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Chapter 1

Prom Night
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<Isis>

It is Saturday night, and Dawn is dragging me to prom. She says it would be good for me to get out.

I disagree.

Bad things happen to me when I go out, ever since what my father did to me, and I do not wish to experience anything worse.

Honk! Honk!

I looked out my window and see Dawn outside waiting for me. I take one last look in the mirror. I still feel like this dress is too revealing, but Dawn made me promise to wear it. I’ll kill her if it gets me in trouble. I head downstairs and out the front of my apartment duplex to see her push her car door open.

<Dawn>

I swear she spent a half an hour arguing with herself about whether she was going to go or even wear that dress.

“Hurry up! We’re going to be late.”

<Isis>

Really?

I gave her a look at that one. Then I climbed into her car.

“And whose fault is that?”

I crossed my arms at her.

“I don’t even want to go.”

<Dawn>

“Oh, stop it. We haven’t seen him in months. You’ll be fine.”

She has got to stop worrying about things.

“Hopefully, he died and won’t come back.”

<Isis>

Is she seriously laughing right now?

“That’s not funny. You know what will happen if he catches me.”

<Dawn>

Oh yes, it is because that boy deserves to die. I should try to calm her nerves down, so she can try to have a bit of fun tonight.

“Well, Dustin will be there, and he said he would make sure nothing happens to us.”

<Isis>

What?

Is she insane?

“You better not tell him about what happened to me.”

Sometimes my bestie can annoy the shit out of me, and this is one of those times.

<Dawn>

Look out!!

Her freak out mode is on.

“Of course, I didn’t. I wouldn’t do that to you.”

He just knows that something terrible has happened to you.

<Isis>

I sat back in my seat with my arms crossed in annoyance because I know her. She said something to him, but then she pulled up to a very creepy part of town before I could confront her on it.

Man, I feel like we are in the hood.

<Dawn>

Oh, I’m so going to hear about this shit because we are in the hood.

“Jesus, our school really knows how to pick the place for prom, don’t they?”

<Isis>

I’m shaking my head at this.

“The things you get me into, Dawn. You so owe me for this, and when I say I am leaving, I’m leaving. Got it?”

Because there is no way in hell she is stopping me.

<Dawn>

I gave her a damn look for that shit.

“Um no. Not in this neighborhood.”

There is no way I’m allowing it.

“Now come on.”

<Isis>

I watch her get out of her car. I have this hate love relationship with my bestie.

I took a deep breath and got out of her car. Then my pissy ass followed her inside. As we get to the dance floor, everyone was dancing and having a grand old time.

Yep, I’m done.

“Alright, I made my appearance.”

I yelled that shit at her, too.

<Dawn>

This shit again?

I flipped my head at her because I ain’t having it. He isn’t even here.

“Um no.”

<Isis>

I crossed my arms at her again.

“Why is it so terrible that I am ready to go home now?”

She put her hands on her hips.

<Dawn>

“Because it is. Now stop it.”

She better stop her shit before I go postal on her.

<Declan>

Dustin and I just showed up at prom, and they just had to plan it in an area that doesn’t belong to my dad’s gang. Thanks for that one prom people. When we entered the dance area, I immediately saw her with Dawn.

She is so beautiful with her long white hair. I mean, there is no girl here with hair like hers, and this is the same girl that has sent heat waves through my entire body the one time our skin brushed each other in passing. I haven’t looked at another girl since, and that happened towards the end of our freshman year. Well, except the one-night stands I’ve had from time to time. Come on. I’m only human.

<Dustin>

I am just shaking my head at this boy here.

“Why do you not just ask her out already?”

This boy has spent his entire high school days eye fucking this chick. He just needs to claim her as his and get over it already.

<Declan>

This shit again. Why does he keep pushing this?

“You know why.”

I didn’t even take my eyes off her because the second I do is the second she will disappear on me again.

<Dustin>

I rolled my eyes at him.

“So, instead, you are going to watch her all night long once again.”

Yeah, because that makes just perfect sense right there.

<Declan>

“Pretty much.”

Because I will not ruin her life like mine has been. She deserves a life full of her dreams. Not a life I am forced to live.

<Dustin>

He is such a Debbie downer. He seriously needs to make that girl his. Then just maybe he won’t be such a Debbie downer all the fucking time.

“Well, I came here to have a good time.”

Now watch my ass go get laid with my girl.

<Declan>

Sure he did. It’s more like having a good time with his girlfriend Dawn. He has no care in the world about her safety, when he should. What our family does for a living is dangerous, and he should know that with what almost went down in Italy.

<Isis>

As I looked up, I saw Dustin walking over here towards us. That didn’t take long for lover boy to find his girl.

“Don’t look now Dawn, but your lover boy is heading this way.”

I’m hoping he will want some alone time with her, so I can go home.

Wow...

Look at him bowing down to us.

<Dustin>

I looked up at Dawn and gave her a wink.

“Ladies.”

<Isis>

You know, for being the best friend of the school’s popular bad boy, Dustin sure is a gentleman with the ladies. No wonder Dawn adores him so much.

<Dawn>

I’m so stinking excited that he is finally here.

“Hi Dustin.”

I can’t wait to feel his body against mine again. The things he makes my body does is insane.

<Isis>

God, Dawn said that shit so seductively. I just roll my eyes at those two. They are a bunch of horn balls. Just hurry and leave so I can go home.

<Dustin>

You know. We’re supposed to dance before we go, have our quality time together, but she sure looks all fired up for me. So, fuck it. Let’s go now and do it all night long.

“I believe you wanted to go talk tonight.”

<Isis>

I just giggled at that shit because he thinks he was being sly. We all know what his wink means, and that is code for let’s go have sex. I look towards Dawn.

“And I’m going home.”

<Dawn>

I gave her a dirty look for commenting she was going home.

“You’re such a bore.”

She waited until Dustin came over here on purpose because she knows I won’t leave him.

<Isis>

I’m so smiling my ass off right now because I so got her.

“But you still love me.”

Come on Dawn. Prove me right, you are going to stay here and play with your lover boy. You know you can’t get enough of his dick.

<Dawn>

She is smirking at me. She knows how badly I want him. I just shook my head at her and then I caved.

“Text me when you get home?”

<Isis>

Hell yeah!

“Of course, scout’s honor.”

I even did the whole scout honor thing with my hand. Dawn gave me a hug, and off they went to their night of lust. Then I notice I caught his attention again.

“Why does he keep staring at me?”

It seems every time I see him; he is looking at me.

Who might you ask?

Declan Jones, the famous popular bad boy at our school who is lover boy’s bestie. Every girl at our school just throws themselves at him, and all he does is just ignore them. Yet, here we are, watching each other once again.

<Declan>

She stood there staring at me again like we have before. I wish I could ask her to be mine, to have her every night and cherish her like I want to, but she deserves a better life than what I can give her.

<Isis>

You know if I was my old self before I got damaged, I would totally ask him out, but I think it’s time for me to go home and forget this night ever happened. Thanks a lot, freaking Aaron. On that note, it’s time for me to leave.

<Declan>

Why is she leaving so early?

I wonder where she is going. I bet she is going home. Well, I can at least make sure she gets home safe, right, because this is a terrible part of town. So, I followed her out the door while I texted Dustin to give him a heads up.

<Isis>

Man, is this area spooky or what? I remember when I used to own areas like this back in the day. Sadly, that was a lifetime ago. At least the bus stop was lit up, but then I could hear noises from a distance. They sound like a struggle is going on. I looked around and I see a man forcing himself on a girl.

Oh my God, not again.

Why is it trouble always seems to find me?

And this time, it has to be a guy forcing himself on a girl. I’m so killing Dawn. I took a step back, and a twig snapped.

Shit!!

I froze and quickly snap my head in their direction.

Damn it!

He heard me because he froze and flipped his head at me. Oh, he is glaring straight at me. I’m so freaking terrified right now. I looked at the girl and she went running.

Seriously?

Great!

Now I have his attention while I’m completely frozen and scared out of my mind. Flashes of my father and my ex assaulting me are all coming back to me. Why does he have to come straight for me and there is nothing or no one in his way to stop him?

<Dave>

Damn, is she hot?

“Well, look what we got here?”

<Isis>

Ewe... Gross!

He can take his teasing at me and just go away.

<Dave>

“Looks like I just got me a new girl.”

Too bad I can’t trick her out.

<Isis>

Gross again dude!

Please don’t make me puke, guy.

I have to get him to go away.

“I’m sorry. I was just waiting for the bus.”

Now please go away, and he isn’t. Instead, he took a step closer to me.

<Dave>

I bet she could make bank with my clientele.

“Well, isn’t that lucky for me?”

<Isis>

He grabbed a hold of me really tight and tried to pull me closer to him.

God...

Why did my father have to break me?

Why did Aaron have to make me worse?

In another lifetime, I used to eat men like him for dinner, but now, all I can do is shake in fear.

<Dave>

I leaned in and took a deep sniff of her, and she definitely smells super good.

“Why don’t you show me what all you can do, my pet?”

<Isis>

Pet?

I just screamed at the top of my lungs at him

“No!”

“Get off me!”

I kept turning my head away from him as he tries to kiss me. I’m praying that someone is going to hear me with me screaming.

“Leave me alone!”

I think it is time to get away from him.
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Chapter 2

To Be or Not to Be
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<Declan>

I was coming around the corner when I could hear her screaming for someone to leave her alone. I quickly bolted into a sprint and saw Dave having his hands on her. I ran over to them, and I shove Dave off her.

“What do you think you’re doing, Dave?”

<Isis>

Woah...

I almost fell backwards, but I’m so thankful he is here. Maybe this creep will go away now.

<Dave>

Woah... 

“Did you just shove me?”

<Declan>

Is that a trick question?

“Yeah, I did.”

I stood between Isis and him because he is not getting my princess period.

<Dave>

They did not say to let this spoiled ass heir lay his hands on me.

“This is none of your concern, Declan. It’s not even your territory. So, go home!”

<Isis>

What?

Territory?

What the hell does he mean by that?

<Declan>

I crossed my arms at him and didn’t move an inch.

“It has everything to do with me when it comes to my girl.”

I made sure he knows I mean business with him.

<Isis>

His girl?

Did the most popular bad boy just say I was his girl?

<Dave>

His girl.

“Yeah right!”

I just laughed.

“We all know you don’t have a princess by your side, Declan.”

<Declan>

Well, that all changes now, and there is no going back because I’m making sure you believe it, so you will leave her alone.

<Isis>

More like yeah, right in my wildest dreams.

Why does this boy get me to act this way?

<Declan>

“Well, I ain’t leaving without her because she is my princess.”

And I have no problem fighting you to the death for her.

<Isis>

Wait... What???

He is seriously claiming me as his.

<Dave>

Yeah right dude... 

“No way Declan! You’re just saying she is because you know what will happen to her with me.”

<Declan>

I put my hands in my pants pockets. I want to make sure he sees I have my gun on me.

“Nope, she’s my girl, Dave.”

<Dave>

“Fine. Prove it.”

That’s why I am getting paid to do this, so she becomes your girl.

<Isis>

What?!!

Prove it?

Oh, he has to be kidding me. I can’t handle him touching me. I freak out when someone even moves towards me like they are going to touch me.

Think Isis!

Think!

<Declan>

Oh boy.

Prove it, he says. Alright. Here we go.

“Fair enough.”

I turned towards Isis, and she is still freaking out about the entire situation we are in. I moved towards her, and she freaked out even more. Well, this ain’t helping me at all.

Why is she freaking out so much?

<Isis>

Oh shit!

What the hell am I going to do?

This is way too much for me to handle. Then I saw he had a gun in his jacket, and that is when my past kicked in. I grabbed his gun and pointed it at this creep.

“Is this proof enough for you, you creep?”

<Declan>

Woah!

I’m in complete shock that she saw my gun and grabbed it. She even took the safety off it. Man, is that a good sign for me? 

Well, it’s time for me to play along. So, I turned back towards Dave and crossed my arms. Let’s add a little fuel to the fire if he dares to light it.

“Now, I don’t think your leader wants to take me on either. So, why don’t you just run along before you start a war you can’t finish?”

Come on Dave. Be a good boy and take this as proof so I can get her out of here.

<Isis>

What the hell did I get myself into?

Start a war?

His leader doesn’t want to take him on.

This is just my bad luck of a life right here because this is not what I need right now. If I was ready for this kind of shit, I would go back to my damn country.

<Dave>

Well, I’ll be damn. The girl has some balls on her. Who knew?

“No, we don’t want to go there, Declan. I thought she was just another dumb girl.”

<Isis>

Did he seriously just call me a dumb girl?

I gave him a dirty look for that shit.

<Dave>

Now let the fun begin to flip this around for me to get her from the Jones.

“But if I find out you’re lying to me, Declan, you can believe me, you will pay for it.”

<Declan>

I crossed my arms at him because he was never getting her, no matter how much he threatens me.

“Whatever Dave!”

Because I have no problem putting a damn bullet in your head and call it good.

<Dave>

Whatever, my ass Declan. Just give me one reason, dude, to take her from you. Just one.

“I’m out of here.”

<Isis>

And he just waves us off with that damn attitude of his. Then Declan turned to face me, and I got really nervous really fast again.

<Declan>

I notice her hand is still shaking with my gun in it pointing at Dave. I think it would be a good time to take that from her. I wouldn’t want her to fire it off by accident. That could cause me a lot more issues than what I already got going by saving her.

“You, okay?”

I slowly grabbed my gun from her hand.

<Isis>

That’s a loaded question.

“I’m okay.”

I barely got that out as his hand almost touches mine. Then he took his gun out of my hand.

“I’m just shaken up.”

By that creep, and by you, because I’m trying really hard to not freak out about the fact you almost touched my hand.

<Declan>

I put my gun back into its holster while I kept a close eye on her. She seems pretty freaked out.

“Well, we need to get you out of here before more of them come back, because this isn’t a very good part of town.”

<Isis>

That ain’t no joke.

“You would think the school would have done a better job on our prom location.”

I took a deep breath and let a big sigh out.

“I just really want to go home, Declan.”

Because I have had enough fun for one night, and I wouldn’t even call this fun. I would call it more like a nightmare.

<Declan>

Hm...

Well, I know Dave is going to do his following thing to make sure I ain’t lying about her being my princess. Which means I need to be smart about this. I have to make him think we are going to our house, my house.

Oh, I got it.

“Alright princess, let’s go.”

<Isis>

Did he just call me princess?

I gave him a questionable look.

I mean, what is with him?

Then he had me follow him to his car.

Do I really want to get into his car?

I looked back towards the bus stop, and I reluctantly got into his car. I figured it was safer to be with Declan than to run into that creep guy again. Then I notice how nice of a car he has. He must have rich parents.

“Wow, this is a really nice car.”

<Declan>

Hey... Maybe she just needed to warm up to me. I looked at her out of the corner of my eye as I drive.

“Thanks!”

I smiled at her. I think this would be a perfect time to find out some information about her.

“Do you need to let your parents know you are running late?”

<Isis>

Wow...

That’s thoughtful of him if I had parents that were worth a shit.

“No, I’ve been emancipated since I was fourteen.”

Let’s see how he lands with that shit.

“So, I live on my own.”

<Declan>

“Wow, really?”

Man, ain’t that shit convenient for our situation we have ourselves in? I mean, it works perfectly for me because I don’t have to play kiss up to any parents.

<Isis>

I turn my attention back to staring out the window, and I notice we’re not headed to my place.

“Where are we going, Declan?”

Oh, maybe I forgot to tell him where I live.

Do I really want to tell him, though?

<Declan>

Let’s see how she swallows this, because I am sure she will freak out over it. Except I don’t really have a choice in the matter if I want to keep her safe.

“Well, my house.”

<Isis>

I can’t believe what I just heard. His house. I raised my eyebrow at him.

“Why?”

<Declan>

The famous question of the night so far.

Why?

Here goes nothing. Hopefully, she takes it well.

“Because we are being followed.”

Yep, I look in my rearview mirror and he is still tailing me.

<Isis>

You have to be shitting me right now. I looked behind us and sure enough; we’re being tailed. I flipped back to facing forward, and then I crossed my arms in frustration. This creep is going to piss me the fuck off.

“He didn’t believe you when you said I was your girl, did he?”

<Declan>

Boy, she gets straight to the point, doesn’t she? She even looks pissy right now instead of scared.

“Pretty much, and he isn’t one to give up so easily on his prey. Including keeping girls for his pleasures or turning tricks for him.”

<Isis>

Ewe! Make me puke, why don’t you...

“Do I even want to know how you know this?”

<Declan>

“Probably not, but I have a feeling you are about to find out, anyway.”

Man, I can hear her frustration loud and clear because that is how annoyed she is with everything right now.

How am I going to get her to relax about this?

<Isis>

“So, what do we do?”

I’m completely annoyed with this entire situation, especially with this creep behind us. Then I looked towards this bad boy here because he came to my rescue tonight. It makes me wonder if I just might be able to trust a boy for once in my life, even if it is the popular bad boy at school.

<Declan>

“We will have to play the couple’s part and let my dad fix it.”

I watch for her reaction out of the corner of my eye. I would be lying if I wasn’t excited about playing this part with her. I’ve just dreamed of this day since we were freshman is all.

<Isis>

He really just went there.

Hm...

Let’s think about this. I get to play a couple with the most popular bad boy at school that every girl dream of having. I think I can handle this as long as he doesn’t touch me, and Aaron doesn’t find out.

“For how long? Because we have school on Monday?”

<Declan>

Is she really that concerned about this?

I mean, yeah, we have school on Monday, so what?

“And you’re emancipated, so why does it even matter?”

<Isis>

Huh, I didn’t think of it that way.

“I guess it doesn’t, but I have a job.”

I looked out the window again because I don’t think I’m keeping that job. How else was I supposed to support myself here, being on my own?

<Declan>

Wow!

She has a job. Yeah, I think that is going to have to go, but it depends on how dad handles this situation. Then I pulled into the neighborhood.

“We will talk about that later.”

Then I pulled up to the house.

“Because we are here.”

I got out of my car and headed to her door.

<Isis>

Um...

Where is he going?

Wow...

He is seriously coming over to my side to open the car door for me. Never in my life has anyone ever done this for me. I’m not sure what to think of this bad boy now, but I definitely got out of his car. Then I looked up at this house because it’s huge.

“This is your house?”
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Chapter 3

The Real Me
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<Declan>

I chuckled at her reaction because this was small compared to our other houses.

“Yeah.”

I held my hand out for hers.

<Isis>

Now why did he have to do that for? I stared at his hand for a good minute, debating if I can handle touching him, but I just can’t do it, even if it is me giving him my hand. So, I headed towards his front door, and I felt terrible about leaving him high and dry.

<Declan>

Aright, that was terrible. I wonder why she wouldn’t take my hand, but then again, she was freaking out when I walked towards her in front of Dave. Something bad had to have happened to her. I can feel it. I followed her to the front door. Then I unlocked it, and I held the door open for her to go in.

“Make yourself at home.”

Then I followed her in.

“Do you want something to drink or eat?”

<Isis>

I looked around.

“No, I’m fine.”

Gosh, this house is bigger on the inside than the outside. Then I made eye contact with him. I need answers from this bad boy.

“So, why did you say I was your girl back there?”

<Declan>

I didn’t dare break our eye contact because it’s the most attention I have received from her during this entire situation we are in.

“It was the only way to keep Dave’s crummy hands off you.”

Oh, she is giving me that questionable eyebrow look. I guess I should elaborate for her.

“It’s his territory, but honestly, you are way too beautiful to turn tricks for him.”

I just couldn’t let him ruin her. I’d rather make her mine than let him do that to her because, at least then, if she is mine, I can at least protect her.

<Isis>

Oh God.

I don’t know why, but the way he said that made me blush. I never had a boy make me blush like this before, and now, he won’t stop staring at me.

<Declan>

Wow...

I have her blushing pretty good with that statement.

Good...

Maybe I just might have a chance with her after all. So, how do I tell her he will not stop until I prove to him we are together?

Oh, man...

Dad is going to kill me for causing such an issue between the gangs.

<Isis>

Why is this bad boy still staring at me like that?

I still can’t believe I am standing in this house with the popular bad boy from school right now, who apparently can make me blush.

Crap!

I completely forgot about Dawn because I bet she is the one making my phone go off. I probably should just tell her I made it home okay because if she knew what went down tonight, I will never hear the end of it. I pulled my phone out and sure enough, it’s her. I started texting her back.

<Declan>

Oh, that is not good.

Who is on her phone?

Great!

Now she is texting on it.

This is not what I need right now because we need to watch who we are texting and what we tell them.

“So, who’s that you’re texting?”

<Isis>

I should have known my phone would have granted his attention. I looked up at him. And oh, he is two seconds from freaking out. I probably should just tell him really quick to calm his tits down.

“It’s just Dawn making sure I made it home safe.”

<Declan>

Okay... don’t stop there. I want to know what you’re telling her.

“And?”

Please do not tell her what happened tonight. She will freak the fuck out. I know Dawn all too well because of Dustin.

<Isis>

Man, does he have his panties in a bind? I looked back up from my texting and I can see the boy was on eggshells, and I thought I was the one that freaks out easily.

“I just told her I made it home safe. That’s it.”

Then I quickly chuckled to myself because I had never seen such relief in bad boy here before.

<Declan>

Oh, thank God!

Additional issue diverted for now. Man, this girl is going to give me a heart attack one day. I can tell.

<Isis>

Oh, now that is freaking hilarious. He looked like he was about to have a heart attack. I think it is time for me to get going.

“So, when can I go home?”

<Declan>

I knew she was going to ask me that. It was just a matter of time. Well, I ain’t going to lie to her. I’m just going to keep shit real with her.

“Well, that is a tough question to answer, considering who you ran into.”

<Isis>

I bit my bottom lip in frustration.

How the hell I am going to get home?

I think he needs to give up more information.

“What do you mean, it’s a tough question to answer?”

<Declan>

I took a deep breath because I know there was no way out of this. I’m going to tell her the truth about my family. It’s the only way to keep things honest and real with her.

“How about we start with me telling you who I really am?”

<Isis>

He’s got to be kidding me, right?

It’s not like he is part of a gang or the mafia. I mean, what would the odds be, but by the look on his face, he is serious? Alright, I’ll play along just to see what this bad boy has to tell me.

“So, tell me, who are you really?”

<Declan>

Huh, I intrigued her. A smirk formed on my face.

“I am the Prince of the Black Cobra’s gang. Well, the heir, at least.”

<Isis>

“You aren’t serious, are you?”

He has to be pulling my leg because if he isn’t, I can’t believe the odds of me landing in his damn lap like this.

<Declan>

Why is she not freaking out on this?

Most girls go running out the door, but not her.

“No, I’m being serious. It is why Dave left you alone. I am the prince of the largest gang in the world.”

I leaned against the wall, watching her for any type of reaction. Just anything to tell me how she is handling this.

“And since I told him you are my girl, everyone will probably start calling you my princess.”

<Isis>

Okay, is it bad that this is really exciting to me?

It’s like I’m in a freaking fairy tale, and he’s my prince charming. I cannot contain how exciting this is to me.

Is it possible I might get a happy ending?

<Declan>

She’s awfully quiet. It’s almost like she is having a silent conversation with herself about this.

<Isis>

Someone pinch me, please. I might actually get a shot at a safe, happy life.

Wait...

What am I thinking?

We all know Aaron is going to ruin this for me.

<Declan>

Yeah, she is being a sphinx, which doesn’t help me at all. I guess I’m going to see where she lands with things.

“So, I need you to play along to keep you safe. Do you think you can do that?”

Then just maybe, I might get what I have been holding out for all these years, her.

<Isis>

My excitement is climaxing.

Are you fucking kidding me?

Pretend to be the most popular bad boy’s girl that all the girls at school dream of being?

Hell, fucking yeah, and I’m so flirting with him too, which is something I have never done with any boy.

<Declan>

I couldn’t help but smile at her. I could totally tell she is excited about this, which makes me very flirtatious with her. It helps that she is just so gorgeous, and the way she makes me feel when our skin touches is incredible.

<Rick>

Now, how did I know he would be at this safe house?

Oh, look, he brought the chick who started all of this shit, too. Won’t his dad be thrilled?

“We have a situation.”

<Declan>

Oh, merda! (Oh shit!)

Rick is here. Dad’s righthand man. This will not be good. I turned to look at him.

“Let’s talk in the kitchen, where it’s more private. I’ll be right there.”

<Rick>

I looked at her, then I looked back at Declan. I think I will give her a little something to think about.

“Yes, boss.”

I gave her one last look and headed to the kitchen. I text the boss man that she is here with Declan.

<Isis>

Yes, boss?

He is seriously part of a damn gang, and he is the prince.

What are the fucking odds?

<Declan>

Well, I guess she knows I’m serious now about being the Prince of the Black Cobra. I turned towards Isis, and she has her wheels turning.

“I will be right back, so make yourself at home.”

<Isis>

“Okay.”

I wonder what that is all about. It must be important enough for him to leave me alone in this room. Man, this is the craziest night yet in my terrible life.

<Declan>

I walk into the kitchen, and Rick just got done texting on his phone. That can’t be a good sign, but I don’t have time for his petty games.

“What is it, Rick? I’m kind of in the middle of a situation myself.”

<Rick>

Well, no shit, because I am pretty sure your situation is the reason your father has his situation now.

“By chance, does it have anything to do with Dave complaining about you stealing one of his girls?”

<Declan>

“What?!”

I’m so repulsed.

“I did not steal her.”

He doesn’t get how long I have waited for this with her.

“I just said she was MY girl.”

I crossed my arms at him.

<Rick>

Why do I always have to do the interrogation with his boys?

Oh wait.

It’s because I’m their damn babysitter.

“Since when does the prince have a princess?”

<Declan>

Seriously?

I roll my eyes at him. He knows who she is. I’ve told him a million times.

“Since now, obviously.”

<Rick>

I just started laughing. He finally gets his girl only because he had to save her, which isn’t his thing normally.

“Have fun explaining this to your father.”

<Declan>

Great!

Just what I need to deal with right now is my damn father.

“When is he coming here?”

I’m completely and utterly annoyed because this situation just keeps getting stickier than it needs to be.

<Rick>

My phone went off, and it was the boss man.

“Oh, I would say right about now.”

<Declan>

“MERDA!!!” (SHIT!!!)

Isis.

I went running back to where I left her.

<Rick>

I just busted out laughing my ass off. That boy is going to have fun with this shit. I think I’m going to go watch the show in the shadows.

<Isis>

I flip my head towards the front door because I can hear the doorknob turning, which means someone is coming home. This should be fun. Then an older man dressed in a black suit with a red tie came walking through that door. He has the same black hair as Declan does. Except he has blue eyes instead of a crystal-clear color.

I wonder who this guy is.

Oh, and he is checking me out as he walks this way. Why on earth is this old man checking me out?

He needs to stick to his own age of females.

<Chester>

Now why in the hell is there a girl in the front room by herself?

Hm...

I wonder if she is the reason I had to leave my wife unsatisfied.

“You must be the girl that is causing me some issues this evening.”

<Isis>

He did not just say that to me. Mister arm crossed PMSing mode.

“I caused nothing.”

Man, he is pissing me off with that shit.

“I was just trying to go home.”

Alright, I said it pretty angry, but I don’t care. I am sick and tired of this nasty shit always happening to me.
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Chapter 4

Shit Just Got Real
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<Chester>

Well, ain’t she a feisty little thing? I will give Declan this much. He sure knows how to pick them. I mean, she is beautiful, yet she’s still ranting at me, which tells me she could have a mouth on her.

<Isis>

“It’s not my fault if some moron was trying to take me when I belong to Declan!”

Woah...

Did I seriously just say that?

I mean, it just came out so smoothly, like it was natural.

<Chester>

Huh, and she even claims she belongs to Declan.

How interesting...

Wait a second...

I thought Dustin said he hadn’t gotten the balls to talk to her yet. So how the hell is she claiming to be Declan’s princess so soon?

“Well, I can see why Dave is after you, and why my son is so smitten with you.”

<Isis>

Oh boy.

I think I did a boo boo with this man.

“Your Declan’s father, Mr. Jones.”

<Chester>

“Yes, that’s right.”

Well, I see she retracted her claws from me.

What a good kitty...

“You also seem to be the one who causes my issues between my gang and this other gang.”

<Isis>

Alright!

That is fucking it! I don’t care who the hell he is. He is getting it through his thick skull that it is not my fault.

“It’s not my fault that creep is a dumbass. I was just trying to go home.”

He better stop pissing me off.

<Chester>

She definitely has some fire to her.

I like that.

She could definitely be princess material and even be a good queen to my son. Yeah, and I think my dad can kiss my ass about his damn orders because he would have to get us back into that country and it ain’t happening. Not after what happen last time we were there.

<Isis>

Why the hell is he staring at me like that?

It’s like he is having a discussion with himself, or maybe he is trying to decide rather or not to kill me.

You know what?

Fuck it!

I want him to just stop staring at me and just kill me already.

“Okay, look, if you are going to shoot me, then shoot me already, but stop staring at me like that.”

<Chester>

Did she seriously just tell me to shoot her already?

She sure has some balls on her. Declan better be careful with this one because she is going to be a handful, but then again, he did it to himself.

“Yep, you will do.”

<Declan>

I walked in at the tail end of their conversation, and I can’t believe what I just heard my father say. My jaw dropped wide open. That is how shocked I am.

<Isis>

“Wait? What?”

Did I just hear this old man right?

Did he seriously just say ‘yep, you will do’ to me?

What the hell is that even supposed to mean?

<Declan>

“Dad! What are you doing here?”

Oh, I have to gain control over this before she freaks out on me because there is no way dad just said what I think he said.

There’s just no way.

<Isis>

Okay, so I was right. This dude is his father.

Uh oh.

He just turned to look at me and formed the shittiest smirk I’ve ever seen. I don’t think I like where this is going.

<Chester>

Oh, I just love this shit right here because I’m about to flip these two teenager’s worlds into a whirlwind.

“Approving your princess. Now move her into the mansion, and you two will share your room because she is all yours, son.”

<Isis>

Oh, my God...

What the hell just happened?

Please tell me I’m dreaming because it just sounded like his father just gave Declan his blessing to be with me, like for us to date, be a couple. I mean, shit. Even for us to live together.

<Chester>

Yep. That is what I love seeing.

Shocking teenagers and they know it is a direct order too. Well, Declan does at least. He can deal with his princess to follow my orders.

“I will take care of Eddie and Dave with the Green Gators. They won’t want to start a war with us.”

Especially since they know who my father is.

<Declan>

Oh mio Dio... (Oh, my God...)

She is going to kill me when she realizes what my father’s expectation is. Well, his order because we all know that is what he barks out.

<Chester>

Now let’s go see what Rick has uncovered in the kitchen.

Oh, wait a second. I’m forgetting something.

“And Declan,”

<Declan>

I flipped my head towards my dad.

<Chester>

I just smiled really big at them both, and nod towards her direction.

“Get rid of her apartment.”

Yep, she just realized I did some homework on her before I even met her.

<Isis>

What?!!

Seriously?!!

No, he can’t be serious. That’s my apartment.

Wait...

How did he know about my apartment?

<Chester>

“Have the lads go get her things as soon as possible. We need to make it look like she has been living with us for a while, especially since she’s emancipated.”

Oh, is she going to say something to me again?

<Isis>

How does he know I’m emancipated?

Wait...

Oh, my God!

I’m moving in with the popular bad boy at school.

Shit...

What if we don’t have any chemistry?

Or if I can’t handle being touched by him?

<Declan>

Dad, you just want to make sure my princess kills me, don’t you?

“Alright dad. I will have Rick and Dustin get it taken care of.”

<Isis>

Dustin?

I should have known he is part of this, since his bestie is in the center of it all.

I waited for his father to leave before I have a little chitchat with this bad boy here because I can’t believe what this night is turning into.

“What the hell just happened?”

Oh, come on. What else can this old man throw at me now?

<Chester>

Oh, I better make sure we protect her in case Dave is stupid.

“And Declan, she gets a bodyguard, got it?”

<Isis>

Okay, like they are really going to give me bodyguards. I just couldn’t help but laugh my ass off at it.

<Chester>

Oh, she thinks this is funny, does she?

“Twenty-four seven. It’s for her safety until things smooth over.”

Chew on that, princess.

<Declan>

I wouldn’t have it any other way. No one is getting my Princess.

“If she isn’t with me, she will be with Rick or Dustin.”

<Isis>

Okay, shit just got real, and his old man is getting even more pissy than he was earlier. I don’t think he likes his son’s answer.

<Chester>

“No, son!”

That is not an option for this tricky situation we are in.

“Rick or Dustin is always around, even with you, except while you two are in your room. Got it?”

<Isis>

Oh, he said that in more of a demanding way than an asking way, and my ass had the balls to yell at the dude. If I saw him like this, I wouldn’t have been so ballsy.

<Declan>

What is he trying to do here?

“Dad, we have school!”

Come on, old man, make the realization for me here.

Yep, there’s the light bulb and here it comes.

<Chester>

Hm...

I forgot about that, but I will not show them that.

“I will make sure Dustin and you two have the same classes.”

<Declan>

Well, I didn’t see that coming, but it will work.

<Isis>

My life just literally got flipped upside down in one night, and this bad boy right here just made me his.

Like really his.

I waited for his father to leave again before I opened up my mouth.

“So, this whole pretending to be your girlfriend thing just became reality, didn’t it?”

<Declan>

Oh, man. I feel terrible about this.

“I’m so sorry, Isis.”

I didn’t mean for this to happen. I just wanted to protect her from Dave.

“I did not expect my father to react this way.”

<Isis>

Okay.

I can handle this. I just need confirmation that what I think happened really happened because I’m pretty sure I just became his girlfriend.

“So, this is real, as in you and me together?”

<Declan>

She is really thinking about this entire thing heavily. Is it possible she actually likes me just as much as I like her?

“Yeah, it is.”

Oh, please tell me she does because it would be a dream come true for me. I think it is time to take her home.

“Come on, I will take you to our mansion.”

<Isis>

What?

“Hold up.”

He has got to be pulling my leg.

“This isn’t your mansion?”

He said he was taking me to his house, and if this isn’t his house, then whose house is it?

<Declan>

Oh, yeah.

I told her this was my house, but that was before I knew how this evening was going to play out.

“No, it’s just a safe house.”

Yeah, I feel sheepish, but Dave was following us. I didn’t want to risk him learning where we live.

<Isis>

A safe house?

Really?

“You are so confusing.”

I’m shaking my head at this bad boy right here. He headed towards the door to leave. I guess I should follow him. He didn’t hold his hand out this time, which I am thankful for because I am just not there yet.

<Declan>

We went out the front door and headed to my car. I open the car door for her, but I chose not to offer my hand to her this time because of how she acted last time.

<Isis>

I was walking past him when I caught an up-close look at how sexy he was. I don’t think I ever took the time to notice it before. I mean, sure, I had moments of eye fucking the shit out of him at school, but we never got this close to each other before. Then again, it could be because of the moonlight, but he is gorgeous. I smiled at him as I got in.

<Declan>

Wow!

She stared at me for a moment, and then she smiled at me. That’s progress. It’s a baby step of a progress but none the less I made some progress with her. I shut her door and walked over to my side to get in. I turned my car over and headed home with my princess.

Finally!

<Isis>

We sat here in silence when I realized I need to warn Declan of my ex because lord knows that boy will cause problems with this, or even kill us over it. I just hope he won’t judge me for what he did to me.

“Declan, can I tell you something without you judging me?”

<Declan>

I looked her way. She seems nervous about something.

“I would never judge you.”

Then her phone rings, and by the look on her face, it is not a welcoming one.

<Isis>

Oh no.

It’s Aaron.

This can’t be happening to me. He hasn’t bothered me for months because I almost killed him. So why is he bothering me now?

<Aaron’s Text>

Where the hell are you? I’m at your place and you’re not here. I told you not to go to prom with anyone else because it is cheating, and you know what I will do if you are cheating on me.

<Isis>

Cheating on him? Is he for real?

<Aaron’s Text>

I own you... No one will ever want you like I do. You belong to me. Now you best call me back if you know what is good for you.

<Isis>

Who am I kidding?

I leaned my head back against the seat.

We’re stuck on repeat, and he always gets what he wants from me.

Oh God!

He is going to beat me the next time he sees me or actually kills me.

<Declan>

“What’s the matter?”

She is really freaking out right now.

“You look terrified.”
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Chapter 5

Baby Steps
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<Isis>

He’s right. I am terrified. Never in my life did I ever think I would be this scared little girl, but I am.

“When your father said twenty-four seven protection, does that include abusive exes and or fathers?”

<Declan>

“What?!!”

I can’t believe what I am hearing. She has an abusive ex. She even mentioned potentially her father.

Oh, hell no.

“Who the hell has been abusing you?”

No one is touching my princess. I got really pissed just at the thought of someone hurting her.

<Isis>

Oh boy.

He sure is boiling over right now.

“My ex-boyfriend Aaron. He goes to school with us.”

I think he just boiled over.

<Declan>

Oh, I’m personally taking care of his ass.

“He won’t touch you again, I promise.”

She said nothing about her father. I pulled up to the house and turned the car off.

“What about your father, Isis? You mentioned and or your father.”

<Isis>

Oh. I did, didn’t I?

I took a deep breath in and slowly let it all out.

“He doesn’t live around here, and I really, really do not want to get into the details about it.”

<Declan>

I turned towards her because I was going to make it very clear to her how I operate.

“Isis, look at me.”

I waited for her to look at me.

“I swear to you, I will not hurt you. I will do nothing to you unless you ask me to because I am not like them. I hold the highest respect for you, and I will do everything in my power to protect you from anyone who dares to hurt you like they did. I swear it to you.”

<Isis>

I smiled at him because he is like a dream come true if he sticks to his promise. I watch him get out and walk to my side to open my door. He still doesn’t hold his hand out for mine. Then I looked at this place and his house was huge. Bigger than the one we just left.

“This is your house?”

<Declan>

I looked towards the house because it’s the only house I have ever known of except my grandfather’s mansion in Italy.

“Yeah...”

<Isis>

God, he says that as if it is normal to be this rich. Maybe for him, but not for me.

“I’m so going to get lost in this place.”

Yep, I said that shit underneath my breath.

<Declan>

I smiled at her comment.

“No, you won’t. I’ll make sure of it.”

I gave her a smile with a wink. It is time to get our chemistry going because I think that is the only way I am going to put her back together after whatever the hell they put her through.

<Isis>

Wow!

He just sent the entire zoo to me with that smile and wink. Is it possible for things to be different with him?

<Declan>

She has the most beautiful smile.

“Shall we go? I am sure you want to change out of your clothes.”

<Isis>

I smiled at his gesture. He seems to read my mind, and that only has happened with one person.

“Why yes, I do.”

And into this mansion we go.

Oh, you have to be shitting me. I mean, look at this place.

“This place is even bigger on the inside!”

<Declan>

She’s too cute.

“It’s okay. I’ve lived here most of my life.”

I head towards the stairs to go to my room.

“Come on, I will show you my room.”

I immediately stopped because I was about to see how she feels when I correct myself. I turned towards her and smirked at her.

“Well, our room.”

<Isis>

Look at that smirk on his face. I felt knots in my stomach between that smirk and his words of ‘our room.’ He makes me feel different, and I am not sure how to deal with it. He headed up those stairs with me following him. We didn’t say a word. I just kept watching where he’s headed while checking out this enormous house.

<Declan>

When I got to my room, I opened the door and walked in.

“Here’s our room.”

I turned towards her as she walks into our room.

<Isis>

You have got to be kidding me. This is his room?

“You’re telling me this is your room?”

It looks nothing like a high school teenager.

“I was expecting it to look more like a teenager’s room.”

<Declan>

I chuckle at her words.

“I rarely stay here.”

Because I prefer not to be at home.

<Isis>

He doesn’t stay here. I looked at him and he was serious.

“Why is that?”

<Declan>

Hm...

I think it is time to test the waters with her. So, I took a step towards her.

“Probably because I am always busy with the gang activities.”

Not to mention it is safer to be out of sight and out of mind for mother’s mischief.

<Isis>

Oh, man.

Why did he have to move towards me?

That’s an instant trigger for me because he is getting a little too close for my comfort.

“Declan...”

Okay, he said gang activities. If it wasn’t for his involvement, I would have never been saved tonight.

“Thanks for stopping that creep.”

And please stop moving towards me because I am trying so hard not to react to you getting close to me, but it’s getting like super-duper hard.

<Declan>

“To be honest.”

I took another baby step towards her.

“I don’t know what came over me. I never stepped in like that, but I just couldn’t let him do that to you.”

Because if anyone is going to bring you into this life of crime, it’s going to be me.

<Isis>

Wow!

I believe this bad boy might have a thing for me, but he is making me feel so freaking nervous. I mean, I am on the verge of freaking out.

Okay, focus Isis.

“You mean turning tricks for him?”

<Declan>

Now she’s making me nervous with her words.

“Yeah, you’re too beautiful and pure for that.”

<Isis>

Why did he have to call me pure?

I turn my head towards the floor.

“I don’t feel pure.”

Not even a bit. I feel ugly and dirty.

<Declan>

What in the world made her feel that way?

I moved closer to her to show her how pure and beautiful she was.

<Isis>

I looked up, and he was about to touch me. I immediately went into freak out mode.

“Please don’t.”

Yeah, I’m pleading with him like my life depends on it.

<Declan>

I’ve never seen a person with such terror in their eyes unless I am about to kill them. Something seriously bad went down, but what in the world happened to my princess?

“Just relax, I swore to you that will never hurt you.”

I held my hands out in caution for her to see I don’t mean any harm to her.

“I was just going to kiss your forehead.”

Maybe that is just too much for her.

<Isis>

I’m on the verge of hyperventilating.

“I can’t help it. It’s from what they did to me.”

I don’t think he is going to stop, and I think I am going to let him touch me in order for this to work.

<Declan>

She is breathing pretty heavily as I got closer to her. She is like a boarder line on hyperventilating.

Baby steps...

“I’m just going to hug you, okay?”

<Isis>

“Okay...”

I tried really hard to not run away as I watch him get closer to me. My heart is beating like it’s going to explode just at the thought of being touched again.

Then he became an inch from me, and he slowly wrapped his arms around me. This is like in slow motion as I wait to feel his touch. I’m so terrified of waiting for it.

Oh God.

Please body, don’t jump.

<Declan>

I can feel her tense up underneath my arms. Like super bad tense up. I can feel how hard this is on her.

“I don’t know what happened to you, but I am more than willing to take baby steps.”

Then I felt the wave of electricity going through me like it did before. Oh, please do not go straight to my dick, because that is not what she needs right now.

<Isis>

I could feel myself slowly relaxing at his words ‘taking baby steps’ and that is when my arms found their way around him. I’m actually hugging him back.

Holy shit!

“Thank you.”

It was but a whisper that came out of me because I felt something I never felt before, and it’s electrifying me.

<Declan>

Um...

Why is she thanking me?

“For what?”

<Isis>

“For not asking what they did to me and willing to take baby steps with me.”

This feels so different with him because it feels good to be in his arms. It’s still raking my nerves. Or is it this electricity he is shooting through me? I’m not sure which one it is or if it’s both happening at the same time.

<Declan>

I smiled because I got a baby step completed with her.

“Always Princess.”

I slowly pulled away from her, and she seems to be calmer.

“Now I need to make a phone call. Behind me is my bathroom for you to take a shower. If you still want one, of course.”

<Isis>

I felt a partial smile form on my face.

“That would be great.”

I sauntered past him and right before I went into his bathroom; I turned to look at him one last time.

Who would have thought someone like him would be the one to touch me like he had?

Boy, do I need a shower after this evening. It will calm my raking nerves.

<Declan>

I pulled my phone out to dial Rick. I looked up to catch her staring at me one last time before she went into my bathroom. There is definitely something between us that is unspoken.

Now I have to get her apartment emptied before it’s too late.

“Rick, it’s Declan.”

<Rick>

How much you want to bet he is calling me about her apartment when his father already told me about it?

“Yes, boss.”

<Declan>

“I need Dustin and you to go to Isis’s apartment to collect her things and bring them to my room immediately.”

And hopefully you beat Dave there.

<Rick>

I knew it.

“Sure thing.”

Now let’s see how the boy is handling his dad’s reaction.

“Sounds like your dad approved her.”

<Declan>

“Yeah, he did.”

And I can’t be more thrilled about it either.

“Definitely not what I was expecting, but we can talk more about those details later. We need to hurry before the Green Gators get to her place before us.”

<Rick>

Oh, yeah... Those pieces of shit.

“On it, boss.”

I hung up and tossed the phone in the cup holder. There is no way I am calling Dustin in for this. I know who I will call in instead. These boys should at least get prom night to enjoy.

<Declan>

Now that I have that taken care of. I turned back towards my bathroom door. I can’t help but wonder what the hell happened to her to cause her to react like she does. I know it’s some sort of abuse, but which type?

This is going to take some time to put her back together again. Then I heard the shower go off.

Schifo!! (Crap!!)

I ran over to my closet to change really quick because I am done being in a damn tux. Plus, I don’t need her freaking out more than she already has tonight.
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