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How well do you know the man you love?



For five years Will has hidden from his mafia family, keeping secrets in order to live happily with the Dom of his dreams, Lindi Samms. But that life is about to come to a screeching halt. The mastermind of a forgery ring Lindi busted kidnaps Will and exposes his past. Now Lindi must save Will from the criminals determined to keep him. But can he move past Will's deception?
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Prologue

Three Weeks Earlier



Im going to take you down, Samms! Harkinson screamed. The smooth, cultured gentleman who had been all soft words and slick salesman appeal had vanished in the face of his arrest. His true personality was now coming through.

Lindis mouth curled in satisfaction as Special Agent Calthers slapped cuffs on the art forgers wrists. Harkinson made a big mistake when he tried to move his knock-offs through Lindis gallery. He had a no-tolerance policy on people trying to rip him off and defraud his clients. Hed called the authorities and agreed to assist them with their sting.

My guys will get you for this, Harkinson shouted as the agents dragged him away. Kiss your little cunt goodbye. My guys will slit his throat.

Lindi froze. Fear iced along his spine. Harkinson had spent the past three months in and out of Lindis galleries and had met Will more than once. No one seeing Lindi and Will together would have any questions about their relationship. The quickest way to get Lindi to do what they wanted would be to get hold of Will.

You touch him, and it will be the last thing you do, Lindi shouted.

Harkinson smiled, a cold, ugly expression on his narrow face. I wont touch him, but I cant say anything about my friends. Theyd love to get their hands on your pretty boy-toy.

Lindi lunged only to be jerked back by two agents.

Dont let him get to you. It will compromise your case if I have to arrest you for beating Harkinson to death, the man on his right said.

Lindi had already forgotten the agents name. They all pretty much looked and sounded alike. Brown hair cut short, plain suits, appalling shoe choices and hard expressions. Variances in height and ethnicity didnt appear to change their uniform blandness. Stephen, Lindis artist friend, wouldve itched to capture them with his pencil. Hed probably name it Sea of Brown or some shit like that. Lindi would probably be able to sell it for thousands.

Harkinson was hauled to an unmarked car, still screaming obscenities.

You need to go to a safe house until you testify, Calthers said. Or at least until we apprehend the rest of his team.

Lindi didnt hesitate to answer. No.

What do you mean no? Calthers spun Lindi around. If you dont go into hiding, the gang will hunt you down. You just got their best forger arrested.

If that was their best forger, I did them a favor. Lindi sneered. Stephen could draw circles around them. Now, Im going home, unless you want to charge me with something?

He pointedly waited for their response. No way would he leave Will unprotected for an undetermined amount of time. He had no doubt Harkinson had already given his associates information about Will as backup in case Lindi became resistant to the idea of moving fake art through his gallery.

We cant protect you if you insist on putting yourself in plain sight, Calthers growled. Maybe you can at least leave town.

Lindi shook his head. No, Will gets anxiety in unfamiliar surroundings.

Is Will worth losing your life over? Calthers asked. After he released Harkinson to the other agents, he returned to question Lindi.

The image of Wills soft gray eyes and tender smile flashed into Lindis mind. Yeah, he is.

Youre willing to risk your life for your boyfriend, bland agent number three asked.

Lindi narrowed his eyes as he examined the astonished trio before him. Im going to chalk this up to the fact you dont know me, not that youre truly idiots. I refuse to go into hiding and abandon the man I love. Im sorry if thats too difficult for any of you to understand. Unless you can guarantee Wills safety, Im going home.

I can arrange for your place to be watched. That will at least give your man some limited protection, Calthers offered. I know you ex-soldier types. You think you can protect yourself, but this is a gang of thieves whove fooled most of the art experts in the country. They dont have a history of harming people, but theyve never lost one of their members before. They arent going to follow a predictable pattern.

I appreciate you watching my place, but Im not leaving Will. His lover stayed home most of the time. If the Feds were watching their condo, Will should remain safe.

Calthers nodded. Fair enough. Let me know if you have any problems. We can put you in protection against your will if necessary. Weve been trying for years to nail this ring, and this is our first solid chance of arresting them.

Lindi met Caltherss hazel eyes. Let me make one thing clear, Agent Calthers. If you kidnap me and leave my boy out in the cold alone, I will have my very good friends in government chew you up and spit you out. There is nothing in this world that will have me abandon my lover, and if you even try to arrange it, I wont testify.

With those parting words, Lindi left his gallery. It would be all over the news by evening that hed stopped a forger. The agents had warned him he would be a target for media attention. Lindi was glad Will didnt watch the news. His boy didnt like hearing about all the bad things in the world. Lindi would do anything to keep his boy safe. It was time to pull his guns out of storage.

Although hed spent the past eight years running a gallery and dressing in expensive suits, that didnt erase a childhood running with gangs or his years in Special Forces afterward. Lindi knew how to protect his sub, and there werent any limits on what hed do in order to keep Will safe.


Chapter One

Present Day



The club pulsed with a symphony of slaps and groans, a counterpoint to the piped-in background music.

Here you go, sir. A skinny kid in shiny shorts and nothing else set a glass of scotch and a bottle of water before Lindi, with an unnecessary amount of eye fluttering and smiling.

Thank you. Lindi tossed a tip onto the tray.

Your food order is on the way. Anything else I can do for you, sir? The servers eyes insinuated anything else was on the table.

As my sub is obviously sitting beside me, I find your behavior disrespectful. Id suggest you go help someone else before I decide to talk to your boss.

The sub paled. Yes, sir. Sorry, sir.

He fled with impressive speed, considering the tightness of his outfit.

Youre in a pissy mood today, Lin, Carlyle commented before taking a sip of his dark beer.

Lindi adjusted his cuffs. I dont like people disrespecting Will.

He cracked the lid of the water bottle and handed it down to his sub, sitting on the pillow beside his chair.

Thank you, Master, Wills soft voice smoothed over the harsh edges of Lindis temper.

Youre welcome, Pet. Lindi slid his fingers through Wills hair, brushing down the bits that always tried to stick up. Will hated disorder.

Ill talk to Greg for you if you like, Victor Jones offered. Im having dinner with him and Stephen later.

No, thats all right. The waiter is correcting his behavior, he just needs to learn some manners. Lindi frowned. He didnt want to get the waiter in trouble with Greg Carter, the clubs owner.

Any problem at your galleries? Carlyle asked. Did your reputation take a hit?

No. Luckily, I was able to tell everyone I detected the fakes before any of the paintings left my gallery. Now Im sort of an art celebrity. Business has never been better. He smiled at Victor. With all the increased traffic, Stephens pen-and-ink drawings sold out in a day.

Thats because hes incredibly talented. Victor had every right to look pleased. His sub, Stephen, had an insane amount of artistic skill.

Last month, Stephen had signed an exclusive contract for Lindi to carry Stephens work. Even though Victor and Lindi were longtime friends, Victor wouldnt have let Stephen sign with him if he didnt think Lindi would do a good job representing his sub. There was only so far friendship went when their subs were involved.

How late is Ralph working? Lindi asked Carlyle. Carlyles sub worked as a bouncer at the club they were sitting in.

Carlyle took a sip of his beer. Until midnight, then hes all mine. Im trying to get him to quit, but hes determined to earn his own way.

Lindi smiled at the mixture of annoyance and pride in Carlyles tone. You two will find your niche together. If working is important to him, youll have to learn to be flexible.

His leg shook from his subs movement. Looking down, he saw Wills laughing face before his sub ducked his head to hide his amusement. Do you have something to say, Pet?

Will shook his head, then took a sip of water.

Hes probably contemplating the irony of you of all people recommending someone to be flexible. Hes just too well behaved to say it, Carlyle said.

Lindi stroked Wills head. He is well behaved. I should probably reward him for that later.

Will nodded his approval of that idea, grinning up at Lindi, his gray eyes warm with love. Lindi would do anything to keep that expression on Wills face.

How long have the two of you been together now…three…four years? Carlyle asked.

Five. Five amazing years. Lindi had never considered himself an emotional man. Before Will, Lindi only had his friendships with other Doms. Now, he didnt know how he would cope without his beautiful sub. Will was more than just his partner, he was everything.

Will rested his head on Lindis thigh, his cheek brushing Lindis leg like an eager cat.

I hope Stephen and I last as long, Victor said, watching Will and Lindi interact.

Why wouldnt you? Lindi hadnt heard the two men were having any problems.

Victor shrugged. No reason. Relationships dont always last, even when you give it your best shot. I plan on being with Stephen for years, but I know a lot of people who thought the same thing, and their relationship fell apart.

They just take work. Its not a magical process. Every day, Lindi started the morning by giving Will his entire focus. Without their routines, Lindis busy day would eat up all their time. Hed been a workaholic when he first met Will, and he had no interest in returning to that mindset.

The food arrived, and the sparkly server from before had toned it down several notches. He didnt so much as flutter one flirtatious eyelash in Lindis direction.

He set the platter down precisely in front of Lindi with a short bow. Is there anything else I can get for anyone?

No, Im good.

The other Doms nodded.

Ill be around. Let me know if there is anything else I can bring you. The server gave another bow, then rushed off.

I think you scared him, Victor said, amused.

Serves him right, hitting on me when my boy is here, Lindi grumbled.

So if Will wasnt kneeling beside you, it would be all right? Carlyle teased.

No. Everyone has seen me here enough to know I belong with Will. I dont respect poachers.

Speaking of poachers, how did Wills cooking class go? Carlyle asked.

Wills soft noise of amusement had Lindi smiling despite his annoyance. The Dom teaching Wills class showed way too much interest in Will for Lindis taste. If he didnt know he had Wills complete devotion, hed be more concerned than irritated.

It went well. Will made an amazing pasta dish last night. Lopez might be a bastard, but he does know how to cook.

Thats good at least. Victor grinned.

His friends got an inordinate amount of joy over teasing Lindi about his possessiveness. A bit hypocritical to Lindis way of thinking, considering how they guarded their own subs like they were precious jewels.

Lindi carefully dipped a shrimp in sauce, then offered the food to his sub. Will lapped at the shrimp, then sucked in the meat, along with Lindis index finger. The suction of Wills hot mouth on his skin jerked a moan from Lindi.

Naughty boy, Lindi teased.

Will nodded, his eyes shining. Im very naughty, Master.

Carlyle choked on his drink. Oh, that was good.

Lindi continued to feed Will one shrimp after another until they were all gone. Do you want more, Pet?

Will shook his head, then drank more water.

Were out of here. Ill catch you later. Lindi held out a hand to help his sub to his feet. Will stood gracefully and followed Lindi out of the club.

The drive to their condo whipped by in a needy haze. Lindi barely had the car parked before he rushed over to open Wills door. Hurry, Pet, I dont want to shock our neighbors. Hunger had his voice rumbling deeper than usual.

If this had been a hookup from his past, he wouldve had the sub suck him off in the club or maybe the car, but Will didnt like being put on exhibition. Sometimes, Lindi had Will display his devotion publicly anyway, but concern for his sub over the forgery ring thieves still had him rattled. He hadnt seen anyone watching Will, but Lindi would rather err on the side of caution. He wouldnt let Will go anywhere completely alone. The Feds might have people guarding the building, but no one was watching Will exclusively. Even if they were, Lindi didnt trust anyone but himself to watch over his sub.

Are you worried about the counterfeiters finding you? Will asked on their ride up the elevator.

Lindi shook his head. No, Im worried about them finding you.

Will smiled. You worry too much.

Just be careful, Pet.

Ill be fine. Will let Lindi pull him close.

No one else occupied the elevator so there were no witnesses to the desperate way Lindi sank his fingers into Wills hair to pull him close. Lindi held his sub still while he ravaged Wills mouth. Lapping and sucking, sliding and tasting, he couldnt get enough. He could live a million years and still not be done exploring Will.

You have to stay safe, Pet. You are all I have. He tightened his grip, willing his lover to take him seriously. If I have to, Ill hire a bodyguard to watch you when Im not around.

Wills tender expression twisted Lindi into knots. Im not going anywhere without you. Ill stay safe. I promise.

Good.

The elevator doors opened with a ding. Lindi released his subs hair only to grab his wrist and pull Will after him. He quickly unlocked the door, yanked Will through, then slammed the door behind them.

Go to the playroom and present yourself.

Yes, Master. Will walked in quick graceful steps toward the playroom door.

Lindi smiled as he watched his subs progress. After five years together, he could tell from the speed of Wills gait how eagerly his lover anticipated their playtime. From Wills rushed exit, Lindi knew his pet looked forward to their moments together as much as he did.

Taking his time, Lindi turned off the hall light, grabbed a bottle of water, then walked slowly to their playroom. Will had explained once that part of the pleasure he found in submission was in trying to guess what Lindi would do. Since then, Lindi always made sure not to rush things, letting the anticipation build before he started a scene.

He entered the playroom to find Will kneeling naked on the floor, head bowed with his arms clasped behind his back. The stillness of Wills pose conveyed a peace Lindi could almost feel wash over him like a wave of serenity.

Beautiful.

Wills appeal to Lindi wasnt in the fine bones of his face or even the well-defined muscles on his lean frame. The true key to Wills attraction was his personality. Where Lindi had rough, harsh edges to his soul from years of fighting, Will was all sweet smiles and kind tranquility. Lindi would do a lot more than take out a forger to keep his pet safe.

Instead of stripping down, Lindi kneeled in front of Will. Startled, Wills eyes widened. Is there a problem, Master?

No. No problem. Lindi scanned the playroom, taking in the St. Andrews cross in one corner, the swing in the other and the large cabinet filled with toys in between. Lets go to our bedroom, Pet. Im not in the mood to play tonight. I want to make love to you.

Will smiled. You always make love to me.

That I do. Lindi stood, then offered a hand to help Will to his feet. Lets go to bed, Pet.

Lindi usually enjoyed the thrill of a power exchange between them, but tonight, he didnt want to have sex in the playroom; he wanted slow lovemaking in their bed.

Other than giving him a curious look, Will didnt object to the change in plans. If his erection was any indication, he was more than happy to go along with whatever Lindi decided.

They entered the bedroom. Lindi pulled back the covers, then motioned for Will to get onto the bed. Lindi stripped off his clothes in slow, seductive motions, giving his pet a show. He rarely put himself on exhibition, usually preferring to watch Will, but sometimes, a little change kept things fresh. The combination of lust and adoration in Wills eyes boosted Lindis ego.

Like what you see?

Always. Will nodded vigorously.

Lindi crawled up on the bed, sliding against Wills warm flesh. Will might only have a fraction of Lindis body mass, but he emitted enough heat when they snuggled to make Lindi sweat on a cold winter night.

Lindi mapped out Wills chest in slow, sensual sweeps, dragging the tips of his fingers across Wills smooth skin. Will arched up beneath Lindis touch.

More, he pleaded.

Youll get what I choose to give you, Lindi reminded him. They might be in the bedroom instead of the playroom, but Lindi was still in charge. He tugged at the gold collar around Wills neck, a silent reminder to Will of whom he belonged to.

Yes, Master. Will relaxed beneath Lindis touch, sinking into his submission.

Thats right. Lindi kissed Will. Hed never been much of a kisser before Will, now he couldnt get enough. Eager and extremely willing, his sub encouraged more touch with tiny movements and soft sounds. Will conveyed desperate need with very few words. Luckily, Lindi spoke Willfluently.

Easy, Pet. Im not ready for you to come yet. He wrapped his fingers around the base of Wills cock.

Will whimpered.

Thats right. Whatever I want. Put your fingers right there. Lindi guided Wills hand until Wills fingers were wrapped tightly around the base of his erection like Lindi had held him a moment ago. Dont you dare come, or I wont let you come again for weeks.

Yes, Master. Wills voice, breathy and soft, was barely audible.

Once he was certain Will would obey, Lindi opened the drawer to their side table and grabbed the lube. Theyd abandoned condoms in their second year once it became obvious neither of them would be interested in other lovers. Lindi made the choice for both of them, and made sure it was included in their contract. Although hed shared lovers in the past, Lindi would never share Will with anyone.

Snapping open the lube cap, Lindi poured the liquid over his fingers. Will spread his legs, exposing his hole for Lindi touch. Fuck, youre beautiful.

Will blushed. How he could still turn that delightful red after years of compliments, Lindi didnt know, but damn if it didnt make him harder than diamonds. He pushed one finger inside, sliding in and out until Wills body spread to accept him without resistance. More lube, another finger, and Lindi carefully loosened Will up. Sometimes, they rushed this part, eager to get to the main event. Tonight, Lindi was taking it slow, needing to cherish and build further on the connection between them.

Once Will was relaxed and ready, Lindi lined up his erection and pressed inside. Oh, Pet. You always wrap around me so sweetly.

Will whimpered.

You can remove your hand, but dont come, Lindi ordered.

Yes, Master.

Lindi flexed his hips. He pulled out only to be sucked back into the warm cavern of Wills body. Put your hands above your head and grab the bars.

The headboard had a series of slats for easy attachment of handcuffs, or for an eager sub to hold on to while being fucked by his master.

Wrap your legs around me.

Will hooked his ankles behind Lindis back. Stretched long and wrapped around Lindi, Will had never been so gorgeous to Lindis eyes. I could keep you like this forever.

I might cramp, Will said, crinkling his nose.

Lindi laughed. We cant have that.

A tender kiss, then Lindi set about showing Will who he belonged to. He snapped his hips back and forth in short controlled bursts of power. Pegging Wills prostate with each surge, he captured Wills cries with his mouth, swallowing the needy sounds from his beloved.

Lindi gripped Wills erection, sliding his lubed hand up and down. Come.

Will gasped, then obediently spurted out his release. The smell of their passion saturated the air. Breathing in the scent of Wills seed triggered Lindis orgasm. He grunted as he poured into his lover. Worn out, Lindi collapsed on Will and sighed.

He rested his head against Wills neck as he tried to gather his scrambled brain enough to function. You broke me.

Will laughed. I think you have that backward.

Hmm. Are you correcting your Master?

Of course not, sir. You are obviously right. Will grinned.

Lindi slapped Wills thigh, then rolled off. Lets take a shower, then you can change the sheets.

They owned at least a dozen sets of sheets because Will wouldnt sleep in a bed that had even a single drop of come. His pet had some OCD tendencies. Watching his lovers fine ass head for the bathroom, Lindi decided his life was going fine after all.


Chapter Two

Hey, Will!

Will turned to face the server. After Lindis scolding, Ethan had gone out of his way to be nicer to Will and more cautious around Lindi. Ethan was dressed in his usual silver shorts and carrying a tray of drinks.

Hi, Ethan. William smiled.

How did you escape your master?

Im just heading to the bathroom, even Lindi lets me pee alone.

Ethan grinned, but the smile didnt have the joy it should have. Lucky me.

Why? Will stepped back. He suddenly didnt feel so comfortable standing there and talking to the sub. Alarm bells were ringing like a clarion call in the back of his mind.

Because you are the only way we can get to Lindi. Ethan tilted his head and flashed Will another insincere smile. Hes oddly attached to you.

Will turned to run and instead slammed into a large body behind him.

A stranger with hard brown eyes and big muscles blocked Wills way. He lifted his jacket to expose a gun tucked in his pants. If you dont come with us, I will shoot your man. Trust me, Im an excellent shot.

O-okay. Ill come. Will didnt dare let this monster near Lindi. Better to let them hold Will captive and look to escape at another time than to have them shoot Lindi in a crowded room and get several people killed.

The big guy grabbed Wills arm and pulled him through the crowd. Act as natural as you can dressed in that outfit.

Whats wrong with my outfit? Will looked down at his leather pants. They were loose enough he could kneel at Lindis feet without cutting off circulation to anything important. His silver mesh shirt covered his chest but discreetly highlighted his muscles.

Nothing at all, I guess, if youre a sub.

Which I am! Will rolled his eyes. He wasnt worried about a two-bit forgery group. They were about as scary as Stephens bunny slippers. As long as they didnt have a gun pointed at Lindi, Will wasnt too concerned about them. They needed Will unharmed if they hoped to influence Lindi. If Will was right, they didnt want Lindi to disappear; they needed him to claim he was mistaken about their forgers activity.

Itll be all right, Will, Ethan said soothingly. All you have to do is come with us. We just need some leverage on Lindi. Once we have that, well let you go.

Will shook his head. Hed heard stories like that one before, generally spoken by one of his brothers. Youll kill me.

Dont be an idiot, were not killers, Ethan argued. Were just a group of art lovers.

The sharp prick against his neck was Wills only warning before he slid into unconsciousness.

Cold. Will came to awareness in slow, freezing increments.

Where am I?

The last time hed woken up in a strange room, hed been captured by a Russian mob trying to butt into his fathers territory. Hed been held for a week until his father paid the ransom. Will was tired of people using him as a bargaining chip. At least he didnt get the feeling the forgery guys were vicious killers. They might accidentally shoot Will, but he had a feeling it would probably be when Will was trying to leave.

How did he always end up in these situations? Will rubbed his aching head. Dehydration was giving him a headache.

The room he woke up in looked like part of a warehouse. A peek out the interior glass window revealed he was up a set of metal stairs in a large building filled with generic boxes the size of refrigerators. He could make out writing on the cardboard in Chinese, or it couldve been Japanese; Will couldnt really tell them apart. At the moment, he didnt care which they were. He doubted a warehouse of foreign imports would narrow down where he was being kept, there was bound to be more than one. He didnt spot any other people immediately, but he didnt let that fool him into thinking there werent any around.

The cot he had slept on wasnt too uncomfortable, but his mouth tasted like several things had died in it, then were left to dry out. Will swallowed back the bile rising in his throat. Although it had only happened a few times in his life, he knew the effects of being drugged.

A glass of water sat on a box beside the cot. Will picked it up and took a long drink. Hopefully, they hadnt contaminated his water. Nice to have considerate kidnappers. Footsteps echoed on the metal stairs. Will sat back down on the cot; unfortunately from that spot, he couldnt see the intruder. It didnt matter really. He needed more intel about where he was and how many people he was up against before he made any kind of move. His father always taught him to evaluate the situation before acting. He hadnt needed his old skills since hed lived with Lindi. His master had no idea about Wills past, and he had planned to keep it that way.

Ethan walked in, a gun in his hand. He moved with the confidence of a man who knew how to use the weapon he was holding. Hed changed out of his shiny shorts and into a plain pair of denim pants, a white T-shirt and black biker boots. Ethans generic outfit would be hard for a witness to pick out in a crowd. Wills stomach fluttered with swooping eagles at that sort of forethought. Maybe his kidnappers werent such idiots after all.

Planning on shooting me? Will eyed the pistol.

Ethan smirked. Not unless you rush me. Your boyfriend has made it difficult for us to continue. He got our forger arrested, so we think he should pay for that. Were going to sell you to him for the amount we wouldve received on the forgeries. It seems fair enough to me. What do you think?

Will sighed. Hes not going to give you any money unless I talk to him.

He didnt comment on the fairness of the entire thing. If life were fair, Will would be at home and Lindi would be whipping him until he came. Knowing Lindis protective streak, he must be going out of his mind. His master wouldnt take Wills abduction well.

Ethan pulled a phone out of his pocket. Balancing it in one hand while clutching his gun in the other, he took several pictures of Will. That should put his heart at ease. We wouldnt want him to think we killed you off and decide not to pay.

He might not pay anyway, Will felt compelled to mention. No plan was foolproof.

Oh, hell pay for you. Ethans eyes glowed with a maniacal glee. Hes going to lose his shit when he sees these pictures.

Ethan pushed several more buttons until a soft ping told Will the message had been sent. A scant minute passed before Ethans phone rang.

Ooh, look whos calling. Your Master wants his pet back. It would be a shame if we had to return him soiled goods.

Will bit his lip. He had to balance the urge to beat the crap out of Ethan with making sure he stayed safe for Lindi. He couldnt take any chances. A stray shot from an inexperienced gunman could kill him just as easily as a bullet from a mobster. He needed to find out how many guys were around.

Hello, art dealer, Ethan purred into the phone.

Will could hear shouting but couldnt make out the words. Still, the thought of his lover on the other side of the line had his heart pounding. He had to get back to Lindifailure wasnt an option.

Ethan held the phone out from his ear. Now, now, lets not lose our temper over a simple business agreement. Well return your boy to you as soon as you wire us five million dollars. Well even give you forty-eight hours to come up with the cash before we start sending your pretty thing back to you in pieces.

While Ethan taunted Lindi, Will thought over how to get a message to his lover. If Lindi called Wills father and brothers, they would come help Lindi get Will back. He didnt want to contemplate the price of their assistance, but unless Lindi wanted to get his Fed friends involved, Wills family was his only choice.

Here, he wants to talk to you. Dont forget to tell him you love him, Ethan said in a singsong tone. I already told him if he called his buddies in the FBI, I would kill you.

It wasnt so much Ethans tone but the joy in his eyes that worried Will. Ethan might not be a professional killer, but his expression told Will he wouldnt mind killing him if he thought he was justified. Will wasnt confident hed be the first person Ethan had ever killed, either.

Wills hand shook as he accepted the phone. Master, Im fine. Please dont be mad at me. Dont make me sleep in my bed alone, not when you just started letting me sleep with you. Just pay them, and we can be together. He infused more fear into his voice than he was feeling. He knew most kidnap victims wouldnt be calm, but most of them werent raised by mobsters either.

Calm down, Pet. Im coming for you. Lindis deep voice eased Wills minor anxiety.

Ill be fine. Just remember what I said. I love you.

There was a long pause, and Will knew Lindi was trying to decipher his words. I love you too.

Ethan snatched the phone back and glared at Will. Pathetic. You shouldnt give him that much control over you. Hes just a guy who likes to belittle others to make himself feel like a god. Its disgusting.

Will shrugged. He didnt care about Ethans opinion; he just needed Lindi to get his message. Ethan didnt have to approve of Wills lifestyle as long as he didnt shoot him because of it.

Now let me tell you my terms.

Was Ethan the mastermind behind the forgeries? Will had thought it was the guy whod stopped him at the club, but the biggest guy didnt have to be the one in charge.

Ill call you with details for Wills return when you have the cash, Ethan said, then hung up. Dont worry, pretty pet. Well get you returned to your Master soon. How about we just think of you as a mongrel who strayed too far from his owner. Maybe the worst thing youll get from your Master is a whack on your nose with a newspaper.

Throwing his head back, Ethan laughed at his own joke.

Will silently planned Ethans death as he smiled back.


Chapter Three

Lindi stood from the table.

Whats going on? Carlyle asked. Carlyle and Victor were sitting at Lindis dining table. Theyd followed him home from the club after Lindi had been certain Will had gone missing. Ralph kept calling and apologizing for not being at the door. Apparently, the second of Wills abductors was the clubs new bouncer. Greg had also called and apologized for hiring members from the forger ring. Lindi didnt hold him accountable. If they could forge art, it would be nothing to fake references. Greg couldnt have known.

They said I have forty-eight hours to produce five million dollars, Lindi confessed.

Victor leaned back in his chair. Maybe its time to talk to your agent friends.

No. If I fall in with the Feds, they will kill him. Lindi paced back and forth. I think Will was trying to send me a message.

Why do you say that? Carlyle asked.

He kept saying he didnt want to be sent back to his room.

Victor shrugged. So? Dont you usually send him there to think on his misbehavior or something?

First of all, Will doesnt misbehave. Hes the most obedient sub Ive ever met. Secondly, he hasnt slept in his bed since almost the third night we were together. Ive never banished him from my bed.

Lindi enjoyed Will wrapped around him too much to kick him out of their joined room.

Victor stood. Wills smart. Hed know you wouldnt blame him for his abduction. I think youre right; hes trying to tell you something. Lets go check out his room.

Victor and Carlyle followed Lindi into Wills room. The bedroom had the air of disusenot dust, because his baby wouldnt allow that sort of mess, but the feeling of being abandoned from regular usage.

What were you trying to tell me, Pet? Lindi mused, looking around the bare space.

He doesnt have any personal things at all? Victor asked, glancing at the empty desktop and blank walls. Even Stephen has some crap he throws in his room.

Your sub is a nester. Mine is a minimalist, Lindi said.

Or hes looking for a quick escape route, Carlyle said. Ive seen motel rooms with more decoration.

Victor snorted. And youve seen a lot of motel rooms.

Carlyle smacked Victor in the back of the head. Not recently.

He knew they were trying to make him feel better, but Lindis heart still ached for his missing sub. Will kept mentioning his bed.

Lindi dropped to his knees and peeked underneath the bedframe.

There you are. A small plastic box had been shoved far beneath the bed. Lindi reached as far as he could. His fingertips brushed the top of the box. Curling his fingers, he pulled the container toward him.

As soon as the object got close to the edge, Lindi pulled the box the rest of the way. Lindi lifted the container, then sat on the bed.

Your boy seems to have some secrets, Victor said.

Lindi wiped his hands on his pants. I guess I found what he wanted me to. Printed on the top of the plastic lid were the words, Open in case of emergency. Oh, Pet, what did you do?

You wont know until you open it, Carlyle pointed out.

Lindi took a deep breath. Somehow, he knew his life would change after he opened the box. He popped off the lid. A phone sat on top of a pile of paperwork. One of the disposable kind with pre-paid minutes. Lindi picked it up and set it aside. A passport, birth certificate and drivers license were all in the name of William Finn. The picture showed his Will on the identification.

Hmm, sweet, pretty Will is hiding from something, Carlyle mused.

Victor picked up the phone. I think Will wants you to make a call.

Something had frightened his pet enough for him to go into hiding. Doubt filled Lindi, what did he really know about his boy? Will never talked about his past. Maybe there was a reason.

A piece of paper taped to the back of the phone listed the name Aengus Finn and a number.

Im thinking its time to call your boys family, Victor said.

Great. I always wanted some in-laws, Lindi drawled, trying to hide his unease.

Lindi didnt want to call the very person Will might be hiding from, but if this wasnt an emergency, he didnt know what was. Turning on the disposable phone, Lindi dialed Aengus Finns number.

Hello? A deep voice with an Irish lilt answered the phone.

Im trying to reach Aengus Finn.

Whos this?

My name is Lindi Samms.

How did you get my private number, Mr. Samms?

Lindi took a deep breath, hoping he wasnt betraying Will. My partner has been kidnapped. Your number was in his emergency kit.

Why would he have my number?

Because his name is William Finn. Lindis hand shook with anger and fear. He needed Will back with him. He could worry about the repercussions later.

Tell me what happened, Mr. Samms. It wasnt a request. The soft lilt took on a surprisingly sharp edge.

He thought about it for a moment, then spilled everything he knew. Will had wanted Lindi to call Aengus. Now wasnt the time to back out.

So these forgers are after you and have taken my son.

Yes.

Well be on the next flight out. Well find you in the morning. Aengus hung up before Lindi could comment.

Great.

Aengus Finn is on his way. It wasnt until later that Lindi realized Aengus had said we. Who else was he bringing with him?

Lindi woke in pain, his hand cramped from clutching the phone in his sleepthe only possible lifeline to his beloved. Gone was the usual warm body and adoring eyes; instead, he had a cold, hard spot in the middle of his stomach and an ache in his chest. His friends had left late last night, promising to return in the morning or sooner if he needed. While he had the support of Carlyle and Victor, Will was out there alone and scared.

Agreeing to testify against the forger had turned out to be the biggest mistake in Lindis life. Now some idiots had his beloved. Apparently, they didnt care about Harkinson because the forger wasnt part of their deal. Maybe they figured after they got their money they could disappear.

The doorbell rang.

Since no one had been cleared to come up to his condo, Lindi climbed out of bed quickly. Carlyle and Victor were probably back. The doorman knew them well enough to just let them up.

He pulled on the pair of pants hed tossed on the floor the night before. Will wouldve been appalled at the disarray of their bedroom. The thought made him smile. Lindi grabbed a fresh T-shirt from the dresser and jerked it over his head.

His visitor rang the bell again.

Lindi rushed over to open the door.

A large man with miles of muscle and a hard expression in his eyes stood on the other side. He looked vaguely familiar, but Lindi knew theyd never met. Can I help you?

Are you Lindi Samms?

Yes. Lindi arched an eyebrow at his visitor. And you are?

Wills brother, Brian.

Lindi scowled at his visitor. Wheres your father? I thought he was coming.

May I come in?

Lindi growled in frustration. Stepping back, he waved Brian forward. Make yourself at home.

Thank you. He scanned the large condo, taking in the water view. Nice place.

We like it. Would you like some coffee? Mine isnt very good, Will usually makes it. Lindi blinked back the sudden onslaught of tears. He wasnt the crying type. He wouldnt start now when Will might be in danger.

Sure, Ill take some. Brian settled on the other side of the bar. Da says some guys snatched Will. Why?

For money. Lindi repeated the situation with the art forger.

Brian narrowed his eyes. So you have Feds watching your place?

Yes. Is that a problem? Lindi did some research last night after he talked to Wills father. He had a good idea why Will tried to hide his past. When he got Will back, they would be having a long conversation about keeping secrets. There were apparently too many between them. Will wouldnt be able to sit down for a week when Lindi was finished with him.

Brian hesitated before answering. No, but it might make it difficult to retrieve Will.

How many of you are coming?

Three. Me, Da and my other brother Cain. Will is the youngest of us.

Lindi held back the urge to pounce on Brians words. He yearned to hear more about Wills childhood and what led to him hide from his past, but Lindi wanted to hear about it from Will, not from his brother.

I dont know how many people are in the counterfeiting ring. I can find Will, but I dont know if I can extract him on my own.

How can you find him? Brian asked.

Lindi poured two cups of coffee from the brewing carafe and slid one over to Brian. He wasnt ready to confess how to find Will quite yet. He had to make sure they were both on Wills side before he told them anything.

Tell me about your father. Why isnt he here? Aengus had said they were all going to be there in the morning.

Da had to let some of his associates know he was going to be in town. Hes thrilled to know Will is alive. Brian rubbed his cheek. Lindi hadnt noticed the bruise on it before. Id convinced him Will had died so hes a bit put out with me.

Why would you do that? I cant imagine anything worse than a parent thinking his child was dead.

Brian sighed. You have to understand. Will has never been like the rest of us. He doesnt enjoy violence. Shaking someone down doesnt make him happy. Hes always worried about someone being hurt. Hes more delicate. No one was really surprised when he told us he was gay.

So you decided he was better off dead! Lindi clenched his fists and regretted leaving his guns in his closet. Hed pulled them out of storage last night after his friends left. He polished and cleaned the Glock and the sniper rifle so theyd be ready when he went to extract his sub. I can guarantee that not all gay men are delicate. Id be happy to show you.

Lindi regarded Brian with little favor.

Hey, now dont be jumping to conclusions. I love my brother, but Da has always been a bit obsessive about Will because hes the youngest. Wills only chance for a regular life was if our father thought he was dead. When he ran away, I took his sweet good-bye note and fabricated his death so hed be left alone. When you called, it changed everything. Da is going to want to bring Will home where he can be safe.

Lindis mouth dropped open. Oh, hell no. You cant have my boy. He crossed his arms over his chest. Hes mine. No way are you taking him anywhere. I dont care who you are.

Brian shrugged. You can take it up with the old man. I did what I could to help my brother.

I dont care who your father is; Will belongs with me.

Im sure my brother will have the final say. I said Will looks delicate, but he can be a vicious bastard, he just doesnt enjoy it. He once took out a New York mobster with a butterfly knife and a well-placed kick.

That didnt sound like his pet. Will wouldnt do something like that without a good reason.

Why?

Why what?

Why did Will attack him? That doesnt sound like my boy.

The bastard tried to rape Will. Lets just say it wasnt the first time some scumbag thought they could take advantage of Wills pretty face. Me and our brother Cain taught Will everything he knows about self-defense. The pride in Brians face made Lindi smile. Maybe he wouldnt dislike all of Wills family, just the ones who tried to keep Will from him.

Hopefully, he doesnt take the matter into his own hands with his kidnappers. Lindi didnt want Will to be injured trying to escape.

An hour later, a series of knocks had Brian jumping to his feet before the pattern was completed.

Ill get it. If you open the door, he might shoot you.

I cant tell you how much Im enjoying meeting the in-laws, Lindi drawled.

Brian snorted. It only gets more fun.

Opening the door revealed a tall man with Wills eyes, if his pets pretty gray eyes had turned into glaciers. Beside him was an older man with blue eyes and Wills chin. Lindi caught sight of Carlyle and Victor behind them.

Everyone come on in. Lindi had confidence the six of them together could get his boy back.

Im Aengus Finn, and this is my oldest son Cain. You must be Lindi Samms. I hear you lost my boy, Will.

I didnt lose him. He was kidnapped. I will admit that was my fault, though. Lindi gritted his teeth as he imagined his pet frightened and being held at gunpoint.

Well get him back, Aengus declared. Cain is an excellent tracker.

Lindi was telling me he has a way to find Will, Brian interrupted.

Everyone entered the apartment and sat down in Lindis living room. The oversized couches and chairs were quickly filled. He couldnt remember the last time hed had so many people in his apartment. Will didnt generally like crowds.

Everyone want coffee?

Not yours, Victor said. Ive tasted what you do to a good bean.

Lindi frowned at his friend.

Have a seat, Mr. Samms. Tell me how you can find my Will, Aengus Finn said.

I put a tracking unit on his collar, Lindi confessed.

Victor whistled. Why didnt I think of that? Stephen is forever wandering off with his head in the clouds. Hell, maybe I could just put one of those tags in his ear like a wildlife expert.

Funny! Lindi scowled at his friend.

Why did you do this? Did you think hed be taken? Cain asked, his tone suspicious.

Lindi shrugged. I have a lot of money, and Will is the most important person in my life. Anyone wanting to blackmail me only has to get hold of my boy.

When you say collar what do you mean? Brian asked.

He means Will is his submissive. Will belongs to Lindi. They have a binding commitment, Victor interjected.

Aengus raised an eyebrow. And Will is fine with this?

Will is the happiest man in submission I have ever met, Carlyle interrupted. Now if we can focus on getting him back, then you can interrogate him on his life choices.

Wont the Fed watching you become suspicious of all your visitors? Cain asked.

Probably. Listen, I dont care if they are suspicious or not. Im getting Will. Lindi didnt even care if they arrested him for shooting Wills kidnappers. Nothing would stop him.

If you give me the coordinates, I can go scout out the location, Cain offered.

Lindi gritted his teeth. If they spot you, they might kill him.

Ill be careful. Ive never been sighted before I was ready.

Lindi ran his fingers through his hair. Pacing back and forth, he tried not to think of how scared his sweet Will must be.

Are you sure you dont want coffee? Lindi asked.

Its not very good, Da, Brian warned.

Lindi snorted. I did warn you.

That you did. Brian nodded his agreement.

Ill take some. Im not so picky, Aengus said.

Lindi walked over to the kitchen to pour the coffee. Now he understood why Will needed to organize things when he became stressed. There was something soothing about serving others. Not enough hed make it a pattern, but he could see Wills side of things.

Aengus had followed Lindi and settled on a barstool. Lindi slid a cup of coffee over to him.

Thank you.

I appreciate you coming all this way to help out Will, but you cant take him home with you. I dont care who you are; Will is mine.

Aengus shrugged. Well let Will make that decision when hes rescued. Now why dont you get your computer and show Cain where to find your boy.

I have the money collected. If I thought for a second they would give Will over, Id give it to them, Lindi confessed.

You dont want to be givin them your cash. I doubt they are men of their word, Aengus proclaimed.

Yeah, thats what Im afraid of. Lindi took a sip of coffee, then jerked back at the taste. That is awful.

Brian laughed. I told you.

Its not so bad, Aengus said, taking another sip.

Lindi sighed. Im almost wishing Id let them get away with the forgeries. I never thought theyd go after Will. I didnt think theyd have the chance. I rarely let him out of my sight.

Will has a way of getting into trouble. Aenguss knowing expression eased some of Lindis guilt.

Yeah, he does.

Aengus shook his head. My poor boy went from my home to yours, never realizing you were going to get him in more trouble than ever I did.

Yeah, thats true.

A silence filled the air between them. Id be willing to leave my boy with you if Im certain you can protect him.

Lindi set his jaw. I know how to protect my man. Ive kept him safe for years. This was an exception. Do I need to take him into hiding to keep him from you?

If they had to abandon everything to keep Will safe, Lindi would drop everything in a second.

You would do that? Brian asked coming up to the bar. Youd leave your life?

Yes. Lindi didnt hesitate. There was little he wouldnt do for Will.

Ive warned the locals to stay away from my boy. You wont be finding trouble from them, Aengus said.

Will can stop hiding from us. The expression of pain in Brians eyes told Lindi his lovers family had missed him.

He might have been hiding from you, but he still kept your number for emergencies. Youre the first people he thought of to get him out of trouble. Lindi wanted what was best for Will. If that was reconnecting with his mob family, then that was what they would do.

I did some research on you, Mr. Samms, Aengus said. Everyone says Will is happy with you.

He is. He might not have known Wills true name, but he knew Wills character.

The doorbell rang.

Brian waved Lindi off. Ill get it.

No, Ill get it. This is still my place. He brushed Brian aside.

Agent Calthers stood on the other side. Good morning, Mr. Samms.

Hello, Agent Calthers. Can I help you with something?

Can I come in?

Sure. It wasnt like he could deny the agent without looking suspicious.

Everyone, this is Agent Calthers; hes helping with my forgery case. Agent, this is Aengus, Cain and Brian, Wills father and brothers.

The men exchanged nods but didnt extend handshakes.

Rather early for so many visitors. Calthers looked around. Wheres Will?

Out, Lindi replied.

The agent we have watching your place said Will hasnt come home. Have the two of you been fighting?

Yes, thats why were here, Brian offered. Were trying to help them get back together.

Wouldnt that be better if Will was here for the process? Calthers obviously wasnt buying the three hard-edged men as relationship counselors.

Hes on his way home, Lindi said. Not exactly a lie. If things went well, his pet would be back soon.

Mind if I wait? Calthers asked.

Actually, I do. Will doesnt know you, and I dont want him stressed, Lindi replied.

Calthers swept the room with a piercing gaze. Let me know if theres anything I need to worry about. Im here to help.

Will do.

The federal agent did one more visual sweep around the room before he left.

If you are such an important witness, why arent you in custody? Aengus asked.

I wouldnt leave Will unprotected. By himself, Lindi didnt dare go after the kidnappers, but now that he had backup, he could share his information. Let me go get my computer.

Aengus grinned. Welcome to the family.

Thanks. Lindi didnt know if he was really thankful, but he needed Wills family to accept him if they were going to become part of their lives.


Chapter Four

Will woke up and lay staring at the ceiling for a long time. His incentive to move was minimal. Generally, he got up early and woke Lindi with a blowjob and breakfast. Right then, he had no any reason to get up.

Being a prisoner might have him dying of boredom soon. His mind wandered to the last shower hed taken with Lindi. He loved getting wet with his master. Bath or shower, he didnt care as long as there was water and a naked Lindi.

Theyd entered their condo, both of them drooping with exhaustion after organizing the display for a new artist. Come, Pet. Lets take a shower.

Lindi led the way to their bathroom, stripping until he reached the door of their double shower completely naked. He started the water and gave Will a seductive smile.

Yum!

Lindi had renovated the bathroom a year before to give them more room. Will loved their expanded shower and their separate jetted tub. He removed his clothes and placed them in the hamper. Reaching a hand into the water, Will sighed at the perfect temperature.

Its nice and warm, Master. No matter what else went wrong in his life, Will counted on Lindi being there to pick up the pieces. Will had no problem living his entire life in hiding as long as Lindi was his companion.

He grabbed a washcloth from the shelf and added Lindis favorite bath wash. The smell of mint filled the steamy room, a scent Will always associated with his master.

Lindi entered the bath and immediately pressed Will against the wall. Its been forever since weve been like this.

Did you forget about this morning? Will asked mildly.

Like I said, its been forever.

Lindi pinned Wills hands above his head. Will didnt battle Lindi for control; they both enjoyed it better this way. Will moaned, giving up everything to the man who made him complete.

Even after five years, I still need you more than anyone Ive ever met, Lindis hot breath bathed Wills ear.

The whimper that escaped wasnt manly, but he didnt need to be macho for his master; Lindi liked him submissive and eager.

Good. It was only fair that Lindi crave him since he couldnt function without his master.

Lindi laughed. He grabbed the bath oil on the shelf and slicked up his hands. Wrapping his fingers around their erections, he slowly slid his grip up and down, tightening his hold on the upswing and mixing their pre-come with the oil. Will groaned, leaning his head against the cool tile wall.

Oh fuck.

Later, Pet. Ill fuck you later. Right now, I just want to take the edge off.

Lindi kissed Wills neck, then nipped at Wills earlobe. Will jolted from the erotic pain.

Cheating, Will scolded.

How is that cheating? Lindi smirked.

Keep that up and Ill shoot, and you wont get any bedroom nookie.

Lindis laughter echoed off the shower walls. Bedroom nookie?

Will nodded, trying to retain his serious expression. Thats an official classification, just so you know.

Hmm. Im pretty sure I can get you to come now and in the bedroom.

Will bit his lip. He refused to agree.

Nothing to say? Lindi scratched his nails against Wills nipples.

A soft whimpering noise emerged from Will. He couldnt hold back his pleasure at his lovers touch.

God, the sounds you make, Will.

They are all for you, Master, Will whispered.

Lindi smiled. As it should be. Now come.

Wills breath hitched as Lindi continued his sensual assault. Groaning, Will spurted out his release between them. Lindi quickly followed.

Theyd ended the night wrapped together in relaxed bliss. Lindi had been right. He did find the energy to fuck him later.

Groaning, Will pulled his mind away from missing his lover. He needed a plan. He had to find a way to escape. He couldnt let them hold him hostage against Lindi. Will had to get out of there.

Will crawled off his cot and looked out the window. He spotted a handful of people below. Hed spent the day before alone and bored, trying to keep his sanity by determining how many people were in on his kidnapping. From his count, there were only five people in the ring, six if he counted the one in prison. There might be others, but they hadnt visited the day before if there were.

Movement among the boxes caught his attention.

Cain?

That was definitely his brother climbing up the side of the boxes. Cain always told Will that no one ever looked up. They wouldnt have to look up. If they were in the office with Will, they could see Cain easily.

Cain spotted Will and waved as if he were going for a walk in the park and had seen a friend. Cain held a finger to his lips. Will shifted his attention elsewhere. It wouldnt do for someone to check in on Will and see where he was looking. He stepped away from the window, his heart lighter. It wouldnt take long now. Cain could take out a couple of people without breaking a sweat.

When he glanced over again, his brother had disappeared. Will went to lie down on the cot. If his brother was planning a coup, staying low was the best option. He didnt want to get in anyones way.

Two hours later, an explosion shook the floor. Will smiled.

Ethan rushed into the room, his face pale. Were under attack!

What happened?

A weapon appeared in Ethans hand. You need to come with me. They wont hurt me if I have you.

Will couldnt argue with that logic.

Get up.

Will got to his feet, making sure his movements were slow. The longer it took him to leave, the better his chances of being rescued. Another explosion pulled Ethans attention away from Will.

Will kicked Ethan in the kneecap. Screaming, Ethan fell to the ground. You fucker.

Ethan lifted his gun. Before he could shoot, three holes riddled Ethans body, bullets flying from everywhere. Ethan screamed, and the weapon fell from his grip.

Pet?

Will spun around. Lindi stood behind him. His masters usual silk suit had been replaced with black jeans and a black T-shirt. Lindi clutched a gun in his right hand and a knife in his left. Carlyle and Victor stood behind him dressed similarly. Will ignored them in favor of his beloved.

Master! Will threw himself into his masters arms.

Lindi wrapped his arms around him. The butt of Lindis gun dug into Wills back, but he didnt care if it created a permanent dent. He wasnt going to let Lindi go.

How did you find me? Will asked, his cheek resting against Lindis shoulder.

I put a tracker on your collar.

Will laughed. Smart man.

Will!

Lindi pried Will off so he could face his family. His father and brothers stopped a few feet away as if they were afraid to approach closer.

Did you get everyone? Will asked. He didnt know what to say to them. He never thought to see them again. Lindi gripped Wills right shoulder in support. His master always knew when Will needed something.

Cains grin wasnt friendly. Trust me; they wont be trying to grab you again. Ill make sure of that. Im thinking of tying them together with a big bow for the Feds. Do you think thats overkill?

Lindi laughed. Im sure the Feds would appreciate it.

Ethan is bleeding out, Will mentioned.

Is that the guy who kidnapped you? Wills dad asked.

Will nodded.

Sirens sounded in the distance.

Time to go, love. The cops will deal with this mess, Lindi said.

Will didnt bother to ask any questions. He knew how this kind of thing played out. Hopefully, someone would check on Ethan before he bled out, but Will couldnt find it in him to be too sympathetic. Ethan wouldve killed him without remorse.

Lets get back to your place, Will. You can tell us what youve been up to, Aengus said.

The three of them turned and walked off. Lindi wrapped an arm around Will and led him out of the warehouse. They all piled into the two sedans parked outside. Will sank against Lindi as they got into the backseat. Carlyle and Victor got into the front to give them some time together. Wills family got in the other car.

You look really sexy in black. Will snuggled closer.

Lindi lifted Will onto his lap. I was worried about you, Pet.

Me too. Will had worried hed never see his master again.

No one spoke, letting Will have his quiet moment with Lindi.


Chapter Five

Will followed Lindi to the couch. Im so happy to be home.

Im happy youre here too. Lindi patted the spot beside him.

Will usually kneeled beside his master, but he appreciated Lindis discretion in front of Wills family.

Were going to get going and let you have some family time. Victor pointed toward the door.

Carlyle nodded his agreement.

Thank you, Will said. Thank you both.

You can pay us back by cooking us dinner, Victor said.

Next week, Will promised.

No one spoke until the Doms left.

Cain crossed his arms in front of his chest. I mourned for you, Will. I thought you were dead.

Will raised his hands. Thats not my fault. I left a note to Da that I was leaving.

Its mine. I thought Will needed time to find himself outside of the family, Brian said.

Thank you. Will couldnt believe his brother had done so much for him. It was a rather sweet gesture.

Omph. The air whooshed out of Wills lungs as Cain squeezed him tight. Air, he gasped.

Cain released him, then pounded on his back in a friendly mauling. Im so happy to see you, even if you are a shit who abandoned your family.

Sighing, Will ran his fingers through his hair. I didnt think youd want anything to do with me once I left home. I didnt want to put you in a position of keeping secrets from Da. Their father wouldnt have taken it well if he knew Cain had kept Wills location from him.

You were looking out for your brother, Aengus said approvingly. I hope this man was worth giving up everything.

Will thought about his relationship with Lindi. Of the years theyd had together. Yes. He is.

His brothers eyes softened. Maybe your man will let you come and visit us sometime.

Maybe. As long as he could return to Lindi.

I missed you, son.

Will turned to face his father, taking a good look at him for the first time. Aengus Finn looked like hed aged more than the scant five years Will had been missing.

A little push from Cain had Will moving closer to his father.

Hi, Da.

His father stepped forward, wrapped his arms around Will and squeezed him in a bear hug. Sobs shook them both as his father cried in his arms.

Hey, its all right. Will tried to soothe his sobbing parent.

Five years, Will! I thought you were dead.

Wills teeth rattled together with the force of his fathers shaking.

Hey, none of that. No hurting my boy. Lindi pulled Will out of his fathers hold, protectively wrapping Will in his arms.

Sorry, Will. His father wiped his tears away. I didnt mean to hurt you.

Im fine.

Aengus gave Will a watery smile. I missed you, boy. I dont want you to run again. If you plan to stay with this man, Ill make sure no one bothers you again.

Threatening to take care of his enemies was as close to a declaration of love as Aengus would ever give to his sons. That was one of the reasons Will appreciated Lindi. He never had to guess what his master thought. Lindi always told him how he felt about everything.

Thanks, Da.

Aengus Finn watched Will as if he were the most amazing thing hed ever seen. It would probably take him a bit to get used to Will being alive. Will was happy to spend time with his father as long as he didnt try to haul him back to his childhood home.

Hey, Brat.

Will smiled. Brian.

His big brother spun Will around in an exuberant hug. As soon as his feet touched the ground, Lindi grabbed him back. Easy now.

Brian snorted. Wills tougher than you give him credit.

Lindi rubbed Wills back. I dont want random bruises on my man.

Hiding his amusement, Will kissed Lindis cheek. His master didnt mind bruises on Will, but he liked to be the one putting them there.

Well see you tomorrow. Cain began herding the other two toward the door. Youve had a long day and need some time alone.

Will nodded, clutching Lindi tight.

We look forward to it. Lindi spoke for both of them.


Chapter Six

Will bit his lip, nerves jangling. Lindi kept staring at Will. He slid his hands along Wills back, Will sighed at the contact. Im going to spank you until your ass glows. Do you know how worried I was?

Will relaxed in Lindis arms, letting his master support his weight. I love you, Lindi. Im sorry I never told you about my family.

Well deal with that later, Pet. Do you have anything else you want to tell me about? Forgotten spouses? Children?

No. Will laughed. Relief swept through him. Lindi wasnt tossing him out. You know everything.

Lindi cupped Wills face. Im glad we got you back, but you obviously need a session to remind you to trust me.

Yes, Master. Will nodded eagerly.

Take off your clothes and wait for me in the playroom.

Upon entering the playroom, Will stripped down to nothing. He folded his clothes and placed them in the cabinet next to the door set there for that purpose. Once he had everything arranged, Will walked to the middle of the room and kneeled on the cushion situated on the floor. He closed his eyes and found his focus. Only a few minutes passed before he heard Lindi enter.

Thats a sight I was afraid Id never see again.

Lindis crotch hovered temptingly close to Wills mouth. He leaned forward only to be held back by a grip on his hair.

No. If you take your spanking well, Ill let you suck me. Otherwise, you can sleep on the couch.

Will shivered at the threat. Being banished from Lindis bed was worth a thousand lashes or any other horrible punishment Will could imagine. Lindi never dished out too much pain. Will preferred service to being struck, but the few times theyd played rougher, hed enjoyed that too. He enjoyed anything with Lindi.

Join me at the bench, Lindi demanded.

Will stood with practiced grace and followed Lindi to the long padded seat. Lindi sat first and motioned Will over his legs. Will obediently lay himself across Lindis legs, groaning at the rough texture of Wills pants. Nothing existed on this earth sexier than Lindi in a suit, but his sexy battle gear was a super close second. Will loved the rub of expensive material across his cock as Lindi spanked him. This wouldnt be like that. This would be done for punishment instead of pleasure.

You know why Im doing this; it wont be our usual fun. I am going to spank you hard, and you might bruise. The bruise will be a reminder to always trust your master. After I am done spanking you, we will put this episode behind us and wont speak of it again. Understand?

Yes, Master. Wills eyes clouded with tears. He couldnt stand the thought of losing this. To never hear the whisky-rough voice in his ear or feel the hard body clothed in soft silk and rough wool ever again would be a special kind of hell. Will would put up with a lot more than a hard spanking to keep Lindi in his life.

Im going to give you twenty swats. Count for me. If you lose count, I will start over. Understand?

Yes, Master. The words werent any Will hadnt heard before, but for the first time, it was for punishment not pleasure. His master rarely punished Will. He wasnt one of those subs who got off on misbehaving and being brought to heel by his stern top. Will enjoyed Lindis praise and the spark of joy he received when Lindi stroked his hair while he sat at Lindis feet.

Neither of us will enjoy this, Pet, but we will both feel better after.

Will doubted his ass would feel better.

The first strike stole the breath from Wills lungs. Lindi definitely wasnt holding back. For the first time, the full force of Lindis strength was directed at him. If he hadnt known how strong his master was before this, he did now. Lindis suits hid a lot of muscles beneath those clean lines.

Count, Pet.

One, Master, Will said, when he could gather enough oxygen.

Each strike shook him, the pain radiating through his body. This wasnt the fun slap sessions to redden his ass before intercourse this was true punishment.

The numbers began to blur, and twice Lindi repeated a strike when Will didnt speak the number. At the end of the session, Will was sobbing messily against Lindis thigh.

Last one, Pet. One more and this is all behind us.

The last slap echoed through the room or maybe only along Wills spine. Twenty, Master. Will hurriedly rushed out the words, not wanting Lindi to decide to repeat the spank because he didnt speak quickly enough.

Wrung out emotionally and physically, Will continued to lie across Lindis lap until his master helped him to his feet. Lindi quickly stood and wrapped an arm around Wills waist to hold him steady.

Come on, love. Lets get you to bed and put some cream on your skin.

Thank you, Master.

Poor pet, youve had a hard time of it. The punishment is over. Lets go for pleasure tomorrow.

I could do something for you tonight if youd like, Will offered. His erection had deflated after the second spank, but that didnt mean he couldnt do something for his master.

I dont need anything except you beside me. We can get back to our usual schedule tomorrow. I just want our bed with you in it. Last night wasnt a good night for me.

Will nodded. Hed had a bad night without Lindi beside him. The problem with sleeping with someone for years was Will had a hard time sleeping in a strange room without a familiar body beside him. Lindi was the perfect sleeping companion. While other subs sometimes complained about their masters snoring or hogging the covers, Lindi never did either. Instead, Lindi wrapped himself around Will and kept him safe from bad dreams.

Once Lindi applied the cream to Wills ass to soothe the redness, they climbed into bed. I missed you, Pet. Never get abducted again.

Ill try not to. Will snuggled into Lindis arms. It was better to sleep on his side since his ass burned like the fires of hell.

Lindi woke to the beautiful sight of Will sucking him down. Unable to fight the urge, Lindi bucked deeper into Wills throat. He knew his boy could take him. After all this time, he knew how far he could go before Will began to choke.

He threaded his fingers through Wills hair. Thats it, Babe. Swallow me down.

One night alone and Lindi knew he would never survive if Will decided to leave him. Will slid his hands along Lindis hips, tracing Lindis skin with his long fingers. Unable to resist the allure of his lover, Lindi came.

Will lifted his mouth off of Lindis softening erection, licking his lips. Delicious.

He grabbed Wills arm and pulled him up. Come up here. Lindi positioned Will until he was back in his usual snuggling spot, Wills head against Lindis shoulder, his arm across Lindis waist. He purposely ignored Wills cock prodding his thigh.

Is there going to be any problems with your case? Will asked.

No, Harkinson is going to trial next week. They have enough evidence to put him away.

If not, Da will take care of him, Will said confidently.

Lindi traced the knobby bumps of Wills spine. Why didnt you tell me about your family, Pet?

Will tensed but didnt pull away. I was scared.

Of what? Of me? Lindi tilted Wills head up to check his lovers expression.

I was afraid youd think I was too much trouble if you knew the truth. I couldnt chance it. Wills voice trembled as he blurted out his ridiculous theory.

Nothing will ever make me think you are too much trouble. You are everything to me. Whether he wouldve had the same opinion when they first met, Lindi didnt know, but now he knew hed do anything to keep his submissive. I am keeping you, and Ill fight your father for you if I have to.

Wills body shook with laughter. No one battles Da and wins.

You did. Will always underestimated his inner strength.

No. I ran. I didnt stay and fight. I love my family; I just dont want to be in the family business.

You already have a job, Lindi reminded him. Taking care of me is a full-time position. He continued to rub Wills back.

I like taking care of you.

If you want another job, something outside the house, you let me know. Lindi might not like Will going anywhere without him, but he wouldnt smother his lover. If Will wished to branch out on his own, hed let him. He knew friends whod lost their subs because they refused to bend. Lindi wouldnt allow that happen with them.

Maybe some day. Right now, I enjoy taking care of you. Will nestled closer.

You let me know if that ever changes. Im not your prison warden; Im your lover. Lindi wanted Will to have whatever he needed out of life. Thats what people did for the ones they loved.

I know, Master.

Good. Well make sure to re-evaluate every few months. If something bothers you, I want you to tell me about it.

I have something thats bothering me. Will pointed at his erection.

Lindi slapped Wills ass, smiling at Wills gasp. He had no doubt that had stung against the bruises he left from the spanking. Too bad. That will teach you not to share your past with your master. The only reason Im not putting you in a leash and a plug for the rest of the day is because I dont want to share our sex life with your family.

You told them about my collar. Will blushed. Of course, it was hard to hide when you tagged me like a wild animal.

Lindi slipped his index finger beneath the gold necklace and tugged Will in for a kiss. Knowing you are my sub and witnessing it arent the same. I tagged you because I wanted to always be able to find you. It turned out I was right. Im not ashamed of our relationship, but I dont want to make Thanksgivings awkward either.

Will blinked, surprise crossing his features. You want to have Thanksgiving with my family?

I want you to be able to visit your relatives for the holidays if you want. My parents arent going to care. Lindis parents werent particularly affectionate. They were more than happy to spend Christmas traveling to an exotic island than visiting their son. Still, they always sent Will a present when they remembered Lindis existence. They werent against their son being gay; they didnt really care either way. Lindi was certain they wouldnt treat a female partner with any more regard than they gave Will.

Da would like that, Will said.

Wheres your mother? Lindi became more fascinated as he learned about Will. To discover his sub was a member of a notorious mafia family had been quite a shock.

She was killed when I was young by someone trying to get into Das turf.

What happened?

Pain shone like a beacon from Wills expressive gray eyes. They shot her while we were walking across the park. One minute, she was holding my hand; the next, she had fallen on the ground. Her eyes were wide open, but it was like she wasnt there anymore. I was seven.

Lindi could see the moment still haunted Will. What happened to her shooter?

Da killed him and brought me the corpse. He said I should be able to sleep now because I wouldnt have to worry about my mothers killer coming for me. Instead, I had nightmares about bloody people lying in the courtyard. I know he meant well, but I didnt sleep a full night until I was ten.

Thats horrible. Lindi crushed Will to him. Now he understood the devastated expression in Wills eyes sometimes when he woke. A sight like that would damage anyone. Add in Wills sensitive nature and Lindi was surprised his lover could sleep even now.

Will snuggled in closer. It happens. My da lives in a violent world. I dont want that to be mine. I like our lives. I dont want it to be filled with guns and stabbings and politics. Im not going back.

Lindis hand froze. I dont think that will be a problem. He seems to understand we have a life together.

He wouldnt gun Wills father down in the street, but he wouldnt hand his lover over, either.

Will shrugged. He didnt seem to have a problem with my staying last night. Hopefully, he hasnt changed his mind.

Lets get up. You can make me breakfast and extra for our guests. I dont think your father will wait very long before he comes over.

True. Will slid out of bed. Lindi admired his lovers body as it disappeared beneath a pair of soft denim pants and a flannel shirt.

I thought I burned that shirt, Lindi commented, eyeing the red checked fabric. He hated that garment. It had long sleeves and covered too much of his lover. He suspected Will wore it purely to tease him. 

Will ran a loving hand down the fabric. This shirt?

Yes, that one. Lindi smiled at his subs innocent expression.

Obviously, youre mistaken, or I couldnt possibly be wearing it, now could I?

Lindi smiled. God, I love you.

Wills delighted expression warmed Lindi to his toes. I love you too. He kissed Lindi, not with hot passion, but with a friendly affection that meant more to Lindi than all the steamy sex in the world. He bounded away from Lindi. Im making pancakes!

Make mine blueberry. He remembered seeing a pint of berries in the fridge. Hopefully, they were still good.

Lindi dressed quickly and followed Will to the kitchen. He settled on his favorite barstool, the one placed closest to the stove, so he could watch Will cook. He never got tired of watching Will in the kitchen. His lovers pleasure at providing food for his master was the highlight of the day for both of them.

The knock at the door pulled Lindis attention reluctantly away from Will.

Ill get it, Pet. You stick with your batter.

Lindi opened the door, surprised to find Agent Calthers on the other side.

May I come in?

Sure. Lindi stepped back to wave inside.

Lindi closed the door behind him. Agent Calthers, this is my partner, Will. Will, the FBI agent I told you about.

Nice to meet you. Will wiped his hands off and offered one to shake.

Lindi watched closely as the agent shook Wills hand with care.

So youre the reason Mr. Samms couldnt go into protective custody, Calthers said. Im glad to see youve been returned.

Will raised an eyebrow at the agent. Was I missing?

Apparently not, Calthers said. Though we found a warehouse filled with the rest of the forgery ring. One of the guys swore hed kidnapped you, Will. He said a group of armed gunmen came and shot up the place.

Really? How strange? Was he taking drugs? You cant really trust the word of a criminal, Will said with a completely straight face.

If Lindi didnt know the story, he might have believed his lover. Maybe growing up in a mob family had some benefits.

We did find bullet holes everywhere, especially in the kidnappers. None of them turned out to be fatal, Calthers said, frowning.

Well, thats good anyway. Will smiled.

Was that everyone in the ring? Are there any more hiding out? Lindi pretended interest in this new chain of events.

After hearing his team had been captured, Harkinson accepted a plea deal. He didnt like that the others were more than willing to let him rot in jail while they raked in millions. The whole ring is coming down. With Harkinsons cooperation, you wont need to testify anymore.

Thats wonderful! Will exclaimed.

The agent smiled at Wills enthusiasm. Ill be on my way. I just wanted to thank you for your assistance on our case. This was the largest forgery ring on the West Coast. They just made the wrong choice in galleries.

Would you like some pancakes? Will asked.

No, thank you. Im going to go home and get some sleep. The paperwork alone kept me up late last night. Calthers smiled at Will. It was nice meeting you.

Same here, Will replied.

Lindi shook hands with Calthers, happy to send the agent on his way. Only a few minutes passed after Calthers left before someone else knocked on the door.

We seem to be having a busy morning, Pet. Lindi kissed Wills cheek before going to see who was visiting.

All three of the Finn men stood on the threshold. Lindi decided they might as well make nice before he kicked them to the curb. Come on in. Will is making pancakes.

The men traipsed in. Much backslapping ensued along with one bone-crushing hug from his father that had Will gasping for breath. Lindi pulled Aengus away. Why dont you go have a seat at the table and let Will finish up?

After some grumbling, they obediently filed out and went to sit at the table. Lindi gave Will a quick kiss and accepted the tray filled with coffee cups.

He joined the others at the table. Here you go, gentlemen. Will made it so it should be drinkable.

Laughter met his words, but their appreciative moans when they took a sip told him Will had made his usual delicious brew. Generally, Will didnt appreciate Lindi helping serve guests, but his sub was still a bit off balance with the onslaught of relatives.

Seating himself, Lindi eyed the Finns with caution.

Thats some right fine coffee Will made, Aengus declared. He drank his coffee black and made a soft sigh of appreciation after each sip.

Will buys our beans from a micro-roaster a few blocks away. Hes quite particular about our java.

He always was a finicky one, Brian said, but his tone was fond so Lindi let it go.

Cain didnt say anything. He was drinking his coffee like hed found a new religion and didnt wish to interrupt his moment of worship.

Lindi opened his mouth to ask them about their plans when Will entered with a plate of pancakes stacked in two towers, one plain and one blueberry, and a pile of crispy bacon that would make any carnivore drool.

Sorry its not fancy, but I dont have tons of groceries on hand.

It looks great, Aengus beamed.

Ill be right back with plates and syrup. Will dashed back to the kitchen.

Brian eyed Lindi with an unfriendly look. So you just sit here while he does all the work like a lord at the manor? Just because you bring in the money is no reason to treat Will like crap.

Lindi held onto his temper by a single frayed thread. Will hates it if I try to help. He says Im interfering. Lindi set Wills cup of coffee to his left. One of the best parts of having a round table was there wasnt any proper place to sit people. You couldnt take offense not being head of the table if there wasnt one.

So Wills like the little woman in your relationship? Cain asked.

No, hes my partner who likes to be in charge of the household. Will takes care of me, and I take care of him. Now that I know about his family and Mr. Finn has assured me Will is safe, maybe he can go out more. Weve talked about him seeking a career of his own, but right now, hes happy taking care of me. Lindi couldnt express how happy having Will at home at the end of the day made him.

Will is safe. I put the word out that any violence against my son or his lover will have deadly consequences. After our raid on the art forgery ring, Im sure they will take our warning to heart. Unless you feel the need to hunt down any more forgers?

No, and that particular problem is closed. The agent in charge of my case just told me the forgery ring has been annihilated. I dont even have to testify.

Brian grinned. Good. Amateurs like that give everyone a bad name.

Lindi refused to ask. He didnt want to know what a professional wouldve done.

Well be expecting you both for the holidays, Aengus announced. Understand?

Yes, Da, Will said over Lindis shoulder.

Lindi nodded. Well try.

See that you do. We cant keep flying in and out of town. Itll make the locals nervous since we dont have any legitimate business here. Aengus scowled. Dont make us come here and get you.

Put that way, they couldnt exactly argue. Lindi nodded. Well be there.

Good.

Breakfast was eaten with stories of Wills childhood interspersed between bites of food. Lindi discovered that he enjoyed his lovers family after all. They might be a bit unhinged, but they loved Will almost as much as Lindi did. When Wills brothers and father left with much back-slapping and promises of a holiday visit, Lindi was certain things would be fine. His pet would have the family he missed and be free to go wherever he wanted without fear.

Lindi propped his chin on the heel of his hand and watched his pet move around the kitchen. When Will finished in the cleaning, he climbed up on Lindis lap. Theyre all gone. Alone at last.

Why is it your brothers are such big strapping fellows?

And Im not? Will asked. The smile on his lips took away the sting of his words.

Yes.

We have different mothers. I was from Das second wife. Technically, they are my half-brothers.

What happened to his first wife?

Shes in jail. Shes the one who put the hit out on my mom.

Wow! I can see why you wanted to get away from that life.

Funny thing is she was always really nice to me. Will gave a broken laugh. She even offered to adopt me. She said the sins of the mother shouldnt be reflected on the child.

Lindi held Will close. Im glad youre out of that.

My family really loves me. I just cant be with them. Will shrugged. Sometimes, love isnt enough.

Lindi kissed Will, cupping his face to hold him still as he ravaged Wills mouth.

Trust me. Sometimes, love is more than enough.

Will smiled. With us, it is.

Lindi stood. Will immediately wrapped his legs around Lindis waist. Lets go explore our bonds. Maybe use some ropes to make sure they are really tight.

Good idea, Master.

Yes, yes, it is, Lindi agreed.

Will laughed as Lindi carried him off to the playroom.
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