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Hammered

CreateSpace
New York
Times
bestselling
author Jasinda
Wilder
presents the

conclusion to
Madame X’s
thrilling saga of
discovery. My
name is
Madame X. My
heart is torn in
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two. And now I
have to
choose... Caleb
is everything to
her: lover,
caretaker, the
man who gave
her life
meaning when
she had none.
But as she
seeks the truth
about herself
and her past,
she discovers
that unravelling
Caleb’s web of
lies might very
well be
impossible.
Logan is
everything she
never knew she
wanted:
freedom, joy,
and a passion
she couldn’t
anticipate. But

is Logan’s love
enough to save
her from
herself, from
Caleb, and from
the tumultuous
truth of her
past? Caught
between two
equally
compelling
men, X must
make the
ultimate choice.
But there’s
more at stake
than just her
heart...
Lear Forever
The size of a
Kodiak bear
and covered in
tattoos. A
heart of gold,
a rough and
tumble past.
Confident,
powerful,
gentle. Wise.
Artistic. Deep

wild brown eyes
that see far
deeper into me
than they
should. Nothing
in my life
could ever have
prepared me for
the reality
that is Ink
Isaac. He’s
just so much
more than
anyone I’ve
ever met, and
my instant,
inexplicable,
and undeniable
attraction to
him leaves me
reeling. But
with my life
recently turned
upside down,
the more time I
spend around
him, the more I
realize I’m not
even sure what
my future looks
like
anymore—alI
know for sure
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is, my heart
and my body
want him in it,
even if my mind
is saying
something else.
* * * She's a
tiny little
thing, all hard
edges and sharp
wit. All woman,
with slender
curves and
hypnotic eyes.
She’s all fire
and bravado,
and she’s
melting my big,
bear-sized
heart, little
by little. I’m
utterly hooked.
Willing to risk
it all for her.
Everything she
is seems to
demand that I
give her
everything I
am. I'm just
not sure if I
know how to do
that, if she

really knows
what she’s
asking for when
she looks up at
me with those
beautiful,
blazing hazel
eyes. She sets
me on fire, but
are either of
us ready for
what that fire
will do to both
of us?

Wounded NLA
Digital LLC
I was a Sixty-Eight
Whiskey—a combat
medic. So when I
hear someone
shout “MEDIC!”
training just kicks
in. It’s automatic,
immediate. I don’t
think I even saw
the guy whose leg I
tended to, not
really. All I saw was
him. Zane Badd.
His tuxedo fit him
like he’d been
sewn into it, and his
eyes reflected the

fury and the
hardness of a
combat veteran, but
when he looked at
me, he
just…softened. By
the time I had his
brother patched,
Zane and I were
both covered in
blood, and I knew I
had to have him.
The trouble with
Zane isn’t getting
him, it’s keeping
him. And the trouble
with me is, even if I
could hold onto a
man like Zane, I
wouldn’t know what
to do with him. It’s
not in my nature,
and if life has taught
me anything, it’s to
not trust anyone,
least of all men like
Zane. He’s a
warrior through and
through, hard,
muscular,
gorgeous,
tenacious, and yet
oddly tender toward
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me. Experience and
instincts are telling
me to run from
Zane Badd as fast
as possible, but my
heart and my body
are telling me to
stay, to hold on and
not let go. Yeah,
it’s a conflict as old
as humanity itself,
but it’s brand new
for me. * * * Life as
Navy SEAL doesn’t
exactly prepare you
for normality. Yeah,
I can tend bar and
goof off with my
seven crazy
brothers, but what
do I do when the
woman of my
dreams—dreams I
didn’t know I’d had
until I saw
her—explodes into
my life like a frag
grenade? I’m
trained to attack, to
win, to survive at
any costs, and
figuring out what to
do about a woman

like Amarantha
Quinn will take
every scrap of
tenacity and
courage I possess.
Combat is easy, it
turns out, in
comparison to
facing your own
fears and scars.
And then
sometimes, just
when you think
you’ve got it finally
figured out, fate
throws you a
screwball and
sends everything
FUBAR.
How Good It Was
Jasinda Wilder
New York Times
bestselling author
Jasinda Wilder
presents the second
novel starring the
mysterious Madame
X. My name is
Madame X. My life
is not my own. But it
could be...

Everything Madame
X has ever known is
contained within the
four walls of the
penthouse owned by
her lover—the man
who controls her
every move and
desire. While Caleb
owns her body,
someone else has
touched her soul.
X’s awakening at
the hands of
Logan’s raw,
honest masculinity
has led her down a
new path, one that is
as exciting as it is
terrifying. But
Caleb’s need to
own X completely
knows no bounds,
and he isn’t about
to let her go. Not
without a fight that
could destroy them
all...
Delilah's Diary: La
Vita Sexy Penguin
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One year ago, I buried
my husband. One
year ago, I held his
hand and said
goodbye. Now I spend
most of my days lost
somewhere between
trying to remember
every smallest detail of
our lives, and trying to
forget it all. I fill my
hours with work until
I’m too exhausted to
remember him, to feel
anything at all. One
year, 365 days—and
then one knock at my
door changes
everything. A letter
from him, a last
request, a secret will:
My dearest Nadia,
Trust me, my love.
One last time, trust
me. Sometimes the
epilogue to one story
is the beginning of
another.
Own the Wind
Jasinda Wilder
Ever, These letters
are often all that get
me through week to

week. Even if it's just
random stuff, nothing
important, they're
important to me.
Gramps is great, and I
love working on the
ranch. But... I'm
lonely. I feel
disconnected, like I'm
no one, like I don't
belong anywhere.
Like I'm just here
until something else
happens. I don't even
know what I want
with my future. But
your letters, they
make me feel
connected to
something, to
someone. I had a
crush on you, when
we first met. I thought
you were beautiful. So
beautiful. It was hard
to think of anything
else. Then camp
ended and we never
got together, and now
all I have of you is
these letters. S**t. I
just told you I have a
crush on you. HAD.

Had a crush. Not sure
what is anymore. A
letter-crush? A literary
love? That's stupid.
Sorry. I just have this
rule with myself that I
never throw away
what I write and I
always send it, so
hopefully this doesn't
weird you out too
much. I had a dream
about you too. Same
kind of thing. Us, in
the darkness, together.
Just us. And it was like
you said, a memory
turned into a dream,
but a memory of
something that's never
happened, but in the
dream it felt so real,
and it was more, I
don't even know,
more RIGHT than
anything I've ever felt,
in life or in dreams. I
wonder what it means
that we both had the
same dream about
each other. Maybe
nothing, maybe
everything. You tell
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me. Cade ~ ~ ~ ~
Cade, We're pen pals.
Maybe that's all we'll
ever be. I don't know.
If we met IRL (in real
life, in case you're not
familiar with the term)
what would happen?
And just FYI, the
term you used, a
literary love? It was
beautiful. So
beautiful. That term
means something,
between us now. We
are literary loves.
Lovers? I do love you,
in some strange way.
Knowing about you,
in these letters,
knowing your hurt
and your joys, it
means something so
important to me, that
I just can't describe. I
need your art, and
your letters, and your
literary love. If we
never have anything
else between us, I
need this. I do. Maybe
this letter will only
complicate things, but

like you I have a rule
that I never erase or
throw away what I've
written and I always
send it, no matter
what I write in the
letter. Your literary
love, Ever
Falling Into Us
Jasinda Wilder
So how did I get
myself into this
situation, you ask?
Simple:
desperation. When
you're faced with
being homeless and
hungry or taking off
your clothes for
money, the choice
is easier than you'd
imagine. That
doesn't make it
easy, though. Oh
no. I hate it, in fact.
There's nothing I'd
like more than to
quit and never go
into another bar
again, never hear
the techno beat

pulsing in my ears
again, never feel the
lecherous gazes of
horny men again.
Then, one day, I
meet a man. He's in
my club, front and
center. He watches
me do my routine,
and his gaze is full of
hunger. Not the
kind of desire I'm
used to though. It's
something different.
Something hotter,
deeper, and more
possessive. I know
who he is; of course
I do. Everyone
knows who Dawson
Kellor is. He's
People Magazine's
Sexiest Man alive.
He's the hottest
actor in Hollywood.
He's the man hand-
picked for the role of
Rhett Butler in the
long-awaited
remake of Gone
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With the Wind. He's
the kind of man who
can have any
woman in the entire
world with a mere
crook of his finger.
So what's he doing
looking at me like he
has to have me?
And how do I resist
him when he looks
at me with those
intoxicating,
changeable,
quicksilver eyes? I'm
a virgin, and he's an
American icon of
male sexuality. I'm a
stripper, and he's a
man used to getting
anything and
everything he wants.
And he wants me. I
know I should say
no, I know he's the
worst kind of
player...but what my
mind knows, my
body and my heart
may not. And then

things get
complicated.
Captured NLA
Digital LLC
This isn't a fairy tale.
Not everyone will get
a happily ever after.
Sometimes we can't
just walk away from
the past. Love doesn't
always save the day.
The beast won't
always get his beauty.
But maybe, just
maybe, we can get
our happy ending.
Anselm Jasinda
Wilder
Dive into the series
that started it all!
Jasinda Wilder
burst onto the
romance scene with
BIG GIRLS DO IT
BETTER. The
groundbreaking,
bestselling series
continues with Big
Girls Do It
Married. Life was
finally starting to

make sense. And
then he showed
up...again. Now, I
have to make the
biggest decision of
my life, and
someone will end up
heartbroken. I can
only hope that
someone isn't me.
Big Girls Do It series
reading order: Big
Girls Do It Big Girls
Do It Married Big
Girls Do It On
Christmas Rock
Stars Do It Big Girls
Do It Pregnant Big
Love Abroad
Badd
Motherf*cker
Jasinda Wilder
Your wedding day
is supposed to be
the happiest day
of your life, right?
That’s what they
say, at least. I
went into that day

Page 7/14 May, 05 2024

Alpha 1 Jasinda Wilder



 

hoping I’d get the
happiest day of my
life. What I got?
The worst. I mean,
you really can’t
get any worse of a
day without
someone actually
dying. So⋯I may
have gotten just a
little drunk, and
maybe just a tad
impetuous⋯ And
landed myself in a
dive bar
somewhere in
Alaska, alone, still
in my wedding
dress, half-wasted
and heart-broken.
*** Eight brothers,
one bar. Sounds
like the beginning
to a bad joke,
yeah? I kinda think
so. Wanna hear
another joke? A
girl walks into a

bar, soaking wet
and wearing a
wedding dress. I
knew I shouldn’t
have touched her.
She was
hammered, for one
thing, and
heartbroken for
another. I’ve
chased enough tail
to know better.
That kinda thing
only leads to
clinginess, and a
clingy female is the
last thing on this
earth I need. I got
a bar needs
running, and only
me to run it—at
least until my
seven wayward
brothers decide to
show their asses
up⋯ Then this
chick walks in, fine
as hell, wearing a

soaked wedding
dress that leaves
little enough to the
imagination—and
I’ve got a hell of
an imagination. I
knew I shouldn’t
have touched her.
Not so much as a
finger, not even
innocently. But I
did.
Why Are You
Looking at Me?
Jasinda Wilder
I wasn't always in
love with Colton
Calloway; I was in
love with his
younger brother,
Kyle, first. Kyle was
my first one true
love, my first in
every way. Then,
one stormy August
night, he died, and
the person I was
died with him.
Colton didn't teach
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me how to live. He
didn't heal the pain.
He didn't make it
okay. He taught me
how to hurt, how to
not be okay, and,
eventually, how to
let go. Nell
Hawthorne is in love
with her life-long
best friend, Kyle
Calloway. Things
are great, and
they're in love,
young, full of
promise. Then Kyle
dies in a tragic
accident and Nell is
forever changed.
She meets Kyle's
older brother Colton
at the funeral, and
there's a spark, but
it's wrong and they
both know it. The
moment passes, and
they both move on
with life. A couple
years later, they
meet again in New

York City, and
Colton realizes that
Nell has never really
gotten over Kyle's
death, and seems to
be harboring a
deeply rooted pain,
something like guilt,
perhaps. He knows
he shouldn't get
involved, but he
can't help himself.
Trust doesn't come
easily for either of
them, and they both
have demons,
Colton especially.
Together, they learn
the purpose of pain
and the meaning of
healing, and the
importance of
forgiveness.
Big Girls Do It
Jasinda Wilder
Love is never easy.
It's especially
difficult when you
love a Marine. I

knew the risk when
I said "I do," but I
chose to love
anyway. In a flash,
he was taken from
me, and now I'm
alone. Struggling
and desperate.
There's no hope,
no future. Just the
endless cycle of
day-to-day
survival. But a
letter returned
could change all of
that. Hope and
love often come
from the last place
you'd think to
look, when you
least expect it. * * *
I was a lost, broken
soul, tortured by
the memories of
what I'd endured.
When I visited that
old farmhouse in
rural Texas, all I
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wanted to do was
return the letter.
Keep a promise to
a friend. What I
got was healing.
Understanding.
The chance to find
a measure of peace
when all I've ever
known is war. We
both lost
everything. But in
each other, we
found something
worth fighting for.
Falling Under
Kadelo Group
Limited
The first time it
happened, it seemed
like an impossible
miracle. Bills were
piling up, adding up
to more money than I
could ever make.
Mom's hospital bills.
My baby brother's
tuition. My tuition.
Rent. Electricity. All
of it on my shoulders.

And I had just lost my
job. There was no
hope, no money in my
account, no work to
be found. And then,
just when I thought all
hope was lost, I found
an envelope in the
mail. No return
address. My name on
the front, my address.
Inside was a check,
made out to me, in
the amount of ten
thousand dollars.
Enough to pay the
bills and leave me
some left over to live
on until I found a job.
Enough to let me
focus on classes.
There was no name
on the check, just
"VRI Inc.," and a
post office box address
for somewhere in the
city. No hint of
identity or reason for
the check or anything.
No mention of
repayment, interest,
nothing... except a
single word, on the

notes line: "You." Just
those three letters. If
you receive a
mysterious check, for
enough money to
erase all your worries,
would you cash it? I
did. The next month,
I received another
check, again from
VRI Incorporated. It
too contained a single
word: "belong." A
third check, the next
month. This time, two
words. Four letters.
"To me." The checks
kept coming. The
notes stopped. Ten
thousand dollars,
every month. A girl
gets used to that, real
quick. It let me pay
the bills without going
into debt. Let me keep
my baby brother in
school and Mom's
hospice care paid for.
How do you turn
down what seems like
free money, when
you're desperate? You
don't. I didn't. And
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then, after a year,
there was a knock on
my door. A sleek
black limousine sat on
the curb in front of
my house. A driver
stood in front of me,
and he spoke six
words: "It's time to
pay your debt."
Would you have
gotten in? I did. It
turns out $120,000
doesn't come free.
Harris Jasinda
Wilder
My name is Colton
Calloway. You've
heard part of my
story, but it turns
out there's more.
My little girl, Kylie,
is all grown up.
Beautiful and
talented, just like
her mother. And
just like Nell, my
daughter seems to
have fallen for a
bad boy, one with a
lot of darkness and

a lot of secrets. * * *
You thought you
knew the whole
story. You thought it
was over. Happily
ever after for
everyone. You were
wrong. My name is
Oz Hyde, and
you've never met
me. I'm part of the
story, too, but I'm
an aside, a quick
line or two you'd all
but forgotten about.
Well guess what?
I've got my own
story to tell. Buckle
up, 'cause this is
gonna be a hell of a
bumpy ride.
Exposed Jasinda
Wilder
It was supposed to
be a one-night
stand with a tall,
wiry, handsome,
slightly nerdy guy
with oddly

captivating green
eyes. Those eyes
were the only clue
that there was a lot
more to this guy
than I’d first
assumed—they
were hard,
wickedly
intelligent, cunning
eyes. They hid
more than they
revealed, and the
name he gave,
Lear, seemed
made up. But he
was sexy and he
talked a good
game, and I was in
the mood for some
fun. Turns out,
though, that the
green-eyed nerd
I’d so enjoyed
sleeping with was
no one to screw
around with,
either. And he
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doesn’t like being
forced to
violence—which
he was, in rescuing
me. Not that I
needed rescuing,
mind you. I mean,
there were a lot of
them, and they
were tough, and
well-trained. I
could kick ass and
takes names with
the best black-ops
commandos in the
world, and this
mysterious Lear
seemed to be no
slouch either. It
would take all of
our combined skills
to stay alive, but
that’s not the
part I was worried
about. No, what
worried me
wasn’t staying
alive, it was staying

out of love. I’d
agreed to let Lear
into my
pants—one night
only, thanks, and
goodbye⋯it
seemed fate had
other ideas.
Badd Mojo Jasinda
Wilder
This story is about
the life of a child with
Down Syndrome that
wants to be your
friend. Lynn may
look different than
most children, but
has many of the same
likes and dislikes.
Help your child
discover what it
means to accept and
embrace a
relationship with
people who are
different.
Duke: Alpha One
Security: Book 3
Berkley
The night it
happened, it seemed

like an impossible
nightmare. There was
no name on the note.
No hint of identity or
reason or anything. A
single word, on the
notes line: “She."
Just those three
letters. The next day,
I received another
note. It too contained
a single word:
"belongs." A third
note, the next day.
This time, two words.
Four letters. "To me."
Ten million dollars, or
our daughter would
die. And then, there
was a knock on my
door. A sleek black
limousine sat on the
curb in front of my
house. A driver stood
in front of me, and he
spoke six words: "It's
time to pay your
debt." Would you
have gotten in? I did.
It turns out there is no
happily ever after for
us.
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The Parent Trap
AuthorHouse
He was my worst
enemy. He spent
every waking
moment devising
fresh new ways of
torturing me. No
one has ever been
able to make me
cry like Matthais
Bristow: my twin
brother’s best
friend, and the
person on this
planet I hate most.
Then, he left for
college and I was
free of him. For
ten blessed years, I
was free of his
torture. Now,
he’s back, and
he owns half of the
family business I
spent my entire
life preparing to
take over. Is this

going to be a new
round of his old
favorite game,
Make Delia
McKenna Cry, or
am I to believe
he’s actually
come back with
good intentions?
Lear Jasinda Wilder
"Madame X invites
you to test the limits
of control in this
provocative new
novel from New
York Times
bestselling author
Jasinda Wilder. My
name is Madame
X. I'm the best at
what I do. And
you'd do well to
follow my rules...
Hired to transform
the uncultured,
inept sons of the
wealthy and
powerful into
decisive, confident

men, Madame X is a
master of the art of
control. With a
single glance she can
cut you down to
nothing, or make
you feel like a king.
But there is only one
man who can claim
her body--and her
soul. Undone time
and again by his
exquisite
dominance, X
craves and fears his
desire in equal
measure. And while
she longs for a
different path, X has
never known
anything or anyone
else--until now.."--
Exiled Jasinda
Wilder
Enter New York
Times bestselling
author Nalini
Singh’s darkly
beautiful world of
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archangels and
immortal power,
as a pact is sealed
between two souls
bound by blood,
stirred by desire,
and driven by
vengeance⋯ With
wings of midnight
and an affinity for
shadows, Jason
courts darkness.
But now, with the
Archangel
Neha’s consort
lying murdered in
the jewel-studded
palace that was his
prison and her
rage threatening
cataclysmic
devastation, Jason
steps into the light,
knowing he must
unearth the
murderer before it
is too late. Earning
Neha’s trust

comes at a
price—Jason must
tie himself to her
bloodline through
the Princess
Mahiya, a woman
with secrets so
dangerous, she
trusts no one.
Least of all an
enemy spymaster.
With only their
relentless hunt for
a violent,
intelligent killer to
unite them, Jason
and Mahiya
embark on a quest
that leads to a
centuries-old
nightmare⋯ and
to the dark storm
of an unexpected
passion that
threatens to
drench them both
in blood.
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