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Content Warning




Content Warnings: The Heroes of Calvano Security is a high steam, high action romantic suspense series. The following content warnings should be considered before reading them: 


Dealing with previous trauma, assault, miscarriage, murder, sex trafficking, stalking, domestic abuse, drug use, depression, anxiety, PTSD, gun violence, kidnapping, elements of BDSM such as impact play and restraints, profanity and sexually explicit scenes. If you have any questions please reach out to the author directly at info@nikkirome.com. 
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To my husband,

the man who 

supports every crazy idea

I’ve ever had. 











  
  
Chapter One




Another fundraiser was the last place Mike wanted to be. Yet that’s exactly where he was. Rolling his stiff shoulders, he remembered how much he hated being in a monkey suit. 

“I’m sorry, what did you ask?” he turned back to the client he was with.

“How long have you been with the firm?” she said, leaning into his personal space.

“Jason began Calvano Security about seven years ago, I’ve been there since the beginning. As I’m sure he mentioned, we specialize in security for former military members. Your husband was a client of ours for many years before he passed away, and we hope to continue that relationship with you,” he trailed off as he noticed a beautiful golden-haired server restocking the bar.

“Right, so tell me about yourself? Are you married, Mike?”

With long red hair and a body to kill, he would normally enjoy this woman’s advances. Today was different, though. Turning, he tracked the server’s movement and with his eyes fixed on her, he replied, “Will you excuse me, I have to stop over at the bar to check in with someone.”

“Oh, but do you have to? I could come with you if you’d like,” she said as she reached for his arm.

Convinced this woman thought she was on a date and not at a business meeting, he shook his head. Mike rolled his eyes inwardly and said, “I won’t be long; besides, I know Jason already sent over the contract to change everything into your name. Why don’t you review it at your table and we can go through questions you have when I get back?” She pouted, which wasn’t a pleasant look for her, and plopped down at the nearest table as Mike crossed the ballroom. 

He needed a break from this lady, and his curiosity was getting the best of him. The server with golden blond hair kept buzzing by, and he couldn’t seem to keep his eyes off her. She had curves that were distracting. Add to that her gorgeous angel-like face and green eyes, he found her beauty shocking. As a big guy at over six feet, he typically liked women who he didn’t need to stoop down for, and she was tiny. She didn’t fit the mold of girls who normally interested him, but her smile reached her eyes and it was hard to ignore.

Mike didn’t think he was a bad-looking guy, and would use his looks to lure her in if he had to. It had worked in the past, but she whizzed by a few times and didn’t seem to notice him. Blessed by his mother’s genes, he was tall, of good physique, and had green eyes that clashed with his dark hair. As a kid coming from a one-parent household, raised by a woman with only sisters, he grew up with more confidence than most. Whether he was three years old or thirty, they loved telling him how pretty he was. He had grown to hate that word, except for when he was referring to women.

Once he had his drink, he looked across the room, and tried again to catch her eye. She was in a lively conversation with an older man who was attending the fundraiser. Luckily, he knew that man. 

As he approached, his little angel finally looked up at him, and he nearly missed his step. Shaking it off, he reached his hand out to greet his old client. 

“General Montgomery! Great seeing you here, old man. How have you been?” 

Daniel Montgomery turned to see who was heading his way and greeted Mike with an enormous smile and handshake. Two years ago, the General had hired Calvano Security to recover his son from a kidnapping situation. Luckily everything had gone as planned, and he seemed more than pleased to see him. 

“Mike! You know to call me Daniel. Come over here and give an old man a hug!” 

Reaching down, Mike hugged the man with the ease of hugging a family member. The direction he was facing provided an unobstructed view into the green eyes of this enigma of a woman. As he stepped back, she turned to leave, but as luck would have it, Daniel was keen on keeping her close. 

“Andie, wait! I want you to meet the man that saved my family. Mike, this is Andie. She has been just chatting away with me, so I didn’t feel like I was alone,” he said giving her a wink.

Mike turned and reached out a hand, “Andie, it’s a pleasure.”

“Pleasure to meet you, Mr...?”

“Mike.”

“Okay, Mr. Mike,” she said with a smile, “I should get going now that General Montgomery is busy.” 

“No, you don’t have to leave. Please stay.”

“Actually, I do have to leave,” she said, pointing to her name tag, “I’m working.”

“Amanda?” he asked after looking at her name tag. 

“Yes, sorry. It is Amanda. Never was a fan of Mandie. General Montgomery here insisted on calling me what friends call me, so I obliged.”

“Well then, if you don’t mind, I’ll stick with Andie, too,” he said, giving her a small smile. 

“Whatever you prefer, Mr. Mike. I hope you gentlemen enjoy the rest of your evening. I must run. We have a champagne toast I should get ready for.”

And with that, she was off. 

Mike spent the next ten minutes catching up with Daniel and monitoring the door to the kitchen, hoping to see Andie again. As much time as he spent watching it, he would have thought she’d come back out for something, but she didn’t. 

“Daniel, did you know Andie before tonight?”

Laughing, Daniel said, “Don’t think I haven’t noticed you ignoring me and watching the kitchen like a starved animal. To answer your question; no, I did not know Andie prior to about twenty minutes ago. Sweet as pie, that little thing. Kept me busy after she brought my drink. You know, it wouldn’t hurt for you to find yourself a little woman like her. She reminds me a bit of my late wife; boy, that woman was the light of my life! You should be so lucky to find someone like her.”

“You know, you might be right,” he said, “I don’t need a wife, but having a little lady like her around sure wouldn’t hurt. Would you excuse me?”

“Of course! You take good care of her. You hear?”

“Yes, sir,” Mike said, and with a quick salute he headed towards the kitchen. 

It wasn’t just her looks that drew him in. The kindness of a young girl willing to entertain an old man at a fundraiser showed what a loving heart she had. Knowing he would probably get stopped, he already had his story in the back of his mind. The only problem was, what was he going to say when he found her? “Hey, want to come home with me so I can get you off until you pass out?” Nope, that wouldn’t work, not for a woman like her.  Maybe he would just figure this out as he went. Looking back, he noticed Daniel laughing to himself and shaking his head as he worked his way to his table. 

Holy crap! Andie thought, as she tucked tail and ran the first chance she had. Mr. Mike was downright beautiful. She was so off balance that not only did she run from the ballroom; she ran into the employee bathroom and was hiding a stall. Taking deep breaths, she needed to get a handle on herself. This was insane. Normally she was more than comfortable in her own skin. No man had ever made her feel as if she was inadequate, but standing next to a six-foot male model made her feel like she was about as fancy as a kindergartner.

She had seen him earlier with his wife and was having a hard time keeping her eyes off him. Lucky for her, General Montgomery looked like he would enjoy some company so she could admire him from afar while still working. Andie needed this job. Waiting tables was never really her thing, but it was easy to fall back on when money got tight. These fundraisers were the best option out there. Quick cash, simple shifts, and not a lot of drama. She always seemed to admire how the other half lived. She would never be someone who attended a fundraiser, but she was happy to wait on the people who did just so she could watch them. The problem with tonight was she couldn’t keep her eyes off that green-eyed giant. 

She heard the door crack open. “Andie?”

“Hey Diane, sorry! I’ll be right out.”

“That’s okay, hun, just thought I’d check on you. There is some guy in the kitchen who’s looking for you. Do you know what that’s about?”

Oh no, oh no, oh no. She did not need her ex messing this job up for her tonight! 

“Does he have a tan and black hair?” she yelled from behind the bathroom stall.

“Well, yes hun, he does,” she replied in her southern accent. 

“I’m so sorry, it must be my ex. I’ll be right out to get rid of him. I really am sorry!”

“Don’t you worry about it at all, I’ll have the cook kick him out on his bootie.”

“That would be great! And whatever you do, don’t give into his sob story. I made the mistake of packing leftovers one night and now he’s always coming around begging for more. Starving artist and all that,” she said with disgust. 

“Little lady, you don’t have to explain to me. I have had my share of losers. Some day you will find your Prince Charming.”

Diane always had a strange way of talking but was as nice as could be. They had met two years ago when Andie was working as a bartender at an event. Diane was older than her, but they had stayed in touch and got along well. A southern belle from Alabama, Diane was easy to get along with compared to all the tiresome people in New York City. 

“Thank you, Diane, I really appreciate it.”

“Not a problem, when you come out, meet me in the kitchen. I need some help plating dessert.”

“You got it,” Andie responded while shaking her head at the chaos that had plagued her night.

When she heard the door close behind her, she stood up and brushed herself off. Walking out to look at herself in the mirror, she realized her cursed blushing was out of control. Andie always envied women with darker skin. Her pale white features always showed her emotions at the worst times. She splashed some water on her face, tied her hair up with a hair tie and headed out to plate some dessert. There was no time to be stressing about her ex, or the mighty green-eyed giant that made her body burn all over. She was a professional with a job to do, and she would do just that. 








  
  
Chapter Two




Mike ran his hands through his hair in frustration. After waiting for what felt like forever in the kitchen, some little woman named Diane told him he was crazy and there was no Andie there. 

“Hey man, hands off! I am a guest at this event,” he said as the scrawny-looking cook tried to usher him out the back. 

“Sorry buddy, just doing what the boss lady tells me. Kitchen is for staff only.”

“Fine.”

Frustrated but realizing he wasn’t going to get his way, Mike turned and headed out of the kitchen and towards the bar. He knew he needed to get back to his client and see if she had questions. The whole point of being at this event was to get her to sign a new contract with Calvano Security. The problem was, he was so distracted he couldn’t keep his eyes off the kitchen door. He watched it swing open and closed a dozen times, but none of the people he saw were Andie.  

Giving up, he headed back to the table. This part of the business he hated more than anything. Give him a couple guns, knives and camo, and he was happy. Wining and dining were Jason’s thing. Mike couldn’t stand playing politics. He took the back seat for years and let Jason run things, which included events and contracts. Because of their work, one of them needed to be the front man. Mike’s preference was the field, so it only made sense to open the business under Jason’s name and give him the fancy job and title. In the field, Mike was the commanding officer and that was the way he preferred things. Most of the agents that worked for him didn’t even know he owned half the company, and he liked it that way.  

By the time he worked his way through the room and made it back to sit down, he realized he had had enough. It looked like his client was finishing the last signature on the paperwork. “If there aren’t any further questions, I will head out. I have your file pre-assigned to Mac and he will reach out in the morning.” 

“Oh, but do you have to go? The night was just getting started,” she said seductively, while leaning in to whisper in his ear. It made his skin crawl. Mike tried not to judge people, but this woman’s husband just passed away and she was hanging all over him. Even if his mind wasn’t consumed with the enigma of a woman named Andie, he wouldn’t be interested. 

“Yes, I’m sorry. I have a busy morning and I do my best not to get involved with clients.”

There was that pout again. That was it, he’s done. Standing to go, he grabbed his cell and called Jason. The same guy that rarely answered a call from anyone but him. 

“This better be important,” he heard as Jason groggily answered the phone.

“Bro, are you asleep this early?” 

“Didn’t anyone ever tell you babies never sleep? I’m dying over here, cut me some slack.”

“Listen, I won’t keep you long. I just want it to be clear, I hate this shit. I’m in a suit yet again, with another client who wants to grab my dick and I’m over it.”

Laughing, Jason said, “Okay, I get it. I’ll stop in tomorrow and we will look at next month’s schedule.” 

“I fly out in the morning.”

“Shit, that’s right! Okay, I’ll get there early, I promise, man. We’ll work something out.”

“That’s all I needed to hear. Now go to sleep before your kid wakes up again.” 

“Good point, any idea when babies sleep through the night?”

“How the hell would I know? Ask Google.”

And with that, Mike hung up the phone. 

An hour later he sat in front of the computer at his office. It was time to find himself Andie the banquet server. He rarely used company property for personal reasons, but tonight he wasn’t feeling too bad about it. He began his search with the little information he had. Mike had worked with less, but more information would have come in handy. He kept thinking maybe that Diane chick was the key. 

Twenty minutes later he had what he needed. He found Andie’s full name, address, phone number, and last known place of work. The only problem was after that, he hit a dead end. The company listed was out of business. She had an online profile with the bare minimum, and her last post was three months ago. However, with that cell number he could track her down. It may break a few laws, but he couldn’t let his little angel get away. 

His little angel. It sounded strange even in his thoughts. What was wrong with him? He already had a nickname for the girl, and he had no plan in place to find her. What was he going to do? Track her down and pop out of a bush? He was losing it. Shaking his head, he decided he needed to go to bed and figure this out in the morning. Maybe Jason would have some ideas. Or maybe, just maybe, he could head back to the hotel the fundraiser was at, and see if he could catch her getting off work. Yep. That sounded like a much better idea, he thought. 

He ran upstairs to his apartment and threw on a pair of jeans and a black V-neck tee. Once he had his boots laced up, he took the elevator down to the underground garage that housed his babies. Who needed kids when you had cars? When Calvano Security took off, he and Jason purchased a high-rise building in Hell’s Kitchen. It was ridiculously expensive, but they figured it was a smart investment even if the firm didn’t make it long term. The building had a few luxuries. Jason had the penthouse and Mike’s apartment was just as large since it took up the entire tenth floor. 

Below his apartment were additional apartments for their employees, a gym, theater, and then the offices of Calvano Security. They had designed the offices to look like apartments themselves. From any random hallway in the building, you would never know there were hundreds of security agents working behind the false door fronts. The creativity of the setup was his idea, and to this day it was something he was proud of. Calvano Security was a tight-knit family of unstoppable agents working together daily. He and Jason were both proud of what they had accomplished. 

Once he hit the garage, he jumped into a sleek black on black sports car as this was a situation that called for some speed. If he had his timing right, the fundraiser had ended about fifteen minutes ago, which meant she could leave at any moment. He stepped on the gas and headed back in the direction he left earlier that night. 
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