
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    Jake 
 
    Obsessed Alpha 
 
    C.M. Steele 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Copyrighted © 2023 
 
    All Rights Reserved 
 
    No part of this book may be reproduced, copied or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage or retrieval system without written expressed permission from the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles or reviews.  
 
    This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination and are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or locales is purely coincidental. 
 
    Cover design: C.M. Steele 
 
    The use of actors, artists, movies, TV shows and song titles/lyrics throughout this book are done so for storytelling purposes and should in no way be seen as advertisement. Trademark names are used in an editorial fashion with no intention of infringement of the respective owner’s trademark. 
 
    This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment. This book may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you are reading this book and did not purchase it, or if it was not purchased for your use only, then you should return it to the seller and please purchase your own copy. 
 
    

  

 
   
    Prologue 
 
    Chapter One 
 
    Chapter Two 
 
    Chapter Three 
 
    Chapter Four 
 
    Chapter Five 
 
    Chapter Six 
 
    Chapter Seven 
 
    Epilogue 
 
    
 
    

  

 
   
    Jake had my heart since I was a little girl. The day he left, my heart broke, but I had hope that he’d come back until it was too late. Now, it was time to erase Jake Richards from my soul.  
 
    I’ve loved Lea for so long and soon she’ll be mine. No one, not even her father, will keep me away from her. We were meant to be together. It’s been six long years since I’d been pulled away from her side, and unforeseen circumstances have pitted her heart against me.   
 
    

  

 
   
    Prologue 
 
    Jake 
 
    Lea’s tenth birthday 
 
    There she is. So pretty, as always. My sweet Lea shines so brightly every time she smiles.  
 
    Her brother hasn’t stopped snarling at me, but I just ignore him because Anderson is a douche. My dad told me that all the men in this family have small penises, so they’re insecure and they have a tight grip on these women. I don’t quite believe him, but it still irks me because they barely let me speak to my future wife.  
 
    Lea’s so smart and funny. I love the way she giggles when she plays freeze tag or when she’s running bases. We have a great time, but now Anderson’s acting extra protective of her today, and I’ve got my work cut out for me.  
 
    I brought her a present for her tenth birthday. She wanted a new unicorn stuffed animal. It’s one of those ones that flip inside out and change into a different color. I saw it and I knew it was perfect for her. I bought it for her using my allowance. One day she’ll be my wife, but for now, she’s my friend and I don’t care if her brothers don’t like it. It sucks that she’s got four of them, all older too.  
 
    Anderson and Cooper are seventeen, and Joshua and Jackson are fifteen. The only one that hounds me is Anderson. He’s the boss of them all and the self-appointed protector of the only two daughters, Lea and Michelle. Although they’re twins, I’ve never given Michelle a day’s notice. They may look alike, but there’s just something so different about my beloved Lea that sets her apart from her twin.  
 
    I’d rather be focusing my attention on Lea, but I hear a commotion and I have a feeling I know what it’s about. I look over, and my father’s at it again. Damn it, I wish he wouldn’t stare at Lea’s mom like that. It’s no wonder Mr. Black doesn’t want me to be around his daughter with a father like mine.  
 
    “Anderson,” I greet him when he approaches me, knowing he’s ready to start a fight. 
 
    “Richards. What did I tell you about my sister? She’s not your woman.” I know he’s itching for trouble.  
 
    “She will be one day.” I’m not afraid of him even though he’s a foot taller and a lot heavier than me.  
 
    “She’s not, and she won’t be with trash like you.” His arm stretches back before I can react, and he clocks me in the face. It’s not full force, but it’s meant to teach me a lesson. I fall on my ass, rubbing my jaw.  
 
    “I won’t always be this small, Anderson.”  
 
    “Is that a threat?”  
 
    “No, it’s a promise.” 
 
    Seconds later, the most beautiful sound comes from the side and my heart flips. “Jake,” Lea calls out. Anderson could deck me all he wanted because her tender loving care was all I needed. With a final smirk at her brother, I give her all my attention.  
 
    

  

 
   
    Jake  
 
    The day my world turned upside down.  
 
    Four years later. 
 
    “This is your fucking fault,” I snarl at a smug Dean Black. The tall, beefed-up bastard with the perfect life just up and ruined mine without batting an eye.  
 
    “It’s for your own good.” I want to jump across the room and swing at him, but that would just have me on my ass. I’m a foot shorter, and he has me by almost a hundred pounds of pure muscle. In the past four years, I’ve grown a lot, but not enough to challenge a fully grown man like Lea’s father.  
 
    I scrunch my nose up at my biggest enemy at the moment. “The hell it is. It’s for your own good. You’re intentionally doing this to keep me away from Lea because you’re scared that I’ll take away your princess. You think I’m not good enough for her?” 
 
    “That’s up for debate. As far as I’m concerned, no one will be good enough for either of my daughters, but it’s for the best for everyone involved.” He runs his hand through his thick hair like this is actually bothering him. “Look, my daughter is too young to be in love with you, and you won’t do any good chasing her around with your dick. I assure you that you won’t get to live long if my teenage daughter ends up pregnant because you couldn’t behave.”  
 
    I start to deny it, but he puts his hand up. “Don’t fucking even start that fucking lie. You’re a walking hard-on when it comes to her. I was your age once, and I know damn well what you’re thinking, although I wasn’t thinking happily ever after. Both of you need to grow up and mature before you think of starting a family with my little girl. Prove your worth, and if you dare to come back and show your face when she’s an adult, then maybe you’ll be worthy of her time.” 
 
    “This is bullshit. I can’t believe I trusted you.” I told him things about my family, hoping he’d understand that I had good intentions for his little girl, but this is how he repays me for turning in my father.  
 
    “It’s the smartest thing you could have done,” Mr. Black says.  
 
    “I don’t see how losing my heart and soul could ever be a good thing.” My body ached inside to the point that it was hard to stand. A knock on my open doorframe sends our attention to the door. 
 
    “It’s time to go, Jake,” Aunt Lucille says, coming into my room. I nod, doing my best to hold back the pain and rage. I hadn’t expected Dean Black to be standing in my bedroom waiting to speak with me before I left, but he showed up at the last moment. She steps back away from the door, sensing the tension. She’s going to be taking me to my grandparents’ home in New York to live with them. I’m not interested in any of it.  
 
    “Take this. If your love is as genuine as you believe it is, this should hold you off. Remember, the hardest part of loving someone is wanting the best for them even when it’s not the best for you.” Fuck if he’d know anything about that. He’s married to the love of his life with a horde of babies and has a perfect existence. I’m being forced away from my future.  
 
    He hands me a worn shoebox with drawings all over it. There are hearts and lipstick kisses on it, and it says, Lea & Jake 4ever inside the hearts all around the box. I know it’s something that she wrote on and has clearly opened a hundred times. I’ll treasure it and remember every day that I had her love, but will she still love me when I come back for her?  
 
    Why did he give this to me? 
 
    

  

 
   
    Lea 
 
    The day my heart broke. 
 
    I stand on the sidewalk, watching as a car pulls out of the neighbors’ driveway. My heart crumbles to pieces as the passenger in the backseat stares at me with a promise in his eyes. I replay the words he told me on my tenth birthday in my head. “You’re my girl, and I’ll love you for the rest of my days, Lea.”   
 
    Jake’s aunt is hauling him away to live in another state with the entire family we had no idea he had. That damn evil wench was stealing him away after all these years. They should never have brought him in the first place, dumping him on his father’s doorstep and into my path, only to rip him from me. Granted, it was his mother who did it before she died, but still, it’s not fair.  
 
    I’d fallen in love with the boy next door, and now he’s gone to live a different life and will obviously find someone else to give his heart and body to. We’ve only shared the tiniest peck on the cheek, but he promised one day I’d be his wife. He’d sworn that to me on my tenth birthday when he declared that I was his. 
 
    I thought he was silly back then. Now, my heart knows that he was just waiting for me to grow up. Tears fill my eyes, but I can’t let anyone see that my heart’s broken. No, I push them away and storm back inside our amazing home where my wonderful family lives—our perfect family where everyone and everything is just effortlessly put together—but my heart is in pieces. 
 
    The boy I’ve loved since before I even knew what it meant has been taken from me to live somewhere else. Drying my face, I hide in my room until there’s a knock at my door. “Sweetheart, can we come in?” my mother asks. 
 
    “I’m not in the mood to talk,” I grumble through my pillow, wanting them to just leave me alone.  
 
    “Then we just want you to listen,” my father says. I don’t want to speak to him or hear what he has to say most of all. This is his fault. All of this is his fault. He’s the reason Jake is gone and living away from me and he did it on purpose, and my heart can’t reconcile that right now no matter what excuse my father has. It was all my fault after he found my shoebox full of Jake trinkets and notes I wrote to him but never sent. I’ve kept them over the years and have read them many times, wondering if he really felt the same.  
 
    “No, thanks.” I ignored my parents for a few minutes, and then they finally walked away after a moment.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter One 
 
    Jake 
 
    Present Day 
 
    “How was your first case?” I’ve taken on corporate law with my uncle and his firm at the ripe age of twenty-two, because nepotism is one hell of a thing and I’m a gifted bastard on a mission. Having graduated law school just six months ago, I’m a genius with only one thing on my mind, and that is achieving success so that I can get back to my true heart’s desire, Lea Black.  
 
    “Great. I’ve gotten the bastard nailed to the wall, and I’ll be seeing a large cut of the money from the fees so I consider it a huge win.”  
 
    As the heir to my mother’s family fortune, I’ve been slowly creating a life for Lea and me over the past six years since I was pulled from her side. It was a day that nearly broke me, but I knew I’d find my way back to her. I have every intention of doing so very soon, and the wait is nearly over. 
 
    “Good. Now, how is that other matter that you’ve been working on?” He nudges me with his elbow, and I’m completely confused.  
 
    “What matter?” I ask, wondering what my uncle is talking about. He and my aunt took me in when my grandparents died a year after I moved to New York. It was then that I learned that I inherited pretty much the entire family estate, making me insanely wealthy, but I couldn’t claim it until I was twenty-one. I didn’t need my career as a lawyer, but I still had a lot to prove to Black when it came to his daughter.  
 
    “The part of your life you don’t talk about no matter how much your aunt and I try to get you to open up about?” Oh, now I understand where he’s going with this bullshit. I roll my eyes and do my best to remain calm because he’s been good to me all these years. Every month or so, he brings up my dating life and I remind him that I’m not interested in dating anyone. He insists I date one woman in particular, but I refuse to have anything to do with the woman—or any woman, for that matter.  
 
    “Don’t start. I’m not going to date anyone, let alone Rachael. I don’t care if she’s the boss’s hot daughter that all the other associates want. I’m not interested.” I use the word “hot” mockingly because she’s no different than any other overly plastic, makeup-wearing woman around. The guys fall at her feet, but I don’t give her any notice, and it’s probably why she wants me even more.  
 
    I’ve worked day in and day out to prove myself worthy to my family and earn the inheritance that I was given. I graduated from law school years in advance only for them to push a woman who will never be the love of my life on to me. I haven’t forgotten my queen—the only woman who has owned my heart and the only woman who will be in my bed. Soon, Lea will be mine, and I will have her.  
 
    I’ve loved Lea so long that I can’t remember a time when I didn’t have her in my heart. I can still remember the time when her brother Anderson laid me out in their backyard and she came to my side to tend the wound. It was then that I knew she’d be a wonderful wife and mother.  
 
    Nothing like the mother I never knew and everything like the mother she’d known and loved. She had amazing parents, even if they wanted nothing to do with a kid like me hovering around their little angelic princess. Frankly, looking back at it, I couldn’t blame them.  
 
    I’ll never forget the look in her father’s eyes the day I left; it wasn’t one of joy like I thought it would be. He never liked it when I was around his little girl and made it clear that he hated my father and even purposely sent him away. It was his fault that my family had been called in to get me before I ended up in the system. A part of me knew I owed him, and yet, I still resented him for what he did. He took me away from Lea, leaving her available for other boys to steal her heart. 
 
    I’ve lost the love of my life, and who knows if she’ll ever want me after all this time. Will she even remember me? Does her heart beat for someone else? She was fourteen when I left, and although my love was cemented in stone, hers was only beginning.  
 
    “Just think it through.” There’s nothing to consider. My uncle and I have been through this numerous times. “Rachael would be a great wife and mother. Not to mention, she’d be excellent for photo ops.”   
 
    “It’s a law firm, not Hollywood. Besides, I have already thought it through, and it’s a hell no.” I stand up and stare at the man, my will ten times stronger than his. He sees there’s no moving me and backs away.  
 
    “Well, don’t forget about the gala tonight.” I give him a curious stare, wondering what he has up his sleeve. He continues. “You’re representing the firm and our family, so you’ll have to remain professional.” That’s easy because that is all I ever am.  
 
    How and why I was the one selected to go to this event was no surprise, even though I have the least seniority. My looks and age are there to represent the firm with some of our clients and to gain new ones. Many company heads and celebrities will be in attendance, so the cameras will be clicking.  
 
    “Of course. I haven’t forgotten about the event, Uncle.” I dread any event that my woman isn’t at my side, but soon, that will change. I’m counting down the hours until she’s mine. I will attend the event solo as I do every dinner and social engagement that’s required of the company.  
 
    The second he leaves my office, I take out my phone and check the footage my men send me. She’s so damn beautiful even in her plain chef’s uniform as she heads off for a day of work. She’s working on her culinary degree and works part time in a restaurant. I love her dedication and work ethic even though she doesn’t have to lift a finger. Her parents would give her whatever she wanted, and so would I. In a few days, I’ll be seeing her, holding her, worshiping her like I’ve longed to for so long.  
 
    **** 
 
    I quietly leave the gala after speaking to the necessary people, but my rage hasn’t ebbed even an ounce. In three days, I’m supposed to claim my woman, and it could all go to shit. A call to my uncle goes unanswered, but I figured that would be the case because it’s past his bedtime. I sent an email to our family lawyers because I’ll be dealing with Rachael soon enough. Her behavior tonight would be considered assault if the roles were reversed.  
 
    Storming into my condo, I strip down and hit the shower, needing to wash off the filth of Rachael having put her hands on me at all. I take a fast one and then toss my suit in the bag to be dry-cleaned. My aggravation lasts until I take out the special box Black gave me six years ago. Opening my little treasure chest, I hold the memories once more and it settles the rage.  
 
    I have half a day of work before needing to head to the airport. Our condo in Chicago will be waiting for us. Once she gets out of school, I’ll be scooping her up, surprising her after all this time. Hopefully, my love will be pleased to see me.  
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter Two 
 
    Lea 
 
    It’s two days until my birthday, and I’m getting antsy. My brother is visiting for some reason. I’m not sure why he’s here because I haven’t seen him in two weeks. Usually he’s in the city working full time, but it’s the middle of the morning and I don’t have classes for another two hours, so I’ve decided to hang out with him.  
 
    “Mom and Dad went out to the store together.”  
 
    “He’s still livid that a teenage boy told her she looked pretty for her age, isn’t he?”  
 
    “Livid? Jealous is more like it.” We both roll our eyes. My father loves my mother, so anyone trying to move in on my mother will have to deal with his wrath. All these years, and nothing’s changed. It’s really amusing and romantic.  
 
    “Want something to drink?”  
 
    “Sure. A lemonade would be cool.” 
 
    “Well, you know where the kitchen is.” 
 
    “You’re a dick,” he grumbles. He stands and leaves his phone on the table. That’s when I see it open to TMZ and the Met Gala that went on last night. Why does he care about that? Does he have someone he’s investigating? Maybe he’s finally interested in a girl. I pick it up and catch Jacob Richards’s name and photo, and I gasp. I’m about to read more when he snatches the phone from my hand.  
 
    “Let me see that,” I say, jumping at him, reaching for it, but he lifts it over my head. It doesn’t help that he’s a giant and I’m short.   
 
    “No.” He tucks his phone in his pocket and I huff, shaking my head while fighting back the unshed tears and the ache in my chest.  
 
    “Fine.” I read enough to look it up on my own phone, so I jump off the sofa in a flash. 
 
    “Lea, don’t do this to yourself,” Anderson says, knowing more than he’s letting on. He saw what it said before he left for the kitchen, or maybe that’s why he’s here—to watch over me once I found out. Was it on television? 
 
    I turn and stare at my older brother, sensing the mix of anger and sadness in his expression. “Too late,” I answer. I get my purse off the table and grab my phone.  
 
    Searching his name and the Met Gala, I found the picture of him and this woman, Rachael, his supposed fiancée. The article is detailed about them working for the same law firm in New York and having met there. She’s smart and beautiful—perfect.  
 
    I mean, she’s so freaking stunning, supermodel breathtaking, and I’m Midwest average. I wear hoodies and jeans with some sneakers and a hint of makeup. I could never compare to my sister or my mother, who are fashionable, let alone this woman who had stolen the boy—the man—of my dreams.  
 
    My world has been turned upside down all over again, and nothing can fix it. “Excuse me, Andy. I have to get ready for class.”  
 
    “Are you okay?”  
 
    “Of course I am. It’s not like I expected him to come back or anything. It’s been how many years now? I’m an adult, and although I’m not dating, it’s not for a lack of trying,” I lie. Anderson just stares at me in disbelief because he knows the truth. They’ve watched me like a hawk so they’re well aware of my dating history, which only includes my fantastical crush on Jake Richards since I was fourteen years old.  
 
    “Whatever,” I add, glaring at my brother before walking away from him and heading to my room. The second the door closes, I’m reminded of my love for Jake. God, I’ve tried to forget that man over the years. I really did. My father told me it was futile, but I did put in the effort. Still, I could never look at another boy and not compare him to Jake or imagine what Jake would look like all grown up.  
 
    Needing to shake off the insane sadness, I pick up my textbooks and flip them open to study. It’s not long before tears fall onto my books, so I slam them shut and get ready for class. There’s nothing I can do about the pain I’m feeling, and sticking around here only makes me more miserable.  
 
    As I go downstairs and get ready to leave, I find my parents waiting for me. “Can we have a word with you?”  
 
    “I don’t want to be late for class.” 
 
    “You’re not due for an hour. You can spare two minutes,” my father says.  
 
    “I’m fine.”  
 
    “Don’t lie, sweetheart. Anderson told us what’s going on.” 
 
    “Well, he should just mind his business because I’m okay. I swear it. It’s just a shock. I’ll have a boyfriend soon.” 
 
    “Don’t rush to date just because you’re upset.”  
 
    “Rush? I’m nearly twenty and I’ve never had a damn boyfriend because I’ve been in love with a memory. Enough.” I raise my hands and brush past my parents. “Relax. The allotted minutes have passed and I have to get going.” I snag my keys off the hook and grab my purse, adjusting my book bag so I can carry it all to my car.  
 
    **** 
 
    It’s almost my twentieth birthday, and I’ve packed a bag and I’m headed far away from my home. I look at the clock and hate that I’ve wasted the past six years clinging to the hope that he’d come back for me.  
 
    No one, and I mean no one, could keep me here any longer. I don’t have any goals or any ambitions. My heart isn’t into anything. I almost have my culinary degree, but I have no use for it because I’m not sure I can stomach eating, so cooking will be difficult. Work has been a struggle for the past day.  
 
    My parents have something special planned for tomorrow, but I won’t be there for it. Nothing can fix the broken pieces of me anymore. I have to start a new life, and that means getting over Jacob Richards and finding someone who will fill the void that he left all those years ago.  
 
    The burning sensation created by seeing him with that sexy bitch yesterday was enough to break me for good. I thought I could handle seeing him move on after all these years, but I lied to myself. We haven’t spoken to or seen each other since he drove away from me six years ago, so why would I have expected him to stay devoted to me the way I had to him? I lived for Jake, but he hadn’t done the same.  
 
    I jumped into my car with my bags packed the second the sun started to rise. The sky was an orangish red outside when I hit the road. I had enough money from my job at the restaurant I worked at to hold me over for a few months until I figured out my plans, although I’m sure my parents will make sure they find me before then even if they have to tie me up and drag me back.  
 
    My head pounds as the tears dry up on my face. I don’t think I have any more tears to cry.   
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter Three 
 
    Jake 
 
    The flight in from New York has been a long one. Everything is ready for the surprise I’ve set up. She only has two classes this morning, so I wait for her to get off work.  
 
    It’s my princess’s birthday, and we have a lot to fucking celebrate. Six fucking long years without my hands on her, and my lips have longed to be all over her body that has gone from innocent to sinful.  
 
    Thankfully, she had those asshole brothers to keep the dicks at bay and a father that I’d love to destroy, but he kept my girl safe. I’m back to collect my woman, and I won’t be leaving without the other half of me. The longing has been unbearable, and I’ve been patient enough. Not a soul will stop me from claiming her. Lea will finally be mine. 
 
    She doesn’t pull up to the house when she should, and I’m curious as fuck. I call my men, and they say she never went to class this morning. “Why the fuck didn’t you tell me?”  
 
    “We figured since it was her birthday that she was playing hooky.” Checking the driveway, I don’t see her car, but that doesn’t mean it isn’t in their garage. With the number of vehicles they possess, it’s possible she parked inside.  
 
    I storm up to the front door, losing my mind, unable to wait a moment longer. Pounding on the door, her father opens it. “Richards?”  
 
    “Where is Lea?” I ask without preamble, looking around them.  
 
    “She’s not here.”  
 
    “What the fuck do you mean she’s not here?” I roar, ready to beat the fuck out of her father. I’ve waited all these years to come home, ready to hand my queen the world and demand that she marry me like she promised, and she’s fucking gone.  
 
    “Calm the fuck down.” He wants me to calm down? Has he lost his mind? “We’re looking for her. She ran off in the middle of the night.”  
 
    “I thought you had your fucking guard dogs watching her like a hawk. If I’d known you were so damn incompetent…” I run my eyes past her gauntlet of brothers “…I would have kept better tabs on her.”  
 
    “Watch it, Richards,” the oldest snarls at me. I’ve hated Anderson for the longest motherfucking time, since the first time that prick told me to stay away from his sister to the time he dropped me on my ass.  
 
    “I’m doing a better job than you are,” I bite out, thinking about the tracking app I had the cell phone provider add to her phone that none of them were aware of.  
 
    “Really? Maybe this fucking caused her to run away.” He flips his fucking phone toward me, and I see a picture of Rachael with her arms thrown around me at the Met Gala. Fuck my life. I could punt that bitch in her twat. I swear to God, I’m angrier than I’ve ever been.  
 
    “Get the fuck out of my way,” I roar.  
 
    “No. Who the fuck is she?” I’m so tired of these pricks. They’re useless because they are of no help to me so they need to leave me alone because I’m this close to ending them.  
 
    “I thought you loved Lea so fucking much?” he barks out.  
 
    I stop in my tracks and take a deep breath. Then I whip around and give Anderson what he’s deserved for the past ten years. He falls on his ass, and I stare him down. “You don’t even fucking understand and never will. Your sister is every fucking thing to me. I’ve been waiting to do that. Don’t ever doubt my adoration for her ever again.” 
 
    I pointed to his phone. “Rachael’s nothing but a dumb bitch who is about to feel my full wrath and wish she wasn’t a fucking whore looking to score on every rich guy she meets. I never betrayed your sister. Excuse me. I have to find her before it’s too fucking late to make this right.” I turn on the app and locate her fast. I leave what would have been the reunion party, but the one gift I have for her stays in my pocket and will only leave when it’s time to slide it onto her slender finger.  
 
    I speed onto the highway, flying at record miles per hour to get to Iowa City. I’m guessing she’s going to go toward her mother’s family in Montana. She has a lot of family there, but her family has always been with me, and I’m making our home in New York.  
 
    We have a home that belongs just to us, and we’re going to have a dozen little babies to fill all the massive rooms. It takes all night for me to reach the shitbox of a motel that she’s at, but when I do, I find some fucking creep standing outside the door trying to get in the room.  
 
    “Can I fucking help you?” I get in his face.  
 
    This piece of shit puts on his big boy pants, but he’s messing with a man who has lost his sanity. “Yeah, you’re in my way, rich boy. I’ve got a date with a nice piece of lost ass.” 
 
    “The only piece you’ll be getting is a piece of you here and there,” I snarl, pulling out my forty-five and putting it to his fucking head. “Get the fuck out of here before I blow your brains out.” 
 
    He steps away from the muzzle etched into his skin and then stumbles backward down the stairs.  
 
    I pound on the door. “Lea, open this fucking door right now.”  
 
    “Who’s there?” she stammers. I forget that she hasn’t heard my voice in six years. It’s deepened, gotten hoarse as my longing has grown. 
 
    “It’s Jake. Lea, open the fucking door before I break it down. You better be alone in that room, or I’m going to bury every fuck in there.”  
 
    “Jake?”  
 
    “I’m going to give you to the count of three.”  
 
    I hear the faint click of the cheap lock, and I nudge the door as she turns the knob. I slam the door shut behind me and flick the lock shut. My eyes scan the room for another man before I dare to look at the woman I’ve missed with all my heart and soul. Seeing she’s alone, I finally let my gaze rest on her. God, she’s more beautiful than I remember, and more spectacular than any picture can do justice.  
 
    “Lea,” I breathe out, cupping her face. God, it’s been so long. Not a day has gone by where she wasn’t in my thoughts. Although not where or how I envisioned our reunion, this moment has finally come. 
 
    She shoves my hand away and steps back, hurt registering across her soft, pink cheeks. “What are you doing here, Jacob?”  
 
    In all the years that we’ve known each other, she’s only called me that when she was mad at me. “Coming to bring you home?”  
 
    “Bring me home?” Her brows scrunch together. “How did you know I left?”  
 
    I close the distance, hating to be more than an inch away from her for even a second. We’ve spent way too much time apart, and I swear to never let that happen again. “I’m not talking about Chicago, and we’re going to talk about that bullshit too, but home with me where you fucking belong. Where you’ve always belonged.”  
 
    “Jake.” My name comes out in a whisper, breathy, letting me know I might not have to tie her up and drag her back home.  
 
    She closes her eyes as my hand comes up to caress her cheek. “I’ve missed you so much. I’ve done my best to get back to you.”  
 
    Her eyes whip open and her expression changes, hardens. She steps back with anger. “Oh, yeah? It really looks like it. Does Rachael get your best too?”  
 
    I want to shake her and tell her she’s crazy, but I knew the second those photos were taken what image they presented. Exhaling, I let it out. “Rachael’s about to get sued into the next millennium. I don’t have anything to do with that woman. You have been the only one for me from the day we met and will be until the end of my days, Lea. I swear that I’ve never touched anyone else.” 
 
    She crosses her arms, unfortunately drawing attention to her ample chest. A chest I haven’t been able to touch and have craved all these years. “I’m supposed to believe you.”  
 
    “Yes,” I answer, swallowing hard, sounding guilty. 
 
    “Well, I don’t.” Fuck. Her heart’s fucking cracked and that bitch caused it. I didn’t help either.  
 
    “We’re going to have to fix that because as far as I’m concerned, there is no me without you, Lea, so we’re leaving and going home.”  
 
    “I’m not going anywhere with you.” 
 
    “Babe, we can do this the easy way or the hard way. I’ve waited six motherfucking years to see your beautiful face again. Six years to finally claim you as my wife and make everything whole again, and I didn’t come back to be told no. Come on, or I’ll throw your ass over my shoulder and carry you out. Your choice.”  
 
    “Why now?”  
 
    “What do you mean? This place is a shithole. I want to take you somewhere nice. We have a few hours left of your birthday.”  
 
    “No, I mean why did you wait for today? I’ve been legal for two years, and not a word from you. You’ve been an adult for four years, and nothing.” 
 
    “I had to prove that I deserved you, Lea.”  
 
    “You haven’t proved shit to me,” she hisses. 
 
    My temper heats up fast as does my desire. The need to show her my adoration is reaching a boiling point. “Keep it up, and I’ll forget that we’re in a shitty motel and I’ll make sure to claim you right fucking here.”  
 
    “You wouldn’t.” A smile stretches over my face.  
 
    “Don’t challenge me. I’m not used to losing. I’ve only lost once in my life, and I refuse to ever lose again.” I cup her face, sliding my hand into the hair at the back of her neck, gripping it hard and tilting her head up. “You’re fucking mine, Lea, and you will always be mine.”  
 
    “Liar.” I close my mouth down on hers, unwilling to listen to the denials and fear put into her head by her shitty, overprotective brothers.  
 
    She attempts to fight me, tugging on my suit jacket, but then she moans, clinging to me. “I love you, Lea, and neither time nor distance will ever end that love.”  
 
    “Don’t hurt me.” Her voice lowers again, full of fear and sadness. That’s something I’m going to fix. 
 
    “I could never hurt you.” 
 
    “You could break me more than anyone else.” 
 
    “Your pain is mine,” I snarl, snatching her lips again, pressing her back firmly against the door and tugging on her tee shirt.  
 
    “Jake, my dark prince. I need you.”  
 
    “I won’t let your beautiful body touch this filth.” I let her go and lift her shirt off and yank her shorts down her legs. Fuck me. Her panties are fucking soaked. “Look how wet you are for me. This is just for me, isn’t it? Please tell me no one else has touched what belongs to me.” 
 
    “Of course not. I’ve always belonged to you.” 
 
    “Damn right.” I slide off my suit jacket, and although I dread covering her up, I don’t want her precious body touching the nasty surfaces. I carry her over to the dresser, set my jacket down on the top, and put her ass down on it.  
 
    “This will have to do just fine. I’m going to fuck you nice and good right here, and then we’re going to leave this place and head to a real hotel where I’m going to spend the entire night reminding you who you belong to and that you’ll never leave me again. I’ll move fucking heaven and earth to chase your ass down, Lea. Then I’ll fucking tie you down, fuck you in every little hole of yours until you understand that we are one. I’m not kidding when I tell you that I will not be without you again.” I drop down to my knees and grip the hem of her panties, sliding them down her legs and licking a warm path as I go along. Every inch of me is heating with intensity.  
 
    “Jake,” she moans, tossing her head back, fingers gripping the front edge of the dresser. With a rough shove, I move between her lean, milky thighs, giving myself space to invade her core, brushing my face over her mound.  
 
    “Lea, you’re so fucking perfect. You saved your pussy just for me and now I’m going to eat it. Have you thought about what it would be like to have me lick that sweet split of yours, tasting your part and eating your dripping cunt juices?” 
 
    “Yes,” she cries out as I run my tongue through her wetness. My dick stretches the expensive material of my slacks and I need to give it breathing room, but I refuse to let him touch the floor in this place. Soon, I’ll free this fucker and stuff him deep into her tight sheath and shoot every drop of cum into her until it’s dripping down her legs.  
 
    I swipe my tongue up and down her slit, learning how she likes it, committing her cries to memory until she creams on my face. “Fuck, yes, Lea. Give me that orgasm. Come for your husband.”  
 
    “Jake. I love you.”  
 
    “I know. I know, my world.” I free my cock from my pants as I stand. “And as much as I should wait because you deserve to be fucked like the queen that you are, I can’t leave without making you mine.”  
 
    “I’m not yours.”  
 
    “You’re trying to get fucked hard for your first time. Woman, I don’t know what the fuck I’m doing, but I know what I’ve imagined doing to you since I first started jerking my dick to you as a teenage boy. I pictured filling your tight hole and you creaming all over my cock before breeding you. Every year the fantasies have grown dirtier, darker, using my suit ties as I hold you down while you tell me you don’t want my cum. So, keep saying you don’t belong to me, and it’s only going to set me off. You already love me, and I fucking love you. Your pussy’s gushing, clenching greedily for my fingers. You want your virgin pussy fucked hard, don’t you?”  
 
    She blushes, ashamed of her hunger for me.  
 
    “Lea, do you know how many fucking times I ached to fly back home, sneak into your house, into your bedroom, tie you up, tear off your panties, and take your virgin pussy knowing that you couldn’t stop me? Do you know how sick I am when it comes to you? You’ve been my sole fantasy for a decade, my queen. At first, I didn’t know what it meant, the love I felt for you. All I knew is my dick felt good when I touched it. Then I knew that I wanted you to do it and when I was pulled away from you I thought about filling you up with my seed. God, the thought of leaving a part of me with you so you could never escape me crossed my mind. Kidnapping you crossed my mind. Do you know I’ve pictured taking you out of your home many times?” 
 
    Her pussy tightens around my fingers, body rocking against my hand. “You should have. I was always yours.” 
 
    “You deserve more.”  
 
    “I needed and wanted only you.”  
 
    “You’ve always had me.” I pull my fingers from her sopping wet grip and bring them to my lips, sucking them clean before lining up my tip with her hole. “Time to fill you up. No way to go back.” 
 
    “I haven’t looked back since I was ten years old.”  
 
    “Mine,” I roar, slamming my long, thick cock into her, claiming my woman. She cries out but I capture her screams with a kiss. “That’s it, scream, Lea. Let out that pain. Feel me stretch that virgin hole made just for me.”  
 
    “It’s so big. It’s too big.” Her body tries to push me out, but her legs are firmly wrapped around my thighs, letting me know she has no intention of letting go.  
 
    “Well, that’s tough, baby. Take that dick. Take it. It’s yours. You wanted it, and now you fucking got it. Every fucking inch of this piece of meat belongs to you, so you take this cock like the good fucking girl that you are. Do you understand me?”  
 
    “Yes, Jake.”  
 
    “That’s it. I’m going to pull out a little and you’re going to take it again. Okay?”  
 
    She nods.  
 
    “No, answer me properly.”  
 
    “Yes, Jake.”  
 
    “That’s it. Fuck, I missed you so much, and I’m never letting you go.” I ram her pussy, rocking her ass off the dresser and hearing her cry out. She bites down on my shoulder.  
 
    “Bastard, you’re too big.” I yank her bra down, freeing her large breasts and sucking one of her tits into my mouth until she moans, and then biting gently before releasing it. I feel like a wild animal, rutting into her. 
 
    Grunting, I answer her complaint. “Tough. You made him this way. He only gets this way for you. Now hurry up and come again because I want to fill you up with my cum. Do you want my cum, Lea? Do you want my babies inside of you?”  
 
    “Yes. I want your babies.”  
 
    “Then come for me so I can give them to you.” I grip her hair in one hand and her ass in the other while I grind into her and take her kiss.  
 
    “Jake,” she breathes against my lips between kisses.  
 
    “Come for me,” I grunt through clenched teeth, doing everything I can to hold on before I nut hard.  
 
    “I’m coming, Jake.” She squeaks out another cry before her body shakes and convulses around mine, clinging as her pussy fists my dick and I let go, pumping and unloading my seed into her until I’ve got nothing left to give.  
 
    “Wow,” I breathe against her pulse.  
 
    “Uh huh,” she sighs. 
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter Four 
 
    Lea 
 
    “Are you okay, Lea? Please tell me I didn’t hurt you,” he asks, holding me closely as we come down from that intense fucking. My body aches, but I’ve never felt so good.  
 
    “Only a little, but I’m betting it’s because that monster cock of yours was bound to destroy my little body.”  
 
    “Damn right. Come on. I want to get you out of this place before it gets any later.”  
 
    “Where are we going?” 
 
    “We have a flight waiting for us at the airport nearby in the next hour, and we’ll be at our condo in two hours.” 
 
    “We’re not going home?”  
 
    “I thought we cleared that shit up, Lea. Home is with me. It was always supposed to be that way.”  
 
    “Yeah, but… my parents are going to freak out.”  
 
    “You didn’t give two fucks when you ran out last night, or is it because you’re with me and you know your father hates me?” 
 
    “Well, no. I don’t know how he feels about you. I won’t let him talk about you at all.”  
 
    “What?”  
 
    “You heard me. From the day he sent your father to prison, I never let him speak to me about you. He doesn’t get to talk about the man he stole from my life.”  
 
    “Wow. Damn. My father deserved to go to prison for those sexual assault crimes against our other neighbors, so telling your father about that was the right thing to do, but you standing up to your father is sexy as fuck.” He puffs up his chest like he’s pleased that I stood up to my father. “Well, then, let’s get going. You can talk to them when you feel like it. Get dressed.” He adjusts his clothes and then helps me fix mine. That’s when I spot the large gun he’s carrying.   
 
    “What are you doing with that?”  
 
    “My security team didn’t think it wise for me to go hightailing after you without protection.” 
 
    “Protection from me?”  
 
    “No, from the sick fucks trying to come after you.”  
 
    “Oh.”  
 
    “Yes. Don’t think I’ve forgotten about the sick prick trying to get to your door, and neither have my uncle’s men who were just minutes behind me.”  
 
    “So what do you do, Jake?”  
 
    “I’m a corporate lawyer.”  
 
    I spy his figure, wondering what kind of lawyer looks like that because he’s too built to sit behind a desk. “Oh, but you don’t look like a corporate lawyer.”  
 
    “What’s a corporate lawyer supposed to look like?”  
 
    “I don’t know. My dad knows some, and they’re nothing like you.”  
 
    “Well, that’s because I’m not an old man with a big ego and little dick. I’ve had six years to work hard and prove myself, working out daily when I wasn’t studying to prepare to see my queen.”  
 
    I blush and continue straightening up and packing my things. “I’m ready.”  
 
    “Good, but we’re not leaving quite yet. There’s something else I need to do.”  
 
    “What is it?” He dips his hand in his pocket and smiles. “I love you with all my heart and always have. Will you marry me?”  
 
    “Of course, Jake. Of course.” He slides the ring on my finger and kisses me deeply. The sound of glass breaking somewhere breaks us apart.  
 
    “Let’s head out.”  
 
    He grabs my phone and calls someone. “I want to be out of here in the next two minutes,” he snarls into the phone.    
 
    “We’re clear, Mr. Richards. The piece of shit has been taken care of and the plane is ready.”  
 
    “Great. Remember, eyes down.”  
 
    “What?” I ask, wondering what he’s talking about.  
 
    “They’re not to look at you or I’ll fucking take their eyes out.” 
 
    “Isn’t that a bit over the top?”  
 
    “Maybe, but I’ve gone a fucking lifetime without you and I’m not going to give anyone else a chance to enjoy looking at my precious Lea.”  
 
    “I think you’ve lost it.”  
 
    “I’ve lost six years that I need to make up for.” 
 
    The drive to the airport is fraught with silent tension. He doesn’t utter a word as his knuckles whiten and flex around the steering wheel. I shouldn’t have said what I did when we left, but I didn’t think he’d be too upset. “You were going to start dating someone new?”  
 
    “Well, it’s not like I had anyone in mind. I saw the pictures online and decided I needed to forget you.”  
 
    “I never had any intention of doing anything with anyone ever, Lea. You have been in my heart since the day we met. I don’t want to hear about another man.”  
 
    “Chill. I haven’t even considered anyone, even though you never thought once to write to me. You know damn well where I lived, and it’s obvious that you knew how to track me with my car or phone since you found me here, so you could have contacted me in six fucking years, and yet you felt the need to abandon me like I could do without your love and support. Just because you knew you were coming back doesn’t mean I did.” He slows down, pulling to the side of the road, and then brings the car to a stop. I see a vehicle behind us do the same, knowing it’s his security.  
 
    He reaches over and unbuckles my seatbelt with a quickness I hadn’t expected, lifting me up and into his lap like nothing. “Listen, I’ve missed the fuck out of you. I wanted to see you, but you see how I am. Those weren’t just words back there. I meant it about kidnapping you, Lea. Do you think I could have handled the temptation of some contact?” 
 
    He rolls my hips over his length, and I know he’s right. I’ve missed him and I wanted him to come home, but the trouble with that meant I would have fallen into his arms, giving him everything he wanted including babies with no consideration of the future and being pregnant as a minor and my father killing him.  
 
    “Let’s get somewhere where it’s safe and I can hold you properly. Okay?”  
 
    “Yes.” He sets me down back in my seat and I wipe my tears from my eyes. 
 
    “I love you, Lea. I swear it on everything, and nothing will change that. Buckle up, baby. Protect my little one in there.”  
 
    “I don’t think it’s going to happen that fast.” 
 
    “Honey, I’m sure I’ve been waiting for a long time for it. I’m willing it to happen.”  
 
    “Drive, crazy man.” He gets back on the road after making sure it’s all clear and then we drive in a little more of a relaxed atmosphere. It feels good to be this close to him after so long, like nothing has changed between us, but so much has. Everything has.  
 
    He’s changed. 
 
     Gone is the thin, slender, sixteen-year-old with a hint of facial hair, a little bit of muscle and an average depth to his voice. Now, the man before me has aged in the best of ways, his baby-faced features have chiseled out, his body thickened, expanded, and he’s even grown another couple inches in height, towering over my five-foot-four so effortlessly. His hands, although softer than I remember, are meatier, manly, filled with strength to handle me whichever way he pleases, and his voice. Oh goodness… I can’t forget his voice. It’s gone down an entire register, a whole octave, and sends jolts of lust racing through my bones.  
 
    He turns his head slightly when he sees me staring. “What’s wrong, baby?”  
 
    “Nothing, just looking at you. I haven’t seen you in so long, and you look so different.” 
 
    “In a bad way?” 
 
    “No. Not at all. I thought you were handsome when we were kids, but now it’s no wonder women throw themselves at you.” 
 
    “I don’t want anyone else, and you’ve only gotten hotter over the years, growing up into a beautiful woman, fully developing in every single way. It’s no wonder your father and brothers watched you like fucking nuts.”  
 
    “Yeah. My dad said to take my time and finish school before I start dating because ‘any boy would be going up against the devil for your heart, and he was going to scare every boy away.’ So I never bothered.” Jake smiles. “What’s so funny?”  
 
    “Nothing. He just knew damn well I was watching, and that I was the devil ready to take on any boy.”  
 
    “You were watching me?”  
 
    “At a distance.” 
 
    “I couldn’t actually be near you. It wasn’t safe because I’m motherfucking nuts when it comes to you.” 
 
    “So from now on, I’m in danger?” 
 
    “In danger of being worshiped too much.”  
 
    “Sounds like a terrible problem to have. My mother is always complaining how she’s so spoiled.” I giggle. He brings my hand to his lips, kissing it, and then his GPS informs us that the airport is just up ahead five hundred feet. We pull off to the right onto a long stretch of road, taking it to the entrance and into the area so that we can board a private jet. I don’t know much about his life, having only found him after all this time.  
 
    Once we come to a stop, he turns to me and says, “Wait for me here.” He steps out and speaks to his men and then to the pilot and to another man before coming to my door. “Sorry it took so long.”  
 
    “It was like two minutes. I promise I’m fine.”  
 
    “Good. Come on. Everything is prepared. Your car will be dropped off to your parents.”  
 
    “What about your car?”  
 
    “Oh, it’s a rental, so the rental company will pick it up. My driver will take the other rental back as well.”  
 
    “Wow, you’ve really come far in life, haven’t you?”  
 
    “Your father hasn’t told you anything about me, has he?”  
 
    “I told you. I never let him speak about you.”  
 
    “Okay. Well, there’s a lot to learn, my love.”  
 
    We board the plane, and he settles me in a seat before taking the one next to me. Everything is wonderfully huge and expensive, making me wonder what is really going on. There is so much I don’t know about Jake, and yet I still want our life together. Does that make me silly and naïve? Yes. But do I give a shit? No. I’ve waited and loved this man with all my heart for so long I can’t see any way around it.  
 
    I forget that I’m afraid of flying until the plane begins taxiing on the runway. My grip flexes on the armrest, and the sound of the leather creaking draws Jake’s attention to my hands. “Baby, are you afraid of flying?”  
 
    “Um… only a little nervous.” 
 
    “Oh shit. I’m sorry. I didn’t think about it. Shit. I should have been smarter about it, should have asked.” 
 
    “No, it’s okay. I really just get a little anxious. It’s not like I haven’t been on a plane over the years. My parents have taken us on vacations every single year since we were babies. It’s the takeoff that gets me more than anything.”  
 
    “Give me your hand.” I place my hand in his and take the strength he’s offering, and suddenly the fear dissipates. Once we’re in the air, I’m all better.   
 
    “Are you hungry? I’m sure you didn’t eat enough today.” 
 
    “I’m fine.” 
 
    “That’s not the truth, is it?”  
 
    “It’s late.”  
 
    “That’s not what the fuck I asked you, baby. If you’re hungry, I expect you to tell me, princess. It’s my job to always take care of you at all times.” 
 
    “I’m okay. I swear. Honestly, I’m a little too anxious to eat, anyway.” He eyes me suspiciously as if he’s not sure to believe me, but that doesn’t matter because I’m not budging on it. As the plane reaches cruising altitude, I feel comfortable and suddenly become sleepy. Yawning, I lean back in my seat and before I know it, I’m asleep.  
 
    

  

 
 
    Chapter Five 
 
    Jake 
 
    I watch her sleep, loving this stolen moment, knowing I can finally touch her after so fucking long. My soul has a modicum of peace after all these years. Insanely profound longing lived in my veins with every passing day. Now my other half is here, and the world is right again. The rest of the flight she sleeps, which is good because I want her to be naked and in my arms all freaking night, riding my cock so that my son’s growing inside of her by tomorrow. 
 
    “Mr. Richards, we’re going to be landing soon,” the stewardess says. 
 
    “Thank you. My wife will need a bottle of water, please.”  
 
    “Yes, sir.”  
 
    Waiting until she leaves us, I nudge my darling awake. “Lea, it’s time to wake up. We’re about to land.”  
 
    “Already,” she murmurs, stretching her arms like an adorable kitten.  
 
    “Here you are, Mrs. Richards.” The stewardess hands Lea the water bottle without a fuss.  
 
    “Thank you.”  
 
    I wait for her to take her drink and get acclimated before I ask, “Are you ready to start your new life with me?” 
 
    “Yes.” The plane lands a few brief minutes later.  
 
    There’s a little hesitation in Lea now, but I’m not sure what it’s about because the second my hand is in hers, the tension fades. I help her into our waiting sedan and head over to our home.  
 
    “How far are we from your home?”  
 
    “Our home, and we’re just a short twenty-minute trip.” My phone starts going off like crazy. Some of the messages are from her family, wanting to know where their daughter is.  
 
    “You should call your mother. She’s worried.”  
 
    “Okay.” She takes her phone out of her purse and makes the call. I hold her hand, and it settles the nerves. My sweet girl needs me as much as I fucking need her. 
 
    Her mother’s exclamation of joy at Lea’s voice can be heard from the back seat.  
 
    “I’m fine, Mother. I’m sorry I worried you all.”  
 
    “Are you happy?” If she could see Lea’s face, she’d know my woman is ecstatic. 
 
    “I’m not sure there’s a word to describe what I’m feeling. Happy is too weak.”  
 
    “I love you, sweetheart. We know Jake does, too.” I nod. I worship her like she’s my personal deity. “Call us when you’re ready to come home.”  
 
    Lea looks at me eyes full of nervousness. I give her a smile and nod, squeezing her hand. “That’s the thing… I’m not going to come back.” 
 
    I take the phone from her and say, “Her home is with her husband. Goodnight.” I end the call. 
 
    “Jacob, we are not married. They’re going to think we are,” she complains. 
 
    “Yes, but we will be. I love you, Lea, and we’re getting married. I knew you’d be my wife long before I had any other plans set for my future.” I wrap my arm around her and pull her upper body close, kissing the top of her head. “Soon.” We stay in that comfortable silence until my driver informs me that we’ve arrived.  
 
    We pull into my driveway and I have to nudge my lovely Lea awake. “Sleepyhead. It’s time to get up.”  
 
    “I’m awake. I’m just thinking.” 
 
    She lifts her head and looks up at me. I brush her hair off her face. “About what?”  
 
    “Who is she?”  
 
    The softness in her voice already answers the question before I ask it, but I ask anyway. “Who?”  
 
    “That woman in the photos.”  
 
    “Spencer, don’t open my door, but get out. I need a moment with my wife.”  
 
    “Yes, sir.” As soon as he closes the door, I say, “Lea, I’m going to be clear. There has never been a damn thing between me and any other woman. Not another thing.”  
 
    “You didn’t answer the question.”  
 
    “She’s the boss’s daughter. I’ll be dealing with that on Monday, I assure you. My uncle wanted me to get with her, and I already informed him that would never happen. She knew I had no interest.” 
 
    “So she made moves on you before?”  
 
    “She never put her hands on me until the gala, and I can’t even explain how livid I was. I’m sure the photogs got pics of my rage.”  
 
    “I can’t stop feeling upset by her.”  
 
    “You have nothing to be upset by.”  
 
    “She touched you, and I’ve waited for years.” 
 
    “You’re my everything. I was so damn pissed when she put her hands on me that I showered the second I got home and sent my suit to be immediately dry-cleaned.”  
 
    She giggles a little, making me feel better. “I love you, Jacob. I always have and always will, so forgive me for being jealous.”  
 
    “Sweetheart, I don’t even like men looking at you, so you don’t need my forgiveness—just understand that there will never be anyone else.” 
 
    **** 
 
    The sun has just barely kissed the sky, but I’m already awake, too afraid to miss any more moments with her. The way Lea smiles as she rests makes my heart ache. I’ve missed staring at her all these years. She’s everything to me, and nothing will change that. I love this woman more than anything in the world. 
 
    “What are you staring at?” She stretches lightly, looking at me through sleepy eyes. 
 
    “The miracle that’s you. Having you back in my life is something I’ll forever be grateful for.” 
 
    A rapid pounding on the door throws us for a loop. “Put some clothes on and stay right here.” 
 
    Forcing myself out of our bed, I slip on a shirt since I went to bed in a pair of pajama pants and pad through the condo. I checked the peephole to see the police at my door. I’m going to kill Anderson without a doubt. 
 
    Throwing the door open, I ask them, “How can I help you, Officers?” 
 
    “Are you Mr. Jacob Reynolds?” 
 
    “I am. May I ask what this is pertaining to?” 
 
    “Yes, you were reported missing and in danger.” 
 
    “First, I’m an adult and legally allowed to leave my residence any time I please. Second, who would be dumb enough to report me missing in the past day, and why would you believe I was in danger?” 
 
    “Your uncle and your fiancée came in after finding your home in disarray.” 
 
    “Officers, I would like to make a formal report, filing charges against both of them. My property was fine when I departed yesterday, and I don’t have a fiancée.” 
 
    “They contacted the New York office because they had concerns about your well-being.” 
 
    “Again, they had no reason for such concern and absolutely no reason to go to my residence uninvited when my uncle was aware I would be out of town for a week.” 
 
    “Jake, is everything okay?” 
 
    “Lea, I told you to keep your ass in our bed. Please tell me you have clothes on, or I’m going to be committing a felony right now.” 
 
    “I’m dressed. Your phone was ringing and it was that woman.” 
 
    “Really? How did you know?” 
 
    “She threatened me.” 
 
    “She’s not supposed to have my phone number, and I don’t have it programmed into my phone.” 
 
    “Well, she told me I better leave you if I knew what was best or she’ll ruin your career.” Tears fill my beautiful love’s eyes, and I can’t take that shit. 
 
    “Lea, she’s not worth your tears, and neither is that job. I don’t need that position to take care of you and our growing family.” I take her into my arms and hold her close, giving no fucks that the cops are lingering just inside the doorway. 
 
    “Why is she doing this?” 
 
    “She’s a spoiled heiress who wants what she can’t have. I inherited my grandparents’ estate and their fortune, making me wealthier than even her own father.” 
 
    “Jake. I hate her.” She sobs with her head in my chest. 
 
    “We need you to come down to the police station on State Street to make an official police report and then we’ll contact our New York counterparts and see how they’d like to handle the matter.” 
 
    “I will in a couple of hours. Please excuse us.” I take their cards and close the door.  
 
    “You will? Where will I be? Here waiting for you?” she asks. Fuck. I don’t want to take her to the station.  
 
    “You are going to meet with your family and go over the wedding plans. I promise I won’t be long. I can’t stand the idea of being separated from you for another minute, but the idea of you being in a police station pisses me off.”  
 
    “Too many men?”  
 
    “I hadn’t thought of that. No, I meant that’s where criminals are coming and going, but now that’s a whole new reason.”  
 
   



 

 Chapter Six 
 
    Lea 
 
    The police leave, and my heart sinks. I thought that this Rachael chick wasn’t a problem, but her call struck me like a knife in the chest.  
 
    “Hello?” I answered.  
 
    “Who is this?”  
 
    “Lea Black. Who is this?”  
 
    “This is Jacob’s fiancée, Rachael. Why are you answering my man’s phone?”  
 
    “You’re not my man’s fiancée. I know better than that.” 
 
    “If you don’t leave him, I’ll ruin his career so fast. My daddy will have him jobless and homeless, and he’ll be begging to have me back,” she hissed.  
 
    “Go to hell.” I ended the call and tossed the phone on the bed before I went looking for Jake.  
 
    “Everything’s going to be okay, my love.” Jake tips my chin, raising my gaze to his.  
 
    “Sorry. I can’t stop thinking about that Rachael chick.”  
 
    “Don’t let her get to you. I told you that you’ve always had my heart, body, and soul. Let me show you something.” He gets up and walks over to the dresser, pulling out something and when he turns around, I let out a gasp.  
 
    “I haven’t seen this since before you left. I thought my father destroyed this.”  
 
    “No…he gave it to me. Something to remember you by.”  
 
    “He did?” Tears spill from my eyes, falling down my cheeks as I smile. He kisses me after setting it in my lap. 
 
    “So you’re getting rid of her already?” Anderson steps out on our porch with his arms crossed.  
 
    “I’m about to fucking kill you, and I mean it,” Jake snarls at my brother. “I’m giving her some wedding prep time. There is something important I need to handle. I’ll be back in a couple of hours, so don’t try anything stupid.” He wraps his arms around my waist, drags me to his body, and kisses me hard. When he releases my mouth, he whispers, “I love you, Lea.”  
 
    “I love you too. Be careful.” 
 
    “You stay put. I will find you.”  
 
    “I’ll be anxiously waiting for you to come back.”  
 
    “Good girl.” He pats my ass and lets me go before adjusting his suit jacket and returning to his vehicle where his driver is waiting. My mother takes me into her arms, giving me a hug.  
 
    “I missed you, sweetheart.”  
 
    “Are you hungry?” 
 
    “Yes, actually. The police came and…”  
 
    “The police,” my father barked. 
 
    “Oh. It’s not like that. For some reason they’re under the impression that someone attacked Jake and he was reported missing. He doesn’t know why, but something’s not right because his family knew he was coming here and that dumb broad wants him and she keeps saying she’s engaged to him.”  
 
    “I looked her up yesterday,” Anderson said. 
 
    “What?”  
 
    “I wanted to protect you. Jake’s telling the truth. She’s an heiress looking for someone to dig her claws into. Her father has cut her off financially, and she’s looking for a rich husband. I contacted some friends in New York, and they’re keeping tabs on her.” 
 
    “Then why are you being so hostile to Jake?” 
 
    “Because I knew he was watching you and I allowed it, believing he was coming back. Then I saw the article and I wanted to kill him.” I threw my arms around my big brother, giving him a big hug. “What’s that for?” he asks when I let go.  
 
    “Thank you for looking out for me.”  
 
    “Always will, sis.”  
 
    “So let’s get you some food and then we can talk about the wedding.”  
 
    “Okay.” My dad pulls me in with one arm and a hug.   
 
    “I’m glad you’re looking so happy, sweetheart. I hoped everything would work out because I would have hated to have to kill him after all these years.”  
 
    “Daddy,” I sigh.  
 
    “Okay, okay.”  
 
    “Be nice, Dean.” 
 
    “Yes, love.” My mother has him wrapped around her finger, and that hasn’t changed in all their years of marriage. Their relationship is what I always hoped for in my own. They were the epitome of happily ever after. My father worshiped my mother with every fiber of his being, and she never had to worry if he was out looking to betray her with another woman. He needed her like his next breath, and she clung to him equally.  
 
    “Leave us girls alone for a minute. I need to talk to Lea.” She shoos my father and brother away while my sister, Michelle, who has been completely silent about all this, follows us into the kitchen.  
 
    “Do you really love him?” 
 
    “Yes, why?”  
 
    “I mean, is it worth throwing your future away for a man?”  
 
    “I’m confused as to where you have been living your entire life, Michelle.” 
 
    “Well, it’s just that Mom and Dad are rare.” 
 
    “What about Uncle James and Aunt Hailey?” 
 
    “Okay. Yes, and that means this family has had too much good luck already in that area.” 
 
    I narrow my gaze at my sister and stare, reading her lies. There is so much she’s not saying in between the protests and objections. Someone hurt her. “Who the fuck is he?”  
 
    “No one.”  
 
    “Mom, while everyone’s worried about me, Michelle’s holding back. Who’s the bastard we need to bury?”  
 
    “No one. I swear. He doesn’t even know I exist.”  
 
    “Oh. I’m sorry,” I say, hugging my sister. I’ve been so worked up in my own grief and then happiness I forgot to check in with my twin. She’s always so reserved, and I didn’t see what’s right in front of me. “I’m so sorry, M. I should have noticed.”  
 
    “No, you shouldn’t have. I’ve kept it hidden. It wasn’t until Mom and Dad told me about you and Jake that it hit me hard. I know it’s selfish and wrong. Especially because you’ve been waiting forever for him, but I hate working for him.” She slaps her hand to her mouth, and Mom and I gasp. Her boss wasn’t the guy we were expecting her to say. Damn, she’s interested in the professor. 
 
    We hear footsteps coming closer. “I’m going to wash my face.” 
 
    “We’ll talk about it later.”  
 
    My father comes through the door just as my sister dashes up the backstairs.  
 
    “What’s going on? Where did Michelle run off to?”  
 
    “Work stuff,” my mother says, essentially not lying. He arches his brow but doesn’t say a word.  
 
    “Sorry to interrupt, but I have to run an errand and I wanted to give you a kiss.”  
 
    “Where are you going?” 
 
    “Nowhere important.”  
 
    “Liar.” 
 
    “Woman, just relax and do your womanly things. Okay?” 
 
    “Fine. Kiss me.” She pouts her lips upward and they kiss. When he breaks away, he pats my head and walks out of the kitchen. 
 
    “I’m a little nervous about what he has planned.”  
 
    “I trust he’s not going to do anything stupid.”  
 
    “Do you really?”  
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    

  

 
 
     Chapter Seven  
 
    Jake 
 
    The airport is crowded, but I am waiting for him to arrive. “Where is he?” I’m nearly jumping out of my skin, ready to get answers and then destroy him.  
 
    “Relax. You couldn’t be a spy,” my future father-in-law chuckles.  
 
    “I just want to get back to Lea,” I answer, shrugging my shoulders to ease the tension rushing through me.  
 
    “Well, this is a must.”  
 
    He’s right, and I know it. The older bastard has always been right even if I’m still not ready to admit it to him after all these years. “Thanks for doing this,” I say just low enough for him to hear.  
 
    “No problem. She’s my baby girl, and if there’s someone ready to take her out to eliminate the competition, I’d do it without legal assistance.” I nod. If I didn’t have the police lurking, I would have too. Mr. Black has no idea the lengths I’d go for Lea. She’s my world and I’ll destroy anyone who comes between us to ruin our happiness. 
 
    “He’s not alone.” I look at that bitch he brought with him. “Just as Anderson expected.”  
 
    “That’s because Cooper is good at his job and gets information in a heartbeat.” It’s hilarious that they named their twins like that, but at least they’re cool names.  
 
    A man I don’t know approaches my uncle and that twat Rachael, and they greet each other politely as if he’s their chauffeur and welcoming them to the city. We listened in from our spot in the airport lounge. “Let’s get out of here and talk shop. I have a waiting vehicle where we can go over the details.” 
 
    “I just want that bitch dead already. He’s obsessed with her when he should be with me.” She actually has the nerve to stomp her foot like a petulant child.  
 
    “Calm down, sweetheart. We’ll get rid of her and then get the marriage done before he knows what hit him. The contracts will be solid and you’ll be his wife, and I’ll get my hands on the fortune that was meant to be mine and not his. The little bastard.”  
 
    I overhear more than I should have. What the fuck? I want to kill the bastard, but it doesn’t make any sense. Why does my uncle want my fortune and me dead when he has his own and he could have gotten it years ago? Why didn’t my grandparents just leave it to him?  
 
    “Calm down, son. We’ll get him,” Black says, holding me down by my shoulder.  
 
    Anderson comes up with Cooper, and the agents arrest my uncle and Rachael. We walk up as they’re being hauled away and I wink at them, letting them see that I’m aware before shaking my future brother-in-law’s hand. “Thanks, Anderson.”  
 
    He only nods. We might have a rocky relationship, but I owe him for what he’s done. “Let’s drive and I’ll explain what Cooper found out,” Anderson says.  
 
    “Okay.”  
 
    On the way back to the house, Anderson explains the rest of what Cooper learned. “Apparently, you’re uncle’s a fucking dog. He’s been banging that slut for years since she turned twenty-two, and then you became legal and their plan went into motion.” 
 
    “What plan? They didn’t know about Lea.” I never shared Lea with anyone because she was mine and mine alone. No one deserves to get to think about her.  
 
    “No, but they knew you wanted someone. Besides, the attack on Lea wasn’t until you came to Chicago and they realized who she was. Any woman you were involved with would be a target. That’s not all, though.” 
 
    “What is it?” 
 
    “They wanted your money, so they wanted you to marry Rachael after she claimed she was pregnant, and then they were going to kill you, too.” The thought of how far they were willing to go just to get my inheritance was revolting.  
 
    Holy fuck, I was sick to my stomach.  
 
    At one point, Mr. Black pulled over so I could vomit. We arrived at their house, and I excused myself to the bathroom upstairs to rinse my mouth with some mouthwash because I couldn’t kiss my woman like this.  
 
    Someone knocks at the bathroom door, and I wipe my mouth before opening it. Smiling, I see my beautiful Lea. “Hello, gorgeous.”  
 
    “Hello to you.” She’s grinning from ear to ear, stepping into the bathroom and closing the door behind her while flipping the lock. Lea doesn’t kiss me. No, my future bride drops to her knees and grabs my belt. “I think you need something.” 
 
    “Your father is in the other room.”  
 
    “Yes, he and my mother went to have a talk,” she says with air quotes. “Now, I know what you need and what I do too.” I help her free my cock from my slacks, dick completely hard. She slides her tongue over the engorged length, moaning in the process.  
 
    “Be careful. I’m going to come quick.”  
 
    “Good. Give it to me. You owe me years of it, Jake.” She sucks me off, taking me deep until I explode down her tiny little throat. Lea stands with pride written in her face, grinning like she won something special. “Thank you.” 
 
    “No, I’m the one who should be thanking you. You should never be on your knees for me.”  
 
    “I love you, Jake, and I always will. Thank you for loving me for so long.”  
 
    “That’s easy. You’ve had my heart from the first time we met. I told everyone you’d be mine.” 
 
    “Are you feeling a little better?”  
 
    “I’ll always feel better holding you.” We exit the bathroom and thankfully, none of her family are nearby. We head downstairs, and her brothers are in the backyard grilling.  
 
    “Where is your father?” I asked Anderson.  
 
    “Didn’t you tell him Mom and Dad are ‘talking’?” He does the air quotes. 
 
    “Oh, you weren’t joking.” They don’t seem bothered by this at all, which tells me a lot more about Mr. Black than I already knew. He believes in romance more than I ever gave him credit for.  
 
    “No, my parents take their love seriously. My father came home very upset, which means they will be in there for a while.” So whenever he’s stressed, they fuck like bunnies. I’m suddenly going to love being a lawyer even more than before. My poor Lea’s going to be painfully sore, often.  
 
    “Yeah, he had a stressful day,” Anderson says, and then he grabs Lea and hugs her tightly, shutting his eyes and sighing. Yeah, I don’t know if we should tell her or just let it go because I don’t want to scare my bride. “I’m going to miss you when you move,” he mutters.  
 
    “I’m going to miss you, too.” I hear the sadness in her voice, but there’s no reason for it because my woman doesn’t need to suffer needlessly.  
 
    “Love, I was thinking about that. I could sell the property and get my license here. Practicing in Illinois won’t be a big deal to me if that’s what you’d prefer.”  
 
    “Really?”  
 
    “Sure. If that’s what you want. I’ll do anything to make you happy, Lea.” She throws herself into my arms. I catch her and spin her around just as her parents come outside.  
 
    “Wow, what’s going on?” her father asks.  
 
    “Jake just told Lea they’ll move back here instead of living in New York.”  
 
    Her mother squeals with excitement as well. Lea climbs off me and the women hug like crazy, walking off while her father shakes my hand. “I appreciate that more than you know.” 
 
    I’m starting to realize he’d do anything to make his wife happy, which is always what I’d had in mind for my sweet Lea. 
 
   



 

 Epilogue 
 
    Lea 
 
    I rub the swell of my newest baby bump while smiling at my spectacularly handsome husband in the pool with our son, Dean. My father was shocked when we chose to name our son after him. It wasn’t my idea, but Jake said that no matter how mad he’d been about everything, he owed my father for doing the right thing.  
 
    He's chuckling as he tries to tackle him in the water, but he can't muster the strength to take him on. He’s only two, even though he’s like every man in my family—chock-full of testosterone.  
 
    Lecherously, I ogle my husband, feeling needy. I could stare at that man for a lifetime. I'm not sure if it's a byproduct of having lost so much time with him or because I'm just so addicted to him. When he feels my eyes on him, he stops goofing around in the water and smiles up at me. “Hey, beautiful, you planning to join us?”  
 
    I shake my head at him. “Nope. It’s time for Dean’s nap.”  
 
    “Really?”  
 
    “Yes.”  
 
    “Is it time for your nap?” he asks, tossing me a wink while our son lets out a yawn.  
 
    “That’s a good boy,” Daddy whispers to him. I wrap the towel around Dean and cradle him, taking him out of Jake’s arms so he can dry off with his own towel.  
 
    “We have dinner at my parents’ tonight.” I stare at him, giving him a silent warning that he’s clearly ignoring. “That means you behave.” 
 
    “I know. I know.” None of us are looking forward to it because Rachael has gotten out of jail on good behavior. It’s unfair, and the men are ready for war to protect our family.  
 
    “I doubt Rachael will be stupid enough to come anywhere near us. She’s probably already back in New York. Isn’t that where they’re letting her serve her probation?”  
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    “Good. It will keep her far away from us.”  
 
    “If she even went.”  
 
    “I’m sure she went.” His aunt quickly divorced his uncle when she learned about the affair and everything. She’d been completely destroyed by the matter but found solace in an old friend and they married last year.  
 
    “I’m not. I have to be sure. Nothing can happen to you, Lea. You are my world. My entire existence is because of you. Without you, I’m nothing.”  
 
    “I need you too, Jake, so don’t go doing anything dumb.”  
 
    “I won’t. I promise.”  
 
    “Good. Now, it’s time to lie down your son.”  
 
    “You shouldn’t be carrying him in the first place. You’re about to pop with our second little one.” I want to say he’s wrong, but I let out a grunt when a cramp hits. “Oh, no.”  
 
    He snatches our son from me and takes my hand. “My love, is the baby coming?”  
 
    “I don’t know. It’s too soon.” I grimace, biting my bottom lip as he leads me back into the house.  
 
    He rubs my lower back, which gently eases the pain. “You have one week left. The baby’s ready to come at any minute.” 
 
    “I’m not ready, Jake.” 
 
    “Come on. We’re going to the hospital before something goes wrong.” He’s on the phone to someone before we get ten feet into the house. “I need you over here to watch Dean. Lea’s having pains.” 
 
    “We’re on our way,” I hear my father say.  
 
    “You stay there. I’ll get the baby and myself ready in two minutes.” 
 
    “I can help,” I offer, attempting to take the stairs, but my next contraction hits again.  
 
    “No. Sit your ass down.” I drop down to the step and relax. Jake isn’t playing because he has our son and himself dressed before my next contraction kicks in.  
 
    They’re down the stairs, and little man is in his cute “I’m a big brother” shirt while Jake has my hospital bag over his shoulder.  
 
    “How are you doing, love?” Jake caresses my cheek.  
 
    The doorbell rings. “Wow, they’re fast.”  
 
    “They only live on the next street, sweetheart.” He walks to the door with our son and I follow behind, ready to leave.  
 
    When he opens it, my father and mother are waiting with open arms to take little Dean. “Give me my grandson and get into that car now,” my mom demands with a smile on her worried face.  
 
    “Okay, okay.” I kiss my little guy after Jake hands him over.  
 
    “We love you, and we can’t wait to meet our next little grandson.” My parents give me a hug before Jake leads me to the car.  
 
    Two hours later, we’re welcoming our next little one into the world, Mark Richards. He’s a handsome, smaller version of his brother. It’s like they only take after Jake. Maybe the next one will be a girl.  
 
    

  

 
   
    Two more years 
 
   

 

 Jake 
 
    I can’t stand to be away from my wife for more than a few hours. Every time I’m working on a case and spend the day away from the house, it drives me insane. My in-laws have the kids for the night, so I burst through the front door on the hunt for my wife, planning to get a hold of her. Sliding off my suit jacket, I hang it on the banister and call out for my wife. “Mrs. Richards, you better have stretched.”  
 
    As soon as I rush up the stairs there she is, dressed in a black lace lingerie bodysuit that sends a v-cut straight down the middle. I salivate like a wild animal with fresh meat.  
 
    “Jake, you look famished.”  
 
    “Starved, wife.” Growling, I strip my tie off my tugging it away from my body. I wish I got naked sooner. “Come here and feed me.” She moves her taut body toward me, curves bouncing with every step and I can’t take the anticipation. I drag her to me and crush her mouth onto mine, kissing her fiercely. “So sexy. Tempting a wild beast.”  
 
    “Did you win?”  
 
    “Yes, but I always win because I have you.” 
 
    “You’re wild when you win.” Her breathing’s heavier, needy.  
 
    “You’re hornier when you’re ready to be bred.” Her eyes darken with lust. Our breathing matches as we stare at each other. She undoes the buttons on my shirt, while I kick off my shoes. I take off my shirt, but when he hands press on my bare chest, I lose control and her touch sends me into a frenzied need. 
 
    I grab her around the waist and spin her around, lift her over my shoulders and pin her to the door. With her pussy in my face, I brush my nose along her mound.  
 
    “Beast,” she calls out, breathlessly, pressing her hands on the ceiling for purchase. 
 
    “Told you, I was starving.” With her thighs thrown over my shoulders, I tear the fabric and munch on her gushing wet slit. Her hips writhe and thrust forward, grinding in my face, drowning me with her sweet hot cunt. I devoured her pussy, eating her up. Her cries could probably be heard by the neighbors, but her slender thighs were my personal earmuffs, acting as both a gift and a curse. I love hearing her pleasure.  
 
    “Fuck, Jacob, I’m coming.” I slap her ass and then grip her round ass cheeks bringing her juicy cunt into my face, licking that hole until she screaming and quaking around my tongue. One of her dainty hands drops to my head and her pretty pink fingernails digs through my hair and into my scalp as she ride her orgasm out.  
 
    “Good girl,” I growl out. Once she’s spent, I slide her down off my shoulders, cradling my wife before carrying her to the bed. She’s boneless, worn out and flush from her ride. I couldn’t be more fucking aroused and proud of myself. 
 
    “What about you?” she whispers and I wrap us under the covers.  
 
    “Later. Rest.” I hold the woman I love more than anything in the world and know I’m grateful that I get to come home and eat her pussy after a long day. There are no words to explain what she means to me. All I can say is the woman has me obsessed.  
 
    

  

 
   
    Jake  
 
    Ten Years Later 
 
    Karma has finally come to bite me in the ass. My daughter smiles at a boy in her kindergarten class. She returned a grin before walking toward us. “Who is he?”  
 
    “He’s just my friend, Daddy.” She rolls her eyes at me as if I was making a big deal out of nothing.  
 
    “Does he know that?” I questioned my little princess.  
 
    “Yes, no. I don’t know.” She just shrugs, playing with her little bow on her dress.  
 
    “He better know it, or I’ll tell him.” My darling wife giggles beside me. “Nothing’s funny about that, baby girl.” 
 
    I glare at her and she stops her shit, all the while I’m ready for her to mention it to her parents. “Sure, you’re right.” She schools her expression, but I can see she wants to laugh.  
 
    “Keep it up, woman, and I’m going to spank you later.” That’s not really a punishment for either of us, but I need some damn control over the women in my life. They run all over me. 
 
    “Okay.” Her grin gets wider. We’ll see about it when the kids go to bed.  
 
    When we pull up to the house, her parents are standing there to welcome my little Grace from her first day of school. Of course they’re right there and waiting like my agony just couldn’t wait while it’s still fresh in my princess’s memory.  
 
    “Hey, Princess. How was your first day?” my father-in-law asks. 
 
    “Bobby is my friend,” my baby blurts out without being prompted as if she knows to torture me.  
 
    “Bobby?” he remarks, smirking while turning his eyes to me. “Tell me all about it, sweetie.” She starts babbling, but my father-in-law just grins and mouths “Karma” over her head. The old bastard is enjoying this too much and I’m sure he can’t wait to tell Anderson and the rest of the family who will definitely get a kick out of it.  
 
    I’m so screwed. I’m just grateful there were no twins, especially no twin girls.  
 
    THE END  
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