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Chapter 1

The Missing Heir
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<Sonja>

I am the girl they all talk about. 

‘The missing heir.’ 

I have to stay hidden to prevent someone forcing me to marry them in order for them to take over my family’s gang. It’s my job to find someone who I feel is worthy enough to take it over. My name is Sonja Black, but the world knows me as Sophie Piper.

Felix is my bodyguard. He has been by my side since the day I was born. He is the only person who knows my real identity outside of the Black Demons and is always close by, no matter where I am at, like right now in this junkyard with these two idiots because I am two seconds from losing my shit with them. I swear Giovanni did this shit on purpose, and yeah, I live with a family in another gang. Don’t even get me started on that shit because I have no clue why this was set up.

<Nicholas>

These gangs are ignorant. They are wasting their time talking about this chick that has been missing since she was fourteen. My money is she is probably dead by now, but I guess I can see why she is the talk of the town, since she was the last living heir to the Black Demons. They’re the most ruthless gang out there. No one ever dares go against them. They are still around and still feared, but not the most feared until they find their heir.

Rumor has it, whoever marries this missing heir will be the next leader of the Black Demons, but they have been searching for her for two years now. We didn’t even know she existed until they announced her disappearance after her parent’s death.

Now how the hell does anyone miss seeing a human being?

I guess it doesn’t matter now. I doubt she is still alive. That’s the very reason why I ain’t looking for her.

<Sonja>

I crossed my arms at these two idiots because it’s not our first rodeo with this song and dance.

“Why are we doing this again, boys?”

<Goons>

“Because we both know you are not who you say you are, and we are here to get confirmation of that for the Bossman.”

<Sonja>

I raised my eyebrow. Do they really think they will get that confirmation out of me?

<Goons>

“Now be a good girl and show us that ‘Black Demons’ mark.”

<Sonja>

He did not just air quote that shit at me.

Uh oh...someone is coming.

Oh, I have the perfect plan. I smirked at these two idiots.

“Get away from me!”

<Goons>

What the fuck??? Why is she screaming?

<Nicholas>

Wait...

Was that a girl screaming?

I went running towards her because she can’t be but sixteen. 

Why the hell is she in this junkyard?

I turned the corner and I couldn’t believe what I am seeing. Two guys are ganging up on a damn teenager. You know I normally don’t get involved, but this shit right here is just wrong as hell.

I rushed up to the car and notice which gang these two idiots belong to.

<Sonja>

What the fuck?!!!

He shot them!!!

I totally wasn’t expecting that to happen. 

Who the hell is this guy?

Then I watch as their bodies get pulled out and my jaw just fell wide open.

<Nicholas>

Wow...

She has these most beautiful enormous emerald eyes staring at me with her snow-white hair. She’s such a beautiful young girl. Probably one of the most beautiful females I’ve ever laid my eyes on. She’ll break some guy’s heart when she gets older. I guarantee you that, but for now I think it is time to get her out of this car.

<Sonja>

Um... Wow... He just came out of nowhere, and now here he is holding his hand out for mine.

“T...h...a...n...k...y...o...u...”

Woah.

I can’t believe how that came out of me. I mean, I could barely get the words out. That has never ever happened to me before.

So why is it happening with him?

He had the most beautiful blue eyes I have ever seen, and when I put my hand in his, I could feel him seeping his way into my veins. Then he slowly guided me out of the car. I couldn’t stop staring at how unbelievably sexy he is.

<Nicholas>

She’s fucking adorable with her whisper. If she was of legal age, I would totally eat her up, but she ain’t.

“You know you really shouldn’t be in junkyards by yourself. It’s dangerous for a beautiful girl like you.”

And here she is not afraid at all. She didn’t even flinch when I shot those guys.

“You need a ride home, doll?”

<Sonja>

Doll?

He called me doll.

Oh, he just made my insides vibrate. I mean, the man is hot as hell. He has that bad ass personality with a slight whiff of care to him. You can tell he is a man that doesn’t take shit from anyone. He gives it, and I bet he gives it really good in everything he does.

<Nicholas>

She just shook her head no and kept staring at me. She even still has a hold of my hand. She’s a funny, gorgeous little thing. Then I felt my phone going off in my pants pocket. I quickly pull it out to answer it.

“Yeah...”

<Spike>

Um... That’s an interesting yeah... Wonder what he got tangled into. It’s not like he’s been tapping the ladies lately. Maybe he finally got laid! That would be nice!

“Hey boss, we have trouble down at the docks. You better get here.”

<Nicholas>

Spike always has the worst timing, I swear.

“I’ll be there in five. I’m wrapping up a situation right now.”

<Spike>

He hung up on me. What in the world did he get himself into because the only time he hangs up on me is when he knows I will give him my two scents on whatever he is wrapping up. Maybe he is busy getting his dick wrapped up. Then maybe he won’t be such a dick about things.

<Nicholas>

I put my phone back into my pocket. I look at her holding my hand still, and then back up at her. Her eyes haven’t left mine. I believe this teenager has developed a crush on me. 

Now what am I going to do with her because I need to go, and I hate to leave her here?

“Doll, are you sure you don’t need a ride?”

<Sonja>

Um, no... because I totally want to go with you, but I can’t because timing isn’t right..

“Yeah, someone is on their way.”

Knowing him, he is already here, watching me like a hawk because that is what he does.

<Nicholas>

“Well, if, you’re sure because I have to go. Try to be more careful.”

When I let her hand go, she looked so disappointed that I was leaving her. I would take her with me if I could, but it ain’t right. She’s just a kid. I gave her a wink with a smile and walked away to never see her again.

<Sonja>

And just like that, he was gone. I have never been so enticed by a man until he showed up. I mean, my entire body wants that man and there is no controlling the cravings my body has for him. I wonder who he is.

<Felix>

Well, look at that. Who would have thought the heir would go speechless finally over another leader specifically that one.

“That is Nicholas Harding. He is the leader of the Orange Lions.”

<Sonja>

Oh, so that is who that man is. I’ve heard a lot about his gang and him. The other gangs fear him. They never challenge him, and I can see why with how he didn’t even hesitate to kill these two dickheads. He’s got great potential. Plus, he has captured me, and he doesn’t even know it yet.

“Felix, I think I found the one, and I want to know everything about his gang and him. His every move. How he is as a leader? The full work up.”

<Felix>

Damn... Even after his death, he knows shit before it happens.

“Sounds like you might fancy him.”

<Sonja>

Felix is teasing me, but that’s an understatement. I’m crushing on him, bad because my body is acting like it is on fire just by a single touch from him. Never thought that could happen, but it did.

<Felix>

I need to have her keep to Marcus’s plan while we have things play out like they need to because she hasn’t found her family’s murderer. Well, it’s also the only way to secure the Black Demons’ and her future. 

Now how bad is it that she doesn’t know about her task to locate her family’s killer?

Probably bad...but that’s a later issue.

“We need to keep moving to keep them off your tracks and get you back home.”

<Sonja>

I roll my eyes at his words.

“You know I hate that family.”

I still think they told Julian who I am, but I keep playing my part like a good little soldier. I guarantee you, though, when the opportunity presents itself, I’m killing every last one of them.

*** Two Years Later ***

It’s been two years to get things set up for me to land in Nicholas Harding’s lap. It’s the next step to this mission I’m on. 

Except we weren’t expecting Julian to take a stab at me. That man actually thought he could force himself on me. He even had that stupid family be somewhat in on it. I sure showed them. The bad part is it made or timeline get moved up. 

So, here we are getting in place to have me land in Nicholas’ lap tonight by playing the damsel in distress card again. He came to my rescue two years ago, and I like to think he will do it again for me. 

Felix thinks since he heard me screaming two years ago, he will do it again, too, but I hate playing the damsel in distress. It’s so degrading. A Black kicks ass. Not take it up. This is going to take everything I got not to fight back or even kill this ignorant lad of Julian’s.

<Felix>

I could tell the Princess was fighting with herself about playing the damsel in distress card again. She hates playing that card, and what’s worse, I can’t step in tonight like I usually do.

“Now remember, you are on your own tonight. I can’t come help you if you want to land in his lap.”

<Sonja>

Why does my bodyguard always think I have stupid written on my head? 

I stopped what I was doing and stared at him.

“I know. I can do this, Felix. It’s what I’ve been trained to do.”

<Felix>

Oh, we all know because we trained you, but we also know the Princess does whatever the hell she wants to do too.

“Julian thinks you belong to him after the other night. That is something you can use against Nicholas.”

<Sonja>

Felix always has to go over every little detail multiple time with me. He acts like I am two.

“I know, Felix. Will you relax?”

I crossed my arms at him and gave him my warning stare because he better not make me kick his ass right now.

<Felix>

Oh... she is giving me that look. I think that is my queue to make this go faster because she ain’t having it tonight.

“And above all, if you decide to have sex with Nicholas, you cannot let him see your Black Demon heir branding. It will mess everything up.”

<Sonja>

Oh, now we are discussing sex.

Man is he laying it on thick this time.

“I’m not sure I’m comfortable talking about sex with you, Felix.”

He raised his eyebrow at me, and I just laughed.

“I will keep it hidden. Happy?”
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Chapter 2

Saving Grace
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<Felix>

At least she is being funny now. It’s better than her being in her demon killing mode.

“Now, if he’s approved by the Black Demons and you, of course. Then Sonja Black has to be on that marriage license. Let’s make sure he signs first.”

Now let’s get her disarmed because knowing her, she will automatically kill Russell and that is not what we need tonight.

<Sonja>

“Yes, I know, and I still can’t tell him who I am.”

Wait!! Don’t take t those! He is taking all my fun away. No fair! I like my toys.

<Felix>

Not until you two have an heir, but I ain’t telling her that because she will lose her shit. 

“Marcus will let us know when you can come out of hiding. Your job is to stay hidden until it is safe to come out.”

<Sonja>

I smiled at him. I haven’t seen Marcus in four years. He was my father’s second in command, and one of my closest friends.

“And remind me why I can’t tell Nicholas who I am after we get married or even before we get married again?”

Ever since my parent’s death, Felix has been beating it into my head that I have to keep my identity a secret even after I get married.

<Felix>

I knew she was going to ask me that and I can’t tell her the real reason either.

“Because we need the timing to be perfect, and we want to make sure even after you two are married, he shows his true colors. Now Russell should be here any minute.”

Plus, it will take some time to get you knocked up. I still can’t believe the plan is to get her knocked up. How sick is that and her old man is the one who planned it all. Talking about being messed up, but we never question his plans because they are done this way for a reason. 

<Sonja>

Felix shocked me with him pulling me into a hug. It’s not his thing, which means he’s worried about me.

“I’ll be fine. I promise.”

I pulled away and started to walk. I took a deep breath to calm my nerves. I have been following Nicholas’ every move for two years now. I can’t stop having dreams of him popping my cherry, and I am on a mission to land in his lap now that I am eighteen. He has been the only person who can cure this ache I got. I mean, the man never leaves my mind.

How bad is that shit?

Pretty bad. I admit it. So bad, I notice Nicholas has a routine, and tonight, he is going to be my hero because I’m going to let the Yellow Stinger member Russell catch me. He will be stupid enough to go after me for himself instead of returning me to Julian. He has a huge thing for me. It’s so bad, it’s stupid.

(Twig snapped)

Oh, look who has arrived to play his part in tonight’s activities, Russell. Now hopefully Nicholas will be on queue too, because I don’t know how long I can go pretending to be a damsel in distress with this ignorant fool. Then I felt Russell get super close to my ear when he grabbed me.

<Russell>

Finally!! I found her!

“Why look who I found?”

<Sonja>

Aw, he is smirking at me like he got one over on me. That’s cute. How about I wipe that smirk off his face. 

<Russell>

Come one Sophia. Give me your best shot.

<Sonja>

Wait...

Damn it! 

I can’t kick his ass. That’s not how this is supposed to work. 

Great! Now I have to let him grab me. 

<Russell>

I grabbed a hold of her and pulled her into me as I just smile really big at her because she is mine.

Wait a second... 

This is almost too easy.

<Sonja>

UGH!! 

I hate this, but I’m going to do it because I want to land in that sexy man’s lap. 

“Let go of me!”

<Russell>

She is not going to get one past me this time. I came prepared for our interlude by keeping ahead by one.

<Sonja>

That son of bitch sucker punched me. I think I underestimated Russell a bit, or he never showed me this side of him before because that actually fucking hurt. I mean, I almost lost the air out of me. That is how hard he suckered punched me.

Wait... I hear footsteps. Come on. Let that be Nicholas.

“Someone, help me, please!!!”

<Nicholas>

I was out doing my routine when I froze. It’s that damn scream again. The one that makes me do things I never thought I would do. I’m not sure where it’s coming from or why it is so familiar to me, but it is. It’s like I am having a de ja vu right now.

<Sonja>

What?? 

Now he is trying to shut me up. There is no way in hell I’m going to let him cover my damn mouth up because then Nicholas won’t hear me. How about you try this on for size, Russell?

I bit the shit out of his hand and kneed him in his dick. Yeah, try having sex with that hit, Russell. He let me go long enough for me to dart away from him, but he grabbed me again. Then I heard a gunshot...

<Nicholas>

Oh no... Gunshot... That’s not good at all. I went running towards the direction I heard the shot echoing from.

<Felix>

Oh no... I pulled my phone out and called Marcus. 

<Sonja>

That mother fucker just shot me. I let out the loudest scream ever as I cover my stomach. That shit really fucking hurts. 

Well, I got my first shot out of the way, now, didn’t I? 

<Marcus>

Why is Felix calling me? 

Oh god...

“What’s wrong?” 

<Felix>

“Fucking Russell just shot the princess.”

This is so not going as plan. 

<Sonja>

I fell where I stood, and I immediately felt weak. It didn’t take long for it to get worse because I was laying on the ground now.

<Nicholas>

When I turned the corner to the alley way, I saw this guy hovering over this girl. He immediately looked up at me, and I gave him the deadliest stare ever because I ain’t playing. I mean business.

<Russell>

Oh shit!

“NICHOLAS!!!”

What the hell is he doing here?

“This has nothing to do with you!”

So how about you just leave.

<Felix>

“Oh, thank god.”

He finally showed his ass up.

<Marcus>

“You can’t say thank god and not elaborate Felix. She’s the fucking heir!”

He knows we are all on edge and I am two seconds from sending the Black Demons in to go get her.

<Felix>

“Nicholas Harding just showed up.”

What fucking relief. 

<Marcus>

“It’s about damn time. You make sure she doesn’t die from that bullet wound.”

Because I’ll go on a killing spree myself for the Blacks.

<Felix>

“Yeah, I know, Marcus. I’ll be in touch. I’m getting beckoned by Spike.”

I hung up the phone. I text Spike that I’ll be on my way in twenty because I have to make sure Nicholas does the right thing with her.

<Marcus>

Alright, it’s time to ping Cole. I grabbed the leader’s book and look up Cole’s number. Then I started a text to it.

<Sonja>

Fucking egg!

I arched my back to look in the direction Russell was yelling. It actually worked. He really came to my rescue again because there he is in all his glory. I would be more excited about seeing him, but this mother fucker shot me. Nicholas better kill him slowly because if he doesn’t, I sure the hell will.

<Nicholas>

“Well, I just made it my business!”

I’m actually not sure why I’m making it business. I mean, this is the second time I’m doing this, and I don’t even know this girl. It’s that damn scream of hers that is so damn familiar to me. I just had to. It’s time for him to go because he ain’t finishing whatever he is trying to do with her.

“Now you have two options, as I see it.”

I cross my arms at him.

“Either you turn around and walk away with never touching her again, or I have no problem putting a bullet in your head without even thinking twice about it.”

I glared at him without even blinking an eye or moving an inch. This is why I am feared, because no one knows what I will do when I am like this.

“So, what’s it going to be?”

<Sonja>

Um... I vote to kill him. He shot me. Oh... There you go. Reach for that gun of yours, Nicky, and shoot him...

<Russell>

Oh, he means business. I threw my hands up.

“Whoa, put the gun away. I’m leaving. I ain’t dying over her. She’s nothing.”

<Sonja>

I’m nothing?

Oh, you just wait Russell because I ain’t nothing and you fucking know it because the next time I see you, you will meet Sonja Black in the flesh. He turned and ran away as fast as he could. What a chickenshit. I watched him until I couldn’t see him anymore because I don’t trust nobody.

<Nicholas>

I probably should have killed him, but I didn’t. I looked towards her, and she has her hands on her stomach with blood just gushing onto the concrete. I bent down towards her.

“Hey, don’t be afraid. I’m going to help you.”

<Sonja>

Me afraid. Your funny Nicky because I’m pretty sure, you ain’t going to do anything but save me.

<Nicholas>

Oh, I think she lost too much blood because she just closed her eyes, and her body went limp.

Fuck!

This isn’t good. I stood up, rubbing my head.

Fucking hell!

What the hell am I going to do now?

I better call Spike. I pulled my phone out and dialed him. I just had to make sure she was safe. 

What the hell is wrong with me?

<Spike>

Uh oh... This can’t be good. He never calls during his routine unless something big happens.

“What’s up Boss?”

<Nicholas>

Ain’t that a loaded question?

“What’s your twenty?”

Please say it’s close to me because time is not on our side. I look back at her, and notice she has this gorgeous white hair. I’ve only seen it once, and it was two years ago. There is no way this girl is her. She can’t be. I shook the thought out of my head because that is just crazy thinking right there.

<Spike>

Woah... He sounds a little frantic with that question.

“I’m down at the marina. Why?”

<Nicholas>

Oh, thank god he is close!

“I need you to get down to Fourteenth and Main St. It’s only a few minutes from the marina. Bring the first aid kit and call Cole to have him meet us at my estate. Let him know we are bringing a young girl with a gunshot wound to her stomach, and she lost a lot of blood.”

<Spike>

“Holy shit Boss! What the hell happened?”

When he gets into shit, he really gets into shit.

Jesus!

<Nicholas>

Yeah, I’m not even sure myself about that question, but now isn’t the time to figure that shit out...

“I don’t have time for that shit. Move your fucking ass, Spike! She already blacked out and you know what happens next if we don’t move fast enough.”

I just hung up on his ass. I kneeled back down next to her and took my shirt off to apply pressure to her wound, hoping it will buy us enough time to save her.

<Spike>

“Jesus FUCK!!”

I started to text Felix because he needs to move his ass now. I need him at the marina asap. 

<Felix>

Good man, and there is Spike right on queue. I texted him that I’m five minutes out.
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Chapter 3

What if?
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<Nicholas>

“Come on doll! Stay with me!”

I did not just call her doll.

Why the hell did I just call her that?

That isn’t like me.

<Nicholas>

Then headlights caught my eye. I looked up, and I see Spike pulling up next to us already.

In the limo?

When the hell, did he have the time to get into the limo?

<Spike>

No way! 

Nicholas actually saving a girl. He never ever does this shit, but here he is doing it. I ran to the closest side and waited for him to be ready for the door to be opened.

<Nicholas>

I put one arm underneath her neck and my other arm underneath her knees to lift her up carefully. I carried her to the limo and nod my head for Spike to open the back door. I gently laid her down. I caught her gazing at me, but it was long enough to catch how gorgeous her eye color was. I mean, there is only one other girl that had emerald, green eyes like hers.

What are the chances of her being that same girl from two years ago?

Shit!

I called that girl doll too. I thought nothing of it because she was just a teenager.

<Sonja>

What is going on? I felt someone’s warmth leaving me. I open my eyes to see who it was. Except it’s hard to focus. 

“Who are you...”

<Nicholas>

I looked back down at her just in time to watch those beautiful emerald eyes roll in the back of her head.

“Spike, you need to hurry the hell up!”

<Spike>

Why is he on my ass? He is never like this when it’s one of his lads.

“Boss, I’m going as fast as I can without drawing attention from the cops.”

What is up his ass with this chick?

“Plus, we are almost there.”

<Nicholas>

Yeah, I do not need the damn cops sniffing around again. It took me years to get them off my tail. I went back to staring at her. She just seems so familiar to me. I brushed her hair back out of her face as I kept pressure on her wound.

Could she really be that girl from that night in the junkyard?

Then I felt Spike picking up speed, which means we are here. I looked up, and sure enough, I see my house.

“Spike, pull the limo up to the back door. I don’t want anyone seeing her.”

<Spike>

“On it!”

Now that was not surprising at all because that is his normal action when someone’s injured.

<Cole>

I wonder who this girl is that he has shot in his limo. It’s not like Nicholas to take a hostage or play the hero. The second the limo stopped; I opened the door up for him because lord knows time is not on our side with her from what I’ve heard.

“Nicholas, hurry. I am going to need your help with her.”

Then I saw who he has in his arms, and that is when my phone started to get blown up.

<Nicholas>

I nodded and carried her into my house.

“Let’s head to my room. It’s the only place no one goes except for Spike, you, and me. This needs to stay under wraps until I figure out what the hell is going on.”

I headed towards my room, and once I got to it, I kicked my door open. Spike grabbed everything we need. I slowly laid her down on my bed and removed my soaked shirt from her side.

“Cole, here is the gunshot wound. I tried to get it to stop, but the damn thing just keeps flowing.”

How much you want to bet if she loses enough, he is going to be asking for a blood transfusion?

<Cole>

That ain’t good, and her dying is not an option. She has to be saved no matter what the cost is. I just hope I don’t have to pull that damn card to make him save her.

“Spike, I need you to go find out what her blood type is and then bring me a blood transfusion for her.”

<Nicholas>

UGH!!!

I knew he was going to say that shit. I just knew it. I watch Spike nod and run out. Who the hell am I going to be able to bring in here and trust?

<Cole>

I looked towards Nicholas because I hope her father was right about this situation he predicted because it’s unfolding as we speak.

“Nicholas, you better prepare yourself to pull someone in here for a blood transfusion for her if you want to save her. Otherwise, she will die.”

<Nicholas>

“Yeah, I got that memo.” 

But what I don’t get is why my chest is tightening at the thought of her dying.

Why am I reacting this way towards her?

<Cole>

I grabbed the utensils I need to pull this bullet out. Then I looked at Nicolas.

“Nicholas, you better decide now if you want to save her or not because if you don’t, then there is no point in pulling this bullet out of her.”

Now come on Nicholas. Prove her father is right about you and save her.

<Nicholas>

I took one last hard look at her and it took me back to that night in the junkyard at how innocent that girl was. 

What if this is her...

“Pull the damn bullet out. She ain’t dying.”

<Cole>

Good man. Now how the hell did her father know this shit was going to happen? I mean, he knew this exact situation right here was going to happen. 

<Nicholas>

I grabbed the IV stuff to get that going while Cole worked to get the bullet out of her. I guess it’s a good thing Cole had to teach me a few things along the way for moments like these. I grab her hand to insert the IV, and something in me shifted. Never in my entire life have I ever felt something like this. Just touching her, i can feel her seeping into my veins like a drug. 

I shook my head to shake her consumption out of me. I have to focus. I went back to inserting this needle into her vein. I grabbed some medical tape to secure it and got the fluid flowing. I took a step back to calm myself a little, but I kept staring at her because I want to know one thing and one thing only.

What in the world is this doll doing to me?

<Spike>

I was running back into the room when I notice the look on Nicholas’ face. Something is up. I followed his stare, and he is watching her again. 

Hmmm...

She affects him. Oh, we are going to have to have a chit chat about that later because we that has to stop. 

“Cole!”

<Nicholas>

I looked towards Spike out of the corner of my eye. He got her blood type. 

<Spike>

“She is AB positive.”

Um... Why do I get the feeling shit just hit the fan with her blood type?

<Nicholas>

He did not just say that shit.

I leaned my head back and slowly looked at Cole as he turns and looks at me.

<Spike>

Um...

“Why are you looking at Nicholas like that?”

<Cole>

I began stitching her up.

“He knows why.”

Because that man is going to cave and save her himself even though he is fighting his own demons with it.

<Nicholas>

Shit just got complicated. I took a deep breath because I can’t believe what I’m about to do for this girl. Something I would only do for family, and she ain’t family. But this girl does things to me that no other chick has ever done, and I can’t let her go. No matter how much I argue with myself.

I let out a sigh.

“Spike, I only want Cole, you and me, to enter and exit this room at all times. I want Mason to stand guard with those instructions.”

<Spike>

Um, okay, but that doesn’t explain why Cole was looking at you like that.

“On it Boss!”

I guess I’m not finding out now. I’ll ask him later.

<Nicholas>

“And Spike...”

I waited until he turned to look at me because I was about to shock the shit out of him and my entire gang.

“I am going to be down for a while doing the blood transfusion. I need you to run things, but you come to me and keep me up to speed on things.”

<Spike>

“What the hell?!!”

My jaw instantly dropped open because I can’t believe what just came out of his mouth.

“You never do anything like this. So, why are you doing it now, for her?!!!”

What? Does he have a thing for this chick or something? 

<Cole>

Oh, he doesn’t really have a choice in the matter because I had permission to disclose who she is if I had to from her father.

<Nicholas>

“Damn it!! Spike! Knock your shit off. I don’t have to explain myself to you or anyone else. Now get the fuck out and get to work. I want Mason on that door like yesterday.”

He was pissing me off with his two scents, but I knew he was going to say something. How could he not? He’s been with me for a long time and knows me the best. I even go as far as calling him my best friend. I looked at Cole and he just finished getting her setup with her side of the transfusion.

“Come on, Cole, let’s get this over with.”

I hate fucking needles. She better be worth all of this damn trouble. 

The thing that bothers me the most is the fact that guy knew me by name. I know people fear my gang and know me as the leader, but this guy knew my name to my face.

<Julian>

I walked out onto the roof and took the binoculars from Russell. I looked through them to see Nicholas hooked up to Sophia. I put them down and looked at him. 

“What the fuck did you do to her?”

<Russell>

I crossed my arms at his question because he ain’t going to like it. 

“She was trying to escape, and my gun went off. It hit her in her stomach.” 

<Julian>

I back handed the shit out of him and made sure he went flying because I told him to bring her back to me, so I could check her for the Black Demon marking.

“I will deal with you later.”

I pulled my phone out while looking through the binoculars again. It’s time for a leader-to-leader chit chat.

<Nicholas>

I could hear my phone vibrating on the table. It better not be another damn problem, because I’ve had enough of those tonight. I grabbed my phone, and it’s a blocked number. 

Who the hell is calling me?

“Hello.”

<Julian>

At least he answered. Now let’s get straight to the point. 

“Nicholas, I know you have my girl, and I want her back. So, what’s your price?”

<Nicholas>

Who the fuck is this being so demanding with me? It’s obvious they don’t know me at all.

“Who the hell is this?”

I snapped my fingers at Cole to get us unhooked since the transfusion was close to being done.

<Cole>

Oh, he wants to get unhooked. It’s funny how much he hates needles, but I’m sure it’s because of the direction his call is going.

<Julian>

Is he serious right now? Even my lads know who the hell he is. 

“You know damn well who the fuck I am.” 

How about I give you some food for thought?

“Now I’m talking about the girl you’re hooked up to right now, giving her your blood.”

<Nicholas>

I looked up at my windows. How the hell can he see us? It’s not like I am close to another building. He must have a death wish. 

Then I felt the needle come out of me and I grind my teeth at Cole. 
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Chapter 4

Unfamiliar Territory
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<Julian>

Works every time. 

“I see I got your attention now. So, tell me what your price is, Nicholas?”

Although I can’t really do anything to him if he tells me no right now.

<Nicholas>

“You’re going to have to do better than that. So, what if you can see into my place? You would be stupid to attack me if you know who I am because then you know what all I can do.”

It’s got to be fucking Julian. He is the only ballsy mother fucker out there outside of the Black Demons, but why is he so interested in this girl? 

What’s the connection?

<Julian>

“You’re right I do. That is why I am calling you.” 

Actually, it’s the only damn reason why I am calling you.

“I want her back Nicholas, and I don’t care what your price is. I’ll pay it because she belongs to me.”

<Nicholas> 

“Yours, you say?”

He is fucking hilarious if he thinks I’m giving her to him just like that. Not with how I found her and there is no amount of money in the world could make me give her to him.

“That wasn’t what I saw from one of your goon’s Julian. He shot her and was trying to rape her. Is that how you wanted her to be returned to you?”

Now he’s got me getting pissy. He has the nerve to have one of his goons shoot her and then call me to just say, can you give her back? What the fuck is wrong with him?

“In your fucking dreams, Julian!”

I slammed my phone down because that is how pissed off, he made me.

<Julian>

I looked at Russell after Nicholas hanged up on me.

“You tried to rape Sophia knowing I haven’t checked her for the Black Demon mark?!!!”

<Russell>

He just had to tell Julian that. Fuck! 

“I was looking for the Black Demon mark to decide to save her or let her die.” 

<Julian>

I walked up to him and grabbed him by his shirt. 

“And did you?”

I watch him shaking his head frantically no. I shoved him away. 

“Go prepare the lads to shoot Nicholas house up and let me know when they are in position because I’m going to give him one last chance to return her to me.” 

If she doesn’t have the mark, I’ll let him live. If she does, then I’m killing him because she will be my wife. 

<Sonja>

What the hell was that? I quickly tried to sit up, but that didn’t go too well because pain shot through me. I winced at it. Then I open my eyes to seeing him staring back at me. I remember now. He saved me! 

Wait... 

I could have sworn I heard him arguing with Julian about me. He was telling him he wasn’t getting me back, or was it just all a in my head? I mean, I’m still a bit fuzzy from everything. 

<Nicholas>

I moved closer to her and leaned towards her. I even rubbed my fingers across her cheek hoping to keep her awake just for a little bit.

“Hey, you’re awake.”

<Sonja>

Um... yeah, but not for too long. This pain is taking over.

<Nicholas>

She seems really out of it. Almost like she isn’t coherent. I kept rubbing her cheek.

“Hey?”

<Sonja>

“Hmm...”

Um... This pain sucks. Yeah, I’m going to pass out. I’ll work on making you fall for me later.

<Nicholas>

Her eyes closed again. Hopefully, it’s because she feels safe.

“Cole, she was just awake for a split second and then she passed out again. Are you sure she is going to make it?”

<Cole>

“Well, I’m not surprised. She did just get shot.”

I signal for him to hop up for a second. Then I started to check her out just to make sure her vitals are stable because I know how important it is to keep her alive. Marcus would have me skinned alive if she died. 

<Nicholas>

Yeah, yeah....

I signal Spike to come here because we need to make changes fast. I am not messing around with Julian because I know how he fights, dirty.

“Hey Spike!”

<Spike>

Oh man... Bossman is like a box of chocolates right now. You don’t know what he is going to do next.

“What’s up Bossman?”

<Nicholas>

Fucking a lot, that’s what, but I sure the hell ain’t getting into those details with you.

“Increase security. Julian just called wanting his so-called girl back.”

I even air quoted that shit at Spike.

<Spike>

Um what? I pointed to the girl in his bed.

“The one that we just got done saving from one of his goons?”

Is he on crack or something? 

I know Nicholas doesn’t play the saving game very often, but when he does, he doesn’t play the return game. It’s just not his style.

<Nicholas>

I crossed my arms. 

“Yep. He even knew I was giving her a blood.”

<Spike>

“How the hell did he know that?”

It’s not like it’s easy to see in here either. The closest building is like a football field away.

<Nicholas>

See, that’s my question because it’s not like there is a lot of ways to see in here.

<Spike>

I looked around at the windows, and I think I got it.

“You know what we need to do, right?”

<Nicholas>

Alright, I’m intrigued.

“What?”

<Spike>

“We need to tint your windows so he can’t see in.”

But we can see out. Yep. That is what we need to do.

<Nicholas>

“That just might work, Spike. Make it happen.”

I turn my attention back to her. 

“Cole, how is she?”

<Spike>

“Wait a second.” 

I turned towards Nicholas. 

“What if Julian’s goon reported back that you took her from him and that is how Julian knows we got her?” 

<Nicholas>

I didn’t even think of that. 

“That goon knew me by my name to my face too.” 

<Spike>

I gave off a repulsed look.

“What is Julian doing? Making sure his entire crew knows who you are? But why?”

<Nicholas>

“See. I am wondering the same thing. How about you see what you can find out about what’s going on with that shit?”

Because he is obviously plotting something.

<Cole>

“She is stable, and she will need all the rest she can get.”

I need to head out so I can report back to Marcus on her condition. 

“She is going to be in and out of it for a while, Nicholas. She lost a lot of blood, and we just finished giving her more. So, give her some time to rest up. I will be monitoring her vitals on my phone. I will get pinged if she goes south.”

I walked out of his room and started to dial Marcus.

<Nicholas>

Not exactly what I wanted to hear, but I don’t think I really have a choice either. She almost died tonight and the best thing for her is rest for her recovery.

<Spike> 

I think I am going to do like Cole and make a quick exit.

“Hey Nicholas, I’m going to get to work on the windows and see what I can dig up on this situation we are in.”

<Nicholas>

Great! 

Another thing to wait on. I waved my hand at him. 

“Hey, and see if there are any rumors going around about Julian and her.” 

I watch Spike wave back an okay and walked out. Now it’s just her and me. One thing I suck at besides feelings is having patience and between waiting on info from Spike and waiting for her it’s going to be a pain in my ass. 

<Marcus>

Jesus, it took him long enough to call me.

“What took you so long?”

<Cole>

Is he seriously asking me this? 

“How about saving your princess’s life. Is that okay with you that I chose to do that first?”

<Marcus>

“Was she seriously on the verge of dying, Cole?”

What have we done?

<Cole>

“Yes, Marcus. We almost lost her.”

Not sure why he thought differently. Maybe his plan didn’t work out like he planned.

<Marcus>

FUCK!!

“Thanks Cole. Just keep me updated!”

I slammed the phone down. Then I screamed again and punched the damn wall. I will never forgive myself if we lose her. 

I picked my phone back and texted Felix to keep a close eye on her and the second she doesn’t get the treatment she needs; we are coming to get her.

<Felix>

My phone was going off while I was working on the task Spike threw at me which is not what I want to be doing. I want to stay close to the princess. I pulled my phone out and I knew it was going to be Marcus. 

Now he’s worried about her survival. I’m just shaking my head at him and that I’m all over it. 

<Nicholas>

I haven’t been able to sleep at all because of this chick in my bed. All she has been doing is going in and out of consciousness, and most of the time she jolts or moves her head frantically. Not to mention she keeps making her stitches bleed, which means I keep switching her bandage out. Of course, she winces in pain when I cleaned them. I can’t blame her because getting shot is no fun. 

I think it is time for me to head to the kitchen to get some food while I wait for her to wake up. Otherwise, I’m going to go insane playing the waiting game.

<Spike>

I went searching for Nicholas because knowing him, he is losing his patience waiting and I finally got some news for him. Hopefully, it’s a good time to give him an update on the windows. I went into the kitchen and saw him there working on some food

“Boss, got an update for you.”

<Nicholas>

He has awesome timing because my patience has been running super thin with all of this shit we have going on. 

“Great. Let me have it.”

<Spike>

Oh, he is eager which means his patience was almost gone.

“All the windows to your estate are now tented.” 

<Nicholas>

“Good man.”

I put my food down and turned towards him.

<Spike>

“You now have double the cameras too. So, if someone tries to break in or attack, we will know it. I also rigged it where you can see the cameras on a live feed through your phone.”

I knew he would like that shit right there. 

<Nicholas>

Shit, really? 

I pulled my phone out to see if I can pull the video feed. I’m fucking excited if this shit works. Why didn’t we do this sooner?

“How does it work?”

<Spike>

I grabbed his phone and pulled the footage up for him. Then I showed him how he can view all of them at once or individually.

<Nicholas>

Now this kicks ass. Totally should have done this sooner.

“Good work! This will come in handy. Did you put one in my room?”

I don’t think I want to know the answer to that, and when I looked up at Spike, he was giving me a repulsed looked.

<Spike>

Holy shit! 

He actually asked to have one in his room. 

“Did you really want me to put one in your room? I didn’t think you would want your privacy to be invaded.”

But then again, what privacy is he really getting with a chick sleeping in his bed that he ain’t tapping. Not to mention no chick has ever slept over in his bed. 

<Nicholas>

Hmmm... 

Spike is right, I don’t, but I need to monitor her while I am gone. It’s not like I’m letting her leave now. I just gave her my damn blood to keep her alive.

“I don’t, but I don’t really have a choice either. I need to monitor her while we are at the warehouse. So, get it set up.”
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Chapter 5

Peanut Gallery

[image: ]




<Nicholas>

I really regret making that decision. I hate having my privacy invaded, especially when I’m getting it on with a chick, but I doubt that will happen any time soon with her in my bed. I could just make sure only Spike has access to the camera. It’s not like he hasn’t walked in on me before.

“Spike, I only want you and me to have access to the camera footage in my room. NO one and I mean NO ONE else.” 

<Spike>

I chuckled underneath my breath because my gut was right about him, and I knew he would want only me to have access to it.

“I guess it’s a good thing. I already set it up.”

I grabbed his phone again and brought his room up for him to view.

<Nicholas>

I took my phone back, and she is still sleeping. At least I can keep tabs on her now while I am at the warehouse. But why do I find myself thinking about that girl from the junkyard every time I see her? 

“When is Cole going to be here to check on her?”

<Spike>

Man, he took a minute staring at her. I wonder what has been going on between them while they have been alone together. 

“Cole should be here soon.”

I paused because I am not sure if I want to dare to ask this question, but I’m going to anyways.

“Do you want to hear what I dug up on her?”

<Nicholas>

I froze when he asked me that. I set my phone down and looked up at him.

“Shoot.”

Because I am all ears and I am hoping it will give me some answers to the questions I have in my head about her.

<Spike>

Oh, this man got it bad for her because he has never acted so strange until she came along. Now the question is, does he realize how bad he’s got it for her? Probably not. 

I took my note pad out and flipped it open.

“Her name is Sophia Piper.”

Boy is his wheels turning in that head of his.

“The current word is that she is Julian’s fiancé, and he wants her returned to him untouched.”

<Nicholas>

“You’re kidding me, right?” 

He wants her untouched... That’s not his style... unless...

<Spike>

“I’m not kidding.”

Why would I kid about something like that? 

Oh, he is making a face for sure.

<Nicholas> 

Fucking Julian only ever has one thing on his damn mind. Same as his goons. I crossed my arms there could only be one reason he wants her untouched, and that’s if she still has her cherry. 

“How old is she, Spike?”

<Spike>

“She just turned eighteen a few months before you decided to play hero with her.”

Yeah, the man is in shock because he would have snapped at me for my little comment on playing hero.

<Nicholas>

I just can’t believe it.

Wait a second...

Could she be the same girl? 

She would be eighteen right now, at least I think she would be. I need to go look at her again. Better yet, it’s time for us to have ourselves a chit chat.

“I’m going to go talk to her. I need to know what the hell happened between Julian and her. Something doesn’t add up, especially since he’s trying to get her fucking back.”

<Spike>

“Wait!”

I didn’t get a chance to tell him why Julian’s goons know who he is. I guess that will have to wait because he is already out of the kitchen in a hurry.

<Nicholas>

I got to my door, and Mason was just hanging out. 

“Hey Mason. Anything to report?”

<Mason>

He looks annoyed as hell with a side of curiosity. I wonder what he is curious about.

“Cole is in there. He said to let you know he is in their checking her out.”

<Nicholas>

Finally! 

Maybe I can get some answers out of her now.

“Only let Spike in, and I don’t want to be disturbed unless it’s an emergency.”

<Mason>

“Yes, boss!”

I opened the door to his room and then shut it once he walked through it. I can see it now. He is going to get attached to this chick. Just you watch.
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