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(Shattered Innocence Trilogy) 


PROLOGUE 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“How could she do this? After everything we had together.” He contemplated his next move as he paced back and forth in the small hotel room that he had no choice but to check into. He wanted to give her so much. He knew he shouldn’t have stayed away so long. Now he couldn’t stay away. Not anymore. How could she find someone so soon? And for it to be the one man who had everything to offer. He couldn’t let this continue. He will not have her. She belonged to him. He will get her back if it’s the last thing he does. He just needed a plan. A way to get her alone. He had to make her understand that everything he did was for her, so they would never have to worry about anything ever again.  

First, he needed to find a way to get rid of Rade Matheson. If he was to ever have another chance with her, Matheson had to go away. He couldn’t wait to have her again. This time he wouldn’t wait. It would be different. Every inch of her would be his. The only sound that would come from her mouth would be his name as she screamed in pleasure. He couldn’t wait to be deep inside her. She would desire and want him just as much as he wanted her. She would beg him for more. Her need for him would be like a drug she’d never be able to live without. He would control her. There would be nothing that she wouldn’t do for him.  He would finally have her beneath him like it should have always been. She will forget about Rade Matheson, because once he took her, he would be the only person she thought about. The only person she would desire. The last person who would take her. Rade Matheson might have power and money, but soon she would forget. None of that would matter once she was his. He could give her all those things and more. She would want for nothing. They would have kids together and live in a big house with a big dog. Maybe out in the country where no one could bother them. He would demand she home school their children so she would always be near him. He would never let her go. He had been so gentle with her before. No more. It was time she experienced everything he was going to do to her. He wished she was with him right now. How good it would feel to have her lips wrapped around his cock, licking and sucking him until his seed slide down her perfect throat.  

 He only saw her before him. Picturing her kneeling before him, he imagined her mouth, taking every inch of him. There was no mercy, the intense pleasure took over his body. He only wished it was Dylan pleasuring him. He would take her every day, at least once, maybe more.  

Chloe would soon have Rade and he would soon have Dylan. Soon Dylan would be his. 


CHAPTER ONE 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It’s strange how one life could change with a blink of an eye. Everything she knew about this man was gone. The man she loved, the man she could see herself spending the rest of her life with, gone. How many more secrets were there? How could they ever be together now? Dylan promised that she would never leave Rade, but when she heard the news that he and Chloe were going to have a child together, all bets were off. 

 It didn’t take her long to pack once she pulled herself together. She must have cried for what seemed like hours before she had shed her last tear. Rade was frantically knocking at the door the whole time. She couldn’t face him, so she ignored his pounding fists against the door. When the door to the bedroom opened, everything in her body told her to run. 

Rade saw the hurt and confusion as he looked at Dylan. The last thing he wanted was to cause her so much pain. Pain that he knew he would never be able to take back. He knew he should have told Dylan everything. Now his chance was gone. The last thing he expected was for Chloe to show up on his doorstep. She had taken everything from him. Everything that mattered to him. Rade couldn’t let Dylan leave. She needed to hear what he had to say. It was his last chance. 

“Dylan,” Rade said softly as he approached her. 

“Rade, I need to go. I can’t be near you right now,” Dylan muttered. 

“Before you go, would you please let me explain?” Rade pleaded, taking her by the hand. If he could let her know what happened, maybe she would understand how this could have happened and how he would never be with that woman by choice. 

Dylan didn’t resist Rade as he walked her over to the bed. Pulling her to his side, he sat down on the bed. Dylan looked beyond hurt. She looked as though the news she heard was the end of the world for her. Rade wasn’t about to let that happen. There was more to this whole thing than he even knew. It just didn’t make sense.  

“When I was taken, Alex was the one who kept me drugged. I don’t ever remember seeing Chloe at the house. It's starting to make sense, Dylan. She must have been there,” Rade declared, rubbing Dylan’s hands as he held on to her. “I would never willingly be with her. She knew that I wouldn’t resist her in a drugged state. That must have been when she seduced me.” 

The more Rade explained his theory, the more it sounded far-fetched. But he knew Chloe and how she liked playing games.  

“Rade, do you know how crazy that sounds?” Dylan argued. “Why would she do that? When they rescued you, there was no sign that she was even there.” 

“I know how it sounds, Dylan, but I’m telling you, I would never sleep with that woman. She was there. I’d bet my life on it. I’m going to prove to you that she was,” Rade vowed. “When I found out she was pregnant, she told my father that I had raped her. She said that she had pictures to prove it. Dylan, you know me. I would never do that to any woman. I’m going to find out the truth and what her game is.” 

“I want to believe you, Rade. I need time to think. This is too much,” Dylan replied. Rising to her feet, she started walking to the bedroom door, leaving Rade sitting on the bed.  

Before she left the room, Rade murmured softly, “You can stay at the penthouse. I’ll stay here. Take the Audi.” Removing the keys from his pocket, Rade walked to where Dylan was standing. Placing the keys in her small hand, he leaned over. “I will give you all the time you need, Dylan, but please let me show you that I’m telling you the truth. Have faith in me. Have faith in us.” Rade cupped Dylan’s face in his hands, wanting her to know the pain he was feeling. She was his life and no one, not even Chloe, was going to take her away from him. 

Dylan left Rade’s home feeling numb. Her thoughts were all over the place. She no longer knew what was real and what wasn’t. She wanted to believe Rade. She knew how evil Chloe was. Maybe she was there at the house with Rade. Dylan remembered the doctor in Bethel saying that the drug given to Rade had Rohypnol and something else mixed with it that they were unable to identify. All she knew was she needed time to sort through everything.  

It was late by the time Dylan pulled into the parking garage at Rade’s penthouse. She was completely exhausted from everything that was going through her mind. Grabbing her small bag from the trunk, she headed to the elevator. Just as she was getting ready to step on, Richard was getting off. Richard was the last person she wanted to see. With everything going on, she wondered how much he knew about Rade and Chloe. Taking a chance, she decided to find out. 

“Hey, Richard,” Dylan said softly. 

Richard knew the minute he looked at her something was wrong. “Ms. Adams. I thought you and Mr. Matheson were at his home in Hampton Bay.” 

“Yeah, well, Chloe showed up. Did you know about them? I mean the baby,” Dylan asked. 

“Mr. Matheson informed me earlier today,” Richard began. “Dylan, I’ve known Mr. Matheson since he was a child. Whatever Chloe says, I’m pretty sure Mr. Matheson had no part in it. At least not willingly. You need to trust him. He will find out the truth.” 

“How can you be so sure, Richard?” Dylan replied, unconvinced. 

“Because he loves you. Before you, the only person he ever loved was his brother Isaac. You are the only person that showed him to love again. Don’t give up on him, Dylan,” Richard pleaded. 

When Dylan entered the penthouse, she felt an emptiness consume her. Her heart hurt. She no longer had any more tears to shed.  Her life was beginning to crumble. Piece by piece, her heart was falling apart. She no longer had the strength to keep doing this. She felt broken, and all the kings’ men would never be able to put her back together again. With everything going on, she remembered that she no longer had a place to stay, even though Rade insisted she stay at the penthouse. When she agreed to move in with Rade, she ended her lease on her small apartment. Rade paid for the early termination fee to get her out of her lease. Even though she argued, he kept pointing out that she didn’t need her place, and since he requested she move in with him right away, he should be the one to cover the fee.  Dylan wished she hadn’t given in. She couldn’t even stay with Lilly. Lilly already had someone renting her apartment while she was away in Paris. This was when it finally hit her. Her best friend was gone and she had no one that she could talk to. Sure, she could call her dad, but how would she explain what happened without him wanting her to come home? Besides, she couldn’t do that to her dad. Not while he was still recovering from his near-fatal accident. 

Tomorrow, she would put her life back in order. She needed to get in touch with Keeve and Mason and see if she could get her job back. She knew they hadn’t hired anyone yet to fill her position, so it was a matter of letting them know that her plans had changed. Then there was the issue about staying with Rade. She wasn’t sure what was going to happen now that a new life was coming into the picture. She wasn’t even sure what Rade’s plans were with the baby, Chloe, or them. 

Despite thinking there were no more tears to shed, Dylan’s tears came down once again. It only took one thought of Rade to bring on the waterworks. When Rade confessed to her that he loved her, she dreamt so many things for them. A house that they would share together. Sharing the birth of their first child. Only that wasn’t going to happen, at least the part where she would be carrying his child. It would be Chloe. His first child would be from a woman that had no right to be a mother. Chloe even took that away from her. How would she even feel knowing that the child belonged to the one woman she hated more than anyone, and was also a part of the man she truly loved? Would she even be able to look at the child, knowing that it was Chloe’s? Could she love that child, even though it was still a part of Rade? 

Dylan’s thoughts tormented her well into the morning. Somehow, she needed to get past this. She knew how she felt about Rade. She knew she still loved him and that she would never be able to stop loving him. She just wasn’t sure if she could be with him. 

Taking everything she had, Dylan pushed from her bed and headed to the bathroom. As much as she wanted to wallow in her self-pity, she knew she couldn’t. She had to do something to get her mind off of everything. She thought that if she could focus on getting back into a routine, she would be able to take her mind off of Rade and the baby. Taking a long, hot shower, Dylan tried to clear her mind of all the pain and misery her body absorbed in the last twelve hours. 

Dressed and looking halfway presentable, Dylan left the penthouse with a purpose. She needed to see two men about getting her job back. She knew at the very least, Mason would be at the office.  

Getting to the BlackStone office in record time, Dylan parked the Audi in her designated parking spot. She was glad to see that they hadn’t yet removed her name signage from the plate attached to the concrete wall. Grabbing her purse and locking the car, she headed to the elevator. Dylan could feel the vibration of her phone in her purse as the elevator doors shut. When she pulled it out, she could see that Rade was calling her. She wasn’t ready to talk to him. She didn’t even know what she would say to him. She was still hurt by the news. She was even more hurt that he kept it from her. Declining the call, she tossed her phone back inside her purse.  

The office reception area was quiet. Dylan didn’t see Jessica or Lucy behind the reception desk. The more she looked around, the office seemed empty, at least until Mason rounded the corner. He was so preoccupied with a document that he didn’t notice that Dylan was standing only a few feet away from him. 

When she cleared her throat, Mason looked up. “Dylan, I wasn’t expecting to see you here.” 

“Yeah, I wasn’t expecting to be here either,” Dylan confessed. “Do you have a minute to talk?” Dylan was nervous about asking Mason for her job back. She knew they wouldn’t hesitate to take her back. She just wasn’t ready for the explanation she had to give him.  

“Sure, let me make a copy of this and I’ll meet you in my office,” Mason replied.  

Dylan waited in Mason’s office for what seemed like forever. When he finally appeared, she could feel her palms getting sweaty and her chest tighten. 

“So, tell me what this is about?” Mason asked as he took a seat behind his desk. 

Dylan didn’t know where to begin. She didn’t want to explain the sordid details of her love life, so she just explained what she was only willing to share. “I wanted to see if you would consider taking me back. I might have been a little hasty in giving you my two weeks’ notice.” 

“Well, this is unexpected. May I ask what changed your mind?” Mason asked. 

“I would rather not go into it, but let’s just say my plans didn’t turn out the way I wanted them to,” Dylan admitted. At least, she was telling him the short version of her situation. 

“We would love to have you back. Technically, you are still an employee here. Your things are still in your old office. I will let HR know that you won’t be leaving after all.” Mason wished that he knew why there was a change in circumstance. He suspected that it had to do with Rade Matheson. He hoped to get to know Dylan better, and he didn’t mean the employee to boss relationship. He really liked Dylan and he wanted to share so much more with her. 

Dylan felt an enormous amount pressure being lifted from her shoulders. At least she knew she had her job back. With that problem out of the way, she would be able to focus on what she was going to do about her situation with Rade. She wished she had a crystal ball so she could predict what was going to happen between them. Mostly she just wanted to know how things would end. Were they going to be okay? Was this whole thing just a bad dream and soon she would wake up?  

One thing she knew for sure was she would never let Chloe be the person that tore them apart. Dylan could never give her the satisfaction knowing that she finally got to her. 

 Dylan decided to spend the rest of her day doing what she loved. As soon as she was back at the penthouse, Dylan changed her clothes, putting on a pair of shorts and a tank-top, and headed out to Central Park. It was still early enough in the morning that the temperature was still fairly cool. One thing she loved about Rade’s place in the city was that it was only a few blocks from the park. Finding her favorite running mix on her iPod, she headed out on her venture. 

Dylan was halfway around Central Park when she was stopped dead in her tracks. “Chloe, that bitch.” Dylan was about to turn around in the other direction when she saw an older woman walk up to her. Dylan wished she was a fly, so she could hear what the two were discussing. Taking a place behind a large tree, Dylan looked over to the two women. Chloe pulled something out of her purse. It looked to be a manila envelope. What surprised Dylan the most was what was inside. Money, and a lot of it. It looked to be at least twenty grand. Chloe and the woman shared a few words and then parted ways, with the woman heading straight for Dylan. Dylan rounded the tree as the woman came closer. Dylan didn’t know why she was hiding from the woman walking towards. She didn’t know her, nor did Dylan know the woman. Dylan decided to follow her and see if she could find out where she was going. If she was in any way associated with the likes of Chloe Dupree, Dylan knew it couldn’t be good.  

Dylan followed her until she walked up to silver BMW that was parked in the parking area of the park. As soon as the woman got into the car and backed up, Dylan took a glance at the license plate. She didn’t have anything to write the plate number on, but it wasn’t that difficult to remember considering they were personalized with “#1-DOC” spelled across the plate. Something was definitely going on.   

Dylan ran back to the penthouse where she left her phone. She knew there was one person that could help her find out who this woman was and why Chloe was paying her. By the time she opened the door, she was out of breath. Once she was able to catch her breath, she went in search for her phone. Finding it in the bathroom, she dialed Richard. 

“Ms. Adams, this is a surprise. Is everything okay?” Richard asked, concerned. 

“Yes… yes. I need to see if you could do something for me. I ran into Chloe at the park. She was talking to a woman.” Dylan started. “I wouldn’t have thought anything of it, except she handed her an envelope that was filled with a lot of money.” 

“Did you get a good look at the woman?”  Richard asked. 

“I did. She was tall with blond hair. She couldn’t be more than forty. That’s not all, Richard, I got her plate number. I thought maybe Peter or someone you know could find out who the woman is,” Dylan suggested, knowing that Richard had connections to people that would be able to find out information. 

After Dylan gave Richard the information, she settled on the couch. Maybe what Rade had been telling her was the truth. It was beginning to make sense. Her only hope was that Richard would be able find out something with the information she gave him. While she was lost in her thoughts, Dylan’s cell started ringing. As it was still in her hand, she looked down at the screen to see the caller. Debating on whether to let it go to voicemail or answer it, she stared at the picture of Rade. 

“Hello,” Dylan said hesitantly. 

“Dylan, Richard told me what happened today in the park. Based on your description of the woman you saw in the park, it had to be the OB/GYN at the clinic where I gave my blood sample. We’ll know for sure once the plates are ran.  I’m glad you got in touch with Richard; you didn’t have to do that,” Rade said compassionately. 

“I didn’t do it for you, Rade. I needed to know the truth. I needed to know what really happened to you in that house. I thought that finding out who that woman was would give me that,” Dylan choked. “I have to go.” 

“Dylan, wait…” Before Rade could finish, the line went dead. He tried calling her back, but it went to voicemail. “Dammit.” 

Rade’s thoughts were on Dylan and what she must be going through. He never wanted to hurt her, and now the threat of losing her was becoming more realistic. He couldn’t sit and wait until he lost the one thing that meant everything to him. Grabbing his leather jacket, he walked to the garage and hopped on his Ducati. It was time he took back control of his future. The first thing he needed to do was find out about the doctor. Pulling out of the iron gates, he headed back to the city. 

Rade knew Dylan would refuse to see him. As much as it pained him, he needed to give her time. He decided to go to his office and put his life back together, but before he did anything, he contacted Peter and told him to meet him there. 

Peter was already waiting in the parking garage at RIM Global when Rade pulled up on his bike. Removing his helmet and placing it on his seat, he looked over to Peter leaning against his Camaro as he walked over to him.  

“Thanks for meeting me here,” Rade said, shaking his hand. 

“It sounded important,” Peter commented. 

“It is. Let’s go to my office and I’ll fill you in,” Rade suggested, pushing the button for the elevator. 

The office was quiet. No one usually worked on Saturdays. No one except Rade. Taking a seat behind his desk, Rade looked over at Peter, seated in one of the chairs across from him. 

“So, tell me, what I can do for you?” Peter asked. 

“I need you to look into Chloe Dupree’s past. I think you will come up with some very interesting information. I also need you to look into a certain OB/GYN. Her name is Cali O’Brien. I don’t trust her. I think she has a few skeletons in her closet as well,” Rade said. 

“Shouldn’t be too difficult to find out what you need. How long do I have?” Peter asked. 

“Yesterday,” Rade said sarcastically, unwilling to wait any longer than he had to. As Peter started to leave Rade added, “Oh, and Peter, see what medical records you can find on Chloe Dupree. I want to know everything about her down to the medication she’s taking.” 

“You got it,” Peter acknowledged. 

If there was anything to dig up on these two women, Peter would find it. Just then, Rade remembered he needed to get in touch with Chris, but he would need to wait until Monday since it was the weekend. He needed a hacker and Chris was the best. He could get into anything. 

By the time Rade left his office, he was pretty confident that he had all his bases covered. Peter was looking into Chloe and Dr. O’Brien. Richard was instructed to stick with Dylan, not only to protect her, but also to keep track of her movements. The last thing Rade needed was for Dylan to get hurt by satisfying her curiosity. He knew Dylan all too well. She would never think of her safety first if it meant she could find the answers she needed.  

There was one last thing Rade needed to do before he went home. He needed to see his father. As much as it pained him to do so, he needed to see the pictures that Chloe had of him. If he could get his hands on them, maybe he could figure out if they were photoshopped. He had no doubt they were. Chloe was full of surprises. Rade had a pretty good idea what he was dealing with. He wished he’d never set eyes on her.  


CHAPTER TWO 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Rade pulled up to the Four Seasons hotel shortly after hanging up with his father. His father didn’t seem to be surprised that Rade needed to talk to him, given the circumstance for the visit. When Rade asked where Chloe was, Garrett informed Rade that Chloe was away taking care of matters and that she wouldn’t be returning to the hotel until later that evening. When Rade asked about the photos, Garrett assured him that they were safely locked away in the hotel room safe. 

Stepping off the elevator, Rade walked up to his father’s suite. Knocking, he waited for him to open the door. It took everything Rade had not to lay into him when the door finally opened. As much as Rade hated this man, he hated Chloe more. Looking at his father, Rade could see that something was up with him. Wanting to get this over with as soon as possible, Rade walked past him and snickered, “I just need to see the pictures, then I’ll be out of here.” 

Garrett looked at his son with remorse. Not only because of their past history, but also because of the guilt weighing on him. “Son, I might have jumped to conclusions. I took another look at those pictures Chloe showed me. I think it’s someone else in them.” Garrett walked over to the small desk and picked up the folder holding the pictures. Holding them out to Rade he continued, “Take a look for yourself.” 

Rade went to where his father was standing and took the folder. Taking a seat on the sofa, he examined the photos. Rade knew something was wrong from the very beginning. Something just wasn’t right and the photos just confirmed it. He saw right away that it wasn’t him towering over Chloe’s body while her hands were bound to the headboard. The man before him did have the same build and hair color, but had something that Rade didn’t. A faint line of a tattoo was evident on the man’s left shoulder. Rade could barely make it out since it was concealed with some sort of make-up, but the closer Rade looked, it appeared the tattoo was some sort of dragon. Looking through all the photos, he could clearly see it wasn’t him. The scenes in the photos looked like they were staged. Even though Chloe’s face looked to be badly bruised, with blood running down her lip, it could have been made up. Rade also saw that her tied wrists had red marks circling them, which could have been self-inflicted. Her naked form looked to be aroused at what the man was doing. His body was hard and displayed over hers. Rade could see that he was fucking her. Chloe’s legs were bent and being held in place by her accomplice. Every picture looked like it was faked. There was nothing real about them. 

Before his dad could say a word, Rade looked over to him. “I’m guessing you saw the same thing I did.” 

“I’m sorry for not trusting you, Rade. I should have never doubted you.” Garrett took a seat across from Rade, pulling his hands through his already mussed hair. “When she came to me looking as she did, I thought for sure she was raped. Then when she produced the pictures you supposedly took, they looked like you, son.” 

“This is so fucked up. How could I have taken them, when the person pretending to be me was in clear view?” Rade cursed. 

“I asked the same thing. She told me that you used a tripod and put the timer on so it would take the pictures while you were fucking her,” Garrett explained. 

“Oh, my God! Are you serious? Do you know how stupid that sounds? I don’t believe this. Alex had control of my phone the whole time.” Rade was becoming infuriated with this bullshit. 

Gathering the pictures and placing them back inside the folder, Rade left his father’s suite no happier than when he got there. One thing was for sure, Chloe was done playing games with him. He needed to find out who the guy was in the photos and he needed to find out who took those photos. As he entered the elevator, he pulled his phone from his pocket. He was glad that he was able to retrieve the SD card from his phone he threw against the wall. Looking through his saved data, he could see there were no photos saved or even taken with his phone. That wasn’t to say they weren’t deleted. He would need to ask Chris if there was a way he could get into the deleted memory and find out if there were any photos taken to begin with. 

Just as Rade was about to close out his gallery app, a picture of Dylan filled the screen. He remembered taking this picture at the penthouse when she was staring out the window in only his shirt. God, she was so beautiful. Even though it had only been 24 hours since she’d left his house in Hampton Bay, it seemed like an eternity. He missed her so much. He knew he needed to do everything he could to get her back. This was going to be the last time that Chloe would come between them. This time he was going to make sure she would be out of their lives for good. 

***** 

It was Monday morning and Rade woke with a new purpose. No longer was he going to let people dictate how his life was going to be lived. The only person he cared about was Dylan. He wasn’t about to wait until she decided she had enough time, only to inform him that they were done. He wasn’t about to let that happen. Slipping on his charcoal suit jacket, Rade left his Hampton home to get back what was his. No sooner than he stepped out the door, Richard was there to greet him. 

“What are you doing here, Richard? I thought I made it clear that you were to stay near Dylan,” Rade said, conveying his disapproval. 

“Ms. Adams is in good hands. Josh is watching her,” Richard replied. “I thought you might want to know that we were able to trace the plate we got from Ms. Adams. The car belongs to Cali O’Brien. But I’m sure you already knew that.” 

“I knew. I just needed to be sure,” Rade admitted. “Do you have anything else for me?” 

“Peter is still looking into the doctor and Ms. Dupree. Should hear something back from him later today,” Richard said, knowing how much Rade wanted the information he requested. 

“Good. I’ve got to get going. I have a meeting with Chris this morning to discuss some computer work I needed to have done. In the meantime, I need you to get back to Dylan.” Even though Rade knew that Josh was more than capable of watching over Dylan, he preferred Richard cover her. 

As soon as Rade entered the office, not only was he greeted by Gwen’s bright smile, Chris was also waiting for him.  Looking over to Gwen, Rade instructed her to hold his calls. He didn’t want to be disturbed. 

Rade and Chris headed to Rade’s office. Once inside, Rade quickly shut the door to make sure they wouldn’t be interrupted. The first thing he needed Chris to do was look at his phone to see if there was any information that may have been deleted. As Rade handed him his phone, Chris took it and plugged it into the equipment needed to retrieve deleted files. Rade was pretty sure he knew what he would find. Absolutely nothing. Chris confirmed Rade’s suspicion. There were no recent photos taken, nor were there any photos deleted from his phone. Chris went one step further to see if there was any software downloaded on Rade’s phone which could access his personal information. Once again, he came up empty. Rade’s phone was clean of any unwanted apps or tracking software. 

“Your phone is clean, Mr. Matheson. I’m going to install a tracking device on it. It will alert you if anyone tries to access your phone remotely. I have set it up to alert you on your phone as well as on your computer,” Chris informed Rade. 

“Good. I have one more thing I need you to do for me. I need you to hack into Chloe Dupree’s personal computer,” Rade asked. 

“You know I could get into trouble if I get caught,” Chris questioned, looking at Rade with concern. 

“I know the risks, Chris, but I wouldn’t ask if it wasn’t important,” Rade admitted. “What do you need to get this done?”  

“I would need to find out what her IP address is. If I could get that, then it would be a piece of cake,” Chris answered. 

“Well that, my friend, is a little harder to do, if not impossible.” The only way to get the information Chris needed would be to get close enough to Chloe to get it. Rade knew that wasn’t going to happen. His only other option was to ask his father to get it for him. “Is there any other way you can get into her computer?”  Rade asked. 

“There is, but it could take a while and there is an even a higher chance of getting caught,” Chris added. 

The last thing Rade wanted was to put Chris in a situation where he could get caught. The last thing Chris needed was to get into trouble again. Rade had been kind enough to bail Chris out when he was a minor. He did it as a favor to an old friend. He might not be so lucky this time and didn’t want to risk it. 

Rade knew what he had to do. He contacted his father. To his surprise, his father agreed to get him the information he needed. His father told him that he no longer trusted Chloe and wasn’t willing to play her games either. There was no way he would be taken by a woman. Rade thought it was funny coming from his father, especially since he was taken by Evan’s mother, and ended up with a son he didn’t even know he had until recently. 

It was getting close to five o’clock when Rade decided to check in with Richard. Even though Dylan refused to see him, at least he could make sure she was being protected. It killed him not being able to see her. To hold her. To take in her scent. Ever since the day at the mansion, Rade tried to hold back his urge to knock down her door and take her into his arms. Without being able to see her, the last forty-eight hours were filled with only thoughts of her. Every nerve in his being craved her. He would do anything to get back what they had. He needed to have her in his bed again. He needed to have her beneath him. Pleasuring her. Satisfying her every need.  

Rade couldn’t stand being so far away from Dylan. It seemed like they were worlds apart. Since he couldn’t stay at the penthouse, his only other option was to get a suite at The Ritz. Rade got in touch with Gwen to make arrangements, which would allow him to be closer to Dylan.  

Entering his suite, Rade tossed his keys on the coffee table and poured himself a scotch. Even though it wasn’t his preferred brand, it did the job. Before Rade knew it, he had consumed half the bottle. The amber liquid masked the helplessness he felt, leaving him numb in its place. He could only hope that soon he would have the answers he needed. Soon he and Dylan would be together again.  

Taking his cell from his pocket, he entered his code and went to his favorite contacts to bring up her name. Looking at her picture, he contemplated giving her a call. He needed to make sure she was okay. More than that, he just needed to hear her voice. Hitting the call icon, he waited for her to answer. 

“Hello,” Dylan spoke softly. 

“Hey, Sweetness. I know you needed time, but I just needed to hear your voice,” Rade confessed, unsure if he would be talking to dead air or her soft voice. “I miss you. I miss having you near me.” 

“I miss you too, Rade. I just don’t know how to deal with this anymore. Every time I think about it, I start to break down. You’re going to be a father, Rade. I thought it would be you….” Dylan broke off. She couldn’t think about the one thing she would never have with this man. “I can’t talk about this, Rade. Not now.” 

Dylan hung up on Rade too soon. His heart ached knowing this thing with Chloe was causing her so much pain. He didn’t know how to fix it. All he knew was he needed her. The erection he possessed was proof. His only reprieve was to ease some of the pain. Walking to the bathroom, he turned on the water to the shower. He undressed while the water began to heat. Stepping inside the confines of the small space, he let the water stream down his tense body. Grabbing hold of his hard shaft, he stroked the tight skin. Increasing his movements, he closed his eyes as thoughts of Dylan filled his mind. It was only her he saw as her luscious lips wrapped around his engorged cock. He imagined that it was her mouth sliding up and down his length, coating the taut flesh. He could feel her tiny hand cup his sac as she gently caressed the stretched skin. Unable to hold back his desire for her, he increased his movements, feeling her mouth wrapped around him. His legs started to buckle underneath him when he gave into his release. The minute he gained control, images of her were gone and reality settled in. It had been a long time since Rade had to take care of his own relief. He felt like a horny teenager again.  

It was still early in the evening, so Rade decided to check in with Peter. He was pretty certain that Peter wouldn’t have any new information for him since he talked to him less than twelve hours ago. He needed to do something and drinking was no longer an option for him. Just when he was about to dial Peter, his phone began ringing. Rade didn’t recognize the number. 

“Matheson,” Rade answered hesitantly. 

“Rade, it's Evan. I just had the strangest visit by a Chloe Dupree,” Evan said, not sure how Rade was going to take what he was about to share with him. “She seemed to be pretty interested in my relationship with Dylan. Do you know why she would be asking me?” 

“Evan. I know we have only recently found out about our family ties, but I need to warn you, that woman is pure evil. I would suggest you stay far away from her.” Rade only knew one thing. Evan’s recent visit with Chloe was nothing but trouble. Rade didn’t know what her agenda was with Evan, but whatever it was, he knew it wouldn’t be good.  

“Yeah, well, I got that impression the minute she mentioned Dylan’s name. She also mentioned that you two were going to have a child together. I didn’t know whether to believe her or not,” Evan claimed. 

“I’m not sure how accurate that actually is. Everything is pointing towards me being the father of the child she’s carrying, but I’m not one-hundred percent convinced that I am. I’m working on getting additional information.” Rade continued to explain Chloe’s underhandedness to Evan. He only hoped that after his explanation, Evan would agree with him. The more people he had in his corner the better. 

“If you need me to do anything, let me know,” Evan declared. Even though they got off to a bad start, Rade was still his brother. With no other family, he knew he needed to put his feeling for Dylan aside and build a relationship with Rade. After all, you can’t help who you fall in love with. 

“I will, Evan,” Rade asserted. “Thanks for the offer.” 

“Before I forget, I wanted to let you know that I’m having a grand opening at Riley’s on Saturday. I’d like you to come,” Evan asked. 

“I’ll be there, bro.” 

No sooner did Rade hang up with Evan than a knock came at his door. When he opened the door, his heart was filled with hopefulness as he looked down on her. All he could see was sorrow reflected in her eyes. Without a second thought, he pulled Dylan to him and held her body close to his. He could feel the tremble of her body as her emotions took hold. Nothing could have prepared him for how he felt at that very moment. Dylan’s head gently pressed into his chest as each moan of sadness escaped. The only thing he could do was to soothe her pain by holding her close to him. When her trembling finally stopped, he understood the love she had for him. Lifting her chin, he was met by her beautiful, but grief-stricken eyes. He lowered his lips to hers and consumed her pain. His only hope was that he could absorb the torment that they held. If he could, he would have taken it all. 

Dylan’s arms embraced him as their kiss deepened. Every part of her soul was taken by him. No words could explain how she felt at that very moment. Fully consumed by her, Rade gently lifted her into his arms and carrying her to his room. He needed to have more of her. He needed to feel every inch of her perfection.  

Unable to speak, Dylan tucked her head in Rade’s neck. This was where she needed to be. With everything that had happened in the last forty-eight hours, this was home for her. As Rade lowered her body to the bed, Dylan was unwilling to let him go. She was afraid that if they parted for just one second, she would be unable to find this place again.  

“Sweetness, you need to let me go. Just for a second,” Rade whispered tenderly. 

“I can’t, Rade. I’m afraid if I let go, what we have will be gone forever,” Dylan cried. 

“You will never lose me, Sweetness,” Rade reassured her, knowing that he would be only hers. 

Even though he needed to be buried inside of her, he was content just holding her. If this was what she needed, he couldn’t deny her, as much as his heart ached. As much as he needed to take her, this was about what she needed. Slowly he lifted his body from hers and pulled her gently to his side as he engulfed her being. 

No matter how close they were, Dylan still felt her world was coming down. She wished everything that happened a few days ago was just a bad dream, and soon she would wake up and find just the two of them. Just as they were right now. Dylan knew the love she had for him was stronger than anything she ever felt before. But was her love for him strong enough to get them through this? The more she thought about it, the more she knew what she needed to do. As much as it pained her, she knew she could never give herself completely to him. In order for her to do that, she would need to accept him completely, and that meant his relationship with Chloe and their child.
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It was morning, and Dylan woke still embraced by Rade’s arms wrapped around her. Lifting her head, she took in his features as she watched him sleep. God, he was beautiful. Just as she was ready to push her body from his, she felt him stir. His arms wrapped tighter around her, as though he couldn’t let her go. Dylan didn’t protest. No matter how she felt last night, she needed him to hold her tight and never let her go. Rade slowly rolled over and placed her body beneath his. They had fallen asleep in their clothing and all Rade wanted was to feel her skin next to his. He wanted so badly to take what was his last night, but he knew Dylan only needed the contact of his body next to hers. But now it was his turn. He needed to feel her. Rade lowered his body closer to hers and placed his head against hers, thanking God that she was back. Kissing her forehead, he whispered, “I thought I lost you.” Dylan ran her hand along his cheek, reassuring him that she was here and that was all that mattered. Her soft touch spoke louder than words. Rade knew she was his. 

Pulling her closer, he rolled over, lifting her small frame to his lap as he gently pulled her t-shirt over her head. There was a soft moan as Rade sucked and kissed the area between her neck and her ear. He could feel her heart beating as he lowered his mouth to her chest. With his hand, he gently lowered the cup of her bra and began tenderly consuming her breast. He would never get tired of the softness of her skin he caressed the breast in his hand. Placing his other hand to her back, he quickly unhooked her bra and lowered the straps down her soft shoulders. Her beautiful breasts instantly popped free. Rade knew then that she wanted him. Dylan’s back arched, giving him free access. He lowered his lips to her pert nipple and gently kissed and sucked until it hardened into a taut peak. Caressing the other breast, he laid her back carefully onto the bed and worked to unzip her jeans. Her moans filled the air as he tweaked her nipple between his fingers. Raising her butt from the bed, he pulled down her jeans, along with her lacy panties, baring her sweet thighs. His hands moved away from Dylan, no longer than necessary until he could shed his own clothing. In a matter of seconds, he was over her once again, kissing and licking every inch of her soft body. Raising her above him, he spread her legs wider and positioned his body between them. Once again, her body straddled his lap. Her red hair flowed down her naked back as her head fell back.  

Rade took hold of her hair and pulled her closer to him. His lips trailed down her neck, kissing and sucking her, consuming her sweet scent. He could feel every inch of her body tremble with every touch his lips had laid on her sensitized skin. Nothing and no one would ever take this woman away from him. He was never going to let her go. He was mesmerized by her beauty. Every curve and line of her body was pure perfection. Unable to withstand the separation, Rade gently lifted Dylan’s hips from his body and carefully lowered her onto his hard shaft. This is what he had been waiting for. All he wanted to do was feel her. He didn’t want to feel the pain anymore. He didn’t want to deal with the shit that was knocking him down at every turn. Right now, this moment was all he wanted. Dylan in his arms. Him inside her. Feeling only her. 

Dylan’s soft moans sounded as her tight walls took every inch that Rade had given her. He could feel her body let go. Her arms wrapped around his neck and he felt the pull she had on him. He continued thrusting inside her. Wanting only to take her deeper, faster, Rade pulled from her, flipping her over so he was now positioned behind her. “On your knees, Sweetness,” he demanded, pushing lightly on her back. Dylan obeyed by lowering her head to the pillow while tucking her arms underneath her. With a quick thrust, Rade was inside her once again, where he belonged. She was so wet with arousal that his big cock slipped right back into place. Grasping her hips with both hands, Rade tightened his grip and pulled her against him as he drove forward. He was so deep inside her that he was certain he was going to explode. Moving his hand up her spine, he locked onto her red hair and pulled her head back. He could hear her whimper as he continued to glide inside her.  

There was nothing that Dylan wouldn’t give him. She knew he had her heart, broken or not. She could only be with him. Dylan was about to explode with her release when Rade pulled from her body. Frustration filled her mind at the loss of contact. It was only when she was up in the air and flipped over once again that she knew she would be given what she craved. Leaning over her, he took her arms and raised them above her head. With one strong hand, he held them tightly as he once again entered her. Drawing a breath, he moaned, “God, you’re so tight.” Dylan was so close, but deprived of what she needed. Rade slowed his assault on her, knowing that she was about to unleash. He wanted this to last. He needed to show her that he controlled her orgasms.   

Dylan’s hips started to move harder against Rade’s slow pace. She needed more friction. She needed more of him. Trying to fight for what she needed, but unable to get there, she pleaded with him. “Rade, please.” 

“Please what, Sweetness?” Rade asked. 

“Harder, I need more,” Dylan cried. 

“Tell me what you need more of. I want you to say it.” Rade knew all too well what she wanted. But in order for him to give it to her, she had to earn it. And in order for her to earn it, she needed to tell him exactly what she needed. 

“I needed you to fuck me harder.” Dylan all but spelled it out for him. 

Rade drove his cock faster and deeper inside her. As much as he wanted to savor this moment, he needed to take what was his. Dylan’s body shattered with her release. Rade got what he desired. It was only her pleasure that he needed. So, when his own pleasure took hold, it was only icing on the cake.  

Taking her in, Rade slowly released Dylan’s wrists and pulled her body close to his. “I will never let you go, Dylan Adams.” Those words were all he needed to say. For she was his and nothing could ever break them. 

***** 

It was late afternoon by the time Dylan had enough nerve to talk to Rade about their situation and how they were going to deal with it. Rade had been in the living area of his suite all morning working while Dylan spent most of her morning in the bedroom reading, claiming that she didn’t want to distract him. But the truth was, she needed to give herself time to figure out how she was going to approach Rade with how she truly felt. She had horrible thoughts about the baby and what it would do to their relationship. How she felt about the child being Chloe’s and how she was afraid she would never be able to accept the child even if it was a part of him. Dylan hoped that he would understand, especially knowing that she wanted his first child to come from her and not Chloe. 

Closing her book, Dylan decided she couldn’t put off what she had to say any longer. It only made her angrier the more she thought about it. This was something she needed to confront him with if they were ever going to be able to be together. Rade was deep in thought when Dylan walked into the room. She knew he didn’t hear her, because his head was still buried in whatever he was looking at. Nervous, Dylan began walking towards him. Standing in front of him, she lost all courage to tell him what she so desperately needed to say. Rade still hadn’t looked up at her. This was her only escape, so she quickly turned and headed back to the bedroom. Startled by his voice, Dylan stopped just shy of the door. “Did you need something, Sweetness?” Rade asked, amused by her sudden jolt. 

Dylan turned back to face Rade. He was still looking at the document in front of him. “I needed to talk to you.” Dylan explained as she walked back to where Rade sat. 

“I’m listening,” Rade answered not looking up at her. 

“Rade, I needed to have your attention. If you need to finish whatever you’re working on, I’ll come back later,” Dylan offered. She needed to have his undivided attention for what she was about to tell him. She wasn’t sure she could repeat it again if he wasn’t fully listening to her. 

Placing his pen on the coffee table, Rade stood from his chair and walked over to where Dylan was standing. He could tell by the look in her eyes that whatever was on her mind was making her uncomfortable. Taking her by the hand, he pulled her over to the leather couch. Once she was settled, he took her other hand and pulled her onto his lap. If what she was about to tell him was as important as she claimed, he wanted to make sure she was as comfortable as possible. 

“Now tell me what’s on your mind,” Rade asked. 

“I need you to really listen to what I have to say. This is really hard for me and I don’t think I can say it more than once,” Dylan began as she waited for Rade’s response. 

“You have my undivided attention, Sweetness,” Rade declared, pulling her in closer. 

“I want to talk about this thing with you and Chloe,” Dylan confessed. 

“Sweetness, you don’t need to worry about me and Chloe. We are never going to have a thing,” Rade confirmed. 

“That’s just it, Rade. You two will be sharing a child together in seven months. You will always have a connection to her. Even if you don’t want to admit it. She will always be a part of your life.” Dylan tried saying what she needed to say without falling apart. It wasn’t helping that Rade was holding her in his arms. If she was to finish what she needed to say, she needed to pull away from him. Otherwise, she would end up crying and that would be the end. 

Pushing from his lap, Dylan stood and walked to the other side of the room where Rade could still see her. Standing, Rade walked over to where she was. This was not how Dylan wanted this conversation to go. “Stop, Rade. I need to get this out and I can’t do that when you’re so close to me,” Dylan demanded. 

Rade stopped a few feet from where Dylan stood. He was trying to understand what this was about. “Talk, Sweetness,” he said softly. 

Dylan looked up at him, knowing he was hurt that she didn’t want him near her. “I love you, Rade, with my whole being.” Dylan wasn’t sure how she would tell him what she was about to say. She decided to just come out with it. “I don’t know if I can love a child that you are going to share with a woman I hate more than anything.” There, she said it. It didn’t come out the way she wanted it to, but now he knew. 

Rade was speechless. This was something he would have never expected to come from a woman with a heart of gold. So, when those words erupted from her lips, it was all he could do not to leave the room. If he could have changed the circumstances between Chloe and himself, he would have, but he couldn’t, at least not yet. He was trying really hard to understand how Dylan felt. He wished he wasn’t having a child with any woman, let alone Chloe. He didn’t want children at all. He would never be able to bear the pain after he lost his brother so young. Moving in on Dylan, he didn’t stop until he was standing inches from her, face to face. He wasn’t sure what he was going to say, but he knew for a fact that he loved her more than anything. Cupping her face with his hand, he lowered his lips to hers. She was his life. He didn’t want to lose her. This child would be a part of him no matter how she felt. Part of him knew Dylan would eventually accept it. He hated Chloe just as much as she did, if not more. Even though he would be a father, he didn’t want that to come between them.   

“Dylan, I can’t change what happened. I understand you not wanting to share anything that is a part of Chloe. This child, no matter what, is my responsibility. I can’t ask you to accept that, but I pray that you would. Don’t let an unborn child come between us.” Rade said softly as he waited for Dylan’s response. 

Dylan’s eyes filled with tears. How could she have been so selfish, knowing that this was just as hard on Rade as it was for her? How could she ask him to give up his responsibility to this child for her? If they had any chance at all, she needed to stand beside him and put her feeling aside. Maybe it would be different once the child was born. Nodding her head, Dylan placed her hand over his. She knew how this was tearing Rade apart. Rade lowered his mouth to hers and kissed Dylan passionately. Not only to show the love he had for her, but also to show her the understanding he had, knowing she was giving herself to him unconditionally. 

***** 

Dylan left later that night for the penthouse. With everything going on with them, she needed time to think. She knew Rade was right about the child being his responsibility. The child was going to be a part of his life. The part of him that she wasn’t sure she could love.  

Rade insisted on staying with her at the penthouse and Dylan didn’t have the heart to tell him no. Soon he would be home, thinking that their life would begin where it left off a few days ago. The only problem with that was, Dylan had reservations. It was like Rade was telling her how she should feel. As much as she wanted to give him what he wanted, she didn’t know if she could. She had six months to figure it out. 

Dylan was getting a glass of wine when she heard the door to the penthouse open. Even though she left Rade not more than an hour earlier, he looked like he had the weight of the world on his shoulders. His hair was messy and his otherwise perfect appearance was just as messy, with his tie hanging low and his jacket slung over his shoulder. Something must have happened after she left him. 

Walking up to him, Dylan grabbed his jacket and placed it on the bar stool. Taking a good look at him, his forehead was crinkled with worry. She hated seeing him like this. Taking his hand, she led him to the living area and willed him to take a seat on the couch. Rade watched her as she poured him a tumbler of his favorite fifty-year scotch. She held the crystal glass out, and Rade reached for it as Dylan settled down beside him. 

Before Dylan could ask him what was going on, Rade blurted out, “Chloe called me after you left. She wants to name the child Isaac if it’s a boy and Liza if it’s a girl. She also wants me to go to London with her to meet her parents. I didn’t even know they were still alive.”  

Dylan could tell Rade was angry. Why would Chloe even think that Rade would be okay with her naming their child after the two people he lost, only to be reminded of them? He would never let their child bear the name of either of them. Those names were special to only him. He would never share that part of him with Chloe. There was no love in conceiving the child, only hate. 

Dylan tried to comfort Rade, but he was filled with so much rage and hurt that the only sound she heard was the breaking of glass as Rade threw his drink against the wall. 

“Rade, you don’t have to agree with what she wants,” Dylan said softly. 

“You don’t understand, Dylan. She has the power to do whatever she wants. She doesn’t care one way or another about the people she hurts along the way,” Rade cursed. “That bitch will do whatever it takes to have me.” 

“What is that supposed to mean?” Dylan asked. 

“It means... she knows exactly what she’s doing. There are things she can use against me to get what she wants,” Rade muttered, pulling his hand through his thick hair. 

“Like what things, Rade? What does she have that makes her think she has you?” Dylan looked at Rade, confused. What could Chloe possibly have over Rade? She’s the one who was evil. Dylan knew everything that happened to Rade was somehow her doing. 

Rade walked from the living area to where he placed his briefcase in the entryway. Dylan was confused by his sudden retreat. She was ready to question him when she saw him walking back, holding a manila folder in his hand. She wasn’t sure what he was about to show her, but knew more than likely it had to do with Chloe. Rade held out the folder, waiting for Dylan to take it from him. Dylan looked at the folder and then to Rade. 

“Take it, Dylan. It will explain everything,” Rade admitted. 

With shaky hands, Dylan took the folder from Rade. Flipping open the folder, Dylan could see picture after picture of Chloe bound to a bed with Rade on top of her. Her face was bruised and bloodied. It looked as though she was being raped. Dylan’s hands shook as the folder and its contents fell to the floor. She could only stand there, unable to move, unable to breathe. Rade bend down and picked up the photos. He knew then that Dylan thought it was him in the pictures. The one person he expected, more than anyone, to see right away that it wasn’t him, was crumbling before him.  

“Dylan, are you okay?” Rade asked, looking down on her. Taking her by the hand, he gently pulled her to his body. She wouldn’t move. He had no other choice but to lift her from where she stood and place her on the couch. He cupped his hand on her cheek, willing her to look at him. “Dylan, you need to look at me. You need to listen to what I’m about to say.” 
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