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This piece contains an intense, emotional story between FBI agent Jessy and two elite soldiers, Marc and Brian. What begins as a dominant power play between the three of them, where Jessy surrenders control to the SEALs, transforms in the middle of the night into a massive challenge when Marc is struck by a severe PTSD attack.
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I am a German author, but I have a lot of British and American friends who would enjoy reading these kinds of books as well. I thought, even though my English might not be perfect, why not give it a try? They might enjoy them and I hope you will enjoy them too. 

The reason I started writing these kinds of books is simple: I enjoy reading this genre myself, but there are not many short books in this genre; instead, there are many long books. Since I mainly enjoy reading a short book in the evening to relax before going to bed and do not have the leisure or time to read very long books, I thought I should just write stories that I would enjoy reading.

I like to create books that are exciting and snappy, perfect for a short, thrilling read in the evening. These are stories that get quickly to the point and immediately spark the imagination.

I hope you like my stories and that you enjoy reading them as much as I enjoy writing them.
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Before you start reading, I would like to give you some detailed information about the contents of this series. It is important to me that you know what you are getting into.

Age Rating: The books in this series are works of fiction; therefore, all content is entirely invented. Due to the detailed erotic descriptions in the books, the content is only suitable for adults.

Sexuality: You can expect detailed and consensual sex scenes. Part of the story also involves group sex. 

Themes: Police, military, and trauma. Some protagonists are emergency responders, such as soldiers, FBI agents, or police officers, etc. This series deals with combat injuries, physical damage or psychological trauma. 

Power Games: Some scenes depict a person being consensually restrained or immobilized. Although elements of power and submission are used, these occur based on mutual consent.

Language: The dialogue is sometimes direct, rough, and may contain vulgar language. Those who prefer a more flowery style will likely find this series less suitable.
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I grew up in a police family, and also due to my older brothers, I was always raised to be tough. The harsh atmosphere at home, characterized by discipline and constant competition, left a certain hardness in me. This is also reflected in my adult life, as I usually only get involved with the tough-guy type. I am simply attracted to men with a tendency towards dominance, and I find it exciting to be dominated, at least sexually. It is the game of power that excites me: knowing that someone is strong enough to control me. Normal relationships have never really appealed to me; which would be difficult anyway, as my job at the FBI never left much room for permanency. I have also never truly fallen in love so far, maybe I am just too wild for that. 
I struggle to fall asleep because I do not know if somebody will show up tonight. I take a look at my wishlist, which I photographed beforehand with my phone. 

Wishlist 

Date/Time: Overnight from Saturday to Sunday 

Location: Jessy's bedroom

Traffic-light color: Red

Scenario: Burglary and overpowering

Partners: Everyone is welcome, including several at the same time

My mind races as I watch the shadows on the ceiling, asking myself if Brian will appear or someone else. After all, Brian and I have a history with each other and he knows my preferences, which are similar to his. He knows exactly which buttons to push to crack my tough exterior and ignite my desire. But now the tiredness takes over me and I drift off into a light, restless nap ... 
Suddenly, someone storms into my dark room, making me squeal in surprise. The sudden movement makes my pulse race when someone grabs my arm, and I instinctively try to defend myself.

I am still half asleep, and whoever is holding me is incredibly strong, with a grip like a clamp like an uncompromising, steely force. This power makes my FBI techniques completely ineffective in my current state. Someone throws himself beside me and wraps his arms around me from behind. Now that he is pressing my body against his, I recognize the person by his scent. That distinctive aroma of sandalwood and testosterone is unmistakable, and it is familiar to me.

“Brian, you bastard!” I gasp, slightly out of breath and confused, because even now that I am fully awake, I have little chance of breaking free against him in his tight embrace.

His massive chest presses even harder against my back, almost taking my breath away. However, Brian's actions are now very restricted because he is holding me from behind.

"Do you really think you can pin me down this way?" I ask, both somewhat provocatively and a little amused.

"Who says I am alone?" he whispers in my ear in a rough voice, and I swallow. 

Brian’s deep, masculine voice sends shivers down my spine, and the thought that he is not alone freezes me. The idea of ​​being alone with two of these highly trained and fit special operators, makes my blood boil. A dark figure steps from the shadows, but I can only spot a flash of white teeth. I desperately try to figure out who is grinning at me with a triumphant, dangerous smile, fixed on me from the darkness. I start to struggle, because I definitely do not want to play the dead prey, but Brian immediately tightens his grip, holding me like prey in his trap, as the second man slowly approaches us. As he walks past the window, I can see him a little better in the moonlight, and my eyes slowly adjust to the surrounding darkness. The unfamiliar shadow transforms into a familiar face, and now I recognize who the second stranger is: it is Marc. 

As Marc stops in front of us, he pulls his shirt over his head, and the sight of his muscular torso leaves me speechless, freezing my movements. His muscles are sculpted beneath his skin like a chiseled stone, each strand perfectly defined. His black hair reaches his steel-blue eyes, creating a stark contrast to his tanned skin.

"What is the safe word?" he asks in a deep and authoritarian tone.

“Red,” I confirm, breathing heavily.

"And what is your current color?" Brian whispers into my ear from behind, waiting for my signal to start the game.

“Green,” I confirm, thus giving the boys the freedom to continue the game or, more precisely, to intensify it, as the crackling tension in the room becomes increasingly palpable.
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