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Big Beautiful Women is a
website for servicemen.

 


“We’re looking for that special lady. You will be
spoiled and cared for. Do you dare take the chance and register?
Who knows what will be beyond that next click?”

 


A dating website set up by the Wilmot brothers as a
backup warning system. A network that only military-families have
access to. Not even the government could break through their
security, but no one thought that it would be one of the only
systems still working in the next few months. And the world as they
had known it was now gone.
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Chapter One

 


Blood covered her hands, shoes and aching body. Alex
Martin knew her ankle was badly twisted, at the very least. Her
finger was broken, along with maybe a few ribs, but she was alive.
Her ears still rang from the fatal gunshot that was responsible for
the bullet wound in her attacker’s head.

What she had done had been the only way to stop the
man from killing her and the baby she carried. Alex closed her
eyes, and leaned her head against the wall. She tried to remember
something to make her smile.

Her lip hurt, but she did smile, remembering that
first night she’d been with her three men. They were hers, Bo, Rafe
and Justin. She lifted her hand and placed it on her lower
belly.

“I don’t want to be alone, please hold me,” Alex
had begged Bo. She knew he was the one that always made the
decisions for the group.

He cupped her face before kissing her lips softly.
“If we stay, I can’t promise we’ll be gentlemen.”

“Why would I want gentlemen?” Alex teased, hoping
he would get the hint. She needed them holding her and if it led to
something else, so be it. Alex had never had a one-night stand, but
these men were well worth it. Who could pass up having three men
touching every inch of your body? Plus, it took her mind off the
anniversary of the death of her son, six years ago.

The first clue that they were staying was when Bo
lifted his T-shirt up over his head. “Rafe, Alex is wearing too
many clothes, why don’t you help her strip. After all, it’s going
to get a little warm in here.” And boy had he been
right.

Opening her eyes, Alex shivered at the blood
splattered around her. She had tried using her knife three times.
Alex had stabbed her assailant while he choked and punched her, but
it was as if he’d been on some kind of drug. He kept hitting her,
so she’d grabbed hold of his pistol and shot him. Rising to her
feet, Alex tucked the gun into the back of her pants. She scanned
the area around her, making sure there were no other attackers.

Not seeing anyone else, Alex started on her trip back
towards the main tunnel. Her ankle killing her, Alex limped down
the smaller, older tunnel she’d found an hour ago. Her hand
automatically rubbed her belly, and she shivered. Alex remembered
the one time Bo had taken her hard and fast, before they had been
interrupted.

“Bo does not like to be teased...” she laughed, but
inside Alex wished for his arms around her right now.

Not even her best friend Laura knew that she was
carrying Bo’s baby. Alex had had all the signs of pregnancy - she’d
missed her monthly and her breasts were tender. One thing that had
always been certain in her life was the bloody curse women
everywhere got. She just hoped that side hit to the ribs didn’t
damage anything or hurt her baby.

With Laura busy with her men, and their mother Nadine
taking care of Laura’s son Max, Alex had become bored and lonely.
She so wanted to see Rafe, Bo and Justin. Not to mention give them
a piece of her mind, leaving her like they had. Not just for a damn
week, a very long month had gone by. Alex still couldn’t get their
faces out of her head or the memory of their touch.

Right now she sure wouldn’t mind having them around.
Alex wanted Bo to know he was going to be a father before she told
anyone. Alex snorted. Who the hell was she kidding? In that one
night the big jerks had formed a circle around her heart, claiming
it as theirs. But could they work through the extra emotional
baggage she carried?

Patting her belly, Alex whispered. “Maybe it’s a
sign. Telling me it’s time to move on.”

Laura handled her problems. It was time for Alex to
do the same with hers. But there was that doubt that grew inside
her. Would they even welcome a child?

And what of the child? She’d been there when the
aliens had come. When they’d told Grant and the rest of them that
they carried alien DNA. Bo carried alien DNA. Her child carried
alien DNA. What would that do to her?

Hearing footsteps, Alex pulled out the gun, dropped
into a crouch, and waited. Even though the sounds were coming from
the tunnels she had recently walked through, she damn well wasn’t
going to take anything for granted. She’d be ready if anyone else
tried to kill her or the baby again today. With her hands shaking,
Alex waited.

“Alex, where are you?” Daniel yelled.

A small cry escaped her as she dropped the gun and
slid to the floor.

“Here,” she whispered, waiting for her friends.
Resting her head against the wall, Alex watched Daniel, Seth, and
Torch come around the corner to stand in front of her.

“What happened, Pretty Lady?” Seth asked, kneeling
down and taking in her appearance.

Pointing down the tunnel, she reported, “He came out
of nowhere. At first I thought he was part of your group, that’s
when he first hit me. I tried to stop him. I think I shot him. He
was too big and he just kept coming,” her voice squeaked and she
started to shake. “So cold,” her voice was jittery.

“She’s going into shock, “ Seth said. “I have to get
her back to the tunnels under the compound.” He reached under her
and carefully picked her up. But even that little movement hurt and
she whimpered.

“Ribs hurt.” Alex rested her head on Seth’s
shoulder.

“Laura is going to have a fit. I want to know why
this tunnel wasn’t sealed off and who that is down there,” Daniel
ordered. Ten other men came running with weapons drawn.

Daniel looked down at her as they made their way back
to the newer tunnels. “What were you doing down there, Alex? You
could have been killed,” he shoved open a door. Roman stood waiting
for them with Laura.

“Alex!” her friend cried.

“I’m fine. Just a few broken bones, I think. I’ll be
okay,” she tried to reassure her friend, but was just so tired.

“Don’t you go to sleep on me yet Alex,” Seth said.
“Answer Daniel’s questions.” He seemed to be moving faster toward
what was now the medical center for the compound.

“I was bored. I went exploring. I didn’t think that
there would be anything dangerous down here… I just wanted to see
them. I needed to talk with Bo. Stupid, I know. Should make them
come back to me. Never again, stupid men,” she groaned. “He ruined
my favorite jeans.” She tried not to cry, but the tears rolled down
her cheeks.

Reaching the medical unit, Seth laid her onto the
hospital bed.

“Sweetie, I’m going to have to take these bloody
things off now. I need to see where you’re hurt,” Seth mumbled. His
gaze traveled down her body trying to assess the damage.

She nodded, not caring if anyone could see her fat
black body. “Whatever, but be warned, there’s a lot of fat.” She
tried to close her eyes, but once again Seth stopped that.

“Oh, no you don’t. Keep those beautiful eyes on me,
pretty lady. And you’re not fat. You’re beautiful, round in all the
right places.” He ripped her shirt right down the middle with his
bare hands, shocking her with his strength.

“Wow, impressive.” She wiggled her eyebrows and he
laughed. Alex turned to see Laura standing there, smiling and
shaking her head.

“Why didn’t you come and get me?” Laura asked, taking
her hand.

“You are lucky she didn’t or I’d be beating your
ass,” Roman grumbled and moved into the hallway as Seth stripped
Alex of her clothes. Only Laura and Seth were in the room when the
door flew open and Nadine rushed in.

“What the hell happened?” With her hands on her hips,
she looked at Alex. “You know better than going off by yourself.
You should have taken one of us with you.” Nadine had repeated what
Laura had said and Seth snorted.

“None of you should be going anywhere without an
escort. Until this threat is gone you need to be more careful,”
Seth said. He threw her clothes into the trash while covering her
with a paper-like blanket. “I’m going to get some warm water and
clean you up so I can see where you are hurt, but can you give me a
general idea here what I’m dealing with?”

“First tell me why in the hell every hospital has to
have these paper blankets? They don’t keep anything warm,” she
snapped and fidgeted with it. “Laura, make a list. New blankets for
this place. I have a broken finger, maybe a few ribs on my side and
I think I sprained my ankle. Oh, and my head is killing me. Got any
aspirin? Wait! Forget that, can’t have aspirin now.,” she rambled
on and he shook his head.

“No aspirin until I find out what all is wrong. Why
can’t you have any? Are you allergic to anything?” he asked,
turning to the cupboard. He grabbed what appeared to be a bucket,
filling it with water.

“No,” she sighed and looked back at Laura. “At least
I get a sponge bath from a hot man,” she tried to joke around.

Both Laura and Nadine snorted. “You have no shame,
you hussy,” Laura kissed the side of her head. “Don’t do this
again. I can’t lose you Alex.”

“Hey, you’re not going to lose me. You know I’m a
tough bird. Plus, I was doing what you said.” Alex really wished
she could just go back to her room and curl up in her own bed. Her
ribs were starting to throb.

“What did I say?” Laura asked while Seth proceeded to
wash her down. He started at her feet, checking on her ankle.

“Damn that hurts,” Alex tried to move away from his
probing hands, but her ribs stopped her movements instantly. “I’m
so going to kill those three jerks. Oh no, they had to go play
hero, damn it. Remember, no shots or pills... baby.” She looked at
Laura, but the room was getting darker. “Who’s playing with...”

 


***

 


“Seth!” Laura yelled, scared, as Alex passed out.

“It’s alright, but what did she say about a baby?
Laura, is Alex pregnant?” he looked at her and she frowned.

“She hasn’t told me anything. Lately I’ve been so
busy. God, I ignored my friend,” she cried out reaching for Alex’s
hand.

“Stop that. Alex would be the first to tell you to
shut up. She knows you are still getting accustomed to your men and
she understands.” Nadine rubbed her arm and tucked the paper
blanket tighter around Alex.

Seth nodded and started to examine her. “She has a
nice bump on her head. Her ankle is broken, not sprained. I need to
take some x-rays, but don’t want to till I find out if she’s
pregnant.” He moved to a cabinet and drew a needle out. Seth rubbed
her arm with alcohol and then took a blood sample.

“I thought it takes days to get results back?” Laura
watched him and he snorted.

“For a normal doctor yes, but for me, a few seconds.
The Wilmot’s did not waste their money. I have the best equipment
money can buy and the newest, thanks to the government.” All the
while he talked he stared at the computer screen next to the
sample. When the screen came up green, he laughed.

“Yep, your friend is carrying a child. Okay, you two
go out. I don’t want you in here when I run the machine. I’ll call
you when I’m done.” Laura nodded, placing another kiss on Alex’s
cheek. She and Nadine stepped out into the hallway as he covered
Alex’s belly with a protective blanket.

Alex was pregnant, but who was the father?

Grant, Roman and Daniel all stood just outside the
door talking with Zenith. “Grant, I want...” her words were cut off
when Justin, Rafe and Bo came running down the tunnel.

“Where is she?” Rafe asked, out of breath.

“How did you get here? Were you followed?” Grant
snapped, stepping in front of the three men.

Watching the way Grant stood and spoke, Laura knew
better than to say a word. Each of the men snapped to
attention.

Rafe visibly collected himself. “No Sir. We brought
the first group of orphans with us like we had planned, when one of
the guards informed us something had happened to Alex, Sir.”

“Crap, I’m sorry Rafe. I totally forgot about that. I
take it Jed was there to meet with you and the children?” Grant
asked, stepping back when Rafe nodded.

“We brought half of the group here, twenty of them.
The other group will come tonight when Jed goes back with the
truck. We wanted to do one trip and wait to see if there was any
movement before bringing the rest of the children and staff. Some
of the staff has asked to bring their families along. I thought we
could put them in the tunnels on the other side of the compound,
away from our meeting hall and personal quarters.”

“Excuse me, I know all this needs to be worked out,
but who was the asshole who attacked Alex?” Laura finally asked.
“Is there a chance there are more men in those tunnels? If there
are, we should move the children to this side of the compound where
they will be safe. .”

“You’re always thinking,” Roman said, placing a kiss
on her cheek. “We’re still waiting on the scouts, but so far they
haven’t found any others. The old tunnel entrance has been sealed.
As far as that man goes, we have someone running a check on him
now. We’ll know more later. I’d like to know how Alex learned to
defend herself so well?” The six men turned their gaze on her.

“That’s nothing really. Both Alex and I had to learn
at an early age to defend ourselves. Mom worked extra hard for us
to take classes with a local Sensei. We took lessons for over three
years. We were also taught how to use the bow, work with knives and
to shoot.” Laura smiled as an image of her mom and Alex flashed
into her head. “I think Mom knew we would need to protect
ourselves, I have a feeling she was getting us ready.” Laura looked
up at Roman who nodded.

“Could be. As you say, she was one for visions.”
Roman looked behind her when the door opened and Seth stepped
out.

“I’ve cleaned her up. Alex has a concussion, but the
skull isn’t fractured. Two broken ribs, her finger just needed to
be popped back into place, and her ankle has been set. I’ve given
her what I could for pain. She won’t hurt too badly for the next
few hours. Her ribs are wrapped so she is ready to go back to her
place, but someone is going to have to wake her every two hours for
the next 12 hours or so. Laura, Nadine, soup would be better for
her to eat tonight. Something light,” Seth said, looking at Rafe,
Justin and Bo.

“Are you here to stay or are you leaving again?” Seth
snapped at them, shocking them all.

“That is none of your business,” Justin said,
stepping forward.

“It is if you’re going to upset her again. She was
forced to kill a man today because there was no one there to
protect her. If you three are not going to do it, I will,” Seth
crossed his arms and stood in front of the door.

Laura watched Nadine take a seat in the waiting room,
as the scene unfolded. Nadine winked at her. Laura had to hand it
to whoever designed these tunnels. The halls were wide, and there
were sitting areas outside major function rooms, like the medical
center. This area was big enough to hold twenty men.

Laura turned her attention once more on the men at
hand and bit her lip to keep from laughing. She so couldn’t wait to
inform Alex about this one.

“Stop it.” Roman wrapped his arms around her from
behind and nipped her shoulder. “This is not funny.”

“I never said it was funny, but come on... What girl
wouldn’t be flattered to have a man defend her? Thank you, Seth.”
She reached out and squeezed his arm, then turned her glare on Rafe
and his partners.

“You three haven’t earned shit as far as I’m
concerned. If you were interested in my friend then you should have
never left her alone. Don’t you think she should have heard from
you? What happened?” Laura stepped forward, but Roman pulled her
back.

“Easy, Laura, you don’t need to get all upset,” Grant
said next to her.

“Excuse me?” She turned her glare on him. “My best
friend is lying in there with broken bones. All because she wanted
what we have. I shouldn’t have kept my mouth shut, but, no. I
thought these three idiots would have come to see her at least once
in the past month or sent a note, something, but they didn’t. Do
you know I caught her crying twice? Alex does not cry!”

“Laura enough. You know they couldn’t risk exposure,”
Grant stared at her for a few minutes until she nodded.

“You’re right, but, damn it, Grant they should have
become a pest like Daniel and you were. Then we wouldn’t be in this
mess.” She looked at Roman. “I need to feed Max, but I want to
check on her for a minute.”

“Take your time, Tracy loves watching him,” Roman
kissed her cheek. Seth stepped out of the way to let her into the
medical unit, but before Laura went in she looked back at the three
anxious men.

“If you are serious about my friend, then stay here.
If not, leave her alone. Right now she has more on her plate than
any of you know. You leaving once was enough. She’s been hurt too
much, more than I ever was.” Laura pushed inside the room to see
Alex looking right at her.

“You’re supposed to be sleeping.” She laughed and
shook her head. “Leave it to you to not follow orders, even about
sleeping.” Laura walked over and picked up her hand.

Her friend smiled. “So what is all the hub-bub out
there,” nodding at the door. “You were giving them hell, weren’t
you? You didn’t tell them?” Alex held onto Laura’s hand, squeezing
it.

“You know it and no, I didn’t tell them. Why didn’t
you tell me? Anyone who is going to act like an ass should be
treated like one. And they deserved it. They made you cry and you
never cry. You’re supposed to be my rock. How am I supposed to
handle you breaking down?” she mumbled as she pulled the side of
the blanket down and tucked it tighter around Alex.

“Oh bullshit. You’re as strong as they are, or you
wouldn’t be able to handle those three you have, and you know it.
So the three stooges showed up, did they?” Alex glanced at the
door.

Laura settled on the edge of the bed. “Yes, our local
doctor, Seth is giving them hell, too. He’s standing guard at the
door. Are you going to tell me who the father is?” she wiggled her
eyebrows.

“Not yet Laura. I promise soon. Why is Seth on guard?
I don’t want people fighting. I’ve had enough of that in my
lifetime. You should know this,” Alex mumbled, but Laura could see
the smile. “Were they really arguing about me?”

Laura rolled her eyes. “Yes, you ninny. Now one of
them is going to take you back to your room where you will rest.
I’ll stop by later and bring you some supper.” She stood up to
move, but Alex held onto her hand.

“What do I say to them?” Alex asked. Her eyes were
big and her gaze kept flying to the door as she clutched the paper
blanket.

“Be yourself, Alex. Say nothing. Let them make the
first move since they are the ones who left you. Just be yourself
and everything will work out, you’ll see.” Laura leaned down and
kissed her forehead hearing the door open behind her.

Laura glanced over her shoulder to see the three men
in question coming in to stand at the foot of bed.

“Remember, be yourself. Love you.” Laura turned her
gaze on her and winked before once more giving Bo, Rafe and Justin
a glare.

“Don’t hurt her or I swear I’ll have Roman turn you
into frogs and I know how to prepare frog legs for supper.” She
pointed at each of them. They nodded.

“We promise to try not to hurt her, but there will be
mistakes. We’re far from perfect.” Rafe said, looking at her, then
at Alex. “All we can do is be honest, but will you give us a
chance, Alex, a real chance this time?”

Her friend looked at her. “Oh no,” Laura backed up.
“This has to be you, not me. I’ll see you later. Be good, all of
you...” Laura opened the door and stepped into Roman’s arms. Grant
and Daniel had already left.

“They’ll be fine. Now come on, little lady, you need
to be fed too.” He wiggled his eyebrows and she laughed. “So I get
Roman a la carte this time, yum...” she teased, earning a smack on
her ass as he pushed her down the tunnel.

With one more glance over her shoulder, Laura knew it
was up to Alex to decide if she was ready for the next step. She
sure did know about doubting and being scared.

Laura looked beside her, Roman was huge at over seven
feet tall, but he was her giant. Time after time, he’d proven
himself over the past month. Filling out that online dating
questionnaire on the Wilmot’s website had been the smartest thing
she had ever done in her life.

“Hey, what are you thinking?” he tweaked her nose and
she smiled.

“How lucky I am that I have you and your brothers.
That the risk of getting my heart broken was outweighed by
everything you three bring me.” She tugged on his shirt and he
lowered his head, kissing her.

“I for one am very glad. Now come on, little lady, we
have an appointment to keep.” Roman swung her up in his arms as if
she weighed nothing, and ran down the tunnel.

Yep, she loved her men and wouldn’t change a thing.
She just hoped they would always feel the same way.

 



Chapter Two

 


When they had brought the children in from the home,
Bo had known the instant he’d seen Zenith’s face something had
happened to Alex. Every night he’d lain awake knowing something was
going to happen, but he’d ignored his instincts. Well, that
wouldn’t happen again. After hearing the news, they’d made sure the
children were taken care of, and then he and his brothers took off
for the medical ward as fast as they could.

She’d been injured. They hadn’t been there to protect
her.

Bo stood at the head of the hospital bed and stared
at her. His gut twisted and he knew they’d messed up big time. She
pulled the sheet up tighter and watched Laura leave the room.

“You didn’t have to come. I’ll be all right,” she
whispered and flashed her dark brown eyes up at him for a second,
hesitant.

“Yes, we did. We’re not leaving you again, baby
girl,” Bo said, taking her hand into his and squeezing it as he
came closer.

Moving to the place on the bed where Laura had been,
Bo watched Rafe lean over on the other side and kiss her lips
softly. “You have had your time to think things over and look at
what happened. No more. We need you Alex. All three of us need you.
We’re not going to leave you again.”

Careful of her broken ribs and other injuries, Rafe
lifted her into his arms. “Justin, tuck the blanket around her so
she won’t catch a cold out in the tunnels until we reach our
quarters.”

When the paper blanket was snug around her, Justin
leaned down and kissed her forehead. “We’ll make this up to
you.”

Opening the door for them, Bo looked at her and then
at Rafe. “We need to tell her up front about us. If we’re going
to do this right, she needs to know we’re not real brothers, but
partners in every way.”

“Let’s get her settled before we spring that
information on her,” Rafe sent back through their private path.
Lovers, they were connected, mind to mind. When they were very
young, children together in the government orphanage, the three of
them had formed a mental bond. They’d had a special connection,
even before the experiments had taken place.

“I’ll be by to check on her tomorrow morning,” Seth
said coming away from the wall outside the medical center looking
down at her. “If you need me, let one of them know. Now rest.” He
laid his palm on her stomach, frowning at her.

“There is no sense in you worrying, pretty lady,
everything is fine.” Seth looked up at Bo, his gaze intense.

“You better take care of her or we’ll step in.” Seth
glanced to his right where Zenith and Gray leaned against the
wall.

“Easy there fellas. I’ll be fine. Seth, thanks for
the talk.” She reached up and cupped Seth’s face. “Thank you for
all you have done, but I need to give them one more chance. Thank
you for making me feel special.” Alex smiled at Seth, making Bo
want to slug the man. Especially when Seth kissed the top of her
head, and winked at her.

“You are special Alex. Never doubt that.” He turned,
leaving them standing there in the hallway.

“What the hell was that?” Bo snapped.

“That was my friend,” Alex said, looking straight at
Bo. “When you three decided to give me this so called space. Seth,
Zenith and Gray made sure I wasn’t bored out of mind. Matter of
fact, I hope Gray doesn’t stop the fencing lessons. I love to fence
now. He even made me a smaller sword.” She grinned and looked up at
him. “Do you know how to fence?”

“Yes, we all had to learn it with our training,” Bo
replied. They moved down the main tunnel toward their quarters. She
tried to snuggle tightly against Rafe’s arms.

“Would you mind if we took over teaching you? I know
for a fact Justin is the best when it comes to fencing. He even has
a collection of old swords in storage. If we can get them out.”

She looked over at Justin and he nodded. “I love
anything to do with the older styles of martial arts. I have a few
swords with me here that I keep on hand. You are welcome to see
them.”

“I’ll speak with Gray. I don’t want to hurt his
feelings. He is the one who started me on this,” Alex said and Rafe
was about to protest, but Justin beat him to it.

“You’re our woman. They need to back the hell off.
I’ll speak to him personally for you,” Justin ordered. At once Alex
stiffened in Rafe’s arms.

“Justin, it’s up to Alex if she wants to allow us in
her life. We promised long ago never to take another’s rights away,
remember? I know you are upset, but we must give her time to get to
know us,” Bo said trying to keep his voice even and controlled.

At once Alex relaxed against Rafe again and rubbed
her cheek on his chest. “Justin, I’ll speak with him. I’m sorry you
are hurt. But I won’t hurt him when Gray went out of his way to
help me,” she sighed.

“When Laura and her men finally came together it got
lonely, and Grant made sure there was someone always around to keep
me company. Well until today. I escaped their watch and look at
what it got me.” She snorted. “I really do need a hobby. Laura has
her men, her baby, and planning the garden. The only thing I’ve
ever been good at was crocheting and Karaoke.” She smiled at him.
“And I don’t think you have a bar down here with a microphone and a
machine,” she teased and he laughed. “Where are we going? My room
is the other way.”

“Not anymore. We’ve asked for a larger room and Grant
has arranged it. It’s closer to the workout rooms, and the
kitchen.” Rafe turned the corner and waited until Bo opened the
door.

“Notice how I’m allowing you to do this. I really
meant it, Rafe. I want to give this a shot, but if you guys ignore
me again all bets are off. It hurt.” She yawned and closed her
eyes.

“I’m tired. I think Seth’s magic shot and all this
tension is getting to me.” Her words were slurred.

 


***

 


 


Bo stepped into the room, approving instantly of
their new quarters. It would need some personal touches, but it
would work fine. Rafe carried her into what had to be the largest
bedroom he’d seen. The bed took up most of the room, but it was
just what they needed for the four of them.

Justin pulled back the thick blankets and sheets on
the bed for him. Gently, Rafe lowered their baby girl to the bed,
taking the medic’s paper sheeting away. He covered her body with
the soft, thick blanket on their bed.

She moaned and pulled the pillow to her. She tried to
curl up to it, but winced when she moved. A few grumbles and
movements later, Alex finally settled down. Her little snores
indicated she’d fallen asleep.

Her dark complexion was a beautiful contrast against
the white cotton sheets. Bo spun around and moved to the living
area, waiting for Rafe to follow. He didn’t’ have to wait long.
Rafe stepped into the room and left the door cracked so they could
hear her. He thought about her last words, then dismissed them for
the moment.

“We’ll take turns watching her. For now I want all
her belongings collected and brought here before we get ours so
she’ll have what little she was able to bring with her. I wonder if
we can find a Karaoke machine for her?”

“You know there was a bar in town and an electronics
store. They might have something. Maybe when we could make a trip
there soon and scoop it out,” Justin quietly said from the bedroom
doorway.

“We need to find out what’s happening before we can
make plans” Bo paused. “I noticed a new truck here and some new
people when we were rushing to her. I’m sure either Daniel or Grant
will be here soon with an update for us. And to check up on
Alex.”

At six foot four Rafe was the smallest of the three.
Justin was the tallest and Bo, well he looked like a linebacker. He
made most of their decisions. Rafe ran his hand over his head and
looked over his shoulder.

“Relax, Rafe. We’re here and we’re not going
anywhere. She’s willing to give us a chance. That is a start. I’ll
go with Justin to gather her belongings and bring them here. Then
we can collect our stuff.” Bo said, putting his hand on the door.
“We’ll work this out. Now stop worrying, or I’ll take the cane to
your ass.”

Bo looked again at the other two. “Our Baby Girl
won’t leave us.” With that, he stepped back and Justin followed him
out the door.

“You know that was just downright mean, right? He’s
going to be horny all day now,” Justin said as they moved toward
Alex’s old quarters.

“He needed it. To keep from worrying. Rafe has always
kept his emotions inside and you know what happened when we were
children. Three hospital visits and the beginning of an ulcer by
the age of ten. No, this will keep him from worrying so much. Plus
he knows I’ll take care of him later. As I do you.” Bo motioned
them into her room and stopped to stare.

“How did she put all this together in such a short
time?” Bo asked, looking at the little things set about her living
room. Plants, pictures, blankets, even little figurines graced her
room.

The door behind them swished open and Laura stepped
in, followed by Daniel. She noted their astonished stares. “When
you guys left, I wanted to make sure Alex had everything that would
make her feel comfortable. I made a list of things I knew she
collected, and Roman found what he could for her.” Laura handed him
a box.

“I’ve kept this with me hoping I could finally return
it to her, but so far I haven’t been able to. When her mother died,
her father showed up out of the blue and gave her that. She refused
to look inside so I took it, keeping it for her. We never saw him
again. From what Alex told me, her father left them when she was
three, but something about the story wasn’t right. Her mother
wasn’t all there in the head. She’d go off and leave Alex for
weeks. One of those times is when my mom found her and well, the
rest is history. She became my best friend and sister. When I say
I’ll cut your balls off if you hurt her, I meant it.” With those
parting words, Laura left. Daniel stayed, smiling at them.

“As you have seen we have new people here. It seems
the General has been busy. We weren’t the only group to be
experimented on,” Daniel handed him a file. “Take it with you and
read it. We need your input on this. Thirty more men and five women
have joined our forces, but it looks like they were kept prisoner
longer than we were.”

Daniel went to the door, but turned to look over his
shoulder. “My woman was being kind. I won’t be. If you hurt Alex
again, there will not be another chance. The three of you should
know better, after all we have been through.” Daniel looked at Bo,
holding his gaze.

“You are the leader here, and I respect that, but
next time Rafe has issues, please consider all the facts before
allowing him to make a decision. That is your gift Bo, use it.”
Daniel left without giving him time to reply, but there was nothing
he could have said anyway. Daniel was right.

The box in his hands weighted about ten pounds and it
looked old. The tape was still in place. “Let’s get these rooms
packed up and get back to our woman. I have a feeling it’s going to
be a rough week,” Bo said looking around.

Justin stopped him. “Daniel was wrong. Alex asked for
time and you gave it to her. Hence helping Rafe’s issues. I’ll let
you grab the kitty.” He began to carefully pack her belongings into
the pull carts with wheels that they’d had sent to the rooms.

“I’ll pack the bedroom, but you’re wrong, Justin. I
should have seen through Alex’s tough exterior and noticed the need
inside of her. She’s been alone for so long, she does not know how
to react to us. But that is going change.”

He stepped into her bedroom seeing the unmade bed and
clothes on the floor. Laughing, Bo started to pick up her things.
Someone didn’t like to clean. Her scent was strong in the bedroom.
Opening one of the dresser doors Bo reached in and picked up one of
the many toys she had. The butt plug was a small one, but she had
many different sized dildos. Yes, their little woman was full of
surprises. Something he couldn’t wait to explore.
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