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  Note to Readers


The characters in this book are unapologetic and dramatic. The scenes are steamy and the road to happily ever after maybe twisted. This book is meant for audiences 18 years old and older. A list of potential triggering themes can be violence, cheating, drug use, child neglect among other things. 






  
  The Bodyguard
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  Chapter 1

Mari


"Mari. Mari," she heard her name being called, "Are you okay? You seem distracted tonight?" asked her fellow showgirl, Addison. 
"Yes, I am fine. Thanks for asking," Mari replied, even though I really wasn't. I had gotten a few weird phone calls over the last few days from someone where all you could hear was heavy breathing from the other end of the line. For several weeks, I felt like someone had been watching me every time I come in or left, but saw no one. I played it all off as though it was just my imagination.
Then when I got to work tonight, there was a boutique of flowers sitting in my dressing room from a secret admirer. I freaked out a submissive now. But the show must go on. I had to brush it out of my mind. It was probably just an innocent gift and not related to the phone calls.
"I think I am just going to step out the back door for a second to get some fresh air," I said to Addison.
"Okay, be careful. I know there is usually a guard out there, but I don't think they are on duty yet," Addison replied.
"Thanks, I will be careful. I don't think anyone would expect to see us outside, anyway." I replied.
As I stepped outside, someone grabbed me around the waist like they had been waiting on me, at the same time they covered my mouth with their other hand. Shocked, scared, and surprised, I didn't know what to do. I tried to scream, but couldn't, I tried kicking, but nothing. Then I heard footsteps running and someone yelling, "Get your fucking hands off her." I felt a big push and then everything went black.

      [image: image-placeholder]Wyatt
The crowd is loud from the casino tonight and it is making it hard to hear my radio in the back of the house where the Las Vegas Showgirls are getting ready for their performance. Sometimes security gigs really had its advantages, but I was always professional and never stepped out of line.
Everyone from the stagehands, production company and even the showgirls themselves knew me by name. I was their protector. Of course, there were other security guards that would be out front and some in the back of the house and outside at the side doors, but he was the one in charge and was the personal guard for the girls.
I look out from the left side of the stage to check where my guards are and to make sure everything looks good on each end. The stage lights are still dim right now. There is a glow coming from the stage right making it to see straight across. I will have to go and look into what that light was.
As the doors to the theater started opening, I heard the crowd start to come inside. I did one final round inside and headed out to do an outside perimeter check, all the outside guards should be getting into place in about two minutes.
I turned the corner saw Mari, one of the showgirls walk out the side door, then two seconds later, someone grabbed her. Instincts kicked in, I went into a full-blown run yelling, “Get your fucking hands off her.”
By the time I got to her, the perpetrator had pushed her so hard that she was laying on the ground with blood coming from her head where she must have hit it on the building. Damn I couldn’t leave her laying there bleeding and unconscious to run after the guy. I radioed for someone to get an ambulance and call 911.
“Mari, Mari, it’s Wyatt. Wake up. Can you hear me?” I said in a panic voice as I tried to gently shake her. The last thing I wanted to do was frighten her if she regained consciousness. I put pressure on the cut on her forehead.
“Mari, can you hear me, wake up,” I said again.
Then she groaned and lifted her hand to her head before opening her eyes. The look on her face of terror, ripped at every ounce of manhood I had. I felt the rage become enough more powerful than it was already. About that time the guard that was assigned to that door showed up and I had him run in the direction the perpetrator had gone to see if he saw him.
“Don’t touch your head, I have it covered. Don’t move too much either. I am not sure what is hurt,” I said as calmly as I could make myself sound.
Still unaware of her surroundings, she screamed, opened her eyes and it took her a minute to realize it was me. She then reached out with shaky arms and grabbed a hold of me so tight it could have knocked the breath right out of him if he hadn’t been a tougher guy.
“Shhhh, shhhhh, it’s okay. I have you,” I said calmly. I have an ambulance on the way to check out the cut and knot on your head. The police are on their way to take our statements. I am sorry, I didn’t get here in time to catch him. But I promise you, I will protect you.”
Crying into his shoulder she said, “I just knew he was going to kill me. Thank you, Wyatt, for saving my life.”
I started to back away, and she just tightened her grip.

      [image: image-placeholder]Mari
My first instinct was to put my thumb in my mouth, but instead, I held onto Wyatt as tight as I could. All I wanted to do was ball up into a fetal position and rock myself, sucking my thumb until I calmed down and fell asleep. But I would never let this man see me like that, like a submissive.

      [image: image-placeholder]Wyatt
When the police officer got there, we discussed what had happened, and I gave my statement and theory of ‘someone must have been staking out that door. Maybe they were originally waiting in the parking lot and just happened to be walking around when she came outside. I even told them the thing that I didn’t understand was if the person was waiting specifically for Mari or just anyone. I explained to them that’s the door the girls come in and out of every night at the end of the show. I also told them I am always there when they come in and that I have another guard stationed there during the show. When they get ready to leave, I go back to the door and help make sure they get to their cars safely.






  
  Chapter 2

Mari


Igave my statement to the police officer when he arrived. I explained the phone calls, feelings of being watched, and the flowers, but wasn't sure if they were connected. 
The ambulance wanted to take me to the hospital for overnight observation. They explained that I may have a concussion and wanted someone to watch me overnight. I refused to go, telling him I was fine. Finally, the EMT and my fellow showgirls talked me into going to at least get checked out.
Then I heard Wyatt called one of his partners, Kadon, to come to take over for him while he went to the hospital. When he walked back up beside me, I told him, "Wyatt, you don't have to come to the hospital with me. I will be fine."
Not taking me seriously I gather, he replied, "I am going with you to the hospital and if you are staying overnight or going home, I am going to be there the whole time. There is no room for discussion."
I wasn't sure how to respond to that. He was so adamant. It was as if he was a Daddy, but that is wishful thinking. It was just because tonight, I really wanted to be with one.
I am scared to death. Inside, I was happy Wyatt had said that he would go to the hospital with me. I felt safe with him around. However, I am a submissive nervous about him following me home though. They had never had an actual conversation, but I could tell he was a great guy and would protect me and the other girls. Now all I needed to do was hide the fact that I am a submissive from him. There was no way this hunk of a man was a Daddy. How I really needed him to be tonight, though.

      [image: image-placeholder]Wyatt
I am so furious and feel helpless. My Daddy instincts kicked into overdrive. Seeing her laying on the ground immediately put me into protective mode, and all I wanted to do was to take care of her and make sure that whoever attacked her, paid for it. It was crazy seeing as though I don't really know anything about her, but I sensed she was glad that I am here.
I grabbed my cell phone out of my pocket to call Kadon, one of my five partners to come to take over. He was the only one not currently working on an assignment tonight. (There were six partners, and they all had served together in the Navy SEALs and when they got out, they started the 'Seal and Bounty Company'. A security company and bounty hunter firm all in one.)
There is no way I am going to leave her alone tonight. I would sit outside her hospital room door and if she refused to stay at the hospital, I would stake out her house in my car all night if I had to. If this was a random hit, fine, if it wasn't, then the guy could still come after her. I would let no one hurt her.
When Kadon answered the phone, I immediately went into what I needed.
"Kadon, man, I need you to come to take over for me tonight. There was an attack on one of the ladies and was almost abducted. They knocked her unconscious. I almost didn't get to her in time. They are taking her to the hospital now, and I am following in my car. I am not letting her out of my sight until this guy is fucking caught," I said furiously.
"First, man, slow down. I am off tonight. And why do you have to go with her? Doesn't she have family that can watch her, or better yet the shouldn't the cops have a patrol watch her?" Kadon asked.
I walked further away from her and said, "I know you are off, but I need to do this. I don't care if the cops are going to be there. I feel responsible for her. I feel like it is my fault. From now on, I need to make sure that the side door is covered at all times once they arrive. Not to mention, my Daddy side has kicked in. I don't know why I feel like I do towards her, but right now, I just know that I have to protect her and take care of her."
"Wow, okay. I haven't heard you this protective over anyone since your last submissive, Sharon. I will get dressed and be there in about fifteen minutes," Kadon said.
"Thank man. I owe you. I will leave Bryan in charge until you get here. I really don't know for sure that the perpetrator was after her tonight or just anyone. However, she has been having prank calls, feelings of being watched and anonymous flowers delivered tonight," I continued.
"Wow, man, it sounds to me like she is being stalked. Does it sound like that to you and the police?" Kadon asked.
"It sounds like it to me, but right now the police don't know that the incident tonight is related to the call and other stuff. But they are going to look into all of it," I replied.
"Okay, and it's no problem. Just keep her safe man," Kadon said before they hung up the phone.
I walked back to stand beside her, and she told me she heard me get a replacement to take over the shift for the night and that I didn't have to come with her. Rage hit like a ton of bricks again. I was going and there was nothing she could say about it. That was that. I told her as much, and her face changed to a submissive one. Interesting. Was I imagining her reaction?
It was hard to find a submissive just out in public. There were online groups that were specifically for Daddy's and submissive's to meet. The guys and I had learned that most women they met out in public, once we told them about our dominant side, they would flee.
The EMT put Mari in the back of the ambulance, and I walked over and got into my car, and followed them to the hospital.






  
  Chapter 3

Mari


"Mari, we will not do any release papers unless you have someone either staying with you tonight, or you are staying at someone else's house. It is too dangerous for your health. You have a mild concussion and you shouldn't be alone," Dr. Wilson said. 
I just shook my head and then I saw Wyatt and the officer standing outside of the room.
"Doctor, I have someone going home with me, Wyatt. He's the security guard from my job. He is worried the guy will come back that tried to kidnap me tonight. There will also be a police officer in a car outside," I replied. I felt I had to explain who Wyatt was and why he would be at my house. Why I didn't understand because it wasn't anyone's business and it was no big deal.
"Okay then. Let me talk to him so that he knows your home-care instructions," Dr. Wilson said and walked out of the room.
Oh no, I hope Wyatt doesn't mess this up and lets Dr. Wilson think he was going to be inside the house. Hopefully, he will not be mad that I told the doctor a lie. He was in my line of sight, and I really hate hospitals and don't want to stay here one night.

      [image: image-placeholder]Wyatt
"Excuse me, are you, Wyatt?" I heard someone say.
I turned around to see the emergency room doctor walking towards me and replied, "Yes Sir, I am."
"Wyatt, my name is Dr. Wilson, and I have been evaluating Mari Stanley tonight. She has a mild concussion and is refusing to stay overnight so we can monitor her. She informed me you will go home with her tonight. Is that correct?" Dr. Wilson asked.
"Yes, that is correct. I am going to be sleeping on her couch tonight for protection and to make sure that she is okay. Do you have any special instructions for me as far as her medical care?" I replied.
"Great. She will need to be woken up approximately every two hours. If for any reason she doesn't wake up, you need to call for an ambulance immediately. She can take Tylenol for the headache. If the headaches get too bad, you will need to bring her into the hospital, or if she gets dizzy or throws up at all, then she will need to come back to the emergency room.
You will need to watch her for the next twenty-four to forty-eight hours. If she were here under our care, we would reexamine in twenty-four hours to see if she could go home," Dr. Wilson said.
"That will not be a problem, Dr. Wilson. I will make sure I follow your instructions. Do you know when she will be ready to leave?" I asked.
"I will have the nurse finish the paperwork up now to release her." Dr. Wilson said. "Have a good night and if you have questions, you can call me. I am on duty until 0700 in the morning."
The officer and I continued to talk while we waited on her to be released.
"I will take her straight home in my car. I can have her car brought to her house tomorrow. Will you follow us there? What are your orders if I may ask?" I said to the officer whose name showed 'Rodriguez' on his uniform.
"That is a great plan. I will follow you to her house. I will park on the curb in front of the house. Every hour and a half, I will do a perimeter search of the property. At any time, you hear something or need me, you can call my work cell phone. I can give you that number now. At 0600, my relief will show up and I will come to the door and introduce you two," Rodriguez said.
"Okay, that sounds good," I said as I pulled my cell phone out of my pocket to take his cell phone number.
"My number is 555-555-1234. If you call it now, I will have your number and know it is you calling," Rodriguez said.
"Thank you. I am calling you now," I replied as I hear Mari come up behind us saying my name. I turn to see a nurse wheeling her out in a wheelchair. "Are we ready to go?" I asked.

      [image: image-placeholder]Mari
I couldn't believe it when Dr. Wilson came back into my room and said that Wyatt confirmed he would sleep on my couch, and I gave him all of my release instructions for the next twenty-four to forty-eight hours. So that meant that he had agreed to stay with her for the next forty-eight hours, waking her up every two hours for the next twenty-four hours. Lord, I really pray that I don't automatically and unconsciously suck my thumb for him to see, but how do I stop myself.
As the nurse walks in with the wheelchair, I am suddenly very nervous. What would this man think of her, if he realizes I am a submissive if he even understands what that is. He may just think I am crazy as hell.
He heard us coming and turned, "Are we ready to go?" he said.
I replied, "Yes we are, and thank you again for coming home with me. I am sorry that you feel you have to protect me and even worse now that you have to actually take care of me. I never want to be a burden to anyone."
"First, this was my decision and second, you can never be a burden, especially to me. Now let me go get the car," he said in a caring voice.
Turning to the officer, he said, "I will be right back with my car. Mari, this is Officer Rodriquez, and he will be the overnight officer sitting outside the house."
He walked out then, and my stomach was in knots. I really didn't want to be a burden, but I am happy he will take care of me. It's funny how life works sometimes, I have always had a submissive crush on him. But I knew my lifestyle would him run away like it had every man she had dated. He walked out then and my stomach was in knots. I really didn’t want to be a burden, but I am happy he will be taking care of me. It’s funny how life works sometimes, I have always had a submissive crush on him. But I knew my lifestyle would him run away, like it had every man she had started dating.






  
  Chapter 4

Mari


As he pulled the car up in the circle at the emergency room, the knots in my stomach started getting worse. I am feeling nauseous just thinking about why this man would want to come home with me and protect me. None of this is his fault, and he shouldn’t feel responsible. 
“Okay, beautiful, let’s get you out of that chair and into the car,” he said.
I started getting up, and it was as if he leaped over the car. All I felt were his hands on me, and they felt like they were everywhere all at the same time. I jumped at his touch. He had started me.
“Wyatt, I am okay,” I said. But it was too late. He didn’t even say a word, just acted.
He got out of the car and came around to help me out of the wheelchair and into the car. I’m not sure what that’s all about either. I can do it myself, I am not seriously injured, however, I really love the protective side of him. He put one arm around my back under my arms, and the other he put under my knees and lifted me into the passenger’s seat. A tingling feeling hit my body that flowed throughout it. It made my pussy so wet that I had to squeeze my knees together. I am going to have to head straight to my room for a shower!
As he got in the car, he looked over at me and said, “From now on, I, have you. Whatever you need. I want you to take it easy and not to worry about anything.”
Still in shock, I took a real close look at him. I mean, I really saw him. Not just in passing as head of security, but as a man. He was built like a linebacker. He stood about 5’9” tall, sandy blond hair, hazel eyes, and I can only imagine what those chest and ab muscles look like under that button-down shirt. Why have I never noticed before how handsome and fine this man is? I guess because it is so hard to find a man that likes to do the things I do.
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When they finally got into the car to head home, it was two in the morning. It had been a long night between the police reports and the emergency room. I know she is ready to go home and relax. I need to go by and grab a few things from my house first.
“Okay, Mari, here’s the plan for the next hour. The police officer is going to follow us to my house. I need to take a shower and pack a few things before going to your house. From there we will go to your house. You will shower and get in the bed. I will have food delivered for breakfast and lunch tomorrow. I will also see what you have in your house that I can cook for dinner.” I said.
“Okay, I understand. I will be glad to get home and get a shower and into my bed. As far as food, I know there is some breakfast food and coffee, and meats and sides for dinner. Lunch there really isn’t anything but some bread. I can get up and cook breakfast around 7 o’clock in the morning,” she replied.
“Okay, well, I will have lunch delivered. I will get up and cook breakfast around 0500. Officer Rodriquez’s shift ends at 0700 and I want to make sure he eats, and you are not getting out the bed. Once the adrenaline wears off, you will crash. I will serve you breakfast in bed.” I said, when was she going to understand that I am here not only to protect her but to take care of her? I thought I had made myself clear. I will just have to show her.
We pulled up at my house, and we both got out as Officer Rodriquez parked in the street in front of the house.
“Sit in the car for a minute. We are going to just make sure they did not follow us before going inside. I am going to step out and head over to Officer Rodriquez. I will be back when we are ready to go inside,” I told her, and she nodded her head.
I could feel her watching me as I walked to his car. I didn’t think she realized how serious all of this was yet, but I sensed she was getting an idea when I said that we needed to make sure that they did not follow us.
Ten minutes later, we were convinced that everything was safe, and we could go inside. I walked back to the car to let her know it was time to go inside as Rodriquez went and set back in his car.
“Mari, it’s all clear. We can head inside now,” I said to her as I opened her car door.
“Okay,” she replied as she slid out of the door.
I grabbed her hand, and we walked to the door.
“Make yourself at home at home,” I said, “I am going to take a quick shower and pack my bag. If you are hungry or thirsty, the kitchen is through there and the T.V. is in the living room through that doorway.”
“Thank you,” she replied as she walked into the kitchen.
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Wow, he lives is in a beautiful house. I am impressed. It is a beautiful brick two-story house. When you walk into the foyer, you can tell it is elegant and very well maintained.
Once he told her where the kitchen and living room were, she headed to the kitchen first. She grabbed a bottle of water out of the refrigerator and then headed to the living room, turned on the T.V. as she set down on the couch.






  
  Chapter 5

Wyatt


As I was walking back down the stairs calling her name, and there was no reply. 
"Mari," I said, "Mari, where are you?" Panic hit me like a gut punch by the time I got to the bottom step. I turned and looked into the living room, she wasn't there, I headed to the kitchen, nothing. I checked the downstairs bathroom. She wasn't there either. Now I started yelling her name louder. Finally, I heard a moan coming from the living room. As I walked back in, I went to the other side of the couch and there she laid, sleep, bawled up like a submissive baby.
I went back to the stairs, grabbed my bag and went ahead and put it in the trunk, and cranked the car. I went back inside and scooped her up in my arms and sit her in the car, buckled her in, then locked the house up.
I sit in the car for a minute because I had no idea what her address was. Then I decided to ask Rodriquez.
I tapped on his window.
"Hey man, she is knocked out and I don't want to wake her up. Do you have her address?" I asked.
"Yes, I do. Just follow me. I wouldn't want to wake her either. She needs her rest. Do you have everything you need then? Are we ready to go?" Rodriquez asked.
"Thank you and yes, I have everything. I will follow you," I replied.
When we pulled up at her house, Rodriquez got out first and headed to do an outside perimeter check. I wasn't going to leave her in the car asleep while he searched. He knew that, so he proceeded without him.
Once the yard, windows, and doors were checked from outside, Rodriquez asked him if he had the house key. I hated to go through women's purses, but I did this once, grabbed her keys, and handed them to him. He then went in to check the small house. He returned ten minutes later with an all-clear.
I got out of the car, went to her side, and scooped her up in my arms again, and headed into the house. It was a small two-story house. I headed upstairs and found the master bedroom. I shuffled back the covers with one hand, while still holding her with the other. I had realized before that she really was a very petite lady that felt right in my arms; I was really feeling that right now.
Once the covers were back, I laid her on the bed, took off her shoes, and covered her back up. What I really wanted to do right now was slide into the bed beside her and hold her all night. But I knew that was not the professional thing to do.
So I closed her bedroom door and went back outside to gather my things. I found a blanket laid out on the back of the couch. I
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