Gregor’s POV

Life could be a real bitch sometimes.

I met her, I fell hard, and that shoulda been that.

But oh no. Not with Dean’s baby sister, Jacki. Not with that one. She’s mean. Meaner than any cage fighter.

She teases. And frustrates. More often than not, I have no idea what she wants or when she wants it.

And... if I don’t get her soon, I’ll go friggin’ nuts.

Could a gal be any cuter? Any sexier? 

Nope. Not for me.

Doesn’t help that I have Dean breathin’ down my neck like a crazed relative with a bad case of protectiveness. Who woulda guessed? Dean “Havoc” Conor, playin’ big brother? Well hasn’t my world just gone to hell. No one even knew he had family. Not Dean. Now he’s gone two fine-lookin’ gals as sisters and one onery-ass old biddy as an aunt, and all the baggage that comes with being the big brother. 

Don’t laugh. It is not funny. Not from where I’m standin’ – which is too many feet away from Jacki’ with a ragin’ hard-on that won’t go away.

As a fighter, I usually have my pick of female company. The ladies come easy to me. But not Dean’s lil sis. Hell, she’s got too much of Dean’s stubbornness and control. But thank the good Lord she doesn’t look like Dean. Sure there’s a family resemblance, but Jacki is all softness and petite curves and saucy sex-appeal... God, I can’t take it.

I’m gonna win her over. Just you wait and see. I won’t give up. And if Dean doesn’t like it, we can settle it in the cage. Not that he’s objectin’ to me. Not anymore.

Lately all he does is look amused at my plight, the rotten S.O.B. You’d think as a friend he’d lend a hand, right? :::snort::::

I’m on my own with this one, but that’s okay. When it comes to Jacki, being alone with her the best idea yet. If I get my way, I’ll be spending alone time with her for the rest of my life.
And won’t that be a kick, having Havoc as a brother in law? I just know he’s gonna love that one!

