) I created this short story for a group I belong to. They 
requested a story with drama, street, and erotic elements and this is the result. 
What's it about? The title says it all. Enjoy...Download this free read 
from Smashwords in most formats or from Barnes & Noble 

  
Book 3 of the 
Write Brothers 
Series 

Fool me once, shame on you. Fool me twice, shame on me. 
Twice a fool for love, Desiree Young learned her lesson a little late, but she’ll never 
forget it—Just say no to romantic relationships! Work has become her life, and she 
honestly loves every minute of it until… Until nepotism rears its ugly head, and she 
may lose everything she’s worked so hard for to the most irritatingly-sexy grouch 
ever. Two failed marriages have taught Dallas Write a valuable lesson—There is no 
such thing as happily ever after. Work is dependable, and he loves what he does. 
After his beloved great uncle leaves his business to him, Dallas must give up his true 
love—being a master chef—to learn and run the business. Dallas lost both of his 
businesses to divorce and won’t allow his uncle’s business to be taken over by an 
outsider—no matter how intelligent, gorgeous and perfect for him she may be. 
Two work-aholics, burned twice by love. Well, you know what they say: Third Time’s 
A Charm. Purchase this eBook from Barnes & Noble, Amazon Note, this title will come 
out in print after the 4th book of the series is released. 

  

As a child, Joy witnessed the brutal murder of her mother by a man with green eyes. 
As an adult she has found an injured man with green eyes on her mountain. Though 
haunted by memories of her parents’ deaths, Joy can’t leave him there to die. Taking 
this man into her home stirs more than old fears. There is something about him that 
draws her to him. Something she knows she must fight against. Jared has been lost 
emotionally since the end of the Civil War. When thrown from his horse and injured in 
the middle of nowhere, he closes his eyes and waits for death to take him. Death 
doesn’t come. Instead, he is woken by the voice of an angel and his will to live 
returns. But not just live. He wants to live with Joy. Purchase this eBook 
from Amazon, Barnes & Noble (note this title is coming to print soon) 

  

FREE READ (SHORT STORY) Jeanette Mason always knew she’d kill one day; she’d 
just wanted it to be on her terms, and definitely not today. Now she had a dead man 
on her kitchen floor and no idea how to get out of this situation. One thing for sure, 
she needed to ditch the body before people noticed he was missing. This 4000 word 
stand-alone story is a prequel from the Black Widow and the Sandman dangerously-
sexy suspense series. Download Kindle, Nook, PDF, Sony… formats 
from Smashwords for free. 

 

FREE READ (SHORT STORY) Ever wonder who is called when the hero fails? Meet 
Roman “The Sandman” Tate. Hard-assed, lethal and fearless, this military-trained 
assassin, dubbed the best on the planet, is the man to call. Beware. Calling on him 
can be as dangerous as being targeted by him. 

Note: This 1700 word stand-alone story is a prequel from the Black Widow and the 
Sandman dangerously-sexy suspense series. 

 

Visit Smashwords to download for Nook, Kindle, Sony, PDF… for free 

https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/156465
http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/the-drama-the-street-and-the-seduction-deatri-king-bey/1110475154?ean=2940033204311&itm=1&usri=deatri
http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/books/1110184025?ean=2940014513883
http://www.amazon.com/Third-Times-Charm-Brothers-ebook/dp/B007UIKZV4/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1334580737&sr=8-1
http://www.amazon.com/Journeys-End-ebook/dp/B007SH9I4W/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1334406648&sr=8-1
http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/books/1022917464
https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/148134
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/146323
http://deatrikingbey.files.wordpress.com/2012/06/dramastreetseduction100.jpg
http://www.amazon.com/Third-Times-Charm-Brothers-ebook/dp/B007UIKZV4/ref=sr_1_1?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1334636195&sr=1-1
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Diana Johnson witnessed her father’s execution. To disappear from the drug world 
and the man who framed her father, she starts a new life with a new identity in San 
Diego. Glad to finally be free, she allows herself to fall in love with Ashton Powell—a 
dream of a man who allowed her to cry on his shoulder during her flight to a new 
life.DEA Agent Ashton Powell's undercover assignment is to befriend Diana and find 
evidence to use against a powerful drug lord. From day one, Ashton is attracted to 
Diana, but he believes she is a drug lord's ex-lover. Fearing she will choose to return 
to the drug world, he fights against his growing love for her. Purchase the eBook 
from Amazon, Barnes & Noble. Order the Print version. 

  
Book 2 of the 
Write Brothers 
Series 

Marybeth Write is a kindergartner on a mission many deem impossible—to see her 
dad marry their neighbor by Christmas. To accomplish this mission, she’ll have to go 
straight to the top—her grandmother and the big guy himself—Santa! A kid’s gotta do 
what a kid’s gotta do. Five years ago when District Attorney Houston Write lost his 
wife to breast cancer, he began going through the motions of life without truly living. 
Then choreographer Sabrina Ingles moved in across the street and reignited a fire 
within him he thought was long gone. Now Houston is ready to live again and give his 
child the mother she deserves. When Sabrina Ingles’ marriage went down in flames, 
she swore off relationships and the trouble that accompanies them. But how could 
she shield herself against the most adorable little girl ever? Marybeth quickly became 
a part of Sabrina’s heart as Sabrina’s undeniable attraction to Houston grew stronger. 
Guarding her heart against the type of man fantasies are jealous of has become a 
full-time job, but she refuses to be burned again. Purchase the eBook 
from Amazon, Barnes & Noble. The print version is available as a double header with 
Tell Her How You Feel from Amazon, Barnes & Noble. 

 

Once upon a time there was a beast who dwelled in a mansion in the far outskirts of 
Chicago. Rarely did the beast leave his safe haven, for he'd given up on the outside 
world years ago. When the woman he has always loved is violently attacked, the 
beast must return to save her. Many see Bruce Maxwell as a beast, but to Nefertiti 
Townes, he is Prince Charming. After Nefertiti is released from the hospital, she goes 
to the one place she feels safe-Maxwell Manor. Being under the protection of the man 
she loves should be a dream come true for Nefertiti, but their personal demons strive 
for a nightmare. As Nefertiti and Bruce fight their attraction for each other, they 
discover there was nothing random about the attack on Nefertiti. Kindle Edition, Nook 
Edition, print edition from Amazon 

 

When Sweetie (Monica Fuller) caught her fiancé in bed with another woman, she 
swore never to allow any man to get close enough to hurt her again Celibacy and her 
adult "toy Box" had suited her fine until Gabriel Windahl called her office. Sinfully 
seductive, his voice aroused needs in her that no toy could fill. Since he was 
thousands of miles away, she thought it was safe to indulge in late night calls that 
left her in a state of orgasmic euphoria. Then one morning he showed up in her 
office, and the real fun began.2008 Emma Award for Best Steamy Romance of the 
Year Winner. 
Kindle Edition, Nook Edition, Print edition Amazon 

Book 1 of the 
Write Brothers 

Latifah Azimi discovered “too good to be true” literally meant “too good to be true” 
the hard way. Lesson learned, she swore never to make that mistake again. Then “all 
too right” Austin Write came along, tempting her to believe in love again. The 
impossible happened—control freak Austin Write lost control and fell in love. 
unfortunately, the object of his affection has good cause to be leery of love and him. 
With love and affection, Austin plans to show Latifah what they can have isn’t too 
good to be true, but their dream come true. Purchase eBook from: Amazon, Barnes & 
Noble The print version is available as a double header with Santa's Helper 
from Amazon, Barnes & Noble. 
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Series 

  

The publishing industry has shifted 180° in the decade I’ve worked in it as a 
developmental editor and author. The traditional route is no longer the only way to 
become a legitimate published author, and self publishing is no longer a dirty little 
secret. As an author, should you travel the traditional or self published 
route? Become A Successful Author does not tell you to pick one over the other or pit 
one against the other. Become A Successful Author gives you steps to capitalize on 
the strengths of both to build a strong brand readers can’t get enough of. What is 
branding? How do you grow a large, loyal reader base? How do you break into 
traditional publishing? How do you publish your backlist? How do you format a book? 
How do you find your target audience? How do you market your books? It’s all in 
there and a whole lot more. With the advances in technology, anyone can be a 
published author, but not all authors are successful. Keep your focus: Increase 
quality, credibility and visibility of your brand. Become A Successful Author Table of 
Contents Purchase the eBook from: Amazon (US), Amazon (UK), Barnes & Noble 

Book 1 of the 
Series 

Children in Cuba are suffering an agonizing death. The cause, a toxin released by a 
terrorist organization hell bent on genocide. The scientific community is at a loss, and 
the Cuban government can no longer hide the truth from its citizens. Cuba’s only 
chance lies in the capable hands of a reclusive scientist from the country they believe 
is behind this terrorist attack, the United States of America. 

Roman “The Sandman ” Tate is the most sought after mercenary in the world. When 
he is ordered to protect scientist Jeanette “Black Widow ” Mason, he finds she is 
much more than scientific equations. The two join forces to create an antidote and 
stop those responsible for the mysterious illness before more children die and Cuba 
follows through on its promise to retaliate. 

Purchase the Print, Kindle or Nook version: Amazon, Barnes & Noble 

 

Two in one! The readers asked for Broken Promises and Diamond in the Rough to be 
available in print. I listened. Purchase this print title from Amazon, Barnes & Noble 

 

Matilda King and Johnny Ray Sloan came from successful families, were highly 
intelligent and had the same interest, yet could barely stand to be in the same room. 
Something happened over the summer, and the two were faced with commonality 
neither could ignore. They both had abusive home lives, wanted a “real family,” and 
were highly attracted to the other. The teens gave into their feelings and fell in love—
then the real problems began. Problems that followed them into adulthood. Purchase 
this eBook from Amazon 

 

Jewel Swanson knows the music industry better than most. She won her first 
Grammy at the age ten. By the time she was twelve, she’d learned the darker side of 
the industry. The vain, shallow side that said she’d never fit the mold to be a true 
star. That she’d always be an ugly duckling. Record producer, Alex Deveraux, has 
been in love with Jewel since they were children and she went by the stage name 
Swansong. Alex understands Jewel’s apprehension with his industry, but won’t let it 
stop him. Will his love for her shine through the ugliness of the industry and capture 
her heart? Purchase this eBook from Amazon 
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To the outside world, the Reynolds family is picture perfect. In the Reynolds’ home, 
Jacob Reynolds, CFO of a major corporation, is experiencing a midlife crisis; Anna Lee 
Reynolds, happy home maker who isn’t too happy with her life choices, is slipping 
into menopause; and Junior, the sixteen-year-old son, is proving the terrible twos 
have nothing on the terrible teens. When Anna Lee decides to return to college, the 
family portrait is torn to shreds. Jacob wants a new and improved portrait with his 
entire family. Anna Lee insists it is time to take separate portraits. Junior begs for the 
old portrait to be refurbished. All three are hurting and unsure, and the changes in 
their lives have just begun. 
Purchase Picture Perfect (eNovel) Amazon, Barnes & Noble or the 
print version from Amazon, Barnes & Noble, Powell's Books 

  

 Aurora never fit in and preferred the fantasy world she created for a video game to 
her own. In her fantasy world she’d found love and acceptance. Then one day a 
goose spoke to her, and she knew she had spent too much time in her fantasy world. 
Though she knows she must be crazy, a longing to “return home” compels her to 
listen to the goose and open a portal to another realm. Now Aurora must work with 
the man of her dreams—a warrior she’d thought was a result of her vivid 
imagination—to save both realms. Tahlan is a warrior and warriors can’t fall in love. 
No matter how much he desires to make love to Aurora, no matter how much his 
heart tells him she’s the one, he can’t allow anyone to learn of his feelings for her. 
His love for her could lead to her death, and that’s the one pain he could not bear. 
Purchase this eBook from Amazon, Barnes & Noble 

  

FREE READ (SHORT STORY) After escaping an abusive marriage, Saundra Write 
swore never to allow anyone to trap her again. Then comes along Jeremy King, the 
kind of man any woman would beg to be trapped in paradise with. I give this book 
away as a Free Read. You can download here. 

  

 FREE READ (SHORT STORIES) A short story collection that captures the essence 
of first love, love lost, love found and love’s passion... Stories range from highly 
erotic to sweet romance. I give this book away as a Free Read. You can download 
here. 
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