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Prologue
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Tyrone Middleton sat in his corner office and contemplated the report resting on his mahogany desk.  He knew that his gold and silver mines were drying up from overuse, but he needed the money from them.  There was no way in hell that he was going back to living like a middle-class citizen.

He liked living in a mansion.  He liked driving fast expensive cars.  He liked being able to fuck anyone he wanted.  He loved the power that came with his position as the Chief Security of the United Nations Council.  He was not willing to give any of it up. 

What he needed was to set up operations in other countries.  Countries that were ripe for a takeover.  Like Sierra Leone.  The current president was a pussy and was having trouble cleaning the local militia out of his country.

Maybe he could capitalize on that.  Nudge the U.N. to help eradicate the local militia leader who was guarding the richest diamond mines in the world.  If he could get rid of him, then he could sweep in and claim those mines for himself.

Strictly for diplomatic purposes, of course.

Tyrone snorted.  He bent back over his desk and got busy on a new plan...to overthrow the government of Sierra Leone.
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Chapter 1
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“Hawk...listen to this...” Lion Edge smoothed out the creases in the letter and found where he had left off.  “Granny Remington says that Sam Sexton is getting married.”

Hawk chuckled as he finished cleaning his M4A1 assault rifle.  The dry Harmattan wind blowing from the Sahara sending sand into all its nooks and crannies and making it a bitch to get out.  While Sierra Leone was tropical, it was bordered by desert and had a sandy underbelly.

“You still pen pals with Granny Remington?”  Bear’s deep voice came from the corner of the small dark room of the seedy motel they were sharing.

The day had been dry and hotter than hell in Zimmi, Sierra Leone.  They had crossed the border from Liberia in the dead of night and had secured this dump at first light.  

Their instructions were to lay low until further orders.  Six long fucking months in the shit hole of Africa and Bear and his brothers were ready for some R&R.  Truth is...they missed home.

Eden Falls, Arkansas was their sanctuary.  Growing up in the Ozark Mountains, they spent their childhood tracking elk and bear, fishing in the clear streams for trout and listening to the stories told by the old ones around the diner.  

Granny Remington had been a mainstay in their lives since Bear could remember.  His parents had died when Bear was just fifteen and leaving the fraternal triplets to fend for themselves.  He was the oldest by fifteen minutes of Hawk and twenty-two minutes of Lion.  Not wanting to go into foster care, they had hidden themselves in their grandfather’s old cabin on the mountain.

They lived off the land like their grandfather and father had taught them.  Their parents had been killed by the corrupt county sheriff because they wouldn’t leave their five thousand acres of prime hunting land...or growing land.  Marijuana and Meth being the sheriff’s drugs of choice.

The sheriff didn’t know about grandfather’s cabin.  Their grandfather, a full Osage Indian, had died the year before his parents of old age.  He was wise beyond his years and Bear thought that he may have had a crush on Granny Remington at one time.

The boys had stayed hidden until Granny found them and brought word that the sheriff had been arrested by the state police and that it was safe for them to come home.  She kept them at her house until Bear and his brothers were old enough to enlist in the Navy.

Wanting to see the world, save lives, and all that bullshit.  Now they just wanted to go home, find a woman to spend the rest of their lives with and stay on their mountain until they became as old and wise as their grandfather was.

“Yeah...”. Hawk laughed.  “That woman has an uncanny way of finding out where we are going to be before the government does.”

“This was waiting for me when we checked into this fleabag motel.”  Lion shook his head in amazement.

“She didn’t compromise us, did she?”  Bear growled from his dark corner.

“No.”  Lion held up the letter.  “She addressed it to Occupant of room twenty-four.”

Hawk’s deep laugh shook his massive shoulders.  “I swear that woman used to be a spy.”

“No shit!”  Lion shook his head again.  “She always knew where we were and what trouble we were getting’ into when we were kids.”

“She still does.”  Bear groused good-naturedly from his dark corner.  “So, Sam finally caught that curvy little nurse from the emergency room?”

“Yep.”  Lion finished reading the letter and tucked it into the pocket of his flak jacket.  “Wedding’s next month.  Granny wants us home for the ceremony.”

“Home sounds good.”  Hawk’s tone was wistful.

“Damn good.”  Bear echoed and glanced back down at the street below.

The streets were dim but teeming with the town’s lowlifes and cutthroats.  The hot wind flowed through the open window and brought the stench with it.

Bear sat up straight and immediately his brother’s fell silent.  There...just under the unbearable odor of sewage and sweat, he could smell the lightest of fragrances.

Honeysuckle.... The sweet smell brought Bear’s body to full rock-hard readiness.  Only one smell could do that to him.  Mine!  He thought and quickly brought his fierce dark gaze back to his brothers.

Each brother had enhanced senses but they each had separate special gifts.  The ancient ones of the Osage people bestowed these gifts to only a chosen few.  

Bear could separate and identify any number of odors and he could even smell emotion as well as danger.  The scent of honeysuckle smelled of promise, the future, and their woman.  He also detected the scent of fear.

Hawk could hear the voices on the wind.  Grandfather used to say that the spirits of their ancestors spoke to Hawk.  His ice blue eyes were staring intently at the open window.  Preternaturally still.  

“What do you hear, Hawk?”  Bear fixed his gaze on his brother.

Hawk frowned.  “Gunshots...middle of town...alley...five men...one...”. He grinned.  “...one woman.”  Excitement crossed his rugged face.  “Our woman.”

Lion made a soft noise.  Bear and Hawk swiveled around to stare at him.  Lion’s gift was visions...the gift of sight as the ancient ones told him.  The visions could be vivid or ethereal.  They could also be of the past, present or future.  A fact which annoyed the hell out of Lion.

“She’s beautiful...”. Lion said softly, eyes closed.  “Hair like fire, eyes the color of spring’s new grass...”. He groaned.  “Fucking gorgeous curves.”  He panted and opened his slightly glassy eyes.  His amber eyes glowed fiercely as he gazed at his brothers.

Bear sniffed the air again and his eyes turned feral.  “She’s in trouble, brothers...let’s go get her.”

**********
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Ping!  Ping!  Ping!...

“Shit...shit...shit...”. Autumn said quietly as she ducked behind the insubstantial crate and tried to make herself a smaller target.

She snorted to herself.  Smaller target...yeah, right.... At five foot seven inches and a curvy size eighteen, there was no way in hell she could make herself any smaller.

Luckily, the shots were wide and to the left of her.  That meant that those nasty men were either awfully bad shots or didn’t know exactly where she was hiding.  

The alley was long and littered with boxes and crates.  The ankle-deep trash and rotting food made her gag.  She clapped her hand over her mouth to stifle the sound.

The end of the alley that she was hunkered down in, emptied into total blackness.  She knew the jungle was back there, she just wasn’t very confident that it was a way out.

Not to mention, her very irrational fear of the dark.  Scratch that.  Her very irrational fear of things that go bump in that dark.

The bad guys...aka B.G.s...she thought with a snort, were slowly making their way toward her position.  She couldn’t see their faces because the only light in the dark, dank alley came from the street directly behind the B.G.s.

They continued toward her, kicking over crates and boxes that might hide her.  She didn’t have much time, just minutes really.  She was going to have to try the darkness.

Shit, Autumn.  How do you get yourself into these situations!

**********
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The satellite phone vibrated quietly in Bear’s pocket.  He pulled the sleek black device from the side pocket on his cargo pants and hit talk.

“Yes, sir.”  He stated quietly into the phone, aware that his brothers were watching him silently.

“She’s here.”  Bear growled into the phone.  “We’re moving to intercept.”

They crossed back behind the warehouse and approached the alley under the cover of darkness. 

“Will call when we have her.”  Bear quietly disengaged the call and slid the phone back into his pocket.

Motioning a type of shorthand that they developed when they were just kids, he indicated that his brothers were to span out.  Lion and Hawk took up line of sight positions on either side of the alley.  

Bear knew they wouldn’t be seen.  He also knew that they had the tangos in their crosshairs.  They wouldn’t let anything happen to their woman.

Keeping to the shadows, he slowly came up to the shapely beauty hiding behind a rickety crate.  He could hear her swearing to herself and hid his smile of amusement.

From a crouch, he could see her heart shaped ass and narrow waist.  He could only guess that her breasts were as bountiful as her ass.

She was all woman...and she was all theirs.  She just didn’t know it yet.

“Shit...shit...shit...”. He heard her swear softly again as he crouched directly behind her.

Not knowing how she would react, he quickly wrapped a large hand around her soft mouth.  He wrapped his other arm around her dainty waist.  The feel of her lush ass pressed against his groin had him barely holding back a groan.

Focus!  He needed to get her to safety first.  Then he and his brothers could explore her generous curves.

She didn’t move...didn’t make a sound.  Not wanting to scare her further, he leaned forward and brought his lips close to her ear. 

“I’m not going to hurt you.”  She shivered as his breath whispered across her sensitive ear.  “We are going to stand slowly and back into the shadows...understand?”

Her head bobbed, releasing her unique fragrance into the air, and permeating his senses.  Fuck, that scent went straight to his cock.

He slowly stood with the warm bundle of woman in his arms.  Stepping silently backwards, he dragged her into the shadows with him.

**********
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Autumn felt him behind her, and she shivered.  She could tell that he was freaking huge, but she wasn’t frightened of him.  Even though her heart was pounding, and her breath was panting, it wasn’t fear that was triggering her response to him.

And didn’t that make her either very stupid...or very horny.  No, it wasn’t the heat of the jungle that was tightening her body, making her nipples throb and her panties wet.

A growl rumbled from his throat, and she quickly opened her eyes and looked down the alley.  The B.G.s stopped what they were doing and peered intently into the darkness and directly at her.

She turned her head and buried her face against the broad, hard chest of her savior.

He bent protectively over her and took a deep breath.  The growl rumbled again but softer this time.

They can’t see you, sweetness.”  His voice rasped softly across her ear.  “You are safe.”

She shivered but nodded again.  She couldn’t see his face in the darkness, but it didn’t matter.  She could feel him, and he made her feel safe.

Turning her in his arms, Bear slipped an arm under her knees and held her close to his chest.  He nodded to his brothers and together they slipped further into the darkness.

They ran silently for several blocks before stopping in the shadowed doorway of a dilapidated building.  Bear slid his arms from under her legs and enjoyed every bump and curve of her luscious body as she slid down his length and planted her dainty size seven boots on the ground.

“Can you walk, sweetness?”  Bear’s voice was low, and the rumble sent shivers down her body to settle in all her girly parts.

He was beautiful.  All huge hulking man complete with growly voice.  His hair was black and clipped close to his head.  He had to be at least six and half feet tall.  At five foot seven inches, she wasn’t exactly short for a woman, but this gorgeous hunk of man candy made her feel small...petit even.

She nodded as she clung shakily to the front of his shirt.  “I need to pick up my camera bag.”  She stated quietly, then squeaked when two large shadows suddenly loomed over her.

She whirled around and backed timidly into her warrior and felt better when his arms surrounded her, tucking her back in close to his hard front.

“Sweetness...these are my brothers, Hawk...” he pointed to the large fierce soldier on her left.  Same dark hair only hanging long down his back, same size as her savior, but with the most beautiful light blue eyes she had ever seen.  “...and Lion.”  He pointed to the equally large soldier on her right.  Lion looked just like his two brothers, but his black hair was shoulder length and his eyes glowed amber in the pale moonlight...just like a lions would.

She tilted her head back and up to get a good look at the beautiful man behind her.  She could tell they were brothers with their silky black hair, but surprisingly different colored eyes.

“I am Bear Edge, and we are here to rescue you.”  His lopsided smile and gentle brown eyes made her heart turn over.

“Triplets?”  She whispered, glancing between the three exceptionally large, very handsome, and very sexy men.

“Fraternal.”  Lion grinned...his beautiful golden eyes glowing in the dim light.  “Same hotel...different rooms.”

She burst out laughing and Hawk quickly placed a hand over her soft, lush mouth.  “Easy, sugar.  Tangos are still around.”

He left his hand over her soft full lips, enjoying a few more seconds of contact with their woman.  Except for her initial fright, she was surprisingly calm and accepting of him and his brothers.

Needing to catch her breath from the intimate contact, she licked out over his palm and fingers.  His hiss of pleasure and the smoldering heat in his ice blue eyes, made her feel pretty and desirable for the first time in her life.

“Vixen.”  He brought his fingers to his mouth and licked her sweet taste from them.

She blushed furiously and backed up again into Bear.  “What are tangos?”  Her voice was husky dammit!

“The guys who were trying to find you in the alley.”  Lion’s voice was just as low as Bear’s but was smoother...like whiskey.

“Oh...”. She looked momentarily confused.  “...you mean the B.G.s.”

“B.G.s?”  Now Lion was confused.

She blushed again and looked away from him.  “Bad Guys.”  She finished lamely.

This time it was the three of them that snickered.  “I like it.”  Bear announced and turned her face back around to face them.  

She was blushing from the top of her fiery red hair to the tops of her ample breasts.  “We will call them B.G.s from now on, brothers.”

His brothers readily agreed and smiled at her.  Man, they were handsome, and charming and...panty wetting, she thought.

“My name is Autumn...Autumn Hill.”  She held out her hand to Lion who enclosed her small one in his much larger one.

**********
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Lion’s fingers enclosed her soft delicate hand and a zing of electricity shot up his arm and settled in his cock.  Damn, their woman was potent...and she didn’t even know it.  

Imagining that soft hand wrapped around his hard cock made him dizzy from the rapid blood loss to his head...the big one.  He pulled her soft hand up to his lips and had to grin at her sudden intake of breath.

Watching her close her eyes when he placed a warm, moist kiss to the palm of her small hand, had to be one of the most erotic things Lion had ever seen.  He quickly glanced over her head to his brothers and realized that they could all feel her arousal.

This was a first for them.  They each had their special gifts, but to be able to feel someone else’s response viscerally had never happened to them before.  He remembered the old ones talking about the bond that the three of them would feel for their mate.

“You have to share, brother.”  Came Hawk’s dry retort as he pulled Autumn away from him and wrapped his arms around her.

“We are very pleased to meet you, sugar.”  He slowly hugged her, not wanting to scare her away and wanted to shout with joy as she melted against him.

Damn, she was perfect!  Her soft curvy body molded against his harder planes and gave him a glimpse of warm sighs, cool sheets, and hot woman.  Unable to stop himself, he pressed his erection against the softness of her belly.

Her soft moan almost made him come on the spot.  Placing a scant amount of distance between them, he placed a tender kiss to her small, upturned nose and guided her back into Bear’s arms.

Bear’s calloused hands tenderly cupped her soft, round face and tilted it up to his.  Her eyes were a dark stormy green and her expression was dazed.  Like his brothers, he could feel her passion just below the surface and wanted to kiss her long, deep, and wet.  He didn’t.  He could smell her confusion below her passion, and they needed to clear up that confusion before this went any further.

His thumbs stroked gently along her warm cheeks as he bent down and placed a soft kiss on her beautiful pink lips.  She drew in a shaky breath and then closed her eyes.

She was temptation personified.  He desperately wanted to devour her but knew that this was neither the time nor the place to do that.  They had to get her camera bag and then get her to safety.

“Where did you stash your camera bag?”  His voice sounded feral even to his own ears.

**********
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Bear’s whispered voice sent ripples through her pussy and made her nipples tighten until they throbbed. At the rate she melted, she was going to end up in a puddle of goo at their feet. Never had she ever reacted to a man, much less three, as she did with the Edge brothers. 

Autumn had to blink several times to get her bearings.  Mercy...these three were potent.  

“Several roads over.”  She whispered. 

She swayed slightly and was grateful that three sets of hands immediately stabilized her.

“Are you sure you can walk, cupcake?”  Lion grinned when her eyes narrowed on him.  His little woman had a fiery side, thank God.

“I can walk all on my own little two feet, pussycat.”  She snapped and turning on her heel, stomped down the back alley.

Bear quickly caught up to her and slid his arm around her waist, then lifted her off her feet.  

“Put me down!”  She hissed.

“Calm down, sweetness.”  Bear wrapped his thick arms around her.  “Ignore, Lion.  He was just trying to rile you.”

He turned her around just in time to see Hawk smack Lion on the back of the head.  Lion never lost his grin.  His eyes twinkled as he winked at her.

“Way to go, numb nuts.”  Hawk growled as he joined Bear and Autumn.

“Lion has a sweet tooth.”  Hawk’s eyes narrowed and took on a heated stare.  “It seems that I have one as well, sugar.”

Bear wrapped his arm around her shoulders again when she took off in the lead. He frowned down at her when she lifted her pert little nose in challenge. 

“Sweetness...” He let out a long breath before pinching the bridge of his nose. “You need to always stay between two of us. You can’t just go off on your own.”

“Why?”  She was an independent woman, and she had an assignment to complete. 

“Because it is where you belong.”  Lion pipped up. 

“Because we want to protect you.”  Hawk answered at the same time as Lion. 

“Because I said so.”  Bear joined in with his brothers. 

Autumn’s green eyes narrowed, and she cocked a slim fiery eyebrow at him and his brothers. 

“First...” she poked Bear in his hard chest. “I don’t take orders well.”

“Second...” she turned on Hawk. “I can take care of myself.”

“Third...” she whirled around to Lion, and he noted a glimmer of tears in her gorgeous green eyes. “I don’t belong anywhere.”

She whispered the last part and the haunting loneliness in her voice almost brought Bear to his knees. They would change all of that, but first they had to retrieve her camera bag and their gear and get the hell out of here. 

Someone wanted their woman dead and now was not the time to hold and reassure her. They could...and would do that when they had her safe. 

“First...” he tipped her soft face up until she reluctantly met his eyes. “You belong to us.”  

He was satisfied when her eyes widened, and hope filled their grassy depths. 

“Second...” his thumb caressed her damp bottom lip. “We will protect you...even if it is from yourself.”

When she started to look away from the intensity of his gaze, he gripped her chin. 

“Third...” he stepped an inch closer to her. “You will do what we say...when we say...”

She started to shake her head.

“That is how you can help us keep you safe.”

“What if I don’t?”  Damn her temper. 

Bear’s smile was all predator to her prey. 

“Make no mistake, sweetness.”  His voice was deadly soft. “If you put yourself in danger because you didn’t obey us; I will put you over my knee and redden that beautiful ass of yours.”

Autumn flushed from her red hair to the tops of her drool worthy breasts. Pupils dilated and breath panting, she tilted his world off its axis with just...one...word.

“Promise?”

**********
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It was hard walking normally with a cock stand, let alone stealthily. Lion grimaced as he adjusted his hard dick again. Hawk grinned at his discomfort, but he noticed that they were walking a little stiffly as well. 

He briefly looked down at the little firecracker that was walking behind Bear and in front of him. He licked his lips as he watched the generous swell of her ass bunch and sway as she walked. 

Damn, he couldn’t wait to sink his cock in the mighty fine ass. He stumbled slightly as Hawk punched his arm. He glared as his brother motioned for Lion to keep his eyes up and out instead of ogling Autumn’s derrière. 

Lion nodded and reluctantly tore his gaze away from her backside and out into the jungle on his right. Hawk’s focus was on their left flank and behind them. 

Bear’s gaze swept right to left in a constantly moving arc and all three remained quiet and alert. 

**********
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Autumn kept her head down as she tried to control her newly awakened and out of control libido. She was so focused on trying to calm down, that she wasn’t aware that Bear had stopped until she plowed into his hard back. 

She bounced and would have fallen on her fat ass if he hadn’t reached behind him and wrapped his long arm around her waist. She pressed up against him from head to thighs and she couldn’t help breathing in his clean male scent and honest sweat. 

Hawk chose that exact moment to press up against her back, effectively sandwiching her between them. His arms were stretched out to either side of them and bearing lethal looking handguns pointing out and into the darkness.  Lion had swung around and was guarding their rear.

“Bear?”  Her voice was barely above a whisper.

The arm around her tightened but he didn’t speak.  Lion came up beside her and pulled her from between Bear and Hawk.  He gently and quietly pulled her off the dark road and deeper into the jungle shadows.

**********
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Bear could smell them.  Damn!  Do these guys ever take a bath?  He glanced at Hawk.  With a look, Hawk nodded slightly and melted into the shadows to the side of the dirt road.  

Bear knew that Lion would keep their woman well hidden.  He just needed to draw these assholes away from Autumn.  He proceeded down the road, making as much noise as he dared.

Predictably, the pack of dogs came to investigate.

“Lef!”  The three rancid smelling soldiers all pointed their antiquated Russian Kalashnikov’s at his chest.  Bear couldn’t speak Krio fluently, but he did understand the word for ‘stop’.

“It’s all good, boys.”  Bear gave them a predatory smile.

Hawk slipped silently behind the soldier closest to him.  With a barely audible swish, his k-bar blade sliced through the soldier’s windpipe.  The man gurgled once before dropping like a stone.

The spray of blood alerted the soldier standing in the middle of the pack, but the surprise came too late.  Bear’s k-bar sailed quietly through the air and embedded in the soldier’s heart to the hilt a mere second after Bear released it.

The third soldier fell quietly to the ground.  Lion wiped the blood off his knife after it penetrated his opponent’s left kidney.  A silent death for sure.

Lion pulled his soldier through the underbrush and deep into the surrounding jungle.  Bear and Hawk followed behind him with the other two bodies and after a few minutes, they hid them under the thick brush and debris.

The brothers quickly but quietly made their way through the jungle back to the road.  They were all three wanting to get back to Autumn.

Bear stiffened and then cursed when he found Autumn staring down at the blood-soaked dirt road.  When her gaze connected with his, the silent tears streaming down her beautiful face made his gut clench.

Hawk reached her first and tucked her in his arms.

“Shhh...sugar...”  He crooned low into her ear.  “It’s going to be okay.”

Bear could see her arms tighten around his brother, as she buried her face in his chest.

“Did she see us?” Bear quietly asked Lion.

“Fuck...”  Lion sighed.  “She probably thinks we’re monsters.”

Bear nodded but couldn’t look away from Autumn shivering in Hawk’s arms.

“No!”  Autumn whispered furiously, angrily wiping off the tears rolling down her cheeks.  Hawk’s lips crushed down on hers, effectively cutting off any further outburst from her.

The kiss looked intense, and Bear’s blood heated watching the pair.  He heard Lion’s quiet chuckle at the look on Autumn’s face when Hawk finally let her breathe.

Bear joined in when Autumn took a step back and punched Hawk in the stomach.  She spun on her heel and started down the road, stomping her tiny feet as she went.

As she passed him, Bear wrapped an arm around her waist and hauled her up against his hard body.

“Where do you think you’re going, sweetness?”  He growled.

“To get my camera bag.”  She lifted her pointed little chin up in the air and glared down her nose at him.  An impressive feat since he stood over a foot taller than her.

He narrowed his eyes and growled again.  “What did I say about you walking ahead of us?”

She crossed her arms over her heaving breasts and scowled back at him.

Bear hid his smile, but he could see Lion and Hawk grinning like fools over her shoulder.  She was spitting mad like a little kitten.  Back arched.  Claws out.  Ears back.  

“What did I promise you if you disobeyed me?”  His hand slid down her back to her round ass and he gently patted one cheek.

Autumn dropped her gaze and sniffled.  He could see her blush in the bright moonlight and was glad she couldn’t see his grin.

“I’m sorry.”  She whispered.  “I have a terrible temper.”

Bear put his index finger under her chin and tilted her face back up to his.

“What are you so upset about, sweetness?”  He watched the anguish and then guilt that flashed in her beautiful green eyes before she lowered her long, soft auburn lashes.  She didn’t speak, but he could hear her sniffle again.

“We had to kill them, sweetness.”  He kept his voice neutral.  “We couldn’t risk them following us.  Your safety is too important to us.”

Autumn’s gaze flew back to his.  “I don’t care that you killed them.”  Tears filled her eyes again, making them sparkle in the bright moonlight.

“When you didn’t come back to me, I thought...I thought...”  She couldn’t finish.

She swallowed the sudden lump in her throat.  “When I came out of hiding and found all the blood on the road...”  She started trembling.  “I was so scared...”

“Don’t be scared, sweetness.  We won’t let anything happen to you.”  Bear rushed to reassure her.  Lion stepped up and pressed himself against her back.

“We will keep you safe, baby.”  He murmured in her ear.

Autumn jerked away from them.  Her eyes were spitting fire.  Hawk could see she was mad again.

“I wasn’t afraid for me, you big...big...galoots!”  Hawk really wanted to quiet her with another hot, deep, wet kiss.

She slapped her hands against all three of them this time, then quickly blew on her stinging hands.

Bear stiffened.  “You were afraid for...us?”  A quick look at his brothers showed the same stunned expressions that must have been showing on his own face.

“But baby...”  Lion gently grabbed her left hand and placed a gentle kiss on her reddened palm.  “We’re trained soldiers...we know what we are doing.”

To his dismay, her eyes welled with tears again.  Damn, she was going to be the death of them all.

“I know...”  She hiccupped.  “It’s just...that...”

“Just what, sugar?”  Hawk questioned softly and placed an identical kiss on her right palm.

Bear stepped up to her and cupped her face in his large, warm hands.  “Just what, sweetness?”

“I just found you all.  I don’t want to lose you.”  She sobbed.

Bear placed a tender kiss on her tear-soaked eyelid and then her soft, pink lips.  He could hear his brothers murmuring comforting words to her.

“We feel the same, sweetness.”  His thumbs wiped the tears from her flushed cheeks.

Her tears were killing him, so he said the only thing he could think of to stop their flow.

“You are still going to get that spanking I promised.”

“Okay.”  She hiccupped and smiled sweetly at him.
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Chapter 2
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Hawk slipped silently up the alley, going from shadow to shadow and dodging the filthy debris covering the ground.  Close to the entrance of the alley, he stopped and listened to the local militia guys that were standing just feet away from him.  From the sounds of their arguing, they were already drunk and ready to fight.

How had their woman managed to not get caught before they rescued her, was nothing short of amazing.  This town in Sierra Leone was a known base of Saybana Sankoh, the current guerrilla leader of the RUF, the Revolutionary United Front, and all-around evil bastard.

He was known for enslaving his own people to work in the diamond mines to fund his little version of a revolution.  Men, women, children...it didn’t matter to Saybana Sankoh.  He was a distant ‘relative’ of the previous dictator, Foday Sankoh, who made worldwide fame when he hacked off the arms, legs, lips and ears of civilians and abducted thousands of children and turned them into soldiers.  He also carried out a campaign of rape in the areas that he controlled.

Saybana may not be a blood relative of old Foday, but he sure was an avid follower of that egomaniacal psychopath. The current army surrounding Saybana were paid mercenaries and would do anything for the almighty dollar.  Some were even in it for the pain and suffering they could inflict on a historically peace-loving people.  

Some of the enslaved locals were given to the mercs
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