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Chapter One

 


Catalina rolled her shoulders, trying to
loosen up the tight muscles in her neck. She’d been painting since
seven that morning, now it was six at night. She’d stopped once for
a sandwich but then returned to work. She’d been lucky to get the
job since she was new to town, and no one knew her.

The first day she walked through the place
with Caden and Link, two of the owners, it had been
nerve-racking.

Even though she knew the business they were
building, a kink club, was coming along quicker than they expected,
it still looked like sheetrock and plywood, so she was able to be
there without her nerves getting the best of her.

The last time she’d been in a kink club was
four months ago in Texas. She’d been tied to a St. Andrews cross
being whipped by her ex-Dom, Maximus. She’d been screaming the word
“red” for what seemed like hours, but in reality, it was less than
a minute before the Dom monitors came to stop the scene and take
her down. They’d wrapped a blanket around her and taken her into
the office of the owner, Kane Sutton. The fury on the man’s face
made her cringe even though she knew he’d never hurt her.

“What the fuck happened?” Kane asked as the
monitor sat her carefully on the sofa on her stomach and made sure
the blanket covered her because all she had on were her
panties.

“I want to go home,” she cried.

“Where’s that bastard?” Kane sighed, turned,
and asked his men.

“He was packing his kink bag,” the Dom
said.

“Find him and put him in the first
conference room.”

“You got it, Boss.”

She heard Kane make a quick call, and then
he came and crouched by her and smoothed the hair from her sweaty
and teary face. “Fuck, Baby. I’m so sorry.”

She sniffed and glanced at him. “This isn’t
your fault, Kane. It’s mine for thinking Maximus had changed and
would leave me alone, but he won’t. He thinks of me as his
possession, and no one dares take that away from him.”

“No one that evil, Baby, will ever
change.”

“I know. I have to leave. He won’t leave me
alone if I stay.”

“I will never understand why your parents
left you with him.”

“He’s good at hiding the monster he really
is, so maybe they didn’t know. At least, I hope they didn’t.”

Kane nodded. “You’re right about that.”

“Can I have my clothes? I want to get
home.”

“No, you’re not going anywhere until I
ensure you’re okay. I have Damari coming.”

“Kane, this is nothing compared to some of
the things he’s done.”

She watched Kane flinch and look away. He
thought he was responsible when there was nothing he could have
done unless her parents had given her to him instead of Maximus.
She had cried so many times as she lay in pain after one of his
beatings, asking why they’d given her to Maximus in their will
before they died.

Catalina tried to stay as still as possible
because streaks of pain raced down her body every time she moved,
making her nerves feel fiery hot. Kane lifted the blanket from her
back. “How bad is it?” she asked.

“It’s red and going to hurt for a few days,
but he didn’t break the skin.”

She exhaled. “That’s good. I’ll heal
faster.” She opened her eyes and looked at him. “You know I have to
leave, right? He’s never going to stop. Kane, I know you want me
here, but I’m in danger if I stay.”

Kane sighed and nodded. “Yes. I know. After
tonight, I think if he can get to you with the restraining order,
nothing will stop him. You’re not safe. I can’t think of anything
else we can do until he makes a mistake and gets caught. Getting
another restraining order won’t do much to him.”

Catalina shook her head. She’d known the
restraining order wouldn’t work. The only way the man would leave
her alone was if he killed her. If she didn’t leave, her death
would be sooner rather than later.

“How in the hell did he get you up there on
the cross?”

“I didn’t know he was here, and one of the
new Doms wanted to get a feel for the whip. He’s the really sweet
one. He said one of the experienced Doms would be there instructing
him. I’m not sure what happened, but I knew who it was from the
very first hit, and started screaming.”

“We’ll find the new person and question him.
And I need to know how the fucker even got into the club. He’s been
blocked from us, and all the surrounding clubs and the front desk
girls know that.”

At that moment, she didn’t care. She was
making plans. She had some money, but it wouldn’t last long.

“I know of a place you can go. Let me check
into it,” Kane said. “I have a friend who’s a sheriff, and I think
he’d help. Maximus will be charged with assault and disregarding
the restraining order, so we’ll have a few days.”

“I can take care of myself.”

He gripped her shoulder. “I know. But please
take what help I can give you. You’ve had a hell of a time, and you
deserve a break,” Kane said. He cupped her face. “I wish I could
make you mine, but this is the last place you need to be. Maybe if
you’re able to come back someday.”

Catalina nodded and blinked as tears filled
her eyes. She cared deeply for Kane, but he felt more like a
brother. Something else she wouldn’t tell him was that she’d never
come back to Texas. It’d been one hardship after another. She heard
Kane on the phone asking for her clothing and a robe for her.

“Would you please stay here tonight, honey?”
Kane said. “You’d get more sleep.”

Her first reaction was no, but he was right.
She wouldn’t be able to close her eyes when she was alone in her
apartment. “All right.”

“Good. I’ll give you the room next to mine,
so I’ll hear you if you call out.”

“Thank you, Kane. You’ve always been a good
friend to me.”

He slid his fingers through her hair. “I’ll
take that if I can’t be your Dom.”

Later that night, she lay on her stomach on
a bed in Kane’s condo with just a sheet covering her lower half.
Dr. Crawford helped Kane settle her and then put a healing cream on
her back. It had something in it that took away most of the pain,
which helped her sleep. Tomorrow was the day she started her life
over again somewhere new. She was excited and scared at the same
time but thought this move should have happened years ago. Kane had
briefly told her what he had planned so far. He was setting up her
trip there, and then his friend would help her get settled.

She’d take any help at that moment. It was
the best decision she’d made to move away. It would all happen
within days, but she was so glad she had decided to make a move.
Maybe this time, in a small town hundreds of miles away, she’d
finally be free of the man who thought he owned her.


Chapter Two

 


It had been a few months since the incident
in Kane’s kink club in Texas. With the help of Kane’s sheriff
friend in a small town in Wyoming, they’d gotten her an apartment
and a job as a painter on a construction project. It was kind of
ironic that it was going to be a kink club.

No matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t
seem to escape them. Catalina was in one of the rooms that would be
private. She was painting the walls and ceiling black. The owners
planned on special lighting in the room that would make it look
cool and erotic. Each room would have a different theme, but most
of the playing would be in areas open for the people that liked
watching and being watched. The machines and play areas that had
the possibility to be dangerous were in one space, and the guys
planned to have several monitors around. They’d have yellow bands
around their upper arms that would stand out in the dark.

She was glad they were taking extra
precautions to protect the subs. Some clubs didn’t. There was one
other painter, but he was an old man and didn’t move as fast as he
used to, so they brought her in, and she was doing twice as much
work as he was in a day, but she didn’t mind. She liked working and
keeping busy.

“Hey, Cat, how’s it going in here?” Link
asked.

She stopped and turned his way. “Good. It’s
going to look fabulous. I like all your ideas.”

“You’re doing a great job. I’m glad we found
you.”

She smiled. “Me, too.”

She tried not to fidget when he studied her.
“What?” she asked.

“Nothing. We just don’t know a lot about
you. It seems, from the way you’ve talked, you’ve spent some time
in kink clubs?”

Her stomach tightened. “Yes. But it was a
long time ago.”

Link tilted his head to the side. “Will you
come here when it’s open?”

“Oh, I’m not sure about that. I’m trying to
get away from the lifestyle.”

Link chuckled and looked around. “You’re not
doing a very good job of it.”

She laughed and sighed dramatically. “I’ve
always been a difficult person.”

Link laughed. “I really doubt that. The
other two owners will be coming in shortly. They’ve been all over
for the last few months getting ideas and buying what we’ll need.
Maybe we can ask you a few questions.”

“Oh, okay. I guess. I’ll try to answer to
the best of my ability.”

“Good. Thank you.”

She watched him walk out and exhaled. Her
first inclination was to yell, “hell no,” she wouldn’t talk about
her time in the kink world, but she knew she couldn’t. For one
thing, they were her bosses, and this was a good-paying job she
didn’t want to lose.

Cat decided to stop for the day when her
shoulders and back burned from the exertion of painting. She’d been
at it for nine hours and worked right through her lunch. She
collected her things and took them into the room in the back, where
they had a deep sink to clean her brushes and rollers. If she took
care of the good ones she had, she wouldn’t have to buy any more
and would save money. She was always looking for ways to save
because she never knew if she’d have to run again. She felt the
body’s heat and then the scent before the person pressed against
her.

“Hey, pretty lady. Are you ready to go for a
drink?”

Cat gritted her teeth. “Jeffrey, I’ve told
you numerous times that I’m not interested, now back off and get
the fuck away from me.”

He stiffened and pressed hard against her,
and he made sure she felt his cock against her ass. Damn, she
wished she’d had her knife with her. She’d teach him a lesson he
wouldn’t forget anytime soon.

“I’m only trying to be nice,” Jeffrey
said.

Cat snorted. “If
you were nice, you wouldn’t sexually harass me.”

He chuckled. “Oh, now. I think you like this
too much.”

“Do you want to fucking know how I really
feel? I hate you for the trouble you’ve made for me. All I’m trying
to do is my job, and I have to deal with your shit. There’s nothing
about you that I find pleasant, so even if I wanted to be with a
man, you’d be the last one. Now, back the fuck off.”

He pressed his mouth against her ear and
growled. “Now, you listen here, bitch…”

“Is there a problem in here?”

She felt Jeffrey stiffen and then push away
from her before she relaxed. She’d never heard this voice before,
but she guessed Jeffrey had from how he acted. “No, man. We were
just spending some quality time together.”

“Is that right?” the voice asked
sarcastically. “Get the fuck away from her.”

Jeffrey moved instantly. “Man, everything’s
good.”

She liked hearing the nervousness in the
asshole’s voice.

“Miss.”

She shut off the water and turned with a
towel in her hands. Jesus, the man was huge both in height and
muscle. He had to be six-feet-four or five inches, so she thought
the top of her head would come to his collarbone since she guessed
he was at least a foot taller than her. She saw several tattoos
down his arms, and suspected he had some on his chest and other
places. He was extremely handsome in a rough redneck kind of way
that she found appealing.

“You’re the painter my partners have told me
about.”

“Yes. I’m Cat Martin.”

“I’m Macy Anderson, one of the owners. Now,
tell me if you want this guy’s attention?”

“Hell, no. He’s been messing with me since
day one.”

Macy grunted and shook his head. “Jeffrey,
If I ever hear of you even looking her way, I’ll put your head
through a fucking wall. Do you understand me?”

She could see him doing that very easily.
Hell, the guy’s hands were as big as dinner plates, and his
shoulders were over twice what hers were.

“Y-you can’t threaten me.”

“This isn’t a threat. It’s a promise I’m
giving her that you won’t look at her. If you break that promise,
I’ll have to take you out back and beat the shit out of you, and if
that doesn’t work, I’ll cut you into little pieces. You know what I
am and what I did before coming here, so I don’t think you’ll doubt
I know how to do that and am not the least bit squeamish about it.
In fact, I enjoy putting scum like you in the ground. Now, leave
the building and never come back. I’ll talk to your boss.”

She watched the byplay and had to fight to
keep from laughing. Jeffrey was very close to pissing his pants or
throwing up.

When Jeffrey didn’t move fast enough, Macy
barked at him like a drill sergeant. “Move.”

Jeffrey jumped and raced out of the room.
They listened to the fast-moving fading footsteps and then
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