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Chapter One

 


Sienna stood in front of her friend
Riley’s front door, afraid to take the final step and knock. She
knew she was going in the right direction to make a better life for
herself, but all she was familiar with was living in dank, dirty
places for most of her life. Places where you slept with one eye
open because there were threats all around. Especially for pretty
young women.

Now here she stood frozen, looking up
at the only place she had to run to until she got her life on
track. Every summer after Sienna’s mother passed, Riley had told
her to come. She’d given Sienna all her information and made her
promise she’d come.

She sighed and tapped her toe as the
worry started to build.

Sienna hadn’t called to tell Riley
about her mom because she’d felt an urgency to leave as soon as she
could. She’d left everything behind except a few clothes, books,
and pictures of her and her mom.

She’d been careful, using some of her
cash to take a taxi to the other side of Kansas City, where she
grew up. She’d planned on making it as hard as possible for Hector
to find her. From there, she’d walked several blocks before jumping
on a bus for Arkansas. Some people might have thought she was
paranoid, but they didn’t know her uncle. She knew he’d come after
her, and she had to do everything she could to
disappear.

Sienna drew in a lungful of air and
knocked. She didn’t have to wait long until the door opened, and an
older man stood staring at her. He was tall with white-gray hair,
but very few wrinkles as though he didn’t spend time outside. His
suit looked pretty ritzy to wear during the day.

But what did she know about rich
people?

“Hello. May I help you,
miss?”

The way he talked was different as
well, but she couldn’t figure out why.

“Oh, um… Hi. I’m Sienna.
Riley knows me.”

“Is she expecting
you?”

Sweat gathered between her breasts.
Her hands started to shake, so she gripped her backpack tighter to
keep him from noticing. “I… No, but I think she’d want to see me if
you asked.”

“Very well. Come
in.”

Sienna walked in, and her mouth
dropped open. The place looked large on the outside, but inside, it
seemed even bigger and more luxurious. Doubt started to grow. She
didn’t belong here. There was no way Riley would want someone like
her in her home, even for a minute.

She turned to the man when he walked
back from an intercom on the wall. “I think I made a mistake, sir.
Could you just tell her … Sienna said hi?”

“Sienna!”

She looked up to the top of the stairs
to see Riley with a massive smile on her face before she started to
race down the steps. Sienna looked back and forth between the man
and Riley when she stopped suddenly when the man cleared his
throat.

Riley came to stand in front of the
man and smile up at him sweetly. “Finley, you’re not going to tell
on me, are you?”

The man’s lips twitched. “No, miss.
But if I see it again, I will tell.”

“Yes, Sir.” Riley giggled,
grabbed the man’s hand, and pulled him over to Sienna. “Finley, I
want you to meet one of my best friends, Sienna.” She took Sienna’s
hand. “Sienna, meet Finley. He takes care of me when Daddy’s not
home.”

If Sienna didn’t know what Noah was to
Riley, she would’ve been confused, but Riley had told her all about
it the last time they were at camp together.

Sienna smiled at the blush covering
the man’s face.

“It’s nice to meet
you.”

Finley bowed his head. “You, too,
miss. Might you be staying a while with us?”

“No—”

“Yes,” Riley interrupted
her.

“But…”

Riley squeezed her hand. “We’ll talk
about it with Daddy when he gets home.”

“Would you like
refreshments, miss?” Finley asked Riley.

Riley looked at her. “Have you
eaten?”

Sienna opened her mouth.

“She hasn’t,” Riley
declared. “Can we please have something on the back porch,
Finley?”

“Yes, but you can’t go
near the pool until Master Noah gets home.”

“We promise we
won’t.”

Sienna giggled when Riley dragged her
down a long hallway and out a door. She gawked at the splendor. It
was like a dream or like something out of a magazine. The pool was
filled with cool, crystal-clean water, but the waterfall behind it
made it magical. There was seating everywhere and even what looked
like a kitchen and bar off to the side.

The breath left her lungs when Riley
pulled her into her arms and hugged her tightly.

“I’m so glad you’re here
finally, but I’m sad because I know the only reason you’re here is
that your mom died.”

Tears burned her eyelids as she nodded
against Riley’s shoulder. She soaked up the human contact. It
wasn’t something she had ever gotten a lot of, and it was something
she craved more than anything.

Finley came out another door with a
tray full of food. His brow puckered when he saw them both crying.
He set the tray down. “Miss Riley, is there anything I can do?” he
asked.

Riley let go of her and turned to him.
“No,” she said. “Her mom died.”

More tears filled her eyes as the man
looked at her in sympathy.

“I’m so sorry for your
loss, dear. If there is anything I can do, just say the
word.”

Sienna shook her head. “Thank you, but
no. I just wanted to stop by and see Riley.”

“What?” Riley asked. “No,
you’re not leaving. You’re staying here.”

“No. I would never do
that. I know we still write to each other, but we haven't seen each
other in years. I’ve got to find a place to live and a
job.”

Riley shook her head and got that
stubborn look in her eyes. “Because of your uncle?”

Finely interrupted her before Riley
started arguing.

“Might I suggest
something, miss? How about you wait until Master Noah gets home?
Let him figure out the best route to take?”

Riley deflated and smiled brightly.
“You’re absolutely right. Thank you for your help,
Finley.”

“You’re welcome, miss. Is
there anything else I can do at the moment?”

“No,” Riley
said.

“Call if you need
me.”

“Thank you,
Finley.”

The man disappeared into the house,
and Sienna turned to Riley as she was taking things off the tray
and setting them on a table nearby. Sienna dropped her backpack and
sat. Her mouth filled with saliva at all the delicious-looking
food.

“Dig in,” Riley said as
she took bites out of her bowl of fruit. The best fruit she’d ever
had.

She wondered if it actually was the
food or the freedom she had that made it that much
sweeter?


Chapter Two

 


Sienna ate and finally stopped when
she felt like she would blow up. She’d never eaten as much as she
just had, but then she hadn’t eaten for close to two days because
she was so sad about her mom.

Riley laughed, leaned back, and patted
her own stomach. “Tell me what happened to your mom.”

Sienna shrugged and twisted the napkin
in her lap. “It was an overdose. I expected it to
happen.”

Riley reached for her hand. “I’m so
sorry.”

“I found her when I came
home from work.”

“God, how awful. Why
didn’t you call me?”

“I couldn’t. There’s so
much chaos in my life right now, and I don’t want you anywhere near
it.”

“What does that
mean?”

“It’s just that I’m not
safe to be around.”

“Why?”

“It’s a long story, and I
don’t want you involved.”

“Too bad,” Riley said
stubbornly and crossed her arms over her chest.

Sienna smiled for the first time in as
long as she could remember. “Yeah, too bad for you.”

Riley narrowed her eyes at the
challenge. “I will find out.”

Sienna snorted. “You won’t if I don’t
tell.” God, they sounded like children.

“I’ll just tell on
you.”

Sienna rolled her eyes. “To who?” she
asked and laughed.

“Me.”

Both girls jumped and twirled toward
the deep voice in the doorway. Riley squealed and raced to
him.

Sienna smiled as Riley
shrieked Daddy,
ran into Noah’s arms, and got kissed like they hadn’t seen each
other in weeks instead of hours. She could admit she’d always been
envious of their relationship and wondered if someday she’d find
something close to it.

Noah wrapped an arm around Riley and
walked over to where Sienna stood.

“Hello, Sir. How are
you?”

Riley looked up at Noah. “Daddy, her
mom died.”

His face darkened in concern. He
opened his other arm and waited.

Sienna felt the tears start again as
she walked to them and got enclosed in his embrace. She was
embarrassed when she started sobbing, unable to hold back another
moment. The only times she’d felt safe in her life was when she was
with these two, and she knew she’d miss them when she
left.

Riley wiped Sienna’s tears away even
as she cried with her.

“All right, girls, let’s
take this into the office. We have a lot to go over.”

Sienna took a step back and
self-consciously wiped her tears away. “Sir, there’s really nothing
to say, and I should get going.”

He cupped her chin. “You’re not going
anywhere, honey. Where’s your suitcase?”

She pointed to her
backpack.

“That’s it?” Riley
asked.

“Yes. It’s all I could
take and not look like I was leaving.”

“Why?” Riley
asked.

“It’s just … it’s not
important.”

Noah sighed, grabbed her hand and
Riley’s hand, and pulled them along behind him. The office door
closed with a snap behind the three.

“Sit.” He pointed to a
chair next to a large sofa where he and Riley sat. “Now, start at
the beginning.”

Sienna stared at them. “I didn’t come
here for you to get involved. I feel very strongly that I need to
go.”

Noah grunted when she went to stand.
“Little girl, you’ll sit your ass down and do what I tell you to
do.”

She narrowed her eyes and crossed her
arms over her chest. “Or what?”

Riley snorted and looked up at him.
“She’s going to be a handful, isn’t she, Daddy?”

Noah grinned down at Riley. “I think
you’re right, baby, but it doesn’t matter how naughty she is. She’s
going to let us help her.”

Sienna felt her stomach twist. As much
as she wanted help, she couldn’t put them in danger. “I can’t. If
any harm came to either of you because of me, I’d never forgive
myself.”

The tension in Sienna's body tightened
at the thoughtful look on Noah’s face.

Noah glanced down at Riley. “I need to
make a call. Why don’t you take her up to your playroom for a
bit?”

Something passed between the two
because Riley suddenly relaxed and smiled. “Okay, Daddy.” Riley
stood and pulled Sienna up. “Let’s go.”

“But…” Sienna glanced back
to see Noah take his phone out. Riley dragged her up the wide steps
and down a long hallway.

“This is it.”

Sienna’s mouth dropped open. It was a
mix between a wonderland and a toy store. She knew she had to get
out of there but couldn’t pass up the opportunity to see the
room.

“Daddy spoils me,” Riley
said and grinned.

“Yeah, I can see that.”
Sienna laughed. She remembered having a doll when she was really
young. God, she had loved that thing. She’d come home from the
store with her mom to find several of their things had been taken.
She’d never gotten another one but had always wanted
one.

Riley had so many dolls she couldn’t
count them. There were also puzzles, games, blocks, and books. Lots
and lots of books.

“This is amazing,
Riley.”

“Thank you. What do you
want to play?”

“I … I’m going to go and
get my backpack. I’ve got some pictures I want to show
you.”

“I’ll go with
you.”

Sienna smiled and shook her head. “No,
why don’t you set up a game for us to play, and I’ll be right
back.”

Riley shrugged. “Okay. Hurry
back.”
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