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      Piper’s dad is rich and powerful, but she’s not so sure it’s from anything legal. When she falls for one of his guards and convinces him to sleep with her on her eighteenth birthday she’s not prepared for him to disappear. She runs away to Camp Hardwood to figure out her next move, but she wasn’t planning on him stalking her there.

      Hawk is an unbreakable man, but his one and only weakness has always been her. After the best night of his life Piper leaves him and now he has to track her down. She can run but she can’t hide.

      Warning: It’s a secret baby romance and we couldn’t be more excited!! Get the final story in the Camp Hardwood Series and see if they get their happily ever after… Spoiler: THEY DO!
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            Prologue

          

          Hawk

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Four months ago… 

      

      

      I’ve been paged to the Lewis Hotel downtown and I’m not thrilled about it. Piper has been acting like a brat lately, but today’s her birthday. Her eighteenth birthday. I wanted to stay with her today and make sure she didn't get herself into trouble but her father had other plans. 

      I’ve worked for the Torres family for the last ten years and I’ve proven my loyalty to her father. He’s in charge of our surrounding area and when he called me personally to be security for his little girl I took on that responsibility with my life. He’s not the kind of man you want to let down, so I was surprised when today of all days, he let her out of the house without so much as a driver to stay with her. 

      I’ve been worried sick about Piper and what the hell she’s gotten herself into. She’s not normally one to go looking for danger, but she loves to rile me up every chance she gets. Thoughts of her in that damn yellow bikini last summer have me clenching my fists as I walk into the hotel and bypass the front desk. When she texted me her location and the room number I drove as fast as I could and now I’m practically running up the stairs because the elevator will take too long. 

      By the time I reach her floor I’m panting and my heartbeat is pounding in my ears. I race down the hall, and when I get to her door I see that it’s slightly ajar. 

      I’ve protected Piper since she was eight years old and the thought of someone hurting her or touching her has my skin on fire. I push open the door and rush inside, and the sight of what’s before me has me stopping dead in my tracks. 

      The sound of the door slamming closed behind me is nothing compared to the roar of adrenaline in my chest. 

      “Hey, Hawk,” she says softly from the bed. 

      She’s spread out on top of the silk bed completely naked except for the necklace I gave her this morning. It’s a diamond in the shape of a small bird and now it sparkles as it hangs between her big round tits. Her pink nipples are pinched tight and it looks like she’s been playing with them. 

      “Piper,” I manage to choke out with the last of the breath in my lungs. 

      My eyes travel down her body to where her knees are spread and her pink folds are on display for me. Even from here I can see she’s wet and ready for a cock. 

      “It’s my birthday and there’s only one thing I want.” 

      I swallow hard as she sits up and slides a hand between her legs, spreading her folds for my pleasure. I lick my lips and struggle to put my tongue back in my mouth as her small fingers circle her clit. 

      “What are you doing?” comes out of my mouth, but I have no idea how my brain is still functioning. 

      “Please, Hawk. I love you and I want you to take my virginity.” 

      She’s told me since she was a little girl she loved me, but as she got older I stopped saying it back. I didn’t want her to get any ideas about an old man like me wanting something so sweet and pure. Even now as I stare at the heaven between her young legs I can see the prize she wants me to take from her. That tiny little barrier that shows me she’s never had a man and the animalistic urges inside me roar to life. 

      “Piper, you can’t ask me to do that.” But whatever she orders me to do, I have to follow. A sick part of my mind rejoices in her command but she’s like a daughter to me. I can’t fuck her. “I’m your guardian and your protector.” 

      “And you’re the man I want to turn me into a woman,” she pleads, moving her fingers faster and moaning. 

      My legs shake and before I can catch myself I fall to my knees. She’s been my whole world and my every purpose for the last ten years. I can’t do this. I can’t. 

      Even as I have that thought I lean forward and plant my hands on the carpet. I shamefully crawl closer to the bed as her moans grow louder and the sounds of her slick flesh echo in my ears. Fuck. What am I doing? 

      My mind warns me to shut up and my body takes over. God, how long have I wanted to do this? How long have I dreamed of my tongue on her cunt? How many times have I jerked off thinking about this very moment? She wasn't old enough then, but she is now. She’s offering me what I’ve been desperate for on a silver platter and I'm starving. 

      I know that just seeing her like this will get me killed. Her father will have my eyes gouged out and my tongue cut off, but one taste of her would be worth it. Just one little taste.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 1

          

          Piper

        

      

    

    
      I skim my fingers over the small baby bump and I know I’m going to have to get bigger clothes soon. It is getting harder to hide and it doesn’t help that I can't stop eating every five seconds. I somehow bypassed the throwing up stage of my pregnancy and went straight to wanting to eat everything.

      I’ve really gotten myself into it this time, but I’m lucky Camp Hardwood took me in. I had nowhere to go and I’m still not sure what else I’m going to do. Can I really have a baby at camp? Mrs. Cyprus knows I’m knocked up after my dramatic trip to the hospital. Thankfully the baby is fine and the bleeding was normal. My iron was super low and I passed out. I have to keep eating more, which was really a wonderful thing to hear. That little scare almost did me in but it made me realize how much I truly want this baby. I knew I loved it before, but after thinking that it might all be taken away, everything changed.

      I sit in the kitchen waiting for Tia to come back and I can smell cookies baking. I think she and Van snuck off somewhere, but she has to come back soon. They’re all over each other and I hate how much I wish I had that. I did at one time, but look where it got me. Pregnant with nowhere to go.

      I keep waiting for my father to turn up. It’s that or he’s completely written me off. He probably told his friends or colleagues that I’m off at some fancy school or something. He’s good at hiding what’s really going on. He would lose his mind if he found out I was pregnant. And not only am I pregnant, but it was one of his top men who put this little baby inside my belly. I can’t help but wonder if Hawk is looking for me too. If my father wanted me found he’d send Hawk to carry out the search.

      It’s ironic since he’s the one who left me. When I woke up the next morning he was nowhere to be found and I kept thinking he’d come back. I thought maybe he only slipped out to get us breakfast or something. Our night together was intense and everything I could have hoped for. He wanted me with an almost angry passion and I’d never felt so alive.

      I waited for hours and hours until I finally left the hotel room, realizing it was all pretend. It was my eighteenth birthday the day before and I’d wanted Hawk. I lured him to the hotel and gave myself to him. He took what I offered and was pissed about it, but he still did it.

      I lost count of how many times he’d taken my body. I might have been a virgin that night but he had me over and over again. I still can’t wrap my mind around how he fit inside me because Hawk is almost four times bigger than me. He’s as big as the ranger Moose who keeps watch on everyone around here. I’m tiny and it’s why my belly is already showing.

      My father isn't a good person, but that didn’t stop me from lusting after a man who was willing to do business with him. I asked my father once what Hawk did for a living and he told me nosy little girls come up missing.

      We lived in a fancy home in the richest part of town and everyone knew who my father was when we walked down the street. They’d all smile but it was as fake as my own. He doesn’t care as long as everyone falls in line.

      I knew that day when I checked out of the hotel I wasn't going back home. I took the money I’d slowly tucked away and bought a car. I let it take me as far as the thing was willing to go. That’s how I ended up in the middle of nowhere. Well, not nowhere exactly. Camp Hardwood. This place is full of sun and smiles, and happy unicorn hearts dance over people's heads here. I don’t want to go anywhere else but I don’t know how I’m going to have a baby here. I’ll figure it out—there’s no other option. I’m not going to raise my baby in my father’s world, even if he’d let me. I want a world like Camp Hardwood for my baby. Its life will be full of warmth and love.

      “I made cookies!” Tia says as she walks back into the kitchen. Her cheeks are more pink than normal as she slips on her oven mitts.

      Her red curly hair is a mess and I think I see a leaf in it. Her lips are swollen, too, and if she thinks she’s hiding that she and Van were together, she’s wrong. Tia’s shy smiles fooled me at first, but I think that girl has a dirtier mind than anyone I’ve ever met. She just hides it better than most.

      Since the moment I saw Hawk my mind started coming up with all kinds of things I wanted him to do to my body. But then I think about where it got me and I push those thoughts away.

      “I’ll get the milk.” I hop up from my seat and make my way to one of the many staff-only refrigerators in the kitchen. I grab a bottle and a couple glasses, knowing Van will be along shortly and will want some too.

      When I turn around I freeze as my eyes lock with a very pissed-off Hawk. He’s wearing a black shirt that runs tight across his broad chest. He’s not wearing his usual slacks and shirt. Instead he’s in boots and jeans that showcase his thick, powerful thighs. The glasses I’m holding shatter as they fall to the ground.

      “Piper?” Tia asks, her eyes bouncing between me and Hawk.

      Instead of answering her, I do what I’m best at. I turn and run.

      I don’t know why I run because there’s really no point. If Hawk wants to catch me he can.

      “You’re going to hurt yourself!” he bellows from behind me.

      I stop running because he’s right. I’m known for being clumsy and I don’t need to run anywhere. I was just at the hospital a few days ago. I don’t want another trip there until it’s time for my little one to come into this world.

      “I’m calling Ford!” I hear Tia shout from behind me as I walk quickly to my cabin.

      “Muñeca,” Hawk says under his breath.

      The one word almost has me tripping over my feet. It’s been so long since he called me that, maybe even years. It means “doll” in Spanish and he used to say I looked like a little doll when I was a girl.

      “I’m fine, Tia. I know him,” I shout over my shoulder, not wanting to get the Cypruses involved. I can’t see Tia because Hawk is practically on top of me now and I have to fight my body’s reaction to his closeness.

      “What are you doing here?” I turn my head to watch where I’m going as I stomp toward my cabin. I let out a small scream when I’m lifted off the ground and into Hawk’s arms.

      “You think you can just take off?” he asks, tightening his hold on me. “Four fucking months, Piper.”

      “I’m an adult! I can leave if I want to!” I shout to his angry face.

      I should be afraid. Everyone is as scared of him as they are of my father. I keep my distance from my father because I’m fearful of what he might do, not because his size intimidates me. My father is short and pudgy, but even as a person who can’t run for long without almost dying I think I could outrun him while knocked up.

      Something in Hawk’s eyes makes people steer clear of him. He looks like he could kill a man with his bare hands. But he’s handsome. Some don’t know how deadly he can be, but if he got that glint in his eyes people would pee themselves. I don’t know why it never worked on me. I guess I’ve never had it directed my way either. He’s given me looks that tell me he’s not messing around, but I don’t think it ever had the intended effect on me. It only turned me on and made me want to push for more. I knew I could be bratty with him and get his attention. Others may not want his eyes on them but I’ve craved it ever since I met him.

      “Trust me. I know you’re a fucking adult, Piper. I was counting down the days.” His tone is calm. Too calm.

      He keeps walking, somehow knowing the way to my cabin. When he enters he walks over and sits me down on my bed. It’s easy to tell which is mine since there are only two beds in the room and mine is unmade. I’ve also started tossing some of my stuff onto Tia’s since she doesn’t stay here anymore. I’ve had the cabin to myself but I hate being alone.

      He turns to head back to the door and I wonder if he’s leaving. Panic rises in my chest before he slams it shut and locks it. First I try to run and now I don’t want him to go. I really am a mess. I’m going to blame it on the pregnancy hormones.

      He puts his hand on the door and stands there for a moment. I watch him take a few deep breaths in and out before he finally turns to look back to me.

      “Hawk,” I whisper, and he’s in front of me before I can get it out. He surprises me when he falls to the floor in front of me, onto his knees.

      “I want to see, muñeca.”

      I don’t know what he means but he goes for my shorts and pulls them off of me. There is no reason to fight him because I know he’ll win. And if I’m honest I think we both know when it comes to my body it belongs to him. It always has.

      He spreads my legs with his hands as he brings me to the end of the bed. “They said there was spotting.”

      I look down at him and realize that’s how he found me. He must have checked the hospital, but that didn’t matter either. If Hawk was looking for me he was going to find me at some point. The man can hunt anything down and I knew I could only stay hidden for so long. I just wonder if he’s looking for me because my father paid him to. I can only surmise he’s acting on my father’s orders, because Hawk left me in that hotel room to begin with. If he wanted me he’d have been there the next morning because I waited for him to come back. I always felt alone before, but in that moment in the hotel room, it was an awakening. I didn’t want to be alone anymore and I was going to go make a home somewhere else.

      I reach out to touch his short hair and remember how good he felt under my touch. I dreamed that one day he’d be my home, but I knew deep down it wasn’t possible. My father would never allow it, and who knew what Hawk wanted? He never spoke of other women and he didn’t wear a ring. I never saw him with any of the random women who would come and go through the back door of our house.

      I thought he was different from the rest of my father’s hired men. I swear I could feel it in my soul that he was good.

      “Answer me, muñeca.” I think he means to speak harshly but I don’t miss the crack in his voice.

      “It’s normal. I’m just low on iron,” I tell him. “Please don’t take me back there.” I move my hand away but Hawk catches it. He brings the palm to his mouth and kisses me there. It’s so soft and gentle my heart squeezes.

      “I’m not taking you back to your father.” His hands grab the edge of my panties. The simple white cotton is no match for Hawk as he rips it and stares down at me. “Muñeca, are you bare?” he asks.

      “I shaved it for you that time—” I cut myself off, knowing I shouldn’t give him all the power. “I like it this way.”

      “Yes. It shows me all of you.” I try to close my legs, but his broad shoulders stop me. My clit is pulsing with a need I don’t want.

      “Lift your shirt and show me my son.”

      “How do you know the sex?” I glare at him. I only just found out at the hospital.

      “I know everything about you.” He lifts my shirt himself, resting it on top of my bump so it won’t fall back down. “He’s big already.”

      “His dad must be a big guy. That helps me narrow down who the father might be,” I spit out, and Hawk is on his feet in a second. He pushes me down into the bed, hovering over my body.

      “That mouth of yours.”

      “Maybe if I used my mouth more I wouldn’t be in this situation.”

      Hawk’s face turns deadly but I feel no fear. We both know I’m running my mouth because I can’t help myself and it’s worse when I’m upset. My stupid eyes fill with tears and Hawk’s whole face changes in an instant.

      “I deserved that. I’ll let that one go, muñeca, but don’t speak of other men touching you again. I don’t care if it’s made up or not.”

      I nod as one of the tears escapes and he leans down, kissing it.

      “How can you be so mean and sweet?” I whisper. I don’t know if I want to wrap my body around him or push him away.

      “You bring out the sweet. You also have a way of bringing out other things.” He closes his eyes as he drops down more and buries his face in my neck. He’s careful not to put any weight on my belly and I hate how much I love that.

      “I miss the smell of you,” he moans, running his nose along my neck.

      I’ve missed everything about him. There wasn’t a second that went by that I haven’t wished things had been different.

      “I don’t know why you're here if you’re not taking me back to my father.” He lifts his head to look down at me. “But please don’t hurt anyone here. They’ve taken care of me. They gave me a home.” Before he can respond, Hawk is on his feet and the door to my cabin is swinging open.

      Ford and Van are standing there along with Moose.

      I have no idea how this is going to go, but I know only I can defuse it. I get off the bed as fast as I can and try to step around Hawk. Hawk’s hand flies out to stop me and it’s then I remember I’m not wearing anything below the waist.
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          Hawk

        

      

    

    
      I glance down to see her oversized shirt covering her up, but I don’t like knowing she’s so exposed with these men in her cabin. Each one of them comes pretty close to matching me in size, and one on one I wouldn’t be so worried. But with all three of them against me, my odds aren’t looking too good.

      “Nice to see you again,” I say to the one in the middle. He was the guy at the front desk, the one who told me he hadn’t seen my Piper.

      “I’m Ford Cyprus, and this is my son Van.” He nods to his left. “And this is our camp ranger Moose.”

      The man on his right crosses his arms over his chest, making him look bigger and my fingers itch to reach for the gun in my belt. I need to keep this situation calm so I take a step in front of Piper.

      “She’s not dressed, so I think we should all step outside.” I use every ounce of self-control I have to talk smoothly and defuse the tension.

      “Hawk,” Piper hisses at me, and I turn to glare at her. She presses her lips together and looks away. I’m hoping for once in her life she can listen to me.

      “Fine,” Ford agrees as he and the two other guys back out of the cabin.

      “Muñeca,” I say softly, and she looks up at me. “The scent of your naked pussy is the only thing I can smell right now. Put something on and come outside when you’re dressed.”

      “I was dressed before you came in here and ripped things off of me,” she huffs, then stomps over to the dresser.

      Now it’s my turn to keep quiet as I step out of the cabin and close the door behind me. So much for locks around here.

      “We know who she is.” Moose’s voice is firm and Ford nods.

      “Then you know why I’m here.” I decide to play my cards close to my chest because this is my fucking business and it’s between Piper and me.

      “You’re not taking her.” Van is young, but he looks just like his father and I can see he’s just as stubborn.

      “That’s not for you to decide.” I look between the three of them and hear the door to the cabin open behind me. “Get your things, Piper. We’re leaving.”

      A silence passes and I turn around to see her shaking her head. “I’m not going with you.” She places a protective hand over her belly and I clench my fists at my side.

      “That’s not for you to decide either.” The sound that comes from me is low and grumbling. “I’m not asking you, Piper, I’m telling you. Get your things or we’ll leave them here. It doesn't matter to me.”

      “I think you heard her,” Ford says as he steps closer to me.

      I hold my hand out and he stops his approach. “Come another step and you’ll regret it,” I warn, and he narrows his eyes at me.

      “Hawk,” Piper pleads from behind me, and I don’t like that I can’t watch these men and her at the same time. “This is my home now. I’m eighteen, and I don’t have to do what my father tells me to.”

      “We need to talk,” I tell her over my shoulder and I notice that the other two men moved a bit closer when I wasn’t looking. I chance a glance back at her and just as I do, I hear the sound of gravel crunching under boots and then I’m being tackled.

      I feel my gun fall out of my belt as I roll on top of Ford and land a punch to his mouth. Just as I make contact, my arms are yanked back and Moose has me in a headlock. I kick out and make a direct hit into Van’s chest before he goes flying back. I’m fighting but Moose is strong and the hold he’s got me in is cutting off blood flow to my head.

      “Fuck,” I grit out, trying to fight it but I know I’m going to pass out.

      “I think you’ve done enough talking,” Ford says as he gets up and uses the back of his hand to wipe the blood from his mouth.

      “Hawk!” Piper shouts and I look over to see two women holding her back from getting to me.

      Everything inside of me boils and my adrenaline surges. But it’s too late. The black spots around my eyes are getting bigger and I can’t breathe.

      “Muñeca,” I feel myself mumble just before my whole world goes black.

      It feels like hours or maybe even days later when my eyes open. It’s dark all around me and I have no idea what time it is. The floor is cold concrete and my whole body aches from being in the same position for too long.

      I curse as I roll over onto my back and my head swims. I hear a small sound nearby and I look over to see a faint light coming from across the room. I blink a few times to get my eyes to adjust.

      “What the fuck?” I whisper when I realize I’m in some kind of cell.

      Thoughts of Piper screaming my name come rushing back and I’m on my feet in a second. But it’s too fast and I stumble to the floor, nearly hitting my head on the concrete. I take a few deep breaths and then get up again, because I have to get to her. I can’t lose her. Not again.

      “Easy,” a soft voice says, and I look up to see a blond woman I recognize from the office the first time I visited Camp Hardwood. “I’m Honey. I believe you’re the man who punched my husband and kicked my son?” She raises an accusing eyebrow and I don’t bother denying the charges.

      “Where the fuck is Piper?”

      “She’s okay. We had to force her to lie down because she was pretty upset,” Honey says, and her eyes soften. “Your visit upset her, to say the least.”

      “I need to see her,” I plead, grabbing the bars and moving in close. “Please.”

      I don’t remember the last time I said that word, but it doesn’t matter. I’d do anything to get to her and have her back.

      “I’m just here to check on you and bring you some food. When she’s ready we’ll let her come here and talk to you. But until then she needs to take care of the baby.”

      The look on her face is a mix of pity and recognition. She isn’t going to let me out, but she’s at least telling me at some point I’ll get to see her. She holds out a tray of food and slides it under the door to me. Then she passes me a bottle of water and I take it from her gently.

      “There’s a cot in the back. Try to get some sleep.”

      She turns to walk away and I swallow hard before I speak.

      “Just—” I begin, and she stops to look at me. “Make sure she’s okay.”

      She nods and a sad smile pulls at her lips. “She’s our family. We’ll make sure she’s taken care of.”

      I don’t expect the stab of jealousy to hit me so hard, but I have to take a step back because it’s so sharp my head is dropping. Honey walks out of the room and the metal door closes behind her.

      I walk to the back of the cell and sit down on the cot with a thud. What the fuck have I done?
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          Piper

        

      

    

    
      “I brought cookies.” Tia sets the giant plate of cookies on the nightstand next to my bed and I stare down at them.

      She went all out and brought at least three different kinds, which are all my favorites. Normally I’m down for her cookies because no one can cook like Tia, but right now I’m not hungry for anything. My body is screaming for Hawk and that’s the only thing I want.

      “We could do a sleepover,” Tia adds when I don’t reach for the cookies. I’m sure I’m alarming her even more. But I know Van won’t be okay with Tia sleeping anywhere that isn’t with him.

      Plus I know they’re into a little bit of kink. I bet Van ties her to the bed every night. From looking at the two of them you wouldn’t guess it, but you never know what goes on behind closed doors and Van likes to keep those doors sealed tight when it comes to Tia. He’s very territorial over her. It might be shocking at first until you see him in action and everything is about taking care of her. I long to be taken care of. I always dreamed that person would be Hawk. He’s been doing it in small ways all along.

      Mrs. Cyprus is sitting on the empty bed that used to be Tia’s until she moved in with Van only days ago. Tia and Ford are the only ones who get to call Mrs. Cyprus ‘Honey’ and I think it’s actually kind of adorable. If anyone else does, it gets Ford all out of sorts. I think Tia gets the privilege because she’s going to be their daughter-in-law. Right now she’s watching me closely and not saying much. I know she’s waiting for her moment.

      “I don’t need a sleepover.” I let out a long sigh.

      I’m still shocked at seeing Hawk. I wanted to smack him and kiss him all at once. He’s here two seconds and bossing me around. Again, I fight my body's reaction to him. I don’t know what it is about his bossy tone but it always does things to me. I love it almost as much as when I catch that rare sweetness deep inside of him. It’s probably just a fantasy I’ve made up in my mind over the years to feed the dream of being his.

      “He’s the father,” Mrs. C finally says, and it’s not a question.

      I saw Hawk get jealous over me a time or two, but there weren't very many opportunities for that to happen over the years. He and my father kept men away from me. How many times did I wonder if he was with other women? I never saw it, but how can a man who looks like Hawk have gone without? I swallow the lump forming in my throat when I imagine the women he’s been with since he left me.

      “Where is he?” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth. If I know anything, it’s that Hawk will get what he wants and he can get himself out of almost any mess.

      “Moose put him in holding.”

      I bring my hands up to my face to rub my eyes, unsure how I feel about that. It’s not so much because of Hawk being locked up but a part of me is hoping that he hasn't told my father where I am yet. If he’s in a jail cell, my father will find out soon enough.

      “They’re only holding him, Piper. It’s not legal for us to keep him in there, but I don’t think he’s a law-abiding citizen himself.”

      I snort a laugh because I don’t know what Hawk is. He was always good to me and went out of his way to make sure I was taken care of. It was more than my father ever did and I always wondered if it was because my father told him to.

      “I came here to start new.” I drop my hands from my face to wring them in my lap as I look down at my small baby bump.

      I saw something in Hawk’s eyes when he saw my belly and a small spark of hope lit inside of me. He had to know my father would be far from okay with me being pregnant. Not only am I knocked up but it’s by one of his men. He’d see it as a sign of disrespect and then it would be an all-out war. Hawk has to know that, too.

      I know Hawk could take my father one on one, but my father never plays fair. To be honest, though, I don’t think Hawk would either when it comes to something he wants. I guess when I think about it, I wouldn't either. You do what you have to. I know I will when it comes to the baby already growing inside of me. I love my little man already. I’m sure he’s a boy—he has to be. At the rate he’s growing, he’s going to be as big as his daddy.

      “No one is making you leave,” Mrs. C says. She comes over and sits down next to me. She takes one of my hands and laces her fingers in mine. “I think some things need to be worked out, but what everyone needs right now is to calm down.”

      I don’t want to calm down, I want to see Hawk. As fast as I’d run from him before, my mind is spinning with a million things I want to ask him. What’s happening back home and do I need to run? I know the only thing that will calm me is seeing him and it would be helpful if he was locked up. I could keep my distance from him as I ask the questions I want answers to. I know this window of time is small because there’s no way Hawk will stay in that cell, whether it’s my father getting him out of it or Hawk finding a way out.

      “I think you’re right. I should get some rest and regroup in the morning.” I make it extra dramatic by putting my other hand over my belly, rubbing my bump and pretending to yawn.

      “I just want a nice long bath and some sleep.” It’s not a lie. I’m pregnant and I always want those things, but I want them after I go see Hawk.

      “Are you sure you don’t want me to stay?” Tia pushes.

      “I think you two should go cool down your men. That was a throwdown they all had and I’m sure they’re pacing outside waiting for you both.”

      Mrs. C squeezes my hand before giving me a quick kiss on the cheek. “You call if you change your mind and we’ll be right here. Get the rest you and the baby both need. Trust me, I’ll get this all worked out for you, sweetheart.”

      This is the exact reason why I never want to leave here. There’s so much love everywhere and it’s so unlike the way I was raised. I would love to raise my son in a world like this, where everyone pulls together. Three men I’ve only known for a month came to my defense in seconds. They didn’t care they were facing an armed man who was as big as they were. That says a lot. Not only did they allude to knowing who my father is, but it didn’t seem to bother them either. Nothing here is about being selfish. Instead it’s about working together and making sure everybody is taken care of. It’s a simple life, but it’s filled with happiness and love. How much more could you really want or need?

      Tia joins Mrs. C in giving me a kiss on the cheek. I know she’s not done talking to me and she’s going to want so many more details, but she’ll wait until we’re alone.

      I walk them to the door, where I see Ford and Van waiting outside. I give a small wave before I shut the door behind them. I stay true to my word and take a bath, but I know I’m only preparing myself to go see him. I can’t help but still want to pretty myself up for Hawk and remind him of what he walked away from that morning at the hotel.

      I’ll never be able to sleep without getting answers to all my questions. A darker part of me knows I won’t have peace if I can’t touch him and have him touch me.

      I pull on my sneakers before grabbing a small flashlight and slipping out of my cabin. This time I’m going to be the one to find Hawk. Not only that but he won’t be able to disappear on me now. Maybe by the time we’re done talking I’ll wish for nothing more than just that.
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          Hawk

        

      

    

    
      There’s hardly any light in this cell and I can hear the crickets chirping outside. There’s a small window beyond the bars and I can see the moon high in the sky through the trees. I pace back and forth, feeling like a caged animal ready to break free. I’m trying to stay calm and wait because I know that’s what Piper would want me to do. The thought of her alone and upset is almost too much for me to bear.

      The sound of creaking has me stopping in my tracks and turning to face the door. Even in the dim light I can make out the shape of my Piper. I move to the bars and grip them tight.

      “Muñeca,” I breathe, flooded with relief at just the sight of her.

      “I don’t know why I came.” She closes the door behind her and slowly walks toward me. “I must be crazy.”

      “Are you hurt?” She comes within reach of me and I wish I could rip these bars in half and climb out of this cell.

      “Not physically.”

      “What does that mean?” Anger courses through me at the thought of her not being okay.

      She lets out a deep breath and takes another step closer. “Why are you here, Hawk? Did my father send you?”

      “Come here,” I say, reaching out for her.

      The moonlight silhouettes her face and I can see the hesitation in her eyes. “If I touch you I’ll lose all sense of myself.”

      “I’d never let that happen.” As if her legs have a mind of their own she steps forward even when she doesn’t think she should.

      “You left me,” she whispers softly as I reach through the bars and wrap my arm around her waist.

      “I’m here now.” I pull her to the cool steel and press my body against hers just to feel a fraction of her heat. “I need you, muñeca. Unlock me and ease my ache.”

      “I-I don’t have a key.” She looks up at me and I feel her hands through the bars as she touches my chest.

      “It’s been so long, I don’t think I can wait for you to find it.”

      My hands slide around her hips and then to her ass, where I squeeze the soft round mounds. Her loose sleep shorts are soft, and I slide one hand up them to feel her bare ass.

      “Only this little bit of cloth protecting you?” I say as my fingers dip into the sticky warmth between her legs. “It’s like you knew I’d be doing this.”

      My other hand goes to the front and slides over her swollen belly and into her bare cunt. Soaking wet heat coats my fingers as I play between her folds and strum her clit.

      “Hawk.” She inhales sharply when I slide a finger into her ass at the same time I pinch her little pearl.

      “We both know this is what you came for.” Through the bars I watch her face flush and her eyes close as pleasure takes over her body. “Pull your shirt up. I need you in my mouth.”

      Her fingers are shaky as she lifts it up and shows me her naked tits. She leans forward, pushing them in enough so that I can lean down and suck on her nipples. I growl in frustration that I can’t take her to the floor and fuck her tight little pussy. My dick aches to be inside its home and cum where it belongs.

      “I want you to cum on my hand so I can eat it off my fingers.”

      “Oh God,” she gasps as her hips move and she reaches her hands inside the cell to grip my hair.

      “The second I get out of here I’m going to have you on your hands and knees.” I bite one of her nipples in pure possession and she cries out as her pussy clenches around my fingers. “It’s time you got your punishment for running away from me.”

      “I-I’m—”

      “Save your apologies for when your mouth is around my cock, muñeca.” My fingers move faster and the slick sounds of her cunt echo in the cell. “Hold still.”

      I take my hand off her pussy and she immediately whines at the loss of my touch. But I jerk the front of my shorts open and take out my long, throbbing cock.

      “Pull your shorts down.” I’ve still got a finger in her ass as she slides them down to the middle of her thighs and looks up at me, waiting.

      I push my cock through the cell door and between her legs and into the hot folds of her cunt. Her wet heat surrounds the head and I thrust a little to rub against her clit. She immediately cries out and I feel her pussy pulse with the need for my cock to be inside her.

      “I’m going to have you like this just once. Then I’m going to fuck you until you can’t use those goddamn legs to run from me.”

      “Hawk!” she screams when her orgasm hits her.

      My cock swells before cum pulses from the tip and creams her bare pussy. Thick waves of it smear on her pussy lips and I use my fingers to push it inside of her. I mark every inch of that sweet bare valley between her legs and I roar with the need to do it again.

      When I catch my breath I slide my fingers out of her and then lick them clean as she pulls her shorts up and her shirt falls back down.

      “Piper,” I whisper, and her eyes snap up to meet mine. “When I get out of here I’ll tell you everything. But no matter what, you aren’t leaving my side again. Do you understand me?”

      She bites her bottom lip and nods as she looks up at me through her lashes.

      “Good girl. Now go and get the fucking key to this thing before I tear down every wall in this camp.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 5

          

          Piper

        

      

    

    
      I’ve lost my mind, I think to myself as I stand outside the cabin Tia shares with Van. My body is still humming with pleasure and I curse myself for falling so easily under his spell. I can still smell him on me and the wet reminder of our pleasure coats my legs. I did get a small bit of satisfaction that it was me doing the leaving this time. I don’t care if it was in search of a way to break him out, it still counts.

      If there’s anyone I know that can get the key to the cell it’s Tia. I know she’s on my side and I think that’s what best friends are supposed to do. Even if one is being dumb. Which I’m pretty sure I am. I always wanted a girlfriend that I could get into trouble with.

      Tia and I have become the closest of everyone from Camp Hardwood. At least for me she has been. I didn’t get to have many friends growing up since everyone stayed away from me because of who my father is. One girl once told me her parents told her not to be my friend for that reason. It was Tia and Van who took me to the hospital when I had my small scare and I’ll always be grateful for them.

      “You going to knock or stand outside all night?” I let out a small scream at Van’s voice. I turn to see him standing there with his arms folded over his chest waiting for my reply. How someone can look stern and gentle all at once, I’ll never understand.

      “Where’s Tia?” I ask instead. “I wanted a little girl talk,” I lie.

      “Liar.”

      Damn it. I should have known better than to lie to Van. The man is a human lie detector. He’s good at reading people and I swear he can see past the surface and right into someone. He’s maybe a year or two older than me in age but he’s definitely an old soul at heart.

      “I can’t see Tia?” I lift my chin in defiance.

      “I never said that.” His arms drop from being folded over his chest. “Come on. She’s making hot chocolate.” He motions for me to go in. But before I can open the door it swings open and Tia’s eyes widen in surprise. Probably because I told her I was going to sleep and it’s pushing midnight.

      “That doesn't look like a bear to me.” Tia looks over my shoulder at Van.

      “I knew something was moving around outside.” He lifts his phone in his hand and I think I see a security camera on the screen. I only recognize it because Hawk did the same thing when I lived at home. I knew he could check all the cameras in the house right from his phone.

      “Why do you have cameras?” I ask Van.

      “Don’t get me started.” Tia grabs my hand and pulls me inside. “He used to just have them on the barn to watch the horses, but now that I moved in he put them here too.” She rolls her eyes but she’s not fooling me. She enjoys that Van has put up cameras. I’m just not sure if it’s for her safety or if he likes watching her when they aren't together. I’m guessing it’s both.

      Tia pulls me over to the kitchen where I see she’s already making hot chocolate. She pushes one of the two cups over toward me and I’m guessing one of those was meant for Van. I don’t have to turn around to know he’s still standing at the door watching Tia and me.

      “I’ll make you another,” she tells him as she takes a sip of her own.

      “I’m good, darling girl. I’m just waiting to see how long it takes Piper here to get you to crack.” I look down at the cup Tia put in front of me, suddenly feeling guilty.

      “Van!” Tia yells at him.

      “He’s right,” I admit. “I came to ask for something.”

      “I don’t see the problem with that. You’re my best friend. Of course you can come to my home and ask me for something.” Her words are laced with fire and when I look up she is glaring at Van.

      “Tone, Tia.”

      “Tone, Tia.” She parrots his words in a sassy voice before sticking her tongue out at him. I glance over to Van, who is still by the front door with his arms folded over his chest. He’s trying to maintain a stern face, but his lips twitch as he fights a smile.

      He shakes his head, walking toward us, and slaps Tia on the ass while mumbling something about her paying for her smart mouth later. She lets out a squeal and I’m not shocked that he did it. I know they’re into some dominance play or something because I’ve seen the marks on her wrists where he’s tied her up. I’m just not used to him being public about it more than a kiss or pulling her into his lap.

      “Give me a kiss and I’ll let you talk to your friend.”

      Tia leans her head back, letting Van kiss her before he walks out of the room. She looks back at me with a dreamy smile on her face and I love that he gives that to her. Tia was so lost in life and I think it’s why we bonded so quickly. We spent a lot of our lives on our own. I want with Hawk what she and Van have, but I’m not so sure it’s possible.

      When she comes back from her kiss haze, she looks down at her hand and opens it up to reveal a key. It takes us both a second to realize what Van gave her.

      “You really want to let him out?” Her eyebrows furrow together and I’m still surprised Van gave her the key and didn't say a word to me about anything. All I can think is that he wants Hawk to leave, but with the way Hawk was talking he isn't going anywhere without me.

      “If you let him out he’s going to take you with him.” Tia says what I’m thinking. “Van told me what happened and he isn’t going to let you go.”

      I reach out, taking the key from her hand. “I know, but I’m tired of running and he already knows where I am.” I shrug.

      This is going to play out however it’s going to play out. They can’t keep Hawk locked up forever and I don’t want to bring any trouble to Camp Hardwood. This place has been good to me.

      I hope that I can trust the look in Hawk’s eyes and that he came here for me because he wants me. I just pray it’s not because he knocked me up and that it’s something more.

      I want to be his everything.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 6

          

          Hawk

        

      

    

    
      The key turns, the lock clicks open, and I let the door swing wide.

      My feet are planted in place as I fist my hands at my sides and stare at my girl right across from me. I take a deep breath before I lunge through the door and wrap her up in my arms. She cries out in surprise but my lips are quick to cover the sound as I kiss her with everything in me. It’s been too goddamn long since I’ve had her in my arms and I don’t plan on ever letting it happen again.

      I don’t ask how she got the key because it doesn’t matter. All that matters is my love is here and she’s pregnant with my son. My baby rooted inside her belly and held strong so that I can be bound to my love in every way possible.

      Her lips soften as her legs wrap around me and there’s an urgency to have her. I knew once the bars separating me from what’s mine were gone I wouldn’t be able to hold back.

      “I can’t wait.” My breathing is heavy as I move to the ground. “Get on your knees.”

      She does as I ask and gets on all fours as I free my cock and yank her cotton shorts down. I should take her out of this cell but I’m so desperate to have her that the only thing I can think about is how much my cock aches for her.

      “How do you do this to me?” she moans when I dip my cock into her wet folds and position myself at her opening. “When you touch me I lose all sanity.”

      “That makes two of us,” I growl, sliding through her wet desire and filling her until there is no part of her that’s untouched by me. I blanket my body over her as I only pull out a fraction of an inch and then pulse back into her. These deep thrusts are what my body craves because I don’t want to be without her warmth. “When I’m inside you there is nothing else but you and me.”

      I kiss her bare shoulder where her shirt has fallen off and slide my hands inside of it to her swollen breasts.

      “You’ve gotten bigger,” I whisper in her ear, and she clenches around me. “I can’t wait for them to be full with milk.”

      “Hawk!” she cries out and pushes her ass against me.

      “You’ve kept this from me for weeks, little muñeca.” I slide my hand down over her round belly as I thrust deeper into her. “And this.” My hand moves lower, between her slick folds as I touch where my cock is entering her.

      “Oh God, I’m so close.” Her plea radiates through her body, down her back, and straight to my cock.

      “Close? You want to know what close is, Piper?” I plunge into her deeper and rock her forward as my cock swells with need. “Close is searching every goddamn hotel and apartment in this goddamn state.”

      I part her pussy lips so the cool air brushes across her lips.

      “Close is coming to this camp weeks ago only to be sent on a wild goose chase.”

      She squeezes me tight as I leave the warmth of her pussy only to surge back inside.

      “Close is fucking you within an inch of my life and then finding out you vanished on me two minutes before I walked back into the hotel room.”

      “Hawk!” she screams as I feather the lightest touch of my thumb along her clit.

      “I should leave you on the edge like this for as long as you left me.” I lick across her shoulder before I bite down enough to leave a mark. “Have you learned your lesson?”

      “Yes, Hawk, please,” she gasps, and I hold myself deep and don’t move.

      “Where you go, I go. End of discussion. You’re not taking you or my baby from me. Are we clear?”

      I kiss my way up her neck to the shell of her ear. She whines and shakes as she nods her head and then I give both of us what we want.

      I use two fingers to rub her clit as I thrust one last time and release into her. Her body tenses for just a moment before she explodes in my arms and I’m there to catch her. Her pussy weeps around my cock. I feel her desire run down the shaft and drip between us. She’s soft and pliable as I hold her close and whisper how much I need her.

      “We’re not doing this again, muñeca.” I kiss her neck and my grip gentles. I pet her warm, soft body. “We’re not going to be apart.”

      “Yes, Hawk,” she agrees, and I close my eyes in pleasure.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 7

          

          Piper

        

      

    

    
      I let out a long sigh and enjoy the feel of my body completely relaxed and sated. It takes me a moment, but the smell of Hawk fills my lungs and everything comes flying back to me. The last twelve hours feel so unreal. He’s here and he said we’ll never be apart again. I tighten my hold on him, wanting those words to be true.

      “Relax.” Hawk’s deep voice rumbles over me as his hand gently brushes through my hair. His other hand is laid protectively over my stomach.

      I open my eyes but all I can see is a wall of a chest. I have no idea where I am but I know this bed isn’t my own because we wouldn’t fit in it. I lean in and kiss a small scar on his chest and it reminds me of the dangerous life he’s led—one I don’t want for our baby. I want him but I can’t have him if he comes with all that. I hope he doesn’t want that for our baby either.

      “I don’t want to leave here,” I say against his chest. I know he’s moved us, but I know we didn’t go too far. “I won’t go back there.” I want him to know how serious I am about this. Camp Hardwood is wonderful and I love it here. Everyone is happy and it’s almost like a fairy tale. I wasn’t getting mine but I watched others unfold right in front of me. This place is filled with laughter and love.

      “There’s nothing to go back to.” I jerk my head up to look at Hawk.

      “What do you mean?” My heart starts to race because I don’t know if that’s a good thing or not.

      “You really didn't look back, did you? You just left?” His eyes soften and it’s something I know they only ever do for me. I have a feeling they’ll do it for our little one too.

      He’s right though, I didn’t look back at all. I was scared if I tried to see what was going on back in my old life someone would find me. They don’t call him Hawk for no reason. He could find anyone and I was doing my best to not leave a trail. But I don’t think anyone could lose him if he was hell bent on finding them.

      “Are you only here because I’m pregnant?” Hawk already said we’ll never be apart and being together is something my father would never allow. That means he’s going around my father and picking me over him. Is he only doing that because he knocked me up? My heart prays that it's more than that. It has to be. Seeing him today and the way he acted and looked at me was too real. I can’t be alone in feeling this way. I also can’t believe he said the things he said only in the heat of the moment. It was raw and powerful and I felt them come from deep inside of him.

      “I told you I’ve been looking for you since the day you left, muñeca. I didn't learn about our baby growing inside you until recently. Baby or not, I was coming for you.”

      I rest my head back down on his chest as tears fill my eyes. I don’t know why but I needed to hear that more than anything. I felt as though everything was an obstacle that we could overcome together, but if he only picked me because I was pregnant then it would never work. You can’t make someone want you or love you. I wouldn't want to be together just because we were having a baby together.

      “Look at me, muñeca.”

      I do as he demands. I always do when he has his hands on me. I can’t help myself. My body is his to control and we both know it. The only reason I was able to leave that day in the hotel was because he was gone. The reminder of that makes anger flare inside of me again.

      “You left,” I remind him. “I woke up and you were just gone. I waited as long as I could.” He closes his eyes and for the first time in my life I see pain flash across his face.

      “I had to go. I was coming back but you surprised me that night. You forced my hand to move faster than I planned.” He opens his eyes to look at me. “My hands are dirty, muñeca. You know this.”

      “But we can leave that behind.” I know Hawk’s life has always been dark. He was born into that world and I was born into it too. But I was protected from it and I didn't have to get my hands dirty to survive. I only had to play by the rules.

      “That was always the plan.” He leans down to brush his mouth against mine. “I’ve been planning our way out for years. Everything was almost ready to go but then—”

      “Then I got tired of waiting?” I let out a small laugh.

      “You were eighteen for one day. I should have known what you’d do.”

      I fight a smile. When I really want something I go for it, and Hawk is what I’ve always wanted. When it was he and I alone, I never hid my attraction from him. He knew I wanted him. He was better at playing it cool, so it seemed. That day in the hotel, though, all that dropped away. I got what I’d been asking for. I got to see all of Hawk and how badly he wanted me. That’s why I was so shocked to see him gone the next morning. I couldn't believe it after the night we’d shared.

      “Go on,” I say against his lips before pulling back. I want to know why there’s nothing to go back to.

      “I didn’t want that life for you and I could see it in your eyes you didn’t want to be there either. So I made plans for us and hoped that when I got everything laid out you’d come with me.”

      “I would have come with you,” I cut in, and he gives me one of his rare smiles.

      “I started working with the feds,” he says, and I gasp in shock. “I didn’t give a shit, they can call me a snitch. Call me whatever the fuck they want but I would have done anything to get you away from your father and for us to have a new start.”

      “Is he in prison? Is that what happened?” He said I didn’t look back and I’m guessing my father going to jail would have made the news.

      “No.” Hawk’s face grows a little solemn and I’m sure mine shows my disappointment. “He didn’t go down without a fight.”

      “He’s dead.” I try to sit up but Hawk doesn’t let me go. It’s like a giant weight has been lifted off of me and suddenly I feel truly free for the first time.

      “Because of me,” he admits.

      “But you’re okay, right? No one is looking for you?” My eyes start to water, thinking about the FBI or someone else coming for Hawk. “I’ll leave with you, if that’s what we have to do.”

      “You just said you didn’t want to leave here.”

      “I don’t, but I want to be with you more. If we have to start over new, I will. As long as we’re together. I’ll miss this place but I love you and I don’t want to be without you. Now that I know where you stand, I’m so sorry I ran. I’m—” My words are cut off when his mouth comes down onto mine.

      “Muñeca,” he growls. “You love me.”

      “So much it hurts. It’s part of why I ran. I couldn’t see you every day and not have you. I couldn’t live that way.”

      “No one has ever said those words to me,” he says before he kisses me again. He rolls us so he moves between my legs, and then I feel his cock nudging its way inside of me.

      “I love you,” he says, and I moan.

      “No one has ever said those words to me either,” I say in realization.

      “I’m going to give you the life you deserve, muñeca. I won’t take you from here.”

      “I want to give you the life you want too.” My eyes lock with his. This is about all of us.

      “All I want is you.”

      “I’m yours,” I say, wrapping my body around his. “We’ll never be apart again,” I reassure him as we make love this time. It’s soft and sweet and I get another glimpse of the man Hawk is and I know he’ll always be what I need.
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          Hawk

        

      

    

    
      It’s early the next morning when I meet with Ford and his wife. I don’t feel comfortable calling another man’s wife Honey, so I just stick to Mrs. Cyprus. Turns out the ranger Moose has already done some digging into my past but also found out that I was working in cooperation with the feds.

      “Are you going to take Piper from us?” Honey asks with round, pleading eyes.

      “No.” I let out a sigh as I think about her in bed. She was sleeping like the dead when I left her and I want to make sure I’m back before she wakes up. “She’s made a home here and she’s asked me not to take her away.”

      “Oh thank God.” She puts a hand over her chest and smiles brightly at her husband.

      “So what happens next?” Moose asks from nearby, and I shrug.

      “You know I got out and this is as good as a place to hide as any.” I turn to Ford and make eye contact. “To raise a family.”

      He’s thoughtful for a moment before he steps forward and holds out his hand. “If Moose says you’re to be trusted then I won’t argue with him. I’m sorry we all got off on the wrong foot, but Camp Hardwood is open to you and Piper for as long as you want.”

      I reach out and grip his hand firmly as I nod to him. “I appreciate that.”

      “Welcome home,” Mrs. Cyprus says and beams from ear to ear.

      “I’d like to speak to you about arranging a wedding as soon as possible.” And to my surprise she lets out a squeal of excitement and jumps up in the air. Her husband grabs her and settles her against him, but he can’t contain her joy.

      She clears her throat and pretends to get herself under control. “Of course, just let us know what we can do to help.”

      After I walk out of the office, I make my way back to Piper. To the woman I love. The sun is just beginning to come up and I hurry, not wanting her to wake up without me.

      As soon as I take a step onto the cabin porch, I hear her call out for me and my heart leaps in my throat. I rush inside, calling her name, and I see her bare chested and sitting up in bed. Her pink nipples are pebbled under the thin sheet and I involuntarily lick my lips.

      “Oh thank God. I thought you left again.” She lets out a ragged breath as she puts her hand on her chest.

      “Muñeca,” I say as I go to the bed and sit beside her. I hold her close to me and realize leaving her that night has left its mark. “I was talking with Ford and telling him that we’ve decided to stay. Moose explained everything to him about me working with the government and getting away from my past.” I take her face in both my hands as she looks up at me. “I told you I’m never leaving you again, and if this is where you want to raise our son, then so be it.” I kiss her softly and then touch my forehead to hers. “That night in the hotel, I didn’t leave you because I didn’t want you.” I look into her eyes as I reach into my pocket and pull out a blue velvet box. “I left to have this made for you.”

      Her eyes widen and she gasps as I open it up to reveal the ring. It’s a ruby surrounded with diamonds in the shape of flowers. It sparkles in the first light of the morning sun and she looks up at me with tears in her eyes.

      “You deserve a one-of-a-kind ring, so I ran out and had the jeweler make it right then. I didn’t think in that time you’d run out on me and I’d spend months looking for you.” I shake my head as I let out a laugh. “I should have known you would have jumped to conclusions.”

      “I just thought—I mean, I don’t know.” She shrugs as she looks away from me. “I assumed you had other women to keep you occupied.”

      I take her chin in my hands and force her to look at me “Never, my muñeca.” I shake my head and open my heart. “Not since before the day I came to work for your father have I touched another woman. I pledged my loyalty to protect you and at first I didn’t want the distraction of a woman to cloud my judgment. But I began to fall in love.” I take the ring out of the box and slide it onto her finger. “Then when you became a woman, I wanted to claim what was mine.”

      “I’ve always been yours, Hawk.” Tears stream down her cheeks and I kiss them away as I pull her close.

      Without thought I push her down on the bed and climb on top of her. The only thing I can think of right now is sealing this with love.

      “Open for me,” I demand as I take my cock out and move between her legs.

      She moans as I slide the head through her wet folds before sinking my entire length home. She clenches around me as her sweet honey coats my cock and I thrust desperately into her. It’s uneven and rushed but I need her too badly to slow down.

      Her nails dig into my arms and I go faster. She closes her eyes in pleasure. I grit my teeth, trying to hold off until she can get off, but I’m so close I don’t know if I can make it.

      To my utter shock and pleasure I watch as her hand goes between us where we’re joined and she begins to rub her pussy.

      “Fuck,” I groan while my cock swells and throbs. I can feel spurts of cum dripping from me as her small hand speeds up over the top of her clit.

      She’s just as eager as I am and the sight of her horny and seeking her pleasure is too goddamn much.

      I thrust as deep as I can go and watch her little fingers scissor over her clit as my cum fills her pussy. With a catch of her breath followed by a shout, she finds her release on my cock. She’s so fucking beautiful, lying under me and writhing in pleasure.

      I reach down and place my large palm over her belly and cup it protectively. As she comes down from her high she looks up at me and smiles with heavy-lidded eyes.

      “You’ve made me into a good and decent man.” I lean down and kiss her sweetly as I begin to slowly move inside of her again. “Thank you, muñeca. You’ve washed my soul clean.”

      “You were always good and decent, Hawk. But love has opened you up to see it in others.”

      “That’s because of you.” I rub my nose against hers before I kiss her again. “I love you.”

      “Forever,” she agrees as we begin our happily ever after.
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          Piper

        

      

    

    
      
        
        months later

      

      

      I stare at the giant beast of an SUV outside the hospital as I hold our baby boy in my arms. “What is that?” The thing is a freaking tank. It clearly had a lot of custom work done to it. I wonder if it’s even street legal. I’m sure Hawk got some special something so that he could drive it. Nothing stands in Hawk’s way when he wants something.

      “That’s protection,” Hawk answers, leaning down and kissing me before placing a kiss on the top of our baby boy’s head. I’m actually not shocked over the vehicle or whatever you want to call it. I’m not going to ask if the glass is bulletproof because I know it is. If he wants to be over the top with our protection, fine. I don’t care as long as it makes him feel better. It’s not like there’s anything to worry about. The past is done. We aren’t connected to my father's dealings. We have a clean slate here. Everything has died with him.

      Okay, maybe it’s not completely clean. Hawk has money. I never ask how or where he got it. I’m sure if I did he’d tell me, but I don’t want that in our lives. When I think back, I only remember the times when I was with Hawk. They’re the only times I care about. I love now when I look back I can see how he was hiding his want for me. The one thing I will always be thankful for is that my father did bring Hawk into my life. Then Hawk saved me from my father. I might have run on my own, but Hawk made sure there was no one coming for me. Well, except him.

      Hawk takes our son from my arms and puts him into his car seat. I watch as my husband buckles him in and tucks him safely away into the giant tank of a vehicle. He’s going to be a wonderful father. I knew that when he held my stomach protectively that first day he found me again. But getting to see him with our son only solidifies what I’ve been thinking. My big beast of a husband is showing every part of the gentle giant that he is. It melts my insides.

      He opens the passenger side door for me. I’m about to ask him how I’m supposed to get in but he lifts me gently and sits me inside before buckling my seat belt and giving me a kiss. I watch him round the front and hop into the driver seat before taking off. I let out a long sigh. I’m ready to be home, just the three of us.

      “I love you pregnant but I’m not sure I can do that again.” Hawk shakes his head.

      “It wasn't that bad.” That’s a small little white lie. In the moment I knew the labor was bad but looking back, it was worth it. I’d do it a few more times, for sure.

      “Liar,” he mumbles, but his lips twitch into a smirk because he knows we’ll be doing this a few more times too.

      “Where are we going?” I ask when he doesn't turn down the road toward our cabin.

      “A surprise.” The smirk turns into a full-on smile now. I perk up in my seat.

      “I love surprises.” I can’t keep the excitement from my voice.

      “I know you do, muñeca,” he says with a laugh. I do a small clap, wiggling in my seat. Then my eyes go round as we pull down a long stone driveway and a big beautiful cabin comes into view.

      “But we only drafted plans,” I say, looking at the home we’ve been talking about building. We've been staying at Camp Hardwood. Hawk and Moose became fast friends and Hawk often helps out. You’d never know it but Camp Hardwood is probably one of the safest places on earth between the two of them. We knew we would need our own place but I hadn't been in a rush. We agreed we’d build and I thought that would take a long time. Now I get all the random questions Hawk was always asking me when he’d bring up what we’d have in our forever home. He was building it for us.

      “I didn't want you to stress over it so I just handled it. I think I got everything you wanted but we can make any changes you want.” Hawk enjoys taking care of me and he’s good at it. I know the house will be everything I ever wanted and more. At the end of the day, though, all that matters is that I’m with him, that our baby is healthy and happy, that our kids are going to grow up safe and loved. This is one of Hawk’s ways of showing me that.

      “You’re always just handling things for me.” I look over at him.

      “Can’t help myself.” He shrugs.

      “Don’t want you to.” I lean over. Hawk meets me halfway and our mouths touch as he kisses me softly. I don’t want to change anything about Hawk. I know he will always do what he thinks he needs to, but I also know I come first in his thoughts. It’s just his bossy, sweet way.

      “This is nothing compared to what you’ve given me,” he says when he pulls back to look down at me. I know he’s talking about our son. My love. Everything, really. “I love you.”

      “I love you too.” Those words never get old and I know they never will.
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          Hawk

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Five years later

      

      

      I watch as Moose flicks through the app on his phone checking the security cameras. We’ve just upgraded them. He’s catching on a lot easier this time around than he had the first time we installed them. Technology isn't Moose’s strong suit, but being out in the middle of nowhere with nothing isn't mine. We’ve taught each other a lot over the years.

      “Can’t wait to see these at night.” It’s the reason we got the new cameras. Their night vision is supposed to be the best. We don’t really need the cameras around the camp and our homes, but they give us peace of mind and that shit is invaluable. Especially when you have priceless things like my muñeca and our little ones. My mind drifts to this morning and how I got to eat her sweet cunt before our little ones woke up. My cock comes back to life when I think about that. I’m reminded that I hadn't gotten to have my turn inside her body. I should go track her down now. She’s with Tia in the kitchen and I know she’d keep an eye on our boys while I stole my wife away for a bit.

      “Who the fuck is that?” I look back at Moose’s phone. The food delivery truck is here. It’s the usual time, but I don’t recognize this delivery person. I don’t respond to Moose’s question. I turn and take off toward the main lodge because that’s where the truck will stop first before it goes to the main cafeteria kitchen. It’s not that I think the guy is a threat, at least not physically, but I don’t like anyone new around my wife that I don't get to do a once-over on. I’m good at reading people. Always have been. It kept me alive in my old life and I can tell this guy is one of those cocky little shits just from watching him get out of the truck. I also know my muñeca is the most beautiful thing that ever graced this earth and no man could resist her. The only thing I feel keeps them away is me. Once they see me they give my muñeca a wide berth. You’d think the ring on her finger would keep those fuckers off but it doesn't. Some men have no respect and I’m more than willing to teach it to them.

      It takes me no time to reach the main lodge. When I enter I see Fuckface talking to my wife. He’s standing way too close. I don’t think she’s noticed how close he’s gotten because all her focus is on the apple pie in front of her. This is the third time I’ve knocked her up and each time she gets on a kick for one kind of food. This time she will eat anything apple. She’s only a few months along but the cravings are already strong.

      “Back up,” I bark. Piper doesn't look up from her pie. The young man jumps back about ten feet, putting his hands in the air and seeing the error of his ways instantly. I’m going to be making a call to the food delivery service later. I don’t want some punk wandering around camp thinking he can get in women’s personal space.

      “Run,” Moose warns the guy. I figure he followed me to make sure I didn't hurt anyone because his wife is safely tucked away at home where no men can get near her right now. The young man nods and takes off, almost tripping over his own feet in the process. He got off lucky. I don’t have to look to know Moose is following him out.

      “Let me finish my pie.” My muñeca finally looks up at me, shoving another bite into her mouth. As she chews she fights a smile because she knows I’m coming for her. I don’t see our boys so they must be off with Tia or Honey or playing with the other little ones. We could start a day care at this point with the kids we all have running around.

      I round the counter and pluck her up from the chair she is sitting in. “Pantry.” She points to it. She doesn't have to tell me twice. I move us, kicking the door closed behind us.

      “You got here fast. I think he got three words out to me.” She licks her lips as she looks up at me with a smile. She knows I’m a jealous fucker when it comes to her. She likes it. I think she gets off on it even. That’s a good thing because I’m not changing. I can't control it. Not when it comes to her. I spent too long not getting to tell everyone she was mine. Those days are long over. I stake my claim when it comes to her.

      “I’m going to fuck you,” I tell her.

      “I know.” She starts lifting her dress for me. Her thighs can’t spread any more than I already have them. I take up all the space between her legs. My jaw goes hard when I see she doesn't have any panties on.

      “You been walking around like that?” I growl.

      “Been waiting for you to finish what you started this morning.”

      I reach for my buckle, freeing my cock. I don’t waste another second as I thrust inside of her. She lets out a gasp as her body takes me. She wraps herself around me, holding tight. Fuck. I love when she does that. Her whole body clings to me.

      “I’ll never be finished,” I tell her before my mouth takes her. I’ll never have my fill of my muñeca but I’ll spend my life getting as much as I can.
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            Married in the Mountains

          

          by Alexa Riley

        

      

    

    
      Honey and Ford Cyprus fell in love at Camp Hardwood when they were kids. Today they own the camp and run it together like they always dreamed of. 

      The only problem is how possessive Ford is over his wife. He doesn’t like to share her and hearing people call her Honey has him constantly grumpy. Will he ever get enough of her and cool his need? We don’t think so!

      Warning: This summer camp series kicks off with the married couple who make it wonderful and then teases more of what’s to come! Don’t miss out on these quick hot reads guaranteed to make you sweat! 

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 1

          

          Honey

        

      

    

    
      I watch as the young girl pulls on her oversized shirt, trying to hide the fact that she has a small baby bump. She looks young, with freckles across her nose and cheeks, but I saw on her job application she’s about the same age as my son.

      “Can I ask you something personal?” Her bright green eyes go wide for a moment. “Not about the baby, Piper.” Her face turns a few shades pinker when she realizes that I know. I’m guessing she thought it might hurt her chances at getting the job. “There’s no need to hide that from me. I was about your age when Ford knocked me up.” I end it with a small laugh, trying to put her at ease. I want her to relax and feel welcome because stress can be hard on a pregnant woman.

      “You can ask.” She finally smiles and this time it’s not forced like the others. She’s been extra nice, but this is a job interview and I can tell she’s trying to put her best foot forward.

      “I know everyone in town. That’s just how it is around here.” She nods and her long dark ponytail bounces with the action. The only people I don’t know are the ones passing through. “You’re not from around here so I’m wondering where you’re staying.” I knew that the moment I laid eyes on the girl I was hiring her. She’s lost and it pulled at everything inside of me to help her. My husband always says the strongest and weakest thing about me is my heart and that he’s been put on this earth to protect it. Young Piper here is tugging at all my strings and I know my husband is already digging into her background the best he can. It’s not just for my protection either.

      We always do a full rundown on new hires since they work with kids. I know hers will come back clean. She just needs a place to lay some roots and I’m going to help her with that. I can spot a girl in need and I would never turn my back on that.

      “I’m staying at the motel in town.” She shrugs while keeping her hands in her lap and fidgets with them. “Sometimes in my car.” That part is whispered and I hate that she’s feeling embarrassed as she drops her gaze to her hands.

      “Then it should be easy for you to move right into one of the cabins.”

      Her head jerks up in surprise. “You’re hiring me?” Hope lights up in her eyes. “Even knowing about—” Her hand goes to her stomach.

      “Yeah, sweetheart, I’m hiring you.” I stand up from my desk and she does the same, getting to her feet quickly. “Welcome to Camp Hardwood.”

      I pull her into a hug and she’s stiff for a moment before she relents and hugs me back hard. Piper holds on for a moment in a silent thank you and I give her all the time she needs.

      “Van.” I call out to my son as we pull back from the hug and he opens my office door.  

      “Mom?” He looks at Piper and I swear each day he looks more and more like his father. We were only blessed with one child, although running a camp makes it feel like we have hundreds at times.

      “Will you show Piper to her cabin?” I toss him the keys and he snatches them in midair.

      “Sure thing.”

      I watch them go, feeling better now that I know the girl is safe. No one in her situation should be alone. I was all by myself until Ford came along. I met him at this very camp when I fell off the dock and into the lake and he swam out to save me. I’ve been his ever since. We came from two different worlds but that didn’t stop us. It also didn’t stop my now husband from punching Jimmy Mason right in the face and breaking his nose for pushing me off the dock that day. Back then I didn't know how to swim, but by the time camp was over that year Ford made sure I could swim like a fish. It’s always been his life mission to make sure I’m safe.

      I step out of my office, unsurprised to see Moose leaning up against the counter. I’m sure he’s who my husband called to run a deeper check on Piper. Ford might have more money than God, but Moose knows people that don't even exist to the rest of the world. I never pushed but I’m pretty sure he was some kind of government secret agent before he settled into an early retirement back here. The man is a giant, with dark hair and eyes. He has to duck to get into most of the buildings, but he doesn't seem to mind. Everyone calls him Moose but he looks more like a bear to me. I don’t know how he did anything super secret for anyone because the man is unmissable. If he’s in the room, you know it.

      “Not much to tell.” He pushes off the front counter answering my unspoken question.

      “Coffee.” I point to the pot sitting next to him and he shakes his head. I know he doesn’t drink it but it feels weird not offering it.

      “She’s got a little bit of a past like yours.” That makes my heart hurt more for her. I grew up in the system and bounced from one foster home to the next. The one thing that was always consistent for me was Camp Hardwood. It’s where I met my husband as a young girl. Even though we came from two different worlds, here we were the same.

      He had a family and a name for himself. His mom Betty sent him to Camp Hardwood because in her words, he was being a little prick and needed to be humbled. He claimed after he found me I took care of bringing him down a few pegs.

      He was my first everything and I was his up until they pulled me out of the system. I still went to camp every year because it became a part of Ford and me, and then about ten years ago Ford went and bought it. He heard it was going to be closed and he called it our retirement plan. But we had no idea how much work went into running a camp. Sure, we could hire people to handle some of the things we do around here, but we are hands-on and we do this together. We work side by side every day and my heart always hopes we are helping others find their soulmates like we did.

      “She’s drifting, but from what I found it’s in her blood to do it. I tracked her parents to a traveling circus. Sometimes she would travel with them, but when it was time for school or they grew tired of her she’d end up back in the system. It’s all a clusterfuck.” Moose shakes his head in disgust.

      Who does that to their child? I think it might have been more painful to have known my parents and to actually see them come and go from my life. I can’t imagine what it was like for that poor girl each time they left. She probably doesn’t know what love is. Everyone should know that, and now she has a baby on the way.

      “She seems sweet.” I let out a sigh. It says a lot about someone who can go through those things and still have an innocence to them. Moose nods again in agreement. He’s not a man of many words. “Have you seen my husband?”

      He points out back and I know without seeing him he’s drinking his coffee sitting on the porch. He hung a swing on it just for us and he always sits there when he’s waiting for me to come out of my office. I’m sure he and Moose already had a talk about the new girl. I told Ford I was going to hire her since I had a feeling. I know it’s silly but when I get a feeling it’s always right.

      I tell Moose goodbye before I walk on the porch and find Ford. He opens his arms for me to come and sit next to him and I go.

      “Hey, Mrs. Honey,” one of the new kids yells from across the way.

      Ford tenses and I roll my eyes, knowing what’s coming. Some things never change.

      “Mrs. Cyprus!” he yells back at the boy, who takes off, muttering a half-assed apology behind him.

      I don’t know if they do it to poke at my husband or because they truly forget. My name is Honey after all, but my caveman of a husband doesn’t like hearing anyone else call me that. I’m only his Honey, and he makes sure they know it.
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