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Chapter One

 


Grey stood outside Darian’s home, ready to
knock when the door opened. He grinned at the older man. “I can
never sneak up on you, can I?”

Elder cleared his throat. “It’s nice to see
you, sir. Mr. Marsh is in his office.”

Grey snorted. “And you never answer my
question.”

“I’m sorry, sir,” Elder said.

Grey patted his shoulder. “No, you’re not.”
He caught the butler’s mouth twitching and knew he was trying not
to smile or, God forbid, laugh. It wouldn’t be dignified.

“Would you like a refreshment, Mr.
Warner?”

Grey laughed. “Good move, change the
subject.”

“I’ve no idea what you mean, sir.” His lips
twitched again.

“My answer is no to the refreshment. I won’t
be here that long.”

“Very good, sir.”

Grey walked to Darian’s open office door and
knocked.

Darian looked up and smiled. “Ahh, the scary
man dressed in black.”

Grey rolled his eyes. “What’s the big deal
about wearing black?”

“It’s not the color. It’s the way you wear
it, your rugged looks, and your scar. You could be a villain if you
wanted to.”

“At least your little Larkin thinks
that.”

Darian grinned. “She is the one who started
it.”

Grey snorted and sat. He rubbed his thumb
over the thin white line along with one of his cheeks, from the
temple to his jaw. “Yeah, it still amazes me that I didn’t die that
day.”

“I’m glad you’re alive. You’re one tough son
of a bitch. It will take a tank to take you down.”

Grey chuckled. “Tell me why I’m here.”

“Armani Fowler.”

Grey immediately stiffened. He’d heard the
name several times, and every bit of information he learned about
the man was terrible. The fucker had a cousin in the mafia in the
city, and he used that connection to do whatever he wanted. Grey
had never met the man but still hated him after some of the things
he’d heard.

“What about him?”

“I need a favor,” Darian said.

“Oh, shit.”

Darian held up a hand. “Listen first. You’re
one person he doesn’t know because you’re new to the city, and
you’re kind of a recluse. We got word from a maid in his house
saying he was keeping a girl there against her will.”

Grey’s brows snapped together. “What are the
cops going to do about it?”

“Nothing. They stopped to check, and the
girl told them she wanted to be there. Since she’s an adult, they
left.”

“If she was there against her will, Fowler
probably terrified her into saying whatever he wanted. But I can
guess that she couldn’t hide her fear. No one’s that good an
actress. Didn’t they see that?”

“I would assume they did, but the word is
that one of the cops has a family connection,” Darian said.

Grey pinched the bridge of his nose. “Fuck.”
He lowered his hand. “What’s your plan?”

“I have a meeting set up for the two of you.
You’re there to talk about a business he’s trying to become
involved with or even buy. It’s one that I own under a corporate
name.”

“What type of business?” Grey asked.

“Import-export. He thinks he’s going to use
my business for illegal shit.”

Grey shook his head. “There’s no way that’s
going to happen.”

“Hell no.”

“When’s the meeting?”

“In an hour. It’s going to take you that
long to get there.”

Grey snorted. “You bastard.”

“I know you. You’d do anything if you
thought you could save someone, especially a woman or a child.”

Grey nodded. “That’s true.”

“I want you to act like a crooked, scary
businessman,” Darian said.

“Everything but being crooked fits.” Grey
grinned. “So, what if I don’t see the girl?”

“Oh, you’ll see her. He likes to parade her
around. He treats her like a slave, and he’s proud of it. He thinks
he can get away with anything.”

“Fucker. What do you want me to do with
her?”

“Her name is Emily, and I want you to kidnap
her.” Darian laughed. “I have to warn you he might start trouble.
Hell, he probably will after you take his toy.”

“I don’t fucking care. My new project is
bringing the bastard down.”

Darian nodded. “I hoped you’d say that.
Every project you start ends the way you want it to.”

Grey’s projects started years ago when he
met a woman and child a husband had beaten. They’d gone through
every legal channel, and the guy still got to them and hurt them.
It took a few months, but he got rid of the man so no one would
ever see him again. A little trip on a friend’s cargo ship going to
South Africa worked well with the promise that if they came back,
he’d kill them.

It stemmed from a maid he’d had growing up.
She was one of the nicest people he’d ever met, and she was being
hurt by her boyfriend. He admitted to having a crush on her, which
made it so much worse. The guy got to her no matter what she did.
She even tried to run, but he caught her the next day and killed
her. What Grey didn’t understand and what pissed him off the most
was that the guy got off on a technicality.

Grey’s parents hadn’t been able to explain
that. When he was old enough, he tracked the guy down and found he
was doing the same thing with another woman, so he took care of
him. That was where the scar had come from because the fucker had a
knife he hadn’t seen, and the guy tried to slice him up. He’d cut
his face but also stabbed him in the gut, hitting a kidney, so Grey
came very close to dying that day. That didn’t stop him from going
after more bad men.

He looked at Darian. “I finish my projects
because I analyze everything. It’s what makes me a good businessman
and an even better day-trader,” Grey said. “So, after I get her,
what in the hell do you want me to do with her?”

Darian smiled. “Take her home.”

“You bastard. You know I don’t have time for
what you’re thinking. Besides, I’ll probably terrify her.”

“You’ve wanted a little for years.
This might be your chance. Get to know each other, and if there’s
nothing there, I’ve got a few other places she can go. Other men
who are looking for littles. We can’t let her on the streets again.
For one, she can’t handle it, and two, Fowler will try to find her.
Your house is a fortress like mine, so she’ll be safe. I’ll bring a
few littles over to meet her when everything calms down because I
think she desperately needs friends.”

“She has no family?”

“No. She was adopted twice, but for some
reason or other, she had to leave the homes.”

Fuck, that didn’t sound good. “Okay, I’ll
take her home, but I’ll have you come and get her if she freaks out
on me,” Grey said.

Darian nodded, looked toward the door, and
smiled.

Grey turned to find Larkin and one of the
guards with several bags in their arms.

“Daddy, where do you want these?”

“Take them out to Grey’s car,
sweetheart.”

“I’ve got them, sir,” the guard said.

“Thank you.”

Grey knew instantly when Larkin saw him
because she stiffened, and her eyes widened.

Darian snorted. “Come here, Larkin.”

Grey watched his friend pull the girl into
his lap and cuddle with her.

“Why are you afraid of him? Is it the
scar?”

Larkin pulled her gaze away from him to look
up at her daddy. “Scar? What scar?”

Grey grinned, and Darian rolled his
eyes.

“Then what scares you?”

“He looks like the villain in all my movies.
I’ve told you that, Daddy.”

Grey laughed.

“Well, he’s not. He’s a very nice man, and
you’re going to hurt his feelings if you keep being afraid of
him.”

Grey was surprised to see tears fill
Larkin’s eyes as she looked at him.

“I’m so sorry. I promise not to be afraid of
you ever again.”

“I’m glad. The last thing I want to do is
scare you, honey.”

“Can I still say you’re a villain but a
handsome one?” Larkin asked.

Grey chuckled when Darian scowled. “You’re
not supposed to notice if another man is handsome.”

Larkin grinned up at him. “But, Daddy, no
one’s ever going to be as handsome as you.”

Damn, she was cute, and he always loved the
way the two interacted because he could see the affection, love,
and respect both had for each other. He was glad they worked out
the problem they’d had recently. He knew Darian wouldn’t have been
able to deal with her leaving him.

“I better get going,” he said to interrupt
them as they stared at each other. “How impressive do you want me
to look? Should I have bodyguards?”

“Maybe, just bring a few with an extra car.
We want you to look rich like you are but a badass, too. I’ve
already texted the address to Saul.”

“So, he knew before I did?” Grey asked.

Darian grinned.

“When do I get to meet her?” Larkin asked
him.

“I’m not sure, honey. She’ll have to settle
in first,” Grey said.

Larkin nodded.

Grey stood and reached for the file Darian
held out to him. “I’ll check in with you later.”

Darian nodded to the file. “Good. There’s
the information you’ll need. I want to know how it goes.”

Grey tapped Elder on the shoulder as he
passed through the open door the man held. “Thank you, good
man.”

“Have a nice day, sir.”

“You, too.”


Chapter Two

 


Grey walked out of the house to see his
driver, Saul, opening the back door of his car.

“Darian sent you an address?”

“Yes, sir.”

“I’m calling in a few more guys.”

“I’ll get you there, sir.”

Grey patted his arm. “Oh, I know that, and
you’re also a great bodyguard. I just need to look a certain
way.”

Saul smiled. “Yes, sir.”

Grey ducked into the car, took out his
phone, and called his head of security, Walsh. He explained what
was going on, and the man promised to have a car waiting for them
down the street from the address.

“Thank you.” Grey relaxed back and planned
how he would deal with the situation. He went through the slim file
Darian had given him about the guy he would see and the character
he was supposed to play. He’d have Saul come in with him, and when
Grey found the girl, he’d hand her to him as he dealt with the
prick.

His phone buzzed, and he looked down to find
a text from Darian.

By the way, I’m going to call him in about
half an hour. He’ll want to take my call, which will give you a
chance to get her out.

Got it, he texted back.

And try not to kill him yet.

Grey rolled his eyes. He was such a fun
hater.

He saw one of his other cars waiting for
him, and then it pulled in
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