
  
    
      Fearless Protector

      
        Ruthless Protector

        Book 3

      

    

    
      
        Via Mari

      

    

    
      Book World Ink

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        1. Mason

      

      
        2. Pj

      

      
        3. Mason

      

      
        4. Pj

      

      
        5. Mason

      

      
        6. PJ

      

      
        7. Mason

      

      
        8. PJ

      

      
        9. Mason

      

      
        10. Pj

      

      
        11. Mason

      

      
        12. Pj

      

    

    
      
        Thank you

      

      
        Acknowledgments

      

      
        About Via Mari

      

    

    

  


  
    
      Fearless Protector

      Copyright © 2024 Via Mari. All rights reserved.

      No part of this story may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted or shared in any form, including, but not limited to printing, photocopying, faxing, or emailing without prior written permission from the author. Via Mari retains moral rights as author of this work.

      This story is a work of fiction. While reference might be made to actual historical events or existing locations, the names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, business establishments, events, or locales is entirely coincidental. This story contains sexual scenes and adult language and may be considered offensive to some readers, 18+.

      [image: Vellum flower icon] Formatted with Vellum

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
Chapter 1


          

          
            Mason

          

        

      

    

    
      I take the elevator downstairs to Kenny’s Casino and spot the others huddled in a corner of the bar talking to Kenny. Cole turns around and slaps me on the shoulder. “Good to see you. It’s been a minute.” He lowers his voice. “I heard they have you taking care of the Italian family members while they’re visiting in Vegas.”

      Jay, one of the security team leaders, holds up a pitcher of beer and a glass. I give him a nod and reach over the top of the others to grab my drink as I answer Cole, making sure we’re not overheard. “It’s been a good assignment. Low key enough right now, but after everything that’s gone on in Vegas, we can’t be too careful. They have extra soldiers and enforcers covering the family right now so that we can attend the wedding, but after next week, it’ll be all hands on deck again.”

      Garrett, the soon-to-be-groom, walks toward us from the back and gets a round of slaps on the back and a fair amount of ribbing from the guys. “We send Cole to Deadwood, South Dakota with one mission, and he ends up putting down roots with a wife, kids, and all. We send Garrett to give him a hand, expecting him back in a week, and now he’s getting married too.” Matt, one of the other leaders of the team, looks around dramatically. “Clearly something’s in the beer around these parts.”

      I chug back my beer, happy to have a few days off and be with the group who took me in as part of the elite bodyguard team for the Larussios. A job that not only takes a certain skill set, but also takes knowing someone who has the ears of the boss to get into one of the positions. A job I enjoy and wouldn’t trade for the world, including any female, although these guys look happy enough with the women they adore.

      Damian and Dereck talk quietly amongst themselves and look up when the pitcher of beer is passed around, each refilling their glass. They too are happy to be on a well needed vacation from the regular grind of protecting the Larussios and their extended family.

      Sheldon and Nick join the group a few minutes later. Sheldon extends a hand, and I shake hands with him. “Good to see you. It’s been a while. We heard you got assigned to the Italian side of the family out in Vegas. How’s that working out for you?”

      I grin. Word gets around our elite little crew. “There’s nothing not to like about it at all. I haven’t had any issues. I just do my job and keep to myself. They’re incredibly generous and have been more than decent to me. I like the area, with the exception of the heat, so it’s been a good fit. Plus, it’s not bad being close to the Larussios enforcers, Tommy and his boys either. It’s come in handy for me and the guys protecting the rest of the family a few times.

      Cole takes a pull of his beer. “No doubt. Tommy helped us clear up things here in Deadwood last year when the Chicago family had a hit put out on Kenny.” I find my way to a seat at the bar just as the empty pitcher makes its way to me. I grin at my thirsty friends. “Next round is on me,” I tell them, waiting for the barkeep with the long dark ponytail to turn around, but not minding the view of that ass in those skintight jeans while I wait.

      Sheldon and Nick slide onto the stools beside me with their beers while Matt tells us the story of his tour of the Deadwood Cemetery where Wild Bill Hickok and Calamity Jane are buried and then his hike through the trails earlier this morning.

      Cole points to a beige and brown detailed trail map on the wall. “There’s definitely a lot to see in Deadwood. Trails, ski hills, historic landmarks. You name it, we’ve got it. Kenny, Lacy, PJ, and I use to play in some of those areas as kids. When we got older, we went out to the trails to park after dark with our boyfriends and girlfriends.”

      The bartender finally turns around, and her violet blue eyes and pixie like features take my breath away. Beautiful doesn’t quite describe what God created when he made her.

      I hold up the empty pitcher with a grin. “Another of the same, please?”

      She takes it from my hand, and my fingers brush with her softness before she abruptly pulls it away and puts it under the tap.

      Garrett comes to stand beside me. “I’m glad you could make it, Mason.”

      I shake his hand. “Me too. Tommy and some of the other Larussio boys are coming in on the next plane. They were handing off the details to the backup crew and then planned on taking off. They should be here in a couple hours.”

      He laughs. “I hope we have enough beer. Man, those boys know how to party on their off time.”

      I take a drink of my own beer. “That they do. I can’t believe you’re tying the knot tomorrow. From the single life to the married club with two little words. Congratulations, man.”

      Garret laughs. “I’ll say I do to Lacy all day long, every day of my life. Just you wait, my friend. Someday the right woman is going to come along and sweep you off your feet. Then we’ll see who’s laughing. I’ll remind you of this conversation at your own wedding one day.”

      I narrow my eyes at my friend. “Not in this lifetime, man. I’m not looking for a wife, just a good time and a whole lot of it.”

      The sexy little bartender places the pitcher of beer down on the counter, and it sloshes all over my hand, and brand-new watch. Her eyebrows raise, and she doesn’t even open her mouth to apologize. Instead, her violet blue smoke-filled eyes glare at me as though I’ve just spilled beer on her instead of the other way around. But there’s a hint of a guilty smile under those soft looking pink lips that she can’t hide from me. Still she tries. “I’m sorry.”

      “You don’t look sorry in the least, now do you, little miss?”

      Those eyes flash. “The name is PJ, not little miss.”
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      Those hazel green eyes see all too much and know exactly what I did and that it was no accident at all. Serves the fun-loving playboy right. I’ve seen my share of the waltz through town kind of guys who like to have a little fun and then pretend you don’t exist when they see you at the diner the very next morning.

      At least they looked sheepish about it, even a little guilty as they walked out the door without saying a word. But this douche bag? He seems proud of having fun with a woman and then just leaving her in the dust while he travels back to the city. He may not have said it like that, but that’s probably exactly what he meant.

      Asshat… A fine-looking asshat, no doubt, with that tussled sand colored hair and that black t-shirt that fits over those muscles in just the right way. But still…

      The music on stage announces the start of the show. The guys grab their drinks and head to the tabled seats reserved for Garrett’s bachelor party while Marla comes on to the stage to entertain the boisterous and growing crowd.

      She’s gone all-out tonight, her long blonde hair brushed to a high gloss, pink lips that match her high heeled shoes, and her little white pasties and panties to match. Now that Lacy’s no longer working here, Marla gets the lion’s share of the tips. I have no doubt she’ll be raking in the money tonight because these friends of Cole and Garrett’s make damn good bank working for one of the most ruthless crime families around the globe.

      I’ve heard all about those boys who walk a fine line between right and wrong from Krissy and Lacy. I don’t know how those two got so lucky to have landed the good ones among the bunch, but they did. Cole and Garrett are solid. They love Krissy and Lacy with all their heart, but their friends and coworkers are a rowdy bunch at best. At least from what I can see.

      A night of listening to them live it up, the wedding and a dance to get through tomorrow, and then they’ll all pack into that private jet they flew in on and go back to the desert and their Mafia crowd where they belong. Only for Lacy and her wedding to Garrett will I put up with this alpha macho shit. I glance at my watch just as my replacement walks through the door. I pour myself a beer and take a drink as she walks behind the bar.

      Her kind old eyes raise in surprise. “Bad night, or just starting the bachelorette party before you get to the actual party?”

      I grin. “Something like that. Thanks for covering for me tonight. I would ask Lacy if she weren’t the bride, and Kenny is over there with Cole and the guys. We appreciate being able to hang out with our friends tonight. It was very nice of you to step in.”

      Lettie glances over at the reserved table. “Oh, be still my heart. If I weren’t married and twenty years younger, those young men would be in trouble.” I drink some more beer and watch the asshat they called Mason who keeps checking his phone, like he can’t wait to get out of this small town and get back home. Lettie clears her throat. “Maybe you can hook up with one of them and let off a little steam, my dear. You don’t want to turn into an old maid, who never had one bit of fun to look back on?”

      I roll my eyes at the well-intentioned matchmaker in town. “I’ve had enough love ’em and leave them to last me a lifetime. No, thank you. Besides, I don’t need a man to have fun. I plan to let off a bunch of steam with the ladies tonight; no assholes needed, thank you very much.”

      Lettie smiles, but it doesn’t reach her eyes. I toss my apron onto the back of the counter and head out for the night without saying goodbye. I slide into the plush leather seats of my brand-new SUV. I don’t need a man to take care of me or to show me how to have a little fun. I can do that all by myself. I turn onto the main highway and head toward the outside of town where the party should be in full swing.

      I may have missed having dinner with the ladies, but I don’t plan on missing any more of Lacy’s special night. The band is going strong, and the sound of the music reaches the parking lot as I head to the entrance. A strong lead guitar and drum set makes it almost impossible to hear anything other than the band as I walk in.

      I make my way through the crowded bar until I see the ladies at a table closer to the band than my hearing will like. I stop by the bar and opt for pointing to the domestic on tap instead of yelling at the barkeep, who can probably barely hear a thing until this particular song is through.

      He gives me a nod and pours the amber liquid into the tall glass. “Thank you,” I mouth, sliding some bills his way and heading toward the ladies before he has time to make change. “PJ, you made it,” Lacy says, pushing the pitchers of margarita and a tray of and half-empty shot glasses toward the center of the table to make room. The sight makes me glad I opted to stop for a light beer on my way in. A couple of those little drinks and I’d have a headache from hell tomorrow.

      “I’m glad you could make it,” I tell Eileen, who smiles broadly. “Kenny and I had Lettie cover for us at the bar tonight. Hopefully the crowd won’t give her too much trouble, but she’s handled that group before with no issue. Everyone listens to what Lettie has to say in town.”
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