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Chapter 1 – They Know You Exist

The silence wasn’t peaceful.

It was wrong.

Lily felt it the moment she stepped out onto the balcony.

The air was still, heavy against her skin, the ocean stretching endlessly in front of her—but it didn’t calm her the way it used to.

Something had shifted.

“You feel it too.”

Her body tensed slightly at the sound of his voice.

Alex.

She didn’t turn.

“I thought it was just me.”

He stepped closer, his presence immediate, consuming, like it always had been.

Only now—

There was something darker beneath it.

“It’s not just you,” he said quietly.

That was enough.

Because Alex didn’t say things like that unless they mattered.

Lily turned slowly, her eyes meeting his.

“What is it?”

A pause.

Then—

“They’ve started asking about you.”

The words didn’t make sense at first.

“…who has?”

Alex didn’t answer straight away.

And that—

That was what scared her.

Because Alex always had answers.

“People who shouldn’t even know your name,” he said finally.

Her chest tightened.

“I thought this was over.”

“So did I.”

The silence that followed wasn’t empty.

It was loaded.

Dangerous.

Inside—

A soft cry broke through the tension.

Lottie.

Lily turned instantly, already moving, her instincts taking over before fear could.

By the time she reached the bedroom, her daughter was already stirring, small hands curling, her soft cries filling the room.

“It’s okay,” Lily whispered, lifting her gently. “I’ve got you.”

Her heart steadied the moment Lottie was in her arms.

But the feeling didn’t leave.

That weight.

That pressure.

Alex stood in the doorway.

Watching.

Always watching.

“You’re not telling me everything,” Lily said quietly, her back still turned.

“No.”

No hesitation.

No lie.

Her grip tightened slightly around Lottie.

“Then start.”

Alex stepped into the room slowly, his eyes never leaving them.

“There’s movement,” he said. “Names coming up again. People I thought were finished.”

A pause.

“They’re not just asking about me anymore.”

Lily turned.

“They’re asking about you.”

Something cold slid down her spine.

“How do they even know about me?” she asked.

Alex didn’t respond immediately.

Which meant—

“They’ve been watching us.”

The words left her mouth before she could stop them.

And the look in his eyes—

Confirmed it.

Lily’s breath caught.

“For how long?”

Another pause.

“Long enough.”

Something inside her snapped.

Not fear.

Something else.

Because she had spent too long being afraid.

Too long running.

Too long surviving.

“I’m not running again,” she said.

Alex’s expression shifted slightly.

“I’m not asking you to.”

“Good,” she said quietly.

Because this time—

She meant it.

A knock at the door.

Sharp.

Urgent.

Alex didn’t move.

“Come in.”

The door opened.

One of his men stepped inside, his expression tight.

“There’s been a breach.”

Everything stopped.

“Where?” Alex asked.

A pause.

“…the outer security.”

Lily’s heart dropped.

“No one gets through that,” she said.

“They didn’t get through,” the man replied.

Silence.

“Then what is it?” Alex asked.

The man swallowed slightly.

“They didn’t need to.”

A beat.

“They left something.”

Alex’s expression darkened instantly.

“What.”

The man hesitated—

Just for a second.

Then—

“A message.”

The room went still.

Dead still.

“What did it say?” Lily asked.

The man looked at Alex.

Then back at her.

“They know she exists.”

Lily’s arms tightened around Lottie instinctively.

Because suddenly—

This wasn’t about her anymore.

This was about her daughter.

Alex stepped forward slowly.

And when he spoke—

His voice wasn’t calm.

It was lethal.

“Lock everything down.”

The man nodded quickly and left.

Silence fell again.

But it wasn’t the same silence as before.

This one—

Was war.

Lily looked down at Lottie.

So small.

So unaware.

And something inside her shifted.

Not fear.

Resolve.

“They’re not touching her,” she said quietly.

Alex stepped closer.

“They won’t.”

She looked up at him.

And for the first time—

She didn’t look scared.

“Then we don’t wait for them.”

A pause.

“Do we?”

Something dark flickered in Alex’s eyes.

Because that—

That wasn’t the same girl he had protected.

“No,” he said.

And his voice carried something new.

Something dangerous.

“We don’t.”

Because this time—

They weren’t running.

They were ready.
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Chapter 2 – They Came Too Close

The villa didn’t feel like home anymore.

It felt like a target.

Security had doubled overnight.

Men stationed at every entry point.

Eyes everywhere.

Weapons everywhere.

And still—

It didn’t feel like enough.

Lily stood in the hallway, arms folded tightly as she watched them move.

Organised.

Precise.

Dangerous.

Alex’s world.

A world she had once stood outside of—

Now closing in around her.

“They’re not getting in,” Leo said from behind her.

She didn’t turn.

“They already did.”

Silence.

Because they both knew—

She wasn’t wrong.

Hours earlier—

The footage played over and over again.

A figure.

Hidden.

Deliberate.

They hadn’t tried to break in.

They hadn’t needed to.

They walked up to the outer perimeter—

Placed something—

And left.

Like they knew exactly where every camera was.

“They were testing us,” Alex said.

His voice had been calm.

Too calm.

“Or sending a message,” Leo muttered.

Alex didn’t respond.

Because they already knew.

Now—

That message sat on the table.

A small black box.

Unopened.

Untouched.

Like it was waiting.

Lily stared at it.

“What if it’s a bomb?” she asked quietly.

“It’s not,” Alex said.

“How do you know?”

He looked at her.

“Because they want you alive.”

That didn’t make her feel better.

“Open it,” she said.

Leo frowned.

“Lily—”

“Open it.”

Alex didn’t hesitate.

He stepped forward.

Picked it up.

And opened it.

Inside—

A phone.

Cheap.

Burner.

Already on.

The screen lit up.

One message.

ANSWER IT.

Silence filled the room.

Heavy.

Thick.

“This is a bad idea,” Leo said.

Alex ignored him.

Because his focus was already locked on the screen.

Then—

The phone rang.

Lily’s heart stopped.

“Don’t,” she whispered.

But it was too late.

Alex answered.

Silence.

Then—

A voice.

Distorted.

Calm.

“You’ve built something impressive.”

Alex didn’t respond.

“You should be proud,” the voice continued.

A pause.

“But you made a mistake.”

Still—

Nothing from Alex.

Because he was listening.

Measuring.

Waiting.

“You let her live.”

Lily’s stomach dropped.

Her grip tightened on the edge of the table.

“And now,” the voice continued,

“She matters.”

Alex’s jaw tightened.

“Say what you want and get off the line,” he said coldly.

A soft laugh.

“You don’t understand yet.”

The line went quiet for a second.

Then—

“We were watching last night.”

Everything froze.

“On the balcony.”

Lily’s breath caught.

Alex didn’t move.

Didn’t react.

But something in the room shifted.

Darkened.

“You looked happy.”

A pause.

“You shouldn’t get used to that.”

Click.

The line went dead.

Silence.

Not normal silence.

The kind that comes before something breaks.

Lily stepped back slowly.

“They were here.”

No one answered.

Because they didn’t need to.

Alex placed the phone down carefully.

Too carefully.

Which was worse than if he had smashed it.

“Find them,” he said.

His voice wasn’t loud.

But it didn’t need to be.

“Now.”

The room moved instantly.

Men rushing.

Orders being given.

Calls being made.

But Lily didn’t move.

She couldn’t.

Because her mind was stuck on one thing.

“They saw us…”

Her voice was barely above a whisper.

“They saw Lottie…”

And that—

That changed everything.

Alex turned to her.

And when she saw his face—

She didn’t see fear.

She saw something worse.

Rage.

Controlled.

Focused.

Deadly.

“They don’t get close again,” he said.

She shook her head slightly.

“They already did.”

A pause.

Then—

“Then we make sure they regret it.”

Something in his voice made her chest tighten.

Because this—

This wasn’t the boy she grew up with.

This wasn’t even the man she fell back in love with.

This was something else.

And for the first time—

She didn’t want him to hold back.

“Good,” she said quietly.

Because whoever they were—

They had just made a mistake.

They came too close
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Chapter 3 – She’s Not Weak

The room stood quiet when Lily walked in.

It stopped.

Men who had spent years in Alex’s world—men who didn’t flinch at violence, who didn’t hesitate under pressure—went still the second they saw her.

Not because they feared her.

But because they didn’t understand her.

Not yet.

Lily stepped forward slowly, her heels soft against the marble floor, her expression calm—but not gentle.

That version of her— Was gone.

“Play it again,” she said.

No hesitation.

No uncertainty.

Just control.

One of the men glanced at Alex instinctively.

Alex didn’t move.Didn’t speak.

But the smallest shift of his gaze was enough.

Do it.

The footage restarted.

The same figure.

The same movement.

The same calculated precision.

Lily watched everything.

Not just what they did—

But how they did it.

The timing.

The angle.

The confidence.

“They knew exactly where the cameras were,” she said quietly.

“They mapped the perimeter,” Leo added.

Lily shook her head slightly.

“No.”

Silence.

“They didn’t map it,” she said.

Her eyes narrowed slightly at the screen.

“They’ve seen it before.”

That—

That changed the room.

Because suddenly—

This wasn’t random.

This was someone who already knew them.

“Pause it,” Lily said.

The screen froze.

She stepped closer.

“Zoom here.”

The image sharpened.

A hand.

Gloved.

But the movement—

The way they placed the box—

Careful.

Controlled.

Familiar.

Lily’s chest tightened slightly.

“I’ve seen that before…”

The words left her before she could stop them.

Alex moved then.

Not rushed.

Not panicked.

But focused.

“Where?”

Lily didn’t answer immediately.

Because she didn’t know how to explain it.

“It’s not something you see,” she said slowly.

“It’s something you remember.”

Her mind raced.

Fragments.

Movements.

Moments she had buried—

Not forgotten.

Just…

Hidden.

“They’re not just watching us,” she said.

Her voice steadier now.

“They’re waiting.”

“For what?” Leo asked.

Lily turned.

“For us to react.”

Silence fell again.

Because that made sense.

Too much sense.

“They wanted us to open the box,” she continued.

“They wanted you to answer that phone.”

Alex’s jaw tightened slightly.

“They’re learning us,” she said.

A pause.

“And we’re letting them.”

That was it.

That was the shift.

Because suddenly—

Lily wasn’t reacting.

She was thinking ahead.

“What do you want to do?” Leo asked.

Not Alex.

Her.

Lily didn’t hesitate.

“We stop reacting.”

Alex’s gaze fixed on her.

Sharp.

Interested.

“We control what they see,” she continued.

“We give them something to watch.”

“And what exactly do we give them?” Alex asked.

His tone calm—

But there was something underneath it.

Something… proud.

Lily stepped closer to him.

Close enough to feel him.

Close enough to remind herself—

She wasn’t doing this alone.

“Something they think they understand,” she said.

A pause.

“Something that makes them underestimate us.”

Alex studied her.

Really studied her.

Because this—

This


































































