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Blessed by Malakai is a USA Today Bestseller & award-winning title!Every man has his

weakness. For prominent painter and sculptor Malakai Madden, that weakness has always

been women. Now, he’s finally ready to settle down and shower one woman with his love.

There’s just one major problem. Overnight, he’s gained thousands of Twitter followers after his

obsessive ex decides to leak some private information. When the #BlessedByMalakai hashtag

starts trending, he’s dodging women left and right. If he’s ever going to get his life back and find

his future wife, he needs to solve this problem and he needs to solve it fast!Image consultant

Avery Nightingale can’t believe she’s landed a meeting with a huge potential client. She knows

all about the #BlessedByMalakai hashtag and she’s ready to pitch her ideas. However, when

she meets the man behind the Twitter legend, she’s rendered speechless and Mr. Make You

Moan is not impressed. He agrees to hire her on one condition. Avery must promise not to feed

into the social media craze as others have failed to accomplish before her. She agrees. After

all, it’s just one rule, right?#Blessed By Malakai is a steamy rom com! When a Madden sets his

sights on the right woman, she doesn't stand a chance!

About the AuthorSherelle Green is the award-winning author of numerous books, including the

Social Experiment series, the Millionaire Moguls series, and the Once Upon a Bridesmaid

series. She is a Chicago native with a dynamic imagination and a passion for reading and

writing. Sherelle loves connecting with readers and other literary enthusiasts. She is one of the

founding members of Book Euphoria, a literary group, and her memberships include Romance

Writers of America and Novelists, Inc. She enjoys composing emotionally driven stories that

are steamy, edgy, and touch on real life issues.Jakobi Diem is a voice talent and audiobook

narrator.--This text refers to the audioCD edition.
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impressed. He agrees to hire her on one condition. Avery must promise not to feed into the

social media craze as others have failed to accomplish before her. She agrees. After all, it’s just

one rule, right?CONTENTSChapter 1Chapter 2Chapter 3Chapter 4Chapter 5Chapter

6Chapter 7Chapter 8Chapter 9Chapter 10Chapter 11Chapter 12Chapter 13Chapter

14Chapter 15Chapter 16Chapter 17Chapter 18EpilogueWould Love To Hear From You!

Excerpt: Claimed By CraysonAbout the AuthorAlso by Sherelle GreenONEMalakaiI’m no

gentleman. Never have been. Granted, if you asked the people who know me best, they would

say that I hold open doors for women, I respect my elders, I donate to several charities, and I’m

always there for the people I love. But make no mistake. I’m no gentleman. At least not in the

bedroom.I’d never apologize for my desire to fulfill a woman’s needs and fantasies by making

every intimate moment we share better than the last. And until today, I’d never questioned my

sexual escapades. Up until today, I’d never thought twice about leaving a woman so satisfied,

she couldn’t help but boast about me to her friends. Up until today, I would have sworn that

there was nothing wrong with a woman feeling like a night with me meant unlimited orgasms

guaranteed.Too bad that today, the unthinkable happened. Today, with each passing minute, I

was regretting the fact that I was so good at what I do. I loved women. I appreciated women.

But in this moment, I’d do anything to change my past actions and re-evaluate the steps I took

that landed me in my current predicament.Run faster, I thought to myself, taking longer strides

and trying my best to block out all of the voices yelling behind me.“Malakai Madden, you’re a

sex god!”“Malakai Madden, I want to have your babies.”“Oh my God, Malakai, I want to be

blessed by you.”The last comment made me turn around and face the mob of women who

were currently chasing after me on one of the busiest streets in downtown Chicago.“Ladies,

this is a bit much. Don’t you think?” I yelled behind me. In the wave of “no’s” that echoed

through the crowd, I heard a voice I recognized. The voice of the woman who started this crazy

mess in the first place.“Malakai, choose me,” Roxanne yelled over the women. “Marry me. Love

me. You know we’re perfect together.”I shook my head as I picked up speed and prayed that

Bare Sophistication, the lingerie boutique my cousin’s owned, was open considering it was so



early in the morning. Out of the corner of my eye, I caught two police officers on a side street

directing morning traffic.“I’m so glad to see you fellas,” I called, approaching the police officers.

“A crazy mob of women has been chasing me for several blocks. Is there anything you can do

to make them stop?”“I know you,” one of the police officers said. “You’re that guy who is all over

the internet right now.”“That’s right,” the other cop interjected. “They were talking about you on

the news.”“Right.” I glanced over my shoulder at the women growing nearer. Not only was I out

of breath, but the tailored, one-of-a-kind suit that I was wearing for an important meeting I had

was constricting, which meant I couldn’t run as fast as I needed to run.“Here’s the thing,” I said,

slightly breathless. “Because of that internet mishap, I had random women knocking on the

door of my hotel room all night. At first, I was pissed that the hotel had given out my room

number, until I realized the women knocking all worked for the hotel. Then, my iPhone was

constantly ringing off the hook to the point that I cut the damn thing off even though I need my

phone to do business. I thought the hype would die down by the morning, but the moment I

stepped into the lobby of my hotel, I was approached by the women you see running toward us

right now and they have been chasing me ever since.”The police officers laughed, and the

sound made me grind my teeth together. “Doesn’t seem like a bad problem to have to me. Not

sure what you want us to do.”My gaze bounced from one to the other. “Isn’t it disturbing the

peace by having a group of people running through intersections and cutting off the traffic

flow?”The skinny officer shrugged.“What about giving them jaywalking tickets?”“Then we’d

have to give you one, too, according to what you’ve told us,” the officer replied.“Fine by me,” I

stated as calmly as possible. “Anything to end this morning from hell.”A squeal from a separate

group of women to my left caught all our attention. “Not again,” I whispered, noticing that look

of recognition on a couple of the women’s faces who’d just walked out of their office

building.The heftier police officer peered over his shoulder. “On second thought, we don’t see

anything wrong. It looks to me as if this is one of the most exciting things to happen downtown

in a while.”What the hell? “What about my well-being? I could be running for miles before they

stop.”Instead of responding, each of the officers laughed. Concluding that neither of them were

willing to help me, I took off running just as one officer asked if we could take a selfie

together.“I really worry about America right now,” I huffed as I took a shortcut through an alley,

almost running over a man taking out his garbage.“Hey, watch yourself,” the older gentleman

yelled.“Sorry,” I called back. I glanced over my shoulder in time to see the herd of women knock

him over, a few tumbling to the ground as they did so. A part of me thought this collision would

make them stop, yet, the few who had fallen simply brushed off their knees, jumped right back

up, and continued after me.“This can’t be real life.” When I reached another busy road, I was

slightly disoriented. It took a minute to realize that I’d walked into an area that was in the

process of being set up for a food and wine festival occurring in a few days.Glancing down at

my cap toe Stacy Adams shoes, I cursed at the unfortunate events that had transpired in thirty-

six hours. Now that I’d taken a detour, my cousins’ lingerie boutique wasn’t close anymore, but

as luck would have it, I noticed that my brother’s security firm was only a couple blocks away.I

need a distraction, I thought as I dodged in between two large semi-trucks that were being

unloaded.“Hey, man,” I said to this young cat who couldn’t have been more than twenty or

twenty-one years old.His eyes widened as if he recognized me, but to his credit, he didn’t

mention how. “Hello, sir.”“Hey.” I pulled out a hundred-dollar bill. “I know you’re working, but is

there any way you could do me a solid and let me hide in this truck until the herd of women

following me passes by?”He looked skeptical at first, but he agreed. The feeling of relief that

overwhelmed me was the best I’d felt all morning.“What’s your name?” I asked.“Will,” he

replied.I nodded in thanks. “Thank you, Will.”“No problem. I’ll give you a holla when the coast is



clear.”I almost wanted to hug him, but I knew it was just my adrenaline talking. Wasting no time,

I passed him the hundred and climbed into the truck, hiding behind items that were waiting to

be unloaded.I loosened my tie, my heart beating out of my chest as I heard the voices of the

women grow nearer. This is a damn shame. Who would have ever thought they’d see the day

when Malakai Madden was hiding from a group of women?I should have stayed my ass in New

York. Business had brought me to Chicago, and since I had family in the area, it seemed like a

great idea to stay for a little while and visit my siblings and cousins. Had I known that shit would

hit the fan and I’d be dodging women left and right, I would have skipped this project and found

myself a nice secluded bungalow in the Caribbean.“Have you seen Malakai?”I ducked deeper

into the semi as I heard a woman ask Will where I was.“Nah, I didn’t see him,” Will lied.“Are you

sure?” another woman asked. “He had to have come right past you.”“Maybe he’s in the truck,” a

third woman chimed in.Shit. In the midst of all the commotion, it dawned on me that I hadn’t

created an exit strategy when I’d gotten into this truck. There was only one way in and one way

out, so if the women decided to search it, I couldn’t escape.“On second thought,” Will began, “I

think I saw him run that way.”I had no idea which way Will pointed, but I couldn’t care less if it

got them off my back.“Let’s go, ladies,” one of them yelled. Soon, I heard the noise grow fainter

as they left the semi.I still felt as though I was on the brink of a heart attack as I waited for any

indication that it was okay to leave. After a couple minutes, I assumed that Will had forgotten to

give me the okay, so I proceeded to exit the truck.It only took me a few seconds to assess the

situation and realize that Will had still been looking out for me and my ass should have stayed

in the back of the semi.“There he is,” a reporter yelled, turning from Will to me as I hopped out

of the truck. “There’s Malakai Madden.”The next thirty seconds seemed to happen in slow

motion as I watched a group of reporters stumble over one another to get close to me.“Mr.

Madden, how does it feel to be the latest internet sensation?”“Malakai, do you consider

yourself a player or a one-woman man?”"Malakai, you're a prominent artist and your clientele

include a lot of celebrities and high-profile politicians. But how do you think the release of this

news will affect the churches and schools you do business with?”I stood speechless as

cameras flashed in my face and microphones were thrust in front of me. My mind could barely

comprehend the questions being asked. I couldn’t move as I thought about how much my life

had been flipped upside down in thirty-six hours.The lump in my throat made it hard for me to

swallow as I contemplated the implications the internet madness would have on the personal

goals I’d recently set for myself. Even worse, I couldn’t begin to wrap my head around how this

would affect my career.I glanced over at Will who shrugged his shoulders in pity. I’d barely

spoken with the dude, but today, he’d seen me at my worse. This can’t be happening. I refused

to think my life could change so much from a few tweets, but as I looked out over the crowd

gathering to see what all of the fuss was about, I knew that was exactly what had

happened.Most men would love to have the media interested in interviewing them for such a

spicy story. Most men would welcome a herd of women flocking behind him every second of

the day. Most men would enjoy hearing women yell things that were better suited for bedroom

banter, rather than in public.“Malakai Madden, do you have anything to say?”Too bad I wasn’t

most men.TWOMalakai36 Hours Prior …“Fellas, it’s official. This year, I’m finally going to settle

down and shower one woman with my love.”The poker table grew quiet the moment the words

left my lips. Although I lived in New York, I was often in Chicago on business. My two older

brothers, Malik and Micah, had both made the city their home after falling in love with two of

the four co-founders and owners of Elite Events Incorporated.The three of us used to all be on

the same page, but after they’d both gotten married, our conversations changed from

discussing getting ass and the latest news in sports to the best daycares in the area and the



quickest way to organize your garage.Okay, maybe I was exaggerating slightly, but it was true

that they weren’t the same men they were years ago. They were even better. Tonight, the game

was being held at our friend Shawn’s place. Shawn was also married to one of the Elite Events

co-founders and Daman—although he hadn’t arrived yet—rounded off as the fourth Elite

Events husband.“Dude, quit playin’,” my brother Micah said, shaking his head.I shrugged. “I’m

not. I’ve been giving this a lot of thought and I really think it’s time for me to settle

down.”Seemingly realizing the seriousness in my tone, Malik and Shawn placed their cards

face down on the table.I placed my cards down as well. “I’m serious, fellas. I’m thirty-four and

I’m not getting any younger. It’s time for me to find the one.”“One what?” Malik asked. “Because

last time Mom mentioned you finding a wife, you told her the day you marry will be the day hell

freezes over.”"Yeah, well, in case y'all haven't been paying attention to politics lately, number

forty-five being chosen to run our country proves that hell has frozen over.”Malik nodded his

head. “Point taken.”We all grew quiet at the table.“So you’re serious?” Shawn asked, breaking

the silence. “You’re ready to stop playing the field?” Although I’d met Shawn through my

brothers, we’d grown close over the years. It was safe to say that he knew me almost as well as

they did.“I’m serious,” I replied. “I plan to be married within the next year.” It was no secret that

although I liked to call myself carefree, the truth was, I lived life more calculated than most. It

wasn’t unusual for me to have a timeline for when I needed to accomplish certain goals I’d set

for myself.“I’ll get us a few more beers while y'all talk some sense into him,” Shawn said,

standing from his seat and directing his attention to Malik and Micah. “Although I understand

him wanting to settle down, buddy ass is trippin’ if he thinks he can rush falling in love based off

his timeline.”Malik stroked his hand down his face. “Malakai, you do know what settling down

means, right?”“Man, yeah. I know what it means. And I’m serious. I’m tired of playing the field.

It’s time for me to follow in my big brothers’ footsteps and find me a wife.”Micah snorted. “I’m

not buying it. Why now?”Just as I was going to answer, I received a FaceTime call. “Shit, it’s

Roxanne.”“Your crazy ex who stood outside your place in New York and serenaded you all

night?” Shawn asked, returning with the beers.“The one and only,” I replied, all humor gone

from my voice. “Calling Roxanne an ex is putting it nicely.”“You damn right.” Micah shook his

head. “Roxanne is more like a crazy stalker who Malakai made the mistake of sleeping with.

Repeatedly.”“I didn’t know she would turn out to be crazy,” I said, looking from my brothers to

Shawn.“Yes, you did.” Malik laughed before glancing at Shawn. “This is the woman we told you

about who Malakai met a couple years ago at a lounge here in Chicago right after he created

that sculpture for rap artist and actor, Common. We were out celebrating and she popped up in

the VIP section claiming to be a fan. Micah and I could tell she was one of the stalker fans, but

Malaki didn’t listen. Not only did he hook up with her that night, but she followed him to

Chicago. And now, she pops up all the time at different locations he's at and they have an on-

again-off-again relationship."I raised one of my hands in defense as my phone finally stopped

ringing. “I wouldn’t say relationship.”“Well, a fuckship then,” Micah added. “Or friends with

benefits. Heavy on the benefits. Malik was trying to save face for you, but I give it to you

straight.”Malakai frowned. “No friends. Just benefits.”Shawn shook his head. “Regardless, why

the hell did you continue to mess with her if she had all the signs of a stalker?”I looked at my

brothers, the three of us sharing a smirk as we thought about the reason I put up with

Roxanne’s craziness. “That ass though,” we all said in unison before busting out into laughter.“I

see.” Shawn laughed along with us. “Men will do anything for the booty.”We all sighed, each

caught in our own thoughts. The problem with my thoughts were that I wasn’t thinking about my

wife like I knew my brothers and Shawn were. I didn’t really have a face to go along with my

thoughts, so all I could do was imagine what my future wife might look like.The sound of



another FaceTime call coming through my phone broke the moment. I ground my teeth

together when I recognized the same number that had called me before. “It’s Roxanne

again.”“If you don’t answer, she’s going to keep calling,” Micah stated.Concluding he was right, I

reluctantly answered. “Hey, Roxanne.”"Lovebug," she said in a baby voice. "You've been

avoiding my calls."I didn’t even have to look at the guys to know they were silently laughing to

themselves. “I’ve been busy, Roxanne. And I thought I asked you to stop calling me. What we

had is over.”“I don’t want it to be over,” she pleaded. “And I’m in Chicago and want to see you.”I

mentally slapped my forehead although what I really wanted to do was throw my damn phone

across the room. “Roxanne, I’ve told you time and time again to stop following me to every city

I go to. I’ll press charges if I need to.”“Don’t be like that, snickerdoodle. You know that you and I

are meant to be together. Don’t fight it.”Meant to be together? Hell nah. “I’m sure there is a man

out there for you, but that man isn’t me.”“Only if that man doesn’t mind being followed

everywhere he goes,” Malik whispered.“And sleeping with one eye open,” Micah added.I

ignored my brothers before continuing. “Roxanne, I’m determined to find the right woman for

me, which means, whatever you think we have going on is over. I’m ready to love one woman

and one woman only. A woman who accepts me for who I am and isn’t afraid to tell the world

why she loves me. In shorter terms, I’m looking for my wife and as harsh as it sounds, that

woman isn’t you.”Shawn shook her head. “Bruh, you’re telling her too much.”“It is me,” Roxanne

whined. “Malakai, if you’re looking for a wife, you’ve already found her. And I’m not afraid to tell

the world how much I love you.”This time, I rubbed my forehead, not caring that she could see

the stress written across my face through the FaceTime call. “Roxanne, that’s not necessary.

We’re over and we’ve been over for a while. It’s time for you to move on.”Although I’d hoped she

finally got the message loud and clear, the sneaky gleam in her eyes proved that she was far

from understanding.“Well, we’ll just see about that, my chocolate Adonis. Ta ta for now.” When

she blew me a kiss, it took all of my energy not to reach into the air, pretend to grab it, and

smash it in my hand.It hadn’t even been a full two seconds after Roxanne disconnected the call

before the men began laughing.“She’s a piece of work,” Shawn said. “If she truly is crazy like

you say, you definitely told her too much information.”“For the most part, she’s harmless.” I

picked my cards back up. “Anyway, can we get back to the game and stop talking about

me?”“Whatever you say, chocolate Adonis,” Micah said with a wink.I tossed a potato chip at

him. “Man, enough with that. Let’s play.”The men nodded, and soon, it was back to business as

usual. Knowing my brothers, I figured they would eventually want to talk about the fact that I

wanted to get married within the next year, but at least for tonight we were done.An hour later,

Daman finally arrived. He quickly greeted Shawn before coming over to the poker table like a

man on a mission. “Bruh, what the hell did you do to crazy Roxanne?”Daman had been there

the night we had met Roxanne, so I wasn’t surprised he still remembered who she was. Like

Shawn, I’d grown closer to Daman as well, and I often teased the four of them about being the

husbands of Elite Events since their wives were the queens of event planning.“I didn’t do

anything,” I replied, shrugging my shoulders. “Why do you ask?”Daman scrolled through his

phone. “Because an hour ago, Roxanne started posting a bunch of mess on Twitter and tagged

you in her tweets. Now, the hashtag she started is blowing up.”I grabbed Daman’s phone

hoping he was just exaggerating. “Get the fuck out of here. Is she seriously tweeting about the

times we’ve had sex?”“Yep,” Daman said. “And now, Roxanne isn’t the only one.”As I scrolled

through Daman’s Twitter account, my mouth literally dried up. “Oh shit, she started the

#BlessedByMalakai hashtag an hour ago and it’s already trending.”“Apparently, she’s doing this

to try and win your love,” Shawn said, glancing through his own phone. “She says as much in

her first tweets.”I’d just landed on the same tweets Shawn mentioned, noticing she had tweeted



at least ten more times.@MalakaiMadden is looking for loveand he wants a wife who isn’t

afraid toshare her feelings with the world.#BlessedByMalakaiLadies, in case you didn’t

know@MalakaiMadden is a #SexGod.No dick is as good as his dick.His penis should be gold

plated.#GoldPlatedPenis #BlessedByMalakaiI was #BlessedByMalakai a couple yearsago and

I’ve been addicted tothe D ever since. #FutureMrsMadden #IDoItForTheD“It seems like other

women are following her lead,” Daman remarked.“Some of the other women are women I’ve

slept with,” I said, my mouth hanging slightly open. “And they are detailing the time or times

we’ve slept together to try and win my love.” I couldn’t believe what I was reading, but even

closing my eyes and reopening them didn’t make it go away.I was #BlessedByMalakai a few

years agowhen I was at a work convention. He tookme on the balcony. Left me craving

more.#unbelieveableexperienceIt was a warm June morning on thebeach when I was

#BlessedByMalakai.The sun was setting when I orgasmed.I still smile when the sun sets.Even

though I’m married, my vagina stillcraves @MalakaiMadden. Glad I was ableto be

#BlessedByMalakai.#BestSexEver #SorryHubbyI’ve never been #BlessedByMalakai, but

I’veseen him around New York before and wouldlove the chance to see his dick in person.Or

win his love. Whichever happens first.Fuck love. I heard @MalakaiMadden has a bigdick and

I’m too busy to date. In need of a#onenightstand. Ready to be#BlessedByMalakai.“Oh this is

bad.” I sunk lower into my chair, unable to believe how many women had tweeted. “I never even

said there was a contest to win my love. As a matter of fact, I haven’t tweeted anything. Don’t

folks usually wait until they receive some sort of confirmation from the person in question?”“Not

on the internet,” Shawn said. “Besides, WorldStarHipHop and other popular media outlets are

already retweeting Roxanne’s tweets and others. It looks like folks are wondering if you’ll settle

down with an ex or someone new.”“I’m not famous, so I don’t even understand why people are

curious enough to entertain these tweets.”“You’re famous enough, little brother.” Malik reached

for Daman’s phone since he refused to get a Twitter account. Malik wasn’t much for social

media. “You’ve created sculptures and art pieces for a lot of famous people. And weren’t you

the one bragging last holiday about finally hitting that milestone of twitter followers?”“Well yeah,

but most of those followers follow me for my artwork or fashion. Not some lame ass tweets

about my bedroom activity.”“Doesn’t matter,” Micah said. “The internet has no chill. People eat

this shit up. Plus, with all of the reality television shows out now, it doesn’t take much to

become famous or trend whether you want the publicity or not.”I ran my hand over my trimmed

beard the way I often did when I was nervous.“And didn’t you just get offered a chance to

create an artistic mural for one of the state senators?” Malik asked.“Crap, I forgot all about

that,” I muttered, my headache growing with each passing second. “I have to call my agent and

make sure this doesn’t jeopardize the deal. Although, I’m sure this will die down by tomorrow

and the internet will find someone else to talk about.”“Ah, nah. I’m not so sure about that,” Malik

said, closing his eyes and thrusting the phone back at me. “Take the phone back.”“Why?” Micah

asked, intercepting the phone and then following suit and closing his eyes as well. “Never mind.

Here, Malakai.”I barely registered my fingers shaking as I glanced at the screen of the phone to

see what had both of my brothers closing their eyes.“Oh no.” I wasn’t the type of person who

panicked easily, so I didn’t even recognize the alarmed sound of my voice when I looked at the

photo that Roxanne had just leaked.Unlike before, I didn’t close my eyes to try and make the

photo go away. Closing my eyes wouldn’t help. Saying a prayer wouldn’t help. Deleting my

Twitter account wouldn’t help.No matter what solution I thought of in my mind, nothing would

change the fact that Roxanne had posted a picture of my dick that already had over five-

hundred retweets and it hadn’t even been a full minute.“Is that really you?” Malik questioned

since my head was cut off in the pic. Thank God for that, I guess.“Yeah, it’s me.”“Bruh, why



would you send Roxanne’s crazy ass a picture of your junk?” Micah was still rubbing his eyes

after seeing the photo.“I didn’t,” I said a lot calmer than I felt. “I can tell from the angle of the pic

that I was sleep at the time.”“I thought you never slept over a woman’s house or had them

sleep over yours,” Malik said.“I don’t.” I looked closely at the bed sheets and nightstand,

immediately recognizing where this had to have been taken. “When I had made the decision to

stop messing with Roxanne a year ago, it was after she’d popped up on me in Miami. She

asked me if we could get one more night together and I obliged. Per my usual, I asked her to

leave after our good-bye fuck and she did so with no argument. The next morning, I woke up

and found her in my bed. Apparently, she had stolen the key to my hotel room and let herself in

after I’d fallen asleep.”“That’s messed up.” Shawn shook his head. “It’s even more twisted that

Roxanne would think she could be your wife after pulling a stunt like this. Why would she even

think telling other women about sex with you would make you want to marry her more?”“Why

would she think you’re even ready to get married?” Daman inquired, finally taking a seat at the

only empty chair at the table.All of the men looked to me for a response, yet, all I could do was

stare back at the photo as five-hundred retweets turned to one thousand retweets. Which

quickly turned to fifteen-hundred retweets. I reported the photo and messaged my agent, but I

knew the internet never forgot once something like this was leaked.The only thing that was true

in all of this Twitter mess was the fact that I was blessed, or rather, well-endowed. Well, I guess

some of the sexual recounts from my exes were true, too. But I liked my privacy and having this

picture circulating on the internet was as far from private as it could get.“How about I get us

something to drink that’s stronger than beers,” Shawn suggested before heading to the kitchen.

As my brothers went on to explain to Daman my desire to get married and how I’d ended up in

my current predicament, all I could do was hope that tomorrow morning I would wake up and

this would all be some terrible nightmare. I’d been eager to tell my brothers and friends that I

was finally ready to settle down. Now, I wish I’d kept my damn mouth shut.
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Ebook Tops Reader, “Good read...but I need more. Let me say that this is my first time reading

from this author and it will not be my last. My favorite things about books are great characters

that you love, a series that wraps you into their friendly and/or familial relationship, a great plot,

and a delicate balance between fairytale and that of reality. Character development/relatability/

likability (if that's a word): Excellent!Plot: Lovely!Fact that it's a series: Wonderful!I wanted to

rate this as a 3.5 star like a B- but obviously you can't put halfs on Amazon so I rounded

up.Here are my issues: Avery was supposed to provide a service. I never got confirmation on

whether she did just that. Every thing seemed to have worked out but I know this because I am

assuming this and know how fairytales work but is she good at her job? He gets a relationship

but does that change the nation's perception of him? I wanted a little more here.Secondly, it

really hurt me that Avery was hurt the way she was by those closest to her. It hurt me that

Malakai went through what he did. I know life is messed up and I don't mind this element in my

fairytales but you have to deliver that HEA like a BOSS if tragedy will hit our main characters

that hard and those moments that the characters went through, their healing process--even if it

was an argument between sisters--has to be shown. For me personally, I need to know without

a doubt and be reassured that my couple healed well individually. They said it but I'm not so

sure. Her sibling apologizing and saying that she felt bad AFTERa the fact and trying to say the

other individual felt bad too (sorry trying to avoid spoilers here) does nothing. They probably

just said "aww man we shouldnt have done that" and that was it. Never gave it another thought

but said that because it sounded like the best thing to say when Avery called. It was way too

devastating a blow to be glossed over like it was just as Malakai's was. It's just...things needed

to end without a doubt the best that they could have been for this couple and a proposal,

marriage, commitment isn't enough..it fell short of five stars because of that.All in all good read

but I needed more for Avery and Malakai.”

Ruby D. Page, “Loved This Couple!!!. I just loved this couple together!!! Malakai was trying to

get over going viral on Twitter about something extremely personal. Avery was hired as his

image consultant after his many failed attempts at hiring the right image consultant. He wants

to keep their relationship on a business level, even though he's immediately attracted to her

and she agrees, even though she's already been fantasizing about him. Avery comes up with a

drastic plan of action to redeem his image and he agrees to do it. It doesn't go according to

how either of them plans. Heated glances and strong desires lead to a passionate relationship.

All I can say is, fire, fire, fire. Ms. Green wrote Malakai and Avery in such a way that you fell in

love with them as a couple. I also enjoyed the secondary characters in the book, Crayson,

Tyler, Serenity and Jordyn, who all added to story being told. You can't help but wonder who's

going to end up with the remaining Madden brothers. Catching up with the other Madden

brothers and their wives was also a special treat. Reading this book made me anxious to read

the rest of the series. Well done Ms. Green!!! Avery was definitely #BlessedByMalakai.”

B. J. Woodbury, “Awesome Story!!. I always enjoy a story that has life lessons that can be

learned even if it happens to be a romance fiction. Blessed By Malakai was one of those books

that shows us what you have to do when you trust your heart even when it doesn't make any

sense. Sherelle Green has her own unique way of storytelling, one that I have come to truly

enjoy with those hot sizzling love scenes, great dialogue between the hero and heroine,

including family and friends - all wrapped up in one package that satisfied all my reading

needs. Plus I love the Madden brothers!!Check out the hero, Malakai's other brother's books

which are part of another Sherelle Green Series - The Elite Series. Micah Madden (Red Velvet



Kisses) and Malik Madden (Beautiful Surrender) other series books A Tempting Proposal and

If Only for Tonight. Also the cousins series Bare Sophistication.”

Tanisha, “Some many hidden elements to Malakai, I loved their love!. The Madden men never

ever disappoint, Malakai was no exception. I loved the chemistry between him and Avery.

There were so many layers to their relationship, their past history and everything in between.

Excellent read! I loved that we got another glimpse at his brothers, some we read about and

others that we were not too familiar with and their cool parents. I await the next installment. You

hit this one out the park as usual Sherelle!”

RomanticLynn, “Great read. Avery an image consultant needs this job. Her company is new

with and one employee...her. She knows that getting this job with Malakai Madden the artist is

an opportunity that will help her business. Malakai the love them and leave them artist decides

he is ready to settle down. He wants to find love like his brothers. Unfortunately, a woman from

his past starts a social media frenzy #BlessedbyMalakai that rocks his world and puts him on

guard and suspicious of everyone. Everyone he has hired or interviewed either wanted to use

him or didn't meet his standards of an image consultant. Enter Avery, with her confidence and

unconventional methods just maybe what Malakai needs to get his life back and find the future

Mrs. Madden. However, while Avery is planning she and Malakai are trying to fight this

attraction they have for each other. Malakai gives up and he wants Avery, however Avery

doesn't want to pursue anything because of Malakai's past experiences with being proposition

by his image consultants. She doesn't want him to think she's like the others, but the truth is

she has fantasized about Malakai for more years than he knows. They both finally give in to

their desires and a passion like no other occurs. Malakai is out to make Avery his forever.”

Yinx, “One of my favs. This one here had me laughing, swooning, cheering and so many more.

Very very good read. One of my favs to re-read often.”

The book by Sherelle Green has a rating of  5 out of 4.6. 263 people have provided feedback.
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