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        She’s afraid to be alone with him…

      

      

      The quiet prince leads Madison to his dungeon.

      Before he shares her…

      He needs her alone.

      Hans awakens every dark desire…

      And Madison gives her darkest prince complete control.

      This is a potentially triggering dark romance story not for the faint-hearted.
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      CODENAME: MAMBA

      Hans had been in the hospital for over a week. Saltwick’s roadways started to clear and there were paths beginning to form around the palace. That meant there were three days until the royal wedding and not much time before Madison would have to face reality: she couldn’t stay in the palace forever.

      For now, she was just worried about Hans. The bullet had grazed his shoulder. Omar Mendoza had so much to drink that he’d been quite the lousy shot. The injury was still caused by a bullet, so Hans couldn’t exactly leap out of bed.

      Being confined to a sickbed had made him sullen and difficult to deal with.

      So Win and Diego had kindly left most of the “dealing with him” to Madison.

      “Can I leave this damned room,” Hans groaned. His guttural German accent made his complaints all the more grating.

      Madison shook her head, “We’re waiting for the doctor’s last word.”

      “Fuck the doctor.”

      Madison rolled her eyes. Hans had been more insistent and petulant each day. He was supposed to be released from his private sickroom soon, but the doctor was a few minutes late thanks to a few children who had sprains from excessive rough housing in the snow.

      The storm had cleared up and roads would be opened soon. The royal wedding was around the corner and that meant the castle was growing busier. With buzzing around every corner, Madison had kept herself hidden. It was best if she could keep her personal interactions with the princes to herself.

      “It will just be a few minutes.”

      Hans smirked, “I can tell you’re frustrated with me.”

      “I’m not!”

      “You are…”

      He reached for Madison’s hand in an uncharacteristic moment of tenderness.

      “I promise you, I’ll take care of you when this is all said and done."

      Madison smiled bashfully.

      “I have no idea what you mean by that."

      Hans gestured for her to come closer. Madison obliged, positioning her ear a few inches away from Hans’ lips.

      “I mean… Something naughty…”

      He stuck his tongue out and licked Madison’s ear lobe, causing her to dart away instinctively. Hans chuckled as Madison scowled at him.

      “I don’t know how I put up with you,” She teased.

      Hans — using his good arm — reached down and grabbed his crotch, forcing Madison to roll her eyes again.

      “I’m being serious,” Hans added.

      “About what?”

      “About having plans for you.”

      “What plans could you possibly have that are any different from what we’ve been up to? I think I know what I’m in for here.”

      “You haven’t been to the sanctuary.”

      “The chapel?”

      Hans chuckled, “Nein, not a church sanctuary.”

      “Then what?”

      “I think it should be a surprise.”

      Madison questioned, “Should you be doing anything with that arm of yours?”

      Hans smirked. What Madison didn’t know was that this wasn’t the first time he’d been shot. Serving in the army for Rhineburg, he’d been a special operative, much like the American Navy SEALs. He’d been in stickier situations than being shot poorly at point blank range.

      Many of his scars had healed, but there were still a few on his legs and back that pointed to that time he’d spent in the midst of danger.

      “I will be fine,” Hans assured her.

      He did think Madison’s overprotective nature was cute. She was so naïve and so damned helpful. Hans almost regretted being so much trouble.

      “Win and Diego are coming by after skiing today,” She told him.

      Hans raised his eyebrows, “Skiing?”

      He sounded envious.

      “Yes,” Madison continued, “The roads have opened up a bit so they went skiing.”

      “Bastards,” Hans grunted.

      He muttered something under his breath in German. Madison didn’t bother trying to reply. She wondered if she’d made a mistake telling him about the skiing. Hans seemed to hate nothing more than being left out of the action.

      “They’ll be back soon,” Madison tried to reassure him.

      “Where’s the bloody doctor,” He grunted.

      Madison looked at her watch and sighed, “I’ll go have a look.”

      “Good,” Hans muttered.

      Madison left his sickroom, relieved to get a little break from Hans’ pestering. She knew he just wasn’t used to being so inactive but he was driving her crazy. His constant muttering to himself in German didn’t help. Out of the three men, Hans was the one she understood the least.

      The more time she spent with him, the less clarity Madison seemed to get.

      Hans was a “wild card” in every sense of the word. Once outside of his hospital room, she walked a few doors down to the royal doctor’s office. Empty. Madison rolled her eyes. How long did it take to fix a sprain or two?

      Before she could turn around and head back to Hans’ room, she saw Win and Diego approaching down the hall. Even covered head to toe in outerwear, they looked sexy. Win’s blond hair stuck to his forehead and neck. His nose was a bright red color from the sun. Diego’s hair was too short to be stuck to him, but his face had darkened and freckled with a robust tan.

      When they got close enough, Win asked Madison, “How is he?”

      “Miserable. I can’t find the royal doctor to release him.”

      Win pulled out his phone and began to rectify the problem. Diego walked over to Madison and wrapped her in a hug.

      “Good to see you.”

      He kissed her — long and deep.

      “Omar is headed back to Paracito as soon as the roads open. Not after I taught him a lesson. He will no longer be permitted over the borders.”

      “What did you do?” Madison asked.

      Diego shook his head, “I don’t want to scare you. I don’t take well to women I care for being threatened.”

      “It’s good news that I don’t have to worry about him.”

      “I have some not-so-good news,” Diego replied.

      Madison’s eyes widened.

      Diego continued, “Gordon. He’s been released. The American government got involved and it was the best political move. After the wedding, he’ll be forced to leave immediately. But for now, he’s free.”

      Madison’s heart pounded out of her chest but she had no clue what to say. This wasn’t just bad news, it was pure bullshit. Gordon had attacked her and injured her again and yet again there had been no real consequences for his actions.

      “I don’t understand. I thought you took care of things?”

      Win hung up and sighed, catching up on the conversation.

      “We did. Larger powers seem to find Saltwick’s methods intolerable.”

      “Crap,” Madison muttered.

      “We will protect you,” Diego assured her.

      Madison smiled weakly. Win came up to her and wrapped his arms around her, kissing her on the neck.

      “Don’t worry. The doctor’s on the way, so lets head back to Hans before he jumps out the window.”

      All three of them chuckled and returned to Hans’ sick room. Hans’ face remained twisted up in anger. Madison went over to him and squeezed his hand until the physician arrived. The royal doctor didn’t seem too impressed with Hans’ cranky theatrics.

      “You’re free to go Prince Wittelsbach.”

      “About time…” He grunted.

      The royal doctor removed all the machinery that was keeping Hans
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