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        When a diamond necklace vanishes on the sleeper train to Scotland, Emily and her men are called into action. Their employer: The Royal Family.

      

        

      
        In a world of intrigue, wealth and whispered rumours, can Em keep her nerve and solve the case? And more importantly, will there be time to celebrate Valentine's Day with her three guys?

      

        

      
        A short and steamy reverse harem romance set after the events of  the novel Frozen Heart, but it can be read as a standalone.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      To my preciousssssssss

      Let’s steal some diamonds together.

      

      (To the police: it’s a joke! Or is it…)
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      He's wearing a red ribbon with a large bow around his waist. A fucking red bow. Like a Christmas present, except that Christmas was six weeks ago.

      "I'm your Valentine's Day present," Luther says, grinning suggestively. 

      The bow is all he's wearing. No clothes at all. Naked. The red fabric is just about managing to hide his erection, but there's not much left to my imagination. 

      I rub my eyes, yawning. I didn't get into bed until three in the morning. Sometimes, being a secret agent sucks. Working hours can be mental, although let's be honest, I love my job. There's never a dull day. Well, rarely. Sometimes the translations I have to do are tedious, but when I learn that my men managed to catch some baddies because of what I did, it's the best feeling in the world. 

      "It's not Valentine's Day," I tell Luther after a quick look at my phone. "It's not until tomorrow."

      He grins even wider. "I'm practising."

      I frown, not quite sure if he's not making sense or if I'm simply too tired to understand. "You're practising tying a bow around your waist?"

      He nods enthusiastically. "And I wanted to see your reaction. You seem a little underwhelmed, so I guess I need to up my game tomorrow."

      I yawn again. "Maybe try again in a few hours once I've had some more sleep."

      He crosses his arms in front of his broad chest. His dark skin is in sharp contrast to the red bow. I think I like it on him. Maybe I should make him wear it all day until it's actually Valentine's Day at midnight. 

      "I'm afraid I can't let you go back to sleep," he says apologetically. "We have a job to do."

      I groan and try a different tactic. "What if I want to unwrap you?"

      He grins and wiggles his eyebrows. "Then you will have to wait and contain your excitement. Just think of how you'll slowly untie the bow, how my cock will be hard and ready for you..."

      My tiredness is quickly disappearing as heat pools between my legs. It's unfair how these guys always manage to do that to me. How did I end up living with three hot-as-sin men? 

      He turns before I can come up with a witty response. There's another smaller bow holding his thick dreadlocks together at the nape of his neck. I can't help but chuckle. I'd never imagined him dressing up in such a tacky way when we first met. But then, I was a different person then, and so were they.

      "Breakfast's ready," he says cheerily and leaves the room without closing the door behind him. Damn that man. Now I'm ready to jump him, and he just disappears. I want him - no, I need him to soothe that ache spreading through my body. Not a painful ache, just desperate lust that needs to be sated. No wonder. I've been without two of my three men for a week now. Alistair and Ben have been on a mission for six days, but they're scheduled to return tonight. Maybe that's why Luther is dressing himself up as a Valentine's Day present. This is his last chance to shine before the others return and want their share of me. Making sure all three of them are satisfied is a hard task. All of us have different schedules and it's impossible to come up with a plan for who gets to be with me when. It has to be spontaneous, but there has been jealousy in the past. When Al and Ben are back, they're not going to allow Luther to keep spending as much time with me as he has while they were gone. It's only fair, I guess. Our dynamic is constantly changing, always evolving. Sometimes it's almost a little scary. What if one of us leaves? What if we break apart? 

      I shake my head and slip out of bed, ignoring those thoughts. We've been together for over a year now. We're made for each other. We came together in the strangest of circumstances, but all our troubles have only made us stronger. It's true what they say: all the things slash people who've tried to kill us have pushed us even closer together. 

      The smell of chocolate reaches my nose and I decide it would take too long to get dressed properly. Instead, I pull a fluffy bathrobe over my naked body and head towards the kitchen and the source of the wonderful scent. 

      Luther is the best cook in the world. No doubt about that. Ever since I've moved in, he's experimented with chocolate. My favourite food. Unfortunately, he's managed to create some dishes that are so good that the others have discovered their love for chocolate as well. Less for me. I've had to learn to take as much as I can while they're not looking. 

      "What are you making?" I ask as soon as I enter the kitchen.

      "Surprise," he mutters while opening the oven, hiding whatever's baking in there behind his broad body. That's just not fair. First, he makes me get up, then he doesn't tell me what smells so delicious.

      "Can I at least get some hot chocolate?"

      He chuckles. "Already on the counter."

      He knows me so well. I grab the mug and sit on one of the bar stools, watching him. He's put on a t-shirt that shows off his muscles. The bow has disappeared and has sadly made way for jogging pants. So unsexy compared to the red bow. Guess I had my chance and didn't take it.

      "We have a new job," he says while rummaging in a drawer, probably searching for the oven gloves that are hanging right in front of his nose. Men.

      "Hook. Nose," I say and he laughs, taking the gloves. Typical.

      "What's the job?" I ask as he takes out a tray from the oven. The smell of chocolate intensifies, making my mouth water. He purposely hides it from view. Damn that man.

      "It's a bit unusual," he explains, "but it sounds like fun."

      "Yes, but what is it?" I'm starting to grow impatient, both because I'm hungry and because I want to know why I had to get up this early.

      "Some very precious jewellery has gone missing. Do you want cream?"

      "Yes." I sigh. "We don't usually deal with theft. What's so special about it?"

      He turns and winks at me. "The owners are royalty."

      My eyes widen. "Royalty? Like the Royal family? The Queen?"

      Luther nods. "I've not been told who exactly but it seems to be someone very high up in the hierarchy. Otherwise, they wouldn't have contacted SOCA. Scotland Yard passed the case to us because the jewellery was stolen here in Scotland."

      "Balmoral?" I ask, referring to the Queen's estate in Aberdeenshire.

      He nods again. "Fancy a trip to the countryside?"

      I can't hide a wide smile. This is turning out a lot more exciting than I assumed.

      "Of course. But what's for breakfast?"

      Instead of an answer, he puts a plate in front of me. A beautiful, perfectly baked brownie is staring up at me. With coconut icing on top. With chocolate chunks sticking out of the dough. With a dollop of cream on the side.

      Oh my. I think I just had an orgasm.

      All thoughts of jewellery disappear as I tuck in, my mind filled with nothing but chocolate.

      I dimly hear Luther chuckle in the background, but I don't care. I need this sugar rush to be able to function. Chocolate is the divine power ruling my world. Besides my men, perhaps. She's the Goddess, they're the Gods.

      When I'm done, I hand him my empty plate. "More."

      He's already used to my strange mindset when I'm eating and wordlessly gives me another piece.

      "I'll pack some for the road," he promises.

      I love him so much.
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