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Heroes of the Heart 2

Rescuing Their Heart

Nadine Wilder finds herself in a situation she should have never been in. Somehow, she has allowed herself to get kidnapped. When she is rescued by an ex-military team of heroes, her life is changed forever. She is forced to spend the next several weeks with the men until her captor can be arrested. Never in her life would she have dreamed that she would fall in love with five men, but she does.

Garrett Mills, Jackson Granby, Titan Hopkins, Holden Hayes, and Cameron Weatherly are remarkable men and will give Nadine anything she wants—if she will let them. After the kidnapping, Nadine goes home, and her life was never the same.

Is their love strong enough to survive the one who still wants to keep them apart? Can they rescue her again before it is too late for all of them?
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Chapter One
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Nadine Wilder woke in a dark room. For a minute, she didn’t remember what had happened. Slowly, it came back to her. She couldn’t believe she had been so fucking stupid. Only stupid girls let themselves get kidnapped. Her father had told her that over and over. He had been part of a victim recovery unit working for the FBI until he took a bullet meant for the young man he was trying to rescue. 

When her dad had been able to be home with them, he had spent hours teaching her and her sister, Pricilla, how not to become a victim. He would be so disappointed in her. She had been so damn stupid. She knew how to keep herself safe and had fallen for one of the oldest tricks in the book.

She tried to move and found that her hands and legs were tied or fastened to something, and she couldn’t. Her mouth was very dry, and she was so cold.

Nadine had been on her way home from work when she saw the car parked on the side of the road. She knew better than to stop, but when she saw the woman with three small children standing on the side of the busy highway, she couldn’t pass them by. She tried to call for help on her phone before she got out of her car, but the signal was dead. Pulling over on the side of the busy road was difficult. She had to wait a few minutes before she got out of her car, which made what happened next even more unthinkable. 

Shortly after Nadine got out of her can and walked to where the woman and her children stood, a van pulled in front of the broken-down car and five men jumped out. They left the side door of the van open and ran up to where Nadine was speaking with the woman. Two of the men grabbed Nadine and dragged her back to the van. They shoved her in and quickly shut the door. It all happened in a matter of seconds. Despite all the traffic on the road, no one stopped. 

She was shoved in the van, and a cloth was placed over her mouth and nose. Next thing she knew, she woke up lying on what felt like a bed. She had no idea where she was or how long she had been there. There was something tied over her eyes and mouth, and she had to pee.

Nadine lay still, listening for any sound. She hoped she could figure out where she was and what was going on by doing so. Another trick her dad had taught her. “Listen to your surroundings. That will give you clues that may save your life,” he had said. She wasn’t sure how long she lay there before she heard what sounded like a door opening.

“Ah, I see you are awake, Ms. Wilder. Very nice. I am sure you are wondering where you are and what you are doing here. Let me see if I can explain.” Nadine felt the mattress shift. The gag was removed, and her eyes were uncovered. The restraints on her arms and legs were released. 

The man sitting on the side of the bed was older, probably close to the age her father would have been. He had dark hair with strands of silver in it. His skin was a dark olive, and he was wearing what looked to be a very expensive suit. He reached under her arms and pulled her into a sitting position with her back against the wall. He handed her a bottle of water. “I’m sure your mouth is very dry. Unfortunately, the medication you were given to make you sleep has that side effect. Drink slowly. It causes an upset stomach in some people, and I don’t want you sick. I’m sorry my men felt it necessary to drug you, but if you had been awake, you might have caused yourself more harm.”

“Now, Ms. Wilder, I hope my men didn’t do any damage when they escorted you to me. That would not be acceptable.” His voice was cultured and deep.

Nadine shook her head no. As far as she could tell, she wasn’t hurt. Confused, scared, yes, but nothing felt overly sore other than her wrists and ankles from the ropes or whatever they used to tie her down.

She sat listening to his slightly accented voice as he went on to explain who he was and why he wanted her. “You may call me Ricardo Fields, not my real name, of course, but your uncle Max Hawthorn will know who I am.”

He continued to talk while Nadine wracked her brain. Max Hawthorn. She didn’t have an uncle, Max. Neither her mother nor her father had had any brothers and as far as she knew, none of her aunts had married anyone named Max or Hawthorn. Oh, my God! Could they have kidnapped her by mistake? She started frantically telling the man that she wasn’t who he wanted, but he just ignored her. 

“Yes, yes, I know. You aren’t the Nadine Wilder we are looking for. We must have you mistaken for someone else. Be assured, Ms. Wilder, my men will not make the same mistake again. You are the correct person. My men did not fail this time. I assure you. You are the person I wanted,” he told her, taking her chin in his hand and staring deep into her eyes. “My sister will be avenged this time,” he continued, staring at her for several minutes before he stood and walked out the door of the room.

* * * *
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THE DOOR CLOSED SOFTLY behind him. Nadine sat there for a few minutes, letting what he had told her sink in. Suddenly, she realized she was no longer tied to the bed. She could move. She didn’t stop to wonder why he didn’t tie her back up, just started looking for a way out. 

She ran for the door and tried it. Damn, locked. She pounded on it and screamed for several minutes, with no response. Then Nadine looked around for another way out of the room. The window was too high to get to. She tried jumping a few times, and after falling on her ass more than once, she admitted to herself that wasn’t going to work. She looked around the room. There had to be something that would give her a boost. She just needed a few inches. There was nothing in the room except the mattress she had been lying on. Maybe if she could push it under the window, it would raise her up enough that she could pull herself up and out. The least it could do was give her a little bounce. It might work. It was worth a try. The mattress was a lot harder to move than Nadine had anticipated, but by tugging and pushing, she finally managed to get it where she thought it would be most effective.

Nadine heard loud noises coming from outside the door and knew she didn’t have long. If she couldn’t get out this window, she wouldn’t have another chance. The rush of adrenaline gave her the extra strength she needed to shove the mattress in place. Now, hopefully, it would give her enough height. Nadine wasn’t short at five feet six inches, but the window had been placed high on the wall and was just out of her reach. Jumping on the mattress gave her the boost she needed, and she managed to grab on to the windowsill and pull herself up while climbing with her feet. 

Pulling herself up enough to lean one arm on the small ledge of the window, she concentrated on cranking the window open wide enough to shove her body through. The noises outside the door were getting louder. She didn’t have much time. Nadine managed to pull herself up and get her legs and bottom out of the window, and then she got stuck. Fucking damn. It would be her luck she got stuck. She wiggled and wiggled, cursing the entire time, but she couldn’t get out any farther. She tried to go back into the room, but that wasn’t working either.
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Chapter Two


[image: ]




Garrett Mills couldn’t believe his eyes. He was watching the window of the room they assumed the woman they were trying to free was in. He couldn’t see much, but it looked like someone was jumping up and down. He continued watching in fascination as first one slim leg, then another, appeared. Next came a perfectly shaped ass. That ass and those legs could only belong to a female, more than likely the one they were here to rescue. The ass was perfectly peach shaped, and he felt his dick harden a little looking at it. He watched for a few seconds, then ran to help her. He grabbed her around the waist and slid that little round ass down his chest until she could rest her feet on the ground. Standing, her head came to the top of his shoulders. 

The minute Garrett let Nadine go, she immediately started struggling and tried to run. “Hold on, honey. I’m one of the good guys,” he told her while trying to dodge kicking feet and flying fists.

He and one of his partners, Titan Hopkins, had been watching the perimeter of the grounds while the rest of the team, Jackson Granby, Cameron Weatherly, and Holden Hayes, went into the house to affect the rescue.

Garrett was the team leader of five men who worked as contractors for the United States government. You wouldn’t find their names on any list, and although they liaised with some of the three-letter agencies, they were not employed by them. 

The five men had worked together for years and could almost read one another’s minds. They were so well acquainted. It was uncanny how they communicated with one another. Garrett knew the team would be aware of something going on in his zone even if they didn’t know exactly what was happening. 

Garrett had been working as a contractor for over ten years after leaving the marines. He had served his country for fifteen years before he found out that he wanted to do something more with his life. The work he did now wasn’t that much different from his years in the service, but now he could pick and choose the assignments and didn’t have to follow orders. He still served his country. He was just paid much better for it.

Titan saw what was happening and came running to help Garrett subdue Nadine without hurting her. They got her settled down and were starting to explain who they were when Jackson, Cameron, and Holden all came running out of the house. “Shit! He’s got it rigged to blow. Run!” they yelled as the three large men grabbed Nadine and pushed Garrett and Titan to the ground.

Jackson, Cameron, and Holden were the other members of his team. They had known one another while in the service, and when Garrett left the Marines, he contacted them and asked them to join him in this venture. 

Nadine found herself on the ground with at least three huge men on top of her, and then she felt the ground shake and a loud explosion sounded.

Suddenly, she was being picked up and being carried by one of the men. “Shit! We have to get out of here. Split up and rendezvous at the pickup spot. I’ve already radioed in. Transport should be there by the time we get there,” Garrett yelled as they started running at top speed toward the woods.

Nadine was crushed against a massive chest and threw both arms around the body, carrying her, holding on for her life. Fiery debris rained down around them. A deep, masculine voice yelled, “Keep moving! The fucking woods are going to go up as dry as it’s been. We have to get to the clearing as fast as we can.”

She heard what sounded like a gunshot and the man holding her started zigging and zagging through the trees. He bent protectively over her, pulling her tighter to him.

She could hear the sounds of others running through the woods and didn’t know if it was more of the men that appeared to be helping her or her captors chasing them. 

Holden ran as fast as he could through the woods. It wasn’t easy carrying the precious cargo he had in his arms, and it didn’t help that the bastards were shooting at him. Fuck, that one was close, he thought, running faster if that was possible. The ground cover was thick. He slipped and slid, trying to keep his footing and hold on to Nadine. He couldn’t help the branches that he was sure were scratching her. Where the fuck was their backup? This mission was turning out to be another clusterfuck. The last couple of missions they had been on had gone to FUBAR, too. Something was going on, and he didn’t like it.

When Garrett had called Holden and asked him to join the squad they now both belonged to, he had been contemplating working with his father as a mechanic. He had left the service after three tours and even though he enjoyed serving his country; he wanted more out of his life. The offer Garrett had made him had been very tempting, and he had been working with Garrett, Titan, Jackson, and Cameron for the last several years. Holden, at forty-two, was a few months younger than Garrett but had looked up to and respected the man ever since Garrett saved his life while they had been fighting overseas. He would do anything for the man. Anything. After he had been hurt on a mission and almost lost his life, Holden was rethinking his career.

The trees started thinning, and it was getting lighter. He was getting close to the clearing where, hopefully, transport would be waiting. He didn’t know what form of transport had been arranged. He just hoped that it was on time and could accommodate all of them. Another way one of the last missions had been fucked up. When transport arrived it was inadequate to carry the teams involved, and men had to be left behind until another form of conveyance could be arranged. 

Just a few more steps and he would be there. He heard the sound of a helicopter and ducked his head as he put on the last burst of speed. Hitting the clearing, he saw the other members of his team running toward the copter and saw another team standing ready to provide them with cover as they got loaded into the copter. 

Garrett and Titan took up defensive positions so that Holden could get Nadine inside the chopper, and then his team gradually joined them. The other team quickly boarded the copter, and they were off with two men sitting in the door, firing their guns to give them the opportunity to lift out of the clearing.

Titan was the third member of the team. He was a little younger than Holden and Garrett, and was one of the smartest people they knew. Titan was the computer guru of the team, six feet tall with dark chocolate-brown hair and eyes the color of creamy caramel. There wasn’t much he couldn’t find if he wanted to. As soon as the chopper was out of gunfire range, Trent and Chet pulled themselves in, and everyone began to assess for any injuries. Trent Simmons, Chet Davenport, Aaron Davis, and Donavon Matthews were part of the backup team. 

Garrett, who had been up front with the pilot, unbuckled and made his way back to where Holden was strapping Nadine into a seat. “Ms. Wilder, I’m Garrett Mills. I’m the leader of one of the teams assigned to rescue you. I hope you aren’t hurt. As soon as we land, I’ll be glad to try to answer all the questions you have.” It was too loud to try to talk while they were in the air, but he knew he needed to give Nadine some information or she would be even more frightened than she already was.

Nadine looked around, and she was surrounded by at least eight large men. The man that had been carrying her was sitting beside her and holding one of her hands. He was brushing his thumb back and forth over her knuckles. It was a very comforting gesture. It was weird because she usually wasn’t comfortable around men she didn’t know. Especially large men. All of these men looked to be at least six feet tall, and they were all very fit. A couple of the men had been injured and had their shirts off while a third man bandaged what looked like some minor wounds. As nervous as she was, she couldn’t help but notice how attractive all of the men were. It might have been her imagination, but it seemed like they all kept looking at her.
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