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  Dedication












It's okay to be vicious, the right person will love you for it. Stab away. 








  
  Chapter 1

Knox



Ethan called and said he was worried about Meadow. She and Jace been going out late at night, but he isn’t sure what they’re doing. I put two and two together but didn’t say anything because I’ll stand by her if this is her way of coping. What I didn’t expect when I walked into Jace’s basement of hell was to see Meadow smiling as she shoved a huge black dildo up Quinn’s ass. 
My cock hardens in my jeans as I watch the woman of my dreams torture someone. Why does she look so fucking hot like this? She lights up with delight as she inflicts pain on the man, and I have to hold in a groan. Quinn deserves it, and I want to beat Jace for teaching her without our knowledge, but I’ll admit, he’s turned her into a goddess of destruction.  
When she turns to look at the four of us, my heart flutters to my stomach. It beats faster the more I look at her; she’s so fucking stunning. I haven’t seen her since she was released from the hospital a few months ago. I started to lose hope I would ever see her again, and my sanity has been slipping by the day. Now that she’s in front of me, I’m glad I waited. She’s a thing of beauty. 
Meadow is now a part of the darkness. Her frame has filled out; I don’t see any bones protruding from her body, and she added tattoos to her arm. The scars that used to be visible are now covered by ink. Why didn’t Ethan mention she had that done? 
I’m proud of how far she’s come, but I hate that my friends hid shit from me. I might not deserve to know how she is doing, but I’m Jace’s leader and Ethan’s best friend. I should have gotten a courtesy call like “Hey Knox, by the way, I’m training the love of your life how to murder people.” I don’t think that’s too much of an ask but, apparently, I’m wrong because no one bothered to tell me. 
I’m a little salty that I wasn’t there to help her and Jace was. What does he have that I don’t besides a lack of a conscience? The man is a miserable fuck on a good day, and yet, they’re in his basement together torturing the leader of the Irish Mob. Jace looks at Meadow with a smile on his face like he’s proud of who she’s become too. But I look at her differently than he does. It’s a good thing because I would have to kill him if he ever hit on her, but he looks at her like a proud big brother. 
Meadow turns our way and in a sultry tone says, “Hello boys.” My cock hardens as I take her in because she’s covered in blood. I can smell the iron in the air and the ammonia from the idiot hanging on the hook who pissed himself. As the leader of the Irish, I didn’t expect him to be a total bitch when it came to torture; based on his inability to hold out, it seems he only gives orders now and doesn’t get his hands dirty. The stupid fuck told her everything she needed to know within a few hours. 
I choke out a “hello” to Meadow since no one else has responded to her. I think we’re all just in awe of her but don’t want to cut in on what she’s doing. She turns back to Quinn and looks him up and down before asking Jace what to do next. He talks her through her next steps, asking if she wants to drag it out or kill him now.
“Can we kill him now, then go hunt the rest of the fucking assholes who haunt my nightmares?” Meadow asks him, ignoring the rest of us, not caring about our opinion. 
Jace nods and explains the quickest way to end his life. I don’t want to interrupt, but I feel I’m owed a shot at the man who fucked everything up for us. 
“Before you kill this piece of shit, do you mind if I inflict some damage? He’s ruined so much, and I need to take out some anger,” I ask, which is something I never thought I would have to do. I don’t ask for shit; I demand it and, right now, I feel like my balls are in the hands of the murderous queen in front of me. The guys all look at me like I’ve grown a second head. I know it’s shocking, but for fuck’s sake; I’m sure Meadow will literally chop off my balls if I try to demand something. She looks at Jace, and he gives her a nod. When she turns to me again, the evil glint in her eyes makes it known that she wants to see as much pain possible inflicted on the asshole who created her demons. 
“Go ahead,” she tells me, and it’s all the acknowledgment I need before I walk up to the naked man whimpering in front of me. I hear footsteps behind me, and I know the guys are following, wanting to inflict their pain for messing with our girl. Meadow steps back and watches like the true queen I knew she was, allowing us to do what we need. 
Aidan throws the first punch into Quinn’s kidneys, and the wimp on the hook cries harder than before, snot running from his nose and spit dripping down his chin as tears streak down his ugly face. After that first hit, the four of us unleash all the anger we’ve kept inside while Meadow was healing, even Ethan punches the shit out of the man. The sound of fists hitting flesh echoes off the walls followed by grunts and groans as we take our pound of flesh due. We’re a well-oiled machine, and when one of us pulls away, the other lands a punch and vice versa. 
I never wanted Ethan to be a part of this life, but the goofy smile on his face as we watch Quinn’s body turn from dark red to purple, makes it seem like he’s enjoying himself. I know we’ve broken a few ribs when the left side of his body starts to look a little deformed and nothing looks better than watching the man who ruined our lives, slowly die in front of our eyes.  
“Enough,” Meadow calmly says, bringing the four of us to a stop, sweat dripping down our bodies and soaking our clothes as we turn to her. “I get to give the final blow; he’s mine. You’ve had your turn, now walk away.” She walks toward us with her head held high, a knife in her hand, and we part for her, giving her a direct view of Quinn before we back away. Our queen walks an imaginary red carpet leading her to the devil. 
Meadow approaches the bloody and broken body and whispers something in his ear before plunging the knife into his throat, soaking them both in crimson. Then she turns and walks away like taking a life away is easy, and I think I’m a little terrified of her, okay a lot terrified, but I’m sure as shit not going to say that out loud. I’m also really fucking turned on by her brutality, and that I do plan to tell her when the time is right.






  
  Chapter 2 

Ethan


Watching Meadow kill in cold blood scares the shit out of me, but I knew coming back to the States would change something inside me. I know the guys don’t have a typical nine-to-five job, but I never thought I would be involved until now. I do know I’ll follow this bloody woman to the ends of the earth, and if she asks me to kill someone, I sure as fuck will. I’ll have to get used to the blood. It makes me a little queasy, but eventually I’ll get over my phobia, that or pass out in front of my crew which would be quite embarrassing. I’ve experimented by poking myself with needles before, and my stomach dropped, so I’m surprised I didn’t pass out when I saw how much blood covered Meadow. 
Maybe I’m in too much shock to pass out, or fueled by rage, because if it were anyone else in front of me, I know I would have hit the floor by now. But, since it’s Meadow looking like a goddess as she plunges the knife into her demon’s neck, I’m still standing on two feet. I can beat the shit out of someone and not have an issue, but the moment I see large amounts of blood, my body becomes cold, and I lose my vision, then wake up on the floor with an egg on my head. 
I’m glad Knox taught me how to hold my own when we were children. It also helps that I went to the gym regularly in London. My knuckles are a little sore and red, but at least I’m not the dead guy hanging like an animal at a slaughterhouse. As Meadow walks past us to the stairs, I wait for Knox to tell me what to do next because I’m completely out of my element here. I never expected to walk in on a goddess of destruction torturing someone. That goddess being Meadow. I assumed Jace was teaching her how to defend herself. Clearly, I was way off the mark because while I was at home worried, she was out learning how to kill.
“Umm, what just happened?” Phoenix asks, and I lose it. I laugh so hard tears are streaming down my face because I honestly have no fucking clue what just happened. 
Standing up straight, I inhale a deep breath to calm myself. I now know the woman of my dreams, my lightning bug, is a murderer, and she looks hot as hell doing it, even if it grosses me out to watch her stab someone in the neck; the rest was totally hot though. I look at the guys and notice everyone has a slight bulge in their pants. Good. I’m glad I’m not the only one deranged and turned on by the sight of Meadow torturing someone. 
I wait for Knox to direct us because I’m lost as to what to do next. The smell of iron in the air assaults my nose, and I wretch. Fucking Christ, now that Meadow left us in the basement all my senses are coming back, and I need to get the fuck out of here before I land on the dead body behind me. Gross. 
“Can we go? The smells are starting to gross me out. I’m not used to it, and I need to move. Please,” I beg Knox. Never mind. Fuck waiting for him. If he doesn’t move his ass soon, I’ll be marching my dizzy ass up those stairs with or without him. 
“Blood still makes you squeamish, E?” Aidan teases. 
“Fuck off you heathen. I don’t generally go around torturing people like you do. I avoid blood at all costs, thank you very much,” I say as I fix my clothes, trying to straighten them as best I can. 
“Yeah, let’s go. We can discuss this upstairs,” he says as he gestures around the room. 
Aidan chuckles, and we follow Knox upstairs, allowing me a fresh breath of air, free of the smell of blood. I feel better already but, seriously, how did I end up falling in love with someone who tortures people when I’m squeamish at the sight of blood? The gods sure do hate me. They must be laughing at me right now, and I want to send a middle finger in the air for this. Why couldn’t I find someone boring? No, I walk in on the love of my life shoving a huge black dildo in someone’s ass. What a way to live. 
As I walk back upstairs finally looking around, there’s a whole ass apartment in this place. The space is open and outdated, so it doesn’t look like anyone stays here for long, just long enough for someone to crash for a few nights. Is this Jace’s infamous lair, like a Bat cave but worse? One wall is entirely covered in tools, and I don’t even want to think about what they’re used for. He even has a little kitchen. Who the fuck is this guy and why does he need an apartment above the dungeon of death? 
I take a seat on the sofa in front of me and wait for someone to tell me what to do. I have no clue, honestly, I feel like a chicken with my head cut off. I’m so out of my element it’s not funny. Do we need to debrief? Are we torturing more people? If so, count me out until I get a handle on the whole blood situation. I don’t mean to sound like a total pussy, but I can’t deal with another body tonight. I know my limits, and tonight I’ve blown way past them. I need a safe word or something. I know the guys use them in bed with each other. I wonder if the same applies to something like this? 
“Hey, so dumb question… Can I use a safe word for shit when I’m uncomfortable because I don’t need you guys picking me up off the floor when I pass out,” I ask. 
The men just stare at me like I’m a fucking idiot. Sorry, I’m a man who voices my feelings on the matter for heaven’s sake. 
“You need a safe word…” Jace says.
“Yes, yes, I do. Do you have a problem with that?” I ask. 
“No problem. I’ve just never come across someone who wants a safe word while torturing someone, but that’s just me. If you need a safe word, then yell out ‘daisy’ since you’re a fucking flower,” Jace replies. 
I nod my head, grumbling, wanting to punch him in the face, but I know that’s a very bad idea. I saw what he can do, and I don’t want him to kill me because I set him off for defending myself. I like my head attached to my body; I think Meadow does, too. Though I’m not entirely sure after what I seen today. Another question for the book. One I’ll never ask out loud, too afraid of the answer.  
I hear the shower turn off and look toward the sound since I’ve got no clue where the bathroom is. The door opens to reveal a very naked Meadow. For fuck’s sake. I don’t need to be turned on and afraid at the same time. But I am because she’s gorgeous standing in the doorway in her birthday suit with a towel wrapped around her hair. She strides across the room to a dresser and pulls out clothes before torturing us by bending down, her ass to us as she slides panties up those gorgeous legs. I hear a groan next to me, and when I look over, I see Knox adjusting his cock in his jeans. I chuckle because the poor soul hasn’t seen her in months, and now she is naked in front of him, teasing the shit out of us. 
“Are you done staring?” Meadow asks without looking in our direction while the rest of the guys take up seats next to me. Damn, she caught us ogling and scolded us like damn dogs. What did she expect, though? She walked naked out of the bathroom in front of four men who very much want her. I don’t think Jace wants her that way since he isn’t paying her attention but, still, she was comfortable enough to walk out knowing we were here. 






  
  Chapter 3 

Meadow


The men act like they’ve never seen my body before. I know I’ve physically changed, especially with the scars, but there’s no need to stare. It’s not like they’ve never seen a pair of tits before. Yes, I have a sleeve on one arm to cover up most of the scarring from Damon, and I’ve gained weight since they last saw me. I know I was knocking on death’s doorstep the last time they laid eyes on me, but I’m better now, way better. I found who I’m truly meant to be, someone who take out the bad guys who deserve it. I do have a moral code; it’s just tiny and mostly against men. 
I have to admit that my men look so fucking good. I haven’t touched another person besides the odd hug and cuddles from Ethan when I need physical touch, but I haven’t been intimate with anyone since before Damon took me. With months of therapy behind me, I can now say that what Damon did to me wasn’t intimate; he violated me and, therefore, I haven’t been with anyone. I’m no longer the victim. I’m in charge and will never be a victim again. Jace taught me how to find my freedom and gain my sense of self-worth back, and I’ll forever be grateful to him for showing me ways to let out my frustration. 
Walking out naked in front of them was a strategic move. I need them to see me for who I am now. I’m fucked up, both physically and mentally, but I’m doing better now. They don’t need to treat me like glass, like they’re afraid I’ll shatter into a million tiny pieces. I won’t break; I refuse to. I won’t go back to the shell of a person I used to be. It’s taken a lot for me to get to where I am today. If we ever want a chance to be what we were before, they’ll have to learn to treat me as their equal, for real this time. No more keeping me in the dark, unless I’m there to kill someone. I’m a black widow now, and I’ll take down anyone who gets in my way. 
I was born from the shadows and took control of my demons; they no longer control me. There are still a few more people on my list who need to pay for what happened to me. 
After I finish getting dressed, I turn to the guys, wanting to discuss next steps and find every eye in the room set on me.
We need to take down Michael, but we’ll have to be smart about it. The last thing we need is more bloodshed because some members believe he’s still good for the Wolverines. 
“We need to talk about everything that happened, but that can wait. Let’s talk about the plan for Michael. I want his blood on my hands, and I won’t rest until that happens, so you’re either with me, or you’re staying here. I won’t let you stop me from doing what’s necessary.” Murmurs of yeses sound around the room, and I’m glad I don’t have to argue with them.
“What?” I ask when they continue to stare. 
“Nothing. You just scare me a little, but I’m also turned on.” Phoenix shrugs. 
I laugh. Of course he’s the one to speak up. 
“Get used to it. I’m not the same person as before. I think it’s time you find out what I’m capable of. If you’re expecting the old Meadow, you’ll be disappointed; she was fucking buried, so let’s get that straight right now. Get all your questions out of the way because even though I want to go and murder the bastard, I can tell we aren’t finished.” I sigh, annoyed I have to stop what I was doing to discuss everything. Ugh. 
Walking over to the couch, I take a seat and cross my legs, waiting for their questions to start. Jace sits on the armrest next to me, and I chuckle because if Knox could burn him with his eyes, Jace would be bursting into flames. “Stop with the murder eyes, Knox, Jace isn’t going anywhere, so stop trying to kill him, or I will kill you, and I won’t blink twice,” I say without feeling. 
Over the last few months, Jace became my best friend, and he isn’t going anywhere. We have a connection, nothing sexual in any way, so Knox needs to stop with the jealousy. I’m serious about killing him if he harms Jace. I may love the man, but I won’t think twice. Jace is the reason I’m alive today, the reason I survived. He didn’t blink when I asked for help because he has own demons of his own, and like called to like in a fucked-up, bloody way. 
Knox huffs and leans further back in his seat, hating to be chastised like a child. I’m proud of him for listening, though. I know it’s hard for him to give up control. I guess we’ve all grown over the past few months, and it's nice to see that he knows when to back down. Phoenix placing his hand on Knox’s thigh surprises me, though. My eyes zero in on the move, and I raise an eyebrow, wanting to ask what that’s about. The touch is anything but friendly. I guess more than one thing has changed since I was taken. 
Did they get together before I was kidnapped or was it after they found me? Because if they were busy having a good time while I was stabbed and sliced up, I’ll have to chop off their nuts. If it was after, then I can’t really blame them. All my guys are fucking hot, and I’d love to see Phoenix submissive. I remember watching Knox and Aidan, and it always turned me the fuck on, but adding Phoenix to the mix is a whole other level. 
They don’t say anything, and my mind wanders to some very creative places, but then someone coughs, and it brings me back to the present, pulling me out of my daydreams with very sexy images of Phoenix and Knox together. I look at Knox, and he smirks like the evil bastard he is. Fine, let me imagine everything. I won’t be the one asking; they’ll talk first. 
“So, when did you start training with Jace?” Knox asks. 
“About a month after getting out of the hospital. I called him up, needing a way to rid myself of the voices in my head, and he knew exactly how to help.”
They all nod and fire the next question. 
“So, what do you guys do at night?” Phoenix asks. 
“We kidnap men who fucked up and usually torture them based on the severity of their crime. We mostly case men who fuck up women. Sometimes women are thrown in the mix, and I take care of them myself. We rid our town of evil that comes out to play at night,” I explain the best I can. 
“So, you’re like a vigilante?” Phoenix asks. 
“Sure, if you want to call it that. I murder evil fucker and torture them for fun with Jace’s help.” I shrug. They can call me whatever they want, but the truth is, I’m a serial killer, but like a good one, if there is such a thing. I won’t hurt innocent people, but if someone willingly hurts an innocent, then they pay, and the price is death. 
“OMG! You’re the black widow the news channel keeps talking about. The one who avenges rape victims!” Phoenix shouts, finally connecting the dots. 
The other men stare for a moment, then I think a light bulb finally clicks, and all color drains from their faces. I don’t know why they seem so shocked; I haven’t exactly hidden who I am. They just haven’t bothered to check since they knew I wanted space. I feel like laughing because I’m sitting in a room full of killers, all except Ethan who I don’t think has ever killed anyone if his reaction to blood is any sign. 
“Are you kidding me? You’ve been putting yourself in danger while we were forced to stay away! We’ve been on the sidelines for months while you were out having the time of your life with Jace. I can’t believe this.” Aidan stands and begins to pace back and forth. 
I guess he has a right to be angry, but I had shit to work through in my head. It wasn’t all sunshine and rainbows for me. I went through hell, literally. Fuck him. He may be sex on a stick, but that doesn’t give him the right to throw a fit because he wasn’t invited to the party. I had to work through shit he will never understand, and this is what I needed to heal and come back to them. 
“Are you done throwing a tantrum? I can explain if you just sit the fuck down and listen. Have you asked me why I do what I do? Or what I’ve been through? No! So, sit the fuck down!” I shout. 
Aidan snaps his head to me, shocked I raised my voice, but I’m done being the quiet girlfriend who lets them talk over me. Thankfully, he does what I say and sits his ass back down. 
“Are you going to let me explain or you going to get up again? Because the next time you do, I will walk out those fucking doors,” I spit out. 
He nods, so I begin to tell them about my kidnapping, reliving the worst moments of my life. Going through every gory detail of my capture and watching the different reactions of the men I love is harder than I expected. I’m not upset talking about what I went through. I’m just mad they need to learn what happened to me. I know it wasn’t their fault. Jace made me see that, but watching their reactions is fucking awful. Aidan looks like a ghost, Knox’s face is so red I think it’s about to blow off, and Phoenix looks like he is going to throw up. Jace and Ethan already know what happened, so they were prepared for me to share about my time in captivity.
When I finish detailing what happened, I wait for the blow up. I know they had some idea of what happened based on the state they found me in, but they didn’t know the details. I sit back to wait for the inevitable and, not a minute later, Knox stands and heads over to the makeshift gym Jace keeps here before throwing a few punches at the hanging bag. 
Honestly, I’m surprised he hasn’t thrown anything, but maybe he’s trying to restrain himself since I’m in the room, and he doesn’t know what will trigger me. After a few minutes, he comes back all sweaty and looking delicious. I squeeze my thighs together, trying to relieve the ache because I cannot jump him right here, with Jace in the room. There’ll be time for that later, if I don’t freak out that is. I’m still nervous about getting intimate with them, but I will; I won’t let Damon keep me from being with my men any longer.  






  
  Chapter 4 

Aidan


Listening to what Meadow went through during her months in captivity when we couldn’t find her, makes me want to punch someone or something. I almost want to ask Jace to take me on one of his murder sprees to let out everything I’m feeling, but I can’t; I need to be here for Meadow instead of being selfish. Being selfish is what got us here in the first place. My little chili pepper needs me. I don’t care if she likes the new name or not. She's spicy now, and I want to burn my tongue tasting every bit of her. My baby is gone. She’s fucking spicy now, and it makes me hard to think about her in bed. She was a hellion before; I can’t wait to find out what she’s like now. 
I have to stop thinking of her that way; this isn’t the time. Maybe I’ll pull Phoenix aside and fuck his ass so hard he won’t be able to walk for a few days. I look at Meadow, wanting to comfort her, but no words come to mind. I'm not good at this. I don’t know how to comfort someone. Luckily, I don’t have to because Phoenix stands and walks toward Meadow, wanting to comfort her, but she stops him with her arm stretched out. 
“I don’t need sympathy. I’ve been through therapy and don’t need you to feel sorry for me. I’ve accepted what happened. I’ve worked through the pain, and Jace helped. I needed to find who I was on my own, without you guys. I’m only telling you, so you are aware and understand why I’m the way I am now. I don’t need words of comfort or your pity, so don’t bother trying,” Meadow says. 
Phoenix turns away and heads for the door with tears in his eyes. I understand because that was some heavy shit she just hit us with, and out of the four of us, I think it hits Phoenix the hardest. His mom went through something similar with his father, so I think in a way it makes this more personal for him. I get up to follow him to see if there’s anything I can do. I’m not good at offering comfort, but I know he needs someone and, unfortunately, I’m the only one available at the moment. 
“Hey, do you want to talk about it?” I ask when I find him sitting outside on the broken concrete steps and take a seat next to him. 
“I don’t get how she can be so calm about this. It’s like the Meadow we knew is gone, and I had a part in that. Maybe if we’d have found her sooner, then the girl we fell in love with would still be there, but because we failed her, we lost her. I don’t know how to cope with that,” Phoenix says while trying to discreetly wipe his eyes. 
“We knew she wouldn’t be the same, but the Meadow we know is still in there. We just need to accept who she is now and love her for it too. I think her being tougher now will help us. We won’t have to hide who we truly are. I know we never intended to, but we always tried to keep her on the outside of things. Now she can truly be a part of our lives. Things happen for a reason and, yes, what happened to her is fucking awful but guess what? She’s a little badass now, and I don’t know about you, but I found it hot as fuck watching her torture Quinn.” I laugh, trying to lighten the mood. 
He chuckles and wipes his face with his sleeve, his skin blotchy from crying. He’s not the most handsome crier, which is a relief. I don’t think I could handle him being handsome when he cries too. The man already looks like a fucking surfer model; he doesn’t need yet another thing going for him. 
“What do you say we go inside and plan our revenge on Michael? I think killing that fucker might help.” I stand up and give him my hand to pull his heavy ass up. 
Together we walk back inside, and everyone turns to stare. Meadow looks at me, and I nod showing everything is okay. A slight smile graces her lips. Good, I’m glad she still cares about us, even if she shows it differently now. 
“I want to take down Michael as soon as possible because if he realizes Quinn is missing, I bet he’ll tuck tail and hide. So, let's get to planning,” Meadow says, and we nod in agreement. 
Sitting in the living room arguing about the best way to kill Michael is exhausting as fuck. My brain is fried, and I’m not sure how much more I can take. I get it; he needs to die, but why do we have to make it so complicated? Let’s just shoot the fucker and call it a day. Torturing him would be a bonus, but I’ll take what I can get. Walking to the little kitchen in the warehouse, I scour the cupboards for food. I need to keep my hands busy, so cooking it is. I can still hear them from the kitchen, so I won't miss anything. 
As I prepare food for the six of us, I listen to them bicker some more about the best plan when Knox asks, “Why don’t we just track him, and if anyone gets an open shot, then they take it. I don’t understand why we’re arguing. He needs to die, so let's kill him.” I couldn’t have said it better, but no one listened to me
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