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The Scars We Carry Series

Only If I Stay
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Even If We Shatter (June 2026)



Wild Obsidian Series

Wild Obsidian: Complete Collection

Reading Order:

Temptation

Menage

Overload

Ritual

Run

Recover

Knife

Bruise

Taken








  
  Dedication 



To all my people who crave a little… bite… with their romance
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  Overload Chapter 1

Maggie




Since I was a kid, I knew I was different. I didn’t like to be touched. I didn’t like certain fabrics, foods, or noise. I was labeled a picky eater, a slob, and anti-social. I didn’t realize that all the quirks that I had dealt with, and been made fun of for, for my entire life were actually signs of autism. 
I don’t like small talk, and often my directness makes people uncomfortable. I don’t like to wear pants, and even in the coldest of weather, I wear dresses. And, at best, I am reluctant to try new things.
A couple of years ago, I found myself at a crossroads of sorts. I had just read an article on BDSM and trauma awareness. It felt like my brain was starting to link up everything I knew about myself and my sexuality and the traits that most of the kinky community have.
The negotiations, direct communication, and consent were all things that I felt like I was missing in my normal life and relationships. So I attended a couple of munches at Obsidian and got to know the people. And I realized I wasn’t alone. 
The people I met made me feel welcome and accepted. For the first time in my life, I wasn’t a weirdo. I was among friends. 
I applied for membership and after attending the classes and finding a mentor, I became a full member of Obsidian. I continued to explore and learn, not just about the community, but about myself. 
The one thing that I continue to struggle with, though, is overstimulation. But I want to change that.
It’s club night at Obsidian and I’m tucked back on one of the couches watching everyone play and mingle. The music is quieter back here and there aren't as many people. I requested that security let Vex know that I am looking for him when he comes in. I take a quick sip of my drink as I continue to people watch. 
I see Vex look around before spotting me. And I watch as Vex approaches the couch I’m curled up on. He’s a total stunner. Inky black hair that hangs in his eyes but is skin-short on the sides. Ice-blue eyes that are so light they are almost white. Snake bite piercings on his lip. 
He must have just come from work because there are white and pink ink stains on his forearms and a black smudge on his jaw. He's an award-winning tattoo artist that owns a shop down the street from my office.
I continue to check him out as he stands in front of me, towering over me. He's got tattoos that run from his jaw to his hands. He’s tall, probably just over six foot, and stacked with muscle, but he’s lean.
“You done eye-fucking me, Magpie?” he asks, his voice low. 
“Not yet.” I laugh as he sits down next to me.
“I heard you wanted to talk to me.” He stretches his long legs out in front of him. “What can I do for you?”
This is the hard part. The part where I clam up because I don’t like talking about how different I am from normal people.
“I want to play with you,” I start, but then stall out. I fucking hate talking about this stuff. I had a whole conversation planned in my head, but now as I stare at him, I just can't do it. I start picking at my cuticles, pulling the skin until it breaks.
Vex reaches over and places his hand on mine. I look at him and I see the understanding on his face. “Did you know that my sister is autistic?”
I shake my head, unable to speak.
“She struggled for years before she was officially diagnosed. It was like being hit with a ton of bricks. All the things we missed: her meltdowns over clothes, food, or noise. The sensory aversions to food, needing constant comfort but hating touch. But when she was diagnosed, everything made sense.”
“What did she do to get over it?” I ask quietly. Because that’s what I want. I want to get over being different. 
“What do you mean, get over it?” He looks confused. 
“How did she learn to accept touch, wear normal clothes, and just be... normal?” I ask, my voice small.
Vex cocks his head and looks at me. I start to fidget under his stare, feeling like a bug under a microscope. His hand is a steady presence on mine. “Magpie, you are normal.”
“I’m really not, Vex.” I move to stand up, but he puts a bit of pressure on my hands, silently telling me to stay put. “My entire life, I have dealt with people telling me that my symptoms were just quirks, that I was weird. I just want to be normal.”
“Just because your normal looks different from other people’s doesn’t mean that you aren’t normal. It just means that you don’t like certain things. And that is normal.”
“Vex, it isn’t normal to feel like your skin is crawling when people touch you.” I pointedly look down at our hands. 
“Does it feel like your skin is crawling right now?” he asks, his tone gentle.
I think about what he asked. “No, but I’m not overstimulated yet.” He pulls his hand away, and I immediately feel the loss. 
“So you know your triggers, that all touch isn’t bad, just when you’ve had too much sensory input.” 
I think about that for a second. “No. If I knew my triggers, I would be able to control it and not be a fucking spaz when I get overstimulated.”
“Alright. Let’s back up. What can I do to help you?” His voice is commanding but not harsh.
“I want to have a scene where you overwhelm me with sensations. My goal is to treat it like immersion therapy, like they do with OCD patients? I want to do that.”
He stares at me for a minute, and I start to fidget again. 
“So that you can be ‘normal’?” He makes finger quotation marks in the air when he says normal.
“Let me think about it,” he says softly. “I want to play with you, and I’ve been watching you as you learn your way through the club. But there are a couple of issues at play here that I want to make sure we both understand.”
“Issues?” I ask. I didn’t think there would be any issues with the type of play I am asking for.
“Sensation play is all about feeling your body, grounding in the sensations, and giving yourself over to them, not trying to control them. It’s about intent. Why do you want to be overwhelmed with sensations? Is it because you like it or because you are working through something?”
He pauses and leans into me, never touching, just in my space. I feel his body heat on my arm and goosebumps form all over my body. 
“But you aren’t asking for sensations to be erotic, you are trying to overcome your brain. That’s a totally different type of play. And I need to make sure that I am capable of doing that for you. The last thing we want is for you to regress in your triggers.”
He stands up and looks down at me. “You aren’t broken, Magpie. You’re different, and that’s okay. You just have to be okay with your differences. Maris has my number. Your first task, if you want to play with me, is to text me tomorrow.”
Vex walks away, disappearing into the crowd. 
This is not at all how I imagined tonight would go. Hell, any time I had negotiated with other Tops or Doms, we played that night. But this is different. Maybe because I am asking him to help fix me. 
I look around for Maris to get his number before I go. It’s getting late and I have to get up early for a meeting with a new author. I find her in the corner watching Rhett tie up one of his students. She is snuggled into Cam as he rubs her very pregnant belly. 
I walk over to where they are sitting and Maris looks up at me. "Hey, Magpie. What's up?"
"I am planning a session with Vex, and he told me to get his number for you." Cam pulls his phone out of his pocket and within a couple of seconds I feel my phone vibrate. 
"Enjoy playing with him. He's a sadist when it comes to sensation. You're going to love it," he tells me before cuddling Maris. 
"Thank you." I turn and start to walk out of the club, suddenly very concerned about what I have gotten myself into.


      [image: ]
This morning has gone to hell in a handbasket. I met with a potential new client, an indie dark romance author, and it went great. She was excited to purchase a package from me that included rebranding her entire catalog. The commission on this was going to be huge for me. 
But throughout the whole thing, my dress wouldn't sit right and my hair was in my face. I managed to keep my cool long enough that I didn't have a complete meltdown, but it was close. 
When I got home, I cried on the couch until my basset hound, Harley, came up and cuddled with me, licking my face and burying her face in my chest. I desperately wanted to be normal. 
I want to wear cute jeans and not feel like my skin is being rubbed raw. I want to eat the foods that look so damn good, but I can't stand the texture. But that's not the life I was dealt.
After forty-five minutes, I am finally calm enough to text Vex. This is getting out of hand. 
I would have texted sooner, but I had a meeting this morning. 
I put my phone down and head to my office. I live in an apartment on the third floor in the artistic district in downtown Franklin. I got a great deal on the apartment and it feeds my soul to be around all the artists in the city. Even if I can’t stand to be around too many people for too long. 
But if I look out the window in my office, I can see Vex's tattoo shop. The lights just turned on and I can see him moving around, getting the shop ready for opening. 
I kind of feel like a stalker as I watch him move through the shop, but I have caught him watching me right back. I'm getting ready to start working when I hear my phone ring in the living room. I race into the living room, hoping that it's not the author calling to cancel before I even get a chance to send out the contracts.
It's Vex.
"Hey, Vex," I answer, a bit breathlessly. I make my way back to my office. "I was expecting a text back, not a call."
"Well, I saw you staring at me from your window and figured you weren't very busy if you could stare at me while I open the shop."
"I was just thinking about what kind of covers I am going to create for the new client I just landed." 
"Hell yeah, Magpie. That's fucking awesome." I hear him moving around the shop and say hello to the other artists that are trickling in. "I don't have an appointment for a couple hours. Want to celebrate with lunch? My treat."
"Uh, I don't think that's a good idea." I look down at myself. My dress is still driving me crazy and I'm not in a good headspace for more socialization. 
"Are you already in your muumuu?" I watch as he steps outside and leans against the wall of his shop. He lights up a cigarette as looks up at my office window. 
"Not yet, your phone call interrupted that," I would love to be embarrassed by him noticing the boxy, super unflattering house dresses that I wear around the house, but I just can't drum it up today. 
"Mmmm," he says into the phone. "I have an idea. You get in that sexy muumuu and I'll be right back."
He hangs up and disappears into the shop. I don't know what's going on, but this dress is driving me crazy and my muumuu sounds like a great idea. 
It's not long after I'm changed and sitting in my office that I hear a knock on my door. Harley starts going nuts, barking and howling, generally acting like she's a guard dog and not going to roll over for belly rubs as soon as I open the door. 
I check the peephole and see Vex standing there with a bag of takeout in his hand. I manage to get Harley pushed back enough that I can open the door. 
"What are you doing here?" I ask. But he's not answering me, he's too busy staring. "Vex, are you okay?"
He nods as he takes me in. His eyes run from my bare feet up my legs. I see his nostrils flare as he takes in my muumuu. When his gaze reaches my face, I take a step back at the intensity that I see there.
"Oh, Magpie, you have no idea how perfect you are, do you?"






  
  Overload Chapter 2

Vex


I watch as Magpie starts to fidget with her muumuu, twisting the cotton around her fingers. I wasn't lying when I said that she is perfect. The boxy dress covers most of her curves, but I know they're there. I've been watching this woman come and go from this apartment for the last four years, since she moved in. 
Her long blond hair is pulled up in a messy bun with a headband, probably to keep flyaway hairs out of her face. Her dark chocolate eyes are rimmed red, like she's been crying. My heart clenches. 
Magpie's basset hound takes that moment to bark, and it snaps me out of my stupor and I notice that her dog is jumping on me, trying to get my attention. "Hey, pretty girl. Let me put this down and I'll give you some love."
Magpie steps back from the door and lets me inside. I see her trying to check out the logo on the takeout bag and I know what she's thinking. That there won't be anything in here that she can eat.
But I was being honest when I told her about my sister. While I don't understand the intricacies of autism, since I'm not autistic, I do have a frame of reference. My sister loves noodles, and I took a chance that Magpie would too. 
I see her couch in the living room and head towards it. 
"Kitchen table, please," she says softly. I stop and turn towards her. She
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