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DEDICATION

 

To my husband, John, who believes in and supports me. 
I will love you forever!

 

 


CHAPTER ONE

BAILEY

 

Blinking, I peered into the darkness as I tried to find my bearings, but it was too dark for me to see anything. Opening my mouth, I tried to call for help but my throat was so parched that I couldn’t make a sound. Reaching out, I frowned at the jangle that filled the space, and I peered at my wrist. I couldn’t see anything, but I could feel the constraint around my arm. Pushing myself to my feet, I took a step forward and the restraint pulled me back, and I fell against a rough wall. Tears filled my eyes as I tried and failed to free myself from the restraint. Nearly hysterical, I tugged my arm away from the wall and pain lanced through me, tears cascading down my cheeks, and finally, when exhaustion overtook me, I stopped trying to free myself, curled into a ball, and closed my eyes.
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Watching the grainy monitor, he smiled; he could almost taste her fear, and it was delicious. Glancing at the clock, he sighed. He was tired and he should sleep, but he didn’t want to. He wanted to watch and breathe in her fear, but he also knew that morning would come soon enough.

 

 

CHAPTER TWO

 

Donning his mask and gloves, he made his way toward her, his footsteps crunching on the wooded ground, and finally, he stepped into her cavernous cell. “Good morning, Princess,” he said, keeping his voice low. He grinned at the fear he saw in her eyes when she opened them.

“Who are you? Where am I? Why am I here?”
“You may call me Diablo. You are here because you deserve it, and where you are is irrelevant, you’re never leaving.”
“LET ME GO!”
“Sorry, Princess, no can do.” Setting down a paper bag and a jug of water on the ground, he straightened and flashed a dark grin. “Eat up Princess, you’ll need your strength for what I have planned for you.”

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER THREE

BAILEY

Tears of frustration filled my eyes and spilled down my cheeks as I tugged against the chain keeping me tethered to the cave wall, but all I succeeded in doing was to rub my wrist raw.

“Focus, child. Nothing happens without focus.”

Smiling as my father’s words sounded in my memory, I took a deep breath and focused my energy on the cuff around my wrist. Calling on my powers, I directed all my energy to the lock, trying to get it to disengage. The cuff warmed and I tamped down the excitement, not wanting to lose focus. Finally, a loud cracking noise filled the cave and with one swift tug, the cuff broke, freeing me from its grip. “Thanks Daddy,” I murmured, pumping my fist in the air.

Running in the direction Diablo had entered earlier that day, I grinned when I saw the darkening sky and stars twinkling. Slowing for a moment, I couldn’t help but take in the beauty of day fading to evening. Wanting to be home before the light completely left the sky, I hurried forward, screaming loudly when electricity rushed through me as I ran into an invisible barrier.

Tears of frustration slid down my cheeks as I tucked my knees into my chest, and I could have sworn I could hear Diablo’s harsh laughter in the air. 


Wiping my tears away, I moved as close to the barrier as I could and whispered a plea into the night air, hoping it would travel on the wind to one of my father’s scouts. Not wanting to return to the cave, I curled into a ball and watched the light disappear from the sky. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


CHAPTER FOUR

GAGE

“What the fuck?” I grumbled, rubbing my eyes as I sat up, trying to make sense out of what had happened.
“Welcome back.”

My dark eyes snapped forward, zeroed in on a dark figure. “Who the fuck are you?”
“You may call me Diablo.”
“Do you know who I am?”
He nodded once. “Gage Black, son of Cole Black of the Black Clan.”
“Then you know keeping me here is a bad idea.”
“He has to find me first, and he never will.”

I let out a harsh laugh. “Everyone who has gone against my family has said the same thing, that my father won’t stop them, and he has stopped every single one.”

Diablo’s laughter, dark and sinister sent shivers down my spine. “My only regret is I couldn’t get your sisters and brother as well.”


I could feel my wolf rising to the surface and suddenly, pain rushed over my body like a strong wave at the beach, and his laughter roared louder in my ears. “Keep trying to shift all you want, Were. The magic of this cave won’t allow it.”

Pain receding, I watched helplessly as Diablo swept out of the cave. When I could move, I sat cross-legged on the dirt floor, took a deep breath, and opened my mind, trying to contact my dad through our telepathy, only to have my plea for help bounce back into my head, sending bolts of pain through my skull. I tried to fight the pain but all I saw was darkness as unconsciousness took me.
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BAILEY

My eyes widened as I was dragged into a larger cave and secured to a metal pipe. “What am I doing in here?” I demanded of Diablo.
“You’ll see.” His voice sounded delighted and cheerful which made me shiver in fear as he spritzed something over me. 
“What is that?”
An evil chuckle burst from his lips. “Your doom.”

Gaping, I stared as he pranced across the cave and pulled on a lever, hidden cleverly in a crevice. “Who is that?” I asked, my eyes locking on the large, unconscious man.
“The man who is going to kill you.”

Without another word, Diablo turned and walked away, leaving me alone with a stranger.

“Hello!” I called, tugging against the handcuff. Despite my fear, I was excited to see another person. He wasn’t wearing a mask, so he couldn’t be able to hurt me… right? Shaking my head, I snorted. Of course, he could hurt me… he was huge, but he was a captive too, so why would he? Sighing, I sat on the ground, my eyes never leaving his large frame, and suddenly, tawny eyes met mine and I jumped to my feet.

“Who are you?” he growled. 
“I’m Bailey.”
“What are you doing here?”
Raising my tethered arm, I shrugged. “I’m just hanging around.”
“You’re making jokes?” His eyes hardened as he took in my cuffed arm.
“It’s either that or fall apart, so…”

Pushing himself to his feet, he stalked over to me, his eyes raking over my body, stopping next to me. His nose flared and he stared at me in surprise. “What’s wrong?” 
“You smell like…”
“He sprayed something all over me.”
“No, it’s not an artificial smell, it’s earthy.” Crouching next to me, he pressed his face to my hair and took a deep breath. “Despite the fact that you don’t look like you’ve seen a shower in several days, you smell like the sea.”

Despite my situation, I couldn’t hide the small smile that erupted, but before I could say anything, Diablo’s voice came over the speaker.

“I see you’ve met your doom, Princess.”
“Your doom?” my companion echoed, looking at me, and I shrugged.
“Mr. Black, you’ve been with me for a few days now and I’m sure you’re hungry. Princess here is your snack. I’m leaving for a bit, I’ll see you when I get back Gage, and Princess, I’ll see what’s left of you.” His evil laugh filled the air until the transmission cut off.

I stared at the newcomer, my eyes filling with fear. “I won’t hurt you,” he promised.
“How do I know that?” 
“I’ve never hurt a woman and I’m not going to start now.”
“But…”
“You’re safe, I promise.”
“Easy for you to say, you’re not chained to the wall.”
Grinning, he took my hand in one of his, curled his other hand around the chain, and tugged, breaking me free. “How did you do that?”
“I’m stronger than I look,” he answered. Letting me go, he stuck his right hand out to me. “I’m Gage Black.”
“I’m Bailey Aquarious.”
“Aquarious?” I nodded. “Like the Fae King?”
“You know about the Fae?” I asked, my eyes widening in surprise. He nodded. “How?”
“My father is Cole Black, Alpha of Clan Black.”
“Wow! Your dad’s a legend! Your mom too.”
“Yeah, I know.”
“Do you think Diablo knows who we are?”
“Well, he knows who I am, he told me as much. I don’t know what he wants, though.”
“What did he mean by you can shift in this cave?”
“The cave I was in before was enchanted so that I couldn’t shift, when I tried, it knocked me out.”
“Are you going to try and shift here?”
“I don’t want to leave you defenseless.”
“Will your wolf eat me?” I asked.
“No.”
“Then you should try. If you’re able to shift in here, maybe you can help me get through the barrier and we can get out of this hellhole.” 
“Okay,” he said finally. Standing up straight, he took a few steps back and stripped out of his clothes. 
“What…”
“If I keep my clothes on while I shift, they’ll tear.”
“Oh.”

I watched with wide eyes as he shifted into the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen. His fur was a charcoal gray, and his tawny eyes looked like liquid gold. Sitting, he looked at me expectantly. Slowly, I stepped toward him and reached my hand, palm side down, toward him. He sniffed at my hand, his eyes flashing. I took a step back and he growled, shaking his massive head. “You don’t want me to leave you?” He shook his head again and I moved closer, squeaking in surprise when he brushed his body against my belly. “HEY!” I shouted when he nuzzled my hip with his head. He flashed a wolfish grin. “I thought you were going to try and find a way out of here!” 

Snorting, he padded away, sniffing along the walls as he walked. Gathering his clothes in my arms, I followed him to the cave I’d been staying in. Shoving his clothes in the paper bag, still half full of the food Diablo had left, I picked up the bag and the gallon of water and followed Gage toward the barrier. He let out a small whine as he pressed his paw against the barrier. Pulling his paw back, he glanced back at me and shifted back to his human form. 
“You can’t…”
“Not yet, give me time.” He gestured to the bag I carried. “And maybe my boxers, unless of course…”
My cheeks flushed as I dug his pants from the bag and handed them back. “Sorry.” Setting the bag and jug on the ground, I sat with a sigh. 
“Don’t give up, Bailey.”
“But if you can’t get out as your wolf…”
“I have other talents.”
“Force?”
“Force?” he echoed.
“Are you going to shift again and force your way through?”
“No.” He sat across from me.
“Then you’re going to kill me so that Diablo…” 
Growling, he moved so fast I couldn’t have reacted if I’d wanted to, and before I knew it, his rough lips were pressed against mine. I struggled as his arms went around me, but something about his hold made me relax and I kissed him back, squeaking a little as he lifted me into his lap. Pushing his tongue past my lips, he deepened his kiss as he tightened his arms around me, pulling me closer, and I froze as a hard bulge ground against my belly.

Reaching my arms between us, I pushed against his chest, and he released my lips, staring down at me with hazy eyes. “Stop.”
“Bailey? What’s wrong?”
“I don’t know you and you’re shoving your tongue in my mouth.”
“You kissed me back.”
“I know, I’m sorry.”

Letting me go, he shook his head. “No, Bailey, I’m sorry. I don’t know what came over me. Your scent… it’s making me crazy. Diablo must have sprayed you with a pheromone.”
“Then stay away from me, you crazy wolf.”

 


GAGE

“We have to get out of here.”
“I agree.”
“Give me a few minutes to think.”
“Okay. I’ll just… go over there.”

I watched as Bailey moved as far away from me as she could, and I sighed. Shaking my head, I turned my attention back to the barrier. I don’t know what had come over me, and I thanked the Gods that Bailey had come to her senses, and I hadn’t done something I couldn’t have taken back. 

After what seemed like forever, an idea popped into my head, and I grinned. “Bailey.”
Frowning when she didn’t reply, I turned to look for her and found her asleep, her head resting against the bag of food. Smiling, I made my way over to her and brushed my fingers across her ivory cheek. “Bailey.” Her eyes popped open, and she sat up, quickly moving back. “I didn’t mean to scare you. I have an idea, but it’ll only work if you have magic.”
“I have magic, but it hasn’t done me much good the last few days.”
“I think together, if we pool our magic, we can get out.”
“What do you need from me?”
“What element is your strength?”

She grinned. “Earth and water.”
“Great. Come on.” 

She followed me back to the opening of the cave and sat next to me just before the barrier. “I hate to waste water, but we’ll need a little to ground you.”
“I know how my magic works, thanks,” she snapped and then sighed. “I’m sorry, Gage, I’m not usually such a bitch.”
“I’m sure you’re not.” Lifting the bottle of water, I poured a small amount into her cupped hands and then scooped some dirt from the floor and sprinkled it over her damp hands. “Rub your hands together and when I tell you, toss the dirt at the barrier.”
“Okay.” 
Standing behind her, I lightly squeezed both of her shoulders. “Water and earth, hear our plea; release us and set us free. As I will, so mote it be.”
Squeezing her shoulders again, I held my breath as she tossed the damp dirt at the barrier. 
“Now what?” 
“We wait.” Helping her to her feet, I grabbed the water and bag so that if the barrier came down, we could get out quickly.

Pale green energy shimmered, and Bailey glanced at me. “Do you think it’s down?”
“Only one way to find out.” Shifting the bag into the crook of my arm, I made sure the water was tightly closed, took Bailey’s hand in my free hand, and we walked together through the barrier.
“We’re free!”

I couldn’t hide my smile at the relief I heard in her voice. “Yeah, but we need to keep moving. We have no idea how long Diablo will be gone for, and we need to find shelter.”
“How? It’s dark.”
“I can see in the dark; of course, my vision is better as my wolf.”
“Go ahead and shift, I’ll keep up.”
“You could ride me.”
“Ride you? Like a horse?” 
“Yep.”
“Gage, I’m too big.”
“No you’re not.”
“Yes, I am.” 
“Shift, I’ll keep up. Get us somewhere safe.”
“Okay. You’ll have to carry my clothes.” Setting the bag and jug down, I stripped out of my jeans and boxers. Handing them to Bailey, I couldn’t hide my smile as I caught her eyes dropping to my groin. “See something you like?”
“What? No, I…”
“What’s wrong with it?” 
Her cheeks flushed bright pink, and I chuckled. “I’m just teasing you, Bailey. I’m sorry, that wasn’t nice of me.”
“I just haven’t…”
“You haven’t what?”
“You’re the first man I’ve seen.”
“First man…” My eyes widened as comprehension dawned. “You’ve never seen a naked man before?”
“No.”
“How old are you?”
“Twenty.”
Relief filled me; I hadn’t just stripped in front of a minor. “Then how…”
“My dad keeps me sheltered. In fact, I had to wage a small war just to be allowed to go to college.”
“He didn’t want you to go to school?”
“He didn’t want me in the mortal realm alone.”
“I can understand that.”
“So he hired a bodyguard for me; Silas; he was supposed to act like my boyfriend. The day I was taken, I was supposed to meet him for dinner, but…”

Reaching out, I took her hand and gave it a squeeze. “We can talk more later. I’m going to shift, stay close if you can, and if not, just say my name, and I’ll come back and get you.” When she nodded, I shifted into my wolf. Glancing at her once, I turned and led her away from the cave.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


CHAPTER FIVE

BAILEY

Exhaustion filled me as I followed Gage deep into the jungle that surrounded us.  I tried to take in my surroundings, it was just too dark to see. Leaning against a tree, I fumbled with the cap on the bottle of water, took a sip, and twisted the cap back on. Gage pawed at my knee with a soft whine. “I can’t go any further,” I whispered. He whined again, as if to say, “Just a little further.” Sighing, I nodded in the darkness and kept following him.
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“Bailey.”
“Five more minutes, mom,” I mumbled.
A soft chuckle filled my ears, and my eyes snapped open.
“Good morning, Sleeping Beauty,” Gage’s deep voice rumbled.
“I don’t remember making camp or falling asleep.”
“You fell asleep walking, I was able to shield you from falling and I carried you the rest of the way.”
“Carried me?” He nodded. “Still as a wolf, right?” He shook his head, and my eyes widened. “You carried me through the forest? Naked?”
His lips curled into a smile. “I did pull my jeans back on first, but yes.”
“For how long?”

Lifting his head, he tilted it as he thought. “I carried you for about a mile and we’ve walked four.”
“You walked five miles!?”
“Yes.”
“And you carried me for the last mile?”
“Yes.”
“How?”
“I’m Were, we’re a strong breed.”
“But I…”
“You’re what?”
“I’m too heavy!”
“Please, Bailey, you’re so light one of my sisters could carry you.”
“I’m so sorry.”
“Think nothing of it. I’m sorry I pushed you so hard, I wanted to make sure we were as far away from that cave as possible.”
“I understand, I’m sorry I slowed you down.”
He smiled again. “You have nothing to apologize for. I refilled the water jug. We can stay for a little bit, but we should keep moving, who knows what kind of technology Diablo has at his disposal.”

My eyes widened again, and I nodded. Reaching for the water bottle, I took a long swig. “That’s so good.” Lowering the bottle, I gave him a look of concern. “Are you okay?”
“Why do you ask?”
“Your eyes just got really wide, and you backed up.”
“Your scent…”

My eyes widened and my nostrils flared. “Listen buster! I spent at least two nights in that Gods forsaken cave, and then trekked four miles through the jungle and you carried me for another mile! I’m sorry I don’t smell good…”

Crossing the distance between us so quickly my mind barely registered his movements, he pressed his lips to mine. “Gage?” I whispered, confused at his reaction.
“I didn’t say you didn’t smell good, Bailey. There’s something about your scent. I don’t know what it is, but it’s making me want to devour you.”
I blinked, not understanding. “Devour me? Like Little Red Riding Hood?”
“No, Bailey. I want to spread you out on the ground as naked as the day you were born, spread your legs apart, bury my face between them, and fuck you with my tongue until you’re screaming my name.”
“Oh.” 
His lips quirked into a small smile. “Yeah, oh.”
“But you don’t know me.”
“Doesn’t matter. There’s something about you that makes my wolf crazy.”
“Diablo sprayed me with something.”
He nodded. “You told me that in the cave. There’s a spring not too far from here, it won’t be warm, but we can see if that helps. If you want.”
“Yes, please.”

He reached his hand out to me, and after setting the water jug on the ground, I slipped my hand in his and let him lead me to the spring. “I’ll wait here. I won’t watch you, but you can call me if you need help.”
“Thank you, Gage.”
“You’re welcome, Bailey.”

I watched as he turned away from me before stripping out of my clothes and stepping carefully into the freezing water. After dipping my head below the water, I reached for a scoop of mud from the bank and scrubbed it over my arms and torso, before rinsing it off. 

“How are you doing, Bailey?” 
“I’m good. I’m almost done, I promise.”
“Take your time, who knows when you’ll be able to do this again.”
Sighing, I grabbed my clothes off the bank and scrubbed them with some mud and water. Ringing the water out, I swore under my breath when I realized I didn’t have anything else to wear. 
“What’s wrong, Bailey?”
“I, uh… I washed my clothes.”
“Good thinking.”
“I don’t have anything else to wear.”

I watched silently as Gage turned around to face me. 
“You can wear my shirt,” he said after a moment.
“It’ll be too big.”
“Yeah, but it’ll cover all the important bits.” He tore it over his head and hung it over the branch of a nearby tree. “We should hurry.”
“Do you have some way of drying me off?” I asked as I stepped out of the water.
His eyes flashed gold and he muttered something just under his breath, and a warm breeze swept by me and I was suddenly warm. “You couldn’t do that to my clothes?”
“Sorry, Bailey, we don’t have the time for that.”

Hearing the impatience creep in his voice, I pulled his shirt from the branch and tugged it over my head. 

 

GAGE

Taking a deep breath, I ran my hands through my hair and sighed. “I’m sorry for snapping at you. I’m not mad at you, I’m just worried.”
“What’s wrong?”
“One of the benefits of being Were is having a telepathic link to your pack. I haven’t been able to contact anyone in mine since I woke up in the cave. I thought being away from Diablo’s magic would help, but I still can’t reach anyone.”
“I’m sorry, Gage. That must be frustrating. What kind of range do you have?”
“Usually an unlimited one, that’s what worries me. Obviously the further away from the pack I am, the harder it is to maintain the connection, but I can usually manage a short conversation, at least a long enough of one for someone to find us.”
“Then let’s keep going and maybe you’ll be able to connect with them.” 

Quietly, I nodded, and we walked back to where we’d left the gallon of water. There wasn’t much food left, just a few granola bars, but I pulled them out of the bag and handed one to her. “Eat.”
“I can eat and walk.”
Nodding again, I picked up the jug of water, and after sniffing the air, I nodded off to my right. “This way.” 

 

 

 


CHAPTER SIX

GAGE

“Gage, can we take a break? We’ve been walking for hours.”
“Soon. I smell fresh water up ahead.”
“Oh thank the Gods,” she moaned. 
Taking a deep breath, I forced myself not to stop and pin her against the nearest tree. Even with her bath, her scent still drove me insane. 
“GAGE!” 
Her pained shout had me stopping and turning to face her. “What happened?”
“Either I stepped on something, or something bit me.”

Dropping the jug of water and hurrying back over to her, I helped her to a large tree stump and eased her down. “Sit here, let me look.” Lifting her foot, I pressed on it gently with my thumbs. “Sorry,” I murmured at the hiss of pain that escaped her lips. 
“It doesn’t look like a bite, but you’ve got a huge splinter in the middle of your foot.”
“Fan-fucking-tastic,” she grumbled, and I grinned. 
“I can get it out.”
“Okay.” I gave it an experimental tug and she let out a cry of pain. 
“I’m sorry.” 
“Leave it in.”
“Bailey, I have no idea how much farther we have to walk, and it could get infected if I leave it in.”
“My foot can get infected either way.”
“That’s true, but you can’t walk with a splinter inside your foot.”
“I’ve never dealt well with pain,” she admitted.
“Let me try something. Do you trust me?”
“Yes,” she whispered.

Keeping my eyes on hers, I ran my hand up her leg, stopping just before the hem of my shirt. Rubbing small circles with my thumb on her thigh, I watched for signs of discomfort and inched my hand higher, and higher, until the tips of my fingers brushed against the damp folds of her pussy. She stiffened briefly and then relaxed, her mouth dropping open, and her eyes widening. “Okay?” I asked, holding my fingers still.
“Yes,” she whispered, and I inched my fingers inside her. 

Sawing my fingers in and out of her, I watched her face and listened to the gasps and moans that escaped her throat. My cock throbbed in my pants and my wolf all but demanded more, but I still had her injured foot in my lap. Fucking her with my fingers, the pitch of her breathing changed, becoming more sharp gasps, and her pussy quivered around my fingers. Locking my eyes on hers, I pressed my thumb against her clit, and as she fell apart around my fingers, I leaned forward, covered her lips with mine, and pulled the splinter from her foot. 

 

 

BAILEY

Pain made its way up my legs, making the pleasure he was drawing from me even sweeter. “Gage,” I whimpered against his lips as his arms went around me. 
“I’ve got you.” 
“Why?” I asked after the tremors of pleasure subsided.
“I needed to distract you and…” He shook his head and sighed. “I’m sorry, Bailey. That wasn’t right, I shouldn’t 
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