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Chapter 1: The Summons
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Deep beneath the Nevada desert, Director Reyes stared at the encrypted message on her screen for a long moment before letting out a slow breath.

Sender: Kai Zhao Subject: Request for Agent Jade Harlow’s Immediate Assistance

The message was polite, professional, and impossible to ignore.

It opened with measured courtesies and closed with a subtle but unmistakable display of power. Kai Zhao — the man who had once been Madame Zhao and now ruled a vast, shadowy empire spanning continents — was formally requesting Jade’s help. Not as a contractor. Not under the lingering terms of the old six-month agreement. This was presented as a favor between powerful allies.

He had attached encrypted files detailing a growing internal threat: a faction of disloyal lieutenants attempting to seize control, armed with stolen fragments of reversal technology. The request was clear — he needed Jade’s unique expertise, her knowledge of his operations, and her ability to operate seamlessly alongside both him and Victoria.

Reyes leaned back in her chair, tapping a pen against the desk.

“Bold,” she muttered. “He’s not even pretending anymore.”

The message ended with a single line that made Reyes’s jaw tighten:

Jade has always been family to us. We trust she will answer this call.



Three days later, Jade Harlow stood on the tarmac of a private airfield just outside Hong Kong, the warm tropical wind whipping her long fiery red hair across her face. She wore a simple black tactical jacket over a fitted top and dark jeans — practical, but still undeniably her.

Her encrypted phone buzzed with a final message from Director Reyes:

Kai Zhao reached out directly. Major internal security threat. He specifically requested you. Handle it cleanly. And Jade... be careful. They’re not just business partners anymore.

Jade slipped the phone into her pocket and exhaled slowly.

The contract had ended months ago. She had walked away — or tried to. She’d taken missions, buried herself in work, even tried to date again. But the pull always remained.

A sleek black Rolls-Royce waited at the edge of the airfield. The driver bowed respectfully as she approached.

“Miss Harlow. Master Zhao and Lady Victoria are expecting you.”



The mountain villa looked exactly as she remembered it — opulent, fortified, and beautiful. When the car pulled up to the grand entrance, two familiar figures were waiting on the wide steps.

Kai Zhao stood tall and commanding in a tailored black suit, his presence as magnetic and dangerous as ever. Beside him was Victoria — six months pregnant, glowing, and radiant. Her hand rested protectively on the swell of her belly, her long raven-black hair cascading over one shoulder. She wore a flowing crimson maternity dress that accentuated her new curves.

The moment Jade stepped out of the car, Victoria moved forward with surprising speed for a woman six months pregnant. She pulled Jade into a tight, heartfelt embrace, wrapping her arms around her as best she could around the swell of her belly.

“You came,” Victoria whispered against her hair, her voice thick with genuine emotion. “I knew you would.”

Jade closed her eyes and breathed her in — the familiar scent of jasmine and warm skin, now mingled with something softer, sweeter. Motherhood. Victoria’s pregnant belly pressed warmly against her own stomach, a tangible reminder of how much had changed.

Before Jade could respond, Kai approached. He moved with that same commanding grace he had always possessed, but now it carried a deeper, unmistakably masculine weight. His dark eyes burned with possessive intensity as he stopped just inches away.

Without a word, he cupped Jade’s face with one large, warm hand, tilting her chin up. Then he kissed her — slow, deep, and thoroughly claiming. His tongue swept into her mouth with quiet dominance, tasting her, reminding her exactly who she belonged to in this house. The kiss lingered, heated and unhurried, until Jade’s knees felt weak.

When he finally pulled back, his forehead rested against hers.

“Welcome home, Jade,” he murmured against her lips, voice low and rough with satisfaction. “We’ve missed you.”

Jade closed her eyes for a long moment, letting herself sink into the overwhelming feeling of them. Kai on one side — tall, powerful, and radiating control. Victoria on the other — soft, radiant, and carrying their child. The three of them together again. The familiar heat, the undeniable pull, the sense of belonging she had tried so hard to escape... it all rushed back in an instant.

When they finally drew apart, Kai kept one strong arm wrapped possessively around her waist. Victoria slipped her hand into Jade’s, fingers intertwining. For a few heartbeats, no one spoke. The night air hummed around them.

Then Kai’s expression shifted, becoming serious.

“There’s been trouble,” he said, his deep voice turning grave. “A faction within our organization has grown bold. They’re not just challenging my leadership — they’ve gotten their hands on partial reversal technology schematics. If they succeed, they could destabilize everything we’ve built.”

Victoria squeezed Jade’s hand tighter, her green eyes steady despite the worry etched on her face.

“We need you,” she said simply, her voice soft but resolute. “Not just your skills. We need you. All of you.”

Jade looked between them — the powerful man who had once been Madame Zhao, and the beautiful pregnant woman who had once been Victor Castellano.

She had spent the last several months trying to convince herself she could walk away from this life.

Standing here between them, feeling the undeniable pull, she realized how badly she had been lying to herself.

“I’m here,” Jade said quietly. “Tell me everything.”

Kai’s smile returned — dark, satisfied, and full of promise.

“Good girl.”

As they led her inside the villa, Victoria leaning affectionately against her side and Kai’s hand resting possessively at the small of her back, Jade felt the familiar weight settle over her once again.

The contract was over.

But the bond between them never had been.
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Chapter 2: Fractured Empire
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They moved inside the villa together, a perfectly synchronized unit of three.

Kai kept his arm firmly around Jade’s waist as they walked through the grand marble halls. Victoria stayed close on her other side, one hand gently resting on her rounded belly while the other held Jade’s hand. The casual intimacy between them felt both natural and dangerously addictive.

The war room was just as Jade remembered it — sleek black marble, glowing holographic displays, and a long obsidian table. Kai gestured for them to sit, but instead of taking his usual seat at the head, he pulled Jade onto his lap. Victoria settled gracefully into the chair beside them, leaning against Kai’s shoulder.

“Comfortable?” Kai asked, his deep voice rumbling against Jade’s back as one large hand rested possessively on her thigh.

Jade gave a small, wry smile. “You never change.”

“Some things are worth keeping exactly as they are,” he replied, pressing a kiss to the side of her neck.

A holographic map of their empire bloomed above the obsidian table, vast and intricate, stretching across continents. Glowing golden lines represented supply routes, safehouses, and legitimate business fronts. But pulsing across several key territories were angry red warning markers — like wounds on a living organism.

Kai’s voice shifted into the calm, calculated tone of a ruler who had built an empire from nothing.

“Three weeks ago,” he began, “we discovered that a faction led by my former lieutenant, Elias Voss, has been quietly undermining me for months. Siphoning resources. Recruiting disloyal operatives. Building alliances in the shadows.”

He gestured, and the map zoomed in on Southeast Asia and the Mediterranean, where the red markers clustered most densely.

“They’ve gained access to fragmented data from the reversal technology — enough to potentially build a crude, unstable version. Not enough for mass production yet, but sufficient to cause chaos.”

Victoria continued, her hand absently stroking the gentle swell of her pregnant belly in slow, protective circles.

“They’re planning to use it as leverage,” she said, her voice soft but edged with steel. “Either to create their own army of transformed agents — broken and obedient — or to threaten our most valuable people with forced reversion. Turning loyal men into women as punishment. Or worse.”

Jade’s stomach tightened sharply at the words. The thought of someone using that technology as a weapon — stripping people of their identity against their will — made her skin crawl.

“They’re targeting you,” Jade said, looking at Victoria.

Kai nodded, his expression darkening.

“And anyone loyal to me. Including the two of you.”

His grip on Jade’s thigh tightened, fingers tracing slow, possessive circles that were equal parts comforting and a silent reminder of ownership. The heat of his palm bled through her clothing, grounding her even as tension coiled in her chest.

“They’ve already made two attempts on Victoria’s life,” Kai said grimly. “Subtle ones. Poison slipped into her tea during a private dinner. A ‘malfunctioning’ vehicle on a mountain road. We stopped both, but they’re getting bolder. More desperate.”

Victoria’s green eyes met Jade’s with quiet intensity, one hand still resting protectively over her unborn child.

“I’m not just worried about myself,” she said softly. “If they get their hands on working reversal tech... they could try to use it on you. Force you back into Jake’s body whether you want it or not. Or use the threat as blackmail to tear us apart.”

The room fell silent for a long moment, the only sound the faint hum of the holographic projectors.

Jade let out a slow, measured breath, her mind racing. She had spent the last several months trying to create distance — taking solo missions for the Agency, traveling alone, convincing herself she could live without this. Without them. But the moment Kai’s encrypted request had arrived on Director Reyes’ desk, she hadn’t hesitated. Not even for a second.

She looked at Kai’s strong hand on her thigh, then at Victoria’s radiant, pregnant form, and felt the undeniable pull that had always existed between the three of them.

“I’ll help,” Jade said finally, her voice steady. “Tell me what you need.”

Kai’s hand slid higher up her thigh, slipping beneath the hem of her shirt to rest against bare skin.

“First,” he said, voice dropping into something darker, “we need you close. No more running off for months at a time. You stay
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