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Forbidden love shouldn't feel so good.

It also shouldn't hurt so much.

How could the one person I can't have be the only person I truly need?

Florian Harper Riley has my heart and he doesn't even know it. I used to think
that was okay, that I'd get over him, but no matter how hard I try, I can't purge his
sharp green gaze from my thoughts.

He's a tattoo artist, the love of my life, the man of my dreams.
But he's also my stepbrother.

Fate can be wicked cruel.

*This is a 98,000 word, full length stand-alone novel from debut author Violet
Blaze (and it's hot!)*

"Stepbrother Inked" EXCERPT

“Well, what are you waiting for, Abi? Take your pants off.”

The words went straight through me, piercing my heart like an arrow. Between
my legs, an insistent throbbing began that I didn't know how to control. Wow.

“All the way off?” I asked, knowing that was a stupid question. Florian laughed
at me, hunching back over the table, pencil sliding across the page like it was
nothing, like he could do this in his sleep.

“Unless you want to do it with your pants tangled around your ankles.” The
corner of his mouth twitched. “Which I'm not opposed to.”

I huffed, knowing he was just teasing me and sat up, pulling off the gray leather
boots I'd put on in an attempt to look somewhat stylish. Walking into this shop
was like walking into a lion's den, one filled with gorgeous, perfectly put-
together lionesses, dressed up like wafer thin models. I knew I'd never match up
to them, no matter how hard I tried, but I couldn't seem to keep myself from
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trying. A pair of boots and some nice jeans weren't fooling anyone though; I had
breasts and hips and a stubborn layer of extra padding that nobody wanted to see.
I knew I wasn't fat (I wasn't that delusional yet), but I also knew I wasn't winning
any beauty contests.

I stood up, my bare feet hitting the floor with a slap and then started to unbutton
my jeans. I could practically feel Flor's eyes on my back, yet when I turned
around, he wasn't looking at me. I swallowed and faced towards the wall,
hooking my fingers in the denim and closing my eyes. This shouldn't be so hard
and yet … I felt like I was drowning again, smothered in the ashes of an
unrequited love. I breathed out and up, sending stray strands of hair fluttering
around my face, and then I dropped my jeans. Or I tried to anyway. I'd squeezed
myself into my tightest pair of dark wash skinny jeans, so I had to really struggle
to push them down my hips and over my calves.

The bikini bottoms I'd slipped into at home felt suddenly inadequate.

“Alright,” Florian said, and maybe I was imagining it but his voice felt like it was
deeper, darker, huskier. I turned around and found him intently focused on the
drafting table and his artwork. Okay, okay, so I really was imagining it. “Come
over here and just stand like you normally would, don't do anything special.”

I turned around and moved over to him, my feet cold on the bare wood floor as I
paused next to my stepbrother and watched his expression as he looked up at me
– or rather at my … crotch. He turned in his chair and reached out, taking hold of
the strings on my right hip. I felt dizzy, this close to him, dressed in so little. It
would take a split second for him to lift me up and set me on the table, undo his
pants, and slide into me.

Holy crap.

Flor's fingers tugged roughly on the strings and the knot came undone, the top
corner of the bikini falling forward as I gasped and dropped my hand to keep the
rest of it from sliding away. I knew I was breathing hard. H*ll, I could hear my
own breaths echoing in the tiny room, could feel the sweat forming on my lower
back, between my thighs. The hand that held my bikini bottoms in place was
shaking, just a little but enough that I knew Flor could tell.

 Download Stepbrother Inked ...pdf

 Read Online Stepbrother Inked ...pdf

http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=1938623886
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=1938623886
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=1938623886
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=1938623886
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=1938623886
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=1938623886
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=1938623886
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=1938623886


Stepbrother Inked

By Violet Blaze

Stepbrother Inked By Violet Blaze

Forbidden love shouldn't feel so good.

It also shouldn't hurt so much.

How could the one person I can't have be the only person I truly need?

Florian Harper Riley has my heart and he doesn't even know it. I used to think that was okay, that I'd get over
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“Well, what are you waiting for, Abi? Take your pants off.”

The words went straight through me, piercing my heart like an arrow. Between my legs, an insistent
throbbing began that I didn't know how to control. Wow.

“All the way off?” I asked, knowing that was a stupid question. Florian laughed at me, hunching back over
the table, pencil sliding across the page like it was nothing, like he could do this in his sleep.

“Unless you want to do it with your pants tangled around your ankles.” The corner of his mouth twitched.
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them, no matter how hard I tried, but I couldn't seem to keep myself from trying. A pair of boots and some
nice jeans weren't fooling anyone though; I had breasts and hips and a stubborn layer of extra padding that
nobody wanted to see. I knew I wasn't fat (I wasn't that delusional yet), but I also knew I wasn't winning any
beauty contests.

I stood up, my bare feet hitting the floor with a slap and then started to unbutton my jeans. I could practically
feel Flor's eyes on my back, yet when I turned around, he wasn't looking at me. I swallowed and faced
towards the wall, hooking my fingers in the denim and closing my eyes. This shouldn't be so hard and yet …
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down my hips and over my calves.

The bikini bottoms I'd slipped into at home felt suddenly inadequate.

“Alright,” Florian said, and maybe I was imagining it but his voice felt like it was deeper, darker, huskier. I
turned around and found him intently focused on the drafting table and his artwork. Okay, okay, so I really
was imagining it. “Come over here and just stand like you normally would, don't do anything special.”

I turned around and moved over to him, my feet cold on the bare wood floor as I paused next to my
stepbrother and watched his expression as he looked up at me – or rather at my … crotch. He turned in his
chair and reached out, taking hold of the strings on my right hip. I felt dizzy, this close to him, dressed in so
little. It would take a split second for him to lift me up and set me on the table, undo his pants, and slide into
me.
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Flor's fingers tugged roughly on the strings and the knot came undone, the top corner of the bikini falling
forward as I gasped and dropped my hand to keep the rest of it from sliding away. I knew I was breathing
hard. H*ll, I could hear my own breaths echoing in the tiny room, could feel the sweat forming on my lower
back, between my thighs. The hand that held my bikini bottoms in place was shaking, just a little but enough
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From reader reviews:

Consuelo Collier:

As people who live in the actual modest era should be upgrade about what going on or info even knowledge
to make them keep up with the era that is always change and move forward. Some of you maybe may update
themselves by reading through books. It is a good choice for you personally but the problems coming to you
is you don't know what one you should start with. This Stepbrother Inked is our recommendation to help you
keep up with the world. Why, because this book serves what you want and wish in this era.

Armando Lemaire:

Your reading 6th sense will not betray you, why because this Stepbrother Inked reserve written by well-
known writer whose to say well how to make book that can be understand by anyone who read the book.
Written in good manner for you, dripping every ideas and producing skill only for eliminate your own
personal hunger then you still skepticism Stepbrother Inked as good book not only by the cover but also by
content. This is one publication that can break don't assess book by its protect, so do you still needing an
additional sixth sense to pick this!? Oh come on your studying sixth sense already alerted you so why you
have to listening to another sixth sense.

Robert Sanders:

Many people spending their time period by playing outside along with friends, fun activity along with family
or just watching TV all day long. You can have new activity to enjoy your whole day by studying a book.
Ugh, ya think reading a book really can hard because you have to take the book everywhere? It fine you can
have the e-book, bringing everywhere you want in your Mobile phone. Like Stepbrother Inked which is
obtaining the e-book version. So , why not try out this book? Let's notice.

Russell Diamond:

Do you like reading a e-book? Confuse to looking for your chosen book? Or your book had been rare? Why
so many concern for the book? But virtually any people feel that they enjoy to get reading. Some people
likes examining, not only science book but also novel and Stepbrother Inked as well as others sources were
given know-how for you. After you know how the fantastic a book, you feel would like to read more and
more. Science book was created for teacher or even students especially. Those guides are helping them to put
their knowledge. In various other case, beside science e-book, any other book likes Stepbrother Inked to
make your spare time considerably more colorful. Many types of book like this one.
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