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Chapter One

 


Travis sat in his office going over
contracts, but he thought he should head home to Mia because that
was where his mind was. What was the big secret was between the
littles? The daddies hadn’t been able to get any information out of
them, which was peculiar and worrisome. It had been going on for a
few weeks, and the fact that not one of them had blabbed made every
daddy concerned.

He’d been on the phone with Darian,
Kane, Caleb, and Patrick already that morning, and none of them
could come up with anything that would cause this
behavior.

“Mr. Forrester, there is a
Mr. Black to see you,” his secretary said through the
intercom.

A smile spread across his face. It was
about time. He hadn’t seen his friend, Trey, in over three years
because of the type of work he did overseas. “Send him
in.”

Travis was halfway across the room
when his friend came through the door. He pulled him into his arms,
and they pounded on each other’s back in a show of male
affection.

“Trey, it’s damn good to
see you finally. Why didn’t you tell me you were
coming?”

Trey grinned. “Because you know how
slow the government moves. I wasn’t sure I’d be able to come
through so soon.”

“I’m just glad you’re
home. You can stay this time, right?”

“Yeah. I’m done with that
part of my life. I did it longer than I ever thought I would and
made great money, but I’m glad to be back in the
States.”

“I hope you’re planning on
staying with Nia and me until you settle a bit.”

“I’m about as settled as
I’m going to get, man.” Trey laughed. “I came to beg you for a job.
I’ve got enough money to live on for ten lifetimes, but I’ll be
bored to death within a week if I don’t have something to
do.”

Travis sputtered and then laughed.
“Goddamn, man. You know you don’t have to beg. I’ve wanted you to
come on board with us since we started. You’ll bring in a new
sector for the business for us. I’ve already talked to the
partners, some you already know, and they’re thrilled to have you
as a partner. You’d head your own division.”

“Hell, you’re throwing me
right in.”

“Fuck, yeah. I’m not
letting you go.”

Trey chuckled.

“Sit down.” Travis
indicated a chair on the other side of his desk before sitting on
his own. “Did you come here right from the airport?”

“Yeah.” Trey relaxed back
in his seat.

Travis could see the fatigue on his
friend’s face. “How about we head home?”

“I’m not taking you away
from anything?”

Travis shook his head. “No. I’ll take
what I need home with me. Besides, I’m a bit worried about
Nia.”

“I’m anxious to meet her.
We haven’t really had time to talk since you met her.”

“You’ll love her. There’s
a part to our relationship I’ve got to tell you about.”

“Hell, as long as it’s not
hurting anyone, I’m cool with whatever.”

“Have you ever heard of a
Big/little relationship?”

“I vaguely remember
hearing something about it years ago. What is it?”

“Nia isn’t like the modern
women you meet today…”

“Thank God,” Trey
growled.

Travis smiled. “She needs me to make
certain decisions for her. She and girls like her don’t adapt very
well on their own.”

“So you’re saying she’s a
full-time submissive?”

Travis knew his friend was very much a
Dom and had always been for as long as he’d known him from high
school. “Yes, she definitely is submissive, but it goes further
than that.”

“I never thought you’d be
in a relationship like that,” Trey said. “You always gave me shit
about what I wanted in a woman.”

“Yes, well, it changed
after I met her, and others like her.”

“There are more? How
many—what did you call them, littles?—do you know?”

“Oh, hell, yeah. I never
realized how many women like that were out there because they
didn’t run in the same circles or did the same things that I
do.”

“What else?”

“Don’t be shocked when she
calls me her daddy.”

Trey threw back his head and laughed,
which made Travis grin.

“Seriously?” Trey asked
when he calmed.

Travis tilted his head. “No shit.
You’ll understand more after you meet her and her
friends.”

There was a single knock on the door.
Caleb opened the door and walked in before he could say
anything.

Travis growled. “Jesus, man, you’ve
got to wait until I say you can come in.”

Caleb frowned at him.
“Why?”

Travis rolled his eyes.

“You mean no one has
killed this guy yet?” Trey stood.

Caleb grunted. “It’s about time you
fucking got here.”

Trey snorted and took a step toward
him.

Caleb’s hands came up. “No fucking
hugs, dude.”

Both men laughed.

“I remember how sensitive
you are, Caleb. I just wanted to shake your hand, but if that’s too
much, I can just wave.”

Travis burst out laughing.

Caleb shook Trey’s hands and then
growled. “And I’m not fucking sensitive.”

Travis grinned and shook his head.
“Was there something you needed, Caleb?”

“Yes, I want to know what
the fuck is going on with our littles.”

Travis sighed. “I wish I
knew.”

“You mean you have a
woman?” Trey asked Caleb with raised eyebrows.

Caleb grunted. “Yeah, Bella. She’s
mine, and you don’t fucking touch her.”

Trey snorted. “Like I’d do that,
man.”

“You haven’t met her.
She’s perfect.”

Trey sat back down. “Damn, I feel like
I’m in the Twilight Zone.”

Travis was glad Trey was
back.

“Fuck off,” Caleb said,
making both men laugh.

“I’ve tried to get
information out of Nia for the last few weeks, but she’s not
budging.”

“I have, too,” Caleb said.
“I’ve even spanked my Bella a few times.”

Travis couldn’t understand why he was
so disgruntled. “And?”

“She just has an orgasm,
and then I have to fuck her because she makes me happy.”

Travis snickered at the look of
astonishment on Trey’s face. “You’ve got to see them
together.”

“I’m looking forward to
meeting the Amazon.”

Travis laughed. His friend would be in
for a surprise when he met Bella. Not only was she about half of
Caleb’s size, but all she had to do was put her hand on him to calm
him down. She’d actually gotten him to be nice once in a
while.

Travis turned to Caleb. “Don’t worry,
man. One of the girls will tell us. They can’t hold the secret in
for long.”

“They better,” Caleb said,
turned, and walked off.

Travis stood and started gathering his
papers. “Let’s head home. I want you to meet Nia, and then I think
you’d like to crash for a couple of hours before
dinner.”

“Hell, I got more sleep
than I thought I would on all the flights. I’m good until
tonight.”

“All right.” Travis packed
everything he’d need into his briefcase and gave his secretary
instructions.

“Take the rest of the day
off, Mary, and have a great weekend.”

The older lady smiled up at them.
“I’ll do that. I’d like to go see my sister for a few days. Thank
you.”

Travis waited for Trey before stepping
onto the elevator. He looked forward to seeing Trey’s expression
when he met Nia.


Chapter Two

 


Trey looked out his windshield as he
followed his friend into his driveway. Fuck, nice place. The
business must be doing well. He parked in a spot off to the side,
got out, and grabbed his bags.

“This way,” Travis
said.

“I like your
house.”

“Nia picked it out. I was
living in a condo in the building. You might think about living in
one of them unless you want a house. I think we have at least one
open. I can show you them next week.”

“Sounds good.”

Trey followed him into the front door
and set his bags to the side as he watched an older man walking
toward them.

“Hey, Lawrence, I’d like
you to meet a good friend of mine, Trey Black. He’ll be staying
with us for a while.”

Lawrence put his hands behind his back
and bowed. “It’s nice to meet you, Mr. Black.”

“You can call me
Trey.”

Travis snorted. “I’ve been trying to
get him to call me Travis for about two years. He’s the man you
need to see about anything. He and Mrs. Willis run the place. I
just sleep here.”

Trey grinned at the sparkle in the
older man’s eyes.

“Actually, I run the
place, and Mrs. Willis runs after Nia.”

Travis laughed.

Trey heard a scream and jerked his
gaze to the stairs.

“I wanted to warn you she
knew you were home,” Lawrence said.

Travis chuckled. “That’s okay. You’re
about ready to meet my Nia.”

Trey looked up and saw a pretty and
petite woman start to run down the steps but stopped suddenly at
the disgruntled looks on Travis’s and Lawrence’s faces. She took
the rest of the steps slowly, and then when she hit bottom, she
raced to Travis and jumped into his arms.

“Daddy, I’m so glad you’re
home. I missed you so much.”

Travis snorted. “Baby, I’ve only been
gone for four hours.”

Trey watched the two embrace like they
hadn’t seen each other in weeks. He looked at the butler. “Does
this happen every time he comes home?”

Lawrence nodded, and his lips
twitched. “Oh, my yes. It’s hard for the sweet girl to be away from
her daddy for long.”

Trey just grinned. When he turned back
to the couple, he coughed to get their attention because they were
mauling each other with kisses. Damn, it would be nice to have a
homecoming like that every night—something to look forward to every
day.

Travis set Nia on her feet and wrapped
an arm around her waist. “Baby, I’d like you to meet my friend,
Trey.”

Trey watched her eyes widen, and a
huge smile crossed her face. She walked to him and hugged him
tightly. “I’m so glad you’re home. He’s talked about you a lot. I
know you’ll make Daddy happy.”

Travis snickered at the look on his
face
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