
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
[image: tmp_0036974-775cf587-3a0c-433f-9271-3583dd7c9585_tBoBSg_html_3d998ad4.jpg]

 



[image: tmp_0036974-775cf587-3a0c-433f-9271-3583dd7c9585_tBoBSg_html_449c17e4.png]

Published by EVERNIGHT PUBLISHING ® at Smashwords

 


www.evernightpublishing.com

 


 


 


Copyright© 2022 Lila Fox

 


 


ISBN: 978-0-3695-0682-5

 


Cover Artist: Jay Aheer

 


Editor: Audrey Bobak

 


 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

 




WARNING: The unauthorized reproduction or
distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. No part of this
book may be used or reproduced electronically or in print without
written permission, except in the case of brief quotations embodied
in reviews.

 


This is a work of fiction. All names,
characters, and places are fictitious. Any resemblance to actual
events, locales, organizations, or persons, living or dead, is
entirely coincidental.

 



 


 


 


 


DADDY’S LITTLE BIRD

 


Daddy Series, 24

 


Lila Fox

 


Copyright © 2022

 


[image: tmp_0036974-775cf587-3a0c-433f-9271-3583dd7c9585_tBoBSg_html_7ace8fdb.png]


Chapter One

 


Cullen looked around at the job that his
construction company was doing. He figured they’d have another
condo done next week for Lacey and Cason’s building. They started a
business that helped find and care for survivors of human
trafficking. They bought this one down the street from the security
building and government-contract buildings they’d been working for.
They had jobs set up in the three-block area for several months,
and he and his partners couldn’t be more pleased.

The business he and his four friends started
a year ago had grown swiftly after meeting Darian, a successful
businessman in the area. He’d recommended Hawk Construction to
Travis and Kane, who were building a security business down the
road, and that was what started it.

There was so much work to do that he and his
friends had to hire several men to help, and it didn’t seem like
this wave of success was going away any time soon.

His life would be perfect if he knew what
was happening with Hannah. When she left, it was only supposed to
be for a week. Instead, three months had passed. The more time
she’d been away, the farther they grew apart. He’d told himself so
many times he needed to move on, but he couldn’t do that until he
knew the reason.

“Yo, man, how about a few beers after work?
We’re not working this weekend, so we don’t have to worry about
having one too many,” Daniel, one of his partners, said.

Cullen rolled his shoulders. Yeah, he’d been
working such long hours that a night out with his friends drinking
beer sounded pretty good.

“Yeah, I’m in if we can get pizza.”

Daniel chuckled. “Already on it.”

The partners were giving their employees the
weekend off. It would be a long one since Labor Day hit the next
Monday, but they all worked so hard. They all deserved a break. It
helped that they were ahead of schedule on the project, too.

Cullen put his tools away and locked his
toolbox. One thing the guys insisted on was that each worker had
their own box with a lock on it and their tools put away every
night. If they hired a guy who didn’t have one, Cullen and his
friends would buy him one and take it out of the next few checks.
So far, it had worked out well, and the area under construction at
the time looked organized, and the men didn’t waste time in the
morning trying to find what they needed.

The men cleaned up the area and headed out
to a place they liked to go where there was good beer and great
pizza. Within an hour, the men were eating their way through
several jumbo pizzas in front of them at the long table they sat
at.

Cullen was standing by the bar and laughing
at a joke one of the guys had told when Zain, one of his partners,
elbowed him in the side hard.

“Fuck, man, what?” Cullen asked.

Zain pointed at the door. “Hannah’s here.
Why didn’t you tell me she was coming back?”

Cullen felt like the world around him
darkened until all he saw was Hannah. The only woman he’d ever
loved and the only one who had broken his heart.

“I didn’t know,” Cullen murmured.

“You guys have talked lately, right?”

Cullen shrugged. “There have been phone
calls over the last several months, but our conversations got
farther apart and more strained.”

He knew the exact moment her gaze finally
settled on him. A huge smile broke across her face, and she started
for him.

She stopped a few feet in front of him.
“Hi,” she said breathlessly.

“Hey. I didn’t know you were back,” Cullen
said. The shock of having her in front of him was fucking up any
reason or thoughts in his head. How could she look so happy to see
him when the last call had ended badly? He couldn’t decide if she
was messing with him or not.

He saw the scowls on his friend and her
brother’s face at the tone of his voice.

Her smile wavered. “I wanted to surprise
you.”

“When you weren’t at home, she wanted to
look here for you,” Rhys, her brother. “We haven’t even been to the
house. She wanted to see you first.”

Cullen gritted his teeth at the hopeful look
on Hannah’s face. He wanted more than anything to pull her into his
arms and never let go, but with the way she distanced herself for
the last several months, he’d pretty much thought they were over
and he had been trying to get over her.

“I’m sorry,” she said. “We didn’t mean to
interrupt.”

Zain stepped forward and hugged her. “I’m
glad your back, sunshine.”

Hannah smiled. “Thank you. It’s good to be
back, finally.” Her gaze settled on him again. “Is there a time we
can get together and talk? There is so much I want to tell
you.”

Cullen cleared his voice. When he saw one of
the waitresses walk their way, he grabbed her and put his arm
around her waist. “Hannah, this is Tracy.” She was probably the
last one he would have picked if he’d had the choice, but she was
the only one around.

There were so many emotions from the people
around him that it made him dizzy. There was pure pain and then
acceptance from Hannah, fury from her brother, disbelief and shock
from his friends, and humor from Tracy.

He almost reached for Hannah when she
stepped back.

“I … I’m sorry I bothered you.” She turned
and walked off.

He heard her brother say, “Talk to him,” and
she shook her head.

“No, I knew there was a chance he’d moved
on. We can’t blame him.”

Their voices faded, and then he heard the
door to the place close behind them. It felt so much worse than
when she left the first time because he thought she was coming back
quickly. Instead of being gone for over three months with only
sporadic calls. Now, although she’d be around, he’d never be able
to touch her or call her his again.

Daniel and Zain, two of his closest friends,
faced off against him.

“Do you want to tell us what the fuck that
was about?” Daniel asked.

Cullen saw their disapproval. “I was in
shock seeing her, guys.”

“But what the fuck was making her think you
and Tracy were an item?” Zain asked.

Cullen was surprised to see Tracy still
wrapped around his waist.

“Hey, I don’t mind a hug from a stud. Just
don’t grope me, or my boyfriend will kill you.”

“Oh, I know that.”

Tracy stepped back. “If I can give you a
piece of advice from a woman. It’s never good to mess with our
feelings.”

Cullen wiped a hand down his face.

“You’re not having a good night, man,”
Daniel said. “Maybe you should head home.”

Cullen nodded, set down his beer bottle, and
went for his wallet.

“We got this,” Zain said. “Call me later if
you need to talk.’

Cullen nodded. “Thanks, guys. I’ll see you
Monday.”

“Remember, we’re off Monday for the Labor
Day holiday,” Daniel said.

“Oh, hell. I forgot. I’ll see you
Tuesday.”

Zain called out to him before he got to the
door. “Hey, man, I might have a get-together on Monday, just food
and friends. Very low-key.”

“Call me, and I’ll see if I’m up for it. I
owe you.”

A mountain of emotions and memories
bombarded him on his way home. It felt like it took a week to get
home instead of just a few minutes. He sighed when he pulled into
his driveway.

At least he didn’t have any memories of him
and Hannah in this house. He’d bought it three weeks ago. It had
been a foreclosure and needed work, so he’d gotten it at a great
price. He thought having a project to work on during his downtime
would help pass the time when he was home and help keep his mind
off of her. It hadn’t worked.


Chapter Two

 


After a quick shower, he grabbed a beer,
walked out to his backyard, sat, and tried to relax. He knew
instantly that there was not going to be any relaxation for him as
he reassessed the last few months in his mind.

Cullen had lived in an apartment at the
time, and Hannah was always there. He had asked her numerous times
to move in, but her brother, Rhys, had been against it. He’d never
gotten an answer about why he was against it, especially since he
and Rhys had been friends since junior high.

Cullen hadn’t pushed it because he knew they
would be married soon. He’d been looking for just the right ring
and had found it in a store a town over a few days before she and
her brother flew out. He debated whether to give it to her before
she left, but he’d wanted to make it special for her, so he decided
to wait.

The night before she left, they’d spent the
night in bed loving each other. He could remember the scent of sex,
the sweet sounds she made while he fucked her, and how she looked
like a well-fucked woman as she slept beside him.

They both dreaded being away from each
other, but he reminded her it would only be for a week.

Fuck, he hadn’t seen her again until that
night. She’d been gone for over three months, and every day that
passed, it felt like another piece of him had died.

Hannah and her Rhys had taken a trip to
Germany, where their uncle was ill, and they’d flown to be with
him. It was only supposed to be a few days. When he asked if her
uncle was doing better, she or her brother just said they were
hopeful.

Cullen tilted his head back, closed his
eyes, and pictured her as she looked in the bar that night. She was
as beautiful as she had always been, but maybe even more so now.
Her hair was longer and lighter than it had been. She was tiny
before, but now she was downright thin. Too thin.

He got up and walked into the house. There
was time enough to dwell on Hannah later. He was wiped out and
needed sleep. He’d think about what to do in the morning.

****

Hannah looked out her side window as her
brother drove them back home. Most of her was numb, but there was a
kernel of excruciating pain that was building, and she wanted to be
alone in her room before she let loose.

“Why didn’t you tell him?” Rhys asked.

“I didn’t want to mess up his life. You know
this. He’d just started a business that he’d dreamed of for years.
If he’d known I was sick, he would have dropped everything and come
to me.”

“I know why you didn’t let me call him in
Germany. Although I don’t agree with it, I get where you’re coming
from. I’m talking about tonight.”

Hannah’s hands fisted in her lap. “I was
going to, but I didn’t get a chance to before he introduced his g …
girlfriend to me.” God, just thinking about it made her limbs
tremble, and she blocked everything because she wanted to wait
until she was alone.

“I’m not so sure that’s what she was.”

“Please. Can we not talk about it?”

Rhys sighed. “Yeah.”

She turned to him. “Rhys, you have to
promise not to tell him anything.”

Rhys scowled. “Jesus, Hannah, it might be
the difference between you and he being together.”

“I want your promise, Rhys. I swear I’ll
never forgive you. It’s best this way. Too much has happened in the
last few months. I’ve changed, and I’ll never be the same. He could
do and have everything he’d ever dreamed of with another
woman.”

“Goddammit, Hannah.”

“Please just stop. I can’t take it anymore.”
Her energy level was still not up to what it used to be, and her
muscles had deteriorated while in the hospital. The doctors told
her it would take weeks, if not longer, for her to be back to
normal. But she knew that she’d have to get used to a different
kind of normal. One that didn’t include Cullen.

Rhys sighed as he pulled into their
driveway.

She looked around. Even her home had
changed. The grass had been cut, but the flower beds were so
overgrown with weeds that you couldn’t see the bushes and
perennials she’d planted.

She flinched when Rhys’s hand came down on
her leg.

“Let’s give it a rest, Hannah, and
concentrate on the house and getting jobs.”

“I like that idea.”

She slid out of the car and grabbed a few of
their bags while her brother got the rest.

Rhys unlocked and opened the door before
turning on a light. They set their bags down and looked around.

“Well, hell, we know what we’re doing
tomorrow,” Rhys said.

She nodded. There was dust on every surface,
and papers and cups they’d forgotten to take care of before
leaving. But they’d thought they’d only be gone a week.

“Let’s worry about this tomorrow.”

Rhys looked at her, and she did the best she
could hide her emotions.

“Damn, sissy.”

She held up a hand. “Can we talk later?”

He sighed. “Yeah, if you need me, come get
me.”

She nodded, picked up her bags, and walked
into her bedroom. Fortunately, her brother’s room was on the other
side of the house, so she had a bathroom to herself and could have
some privacy when she needed it.

After unpacking, she grabbed a nightgown and
went into the bathroom. She undressed, stepped into the steam in
the shower, and then under the
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