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Chapter One

 


Ridge stood outside his cousin’s house and
knocked. His smile grew when the old man opened the door.

“Hello, Mr. Marsh. It’s so good to see
you.”

Ridge stepped into the house and patted the
man on the shoulder. “Hello, Elder. Have you decided to leave this
shack and move in with me yet?”

Elder’s mouth twitched. “I’m sorry, Sir, but
Mr. Darian needs me here.”

Ridge grinned. “But I need you more.”

“Hey!”

Ridge turned and chuckled.

“Are you trying to take Elder from me
again?” Darian asked.

“Hell, yeah, and I’ll keep trying.”

Darian snorted, came forward, and hugged
him.

“It’s good to see you,” he told Darian.

“It’s been too long.”

“We both need to make an effort. I know
we’re busy with our businesses, but we’re family.”

Darian nodded. “I agree.”

“Will there be anything else, Sir?” Elder
asked.

Ridge nodded. “Yes, go pack a bag.”

“You’re not taking him. This place would
seriously fall apart without him.”

“You’re just being selfish. Right now, I
need him a lot more than you do.”

“Oh, what’s going on?” Darian asked.

“That’s what I came to talk to you
about.”

Darian smiled at Elder. “Thank you, Elder.
The only thing you can do for me is hide so he doesn’t squirrel you
away.”

Elder bowed. “It won’t happen, Sir. You are
stuck with me.”

“Good.”

Ridge sighed dramatically. “I’ll keep
trying.”

“I’m sure you will, Sir. Have a good day.”
The older man turned and walked off.

“You, too, Elder.”

Darian slapped him on the back. “Let’s go in
the office.”

Ridge heard high-pitched laughter and
screams. “What’s that?”

“That’s Larkin and a few of her friends.
They’re having a pool party.”

“By themselves?”

Darian snorted. “Of course not. Gage and
Kaleb are out there.”

Ridge rolled his eyes. “That sounds more
like you.”

Darian grunted. “I’ll introduce you to the
girls later.”

“I’m looking forward to finally meeting
Larkin.”

Darian leaned back. “She’s pretty
special.”

“I’m glad you found her.”

Darian nodded and shut the door behind them.
“I do, too.” He went around his desk and took a seat while Ridge
sat in one of the chairs on the other side, took off his cowboy
hat, and set it on his knee.

“So, tell me what’s going on?”

Ridge sighed. “I’ve lost two of my best men
and a woman. One of the men retired, and the other moved closer to
his mom to care for her. I’ve lost my housekeeper, Tina. She got
married and moved away with her husband.”

“What about Mrs. Cox?”

“She can’t do the cleaning anymore, so now
I’ve got no one for that. She still cooks for me, but that might
even be too much for her. She’s getting up in years, so I’ve no
idea how long it will be before she retires.”

Darian frowned. “Do you still have your
foreman and barn cook?”

“Thank God I’ve still got both of them, or I
would have had a nervous breakdown.”

Darian snickered. “How many employees do you
have now?”

“Altogether, about thirty.”

Darian’s eyes widened. “Wow.”

“Yeah, the ranch has expanded, and now I
think I might have let it grow too fast. I buy the land around me
that comes up for sale. I’m getting close to eighty thousand
acres.”

“Hell, man. What are you going to do with
that much land?”

“I’ve got over one hundred acres of grain
for the cattle, and then the rest of the ground is for
grazing.”

“I’m trying to imagine you and your men
trying to move cattle miles away from the ranch house.”

“I’ve built several small cabins over the
ranch, so the men will always have a place to crash. I keep them
supplied with everything they need.”

“That’s a good idea.”

“It’s so damn hard to find people that want
to live in the country and have the closest town an hour away. I
want to make the place as comfortable as possible to keep everyone
happy.”

“What do you need from me?”

“I’ve got money, and I think I can make it
do more for me than a money market or mutual fund would.”

“Is it in savings now?” Darian asked.

“Yeah, some. I’ve got several bonds,
too.”

“I can help with it, or I’ve got the names
of other men who specialize in the stock market.”

“I was hoping you’d offer. I know what you
can do with money.”

Darian chuckled. “How about I set up a bank
account and a computer program we can share between us so you can
see everything I’m doing? You can also add or take out as much as
you want at any time.”

“That’s great.” Ridge grinned. “Now, how
much are you going to charge me?”

“I tell you what. Larkin loves horses, and I
haven’t been out of the city for a long time. Either build on a
visitor wing to the house, or a separate cabin for us to stay in
when we come visit.”

Ridge laughed. “I love the idea, and you
know you’re welcome whenever you can get away.”

“How big is the house now? I know you added
on a kitchen in the last few years.”

“I’ve got about five thousand square feet
right now. It has the main floor with a living room, office,
kitchen, and Maggie’s apartment off the kitchen. The upstairs has
four bedrooms and bathrooms. I think it would be a great idea to
build out. We can put in a pool and game room. And I’ll make the
master bedroom on the new side and have an office upstairs. It’s
something I’ve always wanted.”

“Do you know of an architect and builders in
your area?”

“Yeah.” Ridge grinned. “This is going to be
great.”

“Just make sure the bedroom we use is
soundproof. Larken tends to be a bit loud.”

Ridge threw his head back and laughed.

“If there’s nothing else, let’s go meet her,
and you’ll stay for the night at least?”

“I can stay for a night, but then I’ve got
to get back. I’ve been gone a week already buying cattle.”

“I’m just glad we can spend time
talking.”

Ridge stood when Darian did and followed him
out of the room. The possibilities Darian had brought up were
sliding through his head, and he was excited to get started.


Chapter Two

 


Ridge followed Darian out the back of the
house. He grinned when he saw the two large men sitting in chairs
watching the pool and several girls giggling and trying to splash
them, but the guys would raise their legs out of the way or move
their chairs back a bit.

“I think a few girls will be getting a nice
spanking tonight.”

Ridge laughed. He knew all about Darian and
Larkin’s relationship, and he was thrilled his cousin was able to
find the type of girl he’d always wanted. Although Ridge hadn’t
been around that type of woman, he didn’t know what the appeal was.
Hell, he hadn’t been around any woman in longer than he could
remember.

Darian whistled, getting everyone’s
attention.

The two men stood with smiles.

“Out of the pool, girls,” Gage said.

They all moaned but walked to the stairs and
got out. Each grabbed a towel and then walked over to the men.

Gage and Kaleb shook his hand.

“Long time no see, Cowboy,” Gage said.

Ridge grunted. “Well, it takes a lot of time
wrestling cows.”

He heard a gasp and turned to see all the
girls’ mouths open.

“You wrestle with cows?” Larkin asked.

“Sometimes.”

“You must be really strong.”

Darian chuckled and wrapped an arm around
her. “As you probably guessed from my description, this is Larkin.”
He went on to introduce the five other girls.

“I’m glad you could make it today, Ellie.
You’re always working,” Darian said to one of the girls.

Ridge watched the flush covering the pretty
woman’s face and how she and the other girls acted. He knew
something was up.

He looked at the other men to see they’d
noticed it, too. When he turned back, he caught Ellie shaking her
head at Larkin. Larkin pressed her lips together and nodded. They
didn’t know how to be covert very well.

Darian crossed his arms over his chest and
stared at the girls. “All right, what’s going on?”

Ellie nudged Larkin in the side with her
elbow and whispered no.

Ridge almost snorted out a laugh.

“Ellie?”

The woman bit down on her lip and shook her
head slowly.

Darian sighed and looked at Larkin. “Baby
girl?”

Larkin walked over and pulled him down so
she could whisper in Darian’s ear.

All the girls looked sad, and he wondered
what it could be to get this reaction.

Darian nodded and patted Larkin on the butt
as he faced Ellie. “You will stay with us until we find you a
job.”

Ellie shook her head slowly again.

Darian scowled. “Honey, you don’t have a
choice. You’re a hard worker. It won’t be hard to find you a job.
Plus, you can’t keep living out of a box and sleeping on your
friend’s couch every night.”

“It’s very comfortable, Sir.”

Darian shook his head. “Why don’t you girls
go upstairs, shower, and get dressed?”

“Can we bathe in the big tub? We’ll all
fit.”

Darian looked at Gage and Kaleb and got
their nods. “That’s fine, but I don’t want water all over the floor
this time.”

Kaleb cleared his throat. “Or playing or
showing them your kitties.”

Ridge had to bite the inside of his mouth
when all six girls turned beet red.

“Oh my God, Daddy,” Aleena cried out. “I
can’t believe you said that.”

Kaleb raised a brow. “Well, it’s true, isn’t
it?”

The girls grabbed onto each other and
scurried into the house.

Ridge waited until they were gone to start
laughing. “God, the looks on their faces.”

The other men laughed.

“They have a hard time hiding anything from
us,” Gage said. “It makes our lives easier and more
interesting.”

Ridge just smiled. He was seeing the reason
the men went for women with submissive personalities. He’d always
liked that, too, but these girls were so precious and fun to be
with.

“Let’s go into the office. I want to keep my
eye on them and brainstorm with you guys.”

Ridge didn’t understand how he could watch
the girls, but knowing his cousin, he had many things rigged to
protect his little one.

Ridge was shocked to see the big-screen
television turn on and then eight different views of the house.

Holy shit. All six women were in a tub big
enough to fit them very easily. They had so many bubbles they were
sliding over the edge and onto the floor.

The other men chuckled.

“Does she know you do this?” Ridge asked and
had all three men smile over at him.

“They all do,” Darian said. “We told them
the rules and about the cameras when they visited here the first
time.”

“And they don’t care?”

The other men shook their heads.

“I would have thought they’d freak out.”

“The ones that have been here several times
are used to the way we do things, and I’ve never had one question
it.” Darian turned up the volume. “And this has come in handy
several times. Littles tend to stand together to support each
other. If they make a pinkie promise, it’s next to impossible to
get information out of them. This helps. I think they forget the
cameras are there.”

The other two men in the room smiled and
nodded.


Chapter Three

 


“What are you going to do, Ellie?” Brylee
asked.

“I applied at a few places, and the only one
that’s called me back is a bar. It’s kind of scary because it
always has a lot of bikes out front, and it’s loud, but I’ll take
it until I can find something better.”

“Jesus,” Gage said. “They’d eat her
alive.”

Darian frowned and nodded his head. “I won’t
allow it.”

“Ellie, I want you to let my Daddy help,”
Larkin said.

Ellie shook her head. “No. He’s done so much
for me already, and you pinkie promised you wouldn’t tell him about
everything.”

“He likes you. I know he’ll be upset when he
finds out what you’ve been going through.”

“I like all your daddies. You have such
great families.”

Jenna said, “I wish you would come live with
us. We have the room, too.”

“I would never ask that. Christy said she’d
give me two weeks to find a job.”

“I think it’s rotten the way she’s taking
advantage of you,” Aleena said.

Ridge could see the way Ellie’s mouth turned
down.

“It was the best I could do at the
time.”

“But she makes you pay half the rent, and
her boyfriend practically lives there too, but he doesn’t pay
anything, and then you have to sleep on the sofa. You don’t even
get a dresser-drawer but have to use boxes for your things.”

Ellie nodded at Kyla. “I know.”

Larkin got Ellie’s attention. “Does her
creepy boyfriend still try to touch you when her back is
turned?”

Ridge saw all three men stiffen and realized
he also did. The thought of that woman going through all of this
made him sick to his stomach.

“She’s not going back to that place,” Darian
growled. “Jesus, I can’t believe they kept this from us.”

Ellie turned away instead of answering
Larkin’s question.

Darian sat back. “Will one of you go up and
get them out of the tub? I have a lot of questions for the
girls.”

Gage stood. “I’ll go, and I agree. None of
them should be on their own.”

Kaleb stood, walked to a small bar, and
poured something into four glasses. He brought them back, handed
him and Darian one, and set Gage’s off to the side. “I think we’re
all going to need this.”

Ridge laughed and took a sip. Damn, Darian
always had the best-tasting scotch. He really needed to get the
name of his supplier.

Gage’s voice turned Ridge’s attention to the
screen again.

“Let’s go, girls.”

“But, Daddy…”

“Brylee, don’t argue with me, Baby. I want
you all dressed and downstairs in ten minutes.”

All the girls gasped.

“Daddy, we can’t get ready that fast. We’re
girls.”

Ridge chuckled.

Gage shook his head. “All you have to do is
dry off and put on clothes. You don’t have to worry about drying
your hair or bows for your head.”

Ridge thought it was hilarious when all the
girls acted as if he had smacked them.

Ridge almost lost it when Gage sighed. “Tell
you what. Who’s not downstairs in the office in ten minutes will
get spanked.”

Ridge’s eyes widened as all the girls
tumbled out of the tub, grabbed a towel, and raced into another
room. Gage chuckled when they were all gone, stuck his hand in the
water to drain the tub, and used a towel to wipe up the water on
the floor.

A few minutes later, Gage walked back into
the room and lifted his glass to his mouth for a long drink. Then,
he started counting down from ten. Ridge heard the girls racing
down the stairs and into the office at number six.

All six stood in front of them. He had to
bite the inside of his lip again. All six clothes were askew, with
shirts not buttoned up the right way, or their shorts were
backward. None of them had on shoes, two of them had on one sock.
Their long hair was still wet or dripping down the front of their
shirts.

Darian stood up, walked to the door, shut,
and locked it. When he turned back, all the girls stepped closer,
took each other’s hands, and nervously started to bite their lips
or fidget.

Darian stood in front
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