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  Content Warnings


Your mental health is my absolute top priority and as such, here are some possible content warnings I'd like you to be aware of: 
	Blood/gore

	Graphic content

	Violence

	Murder

	Use of a knife and gun

	Kidnapping

	Drugging

	Non-consensual tracker implantation

	Intimidation

	Stalking

	Death of someone close










  
  For anyone who has struggled with losing someone close to them. 

The darkness may seem all encompassing but know that there 

is always a light waiting to brighten your day. 

You are so very loved. 








  
  Chapter 1

Laycie


Panic engulfs me as my ears ring, and I drop to the ground. 
“Jaysen!” I scream, the sound of my own voice dulled as if I’m underwater. 
He’s still… too still. I place two fingers under his chin on the side of his neck to check for a pulse and freeze, drawing in deep breaths as I try to calm myself enough to try to feel the gentle throbbing I pray is there.
A sigh of relief leaves me as I find a steady and strong pulse. Searching his body for any sign of where he was hit, I see no blood or wounds, only a thick bulletproof vest under his baggy shirt, something I missed in the chaos of everything. He coughs once… twice… three times before his hand comes up to rub his chest and his eyes flutter open. 
Oh, thank God. 
His eyes find mine, and a grin lifts his lips as he works to sit up. 
“Welcome back to the land of the living, brother,” Axton says, pulling Jaysen to his feet in a quick movement and pulling him into a hug. 
“Where’s Damien?” I ask, standing and dusting off my bottom, my body still buzzing from adrenaline and the ring in my ears slowly fading. 
A dark look clouds Axton’s face as he steps back from Jaysen and pulls me into his arms, my body melting into his as if I were ice cream and he the sun. 
“He chased after Kate to stop her from getting away. We knew Jaysen would be fine, but one of us needed to chase her, and the other needed to stay here with you, luciérnaga,” Axton explains, kissing my head. 
Worry fills me at the thought of Damien alone with Kate. She may be a bartender, but she’s fucking crafty, and they shouldn’t underestimate her. 
Damien turns the corner, coated in a layer of sweat with an angry and defeated look on his face, two security guards following him. 
“The stupid cunt escaped through a hole in the fucking fence, and there was a car waiting,” he explains, pulling me from Axton’s arms and into his sticky ones. 
“We will find her. That bitch won’t get away with this. I’m just glad we had these damn vests in the trunk from our last meeting,” Jaysen says, sounding as if he’s out of breath. 
“Mi Tesoro, are you ready to go home? Our security team is on site and will process the scene to see if there’s anything that can help us. Taylon is worried sick about you,” Damien says, a look of disappointment marring his handsome face. 
“Yeah. I know I messed up. I thought I was helping Kate escape Jonah. I should have known she was playing me. I’m really sorry.” 
Damien lifts my chin so that my gaze meets his. 
“Mi Tesoro, you did what you thought you needed to do. I wish you had trusted us enough to help you. In the future, please don’t try to be a hero; that could get you killed, and I would rather demolish the entire universe than take a single breath without you here next to us. Do you understand me?”
I nod, not trusting my voice to come out more than a whisper at his declaration. I glance at my other two men, and their faces mirror Damien’s. Strong, certain, warm. What did I ever do to deserve these amazing men? 
“Bosses, the car is ready for transport,” one of the security men states, stopping several feet away from our small group. 
“Thank you, Chase. Lead the way,” Axton orders, and the rest of us follow closely behind, watching our surroundings as if they may bite us. With our luck, they just might. 
The drive to the compound is quick, with Axton ignoring every stop sign and light like they’re personally offending him, making me slam into Jaysen and Damien in the backseat at every quick turn or stop. The warmth of their bodies radiates against my skin as they scoot closer to me to stop me from being thrown around, and I fight the urge to fall asleep as my exhaustion pulls at me. 
As we pull into the driveway, I see Taylon waiting in front of the door, and my heart breaks at the fear and sadness etched into her face. She sees the car and runs to greet us as we come to a stop. Jaysen pushes the back door open and steps out, before I can scoot out, Taylon climbs in, shutting the door and immediately pulling me into a hug. 
“Thank the fucking heavens you’re okay! I was so fucking worried about you,” she says, pulling back and then slapping my arm. I glance at Damien and Axton, but they both stifle a laugh and get out of the car, giving us room to talk, but they don’t venture far from the car, each taking up a spot on a different side. 
“How could you do that to me? I thought something horrible had happened to you. I thought I failed at my job. I thought I failed you.” 
She crosses her arms as she sits back next to me, her face contorted in a look I thought only mothers could give when they’re disappointed in you and fuck does it hurt. 
“I’m really sorry, Len. I didn’t mean to hurt you or scare you. I honestly thought I was helping Kate, and I didn’t think I needed help. I know better now, and I will never take off on you like that ever again. Do you think you can forgive me?” I ask, searching her face for any sign of my words reaching her. 
After a heart-stopping moment, she sighs, dropping her arms and resting her hands on her lap. 
“I forgive you, but don’t think you’re not in trouble. Your men already have your punishment lined up,” she smirks. 
The thought of them punishing me has wetness growing between my thighs and a pulse starting as if my heart were in my fucking vagina. Pressing my thighs together does little to quell the ache, causing me to squirm in my seat, making Taylon laugh. 
“Alright, horny woman. Let’s get you out of here so your men can ravage you,” she laughs, opening the door. 
When my men converge in front of me, I know I’m in trouble and my god, I can’t wait. 






  
  Chapter 2

Jaysen


“Cariña, Axton is preparing your shower, then you need to rest before we do anything, so please get that look off your face.” 
“Why? Is it distracting?” Mischief dances in her eyes as her tongue darts out to wet her lips. Fuck, I want to bite those deliciously plump lips. Stepping closer to Laycie, I pull her into my arms and snag her bottom lip between my teeth, causing her to moan as her eyes fall closed. 
“The water is ready, get her in here before you get too distracted,” Axton commands, his eyes a mix of heat and adoration as he watches Laycie pull away from me, pulling her shirt off and prancing past him.
Laughing, I follow her into the large bathroom where Damien waits propped up against the far wall, his arms crossed, seemingly trying to stop him from reaching out to our sexy woman as she continues stripping. Her eyes watch the three of us as we fill the bathroom and close in on her like predators encasing their prey. 
Damien pushed himself off the wall and helps Laycie remove the remainder of her clothes until she is standing bare before us. 
“Are you all going just to watch me shower, or are you going to join me?” she asks, cocking her eyebrow. Axton looks absolutely devastated before kissing her on the cheek. 
“I wish more than anything I could join you, but with Kate loose, I have to find her before she tries to hurt you again, luciérnaga. Enjoy your shower, they will take good care of you.” 
Axton quickly leaves the bathroom, shutting the door behind him, and I am certain that Kate will pay for making him miss this to hunt her down. 
Damien slowly removes his clothing, and I follow, enjoying the desire dancing in our love’s eyes. Her cheeks slightly darken as we step closer to her, the heat from all of our bodies mixing with the fog from the hot shower. 
“After you, Cariña,” I say, holding my hand out to the shower as Damien slides the glass door open. 
Laycie steps into the shower with us following. Damien shuts the glass door, his eyes filled with hunger as he watches her stand under the hot water, her eyes closed and head tilted to the side. The water glistens like diamonds as it slides down her tan skin. The urge to touch every drop as it adorns her body is overwhelming, and I slide my index finger down the trail on her spine. Her body shivers under my touch as my lips follow the same trail as my finger, my knees coming to rest on the tile floor. 
Damien steps in front of her, his back pressed against the wall as his hands rest on her hips and his lips pepper her neck with delicate kisses. The moans dripping from her lips are drowned out by the water as my finger slips between her wet folds







