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Chapter One

 


Jake cursed again when another blast of
frigid wind hit the side of his truck, making it jerk violently to
the side.

“Jesus Christ, Macy. We could have stayed in
Madison for the night instead of driving through this shit. The
club isn’t open tonight, so we didn’t need to get the liquor back
so soon.”

Macy, he, and two other friends had opened
the kink club a year before, and it was going better than any of
them had expected. Who knew so many people in the area were into
kink, or just wanted to have the freedom to be who they wanted
without being judged?

The club had run out of supplies a few
times, not expecting the crowds that usually showed up, so one of
them had to make a trip to get whatever they needed.

Macy grunted. “Just drive. I’ve been away
from Cat for two days. I can’t go another night without her.”

Jake cursed under his breath. He understood
where his friend was coming from. Macy had found his sub a few
months before, and they were inseparable most of the time. Although
it was irritating at times, Jake secretly envied the other man.

Macy stiffened beside him. “Fuck. Stop! What
the hell is that?”

Jake squinted his eyes to see a small figure
on the ground on the shoulder of the road.

“Jesus.” He slammed on the brakes, slapped
it into “park” and wrenched open his door. He and Macy knelt by the
person. He or she was bundled up against the weather, but he could
still see the blue tinge to the person’s cheeks. The person was
small, which was an extra concern.

He grabbed one of the shoulders. “Hey, kid.”
He glanced at Macy when the person didn’t move. “We need to get him
into the truck. You drive.”

“You got it.”

Jake picked the person up, carried him to
the passenger-side door, and slid into the seat before reaching for
the door to pull shut. He cursed when the door was yanked from his
hand because a gust of wind caught it and jerked it from his
grip.

Macy was already turning up the heat as far
as it could go when he finally got the door shut. Macy looked at
the bundle with concern before driving them home.

“Hey, can you wake up for me?” Jake asked
the person in his arms. He worked to untie the big scarf around the
person’s head. He gasped when a long blonde braid slipped out.
“Fuck. It’s a girl.”

Macy grunted. “Dammit. I hope she wasn’t out
there long.”

Jake nodded. He did, too. Girls were more
susceptible to cold weather than men because they lacked muscle
mass. Jake looked out the front window to try to figure out where
they were, but the wind was blowing debris across the road, making
it hard to see.

“Can you tell how far we are from the club?”
Jake asked Macy.

“I’d guess less than a mile.

Jake relaxed and looked down at the girl on
his lap. “We’re about home, honey.” He couldn’t really see her face
since it was tucked against his chest. All he knew was she was
petite and had long blonde hair.

“We’re here,” Macy said and pulled up close
to the back door.

Jake opened the side door and slid out.

“I’ve got the car door. You head inside,”
Macy said.

Jake didn’t take the time to answer. He
pressed in the code and heard the lock disengage. He threw open the
door and ran for the elevator. He cursed when it was taking so much
time.

By the time the doors slid open, Macy was
right behind him.

“Are you taking her to your place?” Macy
asked.

“Yes. Although I might need Cat if the girl
is afraid of us.”

“I’ll get her and come to your place.”

Jake nodded, but his attention was on the
small person in his arms. He got to his bedroom and lay her on the
bed before unwrapping her from all the clothes she had on.
Fortunately, she was wearing a long winter coat and some kind of
long underwear under her jeans.

His heart jerked in his chest when he
discovered she was older than he first thought because of her size.
But no little girl had breasts or rounded hips like this person
did.

Since she wasn’t wet, he kept her jeans and
t-shirt on until he could get something from Cat. He didn’t want
the woman waking up and freaking out because she was naked with a
stranger.

Jake was pulling a blanket over the woman
when Cat and Macy walked through the door. Fortunately, the blue
tinge to the woman’s skin had already disappeared, and she felt
warm.

“Oh, no. What happened to her?” Cat
asked.

Jake glanced at Cat to see her hands over
her mouth and her eyes wide in concern.

“I don’t know, honey. But we’ll find
out.”

“I can help with whatever you need,” Cat
said and sat down on the mattress beside the girl.

“I’ll take all the help I can get,” Jake
said. “I was thinking of leaving her in her own clothes.”

“She’d be more comfortable in something
loose,” Cat said.

“Would you help me undress her, and then
I’ll put her in one of my t-shirts?”

“Sure.”

He looked toward Macy. “Will Cat be able to
stay with us? I don’t want the woman waking up and freaking
out.”

“Yes. I’ll be around to help, too,” Macy
said.

“Good. Thank you.” Jake got one of his
shirts and placed it on the nightstand. “Let’s get her shoes and
socks off.”

Cat helped, and they had her in her panties
and bra within a minute.

He looked over her body for any injuries
that might cause the woman to be unconscious but found none. Fuck.
She was definitely a woman. Her breasts were a nice size, and her
hips were rounded. She wasn’t skinny like so many women are
today.

“Should we get her bra off?” Cat said.

“Yes. I want her as comfortable as we can
make her.”

They finished and then tucked her under the
blankets. Jake pressed a hand to her forehead and saw she had no
fever.

“Why won’t she wake up?” Cat asked.

“I’m not sure. If she’s not awake in the
next hour, I’ll call in a doctor friend of mine. He’ll come here so
I don’t have to take her anywhere.”

“I’m going to shower, but I’ll be back,”
Macy said.

Jake nodded and smoothed the blanket over
the woman’s shoulders. He turned his head to watch his friend
enfold his sub in his arms and kiss her passionately. It was
wonderful to see, but it also made him a bit envious.

After Macy left, Jake studied Cat. He could
tell she hadn’t slept very well lately and guessed it was because
Macy had been gone a few days. “Get some rest, honey. You can lie
on the other side of her. I’ll sit in the chair.”

“All right.” Cat lay down on the other side
of the bed.

Jake pulled up the chair next to the bed and
faced the woman. He couldn’t pull his eyes away from her. She was a
pretty little thing with long, braided blonde hair lying over one
shoulder. She had soft, puffy lips and prominent cheekbones. He had
no idea what color eyes she had, but they were big and fit her
face.

She hadn’t moved a bit, and he would have
been afraid she was dead, except her chest rose and fell naturally.
He reached under the blanket and grasped one of her hands to find
it warm. He pressed against her pulse point and counted her
heartbeats. That also was normal, but he felt concerned about her
not waking up.

Jake stood and walked to the other side of
the room. He pulled his phone out and dialed.

“Hello.”

“Hey, Gavin, it’s Jake. Macy and I found a
woman on the side of the road. We got her home and warmed up, but
I’m concerned she’s been unconscious since we found her.”

“Have you checked for injuries, and what
about hyperthermia?”

“Yes. She was bundled up, so she seemed fine
but for her sleeping.”

“I’ll come check her out.”

“I want you to wait until the wind lets up a
bit. The road to the club was very windy. I don’t think she’s in
danger,” Jake said.

“I’ll watch the weather and be there when I
can,” Gavin said.

Jake breathed a sigh of relief. “Thanks,
man.”

“No problem.”

Jake sat back down and lifted the woman’s
hand again. He closed his eyes and rested. It had been a long few
days for them. The supplier they usually used didn’t have half the
liquor they needed, so they had to hunt it down from other stores.
He was just glad to be home.

He was aware that Macy had come back in.

“Gavin is coming when the wind calms down a
bit.”

“Good.” Macy moved another chair to the
other side of the bed, lifted Cat, and sat with her on his lap. He
listened to them whisper before drifting off to sleep.


Chapter Two

 


Jake instantly awoke when he heard the
elevator. He sat up and groaned when a muscle in his back
tightened. He first looked at the woman to find she was still
asleep and then noticed he still had ahold of her hand. What
surprised him the most was that her hand was now gripping his.

He stood to meet Gavin, but her hand
tightened on his. He studied her face and saw she was still
sleeping. He tried again to pull his hand from hers, but it
tightened again.

“Hey, Gavin,” he said, standing beside the
bed with her hand clutching his. Both Macy and Gavin noticed the
grip she had, and both men’s eyebrows rose.

“She still asleep?” Macy asked.

Jake nodded. “Yes. I don’t think she woke
up. I was sleeping and could have missed something.”

“You’d think she would have made a sound…”
Macy said.

Gavin walked around to his side. “Stay
there, Jake. Let me check her over.”

“I’m going to take Cat to our condo so she
can shower, but we’ll be right back.”

Jake waved. “All right. Thank you.”

The doctor went over her head to look for
bumps. He moved down her body and inspected the front.

“Let’s roll her to the side so I can see her
back.”

Jake had to let go of her hand to help. She
immediately started to whimper and fidget.

Gavin finished quickly and then lay her back
down. “Take her hand again. Let’s see if she settles at all.”

Just like before, the moment he touched her,
she relaxed. “What do you make of that?” Jake asked.

“She feels safe with you,” Gavin said as he
listened to her heart.

“She hasn’t been awake at all, so I’m still
a stranger to her,” Jake said.

Gavin wrapped the stethoscope around the
back of her neck and then lifted her other hand to take her pulse.
“It doesn’t matter. She unconsciously knows you’ll take care of
her.”

Jake nodded. He, like the other men he knew,
felt deeply that women and children had to be protected. They all
felt on some level that they were put on earth to care for the
innocent, so they decided to join the Navy to help the people
overseas. Now that they were home, they opened a club specializing
in all kinds of kink, but their main focus was watching over the
women. In the Dom/sub lifestyle, things could get out of control
easily if the Dom didn’t know what he was doing. Jake had grown up
with the need to be dominant and protective.

Gavin checked her pupils.

“Is there anything I missed?” Jake
asked.

“No. From the darkness under her eyes, I
suspect she’s exhausted. I won’t be able to tell you anything more
unless we get her to the hospital, and I can run some tests,” Gavin
said. He packed his things away in the bag he had brought.

“Do you think that’s necessary?” Jake
asked.

“She’s stable right now. Her lungs and pulse
are normal. She doesn’t have a temperature. Let’s give her a little
time to wake up. If she doesn’t, you should consider bringing her
to my office in the next few hours or so.”

Jake stared down at her. “That sounds
good.”

“I need to go into the office, but call
me.”

Jake shook his hand. “Thank you.”

Gavin grabbed his bag and walked out of the
room. Jake sat back down in the chair. He hadn’t let go of her hand
for a moment. Watching her sleep so peacefully made something
inside of him settle. It was like they were both where the universe
wanted them, and he wouldn’t question it.

Jake had settled back when her fingers
flexed, and then her arm moved. He waited to see what she would do.
Within a minute, she was blinking her eyes open. She stared at the
ceiling for a moment before looking around, confused.

Her gaze finally settled on him, and her
eyes widened. Blue. Jesus. Her eyes were the prettiest blue he’d
ever seen.

“Hi, Sweetheart. My name is Jake.”

She coughed and then cleared her throat.
“Where am I?”

“You’re in my condo. We saw you lying on the
side of the road. The wind was nasty.”

She nodded. “I remember that.”

“Why did you lay down there? And where were
you going?”

“I remember being so tired that I just
wanted to rest for a moment.”

“Where were you going?” he asked again.

“To the nearest town.”

“That’s Madison. Do you know anyone
there?”

She shook her head. “No.”

He could tell she was still getting her
bearings, so he held off on his questions for the moment.

“I told you my name. Can I know yours?” Jake
asked.

“Hannah.”

“That’s a pretty name.”

“Thank you.”

“How old are you, Sweetheart?”

“I’m just about twenty-one, I think,” she
said.

“You think?”

“I’m not sure when my birthday is.”

Everything she was saying was just making
him come up with more questions.

“Oh, she’s awake,” Cat said from the
doorway.

“Yes. She just woke up,” Jake said.

Cat crawled up on the mattress and knelt a
few feet from Hannah. “My name is Cat, and that man is my Dom,
Macy.”

Jake watched Hannah’s eyes go from Cat to
Macy and then back with a confused look on her face.

“My name is Hannah.”

Cat smiled. “That’s a pretty name.”

“I like yours,” Hannah said.

“Thank you. How do you feel?”

“I ache a little, but I walked a long
way.”

“From where?” Cat asked.

Jake sat back and listened. Hannah seemed
more relaxed with Cat, and she was asking all the questions he
wanted answers to.

“The semi-truck guy dropped me off at the
gas station at the intersection of two highways. He told me that
the nearest town was down the road. He couldn’t take me all the way
because he was already behind schedule. He thought I’d be able to
get a ride from someone, but the few people I saw made me nervous,
so I started walking.”

“That’s a long way,” Cat said. “No wonder
you’re tired.”

Hannah nodded.

Jake smiled when Hannah finally realized she
was gripping his hand. She tried to yank it away.

“I’m sorry,” she said.

“Don’t be sorry,” Jake said. “I like holding
your hand.” He was telling her the truth. He’d never been one for
cuddling, but he could see himself wanting to do that with her.

He was thirteen years older than her, but it
didn’t seem to matter to him. He’d relax and see what happened
next.
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