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ACE PUT HIS KEY in the door, he still couldn’t believe a messed up kid like him was actually about to start college and on a full scholarship. Maybe all those times he ran to get away from his abusive father and the police were what steered him to the Track Team. Hell, he didn’t know how to do anything but run. Thank goodness for Coach Nichols.

“You going to stand there all day or are you going to open the door?”

Ace turned around and there was a big muscular guy standing there holding three bags and a box.

“Yeah, sorry.”

Ace opened the door allowing the big guy to go in first. Once they were inside the big guy placed down his belongings and turned towards Ace.

“I’m Chace McQueen.”

Ace reached out his hand to shake Chace’s.

“Ace Dean.”

“Shane, it looks like our roomies have arrived.”

Ace walked over and extended his hand.

“Ace Dean.”

“Declan King.”

“Let’s get this party started. I’m Shane Hart.”

After all the introductions were made Shane tossed each of the guys a beer.

“So since we’re going to be spending this year together, why don’t we try to get to know each other.”

“Shane, since it was your idea you go first.”

“Declan, do you always have to be a prick?”

Chace looked between Declan and Shane before he asked, "So, I guess you two already know each other?”

Shane replied, “Yeah, Dec and I met a few years ago. We were both on our school’s wrestling teams. Dec will never accept the fact that I always beat him.”

“Fuck you, Shane.”

“You wish, Dec, you wish.”

Ace looked over at Chace and smirked.

Ace decided he should start talking before Declan and Shane ended up wrestling one another on their living room floor.

“So uhh, I’m only here because I got a scholarship for Track. I haven’t a clue what I’m going to major in. I’m from California. It’s your turn, Chace.”

“I'm a Criminal Justice major. I want to be a detective. I’m from Alabama. I'm here on a football scholarship. You're up Shane."

Chace looked at Shane.

“Hell, I wasn’t going to go to college but I got a full scholarship for wrestling and I figured it was my ticket out of Tennessee so I took it. I don’t know what kind of a degree I’m going to get but as long as I keep a 2.0, I get free room and board.”

Ace looked up. “Your turn, Declan.”

“This school was my first choice. I plan to graduate at the top of my class with a business degree and a six figure income before I graduate from Grad School.”

Shane walked over to Declan and patted him on his back.

“So Dec, since you plan to be the wealthy one, how about you go out and get us some more beer and a couple of pizzas?”

“Shut up, Shane.”

Shane smiled at Declan.

“It’s ok, I know you love me, Dec.”

Declan grabbed his keys and walked out the door.

Shane, Ace and Chace laughed.
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Shane knocked on Ace’s door.

“Come in.”

“Hey, we are all heading out to a club to play Poker. Want to come?”

“I never played before and I don’t have any money.”

“I don’t have any money to play either, I’m going to watch Declan and Chace play.”

“Ok, then I’ll come and hang with you.”
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Chace finally decided that he had lost enough money and it was time to fold.

“I’m out.”

Declan was holding his own, so he continued to play. After playing and drinking for most of the night, Declan started to win and win big. The other guys were getting kind of pissed that the newbie was beating them.

“I think we should raise the stakes and play double or nothing.”

Declan looked up at Charlie. He didn’t think he had enough money on him for double. He didn’t want to quit now that he was on a winning streak.

“You in or out, newbie?”

“I don’t think I have enough cash on me for double, will you take an IOU?”

The guys laughed. Shane took off his Rolex watch and laid it down on the table.

“This should cover it and then some.”

Declan looked up at Shane.

“Shane, no.”

“What’s the big deal, you’re going to win.”

Sure enough Declan did win. He grabbed Shane’s watch and handed it to him and then grabbed the cash from the table and started to stuff it into his pockets.

“One more game.”

“Charlie, are you crazy? You’ve already borrowed from all of us. You have nothing left. Give it up and accept the fact that this new kid beat your ass.”

Declan began to walk away from the table.

“I’ll bet you my club.”

“What? I don’t have that kind of cash, not even with what I’ve won.”

“Kid, this club is in the cellar of a building that is almost at the point of being condemned, I hate to lose and I’ve had too much to drink. Did you drive here?”

“Yeah.”

“Throw down your keys.”

“My car for your club?”

“I’m feeling lucky right now.”

Declan looked at Shane and shrugged his shoulders.

“So if I lose my car I have enough money here to buy a used one but if I win I’ll have a club.”
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Fifteen Years Later…

ACE STOOD THERE STARING at himself in the mirror. It was exciting and fun back in college but now he was getting too old for this. Ace never would have imagined that three of his drunk college buddies and himself winning a card game would change their lives like this.

"Ace, you're up in five."

Jeff banging on the door and yelling, pulled Ace from his thoughts. He finished getting dressed, grabbed his helmet and headed out the door.
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Lucy sat there with her friends sipping down cocktails while they all talked about how happy they were. Lucy however, was not happy; her boyfriend had just told her he thought they should start seeing other people. If it wasn't her cousin's bachelorette party she would be home in bed eating copious amounts of ice cream.

"Cheer up, Lucy. Look at it this way, you get to keep the guy and you're free to sleep with someone else if you want. It's like the best of both worlds."

"I thought Tom was…the one."

"Well maybe you will find a hottie tonight who will make you forget all about that dickhead."

"Janey, we are sitting here watching men strip! Do you think any of those men are looking for a serious relationship?"

"Hmm, ok, well, after the show we will go into the club or better yet into the casino. Maybe you will meet someone there?"

"I don't think I want to meet anyone. I just want to drink until I forget, at least for tonight."

Janey got up and hugged Lucy.
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The music started playing and Ace knew it was time to strut his stuff. He walked out on the stage and began wiggling his ass. He walked over to the guest of honor and escorted her up onto the stage and sat her down in a chair.

The other women were whistling and yelling out to Ace how they wanted to handle his hose. Mary sat there watching Ace and blushed as he stripped down to his micro briefs.

Lucy watched Ace as he gave her cousin a lap dance while she consumed her fifth drink. Her mind started to race about what Janey had said earlier about having the best of both worlds. She stood and proceeded to climb up onto the stage and grabbed Ace's ass.

Ace felt a hand grab his ass. At first he didn't think much about it until that same hand reached around and grabbed his cock. That was a no in his rule book while he was performing. He grabbed her wrist and turned around and when he did, she kissed him. Ace pulled away.

"I think you should return to your seat, Miss."

Lucy stared into his eyes for a moment before she turned and walked back to her seat.

[image: ]

Ace finished his show and then headed back into his dressing room. He couldn't get his mind off that one woman. Why did he have to meet her while he was performing and not at a bar. He headed to the shower. He had an early shift at work and needed to get home to bed.
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Lucy's family and friends headed off to the bar. She needed a few minutes to herself so she just stayed in their party room. Tom was such a jerk. She wanted to spend the rest of her life with him and he wanted to sleep around first before he decided if he could make a commitment. Originally she was heartbroken but now she was becoming more and more angry. She finished her drink and got up and headed towards the bar.
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Ace turned the corner and came to a screeching halt when he saw Lucy.

"Hi, again."

"Hey."

"Can I buy you a drink, handsome?"

"I uhh, I need to get home to bed."

"Is that an invitation?"

Ace stood there speechless for a minute. He wanted to say yes but decided he had better say no.

"I find you very attractive b…"

Lucy heard the word attractive and grabbed Ace's face and kissed him. Ace didn't stop her this time. He couldn't help himself. He kissed her back. Finally, Lucy released her hold on him and stepped back.

"Come on, let's get out of here."

Ace grabbed Lucy's hand and walked out the door; to hell with his better judgement.
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ACE PULLED IN THE driveway and was about to get out of the car when Lucy climbed onto his lap and started kissing him. Ace and Lucy kissed for a few minutes while she grinded against him. Finally, Ace opened the car door and got out with Lucy's arm around his neck. Once he straightened himself out she wrapped her legs around his waist as he walked towards the house.
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Lucy's phone started to ring in her pocket. Ace placed her down so that she could answer the phone.

"I'm going to grab us some drinks."

Ace walked into the kitchen to grab some beers. Lucy answered the phone.

"Hello."

"Lucy, where the hell are you?"

"I left."

"Left? Like went home?"

"Left yes, but not to my home." Lucy chuckled.

"You hooked up?"

"Yes."

"Bitch, then why are you talking to me? Call me tomorrow and I want details."

"Good night."

Lucy hung up the phone and before she had a minute to think, Ace walked out of the kitchen and smiled.

"Everything alright?"

"Yes. My cousin was worried because I left and didn't tell her."

"Understandable."

"My name is Lucy, by the way."

Ace stood so his lips were almost touching Lucy's and he whispered, "I'm Ace, nice to meet you, Lucy."

Lucy smiled and then they kissed. Ace picked her up in his arms and carried her to his bedroom. Lucy started to unbutton Ace's shirt while he held her. After he placed her down he unzipped her dress and then watched as it fell to the floor exposing Lucy’s beautiful body.

Lucy thought about running once her dress dropped to the floor. She suddenly felt very insecure about her body. Before she had time to run, Ace dropped to his knees and pulled down her panties, then nuzzled his face between her legs. He picked her up and laid her down on the bed and then continued to kiss her body while he plunged his fingers deep inside her.

Lucy reached down and grabbed Ace's cock and started to stroke it. It was so hard and bigger than Tom's. She started to get really excited.

"I want you, I want you now."

Ace looked up at Lucy and gave her a devilish grin. He stood up, stripped and grabbed a condom. Then he crawled back onto the bed and thrust himself inside her.

Ace tried to hold off as long as possible before he finally gave in and came. When he was finished he got up and went into the bathroom to clean himself up.

Lucy laid there in the bed waiting for Ace to come back so she could say goodbye and leave.

Ace came out of the bathroom to find Lucy asleep. He climbed back into bed and covered them up and went to sleep.
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LUCY FELT ACE’S HAND move from around her waist, causing her to wake up. She felt hungover and really didn’t want to move but she was so ashamed of herself. She couldn’t believe she actually went home with a stranger and a stripper no less. She pulled on her dress, then grabbed her bra and panties and shoved them into her purse. Just as she was about to walk out of the bedroom she realized that she needed to pay him for the night. Lucy had no idea what a stripper charged. She grabbed her phone and Googled nightly stripper fees. The fees ranged between twenty dollars and two thousand dollars. Lucy reached into her purse and she had two hundred and three dollars. She quickly tossed it down on the nightstand and left.
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Ace woke up and reached out his hand but the bed was empty. He dreamt about having Lucy again before she left. Now she was gone and he never even got the chance to get her last name. Lucy was the first woman he had ever brought home from a strip show. It was almost like an unspoken rule to never bring a girl home from the strip club. Lucy, well Lucy rendered his mind useless once his dick took over. Ace finally decided to get his lazy ass up and get ready for work. He headed towards the bathroom but stopped when he saw a pile of crumpled up dollar bills on his nightstand. He grabbed the money and just looked at it, then he threw it at the floor and walked into the bathroom. He never felt as ashamed of himself or hurt than he did right now. He should have known someone like Lucy would never fall for a guy like him. All she saw was a stripper and a quick fuck. Hell she was probably married and cheating on her husband. Ace just shook his head and proceeded to shave and shower.
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Lucy pulled her phone from her purse and called Mary.

“So did you do it? Did you spend the night? What’s his name? Is he hot?”

“Yes. Yes. Ace. Yes. Now will you…”

“Ace? Like as in the same Ace that gave me a lap dance?”

Lucy was so embarrassed. She wanted to lie and say no but seriously how many men were named Ace?

“Yes, one in the same.”

“Oh dear Lord, girl! Was he as hot in bed as he was on stage?”

“Mary, I’m really upset, can you just come and pick me up?”

“Oh Honey, where are you?”

“I’m up the street from his house at the corner of Vine Road and Clare Court.”

“I’m on my way.”

“Thanks.”
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Ace was dressed and ready to leave for work. He went back into his bedroom for his phone and was reminded of Lucy when he stepped on the crumpled up dollar bills he had thrown all over the floor. He knelt down to pick them up. He didn’t want her money. After he grabbed them all up from the floor he grabbed an envelope from his desk and stuffed them inside. He would donate the money or something. There was no way he was keeping it.
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LUCY FELT BETTER AFTER she talked to Mary on the ride home. Now she wasn’t sure how she would feel when she saw Tom. She decided not to tell him unless he asked. She opened the front door and Tom was standing at the top of the stairs looking down at her.

“Look who finally decided to come home.”

That did it. Lucy was instantly annoyed. First he tells her they should see other people and then he is angry that she didn’t come home.

“You’re the one who said we should see other people.”

“Lucy, are you telling me that you were with someone else all night?”

Lucy just continued up the stairs and walked past Tom. Tom turned and followed her into the bedroom.

“Answer me, Lucy!”

“Yes.”

Lucy took off her dress. Tom’s eyes opened wide and he gritted his teeth when he saw that Lucy didn’t have on a bra or panties.

“What the fuck Lucy! Did you leave your bra and panties as a souvenir?”

Lucy had her back turned towards Tom, thank goodness because she was smiling. Screw him, he was the one who wanted to see other people. She continued on into the bathroom and stepped into the shower. Moments later Tom was inside the shower with her.

“I…I changed my mind.”

Lucy looked up at Tom who didn’t look angry anymore…he looked scared, scared that he was going to lose her.

“Oh really, why is that?”

“I can’t lose you.”

“Tom, you’re the one who told me that we should see other people. I was the one who thought, well forget what I thought.”

“No Lucy, tell me.”

“When you said that you wanted to talk, I was expecting a proposal not…”

Tom grabbed Lucy and kissed her. He picked her up and she wrapped her legs around him and he slammed himself into her as he continued to kiss her until he needed to catch his breath.

“Lucy, marry me. I was wrong, I was scared. I love you.”

“But…”

“Whatever happened last night, it doesn’t matter.”

“I want you to marry me because I am the one for you. Not because you’re jealous or afraid you will lose me.”

“Lucy, I do love you. Yes, I was jealous as hell all night thinking about you being with someone else but, Lucy, I also realized that it’s you I want. I was a stupid fool to say what I said.”

“Oh Tom, I love you too.”

“So…is that a yes?”

“It’s a maybe.”

“I don’t understand?”

“Let’s just go back to how things were…before and make sure that’s what you really want.”

“It is…”

Before Tom could finish his sentence Lucy kissed him to end the conversation. She needed time to think and she wanted to give Tom time to rethink his sudden change of heart as well.
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Ace walked into the station and his Chief called him into his office. He loved Chief Jenkins. Since his first day of work the Chief had always looked out for him and kept him under his wing. There wasn’t anything he wouldn’t do for him.

“Hey Chief, what’s up?”

“I’m wondering if you can help me with something.”

“Sure.”

“It seems that I have been elected to Chair this year’s fundraiser and I’m looking for some help. I need someone I can trust to be my Co-Chair, so how ‘bout it?”

“You want me?”

“Well it is just the two of us here so I suppose you’ll do.” Chief Jenkins chuckled.

“Wow, what an honor. Yes, of course, I would love to help you out.”

“Good, then after shift you can come home with me and we can have dinner and get to work.”

“Alright.”

“Did you already have plans?”

“No, Sir.”

“I will call my wife and let her know we will have company for dinner.”

“Thank you.”

“No, thank you.”

Ace got up and walked out of the Chief’s office. He guessed he had better double up on the coffee so he could stay awake through dinner.
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Lucy barely made it through the day. If her students weren’t so demanding she probably would have fallen asleep at her desk. She was dreading having dinner with her parents because all they ever asked was when Tom was finally going to make an honest woman out of her. What would she say if Tom told them he asked and she said maybe? Well, she would just have to cross that bridge when and if she came to it. She sure as hell couldn’t tell them that Tom wanted to see other people so she flipped out, got drunk and paid a stripper for sex after Mary’s, bachelorette party. Or that she couldn’t say yes to Tom because she wasn’t sure if he asked for the right reason or simply that she couldn’t stop thinking about Ace.

“You ready to leave, Babe?”

“Be right down, Tom.”

Lucy grabbed her purse and headed for the door.
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Ace followed the Chief into his house. It was a beautiful home. The Chief’s wife came out of the kitchen carrying a pitcher of homemade sangria and a tray of cheese and crackers.

“Oh, let me help you with that, Dear.”

The Chief grabbed the tray and placed it down on the table and then leaned over and kissed his wife.

“I’ve missed you.”

“Missed you too. Sandy, this is Ace Dean.”

Ace extended his hand but Sandy grabbed him and hugged him.

“I am so happy to finally meet you. My husband talks about Lt. Dean all the time.”

Ace looked up at his Chief and smiled.

“What? You’re a good kid.”

“Pleased to meet you, Mrs. Jenkins.”

“Please call me Sandy.”

“While you’re at it, when we’re not at the station, you can call me Todd.”

“Yes, Sir.”

“Dinner will be ready in about an hour.”

“Good, it gives us some time to head to the study and work on things. Give us a five minute warning.”

“Will do.”
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Lucy and Tom arrived at her parent’s house. Tom stayed outside and played basketball with her brothers. Lucy went into the kitchen to help her mom with dinner.

“Lucy, will you carry the salad to the table, while I call your father.”

“Sure, Mom.”

Lucy’s mom walked out of the kitchen and Lucy added the dressing, croutons and the salad tongs to the bowl and then headed to the dining room with the salad.

Lucy’s mom walked past her and smiled. Then Lucy’s dad spoke, “Well, there’s my little Princess.”

Lucy looked up and the smile on her face turned to one of embarrassment and confusion when she saw Ace standing at her dad’s side. She dropped the salad bowl and it crashed to the floor.

Ace stood there frozen in place for a moment.

“Lucy, are you alright?”

Lucy looked up at her dad and nodded.

“You know me, always been a klutz.”

Todd kissed Lucy on the forehead and began to squat down to clean up the mess when Ace squatted down in front of him.

“I got this, Chief.”

“Chief?”

“Lucy, this is Lt. Dean down here cleaning up your mess.”

Ace looked up at Lucy.

“Pleased to meet you, Lucy.”

“I’m going to go grab the pail, I will be right back.”

Lucy squatted down next to Ace and whispered, “Thank you for not saying anything.”

“I did it for your father, not you.”

“I don’t understand, if you’re a firefighter then why do you have to…you know?”

“Stripping was something I did in college and still do occasionally. If you’re referring to the sex afterward, well that is something I also do when I find a woman I’m attracted to and I do it at no charge.”

Lucy stared at Ace. After blinking a few times she finally spoke, “You mean, well you’re not…”

“Lucy, get up from there before you hurt yourself.”

Lucy stood up and put on her best smile for Tom.

“I’m fine. I think maybe I’m just a little tired.”

“Do you want to go home, Babe?”

“Oh no, I made my daughter’s favorite for dinner, she isn’t going anywhere.”

“Thanks, Mom.”

“Mrs. Jenkins, no matter what you cook, it’s always delicious.”

“Thank you, Tom.”

Todd started to dish out the lasagna. Ace had gone into the kitchen to wash his hands. When he turned around Lucy was standing there.

“I’m sorry, I thought.”

“Yeah, I know what you thought of me.”

“Ace, I…”

“Excuse me.”

Ace walked out of the kitchen while Lucy was mid-sentence.

“Thank you for cleaning that up, Ace.”

“You’re welcome, Sandy.”

“Come sit over here next to Lucy.”

Lucy’s brothers walked in and sat down.

“Jake, Jon, this is Ace Dean.”

Ace reached out his hand and shook both their hands.

“Dad talks about you often. He said you’re a smart guy.”

“Yeah, he also says you’re gonna get yourself killed one day because you have no fear.”

“Jon!”

“Sorry.”

“No fear, Chief?”

“You know damn well I’m right.”

“Shit, you couldn’t pay me enough to run into a burning house.”

“Tom.”

“What, Lucy? I was just being honest.”

“Sounds like Tom is afraid of a lot of things.”

“Like what Jake?”

“Like commitment. You’ve been with my sister for a few years now and I still don’t see a ring on her finger.”

Lucy wanted to pass out. Ace was sitting there looking anywhere but at her. Tom and Jake were getting loud and the tension was mounting.

“Well I will have you know that I asked Lucy to marry me this morning.”

“WHAT?”

“I’m sorry Mr. Jenkins, I know I should have spoken to you first but it was a spur of the moment kind of thing.”

“Can we not talk about this now? Dinner is getting cold.”

“We will talk about this now. Why didn’t you tell your mother and me that you got engaged?”

Lucy looked down and then at Tom and then between her parents before she spoke.

“We, well I, I asked Tom if we could wait a bit.”

“Wait?”

“Please, this is between Tom and me, can we just drop it for now?”

“Maybe I should go?”

Ace stood up to leave but Lucy reached out her hand and grabbed his wrist.

“Please don’t go. I’m sorry the conversation got out of hand.”

“Lucy is right. The conversation did get out of hand. Ace, sit back down and enjoy your dinner.”

Ace nodded his head and sat back down. He had all he could do to swallow his food. Lucy was the last person he expected to see there, in fact he didn’t think he would ever see her again. Now he sat eating dinner in her parent’s house with her on one side and her father, his Chief, on the other side. What would his Chief say if he knew that he had slept with his daughter and that his daughter paid him for Christ’s sake?

Lucy pushed her food around the plate and forced down a few bites. All she could think about was Ace. She wanted to reach her hand down and place it on his leg. Hell, who was she kidding, she wanted to kiss him right then and there. She could smell his cologne and had an irresistible urge to just lick his whole body.

“Lucy? Lucy?”

Tom shook her arm, “Are you alright?”

“I have a bit of a headache is all.”

“Do you want me to take you home, Babe?”

“No, I think I will just go put on a pot of coffee.”

Lucy got up and walked into the kitchen.
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Two hours had passed since dessert had been served and Ace was counting the minutes until Lucy left or the Chief allowed him to leave. Lucy walked into the study and Ace excused himself to use the bathroom.

“Dad, I think we are going to head home now.”

“Lucy, are you sure you’re alright?”

“I’m just really overworked. I need some sleep and maybe a vacation.”

“A vacation from Tom?”

“Dad.”

“You’ve been waiting for a long time for that guy to finally make an honest woman out of you and now you’re holding back. What did he do?”

“Nothing, I love Tom, he is…”

“Can we finish up tomorrow? I’m really beat.”

Todd looked up at Ace.

“Sure. Thank you for all of your help.”

Ace walked over and put on his jacket and then pulled an envelope from his pocket. He opened it and Lucy’s eyes almost fell out. Then he reached in front of her and handed it to her father.

“I almost forgot to give this to you, it’s a donation for the Children’s Burn Center.”

“It’s mostly dollar bills.” Todd chuckled.

“Believe it or not some stripper wanted to donate it. There’s two hundred and three dollars there.”

“Hey, Babe, ready to go home to bed?”

By that point Lucy couldn’t even speak, she nodded to Tom and then leaned over and kissed her father on the cheek. Tom grabbed her hand and they left.

“You ok, Chief?”

“I’m worried about my little girl. She wasn’t herself tonight.”

“Maybe it’s her time of the month?”

Todd smiled and then he patted Ace on the back, “Smart man, you’re probably right. Wish she’d ditch Tom though. I haven’t trusted that man since the day I met him. The fact that he asked her to marry him and she didn’t say yes right away makes me wonder what he has done to her?”

“Do you think he’s abusing her?”

Ace became concerned, then angry at the thought that Tom may be abusing Lucy.

“I’ll kill him if he as much as puts a hand on her and I’m pretty sure he knows that, so I don’t think that’s it.”

“I’m sure it will all work out.”

“See you next tour.”

“Good night Chief, thanks for dinner.”

Ace walked out.
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ACE WAS SO WOUND up, he couldn’t go home to sleep so he decided he would drive by the club and see if any of the guys were there. He wasn’t inside two minutes before he was hit on. After Lucy, he was sure that it wasn’t a good thing to hook up at work.

“Hey, long time no see.”

Ace turned around and Declan was standing there.

“Hey, Dec.”

“What’s up, I haven’t seen you in weeks?”

“I was here a few times for parties but didn’t come upstairs after, I just headed home. I’ve been working a lot of overtime at the firehouse. We’ve been down two guys.”

“You hanging? Want to sit and have a drink?”

“I’m up for a drink.”

“I’ll grab a bottle and meet you at the corner table.”

Ace headed to the table and sat down. Shane walked over and sat down.

“What’s up, Bro?”

“Not much, Shane. You?”

“Training my ass off, next fight is Saturday night.”

“I don’t know how you do it.”

“I love the rush.”

“Rush? You get a rush out of getting your ass beaten?”

“No, I get a rush out of winning.”

“You…”

“Slide over, Shane.”

“Dec.”

“All we need is Chace and then the party would be complete.”

“Someone mention my name?”

“Chace, hey buddy.”

“Move your ass over, Declan.”

“So what’s the occasion?”

“No occasion, just four best friends together, drinking.”

“Well, Ace, that sounds like an occasion to me.” Shane winked.

“I say we take a few bottles, some girls, a guy and head to the back like old times.”

“Chace, what happened to Kim?”

“We broke up. She hates that I’m a cop. I don’t want to talk about it.”

Ace felt bad now that he said something.

“Well, I stripped last night and took this girl home and then tonight I found out she has a boyfriend who proposed to her and her father is my Chief.”

“Shit.”

“Yeah, teach me to break the strip and no dip rule.”

“I have good news, our profits have tripled.”

Ace, Shane and Chace all looked over at Declan who was smiling like the cat who ate the canary.

“Tripled?”

“I think you’ve been hit in the head one too many times, Shane. Yes, you heard me right the first time. Our profits have tripled.”

“Whoa, any idea what we’re doing right?” Ace laughed.

“A few months back I hired a new assistant manager and well, I think the changes she’s made have started to pay off.”

“Dec, you’re actually giving credit to a woman?”

“Shut up, Chace.”

“Chace is right Dec, you sleeping with her?”

Declan didn’t answer at first but then when the three of them stared right at him he finally answered, “No, well…twice.”

Shane’s phone rang. Declan looked up at him.

“Aren’t you going to answer that?”

“Nope.”

“Shane, you know you want to.”

“Fuck you, Declan.”

Shane’s phone started to ring again. He powered it off as he glared at Declan.

“Alright, what’s going on?”

“Why don’t you tell Chace what’s going on, Shane.”

“Robert dumped me and now he wants me back.”

“Ok, so what do you want?”

“That’s the problem Chace, I love him, I want to go back with him, but I don’t think I can handle him dumping me again.”

Declan looked completely annoyed.

“He can’t just want you when it is convenient for him. He needs to decide what he wants because if he hurts you again, he will have to deal with me.”

Declan stood up and walked towards the bar.

Ace looked at Chace and then Shane.

“Shane, if I didn’t know better I would swear Declan was…jealous.”

“Nah, he has always been overprotective of me, of all of us. You know he’s like our dad.”
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Lucy sat in the living room resting on the couch. Tom knew if Lucy had a headache she wasn’t going to want sex, so he went to bed when they got home. She couldn’t keep her mind off of Ace. She decided she should call him and apologize. She reached for her phone and called her cousin Mary to see if she had a contact number.

“Hello.”

“Hi.”

“What’s up, Lucy?”

“I’m wondering if you have a number for Ace?”

“Lucy, don’t you think you should back off?”

“Yes, but after I apologize.”

“For what? Sleeping with him?”

“No. Mary you don’t understand, Ace is my dad’s co-worker and I ended up at my parents having dinner with him tonight.”

“Oh lord, girl.”

“Oh, and Tom.”

“Thank goodness I lead a boring life.” Mary laughed.

“My life was boring until a few days ago.”

“Got a pen?”

“Yes.”
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Declan was finishing his drink when Shane walked up behind him.

“Can I buy you a drink?”

Declan turned around and smiled at Shane.

“Nah, it’s ok, I know the owner and my drinks are free.”

“Look, I know you never liked Robert but…”

“Shane, he’s your business not mine.”

“You know how I feel about you, Dec. You’re the closest thing I have to family. I don’t like that Robert upsets you but I can’t just stop loving him either.”

“I know. I’m sorry. I just want you to be happy, even if it means you go back with that prick.”

“Thanks, man.”

[image: ]

Ace and Chace were talking to two beautiful blondes when one of the wait staff came over and told Ace that he had a phone call. Ace got up to answer his call.

“I will be right back. Chace, take good care of our girls.”

Ace walked over to the bar and picked up the phone.

“Ace Dean.”

“Please don’t hang up.”

“Lucy?”

“Yes.”

“I have nothing to say to you.”

“I called to apologize. I’m so sorry. It’s like when I am around you, I can’t think.”

Ace wanted to be mad but instead he smiled. Lucy really did like him. Then reality hit him, she was with Tom.

“I have to go. Thank you for calling.”

Ace hung up before Lucy could say a word. Then he headed back to the table before Chace left and took both girls home without him.
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SHANE WAS WORKING OUT at the gym while he waited for Ace to arrive.

“Shane.”

Shane turned around and Robert was standing there.

“Hey.”

“I miss you.”

“I miss you too, Robert, but I…”

“Five minutes.”

“Fine.”

Shane followed Robert into the locker room. Once they were inside Robert pushed Shane up against a locker and started kissing him. Shane pushed back at first but then gave in. Robert dropped to his knees and untied Shane’s shorts, pulled out his cock and started sucking on it. Shane let out a moan just as Declan walked in.

“Really, Shane!”

Shane opened his eyes and Declan was standing there staring down at Robert who still had his lips around Shane’s cock. Shane pulled back, Robert released his cock and then stood up.

“Hey, Declan.”

“Robert.”

“Dec, Robert came by to talk to me.”

“Well, then I will leave you alone so you can…umm, talk.”

Declan turned and walked out.
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Ace taped up his hands and started punching a bag while he waited for Shane. It felt good to release some tension. He was up most of the night thinking about Lucy. Damn that woman. He wanted to hate her so bad but he knew there was little chance of that happening any time soon.

“Hey, want to go a round or two?”

“Tom, hey. I already have a friend meeting me here to do just that. Maybe some other time?”

“Can I ask you something?”

Ace was afraid of what Tom was going ask. Could he suspect something happened between him and Lucy? Well better to just deal with it if he had.

“Sure.”

“How can you stand to work with Lucy’s dad, he’s such a dick. If I had him for a boss I’d transfer.”

It was official, now Ace really hated this guy. He took a deep breath before answering.

“Chief Jenkins, Todd, well I actually admire and respect him. He has gone above and beyond to help me further my career and I think of him as a father figure. Did you ever consider the fact that maybe he acts like a dick around you because he doesn’t like you?”

Tom stood there and just blinked a few times. Then he finally answered.

“Did he tell you he didn’t like me? Was he talking shit about me?”

“No…so calm down.”

“I don’t get it, I tolerate her brothers, and I spend holidays there to make Lucy happy and…”

“Stop, I don’t know why you’re telling me all of this and honestly, I don’t want to be pulled into it either.”

“So, you’re just going to take their side?”

“Tom, I’ve know you for less than a day. I don’t even know why you’re telling me any of this.”

“I’m desperate, is why.”

“Desperate?”

“I don’t want to lose Lucy. I was a jerk the other night and poor Lucy, she thought I was going to ask her to marry me…”

“But you did.”

“Yes, the next morning. But the night before I told her that we should see other people, Lucy was so torn up about it. She stayed out all night drinking and then she fucked some loser she met at a bar.”

Ace didn’t know if he was hurt or angry at this point. Lucy just used him. Yup, she used the loser stripper.

“I really don’t need to hear this about the Chief’s daughter.”

“Please, what I’m trying to say is, that when Lucy came home and I found out she was with someone else, I realized I didn’t want her to be with anyone but me. I need your help.”

“My help?”

“Can you talk to Lucy’s dad and maybe tell him how much I want to marry her. You know that we hit it off last night and you think I’m cool?”

Cool? This guy was an asshole. Ace wanted to throat punch him. He quickly decided the only way to get rid of him was to agree to help.

“Ok.”

“Thanks, I really appreciate it. Now I just have to convince Lucy.”
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Lucy sat at her desk grading papers. All she could think about was how the one time she did something wild and stupid and it ends up to be with someone she can’t forget who is also a

co-worker of her dad’s.

“Miss Lucy, why do you look sad?”

Lucy looked up and one of her students, six year old Jaime, was standing there staring at her.

“Oh, I’m not sad at all. I was just concentrating very hard while I am grading your spelling tests.”

“Good, because I don’t like when people are sad.”

“I don’t either, Jaime.”

“I’m going back to play with my friends now.”

“Ok, I will see you after lunch.”

Jaime smiled and then ran out the door. Lucy tried to figure out how she was going to fool Tom into believing everything was fine when even a six year old could tell she was upset.
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Shane and Robert walked over to Ace.

“Sorry, I’m late but I had a visitor.”

Ace looked up and Robert was smiling and holding Shane’s hand. Ace was annoyed. He liked Robert as much as he liked Tom right now.

“So are we still doing this or what?”

“Yeah, I just need some tape.”

Shane kissed Robert goodbye and then grabbed the tape and began wrapping his hands.

“Ace, what’s up? You still upset about that girl?”

“I don’t want to talk about it.”

“Fine but if you do…”

“I know and thanks, man.”

“Ready for me to kick your ass?” Shane laughed.

“Not if I kick yours first.” Ace smiled.
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Declan was waiting in the parking lot for Robert to come out of the gym. He had a few words for that sleaze. When he saw Robert walk into the parking lot he got out of his car and walked towards him.

“Robert, got a minute?”

“Yeah, sure.”

“If you don’t love Shane, let him go.”

“My feelings for Shane really aren’t your business.”

“They are when I see my best friend miserable.”

“Shane didn’t look miserable to me a few minutes ago.”

Declan grabbed Robert’s arm and leaned in his face.

“Listen up, Shane is my best friend. He deserves someone who loves him. Not someone who just wants to keep him around to use at his convenience.”

Robert shrugged Declan’s hand from his arm and stepped back.

“Stay the fuck out of this or I will tell Shane about our little talk and I’m sure he will side with me when I tell him that you threatened me.”

“You may think you’ve won this battle but trust me, you will not win this war.”

Declan walked over to his car, got in and tore out of the parking lot.
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CHACE AND HIS PARTNER pulled up at the scene of a murder. He walked over to where the body was only to find some blonde woman hanging over the body. For Christ’s sake, there were police all around and nobody noticed this woman. Chace shook his head in disbelief. She could be the murderer or she could be tampering with evidence.

“Police…now get up nice and slow.”

Chace waited but the woman continued to lean over the body and apparently she was choosing to ignore him. He walked over and pulled her up by the arm.

"Get your hands off of me!"

“I asked nicely but you refused to obey my orders.”

“Orders? Listen, I don’t take orders from you, understood!”

“No, you listen, I’m the detective here investigating this crime scene and what I say goes.”

“Chace, I see you’ve met our new medical examiner.”

Chace looked down at the little blonde who was practically growling at him and he quickly released her arm.

"Why didn't you tell me that you're the new M.E.?"

"I would have if you shut up for a damn minute."

Chace gritted his teeth. Out of the corner of his eye he could see his partner Kyle trying to hold in his laughter. Chace exhaled.

"I'm sorry. I didn't…"

"Didn't what? Think?"

"I didn't know that we had a new M.E."

"Well guess what? You do! I'm going to get back to work now, Detective. Might I suggest you do the same?"

Kyle patted Chace on the shoulder.

"Why don't you head inside Chace, I will look around out here."

Chace was more than happy to distance himself from Little Miss Sunshine.
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Ace walked into the station and grabbed his gear. It was his day off but the Chief had called him and asked him to come in and help out with fire prevention visits at the local elementary schools.

"Ace, thank you for coming in on your day off."

"Anything for you, Chief."

"Why can't my daughter fall in love with a good man like you, Ace? I hate to see her with that jerk Tom."

"Speaking of Tom, Sir."

"Must we speak of him?" The Chief grumbled.

"Tom approached me at the gym, he asked me to talk to you on his behalf."

"He did what?"

"Seems like he really wants Lucy to accept his proposal and he wants me to put in a good word for him with you."

"Are you serious?"

"Yeah."

"Let me ask you something, Ace. What do you think of him?"

"Well, I only met him twice, Chief."

"Ace, I've known you long enough to know that you can read people after only meeting them once, so fess up, Kid."

"I think the only reason he wants Lucy to marry him is because although he doesn't want to be married, he doesn't want anyone else to have her. I also don't think he cares if you like him but figures if you give Lucy your blessing, then she will say yes."

"Exactly what I was thinking."

"Maybe Lucy has his number and that's why she hasn't accepted his proposal yet?"

"I can only hope so."
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Declan walked out of his bedroom to find Shane sitting in the living room.

"Hey."

"Robert came home drunk again last night and he smelled like cologne."

"I’m sorry."

"What the hell is wrong with me?"

"Nothing, it's not you."

"Well, clearly I'm lacking in looks or performance. I can't seem to keep Robert satisfied."

"Shane you're hot as hell and I never found you to be lacking…"

Shane stood up and kissed Declan.

"I need you."

Declan wrapped his arms around Shane.

"Shane, you need to talk to Robert and figure this out. Being here with me will only complicate things even more."

"You're right, Dec, I'm sorry."

"Hey, you know how much I care about you. No need to apologize, ever."

"Thanks. You’re going to be at my fight Saturday, right?"

"Of course, have I ever missed one?"

"I thank God every day that I have you in my life, Dec."

"Me too, Shane, me too."

"I'm going to go talk to Robert."

"Text me later and let me know how it went. Good luck."

Declan wanted to tell Shane to dump the loser but knew that Shane needed to figure that out for himself. So he remained silent.
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Ace, Chief Jenkins and Jorge walked into the classroom and were greeted by excited little six year olds.

"This is my favorite class."

"Why's that, Chief?"

The Chief pointed, Ace and Jorge looked in the direction of his finger to see Lucy standing there.

"She's why." The Chief smiled.

Lucy…of all the classes, he had to get Lucy's. Ace's stomach knotted. Well at least she'd be too busy teaching to talk to him.

Lucy walked to the front of the classroom and addressed her class.

"Class, this is my father, Fire Chief Jenkins, Lt. Dean and Lt. Rivera. They are here today to teach us how to stay safe in the event of a fire."

Lucy picked up her camera from her desk and began snapping pictures of the children interacting with her dad, Ace and Jorge. Then she found herself just taking pictures of Ace. She couldn't seem to keep her eyes off of him.

As much as Ace told himself that he wasn't going to look at Lucy or pay her one bit of his attention, he kept finding himself sneaking peeks at her.

"The Chief has got one hot daughter."

Ace looked up and Jorge was watching Lucy.

"I didn't notice, too busy doing my job."

"Did I hit a nerve?"

"You’re crazy."

"You got the hots for the Chief's daughter?"

"No way."

“You do.”

“Even if I did, it wouldn’t matter. I’m not her type.”

“Why do I think there is more going on here…”

“Jorge, drop it, ok?”

“Yeah, sure.”
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Shane walked into the house and heard the blender. Robert was in the kitchen making a smoothie. Shane walked into the kitchen and sat down. Robert turned around.

“Shane, I didn’t hear you come in.”

“We need to talk.”

“Ok.”

Robert grabbed his glass and sat down.

“Is everything ok?”

“No, everything isn’t ok.”

“Shane, what’s going on?”

“Robert, do you love me?”

“Yes.”

“Then why did you cheat on me…again?”

“What are you talking about?”

“Robert, you came home drunk and smelling of cologne, cheap cologne, not mine.”

Robert got up and walked over to Shane and reached for his hand. Shane pulled his hand away.

“Don’t touch me.”

“Shane, please I’m sorry. I was so upset after Declan threatened me that…”

“Declan did what?”

“Don’t blame him, he was worried about you. But I was afraid he was going to break us up. I started drinking and some guy hit on me, in fact he kissed me but I didn’t kiss him back. I love you.”

“Declan threatened you?”

“Shane, forget it. I only told you so that you’d understand why I was so upset.”

“No, I won’t forget it. I want to know what happened.”

“Declan said that he didn’t like me and that he was going to find a way to break us up. That I’m not good enough for you.”

“No, you must have misunderstood. Declan is the one who told me to talk to you and work things out.”

“I knew you’d take his side.”

“No, I’m not taking anyone’s side.”

Robert walked out of the room. Shane got up and followed him.

“Robert, I love you.”

Robert turned around and looked at Shane.

“So you believe me?”

“I never said I didn’t, I just thought maybe there was a misunderstanding. All that matters is that we love each other.”

Robert grabbed Shane and kissed him. Shane pushed him up against the wall and started stroking his cock. Then Robert pulled Shane down on the floor and within minutes was inside him pounding away.

“I love you, Shane. You know that right?”

“I do.”

Shane’s body may have been taken over by Robert but he couldn’t get his mind off of Declan and what had really transpired between him and Robert, but he sure as hell was going to find out.
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Ace stood in the corner with a group of children who were practicing their stop, drop and rolls. Lucy was across the room with her father. Every time he looked up Lucy was watching him. He even spotted the Chief watching Lucy as she watched him.

“Picture time!”

Ace looked up and the school Principal was standing there with a camera. Lucy and her class assembled for the picture.

“Nice, very nice class; now if we can just get these brave and if I do say so myself, handsome firefighters in the picture and, of course, you too, Chief Jenkins.”

Ace walked over and the Chief pushed him over next to Lucy and winked. Oh no, now the Chief was going to play matchmaker. Ace felt very uncomfortable standing next to Lucy.

Lucy whispered, “Don’t worry, I don’t bite…in public.”

Ace looked down at her and couldn’t help but give her a half smile. Soon the picture taking was over and the class all said thank you. Jorge and Ace were packing things up when the Chief walked over.

“Ace, can you and Lucy go out to the truck and grab the gift bags that we have for the children?”

“Jorge can come help me, Lucy is teaching. No need to bother her.”

“Lucy, do you have a minute?”

“Sure Dad, what’s up?”

“Can you go out to the truck with Ace and get the gift bags for the children, please?”

“If you can keep an eye on my children for me, I can.”

Ace didn’t look at Lucy he just started for the door. Lucy followed him out to the truck. Once they were outside she spoke.

“Ace, I know that no matter what I do or say that you will never forgive me but can’t we at least be civil?”

“Yeah, whatever.”

“No, it’s not whatever. I had no idea who you were…”

“No, you didn’t.”

“I never did anything like that before. What did I know?”

Ace stopped what he was doing and looked at Lucy.

“Lucy, I’m going to be honest here. I never felt dirty or cheap about what I did. To me it was fun and I enjoyed the attention. But when you left me that money…”

“I’m sorry.”

“I never went home with anyone from my shows. I wanted you and I thought you wanted me too. I was a fool. I know now that I was just someone you thought you were paying to piss off Tom. I have feelings Lucy, regardless of what you think of me.”

Ace grabbed the bags and slammed the truck door and walked off. Lucy stood there feeling awful that she had hurt Ace. Although she was very attracted to him and that was why she decided to have sex with him, he was right, her intention was to hurt Tom.
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SHANE STOOD OUTSIDE DECLAN’S office door. He had avoided him for the past few days. Declan called a few times and left voicemail as well as texted but he only replied once to say he was busy but ok. He knew he needed to have a clear mind for his fight tomorrow, so here he was…about to confront Declan. It scared him because he was afraid he would end up having to choose between him and Robert and he wasn’t ready to lose either of them.

“Are you alright, Shane?”

“Kaylee, yeah, I was just trying to remember if I locked my car.”

“Do you want me to run outside and check for you?”

“That’s sweet but its ok. Thank you though.”

Declan pulled the door open. Kaylee looked up and smiled when she saw him. Shane took a deep breath.

“How can a man work with all this noise out here?” Declan laughed.

“I’m sorry, Sir. I will get back to work.”

Declan reached his hand over and placed it on Kaylee’s shoulder.

“Honey, I was just joking. You’re one of my best employees and please don’t call me Sir…unless we’re in the bedroom.” Declan winked.

Kaylee looked up at Declan and became instantly flushed.

“Thank you. I have to go. Bye, Shane.”

Kaylee took off. Declan watched her as she practically ran down the hall.

“Pretty, smart but sometimes she acts so strange.”

“She likes you Dec and you intimidate her.”

“I, intimidate her?”

“Yes, you intimidate her.”

“I never thought of myself as intimidating.”

“No, well Robert found you to be quite intimidating the other day. In fact, that’s why he went out and got drunk and ended up with some guy taking advantage of him.”

Declan looked at Shane and then he laughed as he shook his head.

“Shane, you’ve got to be kidding me, right?”

“No, I’m not and I don’t appreciate you laughing in my face, Dec.”

Declan was growing angrier by the minute. He wanted to shake some sense into Shane and then find Robert and beat the crap out of him.

“I saw Robert in the parking lot at the gym and we talked.”

“Did you or did you not threaten him?”

“I was worried about you. You’ve been miserable, I…”

“I can’t believe you would do that to me!”

“Shane, he’s no good for you and you know it.”

“He said you told him you were going to find a way to break us up.”

“He drinks, cheats and I know…”

“Don’t go there, Dec.”

Shane was fuming. He was pacing with his fist balled up and his teeth gritted.

“I’m going there because clearly you need to be reminded about all of the things he has done to you. He beat you and then left you laying outside in the freezing cold, bleeding. I was the one who found you and took care of you, who called a doctor to come and stitch you up and then stayed and held you all night.”

Shane turned around, punched Declan in the face and started screaming.

“You promised me, you promised you would never throw that back in my face. Robert was right. He said you were going to do whatever you could to break us up.”

Declan couldn’t believe the way Shane was behaving, after all he had done for him.

“Get out.”

Declan walked over to his desk, sat down and began typing on his keyboard. Shane never said a word. He just walked out.
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Lucy was sitting in the yard correcting papers. Her mind often wandered to Ace. The same Ace who wanted to have nothing to do with her.

“Lucy, are you home?”

“I’m out here, Tom”

Tom walked outside and handed Lucy a bouquet of roses and then dropped to his knee.

Lucy gasped when she looked down and saw a huge diamond ring in Tom’s hand.

“Lucy, marry me.”

“Tom, I love you…”

Tom grabbed Lucy and kissed her before she could finish her sentence. When he pulled away he grabbed her hand and slipped the ring on her finger.

Lucy looked at Tom and then down at the ring. She was going to tell Tom that she needed more time but after seeing the smile he had plastered across his face, she just couldn’t. She decided maybe it was meant to be.

[image: ]

Ace and Jorge were doing maintenance reports while the rest of the guys were cleaning up the truck and refilling air bottles.

“Jorge, do you ever find yourself thinking about something and no matter how hard you try not to, you just can’t think of anything else?”

“You are talking about Lucy?”

“Forget I asked.”

“Ace, the Chief likes you. Why are you so uptight?”

“Like I told you before, even if I was talking about Lucy, it wouldn’t matter because I’m not her type.”

“What makes you think that Ace? From what I saw, my Lucy is quite smitten with you.”

“Chief, I didn’t see you standing there.”

“I’m actually here to ask if you had some time to come by the house tonight?”

“Sure, Chief.”

“Oh and by the way, I’ve never seen Lucy look at Tom the way she looks at you.”

The Chief winked and walked out.

“Maybe you’ll get to see your girl tonight?”

“Knock it off. She’s not my girl.”

“Why don’t you just go on a date with her and see what happens?”

“She’s with some other guy who wants to marry her.”

“Wants to?”

“Yeah, I guess he asked but she hasn’t accepted yet.”

Jorge stood up and patted Ace on the shoulder.

“Then you still have time to ask her on a date.”

Ace shook his head. Jorge was going to keep riding him about this. He picked up his pen and continued to fill out his reports. Jorge walked out.

[image: ]

Chace and Kyle were getting coffee. Kyle ordered the coffee and Chace walked over to grab a few bottles of water for them. He reached down to grab the last bottle of water but another hand grabbed it faster. He looked up and saw Little Miss Sunshine smirking up at him. He quickly imagined grabbing her by the throat and choking her; instead he stepped back and started over towards Kyle.

“Detective.”

Chace turned around.

“Yes.”

Chloe tossed the water to him and winked.

“I only grabbed it because you wanted it. I was actually going to grab a chocolate milk.”

Chloe turned around and walked away. Chace stood there watching her. When she headed back towards him he stepped in her path.

“What the hell is your problem?”

Chloe looked up at Chace who towered over her and smiled as she said, “You.”

Chace growled through gritted teeth, “Me?”

“Look Detective, I have work to do, so either say what’s on your mind or get the hell out of my way.”

“Chace, let’s go; we have a call.”

Chace didn’t say a word he just walked out. Chloe did spend a few moments admiring his ass as he walked out the door.
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Declan couldn’t concentrate. He was so angry with Shane. After all they had been through together, to think Shane would side with Robert. He finished his drink and then slammed his glass down on the bar.

“Want to talk about it?”

Declan looked over at Jenna. She was one of his best bartenders and boy was she hot.

“Talking isn’t what I need right now.”

Jenna walked up to Declan and stood at his side.

“Will this help, Boss?”

Jenna reached for Declan’s belt buckle and opened it and then his pants. Declan looked down at

her as she pulled his cock out and then sucked it down her throat. Declan leaned his head back

and groaned, “Oh God, Jenna.”

Jenna batted her eyes at him and then doubled her efforts.

“Bring those lips up here baby.”

Jenna pulled away and began to stand up. Declan grabbed her and pulled her onto his lap and kissed her. He reached his hand up her skirt, pushed her damp panties to the side and then he impaled her with his cock. When they were finished, Declan removed her from his lap and righted her panties.

“Jenna…”

“Don’t worry, I don’t expect anything…”

“I don’t know what to say. I don’t make a habit of…”

“It’s ok. Really, I’ve wanted to do that since the first time I met you.”

“Oh.”

“Don’t look so shocked. You’re fucking hot. All of us girls want a chance to fuck you, some of the guys too.”

Declan just stared at Jenna for a minute. Then he shook his head and walked away. He had no idea how to respond to that.
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“Mom, Dad, anybody home?”

Lucy looked around and couldn’t find anyone at home. She walked into the kitchen to grab a drink while she waited for them to get home. As she pulled the refrigerator door open she saw a note on the freezer door.

Lucy,

Dinner is in the oven. Dad and I had to run out.

Start without us. We shouldn’t be too late.

Love,

Mom

Lucy grabbed a bottle of water and then peeked in the oven to see what was cooking. Her mother made lasagna again, yum, one of her favorites. She decided she would make a salad to go with dinner and then she would do some reading while she waited for them to come home. She wasn’t sure how she was going to tell them about her engagement. She knew that as much as they wanted her to be married with children that Tom was not their favorite person.
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Robert was on the phone when Shane came in. After hearing the door, he hung up.

“Robert, you here?”

“I’m in the bedroom.”

Shane walked in and Robert took one look at him and knew Shane was upset.

“Shane, what’s wrong?”

“I had it out with Declan today.”

“Did he deny threatening me?”

“No.”

Robert was surprised that Declan didn’t lie to Shane and try to turn Shane against him. He wondered what game Declan was playing now. He walked over to Shane and hugged him.

“I love you, Shane.”

Shane turned his head and kissed Robert. Robert started rubbing Shane’s cock. Shane backed away.

“I’ve got to change and head back to the gym.”

“Want some company?”

“No. I need some time alone.”

Robert was annoyed that Shane was so upset over fucking Declan. He didn’t like that Shane was distracted. He needed him to win his fight. Robert had a lot riding on this win.
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Ace knocked on the door and there was no answer. He tried the knob and the door opened so he walked in. The kitchen smelled so good. He walked down the hall towards the Chief’s office. He figured he was in there waiting for him. He opened the door to find nobody there. He decided to text him and see where he was.

Ace: Chief, I’m here at the house. Where are you?

Chief Jenkins: I had to run out with my wife, be back in a few hours. Sorry son. Dinner is in the oven, help yourself.

Ace: No problem. Tell your wife, it smells delicious.

Chief Jenkins: She said to enjoy it.

Ace: Thanks. See you when you get here.

Ace placed his phone in his pocket and headed down the hall. As he reached the living room he was hit in the head and then had his feet kicked out from under him. When he hit the floor he looked up. Lucy was hovering over him.

“ACE!”

Ace just blinked up at her. He was still a bit dazed.

“Damn, woman.”

“I’m so sorry, I thought you were an intruder.”

“You should keep the door locked.”

Ace started to get up.

“Let me help you up.”

“I’m fine.”

Ace started to get up and Lucy leaned forward to grab his arm and they banged heads, literally. Lucy dropped to the floor as well. Now they were both down on the floor.

Ace rolled onto his side and Lucy’s face was right there. He couldn’t resist, he reached his hand up and brushed her hair away from her face. Lucy smiled and he melted. Without another thought he kissed Lucy and in seconds they were rolling on the floor kissing and grinding against one another. The timer on the oven buzzed. Ace pulled back.

“We had better check the oven, we wouldn’t want to start a fire.”
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Chace and Kyle had been going from one crime scene to another. It was one long grizzly day.

“Damn Kyle, I don’t remember the last time we had back to back calls like this.”

“Yeah well, don’t look now but your day is about to get worse.”

Chace looked in the direction Kyle was looking.

“Great.”

“So Detectives, what do we have here?”

Chace chose to ignore Chloe.

“Dr. Mason.”

Chace never looked up he just started talking.

“Looks like the same MO as the Plaza Street homicide.”

Chloe put on her gloves and knelt down to examine the body.

“I can’t be positive until I conduct an autopsy but yes, I agree.”

“Whoa, you and the big guy here actually agree on something.”

Chloe turned and gave Kyle a dirty look.

“Fuck you, Kyle.”

“The only fucking I’m doing is with my wife.”

Chloe stood up. She took off her gloves and then looked up at Chace and Kyle.

“You two are pathetic. We are working here, this is no time for a discussion about who is fucking who.”

“You’re right, I’m sorry, Dr. Mason.”

“Touchy aren’t we. What’s the matter, not getting any Mason?” Chace laughed.

“My personal life is none of your business.”

Kyle decided he had better start talking before things got any worse.

“How long before your report will be available?”

“I should have the preliminary report to you tonight, Detective Kent.”

Chace walked away and left Kyle talking to Little Miss Sunshine.
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Lucy and Ace had dinner. They made small talk but didn’t discuss what had happened earlier in the living room. After they finished their lasagna, Lucy got up and grabbed the pie and whipped cream.

“Your mom really can cook.”

“Yes, she can. Is your mom a good cook?”

“She did great dumping food out of a can and microwaving it, when she remembered to feed us.”

Lucy felt bad now that she asked.

“I better get going.”

Lucy didn’t want him to go but especially not upset. She decided to do something completely out of character. She picked up the whipped cream and sprayed it at Ace.

Ace sat there stunned for a minute, then he jumped up and grabbed the can and sprayed Lucy in the face. Then he leaned over and started licking it off. When he got to her mouth he kissed her. Lucy started pulling at Ace’s jeans until she popped all the buttons. Ace pulled back.

“Lucy, I…”

Lucy grabbed the whipped cream with one hand and Ace’s waistband with the other and sprayed the whipped cream. Then she dropped to her knees and began licking it off. Ace watched Lucy as she licked him clean. He knew he was making a huge mistake but right now he was thinking with his cock and it wanted Lucy. Lucy looked up at him and smiled.

“Fuck it.”

Ace grabbed Lucy by her waist and yanked her up and laid her down on the table. He pushed her dress up and her underwear down. He grabbed a condom from his wallet and rolled it on. Then he grabbed Lucy and pulled her closer as he plunged his cock inside her.

“You feel so good, so hard.”

Ace slowed down his pace so that he could lean over and kiss Lucy. Lucy wrapped her arms around his neck. Ace whispered in her ear, “I’ve wanted you so bad…”

“You’re all I think about, Ace.”

Lucy started wriggling beneath him. Ace took that as his cue to get moving again and he did. Hearing Lucy moan his name pushed him over the edge and he came. Ace pulled out, took off the condom and placed it in the trash.

“Ace, can we start over?”

Lucy hopped down from the table and pulled up her panties. Then she walked over to Ace who was buttoning up his pants.

“I think we just did.”

Lucy kissed Ace and then she grabbed a towel and started cleaning up the whipped cream off of the table and floor.

“I’m going to take out the trash before your dad comes home and sees a condom in it.”

“My dad loves you, in fact I would bet he set us up tonight.”

“He might love me but I’m not sure how I’m going to look him in the face tomorrow at work, knowing that I had his daughter on his kitchen table.” Ace winked and walked out the back door with the trash.

Lucy continued cleaning up. Ace walked back in and kissed Lucy, then he headed over to the sink to wash his hands. As he reached to shut off the water he saw a very large, shiny diamond ring. He picked it up and walked over to Lucy.

“Is this yours?”

Lucy turned around to see what Ace was talking about, when she did the smile she had on her face faded away. She just stared at him.

“Answer me, Lucy!”

“Yes, but…”

“But, but what? I can’t believe this. I thought…”

“Ace, please let me explain.”

Ace handed the ring to Lucy and walked over to the table and grabbed his wallet and stuffed it back in his pocket. Lucy grabbed him by the elbow.

“Don’t leave, please, please, let me explain.”

Ace refused to turn around and talk to Lucy.

“I’m leaving now. Goodbye, Lucy.”

Ace walked out the door. Lucy sat down and burst into tears. She went from one of the happiest moments of her life, to one of the saddest in a matter of minutes.
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Ace arrived at the Underground to find Chace and Declan sitting at the bar drinking.

“Hey guys.”

“Ace, what’s up?”

“I’m fucking stupid is what, Chace.”

Jenna walked over smiling.

“Hey, Ace. What’s your poison?”

“Bring me a bottle of Jack and a glass.”

Jenna brought back the bottle and a glass. She poured Ace a drink and then she winked at Declan and walked away.

“Dec, you fucked her too? You dog.”

“Damn, Dec.”

Declan finally turned towards Ace. Ace saw his black eye.

“Dec, who gave you that shiner?”

“I don’t want to talk about it.”

Chace got up to go to the bathroom. On his way he found himself checking out a beautiful blonde with the most mouthwatering ass.

“So Dec, you going to talk or what?”

“Shane’s the one who gave me the black eye.”

“Were you helping him train for the big fight tomorrow?”

“The big fight was today in my office.”

“Shit Dec, what happened?”

“Your turn. How’d you get that knot on your head?”

“Lucy and I don’t want to talk about her, ever again.”

Ace got up and walked out. On his way, he passed Chace who was coming back from the bathroom.

“You leaving?”

“I’m going to go sleep on the couch in my office. I drank way too much to drive.”

“Hey Cutie, want to have a drink with my friend and I?”

“I think I already had too much, but thank you.”

“Just one teeny, tiny drinkie? Your friend can come too.”

Before Ace got to open his mouth Chace replied, “Sure, we’d love too.”

“We would, Chace?”

“We’ll be right over, Darling.”

“Ok.”

The girl walked back over to her friend. Ace started walking in the opposite direction. Chace grabbed his arm.

“C’mon, one drink…please? I’ve been watching her friend and I so would love to tap that.”

“One drink, Chace, one drink.”

“Thanks, man.”

Ace and Chace walked over to the girls. They both turned around and Chace almost passed out. The girl he was fantasizing about for the last ten minutes was Little Miss Sunshine.

“Ace, I got to go.”

Ace grabbed him by the collar, “Oh no, no you don’t.”

Chloe just stood there. She didn’t speak a word. Her friend Taryn walked over to Ace and kissed him. Then she started rubbing his cock. Ace drank so much he didn’t think it was possible to get hard but damn that cock of his was like a rock.

“I’m Taryn, by the way.”

“I’m, Ace. You want to go somewhere and fuck?”

“Hell, I’d fuck you anywhere.”

Ace took Taryn by the hand and headed to his office.

Chace and Chloe were still in the midst of their staring contest when Declan walked over.

“Well now I know why you never came back.”

“Ace dragged me over here and then took off with some girl.”

Declan looked at Chloe and smiled. She smiled back.

“Hey, I’m Declan. This is my partner Chace.”

“I’m Chloe. So you’re a detective too?”

Declan looked at Chace who was still not speaking.

“No, I meant business partner. We own this club.”

Chloe’s eye widened. “Wow.”

“Yeah, so can we buy you a drink?”

“I can’t stay, Dec. I have someone waiting for me in the parking lot.”

“Ok, your loss. I will get to have Chloe all to myself.

Chloe smiled at Declan but her then her eyes strayed over to Chace.

“I will see you tomorrow, Dec.”

Chace walked off. Declan grabbed two drinks off of a tray the waitress was carrying around, then went and sat down with Chloe.
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ACE WOKE UP ON the couch with Taryn in his arms, a hangover, a stiff neck and Lucy on his mind. Taryn looked up at him.

“Good morning.”

“Hey.”

Taryn stood up and started getting dressed.

“Are you in a hurry to go?”

“No, but I know how these one night things go. Typically, once everyone is awake, it’s time to get dressed and leave.”

“I could buy you breakfast?”

“Maybe you should find Lucy and buy her breakfast.”

“Lucy? What did I say about Lucy?”

“Oh boy, I guess you were drunker than I thought. No wonder you had sex with me.”

Ace stood up and walked over to Taryn and took her hand.

“I may have been drunk and for that I apologize but I knew what I was doing and I remember that evil thing you did with your tongue. I’m sorry if I mentioned Lucy.”

“You kept mumbling her name in your sleep.”

“Guess I was having nightmares then.”

“Is Lucy an ex?”

“Lucy is just someone who, who I don’t want to talk about.”

Ace stretched his neck. Taryn lifted up her hand and started to rub his neck.

“Stiff neck?”

“Yeah.”

“Come over here and lie down. You’re in luck, I’m a massage therapist.”

“You’re going to give me a massage?”

“Well it would be better if I had my table but I can make do.”

“Do you offer a special finish?”

“I think that can be arranged.”

“Only if you let me buy you breakfast afterward.”

“Deal.”
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Lucy woke up, rolled over and stared down at her engagement ring. She didn’t want to hurt Tom but she was sure after last night with Ace, that he was not the man she wanted to spend the rest of her life with. Maybe Ace would never forgive her but either way she couldn’t spend the rest of her life with a man she wasn’t in love with. It wouldn’t be fair to her or Tom. She got up from bed, took off the ring and went to look for Tom. She needed to tell him now before she chickened out.

“Good morning.”

“Tom, we need to talk.”

“Talk? That doesn’t sound good.”

“Tom, I love you, I really do but I can’t marry you.”

Lucy handed Tom back her ring. Tom looked devastated.

“Is there someone else?”

Lucy didn’t want to hurt Tom any more that she already had, so she lied.

“No. I’m just not in love with you. I’m so sorry.”

“Can we go back to the way it was before and see if things change?”

“Tom…”

“No, Lucy, I can’t lose you.”

“I can’t, Tom.”

“Lucy, I love you.”

“I’m going to pack a bag and stay at my parent’s house until you can find somewhere else to move to.”

Tom grabbed Lucy and kissed her. Lucy didn’t kiss him back. Tom pushed her away.

“I hate you, Lucy. I hate you for making me love you just so that you could throw me away.”

“I’m so sorry, Tom. I do love you but…”

Tom smacked Lucy across the face, the force knocked her to the floor. As Lucy stood up she started yelling, “GET OUT! GET OUT!”

Lucy ran into the bedroom and locked the door behind her. Tom started banging on the door. Lucy was so afraid he was going to break the door down and beat her up. She pulled her phone from her pocket and called her father.

“Hello.”

“Dad, Tom is freaking out. I broke up with him. He hit me…”

“I will fucking kill him. Where are you?”

“I’m locked in my room.”

“Lucy, call 911. I’m on my way.”

Lucy dialed 911.

“911, what’s you emergency?”

“My boyfriend hit me, I locked myself in my room but he is going to bang the door down and I’m afraid he is going to hurt me. Please send help.”

“I have someone about a minute away. Stay on the phone with me. I can hear him screaming and banging on the door. You did the right thing to call for help. What is your name?”

“Lucy Jenkins.”

“Hi, Lucy. My name is Sheryl. So you said he hit you. Are you alright or should I send an ambulance?”

“I’m ok, I think.”

“Alright. Do you have anything nearby that you can use as a weapon if he should gain entry before help arrives?”

“I have mace in my purse.”

“Perfect. Take it out of your purse and have it ready in the event that you need to use it.”

“Ok.”

“What is your boyfriend’s name?”

“Tom.”

“You’re doing great, Lucy. I see the police should be there any second.”

“I hear sirens, they’re here.”

“Don’t hang up.”

“Ok. I don’t hear Tom anymore.”

She heard the police tell him to stop and to move away from the door.

“Ok. Once they remove him from your home, they will let you know that it is safe to open the door.”

“Thank you for helping me.”

“Lucy, its Dad, open the door.”

“My father is here. I can hang up now. Thank you.”

“I’m happy you’re alright, Lucy.”

“Goodbye.”

“Goodbye.”

Lucy ran over and pulled the door open. Her father pulled her into his waiting arms. Her brothers hugged her as well.

“He hit me. I was so scared.”

Jon turned around and punched the wall.

“I’ve fucking hated him since the day I met him.”

Lucy pulled away from her father and grabbed Jon’s hand.

“I’m ok, now.”

“What made him so irate?”

“Dad, he asked me to marry him. I thought maybe I could but this morning I realized I’m not in love with him. I told him that and he hit me so hard that he knocked me to the floor. I was so scared, I just ran in here and locked the door.”

“Jon and I are going to kick his ass, Lucy.”

“Jake, please. Let’s just…”

“Miss Jenkins, we will need you to come down to the station so that we can get your statement and file charges.”

“Would it be alright if I changed first and then my father can bring me down to the station?”

“Yes.”

“Thank you, Officer.”

“No problem, that’s what we’re here for.”

“Lucy, you get dressed, your brothers and I will wait out in the living room for you.”

“Thank you, I love you all.”
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Shane had already been to the gym twice and out for a run. He was a bundle of nervous energy. He loved to fight but the countdown to the actual fight drove him insane. He was like a small child on Christmas Eve waiting for Santa to come.

“Why don’t you bend over and let me fuck some of that tension out of you?”

“Sounds good to me but you know the rule, not until after the fight.”

Shane walked over to the couch and sat down. Robert was pissed and wanted to force Shane to have sex but he wanted Shane to be at his best when he stepped in the cage tonight. He needed Shane to win.
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Declan drank his coffee while checking the stock exchange. He never missed one of Shane’s fights. He was always the one to keep him focused. He even taped his hands for good luck. Tonight, he would have to decide if he wanted to watch the fight on closed circuit from his office or just skip it all together. He couldn’t concentrate.

“Good morning, Boss!”

“Good morning, Kaylee.”

“Is everything alright, Mr. King?”

“Kaylee, how many times have I told you to call me Declan?”

Kaylee looked down at the floor.

“I’m sorry. You’re my boss, I’m just an employee. I don’t want to disrespect you, Sir.”

Declan got up and walked over to Kaylee and placed his index finger under her chin to tip her head up to look at him. Kaylee looked up at Declan but she never looked directly into his eyes. She felt her cheeks getting hot and her palms starting to sweat.

“Are you afraid of me?”

“No, Sir.”

“Kaylee, didn’t I tell you that Sir only works in the bedroom?”

“I’m sorry, Mr. King.”

Declan chuckled and shook his head. Then he reached for Kaylee’s hand and walked her over to one of the tables and sat down with her.

“Shane said that I am intimidating. Tell me the truth, do I intimidate you?”

Kaylee nodded her head. Declan sat back in his chair. Damn, he didn’t want to make Kaylee or anyone else uncomfortable.

“I’m sorry if I’ve made you feel uncomfortable. It is not my intention. You are one of my best employees. Is there anything I can do to make you feel more comfortable?”

“Please don’t apologize. I’m sorry. Maybe I should look for a new job.”

“Please don’t. You are one of the few people I know I can always count on. Your management skills are impeccable.”

“Thank you, Sir.”

“Maybe we can have drinks and get to know each other better? Then maybe you won’t think I’m a monster.”

“Oh no, I didn’t say that, I feel terrible.”

Declan reached for Kaylee’s hand but she stood up.

“Kaylee, wait.”

“Yes.”

“I was just trying to help you feel more comfortable. I value your input here and would really miss you if you decided to leave. I’m not good at talking on a personal level. I want all my employees to feel like family and if there is ever anything I can do to make you more comfortable here, please let me know.”

“Thank you, Mr. King. I better go, I’ve been on break way too long.”

Kaylee took off. Declan didn’t know what it was about her, but he got so turned on when she called him Sir.
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Chace and Kyle were going through the information they had on the two crime scenes to see if they could come up with anything. Chace got up to go grab them some coffee and literally ran into Chloe.

“I’m sor…oh it’s you!”

“Yes, it’s ME!”

“Surprised you’re up so early or did Declan come to his senses and ditch you?”

“My personal life is none of your business.”

“What are you doing here?”

“I brought you my report.”

Kyle got up and grabbed the folder from Chloe and then sat back down at his desk. He didn’t want anything to do with their hate-fest.

“Why?”

“Why? I went out of my way to rush you this report and you ask why? You are a rude prick, you know that.”

Chloe turned around shaking her head as she walked down the hall.

Kyle laughed, “Well that went better than I expected.”

“She, she makes me insane.” Chace grunted.

“And she will, until you fuck the hell out of her.”

“Hell no!”

“Chace, give it up. The sexual tension between you two is out of control.”

“It ain’t happening.”

“Whatever. Let’s get back to work.”
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Lucy and her father were sitting waiting for the police officers to call her in and take her statement. Her father had his arm around her.

Ace was walking down the hall looking for Chace when he saw Lucy and the Chief. He didn’t really want to see Lucy but he wanted to know why they were there and if she was alright.

“Chief, is everything ok?”

Chief Jenkins looked up at Ace but Lucy didn’t.

“Lucy had some trouble with Tom this morning and we are here to give a statement.”

“I’m sorry. Is there anything I can do for you, Chief?”

“You could kill the son of a bitch for hitting my daughter.”

“Lucy, he hit you?”

She just nodded her head.

“Show him your face, Dear.”

Lucy looked up and Ace’s stomach knotted when he saw how bruised it was. His first instinct was to grab Lucy and hold her tight but then the anger kicked in. How could Tom do that to sweet, little Lucy?

“My God, Lucy, I’m sorry.”

“Thank you.”

Lucy cuddled herself back up against her father.

“I’m going to get going, call me if you need anything.”

“Thank you. I will see you later.”
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SHANE WAS PACING BACK and forth. He was minutes away from stepping into the cage and for the first time he suddenly didn’t feel confident about winning. Declan was his focus and he wasn’t there.

“Ready to go out there and make us proud, Shane?”

“Ace, I’ve never felt so off before a fight. Dec, he always to taped my hands and then he would mentally prepare me for my fight. He could make me focus. I could barely make it through the weigh in without him.”

“Look, I’m no Declan but I can help you. I’ve been at every fight. I’ve sparred with you. Where’s the tape?”

Shane walked over and grabbed the gauze cloth and the tape and handed it to Ace. Ace began wrapping Shane’s hands.

“Show time, Shane!”

Shane turned around. Chace was standing there. Shane grabbed his gloves.

“Let’s go.”

Shane walked out with Chace and Ace following him.
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Declan sat in his office drinking coffee. He wanted to watch the fight and be able to remember it. He was always there, cage side. Part of him wanted to run downstairs to the Arena and make peace with Shane but he just couldn’t. He turned on the closed circuit monitor and waited for the fight to begin.

He saw Shane approach the cage and then the officials inspected his hands and then Chace helped him get his gloves on. Ace handed him his mouth guard. Declan hoped that Shane remembered his cup. Shane stepped into the cage.

Declan stood up and started pacing, he always worried about Shane getting hurt.
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Shane scanned the room, he secretly hoped that Declan would show up, even though he was still angry with him. The referee grabbed both Shane’s hand and Rick Marshall’s, then he backed out of the way so the fight could begin.

The bell rang and Shane struck Rick in the face several times before he took him down and ended up rolling around on the mat. When Round One was over, they separated. Shane found himself looking around for Declan again.

“You doing ok, Shane?”

“I’m good, Buddy.”

His trainer gave him some water and a pat on the ass and Shane headed back for Round Two.

The bell rang and Shane took a skin splitting strike to the side of the head and then a few to his face and ribs. He appeared a bit stunned and had blood dripping down his face; yet he managed to take Rick down and get him in an Arm Bar. Rick had no choice but to Tap Out. Shane sprung up raising his arms in victory.

The crowd started chanting over and over again, “Hartless! Hartless! Hartless!” which is what Shane’s name had become over the past few years in the MMA world because he was undefeated.
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Declan was in his office yelling as if Shane could hear him. Kaylee walked by his door and peeked in to make sure he was alright.

“Come in.”

“I was just making sure you were alright.”

“Shane’s fighting.”

“Then why aren’t you downstairs in the Arena?”

“We, uhh…we had a fight.”

“I’m sorry to hear that.”

Declan looked up and saw Shane take a blow to his face.

“Fuck! Shane’s hit.”

Kaylee started watching to see if Shane was alright.

When Declan saw Rick signal a Tap Out, he picked up Kaylee and twirled her around as he yelled, “YESSSSS!!” He slid her body down his but he stopped as her lips aligned with his. He could feel her warm breath and see her cheeks growing pink. He kissed her on the lips, sucking in her bottom lip but then he felt Kaylee stiffen, so he pulled back and gently placed Kaylee down.

“I’m sorry. I got caught up in the excitement. It won’t happen again.”

Kaylee didn’t say a word. She just left.
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Shane stepped out of the cage and was greeted by Chace, Ace, the media and a crowd of fans. He looked for Robert but couldn’t seem to find him. Shane spoke to a few reporters before Buddy escorted him to his locker room. Shane wanted to pull on sweats and a t-shirt before he got dragged to the hospital to have his head stitched up.

“Shane, I’m going to check on Rick. I will be right back. Then we need to get that head of yours looked at.”

Shane hugged Buddy. “Thanks. You’re the best, Buddy.”

“You’re a good kid, Shane. Now go get your ass moving. I’ll be back in two minutes.”

Shane barely made it inside before Robert started yelling at him, “I can’t believe you fucked this up for me!”

“What?”

“You fucked everything up, Shane!”

“I, I don’t understand.”

“You always drop your opponent in Round Three, I've gone over all your fights.”

“If you haven’t noticed, I’m bleeding. I had to act fast before they pulled me. What the fuck does it matter? I still won.”

“All you care about is winning. Well your win just cost me fifty thousand dollars.”

Shane grabbed Robert by the throat and pushed him up against the wall.

“You bet on my fight? You’re gambling again?”

Robert managed to swing his arm up and hit Shane in his already swollen bloody eye. Shane released his grip on Robert. Robert shoved Shane, causing him to bang his head on the bench as he fell to the floor. Seeing Shane lying on the floor unconscious and in what was becoming a small pool of blood caused Robert to panic.

“Shane, Shane, oh my God, Shane.”

Buddy walked in, “What the hell is going on in here? I can hear you two…”

Buddy noticed Shane on the floor, he rushed over to his side.

“What happened?”

“He just collapsed.”

“Call an ambulance.”
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Chace stayed in the Arena manning the security detail. Ace went upstairs to tell Declan about the fight.

“Shane took Rick out in Round Two.”

“I know, I said I wasn’t going to, but I watched the fight. He did us proud.”

Declan walked over to his desk and sat down.

“Dec, look I don’t know exactly what went down between you two but you need to fix it. You’re both miserable. Shane got clocked because he was distracted, I’m sure it was because you weren’t there. He scanned the room every chance he got. I think he was hoping you’d show.”

“He doesn’t need me, he has Robert.”

Ace’s phone started ringing.

“What’s up?”

“Shane collapsed, the ambulance is on its way.”

“Where…where is he?”

“His locker room.”

“I’ll be right down.”

“What’s going on?”

“That was Chace. Shane collapsed, they called an ambulance.”

Ace turned around to leave and realized Declan wasn’t following him.

“Dec, you’re not coming?”

“Keep me posted.”

Ace gave Declan a look of disbelief and then ran to the elevator.
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Shane started blinking his eyes. He could feel the cold, wet blood on his face and neck. He couldn’t really see out of his left eye anymore.

“Shane, Shane can you hear me?”

“Chace.”

“You’re going to be ok, Shane.”

“Help me up.”

“Listen to me, you need to lie still. The ambulance just got here and they’re going to take you to the hospital.”

“No, no ambulance. Buddy can bring me.”

“Shane you passed out. Until we find out why, we’re following protocol. Which means you’re going to stay right here until the paramedics move you.”

Shane was becoming more alert. He tried to look around and see if Robert was still there but he didn’t see him. He wondered if Robert snuck out.

Ace came in and got down on the floor with Shane. “You picked a fine place to take a nap.”

“Does Dec know?”

“He does.”

The paramedics came rushing in. Shane tried to sit up.

"I can get up by myself."

Ace and Buddy looked at each other, shook their heads and then extended a hand to help Shane up. They knew how stubborn he was. Once Shane was standing up the paramedic helped him to sit up on the gurney. It was then that Shane saw Robert pacing in the corner.

"Chace, get Robert and bring him here."

Chace motioned for Robert to come over by Shane. Robert reluctantly walked over.

One paramedic was bandaging his head and the other was getting him buckled up to go to the hospital.

"Chace, just listen, please. Robert, I want you to go home, pack up and get the fuck out of my house before I get home tonight. Chace will accompany me home and if you are there, I will press charges this time."

Chace looked at Shane, "This time?"

"Baby, you're just confused. We can talk about this later."

"NO! Robert, I am not confused. You punched me and you’re responsible for that pool of blood on the floor. Now go home, pack up and GET THE FUCK OUT!"

Chace looked at Robert. "I think I will give you a Police Escort to Shane's house…NOW."

Robert just stared back at Chace. Then he watched as the paramedics wheeled Shane out with Ace and Buddy following behind him.
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Declan sat in his office thinking about Shane. He hated not being there with him at his fight. Now he was sitting there worried sick about him. Finally he decided that while he may hate Robert, he loved Shane and if Shane was dumb enough to love Robert then he needed to just shut up and accept it. Declan got up, grabbed his car keys and walked out the door. He needed to see Shane and apologize.
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SHANE WANTED TO BE alone. Once the nurse was finished checking his vitals and asking questions, Shane asked Ace and Buddy to give him some space. They knew how upset he was about Robert, so they consented to leave for a cup of coffee. The nurse walked back in with some painkillers for Shane.

“Here you go. These will make you feel better.”

“I don’t need drugs.”

“Well, I will leave them here for now. I am quite sure that once the doctor begins stitching you up, you WILL need them.”

The nurse walked out. Shane didn’t really care about anything. All he felt was anger and hurt. He wanted to go home, crawl into bed and die. Robert really used him, he probably never really loved him; it was all about the money. Shane never heard the door open, then suddenly he heard someone speaking. The doctor had walked in and was washing his hands and grabbing some gloves as he spoke.

“I’m Dr. Martino, the nurse told me you were in some sort of a fight and she believes you are in need of some stitches.”

“Yes.”

The doctor turned, took one look at Shane and blurted out, “Oh my God, you’re Shane Hart.”

Shane turned his head and looked at the doctor who was smiling from ear to ear.

“I am.”

“You have no idea how much I love you. I mean, you’re my favorite fighter. I’ve seen all of your fights. I was so excited, I finally got tickets to your fight and was supposed to be there tonight. I ended up covering for my buddy because his mom is ill and he needed to fly home.”

“Sorry you missed it.”

“Hell, I didn’t miss it. I took my break and watched it in the lounge.”

“That’s great.”

“I’m sorry. I’m not being very professional, am I? Let’s take a look at you.”

The doctor looked Shane over and then took off his gloves and walked back over and stood at Shane’s side.

“Mr. Hart, I saw your fight and you weren’t hit in the back of your head. What happened?”

Shane didn’t really want to tell the doctor the truth about what happened. So he lied.

“I went to change and I guess I got dizzy and fell down. I hit my head on the bench. My trainer found me.”

“Do you still feel dizzy?”

“No.”

“How long were you out?”

“Not long.”

“I will have the nurse page a plastic surgeon for you. It shouldn’t be too long before he arrives. I’m also ordering a CAT scan.”

“I want to get the fuck out of here. Can’t you just stitch me up, so that I can go home?”

“It’s protocol to call in a plastic surgeon when the stitches are on the face or hands.”

“Please. I just want to go home.”

“You may want to go home but I recommend you stay the night.”

“NO!”

“Mr. Hart, you took some serious blows to the head. I’m quite sure that you have a concussion and I want a CAT scan to make sure nothing else is going on in that head of yours.”

“Alright, you stitch me up, I will consent to a CAT scan BUT, I am not staying the night.”

The doctor walked over to the door and called the nurse to come in. She came in carrying a tray with four syringes on it. The doctor picked up one of the syringes and headed back over to Shane.

"This is just to get you a bit numb to lessen the pain while I'm stitching you up."

Shane didn't say anything he just laid there, he felt so broken.

"Hartless, how you doing?"

Shane couldn’t turn to look but he half smiled.

"I'm ok, Buddy."

The nurse’s eyes almost fell out of her head. She had heard of the famous fighter, Shane 'Hartless' Hart but she had never set her eyes on him. He was hot. She couldn't wait to go tell the other nurses that she got to touch him.

"How is my boy doing, Doctor?"

"He has a thick head. He refused to take painkillers. Your boy has quite a few stitches in his head from that nasty fall he took after his fight. I'm sending him for a CAT scan."

"Shane, you did well out there in the cage. I didn't get to tell you before but I'm so proud of you, Kid."

"Thanks, Buddy."

"It will all work out, Kid."

"I'm fine, Buddy."

Buddy knew Shane was suffering but Shane never let anyone see it. He always suffered in silence.
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Declan arrived at the hospital. He spotted Ace flirting with a nurse.

"How's Shane?"

"Suddenly you care?"

"Don't be a dick, you know how I feel about Shane."

"Yeah, well you have a funny way of showing it, Dec. I know you had an argument but he needed you and you didn't say a word. You…"

"I'm here now."

"Last I heard, they sent him for a CAT scan."

"Someone from the Club is calling, I better take it."

Declan answered the phone. Ace continued to flirt with the nurse.
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Chace walked Robert into Shane's house and followed him around while he collected his belongings. When Robert had finished packing the last of his things he turned to Chace and said, "You know I never loved Shane, I was just using him. If he wasn't so pathetic he would have figured that out long ago."

Chace was infuriated now. He was ready to pummel Robert.

"Robert, you're lucky I haven't beaten or arrested you by now. You had better get the hell out of my sight. Don't push me."

"Or what, is the big, bad cop boy going to hurt me?"

"This is your last chance to leave on your own."

Robert picked up his bags and began to walk out. Chace grabbed his arm.

"Stay the fuck away from Shane or I promise you…"

Robert dropped his bags and punched Chace in the face. Chace twisted Robert's arm behind his back and pushed him up against the wall.

"I warned you."

Chace reached for his handcuffs and cuffed Robert and then he pushed him down on the couch.

"You can't do this."

Chace ignored Robert. He dialed his phone.

"Lou, its Chace. Can you send a car over to 1415 Mountain Road; I was just assaulted."

Chace smiled over at Robert while he finished his conversation.
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Shane was impatiently waiting for the doctor to come back and release him from the hospital. Word must have gotten around the hospital that he was there because his room had been overrun with hospital staff passing through. Shane heard the door and looked up. Declan was standing there.

"Shane…"

"Dec, I don't want to hear it, ok."

"I'm…"

"Mr. Hart, it looks as if…oh I'm sorry I didn't realize you had a visitor."

"Declan was just leaving."

Declan nodded at the doctor and then walked out.

Shane pulled the sheet back and dropped to the floor onto his bare feet.

"I can leave now, right?"

"Your tests results are back. Everything looks alright but you do have a concussion. I really wish you would stay the night."

"Deal was, I have a CAT scan and I get to leave."

"Fine but let me give you my cell number. You can call me if your condition deteriorates. Would you like me to send in a nurse to help you dress?"

"I'm dressed."

"You can't leave like that. There's press everywhere not to mention its pretty cold out there. Wait here, I'll be right back."

Shane groaned and sat back down. All he wanted to do was go home.

"Kid, the doc said you can go home."

"Yeah, he said he'd be right back, Buddy."

"Ok, I've got the car coming around back for us. There's a media circus out there."

"Thanks, Ace."

Dr. Martino came back in carrying a pair of sweats, a t-shirt, boxers, socks and running shoes. He placed them down on the bed.

"I always have a spare set of clothes in my locker."

Shane looked up at the doctor. He felt bad now that he had been a prick when the doctor had only been looking out for his best interest. Shane smiled.

"Hey, thank you. I will have them washed and returned to you in the morning."

"I'm not worried about it, Mr. Hart."

Shane extended his hand and shook the doctors.

"Call me Shane. Thank you for everything."

"You're welcome."

"Buddy, can you make sure that Dr. Martino gets two front row seats to my next fight and dinner and drinks on the house."

"Done."

"Oh, that's not necessary."

"You took good care of me and giving me your clothes isn't part of the job description. Thank you, doctor."

"Luke."

"Doctor, how long will it be before Shane can get back to training again?"

Shane knew Buddy was going to have a hundred questions and he wanted to get home. He pulled on the t-shirt and then dropped his shorts and started changing right there. He lived with Ace in college and Buddy had seen him change before. He didn't think it would matter, Luke being a doctor and all. But as he pulled on the boxers he looked up and caught Luke staring at him and Ace and Buddy watching the expression on Luke's face.

"Never seen a naked man, Doc?"

Luke looked away, then glanced back at Shane.

"I noticed that bruise on your hip. I’d like to take a look at it?"

"Sure."

Shane stood upright and Luke walked up behind him and poked and prodded at Shane.

"It’s just a bruise. I don't think it warrants an x-ray. If it should give you trouble, then come back and we will x-ray it."

"Thanks."

"Well, I have to tend to my other patients. You can follow up with your own doctor to have the stitches removed in ten days."

"Can I follow up…with you?"

"I'm a neurosurgeon, I'm only here covering. But, I guess, if you prefer. Call my office number and make an appointment. Ask for Cindy and tell her you only need fifteen minutes."

Luke walked out the door. Shane looked at Ace and Buddy.

"Let's go."
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SHANE INSISTED THAT HE go back to the Underground and at least make an appearance at his Victory Party. As much as he wanted to go home and die, he knew he needed to show his face, for his fans sake. Knowing how stubborn he was, Ace and Buddy agreed to stop by on their way to take Shane home.

As soon as Shane walked in, cheers erupted from his fans and his staff. Shane smiled as Ace and Buddy escorted him over to a table and pulled out a chair for him to sit.

“Shane, how are you feeling now?”

Shane looked up and Chace was standing there.

“I’m ok. Thanks. What the hell happened to you?”

“You don’t look ok. I will explain later.”

“Kid, I’m going to pack up and head home. If you need anything give me a call.”

“Thank you, Buddy, for everything.”

“You always make me proud, Kid. I’ll come by and see how you are doing tomorrow.”

Chace sat down with Shane and Ace. Shane exhaled and then decided he needed to ask how things went with Robert. He needed to know he was gone for good this time.

“So, did Robert pack up and get out?”

“Oh, he’s out alright.”

“Chace, what are you not telling me?”

“I had Robert arrested.”

“You did what? Chace, I didn’t…”

“Hang on. Robert did this to my face. Just because you didn’t want to press charges didn’t mean I would allow him to hit me and get away with it.”

Chace stood up and walked over to the bar. Ace reached his hand over and patted Shane on the shoulder.

“Hey, why don’t I take you home with me for tonight?”

“Thanks, Ace but I’m ok.”

“Alright then, I’m going to mingle a bit. If you want to leave just send someone to get me and I will bring you home.”

“Thanks.”
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Ace walked over to the bar where Chace was.

“So what happened with my Chief’s daughter?”

“Lucy gave her statement and then her father took her home.”

“How was she when she left?”

“Why don’t you call her and ask her?”

“Chace, I can’t.”

“You mean you won’t?”

“I’m not good enough for her.”

“Why do you think that?”

“She’s smart and beautiful.”

“Ace, you have women begging to get into your pants. I know I’m not into men, but damn you’re hot.”

Ace smiled, “Yeah, I am pretty hot, aren’t I?”

“Call her.”

“She’s engaged to that asshole.”

“I have a feeling that when Tom hit her, the engagement ended.”

“I don’t want to be the rebound.”

“You’re not the rebound, you’re the reason.”

“Reason?”

“She has the hots for you and I know something went on between you two. You’re probably the reason they were fighting. I bet she broke up with him.”

“No, she loves Tom. I wasn’t anything except a quick fuck to get back at Tom. Can you get Shane home?”

“Sure, why?”

“I see a piece of ass over there who can help me forget Lucy is why.”
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Lucy had watched the fight with her brothers and father. After the fight when Shane was being interviewed she caught a few glimpses of Ace by his side. She wished Ace was by her side right now to hold her. In a way she was happy Tom showed his true colors. Now she could move on. She rolled over and closed her eyes. Maybe if she couldn’t have Ace in her bed she could dream about him.
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Shane walked into his house. It seemed so empty without Robert. He grabbed a beer and headed to the shower. He stopped and looked in the mirror at his face, he liked to survey his battle wounds from his fights but not those left by Robert.

Declan walked into Shane’s bedroom expecting to find him but he heard the shower running. He wasn’t good at apologizing but he knew he needed to apologize to Shane this time.

Shane was so weak after showering, he quickly grabbed his towel and headed straight for the bed before he collapsed onto the floor for the second time today. As he reached the bed he saw Declan standing in the doorway.

Declan moved closer to Shane as he spoke, “I’m sorry.”

“Sorry? Not, I told you so?”

“Look Shane, I tried to apologize at the hospital and you wouldn’t let me. I wasn’t there then and I’m not here now to say I told you so. I’m here to tell you that I’m sorry I was a dick and I should have supported you no matter what.”

“You were right about Robert.”

“Shane, this is about us, not Robert. You’re like the brother I never had. All that should matter is that you’re happy and…”

“I’m not happy, Dec. You were right. I should have listened to you the first time Robert beat me up. If Buddy didn’t walk in, I don’t know if Robert would have even called for help or just let me bleed to death. He never cared about me. I was just some dumb ass who took care of him and let him spend my money.”

Declan sat down next to Shane on the bed and placed his arm around him.

“Live and learn. Love makes us blind.”

“I’m sorry too, Dec.”

“I saw your fight. You made me proud.”

“I looked for you, I knew it was stupid but I kept hoping you’d show up.”

“I was a jack ass. I watched from my office on the closed circuit camera.”

“Robert bet on me. When I won in Two, he flipped out and started punching me. He bet on my fight and lost. He bet I would drop Rick in Three.”

Declan could see how upset Shane was becoming, so he decided to change the subject.

“Shane, you did good. You’re a great fighter. Now let’s get you to bed so that your body can start to heal.”

Shane reached his hand over and grabbed Declan’s, “Will you spend the night with me?”

“As long we’re just sleeping. I don’t think you could handle me in your current condition.”

“You got that right.”

Declan and Shane both stood up. Declan pulled back the comforter and then began undressing. Shane got into bed, then he had to try three different positions before he could get his head to rest comfortably. Declan walked around the bed and climbed in. Shane leaned his head up and kissed Declan good night.
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LUCY COULDN’T BELIEVE HOW late she had slept. She practically crawled down the stairs to grab a cup of coffee. The house seemed deserted, she guessed her parents were probably at church but she hadn’t a clue where her brothers were. All she cared about at the moment was having a cup of coffee. Her mom had left the pot on warm with a plate of homemade donuts nearby. Lucy hadn’t been home on a Sunday morning for fresh donuts in years. She grabbed one and bit into it, leaving jelly and powdered sugar all over her.

“Uh, hey, I didn’t know you were here.”

Lucy was horrified. She was in a very short t-shirt and boy shorts. Her hair was a mess and she was adorned in powdered sugar and jelly. Of all people to walk in, it had to be Ace. Lucy turned around, “Hi.”

Ace’s cock may have hardened when he saw Lucy in boy shorts leaning on the counter but it was his heart that melted when he saw her face. She looked a mess, bruised and covered with a dab of jelly and a spattering of powdered sugar. God did he want to devour her.

“How do you taste today…uhh, I mean feel. How are you feeling?”

Lucy smiled, then she blushed. “Why don’t you tell me?”

Ace walked over to Lucy. He was so close she could feel his breath. Her stomach was in knots.

Ace wanted to go with his first instinct to leave and quickly, but his cock won this round. He began to kiss Lucy’s face and lick the jelly from her cheek. In minutes he had her nipple in his mouth and his hand between her legs, while she stroked his cock.

“I want you so bad. Ace, fuck me.”

Ace lifted Lucy up, pushed her panties to the side and impaled her with his cock.

“Oh God, Oh God, Ace, I’m sorry for everything.”

“Shhh, talk later.”

Ace continued on until he came. Then he carefully removed Lucy and lowered her to the floor.

“That was a better wake up than coffee.”

Ace smiled. “Twice now I’ve had you in your father’s house. My God, if he knew he’d probably cut off my balls.”

“I’d miss them.”

Ace and Lucy erupted in laughter.

“Well, it does a man good to hear his daughter laugh.”

Ace and Lucy were horrified. They both turned around expecting her father to explode.

“Hi, Daddy.”

“Hey, Chief.”

Lucy’s father walked over and kissed her on the forehead. Then he grabbed a donut.

“C’mon Ace, we have work to do.”

Ace winked at Lucy and followed her father out.
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Ace tried to adjust himself in his pants. He wanted more of Lucy and he couldn’t seem to calm his very manly part down. All he needed was for his Chief to see him with a boner, knowing it was his daughter that made it that way.

“Sit down, Ace.”

Ace panicked, now he thought Lucy’s father was going to ream him a new asshole. He must have heard them. He sat down and waited.

“Yes, Chief.”

“Ace, you know how important my daughter is to me?”

“Yes.”

“Well, I saw the two of you just now…”

“I’m sorry, Chief.”

“Sorry?”

“I didn’t expect to find her here and then when I walked in she was in those skimpy clothes and…”

“Ace, do you think I’ve never gotten a boner from looking at a beautiful woman?”

“No Chief, I, I mean yes, Chief.”

“So back to what I was saying. I’ve seen my Lucy and the way she looks at you and if it wasn’t obvious before it is now that you are quite attracted to her.”

“She is very pretty.”

“Would you mind taking her out for dinner? She needs someone to help her get over that scumbag Tom. I trust you not to hurt her, so how about it? I will gladly foot the bill.”

“I’d like to take Lucy to dinner but only if I can pay for it. I don’t want her thinking, if she ever found out, that I didn’t want to take her and that you paid me, so to speak.”

“Fantastic.”

Ace secretly breathed a sigh of relief.
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Lucy went upstairs to shower. How she wished Ace was still inside her as she lathered up her body and caressed herself. Thoughts of Ace played through her mind until she went to wash her face and felt her bruise which was left by Tom and she was thrown back into reality.

“Lucy?”

Lucy heard Ace calling her.

“Yeah, I will be out in a minute.”

Lucy pulled on her robe and walked into her bedroom.

“Hey.”

“So what's up?”

“I came to see if you would like to have dinner with me sometime?”

“Let me check my schedule.”

“Oh, ok. Let me know.”

Ace felt disappointed she didn’t immediately say yes. He nodded his head and turned to leave.

“I’m free from tonight…on.”

Ace smiled as he turned around and looked at Lucy.

“Tonight, it is then.”

“Ok. See you at seven.”

Ace walked closer and kissed Lucy goodbye.

“Seven it is.”
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Shane woke up to the sound of Declan snoring. His head was throbbing and his heart was broken. At least he still had Declan in his life. Without Declan he wouldn't be the fighter he was today.

"How's the head?"

Shane turned to look at Declan. Declan grimaced when he saw Shane's face.

"Yeah, I'd say I feel as good as I look."

"Look at it this way, Rick looks just as bad or worse and he lost the fight. At least you won."

"Did I? My win lost me Robert."

Shane sat up in the bed. Declan sat up as well. He leaned in Shane's face.

"Robert never deserved you. I know you're suffering right now but Shane trust me you're going to find someone who will love you the way you deserve to be loved.”

"I guess I just can't believe that not only did I allow someone to treat me so poorly but I defended him and loved him."

"Love makes us do stupid things. Do you not remember Melissa?"

"I will never forget what that shady bitch did to you."

"That goes to prove that we are all human and when we are in love we are stupid humans."

"Point proven, pity party over."

"That's the Shane I like to see." Declan smiled.

"Come on, let's get dressed and I'll buy you breakfast. I'm starving."
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Chace was on his fifth cup of coffee already. He hadn’t been asleep for more than ten minutes before the Police Chief called into work last night and told him there had been another murder. That made three within a few weeks. The first two seemed eerily similar but when a third body showed up with the identical carvings on the body; they knew that they had a real psycho on their hands.

"Chief, come look at this."

Chief Manning walked over and knelt down beside the body.

"My God.”

“This guy is sending us a message.”

Kyle walked over with Chloe. Chace glanced up and then looked away. Chloe ignored Chace and his childish behavior, she wanted to get to work. She dropped down to her knees next to Chief Manning and looked down at the body.

“I feel as if I’ve seen this same body for the third time now.”

“We definitely have a psycho here.”

“A psycho who’s sending us a message.”

Chief Manning and Chloe looked over at Chace and Kyle.

“Message, Kyle?”

“Chace said the first victim looked like she had the number one carved into her chest, we didn’t think much of it until the second victim had what looked like an eight or an infinity symbol in the same place. But this, this is definitely a five. I think we need to put our heads together and figure out what the numbers one, eight and five stand for.”

Chace stood up and began walking to the car as he called out to Kyle, “Let’s go, we need to figure this out before someone else gets killed.”
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LUCY WAS GETTING DRESSED for her date with Ace. She was applying make up to her bruised face when her father walked in.

“Well don’t you look pretty. Going somewhere?”

“No, I thought I would dress up to scrub the floors, Dad.” Lucy giggled.

“Ahh, I see. So you don’t want to tell the old man where you’re going?”

“I’m going to dinner with a friend.”

“Friend? A male friend?”

“Dad! This is why I moved out. No privacy and too many questions.” Lucy walked over to her father and hugged him. “I love you anyway though.”

“I love you too, Lucy.”

“I will send you a text if I’m going to be very late so you don’t worry.”

“You know, I will worry anyway.”

“Yes Dad, you always do.”

Lucy walked down the stairs. Her father just stood there smiling at her.
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Ace was questioning himself about asking Lucy out for dinner on his way to pick her up. She was on the rebound and he didn’t want to be her rebound guy, he wanted to be her guy. Although, he wasn’t sure how his Chief would feel about that. Sure he asked Ace to take Lucy out for dinner but that was because he trusted Ace to take care of her. Little did he know what Ace did after hours or that he had sex with Lucy more than once in his home. Ace chuckled to himself about the thought of the Chief eating his dinner at the same table he had sex with Lucy on. No time for dirty thoughts, he was now parked in front of his Chief’s house and needed to get out of the car and didn’t need to have a boner.
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Shane was asleep on the couch until his phone rang and woke him up.

“Hello.”

“Mr. Hart?”

“This is Mr. Hart.”

“Hi, it’s Luke, Dr. Martino.”

Shane smiled and sat up.

“Are you calling about the rest of my test results?”

“No, I’m calling to thank you for the new clothes you had delivered to my office. It wasn’t necessary to even return my clothes moreover purchase all new items.”

“You went out of your way for me. I really appreciate it. Besides, I bled on your shirt so it needed to be replaced.”

“Well, thank you. So how are you feeling today?”

“Like someone kicked my ass last night.” Shane laughed.

“How’s the head?”

Shane looked down at the phone. He knew he shouldn’t, but decided to play.

“Didn’t get any of that last night.”

“Guess you went home with the wrong guy then.”

Now that threw Shane off. He remembered looking and Luke had a gold band on his ring finger.

“Guess so. Not that I had a choice. Those two were like mother hens.”

“I did notice that. Are they still there standing watch?” Luke chuckled.

“Nah, after we got to the club Buddy took off for bed and Ace went in search of a piece of ass.”

“Club? You didn’t go straight home to bed like I told you?”

“It’s customary to be at your own victory party. I had to at least show my messed up face.”

“How did you get home then?”

“Chace brought me home and then my partner Declan came by and spent the night.”

“How many partners do you have?”

“Three.”

“Hey, whatever works for you, I guess.”

“It doesn’t always work but after fifteen years together, I can’t imagine my life without them.”

“Fifteen years? Wow, that’s impressive.”

“Impressive or insane?” Shane laughed.

“Shane, hang on a sec.” Luke covered the phone with his hand and yelled out, “I’ll be right out Sweetheart.” Luke put the phone back to his ear. “Sorry, I’ve got to run. You have my number, you can call me if you need me. Thank you again for the clothes.”

“Thank you, for caring.”

[image: ]

Lucy saw Ace pull up and she fled from the house, hoping her father wouldn’t follow her out.

“Hey, I was going to come to the door like a gentleman.”

“That’s sweet but I don’t want my father to start in.”

Lucy buckled up her seatbelt and Ace took off.

“Start in? You don’t think he’d approve of us having dinner?”

“I’m his little girl, if the President was taking me out to dinner he would still have a million questions. I just wanted to avoid that scenario.”

“Lucy, I know we started off…in an odd kind of way but, well do you think if we met under different circumstances that…”

“You mean if I wasn’t drunk and you weren’t almost naked?”

“Yeah, do you think if we met somewhere else sober and clothed that you would have given me the time of day?”

“We can’t change it, so why question it.”

“So the answer is, no?”

Ace was visibly upset. Lucy felt terrible. It wasn’t what she meant but she honestly didn’t know what to say. So she decided she would just tell Ace how she felt and hoped it would make him feel better.

“No…let me explain.”

“Nah, it’s ok.”

“Ace, to be honest, I don’t know. I mean look how long you’ve known my father, we live in the same town and we never met. We have different lifestyles and different friends. It would have depended on the situation whether I would have approached you.”

“Would the situation have mattered if I approached you?”

“If you approached me then I’m sure I would have given you my time, day or night. I’m very attracted to you, if you haven’t noticed. Your eyes, well I feel like you can see my soul when I look into them.”

Ace started to smile and in turn Lucy smiled.

“You like my eyes?”

“And your mouth and hair and…”

Ace had parked the car by now and leaned over and kissed Lucy. When Lucy pulled back she spoke.

“Would you have approached me?”

“I probably wouldn’t have for fear that you’d reject me.”

“What? Why?”

“Let’s forget it. Come on, dinner awaits us.”

“Hey, I didn’t mean to upset you.”

“I guess, I just can’t believe that a girl like you would…”

“A girl like me?”

“I’m not smart, I made it to college because I wanted to get away from home and I was given a scholarship. Declan pushed my ass and helped me pass. I like beer and you like wine. We’re…”

“Opposites attract. Don’t ever compare yourself to anyone. You are strong and so very brave. Every day that you go to work you’re a hero to me. Ace, I don’t care how smart you are or if you prefer beer. For the record I’m not a snob.”

“I think you’re right.”

“Oh?”

“We can’t change it, so why question it.”

Ace leaned over and kissed Lucy on the forehead.

“Come on. Let’s go eat.”
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Chace showed up at the Underground to talk to Declan about Robert’s release and how to keep him away from Shane. As he walked through the many bars in the club searching for Declan, he saw Chloe and Taryn sitting with some guys having drinks. From what Ace said Taryn was a really nice girl, he couldn’t figure out why she was friends with Little Miss Sunshine. Who’d want to be friends with such a bossy, rude woman? As he stared at her he began to picture her bent over his knee while he smacked her ass. Great, now he was getting hard and Chloe and Taryn were walking towards him.

“Detective.”

“Doctor.”

“Hiya, Chace.”

“Hey, Taryn.”

“Ok, well Taryn and I were just leaving.”

“Alone?”

“I didn’t say that.”

Taryn smiled and waved on the guys from the bar they were just talking to. Chace just watched as they all walked out together. He couldn’t keep his eyes off of Chloe’s beautiful ass.

“I heard that you were looking for me?”

Chace turned around and Declan was standing there.

“Yes. Robert is out of jail and we need to make sure he stays away from Shane.”

“Do you really think he will contact Shane now, after all that has happened?”

“Yup.”

“Well then Shane needs to let him know that if he shows up he’ll have him arrested for abuse.”

“He won’t.”

“Why not?”

“Because he still loves that jackass and he doesn’t want the publicity.”

“Well I’m going over to Shane’s and I’m going to talk some sense into him then. Because if Robert so much as looks at Shane, I’ll kill him myself.”

Declan walked out before Chace got to speak another word.
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ACE HELD LUCY’S HAND as he led her into the kitchen of the restaurant.

“Ace, where are we going?”

“You didn’t think we were just going to sit and eat dinner? Hell no, Lucy. Have you ever made pizza before?”

“No.”

“Well, today’s your lucky day then. Wash up and then we can get started.”

Lucy placed her purse on a nearby step stool and then began to wash her hands. Ace walked up behind her and kissed her neck, then her ear and cheek. Lucy turned around and splashed water in his face.

“Girl, if I wasn’t starved I would so drown you.”

“Oh yeah?”

Ace leaned forward and gave Lucy a quick kiss on the lips.

“Yes, I would totally drown you and then I would peel off your wet clothes and make love to you.”

Lucy looked away. Ace reached out his hand and placed it on her cheek.

“Hey, I’m sorry.”

“Don’t be sorry.”

“I know you’re still in love with Tom and…”

“I don’t love Tom.”

Ace opened his mouth but before he got to speak Carlos came in carrying two bowls covered with a towel and placed them down on the counter.

“Unless you need something else, I’m going to get out of here.”

“I think I can find everything I need. Thank you, Carlos. Have a good night.”

“You too, Boss.”

Lucy lifted the towel up and then touched the dough.

“I made the dough this morning and left it to rise.”

“You really do know how to make pizza?”

“Yes, Ma’am.”

“Ace, that guy called you Boss, do you own this place?”

“Technically, I am part owner. However, I only come by to cook or eat every so often. I’m really more like a silent partner who loves food.”

“How do you know the owner? Is it a family member?”

“No, it’s a friend who deserved a second chance and I thought it might be a good investment. Now let’s get cooking, woman!”

Lucy had the feeling Ace wasn’t telling her everything about the restaurant’s owner but she decided now wasn’t the time to push it, as she too was starving.

“So are we going to toss the dough like they do on TV?”

“Are we going to toss the dough…of course we are.”

Ace shook out some flour and then grabbed the dough and a rolling pin. He took Lucy’s hand and walked her over to the counter. He stood behind her and placed his hands over hers to roll the dough out.

“The last time I used a rolling pin was when my cousins and I played with play dough.”

“Less talking, more rolling.” Ace laughed.

“Yes, Sir.” Lucy giggled.

“Ok, now we are going to pick up the dough and twirl it around on our fingers, well my fingers first. Then when I get it going I will start tossing it.”

Ace picked up the pizza dough and in no time he was tossing it up in the air. Lucy watched with amazement as Ace put on a one man pizza tossing show.

“Now we place the dough on the pan, add some sauce and then into the oven.”

“What about the cheese and toppings?”

“The dough needs to cook a bit before we add the cheese. What do you usually eat on your pizza, Miss Lucy?”

“I love mushrooms and olives.”

“Then mushrooms and olives it is.”

Ace walked over to the fridge and pulled out both mushrooms and olives and then began to slice them up.

“Can I help?”

“Why don’t you start rolling out that other dough for me.”

“Ok.”

Lucy rolled out the other dough. Then she picked it up and tried to get it twirling but instead it hung over her hand.

“Here, let me help you.”

Lucy was determined to get the dough up in the air by herself. Before Ace could grab the dough Lucy tossed it up in the air with all intentions of catching it, but instead it hit the ceiling and then just stuck there for a moment before falling and landing on Ace’s head.

“Oh no, oh dear. I’m so…” When Lucy saw the dough falling, the noise of it hitting Ace’s head and then Ace pulling a hole in the dough to see out of what had become a mask of dough, she began to laugh hysterically. Ace couldn’t help but laugh too and before they knew it they were both laughing so hard they had tears rolling down their cheeks.

“I love your laugh, Lucy. It makes me feel alive.”

Lucy pulled a hole in the dough to expose Ace’s mouth and then she kissed him.
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Declan got to Shane’s house and found the door unlocked, he ran up the stairs looking for Shane. He was afraid Robert had broken in.

“Shane, Shane.”

“I’m in the bedroom.”

Declan walked into the bedroom and Shane was just lying there on the bed, alone.

“Hey.”

“Is everything alright, Dec? You look stressed.”

“Why was your door unlocked?”

“I guess I forgot to lock it before when I let Ace out.”

“I want it locked, Shane. Robert’s out of jail and…”

“Robert hates me Dec, he isn’t coming back.”

Shane sat up in the bed. Declan walked over and sat down next to Shane and placed his hand on Shane’s leg.

“I know you’re hurting right now and you don’t want to hear this but when Robert left here he made sure to tell Chace that it wasn’t over. I’m worried…”

“He said it wasn’t over? He still wants me back?”

“You can’t be serious?”

“I, Dec…”

“No Shane, there is no way that I will allow you to take him back again. No way! He almost killed you once. Yesterday, who knows if he would have left you there to bleed to death? You’re an addiction, a game to him. Nothing more than…”

Shane punched Declan in the face. Declan let out an awful grunt as his nose made a cracking noise and started to bleed. He stood up and walked into the bathroom without saying a word. Shane jumped up and followed him.

“I’m sorry. I…I know it’s not your fault.”

“I know you’re upset so I’m trying really hard to refrain from beating the crap out of you right now because I think you just busted my nose; not to mention, ruined my suit with all this blood. It’s probably a good idea to stay away from me right now because I’m about to explode.”

“Dec, let me take you to the hospital.”

“Shane, leave me alone.”

“Fine, then I’m calling Chace.”
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Ace and Lucy had finished their pizza. Lucy was on her way back from the bathroom and as she walked into the kitchen Ace jumped out and scared the hell out of her. Lucy screamed, “You big jerk!”

Ace stood there laughing and then grabbed Lucy and hugged her.

“You looked so cute when you screamed.”

“I’m only allowing you to get away with this because I gave you a pizza mask earlier.” Lucy laughed.

Ace kissed her. Lucy started to unbuckle Ace’s pants but Ace grabbed her hand. Lucy was stunned and stepped back.

“Lucy, it’s not what you think. I…”

“Would you take me home now, please?”

Ace walked over to Lucy and grabbed both of her hands.

“I want to take you home and make love to you, Lucy. I want to enjoy every inch of that beautiful body, not just fuck you in random places.”

Lucy looked up at Ace and smiled.

“I’d like that.”

“Grab your purse, I’ll hit the lights.”
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Chace was in bed with a few girls he picked up from the bar on the way home. He was so burned out from work, no scratch that, if he was being honest with himself he was sexually frustrated from spending so much time lately with Chloe. He wanted to hate her but instead he kept having thoughts of grabbing her, tearing off her clothes and punishing her with his cock.

“Whoa boy, don’t you ever take a break?”

Chace was pulled away from his thoughts of Chloe.

“Break? We’re just getting started, Chrissy.”

Chace pulled Chrissy by the hair leading her mouth to his cock. Then he motioned for Emily to come closer and straddle herself over his face. He was just about to cum when his phone rang. He ignored it the first two times but the third time he lifted Emily away from his face and grabbed the phone.

“This better be a fucking emergency.”

“Dec needs you, I think I broke his nose.”

“What the fuck, Shane?”

“Can you just come over here and get him to the hospital?”

“Be there in twenty.”

Chace hung up the phone with a grunt.

“I have an emergency, got to go ladies.”

“Oh Chaceypoo, no.”

“You’re more than welcome to keep my bed warm until I get back.”

Chace got up, dressed and left. He liked knowing he had two reasons to rush back home.
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LUCY COULDN’T KEEP HER eyes off Ace as they drove to his house. He was so beautiful. His hair was like dark black silk, his smile drove her crazy and his eyes were so warm and intense when he looked into hers.

“You alright, you haven’t said a word?”

“I’m fine. I was just thinking, is all.”

“About?”

“Being in your bed again.”

Ace smiled. “Promise me you won’t sneak out while I am asleep and leave me money on my nightstand.”

“Ace, I’m so sorry. I will never forgive myself for that.”

“I forgive you.”

Ace parked the car and got out. He walked around and opened Lucy’s door. Lucy got out of the car and Ace kissed her. He grabbed hold of her hand and walked her towards the house.
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Chace arrived at Shane’s house to find Shane sitting on his bed staring at the floor and Declan nowhere to be seen.

“Shane, where’s Dec?”

“Bathroom.”

“What am I missing here?”

“Dec started in about Robert and I punched him.”

Chace shook his head and walked towards the bathroom. He knocked on the door.

“Dec, open up.”

Declan opened the door. If Chace didn’t know better he would have thought that Declan was bleeding to death. He was covered in blood, pale and had bruising under his eyes.

“Damn, you look like hell.”

“Hold your comments and get me to the fucking hospital.”

Chace followed Declan out of Shane’s room. Shane followed behind them.

“I’m coming with you.”

They all got into Chace’s car and headed to the hospital.

“Shane, I know you said that Declan was talking to you about Robert and that’s why you punched him and I’m not looking to start another fight here but Shane…”

“You don’t know Robert like I do.”

“It’s no use, Chace.” Declan shook his head in disgust.

“Shane, you listen to me and you listen good. Robert is a worthless piece of shit. We all know how much you love him, but Shane, he’s no good for you. He told me himself that he was coming back for you but not because he loved you but because you allowed him to use your money and your name. The truth hurts and I’m sorry but you need to move on. We’re all here for you bro and we’re going to help you get through this.”

Shane never said a word, he just sat in the back seat of Chace’s car and listened. Deep down he knew it was the truth but he also knew he couldn’t just stop loving Robert.
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Ace tossed his phone and wallet on the nightstand and then began to undress while Lucy used the bathroom.

“Starting without me?”

Ace looked up and Lucy was standing in the doorway smiling.

“Why don’t you join me?”

Lucy walked towards him and started undressing. She bent over and wiggled her ass in his face as she stepped out of her panties and then turned around and opened her bra, exposing her big beautiful breasts. Ace reached out and grabbed her and started sucking on her nipples as he plunged his fingers inside her. Lucy grabbed for Ace’s cock and stroked it as he walked her backwards to the bed and then pushed her down and climbed on next to her.

“I don’t know what it is about you Lucy Jenkins but you make my body crazy. We need to slow down. I want to explore all of you, not just fuck you and fall asleep.”

“You’re so romantic.” Lucy laughed.

Ace started to tickle her. She laughed even harder. Finally when they had both laughed themselves silly, Ace kissed Lucy and rolled her over on top of him. They just kissed for several minutes before Lucy wiggled her way down Ace’s body and sucked his cock into her mouth.

“Oh lord. Keep that up and I’m not going to be able to hold off for long.”

Lucy giggled as she sucked faster and harder until Ace came in her mouth. As soon as he finished coming he reached for Lucy and pulled her back up the bed next to him and started fingering her while he kissed her lips, ears, neck, breasts and then her pussy.

“Ace, oh my God Ace. Oh, oh, God yes.”

Ace gave Lucy two orgasms before he reached for a condom and slid himself inside of her while he looked into her eyes. If he didn’t know for sure before then, he knew now…he was very much in love with Lucy.

“You make me feel so special.”

“You are special, Lucy.”

Ace continued to make love to Lucy over and over again until neither of them could move. Ace pulled Lucy into his arms. Lucy cuddled up against his chest. Ace kissed her forehead.

“I’ve fallen in love with you, Lucy.”

When Lucy didn’t respond Ace got nervous she was upset or worse…didn’t feel the same way about him. He pulled back only to realize she was asleep.
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Chace and Declan got out of the car. Shane just sat there. Chace opened the door and poked his head in.

“You coming?”

Shane nodded his head. “I just need a minute.”

“Hey, I know what I said was hard to hear but Shane it had to be said. We all love you and we’re here for you. Don’t shut us out.”

“Thanks.”

“Look, I’m going to get Declan inside and get him fixed up. You come in when you’re ready.”

Chace shut the door and left with Declan.
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Chace led Declan towards the ER as Declan was looking up to try and keep the blood from gushing from his nose.

“Shane’s a mess.”

“Dec, I’m sorry I didn’t go over there and talk to him myself.”

“It’s ok. Now I owe him one.” Declan chuckled.

“You two have always had the strongest bond.”

“Maybe because he needed me the most? You were always on top of your game and Ace, well he is so damn stubborn about taking care of himself. Shane and I get each other on a different level is all, we have since college. In high school we had a mutual hate for one another on the mat.”

“I heard that was because Shane won all the matches between you two.”

“He was the better wrestler, I will admit it…to you.” Declan laughed.

Chace had finished filling out the paperwork and the nurse gave Declan some clean gauze pads and an ice pack and told them to take a seat and wait for a doctor.
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Shane finally decided he needed to stop feeling sorry for himself. He got out of the car and was walking through the parking lot when he heard someone call out his name, “Mr. Hart.” He turned around and Dr. Martino was standing there.

“Hey.”

“Are you feeling alright?”

“I’m ok.”

“Then why are you here at the hospital?”

“I think I broke Declan’s nose. He’s in the ER.”

“I thought I saw your partner Chace walking in the hallway.”

“Yeah, I called him when it happened. I’m still too dizzy to be driving.”

“How dizzy?”

“No worse than I’ve had in the past. Usually it takes a few days to subside if I’ve been knocked out.”

“If it gets to be worse than you’ve had in the past then I want you to come back to the hospital or give me a call. Head injuries are not something to be taken lightly.”

“Yes, Doctor.”

“Luke.”

“Shane.”

Luke smiled at Shane. Shane smiled back and it looked as if he winked since his one eye was still so swollen.

“Can I ask you something?”

“Sure.”

“How is it that you can dedicate your life to building a perfect body with a beautiful face and then knowingly allow someone to damage it, possibly beyond repair?”

Shane liked hearing Luke say he had a perfect body and a beautiful face. It made him feel good about himself…for a minute.

“It’s something I’m good at. It helps me to relieve my anger and at the same time it’s such an adrenalin rush. People want to see me, they chant my name and my opponents fear me.”

“But what about afterwards, the pain and risk of possibly losing your life?”

“I don’t think about losing the fight or my life. As for the pain, it reminds me that I’m alive, that I’m a survivor.”

“Some pain can be pleasurable but what you endure, not so much.” Luke smiled.

“I’m also familiar with the pain and pleasure factor but I somehow don’t think you’re still talking about fighting?” Shane grinned.

“I think it’s time for me to go home.”

“Yeah. I need to check in on Dec.”

“I’ll see you next week at your appointment.”

“Maybe by then I will be able to see you with two eyes.” Shane laughed as he walked away.

Luke couldn’t keep his eyes off of Shane’s sexy ass as he watched him walk away.
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Lucy rolled over and saw Ace staring at her. She smiled and he smiled back.

“I think you made me pass out.” Lucy chuckled.

“I can’t help it if you can’t keep up with me.” Ace laughed.

Lucy grabbed her pillow and smacked Ace with it and then he whacked her back. They rolled around having a pillow fight until Ace fell off the bed. Lucy looked over the side at him lying on the floor. Neither of them could stop laughing. Lucy couldn’t ever remember being this happy…or in love. Ace’s phone started to ring.

“Lucy, can you grab that.”

Lucy grabbed the phone and as she handed it to Ace she unknowingly hit the speaker button.

“Hello.”

“How did the date go? Thank you for helping me out with Lucy, I owe you one.”

Lucy’s father didn’t even finish the sentence before her heart sank. Ace sat up and tried to get the phone off of speaker but he wasn’t fast enough. The look on Lucy’s face broke his heart.

“Can I call you back?”

“Are you still with her?”

“Yes.”

“We can talk tomorrow.”

Ace hung up the phone and stood up. Lucy was already searching for her clothes as she held back tears. Ace walked over to her and grabbed her and tried to pull her into a hug.

“Don’t.”

Lucy pulled away and continued to get dressed. Ace stood there trying to think of what to say.

“Lucy, I love you.”

Lucy turned around and slapped Ace across the face.

“As if you taking me out and doing all this shit for my father wasn’t bad enough but now, NOW, you’re going to tell me that you love me, when I know damn well it is a lie. You just don’t want me to go home and tell my father that you fucked up on your charity mission for poor pathetic Lucy.”

“No, no Lucy, I swear, yes your father asked me to take you out but Lucy, we’ve been hiding behind his back. I couldn’t tell him that. Of course I said yes, he’s worried about you. Hell, I was going to ask you out anyway.”

“What were you going to get out of this, a promotion?”

“A date with a beautiful woman.”

“You never wanted a date before. You only wanted to fuck me…”

“Lucy, stop it.”

Ace grabbed Lucy by the wrist.

“LET GO!”

Ace let go. Then he stepped back.

“I guess you never cared about me at all.”

Lucy looked up at him and just stared for a minute before she turned and walked out.
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Declan came walking into the waiting area with a taped nose and two newly formed black eyes. Shane stood up and walked over to Declan.

“I’m sorry, Dec.”

“I know, Shane.”

Chace stood up, pulled his keys from his pocket and headed towards the door.

“Let’s get you home, Declan.”

Declan and Shane followed Chace without another word.
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Ace wanted to chase Lucy out the door but he didn’t, instead he sat down on the edge of the bed and vowed not to ever let another woman into his heart. How could he be so wrong about her? As he laid back onto the bed he saw his cell phone. He picked it up and dialed Lucy’s father. He figured he had better warn him.

“Ace, I said we could talk in the morning.”

“Chief, uhh…Lucy knows that you asked me to take her out. She heard you on the phone earlier.”

“Oh, I see.”

“I’m sorry. I told her that I would have liked to take her out anyway and I was happy you’d asked me to.”

“Don’t worry, Son, I will talk to Lucy and explain how worried I was about her.”

“Alright then. Good night, Chief.”

“Good night, Ace.”
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Lucy walked down the street away from Ace’s house and called her cousin, Mary to come and pick her up.

“Hello.”

“Mary, can you come and pick me up please?”

“Lucy, are you alright? Where are you?”

“I’m down the street from Ace’s house.”

“Déjà vu?”

“Oh Mary…”

Lucy started to sniffle and then Mary knew she was crying.

“Did he hurt you, Lucy?”

“Yes, but not physically.”

“How long have you been seeing him? I thought it was just that once?”

“Tonight was our first date. All the other times were just sex.”

“Whoa! Sex? How much sex? How many times? I can’t believe you’ve been holding out on me.”

“Not that many times. I haven’t seen you to tell you. Are you on your way?”

“Yes, I’m already in the car. What did he do to upset you?”

“My father asked him to take me on a date and he did.”

“Uhh, ok. Then what?”

“He only asked me for a date because my father asked him to. He never wanted a date before. He only wanted to fuck me all over the house. Oh and get this, when he realized I was upset, he blurted out that he loves me. What a loser.”

“Lucy, did you ever think that maybe he does love you?”

Lucy thought for a moment before she answered.

“He’s a player. He just wanted to kiss up to my father. I was just an added bonus.”

“What if you’re wrong and he really does love you?”

“How long before you’re here?”

“I’m coming down the block now.”

Lucy hung up and placed her phone in her pocket. She didn’t want to discuss Ace anymore.
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All Declan wanted was a drink and some sleep. He was both mentally and physically exhausted. Not to mention in pain at the moment. He poured himself a drink and immediately drank it. He brought the glass into the kitchen, placed it in the sink and turned to head to the bedroom when he saw Shane standing in the kitchen doorway.

“Shit! You scared the fucking hell out of me.”

“I’m sorry. I let myself in.”

“Well you can let yourself out.”

“Dec, I need you. Please, please let me stay.”

As much as Declan wanted to wrestle Shane to the floor and beat him senseless for breaking his nose, he also knew his friend was hurting and he couldn’t turn his back.

“Fine, but don’t think that when your face and head heals that I’m not kicking the crap out of you for breaking my nose.”

“Deal.”

Shane walked over to Declan and hugged him. Declan could feel how tense Shane was at first and then as they hugged he started to relax. Shane pulled back after a few minutes.

“You’re the only person who really cares about me. Even my own parents never could.”

“Shane, your parents love you. They’re just close minded and cannot accept the fact that you’re gay.”

Shane leaned over and kissed Declan. Declan kissed him back until he had to pull away from the pain in his nose from pressing against Shane’s face.

“You alright?”

“I think another drink will do the trick.”

“Didn’t they give you pain killers?”

“Yes, but I choose not to take them. I much prefer one hundred year old Scotch.”

“Why don’t you go lie down and I will bring you a drink.”

Declan went into the bedroom and got undressed. He was just about to get into bed when Shane walked in with their drinks.

“Sit down.”

Declan sat down on the bed and Shane handed him his drink. After Shane downed his own drink he dropped to his knees. He took hold of Declan’s cock and then sucked it into his mouth.

“Oh God, I forgot how good you are. You put all those women to shame.”

Shane looked up and smiled, which in turn looked like a wink with his still swollen face. Then he doubled his efforts until Declan came.

“I think you’ve just redeemed yourself for breaking my nose.”

Shane stood up and kissed Declan on the lips. Then he undressed and got into bed with Declan.
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IT HAD BEEN ALMOST a week since Ace and Lucy had seen one another. Lucy wanted to call him and apologize. She knew deep down that he was being truthful about taking her on a date and not just doing it to earn brownie points with her father. Ace scared her when he said he loved her. She loved him too but instead of telling him, she panicked. Tom told her he loved her and she believed him. She loved him and then he broke her heart. She just wasn’t ready to commit to that, not just yet.

“Miss Jenkins, can I erase the blackboard today?”

Lucy looked up, she had been so deep in thought about Ace that she never noticed little Timmy approach her desk.

“Why sure you can. Thank you.”

Timmy was beaming from ear to ear as he grabbed the eraser and went to work, erasing all of the day’s lessons from the blackboard.

“Class, I know you will be very upset but I have decided since you have been working so hard that there will be no homework this weekend.”

The class erupted in, “YAY! YES! and YOU”RE THE COOLEST MISS JENKINS!”

Lucy smiled. At least her class would have a great weekend.
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Ace was at the firehouse cooking dinner. He hadn’t been in a kitchen cooking since last week when he was with Lucy. He missed her but there was no way he would allow himself to be hurt by a woman again. No how, no way. He’d had enough bad relationships to know that once it goes bad there’s no hope of turning it around. Lucy walking out on him after he told her he loved her was enough for him to realize he was a damn fool and needed to move on.

“What’s cooking, Dean?”

“Salmon, spinach and brown rice.”

“You watching your weight?”

“No Jorge, I’m not watching my weight. What’s wrong with a healthy meal for a change?”

“Calm down boy, are you alright?”

“Yeah, I’m sorry. I haven’t been sleeping much.”

“Sounds like more than lack of sleep.”

“Maybe a little more than that.”

“Care to elaborate?”

“Just something I need to work through.”

“You know I’m always here if you want to talk.”

“I know you got my back.”

“You want to go tell the Chief and the guys that dinner will be up in five.”

Jorge turned to walk away and the tones went off indicating that there was a working structure fire and also that dinner would have to wait. Ace shut off the stove and ran to the truck along with his crew.
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Shane walked around the examining room looking at all of Luke’s diplomas and certificates hanging on the walls while he waited for Luke.

“Hey, sorry I’m running late. I had a three year old that was in a car accident and got tied up in surgery.”

Shane turned around and smiled.

“You’re worth the wait.”

“Gee thanks. I see you can smile now without looking like you’re winking.”

“Didn’t notice, I haven’t smiled much this week.”

“Come over here and sit down. Let’s get those stitches out.”

Shane walked over and sat down on the table.

“So can I get back to training again?”

“Would you mind lying back, it will be easier for me to remove those stitches.”

Shane stretched out. Luke put on his gloves and grabbed forceps and surgical scissors.

“You alright, Doc?”

“Fine, thanks.”

Shane laid there while Luke removed his stitches. Neither of them spoke. Shane could sense something was wrong but it was clear that Luke didn’t want to discuss it. After the last stitch was out, Shane sat up.

“So can I get back in the cage now?”

“Anymore dizziness?”

“Not much.”

“How much is not much and when was the last time you were dizzy?”

Luke walked closer to Shane and was now flashing a light in Shane’s eyes.

“A few days ago.”

“Alright, you can get back in the gym to workout but no fighting. I don’t want to take a chance at you getting hit in the head for another few weeks.”

“A few weeks?”

“You’re free to get a second opinion.”

“I trust your opinion, I’m just anxious to get back to my old routine.”

“Understandable.”

Luke pulled off his gloves and washed his hands. By the time he turned around Shane was standing behind him.

“Any chance you’d want to come by the Underground for a drink sometime?”

“After the day I’ve had I could use a few.”

“I’m headed over there now, stop by on your way home.”

“Which bar? That place is huge.”

“The Arena Bar, that one’s mine. I’ll let Big Joe know I’m expecting you. When you arrive he’ll come find me.”

“I’ll probably be here another hour.”

“I’m covering for my manager tonight so I will be there until at least 2am, so whenever.”

Shane smiled and walked out. Luke found him even more attractive now that his face was almost completely healed. He did however miss that cute wink he had when he smiled with his swollen eye.
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Ace could see the smoke from blocks away and as the fire truck got closer he could see flames shooting out from the windows. As soon as the truck came to a halt Ace and his crew leapt from the truck. A woman came over screaming that her son never made it out of the house. Ace and Jorge headed inside to search for the child.

“Fire department, can you hear me? Call out.”

Ace shouted out a few times but no answer. He was afraid the child may be hiding or even worse, already dead. They crawled from room to room blindly searching through the thick smoke. Ace was about to leave the room and pull the door shut when he felt a small lump in front of the door. It was the child they had been looking for. He signaled to Jorge that the child was against the door. Then he pulled his mask from his face and placed it over the child’s face. He scooped the child into his arms. Jorge pulled his mask from his face to share his air with Ace as they tried to make their way out of the house. The flames were chasing them. As they reached the bottom step the ceiling began to collapse. Ace pushed Jorge out of the way and shielded the child with his own body.

A second crew had entered the first floor and heard the crash of the ceiling. They signaled for help. Jorge was able to get out with little assistance but Ace and the child were buried under debris. The Chief entered and helped the crew pull the child from Ace’s arms but the lower half of his body was buried. The house was starting to fall around them.

The Chief ordered everyone out of the house. It had become far too dangerous. The fire was to be fought from the exterior only. However, the Chief wasn’t leaving without Ace. He dug as quickly as he could to free Ace’s legs. Ace regained consciousness and grabbed the Chief’s arm. With the Chief’s help, Ace managed to get enough leverage to push himself up and the Chief yanked him forward freeing him. Together they crawled to the door. As they emerged a few firefighters and the EMT’s ran towards them. The last thing Ace saw was the child being held by his mother.

“He’s not breathing.”

The Chief headed back over to Ace but the medics pushed him away as they worked frantically to revive him.

“It’s very weak but I think I have a pulse. Let’s get him to the hospital.”

The Chief was led to a different ambulance and was given oxygen. The thought of losing Ace was incomprehensible.
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Chace was across town dealing with another victim of what seemed to be a serial killer. He was looking over the body when Chloe showed up.

“So what number is this victim?”

The mere sound of her voice set his body atither.

“Looks like a three.”

“Do you have any leads yet, Detective?”

“We’ve had several but so far they’ve all turned into dead ends.”

“I see.”

“What exactly do you see?”

“Nothing.”

“Nothing?”

“Look, as a woman it doesn’t warm my heart to know that some psycho is out there sexually assaulting and killing women.”

Chace looked down at Chloe and she actually looked concerned. She wasn’t her normal arrogant, confident self. Chace reached out his hand and placed it on her arm.

“Hey, I’m going to find this guy and soon.”

Chloe pulled her arm away from Chace’s hand and in that moment, the arrogant, confident Chloe returned. Before Chace had time to reply his phone rang.

“Detective McQueen.”

“Chace, its Storm. I’m over on Oak Street. There’s a huge fire burning here. You might want to head to the hospital. Your friend, Ace was inside when the house began to collapse.”

“What? Storm, was he breathing when they put him in the ambulance?”

“He was unconscious and wasn’t breathing at first but they managed to get him breathing again.”

“Thanks for letting me know.”

“Yeah, sure. I hope he will be alright.”

“Is everything alright?”

“My buddy Ace, he was injured at a call. I gotta go.”

“Taryn said he was real sweet. I hope he’ll be ok.”

Chace dialed Declan as he ran to the car.
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Lucy was driving home from work when her mother called her in tears.

“Hello.”

“Lucy, your father is on his way to the hospital. They think it is just smoke inhalation but they’re not sure. I’m on my way there now.”

“I’ll meet you there.”

Lucy was about halfway to the hospital when Ace crossed her mind. She wondered if he was working and, if so, if he was at the fire scene with her father. What if he was injured too? She hit the gas, she couldn’t get to the hospital fast enough.
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Shane was at the bar waiting for Luke to show up. He found himself sitting staring at the door. He decided to pour himself a beer.

“Hey.”

Shane looked up and did a double take. Luke was standing in front of him. Instead of his usual dress slacks, shirt and tie, Luke had on jeans and a tight fitted black V-neck t-shirt. Shane couldn’t help but stare.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to stare. You just look different.”

“Is that good or bad?”

“Good. I mean you looked good before. You just look different now.”

“You should see what I’m hiding under these clothes.” Luke smirked.

The thought of Luke naked made Shane instantly hard.

“Is that an invitation?”

“Do you want it to be?”

The bartender walked over and tapped Shane on the shoulder.

“Mr. Hart, you have a phone call.”

“Who is it?”

“Mr. King and he said it’s urgent.”

“I’ll be right back, Luke.”

Shane walked to the back of the bar and picked up the phone.

“Dec, what’s up?”

“It’s Ace. He was injured at a call. That’s all I know. I’m at the hospital.”

“I’ll be right there.”

Shane ran past the bartender.

“Jenna, you’re in charge. It’s Ace, I have to get to the hospital.”

“Is he going to be ok?”

“I don’t know. I’ll call you.”

Luke was standing at the end of the bar as Shane exited.

“Luke, I’m sorry but my partner Ace, he was injured at a call and is on his way to the hospital. I have to go.”

“Of course, I hope he will be alright.”

“Me too, I don’t know what we’d do without him.”

Shane ran out, leaving Luke to wonder why he even came to meet Shane. He wasn’t into sharing even though it seemed that Shane and his partners didn’t mind.
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Lucy ran into the ER just as they were wheeling Ace past. He looked like he was dead. Her heart was in her throat. She couldn’t breathe.

“Lucy, your father is going to be alright. They’re treating him for smoke inhalation.”

“What about Ace? I saw them rushing him in.”

“There was a ceiling collapse and Ace was trapped. Your father helped pull him out. He wasn’t breathing at first. Your father is very upset.”

“Oh Mom, I was so awful to him last time we spoke.”

Lucy’s mother pulled her into a hug.

“Let’s sit down and pray dear. He is a strong young man. I’m sure he will be just fine and then you can straighten things out with him.”

“When can we see Daddy?”

“They said in a few minutes. Someone will come call us in.”

“Ok.”

Lucy just sat there holding her mother’s hand while thoughts of Ace flooded her head.

[image: ]

Declan paced back and forth. Shane and Chace arrived at the same time.

“Shane, you hear anything else?”

“No, I’m hoping no news is good news.”

The two walked into the ER waiting area to find Declan pacing.

“Any news?”

Declan shook his head at Chace.

“All I know is that a ceiling collapsed, trapping him. He has severe smoke inhalation and stopped breathing at one point.”

“But he’s ok now right?”

“I don’t know, Shane. How’d you do at the doctor’s today?”

“I still can’t fight for two more weeks because of this stupid concussion but I can get back to working out.”

“Shane, maybe you should quit while you’re ahead.”

“Quit, Declan?”

“How many more times do you think you can get your head bashed in before you end up with permanent damage?”

“I’m fine.”

“If you were fine then you’d be back in the cage. Shane, you know I care about you, I’m just worried.”

“Thanks, Dec, but I’m ok.”

“Dec, Shane, come on, the doctor just walked in.”

Declan, Shane and Chace all walked towards the doctor who was already talking to Lucy and her mother.

“You can go see your husband now, Mrs. Jenkins.”

“Thank you, Doctor.”

“Dr. St. Paul, is there any news on Ace Dean?”

“We were just about to ask that ourselves, Lucy.”

Lucy turned and looked at the trio.

“Mr. Dean is being treated for smoke inhalation. It was severe enough that we needed to intubate. He also has a few cracked ribs, but my main concern right now is keeping him breathing.”

“Can I see him?”

Declan, Shane and Chace all looked at Lucy when she asked the doctor if she could see Ace.

“How close are you and Ace?”

“Well, my father thinks of him as a son.”

Chace smirked and again asked, “How close are you and Ace?”

Lucy looked down at the floor. Her mother rubbed her back. Lucy looked up with tears in her eyes.

“Close and it’s complicated.”

“You can each see him but one at a time and only for a few minutes.”

Declan rested his hand on Lucy’s shoulder.

“You go first, Lucy.”

“Thank you.” Lucy smiled at Declan. Then she followed the doctor down the hall.
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Lucy walked into Ace’s room. He was so still and pale, he looked dead. Machines were flashing, beeping and helping him breathe. Lucy approached the bed and took hold of his hand.

“I love you too. I’m so sorry…for everything.”

The doctor walked in and tapped Lucy on the shoulder.

“It’s time to go now.”

Lucy nodded and then let go of Ace’s hand.

“I’m going to see my father now, if there is any change can you please let me know?”

“Yes, of course.”

“Thank you.”

Lucy walked out and headed down the hall towards her father’s room.
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Declan sat in Ace’s room staring at him. The nurse said he could stay until the doctor came and chased him away. He was the same age as Ace, Shane and Chace but he always seemed to be the one they looked up to. He felt responsible for them, even though Ace and Chace never really needed him. It was Shane who he had the strongest bond with. He wasn’t sure if it was because Shane always asked for his advice and confided in him or if it was because of their mutual need for one another.

“Hey, how’s he doing?”

Declan turned around and Lucy was standing there.

“No change.”

“He told me he loved me and I was such a bitch. I think I really hurt him and then I left.”

Lucy started to cry. Declan got up and hugged her.

“Shhh, he’s a stubborn prick, he’ll be fine.”

Lucy giggled and looked up at Declan.

“Thank you.”

“I’m going to go check in with the guys. Why don’t you stay with him?”

“Do you think he will forgive me?”

“This is all new to me, your relationship and all, but I think if he is in love with you, then yes, he will forgive you. Just remember like I said he is one stubborn prick.” Declan winked before walking out.

Lucy sat down and held Ace’s hand.

[image: ]

Chace and Shane were taking turns pacing it seemed. They finally decided to go and grab some coffee. Shane went to sit down and almost missed the chair. Chace grabbed his arm.

“Hey, are you alright?”

“Yeah, I’m just worried about Ace.”

“Shane, almost falling on your ass is reason to worry. What’s going on with you?”

“I just get dizzy…sometimes. Please don’t tell Dec.”

“Don’t tell Dec what?”

Shane looked at Chace. Chace shook his head.

“I’m sorry Shane but I’m worried about you.”

“Shane, what’s going on? Is it Robert?”

“No, it’s not Robert.”

Declan placed his hand on Shane’s shoulder.

“Are you going to tell me or are you going to make Chace here rat you out?”

Shane shrugged Declan’s hand from his shoulder as he stood up. He gave Chace an icy stare.

“I got a little dizzy and Chace freaked out.”

“Shane, you almost landed on the floor.”

“I’m fine.”

Shane walked out.
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Ace wanted to open his eyes but he felt too tired. He could hear voices. His throat burned and he felt like he couldn’t breathe. He tried to move his limbs but it didn’t seem like he could move them. He was starting to panic that maybe he broke his neck and he was paralyzed. He had to open his eyes. He needed to know what was going on. He finally willed himself to open his eyes.

“You’re awake!”

Lucy? Lucy was sitting at his bedside? As beautiful as she was, he didn’t want to see her. He was angry with her. Yeah, angry! He wasn’t allowing her back into his life.

“Ace, I’m so sorry.”

Ace just stared at her. He was finally able to lift his hand up and tried to pull at the tube in his mouth. Lucy grabbed his hand and then hit the call button for the nurse.

“What’s going on in here?”

“He’s awake and he’s trying to pull the tube out of his mouth.”

“Mr. Dean, you need to relax. Your condition is still critical. We need to keep that tube just where it is. I know it’s uncomfortable and I’m sorry but without it you would have died. Do you understand?”

Ace nodded his head, yes.

“Good. I’m going to go get the doctor. I will be right back. Promise me you won’t pull that tube out or I’ll have to restrain your hands. Do you understand?”

Ace again nodded his head, yes.

“I will be right back. Keep an eye on him.”

Lucy smiled at the nurse and then looked back at Ace. Ace looked at Lucy for a moment and then looked away. Lucy’s heart sunk. He wasn’t going to forgive her.
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IT HAD BEEN TWO days since the fire. Declan, Chace and Shane took turns sitting by Ace’s bedside. Lucy left Ace’s room after that first night when he turned away from her but she never left the hospital. She sat vigil in the waiting area.

“Lucy, I just spoke to the doctor and she said Ace is breathing on his own. He’s finally out of the woods.”

Lucy looked up at Declan and smiled.

“Thank you, for letting me know.”

Declan sat down and reached for Lucy’s hand.

“I want to thank you for being here with us…for Ace.”

“Now that I know he is going to be ok, I think I should go.”

“Lucy, don’t give up on him just yet.”

“I think it’s too late. I think Ace gave up on me.”

Lucy stood up and walked out the door.
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Shane grabbed a bottle of water from the cafeteria and was on his way back up to Ace’s room. He stepped into the elevator and was excited to see Luke.

“Hey.”

“I’d like to think that you’re here to see me but judging by the way you look, I’d say you’ve been here for the last two days. How’s your partner doing?”

“He’s breathing on his own and is finally out of the woods.”

“Then don’t you think you should head home and get some sleep?”

“That’s the plan after I check in on Ace one last time. Then I think Chace, Dec and I will head home, shower and crash.”

“You all live together?”

“Hell no, we’d kill each other. We barely survived back in college.” Shane laughed.

“I’m not one to pass judgement but if you’re not living together and you don’t all get along, then why are you all partners?”

“We weren’t always partners. At first we all worked for Declan until we graduated college and he asked us if we wanted to become partners. I mean who would pass up that kind of an opportunity. Declan had already been pulling in over six figures for the past two years. So we all got together one night, signed a bunch of legal documents and drank until we passed out. Boom…that’s how our partnership was formed.”

“He made you sign legal documents?”

“Yeah, don’t most partnerships?”

“I’ve never made any of my partners sign papers but hey, it is your business, not mine.”

By now the elevator had reached Ace’s floor and it was time for Shane to get off. Luke was just looking at him. He couldn’t read his expression but he felt almost as if it was disbelief or disapproval.

“Luke, did I say something to upset you? Because I’m getting this weird vibe.”

Shane pushed the button to close the elevator door. Then he walked closer to Luke. They were about the same size so they were at eye level with one another.

“I guess maybe I’m somewhat disappointed…”

“Disappointed?”

“You see, I originally thought that you asked me to come by the bar for a drink because…”

“Because…I wanted to do this?”

Shane kissed Luke. Luke didn’t respond and then the elevator door opened. Shane pulled back.

“Whoa, guess I was wrong.”

Shane stepped out of the elevator.

Luke was still in shock that Shane, a man he had fantasized about for the last couple of years, had just kissed him. He wanted to respond to his kiss but by the time his mind caught up to his body, it was too late and now Shane took off thinking Luke wasn’t interested.
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Ace was sitting up in bed. Declan and Chace were on their way out when Shane came walking in.

“Hey Buddy.”

“Hey.”

Declan looked at Shane. Shane looked like he wanted to punch someone.

“Ace needs his rest. Why don’t we all head out.”

“Yeah, Chace, you’re right.”

Shane walked over and ruffled Ace’s hair.

“I’m happy you decided to stick around.”

“Who’d give up looking at your ugly face?”

Shane smiled.

“We’re only a phone call away if you need anything. We’ll stop back later.”

“Take the night off. You guys have been here for two days. I’ll see you tomorrow.”

Declan, Shane and Chace walked out. On their way down the hall they passed Luke.

“Shane, do you have a minute?”

“We’re all headed home, maybe some other time?”

Shane continued walking down the hall with Declan and Chace who were now wondering what the hell was going on between the two of them.
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Ace sat in his hospital room staring at the four walls. He couldn’t stop thinking about Lucy. Maybe they could work things out. She did come to see him at the hospital. No, she was probably there for her father and came by to see him so she could report back to the Chief. If she really cared then she would have come back at some point during the past two days to check in on him.

“Hello, Mr. Dean. I’m Cassie, your nurse for the evening. So tell me how are we doing tonight, any pain or complaints?”

“I feel like someone ripped my throat out, when I cough I see stars and I want to go home and sleep in my own bed.”

“Sounds about right for someone who has severe smoke inhalation and some cracked ribs.”

“How long do you think they’re going to keep me in this place?”

“I’d say a few more days. You know we lost you a few times.”

“Bet there are a few people who are saddened by my resurrection.”

“Not any that I saw. Your friends were frantic and that poor girlfriend of yours, she never left for a minute until the doctor said you were going to make it.”

“What? Lucy? Lucy was here?”

“I never asked her name but she sat vigil outside your room. Dark hair, blue eyes about 5’7”?”

“Lucy.”

“Well, she definitely would have been heartbroken if you didn’t make it.”

Ace smiled. “Thank you.”

“Here. Call her. I know you want to.” The nurse smiled.

Ace smiled as he took the phone from the nurse’s hand.

“Maybe later.”

“Haven’t the last few days taught you that life is too short? Now call that woman and work out whatever it is that needs to be worked out. I will be back in later to check on you.”

“Thank you.”

Ace decided he’d call the Chief and see how he was doing. Maybe he would test the waters and ask about Lucy.
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Lucy was making her father a cup of tea when the phone rang. She reached for it but her father must have answered it first. She continued making the tea and then headed into her dad’s office.

“You scared the crap out of me son. I really thought we lost you.”

Lucy entered the room and immediately knew it must be Ace on the phone. She walked over to the desk and placed down her father’s tea cup.

“Thank you, Sweetheart.”

Lucy smiled at her father and turned to leave.

“Lucy, Ace said to say hello and thank you for visiting him at the hospital.”

Now Lucy had a huge smile on her face. Maybe there was hope that Ace could forgive her.

“Tell him I said hello and I am happy he is going to be alright.”

Lucy’s father took a sip of his tea and began to cough. He shook his head and held out the phone for Lucy to take. She looked at it twice before taking it from her still coughing father.

“Hi.”

Ace smiled as soon as he heard Lucy’s voice.

“Hi.”

“Dad seems to have come down with a fake cough so that I would have to take the phone.”

“The nurse just told me you never left…me, thank you, Lucy.”

“I couldn’t have been anywhere else.”

“I can’t talk anymore, it hurts too much.”

“Can I come see you?”

“I’d like that.”

“I’m on my way.”

Lucy hung up the phone, kissed her father on the forehead and hummed as she walked out of his office. Her father sat there and smiled.
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Shane was about to back his car out of the parking space when he saw Luke standing behind his car. He waited a minute but Luke just smiled. Shane threw the car into park and got out yelling.

“I have nothing to say to you!”

“Shane, let me explain, please?”

“Luke, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have kissed you. It won’t happen again.”

Shane turned around and walked back towards his car. As he reached for the door handle Luke grabbed his arm. Shane turned around ready to fight. Luke jumped back.

“What if I want it to happen again?”

Luke could see the look of surprise on Shane’s face as he moved closer. He nodded before grabbing Shane by the back of his head and crashing his lips against his. Shane sought out Luke’s tongue and sucked on it as they kissed. Luke reached down and began to rub Shane’s cock through his jeans.

“I fucking called it.”

Shane pulled away from Luke to see Chace sitting in his car smiling. Shane walked over to Chace’s car and stuck his head in the window. Luke was nervous now that Chace was going to be angry that he was kissing Shane.

“Chace, look it just happened.”

“Yeah, sure.”

“No, really. I was about to leave and Luke came along.”

“Yeah, I bet you want him to cum along.” Chace winked.

Shane laughed. “Yeah, maybe.”

“I’m happy you’re moving on.”

“We’ll see.”

“Get back to him before he thinks I’m a jealous lover.”

“Eww…never. You’re so not my type.” Shane winked and then walked back to Luke.

“I’m sorry. I hope I didn’t get you in any trouble?”

“Trouble? With Chace?”

“You kissed me first so I figured it was allowed.”

“Allowed? Luke, what the hell are you talking about?”

“Your partnership.”

“We might be partners but that has no bearing on who I choose to sleep with.”

“How many partners do you have right now?”

“Just Ace, Declan and Chace. It’s always been us four, that will never change.”

“Then where do I factor in?” Luke was now confused and beginning to get upset.

“You only wanted to get close to me so that you could become a partner?”

Shane felt sick to his stomach. It was like Robert all over again. He walked around Luke and again reached for the door handle.

“I’m not understanding. You said you can sleep with whoever you want, you kiss me but then say it will always be just the four of you and then look angry that I want you?”

Shane’s eyes bugged out of his head and then he started to laugh. It made no sense but it all made sense at the same time. Luke stood there speechless and feeling like a bit of a fool that Shane was laughing at him.

“Goodbye Shane.” Luke turned around and headed off.

“Wait, wait, wait!”

Luke stopped but refused to turn around.

“You have ten seconds.”

“You have it all wrong, our partnership is for the Underground…ONLY. They’re all straight.”

Luke started to laugh as he turned around.

“I feel pretty stupid about now.”

“You look pretty hot when you’re stupid.”

Shane kissed Luke. When he pulled back he smiled. Luke looked like a child in a candy shop.

“So…no boyfriends then?”

“Nope. Just three best friends who are my business only partners.”

“Good because I don’t like to share.”

“I don’t share well with others either.”

“I have to get back to work. Call me later when you wake up?”

“I can do that.”

Luke kissed Shane on his cheek and then headed back towards the hospital. Shane got in the car. As he backed out he chuckled to himself about all the partnership references and how Luke misunderstood them. He couldn’t wait to tell the guys about it.
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Lucy walked quietly into Ace’s room. The nurse had told her that she had given him some pain killers not too long ago and he was probably asleep. As she approached the bed Ace looked over at her and smiled. Then he reached out his hand. Lucy grabbed it and smiled back.

“I thought you were asleep.”

“I’ve been trying to keep myself awake. I wanted to see you.”

Lucy leaned over and kissed Ace gently on his lips. They were chapped and the corner of his mouth was cut from the tube the doctors had there to keep him breathing. She reached for the lip ointment next to his bed. She rubbed some on his lips. He was so sleepy he barely had his eyes opened.

“I’m not going anywhere. I’ll stay right here while you rest.”

“I meant it when I said, I loved you.”

Ace fell asleep before Lucy even had a minute to respond.
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Chace got home, undressed and headed for the shower. He was exhausted. He toweled off, laid down, closed his eyes and his phone rang.

“McQueen.”

“Chace, I’m outside. We’ve got another body.”

“Fuck, Kyle. I’ll be right out.”

Chace threw his pillow across the room. He dragged himself up and out of the bed and started getting dressed. This was their fifth victim and still no solid leads to go on. He grabbed his badge and gun and headed out of the house.
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ACE WOKE UP THE next morning to find three nurses pointing and whispering at him.

“What’s up, ladies?”

One of the nurses pushed the other forward. She blushed.

“Well I recognized you from the Underground. We’ve all seen you strip.”

“Oh, I see. Well in the condition I’m in, don’t expect an encore here.”

“How about a bath?” The young nurse smiled.

“I’ll pass but thank you for the offer.”

“Ok, well if you need anything at all…”

“If he needs anything, I’ll be sure to come and get you.”

Ace smiled at Lucy and thanked God she walked in before the nurses molested him.

“Again, thank you but right now all I need is my girlfriend and to go home.”

The trio turned and left without another word.

“Girlfriend, huh?”

“How about it? Will you be my girlfriend, Lucy Jenkins?”

“I’d be honored to be your girlfriend, Mr. Dean.”

“Good, now come over here and give your boyfriend a kiss.”

Lucy laughed.

“Yes, Sir.”

Lucy leaned down and kissed Ace. Ace pulled back and started to cough. He was still having trouble breathing at times.

“You ok?”

Ace nodded his head as he held his side.

“Coughing hurts these damn ribs.”

“Do you want me to get the nurse to give you some pain medication?”

“No, I’ll be alright. I just need a few minutes.”

“So how are we feeling today, Mr. Dean?”

“He was doing well until he had a bit of a coughing fit, Dr. St. Paul.”

“I’d imagine. Fractured ribs are painful enough without coughing.”

The doctor examined Ace and then signed some papers in his chart and placed it down on the table next to his bed.

“So, here’s the deal; I’m willing to send you home if you promise me to stay in bed for the next few days and take it easy and that you will have someone home to take care of you?”

“I will be there to take care of him and make sure he follows orders, Doctor. I promise.”

“You will?”

“Of course I will.”

“What about work?”

“I have a few personal days I can use.”

Ace smiled at Lucy. “Thank you.”

“Get dressed, I will call in some pain meds and an inhaler for you. I want to see you back here in three days. If you feel any worse or your breathing becomes labored then I want to see you right away.”

“Thank you, Doctor.”

The doctor turned and left. Lucy grabbed Ace’s clothes from the duffle bag that Declan had dropped by the day before.

“Let’s sit you up and then I will help you get dressed.”

“I can dress myself.”

Lucy stepped back, placed her hand on her hip and looked at Ace.

“I know you can, however, I am here and I am helping. Got it?”

“Yes, Ma’am.” Ace chuckled but then groaned because it hurt to laugh.

“Let’s get you home to bed. You’ll be more comfortable there.”

“Sounds good to me, especially if you’re in my bed.”

“That can be arranged but no sex until the doctor says so.”

“Oh, you’re killing my fantasy.”

Lucy kissed Ace.

“I almost lost you once, I’m not willing to jeopardize your health, not even for sex.”

Ace reached out his hand and grabbed Lucy’s.

“Thank you for caring so much about me, Lucy.”

“I love you, Ace.”

Ace smiled and squeezed Lucy’s hand.
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Chace decided to stop by the hospital and check on Ace before he went home to bed. He had been up all night working on the serial murders which they were now referring to as the “Murders by Number.” Five women were dead, his superiors were freaking out because they were getting the squeeze from the higher ups and the media was beginning to stir up a panic in the city.

“Detective McQueen?”

Chace closed his eyes and exhaled before turning around to see that woman.

“Yes, Dr. Mason. What is it?”

Chloe didn’t speak at first, she just took a look at Chace. He looked awful.

“Are you alright?”

“I’m fine.”

“You look awful. Are you sick? Is that why you are here?”

“Thank you for the compliment. I’m here to see a friend.”

“Can I get you a cup of coffee or something?”

“Boy, I must really look awful. You almost seem…concerned.”

Chloe huffed. He really was a prick. Why bother being nice.

“You know you’re a prick. I will catch up to you later at the station.”

Chloe got into the elevator ahead of Chace and she hit the close button so that Chace couldn’t get on the same elevator.

Chace just stood there watching the doors close shaking his head. That woman, how he just wanted to…forget that idea.
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Ace was in the bathroom and Lucy had gone down the hall to let them know he was ready to leave so they could send a wheelchair to bring him to the front door.

Chace walked in and found two nurses peeking at Ace through the opening in the bathroom door. Ace never cared who saw him naked so he never bothered to shut the door tightly behind him.

“Excuse me ladies, but as an officer of the law, I am pretty sure that peeping, stalking and snapping unauthorized photos of someone indecently exposed is illegal.”

“We were just waiting to make sure Mr. Dean didn’t need us.”

Lucy walked in and was annoyed to find yet more women in Ace’s room.

“Now that I am here, I can make sure that Mr. Dean doesn’t need a thing.”

Chace held out his hand. The two nurses looked at one another and then handed Chace their cell phones. Chace deleted all the pictures of Ace while he was peeing and his ass while he had his back to the door at the sink.

“Goodbye ladies. Don’t ever let me catch you doing that again. Understand?”

The two nurses both took their phones back and nodded their heads as they walked out.

“I can’t believe it. That makes like a half dozen today.”

“Well Ace does get around.”

“Around?”

“He knows a lot of people.”

“I somehow think you are regretting saying that, Chace?”

“Look, he’s been at the club for fifteen years. The women like him. He has a bit of a reputation.”

“I suppose that is something I will have to get used to.”

“Get used to what, Babe? Hey, Chace.”

“Oh, it’s nothing.”

“I came by to check in on you but it looks as if you’re going home?”

“Yes, thank God.”

“Do you want to bunk at my house?”

“Thanks but I have this beautiful woman here who has demanded to come home with me.”

“Ok, then I will give you a call later and see if either of you need anything.”

“Chace, are you alright? You look awful.”

“I’m fine, just exhausted. It’s been a few days since I’ve slept.”

“Damn. I’m sorry.”

“It’s not just you, its work too. I’m gonna get going.”

“Thanks for coming by. Get some rest and don’t worry about me.”

Chace smiled at Ace and then Lucy before walking out.

“Lucy, what is it that you will have to get used to?”

“It’s nothing, really. Let’s just get you home.”

“So you’re not going to tell me?”

“Ready to go home, Mr. Dean?”

Ace looked away from Lucy and smiled at the nurse who was pushing in the wheelchair to spring him from the hospital.

“Damn straight.”

Lucy helped Ace ease himself down into the wheelchair. Then she grabbed her purse and his duffel bag and they headed out the door.
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Shane was working out at the gym. He probably should have started out slow but two hours into it he began to feel dizzy. He managed to get himself upstairs to his office so that he could lie down.

Declan was walking down the hall and noticed the light coming out from under Shane’s door. Shane almost never used his office and if he did it was almost never in the morning. He knocked on the door but there wasn’t any answer so he tried the door handle and it opened. Shane was lying on the couch with one leg and one arm hanging off, almost as if he collapsed. Declan ran to his side and started to shake him.

“Shane, Shane, wake up!”

Shane jumped and then shook his head.

“What the fuck, Dec?”

Declan stood up.

“I walked in and you looked as if you had collapsed.”

“I overdid it a bit with my workout and just needed to rest before I hit the shower and headed home.”

“Overdid it how? Did you pull a muscle or are you getting dizzy again?”

“I’m fine. I just got really tired.”

“I’m going to go get you some juice and eggs. Hang out here and rest.”

“Now that you mention it, I am hungry.”

“Good, then I will grab you some fruit salad too.”

“Thanks, Dec.”

“You bet.”

Declan walked out and closed the door. Shane laid back down. The dizziness was much better but he still didn’t feel quite right.
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Ace and Lucy weren’t in his house for more than two minutes before the phone started ringing. Lucy had answered the phone twice and twice the person hung up.

“Ace that is the second time someone has hung up on me and I’ve noticed you have forty-seven messages on your answering machine.”

“Ahh, delete them.”

“Ace, what if they are important?”

“Are any of them from you?”

“No, I don’t even have your home number.”

“See, then they’re not important. Delete them.”

Ace figured they were all from women who had read or seen on the news that he was injured at the fire. He didn’t think Lucy needed to hear a bunch of messages from the women of his past.

“Why don’t you sit down and I will make you some lunch.”

“I need to shower. I also think we need to order in because last I checked I had no food.”

“Are you up to showering? I mean you’re not moving well.”

“You can come in and help me?”

“I said no sex, Mister.”

“No sex, just soap me up and wash my hair since I can’t lift up my arms yet without pain.”

“Deal but first I’m calling for food.”

Ace headed into the bedroom and kicked off his shoes and wiggled out of his pants. By then Lucy had come in and helped with the rest of his clothing.

“To the shower, Sir!”

“Yes, Ma’am.”

Lucy got the water regulated and then she took off her clothes and stepped into the shower with Ace. She grabbed the soap and gently lathered him up. Then she kissed him. After she rinsed him off she began massaging shampoo into his hair.

“Mmmm, that feels so good.”

“I wish I was taller so you wouldn’t have to lean your head to the side.”

“It’s my good side, don’t worry, Baby.”

Lucy rinsed all the soap out of Ace’s hair and hung the shower hose back up. She turned to step out and grab Ace a towel but he pulled her gently under his arm and hugged her on his good side.

“Thank you, Lucy.”

“Stop thanking me. I’m here because I want to be.”

Lucy stepped out of the shower and wrapped herself in a towel and then dried off Ace. She grabbed him a pair of shorts and helped him into a button down shirt so he didn’t have to lift his arms up. Before she was able to get dressed the doorbell rang.

“Wow, the pizza arrived rather quickly.”

Lucy grabbed Ace’s robe from the hook on his door and tossed it on and ran for the door. She pulled the door open and her parents were standing there. She was horrified as she stood there in Ace’s robe.

“Mom, Dad, hi.”

Ace came shuffling out of the bedroom and panicked when he saw his Chief.

“It isn’t what it looks like, Chief.”

“It looks like my daughter took a shower and ran for the door?”

“Oh then it is what it looks like.” Ace chuckled for a second until the pain hit.

“Dad, I was just helping Ace get showered and I got wet.”

Lucy’s mom smiled. She walked over and put down the pizzas and her father placed down the bags of groceries. Lucy made her way over to the pizzas and the grocery bags.

“What is all this?”

“Well Dear, once I told your mother that Ace here was going home she insisted we do some shopping and then it so happened we stopped off to grab a pizza and were standing at the counter when your order came in, so we waited for it to be ready and here we are.”

“Thank you both so much. It means a lot to me to have such wonderful people to care about me.”

Lucy walked over to Ace and helped him to sit down. Then she poured drinks for everyone while her mom grabbed the plates and put out the pizza.

“Lucy, I got fixings for chicken soup, lasagna and meat loaf. There are also some items to make sandwiches, milk and eggs. I hope that will do for now.”

“Perfect, thank you, Mom, I didn’t really want to leave Ace alone.”

Ace started to get up. Lucy stopped him.

“Don’t get up. What do you need?”

“My wallet, it’s on the dresser.”

Lucy got up and went to grab Ace’s wallet.

“I feel like I need to ask this question.”

“Go on, Son.”

“Is it alright with you that Lucy stays here with me…overnight?”

Lucy’s parents looked at one another and chuckled.

“Lucy means the world to us and so does her happiness. It is quite clear that you make her happy. It is also quite clear that you two have been having sex…in our house. You see, we found condom wrappers in the kitchen…”

Lucy was coming back down the hallway and she shrieked, “Oh my God, Dad!”

Ace paled and Lucy looked mortified.

“Luciana, sit down.”

Lucy knew if her mom called her by her real name, she meant business. Lucy walked over and sat down next to Ace, who still hadn’t spoken.

“Although you may think that your father and I don’t see what is going on, we always do. It has been apparent that the two of you have had some connection for a while now, why do you think we tried to set you up and although I don’t want to discuss your sex life, we also know that unless you are not human, which you are, then sex is inevitable. We don’t want to judge you, all we want is for you to be happy. Clearly that man you are sitting next to makes you happy, Dear.”

“I agree with what your mother said. However, Ace, if you hurt my daughter, you best run and hide because it won’t be pretty.”

“I, I love your daughter.”

Lucy grabbed Ace’s hand.

“I know it’s not that long since I broke up with Tom and I don’t want you to think that Ace is just a rebound guy for me, because honestly, if it wasn’t for my feelings for Ace, I may not have realized that I didn’t want to spend the rest of my life with Tom.”

Ace leaned back on the couch and Lucy could feel the tension in his hand.

“Are you alright?”

“I think I need to lie down. I’m sorry Chief, Sandy.”

Lucy’s father walked over and helped Ace get up and then helped him into the bedroom. Ace sat down on the side of the bed debating which way he wanted to lie down.

“Ace, I just want you to know that if I had to choose anyone for my daughter, it would be you.”

“Thank you, Chief.”

“Rest up, Son. I miss you down at the station.”

Lucy’s father walked out and Ace laid back on the bed.
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Shane was still laying on the couch when his office door opened. He didn’t turn around because he assumed it was Declan with the food which he was too tired to even eat.

“Back so soon, I didn’t even have time to miss you.”

“Really, well I missed you.”

Shane opened his eyes and turned to see Luke standing there. He sat up so Luke hopefully wouldn’t notice he wasn’t feeling well.

“You, I did miss. Declan not so much.”

“Yeah well Declan’s worried about you.”

“He called you? Is that why you’re here?

“Shane, calm down. He said you overdid it today at the gym.”

“First day back, I just did too much.”

“What’s too much? Did you get in the cage?”

“No, you said no cage. I just worked out. I was only there for two hours.”

“Only?”

“This is my life. I spend the day at the gym. So yes…only.”

Luke walked over and knelt down in front of Shane. He lifted his hand up to his cheek.

“We wouldn’t worry, if we didn’t care.”

“I know, I just don’t like being told what I can and cannot do.”

“Will this make you feel better?”

Luke kissed Shane. Shane pulled him between his legs. Shane could feel Luke’s hard cock pressing against him, he reached his hand down between them and slid it inside his pants. As he reached his cock, Declan walked in.

“Whoa!”

Shane quickly pulled away and removed his hand from Luke’s pants. Shane just looked at Declan and then smiled. Luke jumped up. He was clearly embarrassed.

“Luke was just checking me out.” Shane laughed.

Luke felt flushed. “Shane!”

“I did ask him to come over and check you out, I just didn’t expect him to give you a special finish.” Declan burst out laughing.

Shane stood up and grabbed Luke and hugged him. “I’m sorry.”

Luke pulled back. “It’s ok. I guess if you’re going to keep me around your partners are going to see us together.”

Shane kissed Luke. “Yup, I’m going to keep you. Dec, can you give us a few minutes and then I will come over to your office so that we can talk?”

“Sure. See you, Luke.”

Declan walked out. Shane placed his hands on Luke’s cheeks, he kissed him and then pulled back and looked into Luke’s eyes.

“I don’t care who interrupts us next time we are together, they can watch for all I care. I’m not stopping, I want you so bad.”

“I think you already had your workout for today.”

Shane wasn’t expecting that to be Luke’s reply. He backed off and walked over to the desk and reached for the juice that Declan brought in. Luke grabbed his hand.

“I didn’t mean to upset you.”

“Nah, I’m fine. Just thirsty.”

“Liar.”

Shane finished the juice and then slammed the glass down on the desk.

“Yeah, I guess I am a liar and a fool. I can’t be with someone who doesn’t want me as much as I want them. My last relationship was one sided and I barely got away with my life before it ended.”

Luke reached for Shane’s arm but Shane pulled away and started towards the door. Luke decided he would just tell Shane how he felt and hoped he would stick around long enough to listen.

“You intimidate me.”

Shane stopped in his tracks after hearing that.

“What have I ever done to intimidate you?”

“Nothing but…”

Luke looked down at the floor. He was out of his league, maybe he should just cut his losses and walk out now.

“But what? I’d never hit you. Is that it? Do you think I’d hurt you?”

Luke shook his head.

“Shane, you’re a celebrity, I’m nobody.”

Shane never thought of himself as a celebrity, really. He walked back over to Luke and hugged him.

“I don’t think of myself that way. I’m just Shane.”

Luke pulled away and started to pace.

“I’ve been following you on the news and social media for the last two years. I have a framed poster of you in my home office. I haven’t stopped thinking about you since I met you that night in the hospital. I almost died when you changed in front of me and I saw your sexy ass.”

“Well then I’ll have 911 on standby when I give you full frontal.”

Luke looked up and smirked. Shane grabbed his hand.

“I might not have a poster of you on my wall but I’d be happy to arrange it. I’ll be honest, I was really fucked up the night of my fight for more reasons than one. I did notice that you were hot but I was in the wrong frame of mind to allow my mind to wander. But we’re here now and all I want is you.”

“I want you too, I do. I just…”

“You won’t disappoint me Luke…”

Luke’s phone rang. He grabbed it.

“I have to take this.”

“Dr. Martino. Call up to the OR, let them know to expect us, get him prepped, I’ll be right there.”

“I have to go.”

Luke ran out.
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ALMOST A WEEK HAD passed. Ace was feeling much better. Lucy had been by his side the whole time. He enjoyed playing house. He was almost sad that he was well enough for her to go back home.

“Breakfast, Hot Stuff!”

Ace smiled and got up and headed to the kitchen. Lucy was flipping pancakes in a t-shirt and panties. He leaned over and shut off the stove.

“Have I told you how happy I’ve been this last week?”

“It has been a great week.”

Ace kissed Lucy as he slid his fingers inside her. Lucy pulled back.

“You’re still recovering.”

“I called Jameson, the guy from my firehouse, his sister, Emily, is my doctor. He called her and asked her to call me and boom, she said as long as I could handle the pain, I am good to go. So spread ‘em!”

“You’re crazy.”

“Over you.”

Ace pulled Lucy’s shirt over her head. He kissed her neck and breasts as he dropped to the floor. He removed her panties and sat her down on the edge of the chair. Lucy lifted up her legs and laid them over Ace’s shoulders. Ace buried his face in her pussy. It seemed like an eternity since he’d tasted her.

“Ace, Ace, Honey, I want you inside me…please.”

Lucy yanked on Ace’s hair until he finally pulled away from her. Lucy dropped her legs down and stood up as Ace stood up. He spun her around and bent her over, Lucy grabbed onto the countertop, and then he slammed his cock inside her.

“You feel so good, so tight and warm.”

Lucy couldn’t help but grind up against Ace. She moved back and forth. At one point her hands were all over the kitchen counter. Ace grabbed her and starting going faster, Lucy grabbed hold of the counter and hit the answering machine causing it to start playing all of Ace’s messages.

“Ace, it’s Dara. Call me back.”

“Hey Sexy, call me 555-5145.”

“It’s Bev. I miss that cock of yours.”

“I want to bite that sexy ass. Want to bite mine? It’s Rae.”

Ace finally moved Lucy enough to grab the power cord and rip it out of the wall, silencing the answering machine but also causing him substantial pain.

“Urrghh.”

“Ace, oh my God. Are you ok?”

Ace didn’t want to stop but the pain had him seeing stars.

“I’m sorry, Lucy.”

Ace reached for the chair and sat down. Lucy was upset. Not that their moment of passion was just that but because the reality of Ace’s past just smacked her in the face. Right now though, Ace was sitting there gritting his teeth in pain and she needed to help him.

“Let’s get you to bed so that you can lie down.”

“Lucy, I’m…”

“I know. We can talk later, when you’re feeling better.”

Lucy helped Ace up and walked him into the bedroom. He ever so slowly laid back on the bed. Then he turned and looked at Lucy. She looked…upset. He knew it was because of those damn phone messages. He should have deleted them right away, he had no intention of returning any of the calls. Ace held out his hand to Lucy.

“Come here.”

“Do you really want to have this conversation now?”

“Yes, because I don’t want to see you looking this way.”

Lucy didn’t take Ace’s hand, instead she began to pace as she spoke.

“Look, I know you have a past and so do I. Those messages were clearly from women who have already been with you and there were a ton of messages…”

“I won’t lie, I’ve had a lot of women in my life. But Lucy, you’re the only one I’ve ever wanted to keep.”

“I’m jealous and afraid…”

“Afraid?”

“What if you get bored, what if I’m not enough for you?”

“Lucy, I love you. Those other women were just for sex, only sex. I never wanted anyone for more than just that, until I met you. Please believe me.”

Lucy looked up at Ace, she had tears in her eyes.

“I believe you.”

Lucy leaned down and kissed Ace.

“Lay in bed with me so that I can hold you.”

“I’d rather do this.”

Lucy climbed onto the bed and instead of lying next to Ace, she positioned herself so she could suck his cock. She grabbed hold of it and then teased him with her tongue before sucking it deep down her throat.

“Ohhh, Lucy, Honey.”

Ace grabbed her hair and ran his fingers through it as she bobbed up and down sucking on him until he finally came. Lucy pulled away, then kissed her way up to Ace’s lips and kissed them.

“Ok, now we can cuddle.”
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Shane was feeling much stronger and it had been a few days since his last dizzy spell. He decided it was time to get back in the cage. First he needed Luke to approve it or Buddy wouldn’t allow it. He had talked to Luke a few times over text but hadn’t seen him since last week when he rushed off to the hospital. That was another reason he made an appointment, he wanted to see him.

“Mr. Hart, the doctor will see you now.”

Shane stood up and followed the nurse into the exam room.

“Have a seat, the doctor will be right in.”

Shane sat down on the exam table and waited for Luke. Finally, the door opened and in he walked.

“Hey, Doc.”

Luke smiled.

“How’s my famous patient, today?”

Luke walked over to Shane. Before Luke realized what was happening Shane lifted up his legs, wrapped them around Luke’s and pulled Luke between his legs. Finally, his wrestling experience came in handy. He reached up his hands, grabbed Luke’s face and kissed him. Luke pulled back.

“We can’t do this here.”

“Here or not at all?”

“Right now you are my patient and I can’t risk someone walking in and seeing us fucking around, Shane.”

“Fine.”

Luke shook his head. He knew Shane was upset but he should understand and not act like a pouting child.

“So any dizziness? Headaches?”

“Been fine, I feel good. I just want to get back in the cage.”

Luke checked Shane over. Then he walked over to the counter and typed some stuff into his computer and scribbled on a note pad. Then walked back over to Shane.

“Here’s a note for your trainer.”

“So I’m good to go?”

“I think so. Just listen to your body and if something doesn’t feel right then don’t push it.”

“Like us?”

“Shane…”

Shane got up and headed to the door.

“Goodbye, Dr. Martino.”
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Chace and Kyle had spent the last three hours going through clues, witness statements, and dead end leads. They were up to six victims now.

“We have to be missing something.”

“Chace, maybe we need to walk away for an hour and regroup?”

“Sawyer said something like that last night about stepping away when we were talking to him and your brother.”

“See, I’m right. Come on, let’s go grab some lunch and clear our heads.”

Chace got up and grabbed his jacket and tossed Kyle his. As he opened the door Chloe ran smack into his chest.

“Whoa!”

Chace peeled Chloe off of him and backed up.

“I, I know I shouldn’t have but I did and you won’t believe this.”

Chace looked at Kyle and then down at Chloe who looked like a cross between horrified and ecstatic.

“Chloe, calm down and explain.”

Kyle grabbed her by the elbow and walked her over to a chair and sat her down.

“Chace, sit down. Chloe, exhale, take a minute to relax and then explain.”

“These murders have been keeping me awake at night. It is all I think about. I…”

“Is the big, bad coroner scared?” Chace laughed.

“You’re a jerk, Chace.”

“She’s right, Chace. Keep a lid on it. Go on Chloe.”

Chace gritted his teeth and looked away from Chloe.

“So it is quite evident that the numbers which are carved into the victims have a meaning…”

“Thank you, Captain Obvious.”

Kyle turned around and looked at Chace.

“Either shut the fuck up or leave.”

“It suddenly occurred to me this morning when I found a phone number in my pocket from last night, that maybe it was a phone number…”

“Nope. We’ve only had six victims and I’ve never heard of a six digit phone number.” Chace laughed.

Chloe got up and walked over to Chace.

“You are not only rude but you are WRONG!”

“Wrong?”

“Yes, there have been six victims but the last one had a double digit number, hence seven numbers, and a phone number.”

Kyle stood up and pulled his phone from his pocket. Chace rolled his eyes. He was beginning to feel like a jack ass.

“It’s worth a try.”

“I already called, I’m right.”

“Right?”

“Dial the number and listen to the message.”

Kyle dialed and then placed his phone on speaker.

“Hello, Congratulations! You have found my first six victims. Number five was a bit of a challenge I must say, but I love a good challenge, do you? I hope so because I don’t plan to make this easy on you. Watch your backs because my next victim will be one of your fellow officers. Until next time…”

Chloe smirked at Chace who was now staring at her.

“You’re Welcome.”

Kyle patted Chloe on the shoulder.

“Thank you. I’m going to go tell Chief Manning.”

Kyle walked out and Chace stood up. Chloe started to follow Kyle out the door.

“Chloe wait.”

Chloe rolled her eyes and turned around.

“What now, Chace?”

“I wanted to thank you and also apologize for being a jerk.”

“Apology accepted and yes, you are a jerk.”

Chloe walked out.

Chace just stood there. She was right, he was a jerk. That woman had the capacity to turn him in to a blundering asshole in under a minute. He needed to learn how to control himself when he was around her.
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Declan was in the supply room looking for some tape for his adding machine. He moved a box and saw Kaylee on the other side. It was the first time he had seen her since he kissed her…by accident of course.

“And what might you be looking for?”

Kaylee cringed when she heard Declan’s voice. She was still embarrassed from running out when he kissed her.

“A ledger book.”

Declan put down his box and walked around and reached up onto the shelf above Kaylee’s head and grabbed a ledger book.

“Is one book enough?”

Kaylee nodded her head. “Thank you, Sir.”

“No problem. So, how’ve you been? I haven’t seen you in a while.”

“Fine, thank you for asking, Mr. King.”

“That’s good to hear. I won’t keep you.”

Kaylee gave Declan a quick smile and darted around him.

“Kaylee wait.”

Kaylee stopped and turned around but didn’t look up.

“Yes, Mr. King.”

“I know what I did was wrong and I apologized but I see that I make you uncomfortable and that upsets me. You are a valued employee. You’re one of the smartest, most efficient ones I have. Is there anything I can do to…”

“Mr. King, thank you for your praise. There is nothing to apologize for. I understand what happened was a poor judgement call and it won’t happen again. May I go back to work now?”

Declan really wanted to make Kaylee at ease but he seemed to make matters worse so instead of keeping her there and trying to sort through it, he decided to just let her go before he made matters worse.

“Yes, you may go.”

Kaylee ran out and Declan punched the wall, he was so disgusted with himself.
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Lucy was tossing her clothes into her suitcase. It had been one of the best weeks she’d ever had. The only thing that would have made it better was if Ace wasn’t in pain, then they could have had sex all week. But if he wasn’t in pain and didn’t need her she wouldn’t have been there in the first place.

“Leaving me?”

“You don’t need me anymore.”

“Lucy Jenkins, what I definitely need is you.”

“I have this great idea, I can come and visit.” Lucy laughed.

Ace wrapped his arms around her waist and looked into her eyes.

“I have a better idea. Move in with me?”

Lucy just stared at Ace and blinked a few times before she answered.

“Ok, but only if I get to claim the right side of the bed as mine?”

Ace kissed Lucy.

“I’ll get a crew over to your place to help you pack up and move you in.”

“In a bit of a hurry, Mr. Dean?”

“Just a little.”

“I think before I start to pack up and move in, I should tell my parents.”

“Probably a good idea.”

“I think I will go and pay them a visit.”

“I’ll come with you, if that’s ok?”

“I’d like that.”
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Shane called Buddy on his way to the gym. He was so excited to get back to training. When he walked in Declan was in the gym with Buddy.

“Hey Kid, best news I’ve gotten since you won your last fight.”

“Thanks, Buddy. Dec, why are you here? Is everything alright?”

“To tape you up and spar.”

Shane smiled a huge smile.

“I missed you my last time.”

“I missed you too. Now let’s get going, I have a meeting at three.”

Buddy patted Shane on the back as he headed to his locker room to change.

“Thanks for calling me and letting me know Shane was on his way, Buddy.”

“Anytime, Boss. It’s good to have our kid back in action.”

“That it is.”
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Lucy and Ace had been standing outside her parent’s door for a few minutes now while Lucy tried to compose herself.

“Lucy, why are you so nervous?”

“I always get like this when I have to tell my parents big news.”

“I’m big news?” Ace laughed.

“Yes.” Lucy laughed.

Suddenly the door opened.

“Are you two stalking us or do you plan to come in for a visit?”

Lucy and Ace laughed.

“Hi, Daddy.” Lucy leaned up and kissed her father on the cheek.

“Chief.” Ace nodded as he stepped inside.

“How are you feeling Ace, it’s good to see you out and about.”

“Pretty good. I don’t think it will be too long before I’m back at work.”

“Good, because we miss you down there and since you’ve been out Henderson is cooking and the food tastes like shit.”

Ace laughed. Then grimaced when his ribs pained him.

“Dad, is Mom home?”

“No, your mother is out with her sister getting their gowns for the wedding altered.”

“Why, what’s going on?”

“I wanted to tell you and Mom something.”

Lucy’s father looked down at her hand, no ring. Then up at Ace.

“Is she pregnant?”

Ace’s eyes nearly bugged out of his head. Lucy’s cheeks turned red with embarrassment.

“No, Sir.”

“Daddy!”

“Ok, then what did you want to tell us?”

“Ace asked me to move in with him…permanently.”

Lucy’s father smiled and he hugged Lucy and then shook Ace’s hand.

“That’s great news.”

“Will you tell Mom to call me later so I can tell her?”

“Sure.”

Lucy hugged her father.

“Thank you, Daddy.”

“I love you, Baby.”

“See you soon, Chief.”

“You take good care of her, you hear?”

“I will, I promise.”

Ace held Lucy’s hand as they headed to the car. Her father stood in the doorway smiling.
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ACE WAS ALL READY to leave for work. He was so excited to be heading back but he was going to miss being with Lucy tonight. She had been officially moved in for only two short weeks but it seemed like she had been there forever and he couldn’t imagine her not being there.

“Time for me to go.”

“I will miss you tonight, Ace.”

“I’ll miss you too. How about a kiss goodbye?”

“I can do that.”

Lucy smiled and kissed Ace. Ace gave her a big hug and then another quick kiss before he grabbed his bag and headed out the door.
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Chace woke up covered in sweat. He had been having nightmares since they found Officer Cadence murdered with the number six carved into her chest. He had only seen her around the station. He didn’t know her personally but it still hit way too close to home. He needed to find this guy and put an end to his killing spree.

“Chace, are you alright?”

Chace looked over at Ellie. He had been sleeping with her on and off since Kim left him. He still missed Kim but Ellie loved sex and always made him feel real good.

“Yeah, I just woke up thinking about having another go at it with you.”

“Mmmm…that sounds like a great idea.”

Ellie got up and straddled herself over Chace and then lowered herself down onto his cock making him quickly forget how upset he was.
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Ace walked into the firehouse and all the guys started to clap. His Chief walked over to him and shook his hand.

“Welcome Home, Dean!”

“Thank you, Chief. Thanks, guys.”

“First order of duty…please cook us breakfast.”

“Will do, Jorge.”

Ace was wearing a big smile as he and his crew headed towards the kitchen.
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Shane was pounding away at his punching bag. He had been at it for an hour now. He had his headphones on so he never heard the door but when he turned to reach for his water bottle he saw Robert standing in the doorway watching him. He pulled his headphones off.

“What are you doing here?”

Robert walked closer but stopped about two feet from where Shane was standing.

“I miss you, Baby.”

“Leave.”

“I want you back, Shane.”

“I, I can’t.”

Shane was becoming visually upset and Robert was taking advantage of it. He walked right up to Shane and reached for his wrist.

“Shane, please.”

Shane stepped back out of Robert’s reach.

“I said no, I asked you to leave.”

“I’m sorry for everything I said and did. I was sick, I couldn’t help myself. After I hurt you I realized I needed help. That’s where I’ve been, getting help.”

Shane finally looked Robert in the eyes. Robert smiled.

“You got help for your gambling addiction?”

“Yes, because I wanted to get you back. I love you, Shane.”

Shane felt so torn. Part of him still loved Robert and wanted to believe him so badly but the other part heard Declan and Chace telling him that Robert was coming back and he would do anything to worm his way back into his life.

“To be honest, I’ve missed you and part of me still loves you…”

Robert lunged at Shane and his lips crashed down on Shane’s. They kissed but Shane pulled away.

“Robert, you hurt me not just emotionally but physically and intentionally and if Buddy didn’t come in when he did, I’m pretty sure that you would have let me bleed to death. I can’t be with you. Not now, not ever.”

Declan had walked in. His initial instinct was to grab Robert and beat him to a pulp but he saw Shane pull away from Robert’s kiss and then heard what Shane said so he stood back and waited to make sure Robert left without giving Shane any trouble.

“I love you, Shane. I can’t go on without you. Please just one more chance?”

“I said no. Now leave or I’ll call security and have them escort you out.”

Shane stood there like a statue watching Robert as he turned and walked out. Shane knew he did the right thing but he felt as if someone just rubbed salt in his wounded heart. He pulled off his gloves, threw them on the floor and headed to the shower.
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Lucy was reading to her class when a man entered her classroom carrying a vase of flowers.

“Are you Lucy Jenkins?”

“Yes.”

“These are for you.”

Lucy smiled and stood up.

“I will be right back, I just have to talk to this nice man for a minute.”

Lucy took the flowers from the man and placed them down on her desk. She grabbed her purse and handed him a tip.

“Thank you, have a good day.”

The man hadn’t made it out the door before Lucy grabbed the card to read it.

Lucy,

I miss you already.

Love,

Ace

“Miss Jenkins, do you got a boyfriend?”

“Yes, Henry, I do have a boyfriend.”

All the children thought that was so funny that their teacher had a boyfriend, they all laughed. Lucy couldn’t wait to one day have children of her own, they were so cute and innocent.
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Ace was mulling through paperwork trying to find his desk.

“Knock, knock.”

“Hey, Chief.”

“Looks as if you haven’t been here for a month.”

“Feels that way too, but it is great to be back.”

“So, my wife called to tell me Lucy texted her.”

“Is everything alright?”

“Apparently, she received flowers and had to tell her mother just how wonderful you are.”

Ace smiled.

“I miss her. I know it sounds crazy but I do.”

The Chief sat there nodding his head.

“Not crazy. That’s just the way it is when you love someone.”

“Chief, I’ve been thinking. I don’t know if it’s too soon. I, I want to ask Lucy to be my wife.”

The Chief sat down and let out a huff of breath. Ace looked shocked. He thought the Chief would take the news better, he thought the Chief would actually be happy and give him his immediate blessing. This reaction had Ace a bit worried.

“Are you asking me if it is alright to marry my daughter?”

“Yes.”

“I know you’ve been living together and you love her and of course this is the next logical step but the thought of…”

“You don’t think I’m good enough?”

Ace stood up. He was upset now. He knew they had all been waiting for Tom to pop the question so why was this a problem?

“Ace, I didn’t say that.”

“You were willing to let her marry that scum but not me?”

“I never expected her and Tom to actually get married. Lucy’s always been my little girl.”

The Chief stood up and grabbed Ace and hugged him. Then he stepped back.

“Welcome to the family, Son.”

“Thank you, Chief.”

“So when are you going to ask her?”

“I was thinking next weekend after the wedding. The lake is beautiful, I thought maybe I could take her out on a boat and propose under the moonlight.”

“You’re going to make her the happiest woman alive.”

“I hope so.”

Before the Chief got to reply the fire tones went off signaling it was time to get going.
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Shane was in his locker room showering. He was rinsing the soap from his hair when he felt two big strong arms wrap around him from behind. It was Declan.

“I’m so proud of you. You did the right thing.”

“Why does the right thing hurt so badly, Dec?”

“You won’t feel this way forever, it will get better. You know that.”

Shane turned in Declan’s arms and kissed him. He reached his hand down and started stroking Declan’s cock. Declan grabbed Shane’s cock.

“I need you, Dec.”

Declan rinsed Shane off and then shut the water. He tossed Shane a towel and together they walked back into his locker room.

“Get on your knees.”

Shane knelt on the couch while Declan grabbed the lube from Shane’s gym bag. He rubbed his cock with lube and then reached around and gave Shane’s cock a few hard tugs while he loosened him up. After a few minutes Declan pulled Shane closer to the edge of the couch and then he forced himself inside him. When they were together it was always rough, hard sex. Shane liked the pain, he needed it to feel better. Declan wasn’t into men, only Shane.

“Harder, Dec.”

Declan grabbed Shane with both hands and held him tight while he slammed into him until he came. He sat down on the couch, pulling Shane down with him. Shane continued to jerk himself off while Declan pinched his nipples and pulled his hair.

“Let it go, Shane. Yeah, there you go.”

When Shane finished cumming he reached for his towel and wiped himself off. Then he rolled onto his side and rested his head on Declan’s leg.

“Are you sure I can’t convince you to give up pussy?”

“Positive, there’s nothing like it. I still can’t believe you…”

“Shane, you in there?”

Shane jumped up and wrapped his towel around his waist and opened the door a crack.

“I was just getting dressed, I’ll be out in a few minutes.”

“Kid, I’m no idiot. Go enjoy yourself, I’ll come back in an hour.”

Buddy turned around and walked away. Shane closed the door.

“You never could lie, could you?”

“Fuck you, Dec.”

“Didn’t we just do that?”

“Come on, we need to shower before Buddy comes back.”

“Isn’t that what got us here in the first place?”

Shane threw his towel at Declan and walked into the bathroom.
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Chace and Kyle were going through the victims profiles…again. It seemed to be their twice daily ritual.

“What do you think the chances are that we get a lead before he kills again?”

“At this rate, not much, Chace.”

Chace opened the next file. He started going through banking records.

“Hey, hey, look at this.”

Kyle walked behind Chace and looked over his shoulder.

“Damn, you may be onto something. That’s three for three, let’s check the rest.”

Chace pulled open another file and so did Kyle.

“That’s it, that’s the link between these five. Officer Cadence may have been a victim but she was chosen because she was one of us, not because she used the same gym.”

“Good find, Chace. I think we need to pay the gym a visit.”

“Right after I fill in Chief Manning.”

Chace grabbed the files and headed to the Chief’s office.
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“LUCY? ARE YOU HOME?”

Lucy came walking out of the bedroom naked.

“Yup!”

“Hell, woman!”

“I’ve missed you.”

“I only left a few hours ago.”

“I know. Why don’t you put down those bags and come into the bedroom.”

“I’ll be right in.”

Ace waited for Lucy to walk down the hallway so he could hide the bag from the jewelers. He couldn’t wait to ask her to marry him. After hiding the bag he started to undress as he headed towards the bedroom.

“Finally!”

Ace grabbed Lucy and tossed her down on the bed and then began kissing her allover. Lucy grabbed hold of his cock but Ace wanted Lucy’s pussy so he pulled away and slid down the bed until he was able to bury his face between her legs. Lucy wriggled about while she pulled at Ace’s hair. Her body felt like it was on fire.

“That tongue of yours is going to be the death of me.”

Ace looked up and gave Lucy a devilish smirk as he watched Lucy pull at her nipples and bite her lip. He knew she was about ready to cum. He placed three fingers inside her and sucked her clit until he tasted her as she dripped her sweetness onto his tongue.

“Ace Dean, you better fuck me now. Right now!”

Ace quickly crawled up between Lucy’s knees and slid inside her. She smiled at him and he was lost. This woman was the one he would spend the rest of his life making love to and he couldn’t imagine it any other way.

“Are you alright?”

“I love you.”

“Love you too, Ace.”

[image: ]

Chace and Kyle had spoken to the management and some of the members at the gym but no leads. They decided they would show up today in workout clothes to poke around and check people out.

“Are we working arms or legs today?”

“I’d like to work out on her. Look at that ass!” Chace pointed to a woman who was bent over stretching.

“Oh no you don’t.”

“What do you mean, I don’t? Do you know her?”

“Yes, and so do you dummy. Look at her and not just her ass.”

“Fucking crap!”

“Yeah, that’s right…your favorite ME.” Kyle laughed.

Chace gave him the evil eye.

“I don’t ever want to hear this mentioned. Understood?”

“I’m actually going to go talk to her and ask her a few questions.”

Chace grabbed his arm.

“What? Why?”

“Because if she works out here all the time then maybe she may have noticed someone or something out of sorts but isn’t putting two and two together because she doesn’t know what we know. That’s why. Now you can come along or hang back here and hide. But I know you really want a closer look at dat ass of hers.” Kyle broke out laughing.

“Speaking of ass, I’m going to kick yours.”

Kyle smiled and then took off before Chace punched him out.

“Hey, Dr. Mason, do you have a minute?”

Chloe turned around and smiled at Kyle until she saw Chace, then her smile suddenly disappeared.

“I suppose, what’s up?”

“We found a connection with the first five victims…they all belonged to this gym.”

“Oh, I see. So you’re here investigating?”

“Yeah, we’ve already come and gone through records and such with management and questioned a few members but so far nothing.”

“I don’t think I have anything either.”

“Figured as much, come on Kyle.”

“I have never met anyone who got me so annoyed. Chace, go crawl in a hole!”

“Why don’t you try pulling that stick out of your ass?”

“So, I can beat you with it, you jerk.”

“Jerk? At least I’m a jerk who is getting some.”

“You’re insinuating I’m not?”

“Who’d want a frigid bitch like you?

Kyle looked between them.

“You know what I think? I think you two need to find a room and fuck each other until you get this sexual tension out of your system.”

Kyle shook his head and walked away, leaving Chloe and Chace to just stare at one another almost in horror until Chloe finally reached down, picked up her water bottle and stormed off in a huff. Chace stood there speechless.
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Shane was swimming laps at the pool. He typically swam very early in the morning or late at night to avoid sharing a lane with another swimmer. He swam more for relaxation than for competitive reasons, so he liked going at his own pace and not feeling rushed. Today however, he was swimming mid-day because Buddy insisted he take it easy because he had a tough sparring session which got out of hand and he got banged up a bit. He stopped swimming when he heard a woman screaming for help. Her child snuck into the Jacuzzi pool and was drowning. Shane swam to the side of the pool and hopped out.

“He’s drowning in the Jacuzzi.”

Shane started running to the Jacuzzi. He hit the emergency switch to shut off the power and then jumped in and grabbed the boy and carried him out. By then the lifeguards were there to assist. The little boy had become overwhelmed by the heated water temperature and passed out. His lungs began to take on water before his mother found him floating. Shane stood up and wrapped his arm around the mother while they watched as the lifeguards worked on his little body.

“I’m a doctor, can I help?”

Shane looked up, it was Luke. He immediately started working on the child. The EMT’s showed up a few minutes later but Luke had already revived the little boy. His mother dropped to her knees and grabbed her son. The EMT’s placed the child on a gurney and rolled him to the ambulance. His mother followed behind.

“I saw you running to save him.”

“I only pulled him out. You’re the one who saved him.”

Luke couldn’t help but look at Shane dripping wet in tight swim trunks that stretched around the outline of his cock.

“How’s the head?”

Immediately, after making that statement Luke regretted it. Clearly his mind was in Shane’s shorts.

“From what I’ve been told, best you’ll ever have.” Shane winked.

“I’m sorry, I meant the dizziness.”

“Yeah, that’s fine too. Thanks for asking. See you around.”

Shane turned around and walked away as Luke stood there and watched.

“Shane, wait.”

Shane stopped. Luke caught up to him and stood in front of him.

“Let me take you to dinner?”

Shane stood there for a minute before he spoke. His first instinct was to say no. He didn’t want to be rejected by Luke again, he was afraid. But damn if he didn’t want to have sex with him, even if it was only once.

“Alright.”

“Tomorrow night?”

“Ok.”

“I’ll pick you up at seven o’clock.”

Luke gave Shane a pinch on his ass cheek before walking away.
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Lucy ran out to grab her bridesmaid dress from the seamstress while Ace finished packing. Ace was putting their suitcases in the trunk when Declan pulled up.

“Hey, I need you to sign this check before you take off for the weekend.”

“Shit, I forgot to stop by the Underground on my way home. I’m sorry.”

“Yeah, yeah, now that you have Lucy, you don’t need us anymore.”

“Hey, you guys are my brothers. Even when I am married with children, I will still need you.”

“Married with children? Is there a baby on the way? Is that why you asked Lucy to move in?”

“No baby yet but I’ll let you in on a little secret.”

Ace pulled the ring out of his suitcase and showed Declan.

“Congratulations! I’m really happy for you.”

“I’m going to ask her tomorrow night. I rented a boat for a moonlight ride after the wedding.”

“Nice.”

“It all happened so fast. I can’t believe it sometimes.”

“Ace, are you sure you’re not moving too fast?”

“I know Lucy is the one. She’s everything I’m not, she makes me a better person. I’ve never been so happy or felt so loved. I love her.”

“I agree. I just had to ask. I’ve never seen you so grounded and happy.”

“Dec, thank you for everything you’ve done for me.”

Ace grabbed Declan and hugged him. Declan stepped back.

“We all helped one another.”

“Maybe, but you didn’t have to let us in on your business. I wouldn’t have this beautiful house or my car and I certainly wouldn’t have been able to buy Lucy that ring on my firefighter’s salary.”

“You all earned your partnership. I couldn’t have done it without you guys.”

Lucy pulled up and got out of the car.

“Hi, Declan.”

“Hey, Beautiful.”

Declan leaned over and kissed Lucy on the cheek.

“Dec, I will give you a call when we get back.”

Declan winked at Ace and smiled.

“Have a great time.”

“Goodbye, Declan.”

“Bye, Lucy.”

Declan got in his car and left. Ace took Lucy’s dress from her trunk and placed it in his. Then he grabbed Lucy and kissed her.

“I love you.”

“Is everything alright, Ace?”

“Perfect, why?”

“I don’t know, I guess sometimes…I’m just so happy that I look for trouble. I love you too, Ace.”

“We better get going if we’re going to make it there in time for the rehearsal dinner.”

“My cousin will never let me hear the end of it if we are late.”

Ace opened up the car door and Lucy got in. He leaned in and kissed her before closing her door. As he walked around the car and looked up at the house he thought about how the next time they were home, they’d be engaged and one step closer to being married.

[image: ]

Chace needed a drink or sex or both after his run in with Chloe. That woman made him insane. He decided to go hang out at the club and have a few drinks.

“Jenna, can I have a Scotch neat, please.”

“Bad day, Chace?”

“You could say that.”

“Want to talk about it?”

“No, I want to forget it.”

“Ok, then here’s another drink.”

“Thanks, Jenna.”

“Looks like someone is having a shit day?”

Chace put down his glass and turned. Declan was standing there holding his own drink.

“You too?”

“You could say that. So what’s up with you?”

“Nothing some good Scotch and sex won’t cure. You?”

“Same.”

“Hey, have you seen Ace or Shane lately?”

“I just saw Ace, he is headed up to the mountains with Lucy for her cousin’s wedding. I saw Shane a few days ago. Robert showed up at the gym and begged Shane to take him back.”

“I fucking knew it. Shane took him back didn’t he? That’s what’s got you so pissed?”

“No, in fact our boy Shane finally grew a set and he told Robert no and to leave.”

“Damn.”

“I was shocked.”

“Good for him.”

“So, you want to take a walk on the casino floor with me and get us some sex?”

“Sounds like a plan.”

Chace and Declan grabbed their drinks and headed for the casino.
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ACE DIDN’T SLEEP ALL night. He was so nervous and excited about asking Lucy to marry him that every time he fell asleep he woke up with a pounding heart.

“Good morning.”

“Morning, Sweetheart.”

“You look tired. Didn’t you sleep?”

“On and off, I guess I just prefer my own bed.”

Ace kissed Lucy and lifted her up on top of him. Lucy wiggled herself down his cock and started rocking back and forth. Ace reached up and grabbed her breasts, then her ass as he pounded himself into her. After Ace came he pulled Lucy down on his chest and kissed her forehead, then her nose and finally her lips. Lucy loved holding him and feeling him still inside her.

“I could hold you like this all day.”

“Or at least until your cousin breaks down the door and beats our asses?” Ace laughed.

“Yeah, that too. Speaking of which, we better get moving.”

Ace tickled Lucy until she rolled off of him, then he got out of the bed and pulled her up and walked her to the shower.
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Declan woke up to a ringing phone, two girls in his bed and another one with Chace on his couch. After he dealt with his phone call he showered, dressed and left. Chace and the girls were all still asleep. They had a wild night of drinking and sex. He hadn’t shared girls with Chace since college but last night was an anything goes kind of night. He usually partied with Ace but those days were long over now. He walked into his office and right into Kaylee.

“I’m sorry. I didn’t see you there.”

“I, I was just leaving you a note.”

“Note, what’s up?”

“I’m leaving.”

“Leaving?”

“Yes.”

Declan walked over to his desk, picked up the note and tore it up.

“You can’t leave. I’ll stay away from you…I promise, I will match your new pay and add a thousand a week on top of that. Please don’t leave, Kaylee. You’re one of the best employees the Underground has.”

“It’s not about the money.”

Declan slammed both hands open palm down on his desk in disgust. She was leaving because he was an ass and kissed her. He knew better but he fucked up.

“It’s because I kissed you that night, isn’t it?

“Partly, but I was already contemplating moving on.”

“Is there anything I can say or do that would make you reconsider?”

“No. Thank you, Sir.”

“Thank you for being an exemplary employee. I wish you much success at your new job.”

“Thank you, Sir.”

“Kaylee, you’ll always have a job here if you change your mind.”

“I appreciate that but I know I’ve made the right decision.”

Kaylee took one more look at Declan and then walked out. She wanted so badly to just tell him that she was leaving because it hurt too much to see him every day and knew she would never be good enough for him. When he apologized for kissing her, it broke her heart. She knew then that she needed to move on and forget about Declan King.
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“Lucy, hurry up we’re going to be late.”

Lucy opened up the bathroom door and when Ace saw her walk down the hallway his heart skipped a beat. She looked like a princess. Her dress was sage green silk and it just hugged her body so perfectly.

“You look so incredibly beautiful.”

“Thank you. Now let’s go.”

Lucy grabbed her purse and her wrap and they were off.
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Chace woke up to a blow job. He thought at first he was having a really great dream until he opened his eyes and sure enough his cock was being sucked by a very sexy blonde. Instantly, thoughts of last night flooded his head, drinks, sex, more drinks, more sex and Declan and him sharing a girl. Damn what the hell was wrong with him? This wasn’t college anymore. He needed to get a grip.

“Hey, umm, hey.”

The girl just looked up and smiled while she continued to suck his cock. Chace decided now definitely was not the time to get a grip, maybe later. He grabbed a hold of that long blonde hair and pulled it and pushed his cock deep down her throat over and over until he came.

“Good morning.”

“I think it’s my turn. Breakfast is the most important meal of the day.”

Chace leaned down and dragged her up his body and sat her on his face. The minute he plunged his tongue inside her she shrieked and moments later he heard footsteps. He looked to the side and he had two more girls standing there in the room with him. One walked over and started to kiss the girl he was teasing with his tongue. The other chose to grab hold of Chace’s cock and play with it until it was hard as a rock again, then she climbed on and started riding him. It was like a scene from a porn movie and he didn’t want it to end. He had his face in one pussy, his hand in another and his cock was balls deep in a third one. Everything would have been perfect except his phone wouldn’t stop ringing. He knew by the ring tone it was the police station. Finally after the fifth time he knew it was urgent and he had to man up and answer that phone.

“Sorry, girls but I have to answer the phone.”

“Oh Baby, no.”

“Oh Baby, yes. Now both you girls dismount ok.”

The other girl grabbed Chace’s phone and handed it to him. He hit last call and dialed it back.

“Chace, where the fuck have you been?”

“Shower, what’s going on, Kyle?”

“Two more women were found. Get your ass down to the station.”

“I’ll be right there.”

“Girls, I’ll make it up to you, I have to go, duty calls.”

Chace headed to the shower. The girls watched sadly as he got up and left them.
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Ace stood in the church watching Lucy as she walked down the aisle. He wanted so badly to just grab her and tell her how much he loved her and ask her to marry him, right then and there. He knew he couldn’t but in just a few hours he would be proposing. His stomach felt as if he had swallowed dozens of butterflies.

“Son, are you alright?”

Ace looked up and Lucy’s dad was staring at him.

“Yes, Chief.”

“If you look like this now, I can’t imagine what you will look like at your own wedding.”

“I love her so much.”

“Can’t say I blame you, she is one smart, beautiful woman.”

Lucy’s mother grabbed their arms.

“Todd, Ace, you need to hush up. You can talk later after the ceremony.”

“I’m sorry, Sandy.”

Lucy’s mother smiled at Ace. She loved him and was thrilled he was planning to ask Lucy to marry him.
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Shane spent the morning working out. Buddy brought in a new guy for Shane to spar with. Shane wasn’t quite sure he liked him. Andy never made eye contact with Shane and he tried to kiss up to Buddy. Shane felt as if Andy wanted to steal Buddy away from him. He also had the feeling Andy didn’t like him much.

“Shane, show Andy here what you are made of.”

Shane nodded to Andy and the two of them went at it.

“Hartless, is that the best you got?”

Now Shane was pissed, he was trying to give this kid a break but not now, now this kid was going to get a run for the money. Shane swung and knocked Andy on his ass.

“How’s that feel?”

Andy looked up at Shane and smirked. Then he stood up swinging. It wasn’t long before they were rolling around on the floor. Shane had Andy pinned between his legs.

“Shane, go easy on the kid.”

Shane looked up when Buddy yelled out and Andy took advantage of that and punched Shane in the face. Shane wanted to give Andy a beating but instead he released his hold, stood up and and climbed out of the cage.

“I’m done, Buddy.”

Shane was pissed. Andy sat there smiling. Buddy however, stood there staring as Shane walked away.

[image: ]

Chace arrived at the station to find Chloe there talking to Kyle. That woman drove him crazy and crazy wasn’t what he needed after a long night of drinking and wild sex.

“Damn, you look like shit.”

“Rough night sleep.”

Chloe looked up at Chace and then shook her head.

“Looks more like a rough night of partying.”

“Or rough sex.” Kyle laughed.

Chace was annoyed now. “If you really want to know, yes I was partying and yes, there was rough sex, in fact when you called me, Kyle, I was with three lucky ladies.”

“Real lucky.” Chloe rolled her eyes.

“Don’t knock it, until you try it.”

“Try it? If you were the last man on earth, I would become a lesbian.”

Chloe grabbed her briefcase and walked out. Kyle couldn’t help laughing while Chace stood there with his mouth gaping open.
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The ceremony was over and Lucy and Ace had arrived at the reception. Ace’s nerves were shot. As each minute passed it got closer to their boat ride where he would ask her to marry him.

“Ace, are you feeling alright?”

“I’m fine, Sweetheart. Would you like to dance?”

“As long as you promise to hold me tight in those big, strong arms of yours.”

“I promise.”

Ace took Lucy by the hand and led her to the dance floor. He pulled her close in his arms and she rested her cheek on his chest.

“I love you, Ace.”

“I love you too.”

Ace held Lucy in his arms for the next three dances. It wasn’t until Lucy’s father cut in that Ace stepped back. He watched as her father twirled her around on the dance floor for a few minutes until he decided it was a good time to run off to call Declan for a pep talk to calm his nerves. He found a room off of the main lobby that was quiet and he walked in and reached for his phone.

“Hi there.”

Ace looked up and Lucy’s friend Janey was standing in the doorway. She walked into the room and then turned and closed the door. Ace jumped up, he wasn’t sure what she wanted but he knew being in a room with a closed door could get him in trouble with Lucy and he wasn’t taking any chances.

“Hi.”

“I see Lucy hired you to be her date.”

“I love Lucy, that’s why I’m here.”

“Oh please! Guys like you don’t settle down with one woman unless they are paying you enough.”

Ace felt angry and hurt. He walked towards the door. As he reached for the door knob Janey grabbed his cock and when he turned his head she kissed him. He pushed her off of him.

“I told you, I love Lucy and what kind of friend are you anyway?”

“What if I told you, I would give you triple what she’s paying you?”

“I know you will find this hard to believe but I am a wealthy man, Lucy lives with me and I support her. It isn’t about money, we love each other. Now, I’m going to find Lucy and dance with her.”

Ace pulled the door open and walked out. Janey mumbled under her breath, “Nobody turns me down. You’ll be sorry.”
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Declan caught a glimpse of Shane as he stomped across the Casino Room floor. He headed towards him to see what was going on with him.

“Shane!”

Shane stopped and turned around. After seeing Shane’s swollen lip he was almost afraid to ask what had happened. Shane loved to fight but losing wasn’t an option, not even back in their wrestling days.

“I’m in no mood to talk, Dec.”

“Ok, now talk?”

“You’re a dick.”

“Talk, Shane.”

“Buddy hired a new kid to train with me…”

“Ahh, and he gave you a run for your money, huh?”

“No, he’s a damn suck up and he sucker punched me when Buddy yelled for me to take it easy and I looked up.”

“So are you upset because he’s a good fighter or because you’re jealous he is trying to suck up to Buddy?”

“Neither. I’m a better fighter and Buddy is MY trainer.”

“Maybe you need to talk to Buddy about this?”

“No, I’ll just show this kid what I’m made of and not go easy on him. He won’t be able to keep up. He will be crawling out of here within the week. So why do you look so pissed?”

“Kaylee resigned this morning.”

“Shit, why?”

“She said she had been thinking about it but she also eluded to the fact that she was still upset about me kissing her.”

“When did that happen?”

Declan looked down at the floor. He prided himself on being a professional, never mixing business with pleasure, well almost never, well maybe only with Jenna because she felt the same way and it was purely just sex. He was so angry with himself about what happened with Kaylee and the fact that it made her resign.

“I told you.”

Shane grabbed Declan’s arm.

“Umm…no, I don’t recall you telling me.”

“It happened the night of your fight.”

“So you only kissed her and she is this upset or is there more to this story?”

“I picked her up and hugged her when you won your fight. Then, I don’t know what happened but next thing I knew I was kissing her. As soon as she stiffened up, I put her down and apologized. She had been avoiding me but I just figured in time we’d be ok again.”

“Hey, do you have feelings for her?”

“No. I was just excited and she was there.”

Declan thought for a moment, could he have feelings for her and that was why he was so upset with himself? No, he didn’t have feeling for Kaylee. Definitely, not.

“Ok, if you say so.”

“Say so? You don’t think I know so?”

“Fine, you know so. Look, I have a meeting with my publicist about my fight next month. I have to get going.”

“Vegas, can’t wait.”

“Happy you and the guys are going to come with me. We’re going to have a blast.”

“Shane, we haven’t missed a fight yet. Well until your last one and I watched from my office.”

“Yeah, I missed you there.”

“I know. I promise it will never happen again.”

Declan grabbed Shane and hugged him. Shane pulled away and Declan smacked his ass as he headed back towards the door.
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THE DAY WAS COMING to an end. The wedding was almost over, the bride had tossed her bouquet and now the groom was about to toss the garter. Lucy was nudging Ace to get out there with the other single men.

“Go on, get up there.”

“But Lucy, you didn’t catch the bouquet. I don’t want to…”

“Get out there, Son.”

Lucy’s father had walked over and given Ace a push. Ace stood amongst the other men and although he didn’t try to catch the garter it landed on his shoulder.

The DJ called out, “Ok, let’s get that lucky man over here to place the garter on this lovely lady’s leg.”

Lucy and her parents stood there chuckling as Ace made his way across the dance floor. He knelt next to the woman who was smiling and looking at him like he was a piece of meat. The DJ keyed up the music and Ace knew that was his cue to slide the garter up the woman’s leg.

“I remember you from the bachelorette party, I know you’re not shy.”

Ace hoped nobody else heard that remark. He decided best he just slide the damn thing on and distance himself from her as quickly as possible. He took the garter and placed it around her ankle. As he began to slide it up the DJ yelled out, “No hands, you have to use your teeth.”

Ace looked at Lucy and she was laughing as she thought the whole thing was funny to watch him squirm.

“Ok, if that’s what you want.”

Ace leaned down, grabbed hold of the garter with his teeth and dragged it up the woman’s leg. She grabbed hold of his hair. Ace pulled away and gave her a snide look as he stood up and walked back over to Lucy.

“You did good, Sweetie.”

“I need to use the bathroom, I’ll be right back, Lucy.”

Ace gave Lucy a quick kiss on the cheek and continued on to the bathroom. Lucy and her parents started to walk back to their table when Lucy’s so-called friend, Janey, tapped her on the shoulder. Lucy turned around and smiled.

“Janey, hi.”

“So tell me Lucy, didn’t you think any of us would recognize your stripper friend or did you think we wouldn’t because he was wearing clothes? Tell me, was a wedding date part of the package when you booked the bachelorette party or did he cost extra?”

Lucy’s stomach knotted. She never imagined a friend of hers would throw Ace’s being a stripper in her face, especially not in front of her parents; who were now standing there staring at Lucy in disbelief.

“Janey, what the hell is wrong with you?”

“Nothing’s wrong. I am clearly stating the facts.”

“You call that stating the facts?”

“Yes, poor boring school teacher Lucy can’t find a hot date, so she pays a low life stripper.”

Lucy smacked Janey across the face. Janey grabbed Lucy by the hair. The music stopped and at that point everyone was rushing over to watch the fight. Lucy’s mother was pulling Lucy up from the floor when Ace came running over.

“Lucy!”

Ace grabbed Lucy and pulled her into his arms. Lucy burst into tears. Janey smiled from the floor.

“Hey, Baby, what happened?”

“Aww, is little loser Lucy crying now.”

The bride, Mary, who was Lucy’s cousin had come over with her husband.

“Lucy, Janey, what the hell?”

“I’m going to take Lucy home now.”

Ace walked Lucy over to the table and grabbed her purse. He made it about two steps before Lucy’s father grabbed him by the shoulder.

“We need to talk.”

“Chief, can it wait? I need to take care of Lucy.”

Ace looked up and Lucy’s father gave him a look of disappointment and anger. Ace immediately knew what transpired while he was in the bathroom. He always enjoyed stripping and entertaining the women and even men sometimes, it made him feel important, he loved the attention. Now though, he felt ashamed. His heart was breaking as Lucy cried in his arms, knowing it was all his doing.

“Lucy, stay with your mother. Ace and I need to talk.”

Lucy looked up at her father with tears in her eyes.

“There isn’t anything to talk about, Daddy. I love Ace.”

“I thought I did too. But I don’t think any paid escort, stripper or whatever filth Ace is involved in, is the person I want my daughter to spend the rest of her life with or even worse raise children with.”

Lucy’s mother reached out her hand to Lucy’s father.

“Todd, don’t you think that you owe it to Ace to explain or at least hear his side of the story?”

Ace kissed Lucy on the forehead and stepped back. He knew how important Lucy’s family was to her and how much she meant to them. He wasn’t willing to come between them.

“I’m quite sure my story won’t differ much from what you’ve heard. I will put in for a transfer out of your house first thing in the morning. Lucy, I love you more than I’d ever thought I was capable of loving anyone and I want so much to be selfish right now and beg you to come with me but I can’t. Not without your parent’s blessing.”

“Ace, no…”

“I’m so sorry Lucy, I knew I was out of your league. I should have stayed away. Now all I’ve done is hurt you. Goodbye, Lucy.”

Ace turned around and with a single tear rolling down his cheek he walked out. Lucy stood there numb. Her father tried to pull her into his arms but Lucy pulled away. Mary grabbed her and held her in her arms while she cried.
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Shane was a nervous wreck about his date with Luke. He spent the last hour changing his underwear three times and then he had worked himself into a literal sweat so he undressed, showered and started over again. He zipped up his pants, looked in the mirror and headed outside to wait for Luke to pick him up. No sooner did he walk out the door then did Luke pull into the driveway. Shane headed to the car. Luke opened the door and got out and walked over to Shane.

“Hey, Luke.”

Luke leaned over and gave Shane a kiss on the lips. Then he took his hand and walked him over to the car and opened his door.

“I couldn’t stop thinking about you all day, truthfully since yesterday when I saw you in your swim shorts.”

“Had I known they left such a lasting impression, I would have worn them tonight.” Shane laughed.

“Thank you for giving me another chance.”

“I almost said no.”

“You won’t regret saying yes, I promise.”

“So where are we going?”

“I thought we could go to my place and I’d grill us some steaks. Is that alright?”

“Yeah, sure.”

“Great.”

Luke closed the car door and ran to the other side and slipped into the driver’s seat.

“You know, for the record, I am capable of getting myself into the car. You didn’t have to get out and help me open the door.”

“I was just being polite. I mean, we’re on a date aren’t we?”

“Yes and that is why I am saying this now because if there’s a second date, I don’t want to be treated like a girl. I might be gay but I’m still a man who can take care of himself.”

“I’m sorry. I’m a nervous wreck. It was stupid and I didn’t mean to make you feel…”

“You’re nervous?”

“Yeah.”

“Good, because I’m nervous too.”

Shane reached over and placed his hand down on top of Luke’s.

“Pretty dumb, huh?”

“From where I’m sitting, I just see pretty.” Shane smiled.

“So are you going to tell me where you got the swollen lip?”

“Don’t get me started. Some dick kid that Buddy brought in for me to train with sucker punched me.”

“Maybe he has the hots for you and was trying to get some attention?”

“More like he has a hard on for my trainer and is trying to steal him away from me.”

“Oh boy. Subject change. So tell me about your family?”

“My family, they are all back in Tennessee. I haven’t been home once since I left for college and none of them have ever come to visit me or been to a fight. They will never admit it but they are ashamed of me because I am gay. So as far as family goes, I have Declan, Ace and Chace. We promised one another in college that no matter what, we will always be brothers.”

“I’m sorry about your family.”

“It’s ok. It used to bother me but not anymore.”

“I’m not sure I could ever get over my family turning their backs on me. We have always been close. When I told my parents that I thought I might be bisexual or gay, my mom laughed and asked what took me so long to figure it out. They’ve always made me feel loved and accepted me and anyone I’ve ever brought home.”

“You don’t still live with them do you?”

Luke laughed. “Hell no and if I did, I sure as shit wouldn’t be bringing you there tonight. I want you all to myself.”

“How far away is your house?”

“About five more minutes.”

“Good because I don’t know how much longer I can refrain from touching you.”
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Ace was walking through the hotel lobby as Lucy was coming in. He had hoped to be out of there before she got back.

“Ace, please can we talk?”

“I love you too much to come between you and your family.”

“I don’t want to lose you.”

Ace put down his suitcase and hugged Lucy.

“I know if you choose me over your family then you will end up hating me. I can’t live with that. I respect your father. Truthfully, if we had a baby girl, I don’t think I’d want her to be marrying someone that apparently doesn’t have respect for himself.”

“I don’t care what you did before me. I just don’t want to lose you. I love you too much.”

Ace knew that if he didn’t leave now, he never would.

“I have to get going. Take care of yourself Lucy.”

Ace pulled away as Lucy tried to pull him back but he finally broke free and grabbed his suitcase and walked away as quickly as he could. He could hear Lucy crying in the distance and it shattered what was left of his already broken heart.
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Luke pulled into his driveway and got out of the car. This time he walked to the front of the car and waited for Shane to join him.

“You have a beautiful house.”

“Thanks. Come on, I will give you a tour.”

Luke and Shane walked inside. They weren’t inside more than a minute before Shane grabbed Luke and kissed him. He backed him up against a wall and reached for his belt. He unbuckled it, unzipped his pants and pulled them down. Luke reached for Shane’s belt but Shane pulled his hand away and whispered, “Later.” Luke closed his eyes and leaned his head back against the wall while Shane kissed his neck as he opened his shirt and kissed his way down Luke’s chest and belly until he reached his cock.

“Oh God.”

Shane deep throated Luke’s cock in one swallow. Luke reached his hands up grabbing fistfuls of Shane’s hair. Shane leaned up so he was just sucking the head of Luke’s cock while his hand massaged his cock and balls. Luke’s legs were getting weak and as much as he didn’t want it to end he was beyond excited and wasn’t going to be able to hold on much longer.

“Sh…hane, I’m…”

Luke didn’t get the words out in enough time to warn Shane that he was about to blow a load in his mouth. Shane just continued on until Luke ran dry. Only then did he pull away. When he looked up at Luke he chuckled. Luke was staring down at him like a deer in headlights.

“You ok?”

Luke nodded. He couldn’t speak yet. Right now he was still trying to process the fact that he had just gotten a blow job from Shane ‘Hartless’ Hart. Now he felt like he was going to be sick. He reached down for his pants to pull them up but Shane instead pulled them all the way off.

“Shane, I need to use the bathroom. I’ll be right back.”

Shane grabbed Luke’s clothes and followed him down the hall towards the bathroom. On the way he saw the poster Luke had told him about hanging up on the wall. He walked into the room and over to the poster. It was very humbling to know someone liked him so much that they had a poster, a freaking huge poster of him in their home.
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Lucy opened her hotel room door to leave and her parents were standing there. The last thing she wanted to do was talk about Ace. Her heart was broken in a million pieces and the two people who were partly to blame were standing in front of her.

“Lucy, we need to talk.”

“Not now, Dad.”

“Now.”

Lucy’s father walked into her hotel room with her mother following.

“How could you disgrace our family like this?”

“Lucy, I know Tom hurt you and you were on the rebound but to pay a man for sex.”

Lucy was becoming so angry that she wanted to scream but was afraid she would say something regretful so she took a deep breath and counted to ten. The tears were escaping her eyes and rolling slowly down her cheeks. Her father paced while her mother held her hand over her face. Clearly they were ashamed of her.

“How long have you known that Ace was supplying sex for money?”

“Stop it, just stop it! Can’t you two see that I am hurting here? I love him.”

Lucy’s mother took her by the hand and walked her over to the couch and sat down with her. Her father walked over to the bar and poured himself a drink.

“We’re sorry. It’s just that this all came as such a shock. Ace appeared to be a nice young man and now this…”

“I can’t believe I was going to allow that boy to marry you! He really had us all fooled.”

Lucy gasped and looked up, “He asked you if he could marry me?”

Lucy’s parents looked across the room at one another. Then her mother patted Lucy on her leg.

“Yes Dear, I am afraid so. He was going to propose tonight after the wedding.”

Lucy got up and ran into the bedroom and slammed the door behind her. How could this be happening, she finally found the one man who truly loved her and she loved him too. In a matter of hours their lives were ruined.

“Lucy?”

“Go away.”

Lucy’s father walked into her room and over to the bed where she was sitting crying.

“I’m sorry. I know you’re hurt but this is for the best.”

“BEST!”

“That you found out everything before he asked you to marry him.”

“I met Ace at Mary’s bachelorette party, he was our stripper.”

“What? You knew and you allowed yourself to be taken in by him?”

“No, I knew and I fell in love with him anyway. He is a good man.”

“So let me get this straight, you knew he was a stripper, you know I am his superior and yet you never felt it to be something to be ashamed of, or at the very least to inform me of this so that I could address it in the best interest of the Department?”

“So you could pass judgement like you are doing now and get him fired from a job he loves, a job he is good at?”

“You don’t understand…”

“I understand you don’t want to know the whole story, you just want him gone before he tarnishes the Department’s sparkling reputation or your friends find out that your daughter is in love with a stripper.”

“I don’t understand you Lucy. How can you allow a man who strips and has had sex with countless women into your life and your bed?”

Lucy slapped her father across the face and then she got up and walked out. She passed her mother by, grabbed her suitcase and left without a single word.
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“Ahh, so here you are. That’s one sexy guy up there.”

Shane turned around and Luke was in the doorway smiling, still naked and very much aroused.

“Do you want me to autograph it for you?” Shane winked.

“Later. Right now though, I am feeling a bit underdressed and think you should join me.”

Luke walked over to Shane and unbuttoned his shirt and slid it over his shoulders while he kissed his neck. When he stepped back he realized Shane had pierced nipples.

“When did you do this?” He grazed his tongue across Shane’s nipples.

“A long time ago, I just don’t wear my jewelry when I fight or practice. I like pain but I’ve had a ring torn out and I can’t say I would ever want to feel that again.”

“You’re so beautiful but this, this is like icing on the cake.”

“Keep going, you might find a cherry on top.” Shane snickered and winked.

Luke’s eyes opened wide and he just stared at Shane for a minute. Shane nodded his head. Luke reached for Shane’s belt buckle, his hands were shaking he was a nervous wreck. Shane grabbed hold of Luke’s hands.

“I’m just Shane, a guy who really likes you.”

“I know. I just…”

Shane kissed Luke. While they were kissing Shane opened his belt and unzipped his pants. He reached up and took Luke’s hand and placed it on his cock. Luke stopped kissing him and looked down. He could feel the piercing through Shane’s boxer briefs. Nervous or not he couldn’t wait any longer. He grabbed Shane’s pants and boxers and yanked them down. Shane stepped out of them.

“God, a Prince Albert, I knew it.”

Luke leaned down and kissed Shane’s cock and ran his tongue across the piercing, then he tugged it with his teeth.

“I guess you approve?”

Luke smiled and walked Shane backwards until he laid him back on the couch lifting one of Shane’s legs up onto the couch and pushing the other over until he fit between them. Then he sucked Shane’s cock into his mouth, at first he spent more time playing with the piercing than sucking on his cock but after the initial excitement wore off he got going. The more Shane moaned the faster he got until Shane finally came.

“How ya doing down there?”

Luke lifted his head up and Shane’s cock popped out of his mouth.

“I’m good.”

“Very good. Come here.”

Shane pulled Luke up on top of him and kissed him while he rubbed their cocks together.

“Shane.”

“Hmm.”

“I want to make love to you.”

Shane rubbed Luke’s back and then kissed him. Nobody had ever referred to sex with him as making love. He knew it shouldn’t matter but for some reason it did and it made him feel uncomfortable.

“I’m always up for sex.”

“Come on, let’s go to my room. I can’t make love to you here.”

Luke stood up, grabbed Shane’s hand and pulled him up to head to the bedroom.
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Ace walked into the Underground and headed straight for the bar. He was devastated. The whole ride home in the car he kept going over his life. He never could do anything right, his father would remind him of that daily when he hit him. Even his own mother never cared much for him. He proved them both right, he was a fuck up, a loser and now because of that he broke Lucy’s heart. He’d never forget the look on her face when he said goodbye.

“Hey, Ace.”

“Give me a glass and a bottle of Whiskey.”

“Are you alright?”

“I don’t want to talk, I want to drink.”

Jenna grabbed a glass and a bottle and placed them in front of Ace. Then she walked to the back of the bar to call Declan.

“King.”

“Declan, it’s Jenna, you better come down here. Ace just showed up and I think he needs a friend.”

“Thanks, be right down.”

Declan knew if Ace was there that meant things didn’t go well with Lucy.

“Can I get you something to eat?”

“No.”

“Hey, Buddy.”

“It’s over.”

“I’m sorry. It’s her loss.”

Ace smacked his glass down on the bar and turned to Declan.

“I left her.”

“You left her? What happened?”

“Her so-called friend made a pass at me and when I wouldn’t fuck her she told everyone at the wedding that Lucy paid me to go with her and that I was a stripper.”

“But Lucy didn’t pay you and she knows you’re a stripper. That was never a problem before, right?”

“No, but her parents flipped out. The way they looked at me, like I was the lowest form of scum. I never regretted stripping, it always made me feel good. I liked the attention but right now I feel like a dirty sleaze. I told the Chief I would transfer out of our house tomorrow.”

“Wait, so what exactly happened with Lucy then?”

“I did the right thing, I broke up with her. I know how much her parents mean to her, I didn’t want her to have to choose so I chose for her.”

“The right thing? If she is half as miserable as you are, then I’d say it was definitely the wrong thing.”

“She’ll move on and find someone else, someone who…”

“Someone who will never love her as much as you do?”

“Declan, please. I need you to be my friend, not lecture me.”

“Alright. Jenna, grab me a glass, Darling.”

Jenna walked over and handed Declan a glass. Declan poured himself a drink, refilled Ace’s glass and hung his arm around his shoulders as he joined him for a drink.
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Luke opened the door to his room, his stomach was flip flopping. He wasn’t sure if this would be his only chance to have Shane in his bed so he wanted it to be something he would never forget.

“I uh…I have condoms here.”

Luke went over to the drawer and pulled out two strips of condoms and lube.

“I have these, are they alright, which do you prefer I use?”

“Luke, calm down, ok. You’re making me think you’re a virgin.” Shane laughed which in turn caused Luke to chuckle.

“I never did this before, I, I mean with someone like you.”

“Like me, huh. You must be talking about my ornate cock.” Shane gave Luke a wink and the two of them started laughing again.

“You know what I mean, Shane?”

“I do. It’s just that I’m the same person I was before I won my first Championship and unless I am in that cage, I am the same as you or anyone else. I’m just a regular guy who loves sex and pizza.”

“Regular and sexy as hell.”

Shane reached his hand up and rubbed his thumb across Luke’s lower lip and then kissed him. Then he walked Luke over to the bed, pulled down the comforter and climbed in, pulling Luke in with him. Shane wrapped his giant arms around Luke and kissed his neck and rubbed his hand across his chest.

“Let’s just go slow, relax, ok? Do you want to talk?”

“Talk? You don’t want to…”

“No, I want to, believe me but I want you to relax so you can enjoy yourself.”

“It just occurred to me that I don’t know what you like. I never even asked if you would bottom for me. If you’re not good with that, if you prefer to top then its ok, I’m a switch. I just wanted to make love to you.”

“Just so you know, I’m nervous too.”

Luke looked up at Shane.

“You’re still nervous too?”

“I am. Would you believe I changed my underwear three times? Yup, three times for them to get pulled off in seconds and dropped to the floor.”

“You seem so level, so calm.”

“I am anything but that. You should see me before a fight, I am a total mess. Declan, he always grounds me. Honestly, if it wasn’t for him, I wouldn’t be who I am today. Dec is one of the few people I know who genuinely loves me and would do anything for me. He has gone through a lot of shit with me in my personal life.”

“Do you love him too?”

“Yes, but why does it sound like you are asking in a more than friendship kind of way?”

“A little jealous, I guess.”

“Jealous? I told you Declan is straight.”

“I meant that he is so close to you.”

Shane didn’t want to continue talking about his and Declan’s relationship nor could he ever imagine trying to explain it, sometimes it was hard for him to even figure out.

“Well right now you are very close to me and I wouldn’t mind you being even closer.”

Shane reached down and began tugging at Luke’s cock. Luke reached for the lube and then positioned himself so he could slip his fingers inside Shane to loosen him up. Shane leaned up and kissed Luke.

“Shane, I’m going to say this now, I am not going to last long. I’m so excited right now just touching you that my cock actually hurts.”

“The first time is always the fastest. We’ve got all night and you, my hot friend have at least eight condoms to use.”

Luke’s eyes almost popped out of his head but then he gave Shane the most adorable, devilish grin. He kissed his belly and then his cock before removing his fingers and reaching for the condoms.

“I feel like a kid on Christmas morning.”

“Then I suggest you open your present, roll it on and then get playing.”

Luke could barely roll the condom on he was so excited and nervous.

“So uh, want me on my knees?”

“I prefer you like that on your back so I can see your face while I’m making love to you.”

“Oh, ok.”

Shane laid there while Luke kissed him from head to toe, stopping at his lips, neck and nipples. Then he kissed his way back down his belly and teased his cock with his tongue before aligning himself with Shane’s hot ass and pushing his hard cock inside him, never taking his eyes off of Shane’s as he continued to push until he was fully seated inside him.

“You ok? You’re so quiet.”

Shane never had an emotional connection like he had with Luke. It scared him. Right now he was feeling so much more than just pleasure.

“You feel so good inside me.”

Luke loved hearing that and with that said, he started to really move and the more he got Shane moaning the faster he moved. He was trying to hold out as long as he could but when he saw Shane jerking himself off and begin to cum, he let go and came too. He pulled out and then crawled up the bed and kissed Shane. They were both sweaty, sticky and exhausted.

“So what’s it like to have sex with Hartless?”

Luke looked into Shane’s eyes and whispered, “Fucking hot.”

Shane smiled.
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CHACE AND KYLE HAD worked through the night. The killer was one step ahead and no matter how many clues, numbers or victims he had left behind, they still couldn’t seem to get that break they needed to catch the sick creature who had now killed nine innocent women.

“Chief Manning has Detectives St. Paul, Donovan, Sawyer and my lil bro Travis coming in for this meeting with the FBI today.”

“Yeah, I also heard he has Little Miss Sunshine coming in with her forensic team. I can’t wait.”

“Chace, you need to get that woman out of your system or she will make you go insane.”

“Pfftt…I am not letting her little hands or her smart mouth touch any part of my sexy body.”

“Tell me, did you picture her hands caressing your body or was she doing it with her mouth when you put together that last statement?”

“Shut the fuck up, Kyle. That woman is the last…”

“Hello!”

Chace looked up and there she stood, that woman.”

“Good morning, Chloe.”

“Doc.”

“I just wanted to drop off these files for you to familiarize yourselves with before our meeting later on today.”

“Thank you, Chloe.”

“Yeah, what he said.”

Chloe put her hand on her hip, tilted her head and gave Chace a dirty look.

“Detective, you are by far one of the rudest men I have ever come across.”

“He’d be in a better mood if he wasn’t pulling an all-nighter with me and was able to get some…”

“Kyle, shut up.”

Chloe chuckled.

“I don’t think it would matter, I can’t imagine anyone wanting to go home with you unless they were highly intoxicated.”

Chace gritted his teeth and his upper lip curled up as if he was going to growl.

“Tell that to the three women I had devouring up this beautiful body of mine the other night. I could nail any woman I wanted to, sober women included.”

Chace dropped the file on the desk and walked out. If he looked at Chloe for one minute longer he may have strangled her.

Kyle leaned over and whispered, “Those women, they were all intoxicated.”

Chloe covered her mouth and giggled.
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Ace was up early, actually he never went to bed. He drank until he felt numb. Declan got one of the manager’s to drive him home, since he himself had quite a bit to drink. Ace decided he needed to shower and then head over to the firehouse and file his papers for a transfer. He knew it wouldn’t be an immediate transfer so he planned to see if he could get a leave of absence until the transfer went through.

Lucy needed to talk to Ace. She didn’t care what her parents thought, she loved him. She decided she would go to the house under the pretense of picking up her things and see if she could change his mind.

Ace stepped into the shower and stood there under the hot steamy water for a few minutes just trying to relax. Suddenly the shower door opened and Lucy was there…naked.

“Lucy, you can’t…”

“Ace, please don’t make me go, I…”

“We can’t do this.”

“I know you love me and I love you too.”

Ace stood there with the water beating down on him. He couldn’t take his eyes off of Lucy and that was becoming a growing problem, a problem which was causing his brain to freeze up leaving him to think with his other head.

“I, I do love you but…”

Lucy leapt at Ace. She jumped into his arms and any thought he had of sending her away flew out the shower door. He kissed her so hard, then he lifted her up and Lucy wrapped her legs around him and he rested her back up against the shower wall and slammed his hard cock into her over and over until they were both exhausted and now sitting on the floor of the shower in each other’s arms.

“Yesterday was the worst day of my life Ace, promise you won’t ever leave me again?”

Ace just sat there. He didn’t know what to say. He was sure nothing had changed and her parents were still horrified and angry. Ace cleared his throat as he tried to stand up from the shower floor.

“Unless your parents have had a sudden change of heart…”

Lucy sprung up from the shower floor and grabbed Ace by the wrist as he tried to step out of the shower.

“No, I know you love me. I know you do.”

Ace turned and pulled Lucy into a hug.

“I do love you, so much, Lucy. It’s because I love you so much though that I can’t…”

“Please, please…”

Ace pulled back and held Lucy’s hand.

“Your parents are your world. I never had that and I see the special bond you have with them. I can’t break that bond. I don’t want you to turn your back on your parents. I know that you would end up hating me for it.”

“You could be my family now, we could have one of our own. You’re my future. They will just have to be my…past.”

“They are your present, I’m your past now and there is someone out there that is worthy of you to be your future, Lucy.”

Lucy pulled her hand from Ace’s. She couldn’t hold back the tears anymore.

“You were going to propose, you love me. Why are you doing this to us?”

Ace was a bit shocked that Lucy knew he was going to propose.

“I was going to propose last night.”

“I accept.”

“Lucy you know your father would kick my ass if I married you now. He hates me. He feels betrayed and humiliated. When your brothers finally get a flight back and find out what went down at the wedding, they will come beat the crap out of me too. Thank God their flight home was cancelled or I’d be in ICU right now.”

“We don’t have to tell anyone, we can pack and go to Vegas and then when we get back we will already be married and they will just have to accept it.”

“As tempting as that sounds, unless you have your parents by your side and their blessing, I can’t marry you, Lucy.”

Lucy was crushed. She was never going to change his mind. She started pulling on her clothes while Ace just stood there watching. How could he just throw her away because it was easier than fighting for her? Maybe he didn’t really love her after all?

Ace’s heart was breaking with every article of clothing Lucy put on knowing she was one second closer to leaving him…for good. He had spent his whole life wanting a family, he couldn’t take that away from her. He tried to keep the tears from rolling down his cheeks but once it started he couldn’t stop it. He decided to just walk back into the bathroom. This way he wouldn’t have to physically watch as Lucy left him.

Lucy heard the bathroom door close and her heart immediately felt empty. She grabbed Ace’s suitcase, dumped his clothes on the floor and started tossing hers inside. Now she was becoming angry which was much more manageable to control than pain. When she finished packing up she glanced at the bathroom door and then picked up the suitcase and walked out.
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Luke was lying in bed watching Shane sleep. He still couldn’t manage to wipe the smile off his face. They had just gone to bed two hours ago. He had more sex with Shane last night then he had in the past few months. As much as he didn’t want to move he had to pee and if he waited any longer Shane would be waking up in a wet bed. He slowly slid out of the bed so as not to wake Shane and went into the bathroom.

Shane wasn’t sure what woke him up but he was awake and alone. He had hoped Luke would still be in the bed. He had one of the best nights of his life. He couldn’t ever remember feeling so cherished and loved. No, not loved…wanted. He rolled over and was about to call out for Luke but instead he heard what sounded like his phone ringing. He jumped up and went down the hall to grab it. It had been in his pants pocket. By the time he got the phone in his hands it had stopped ringing. He looked and saw that he had five missed calls and enough text messages to keep him busy for an hour. He dialed Declan since all the calls were from him.

“Oh so you’re not dead?”

“Good morning to you too.”

“Shane, where the hell are you? I went by the house last night and this morning and your car is there but you’re not. The gym said you hadn’t come by yet, which by this time you are usually sparring for an hour already and…”

“Calm down, I’m fine. Now tell me why you’ve been looking for me?”

“At first it was because I needed you to sign a check but then I kept looking when I thought you disappeared.”

“I can come by on my way home.”

“I got Ace to sign it.”

“He’s back already?”

“He came back alone.”

“Shit.”

“More like shitfaced. He drank himself numb last night.”

“I can’t believe she said no.”

“She didn’t, he didn’t ask. Apparently, one of the wedding guests was at the bachelorette party and recognized him, made a pass and then when he rejected her she told Lucy’s parents.”

“Fuck.”

“Yeah, he’s a mess.”

“Where is he now?”

“Probably home, passed out, I would imagine.”

“I’ll pass by on my way home.”

“Home? Aren’t you hitting the gym?”

“Maybe later.”

“Shane, what the fuck is going on?”

“Nothing, I’m just tired, I didn’t sleep much last night.”

“Where are you?”

“What difference does it matter where I am?”

“Ok, let me rephrase that then. Who are you with?”

“What’s with the fifty questions?”

“You’re with Robert, aren’t you?”

“Alright, now you’re pissing me off.”

“Answer me, Shane.”

“No, I’m not with him, I swear.”

“You know I only asked because I care.”

“I know and I care about you too. I’ll catch up with you later.”

Shane turned around and Luke was standing in the doorway. Shane smiled but Luke didn’t.

“What’s wrong, Luke?”

“Why couldn’t you tell whoever that was that you care so much about that you were here with me?”

“You’re right. I could have said I was with you but I got so aggravated playing fifty questions that I didn’t.”

“Was that Declan on the phone?”

“Yeah.”

“You know you didn’t have to sneak in here to call him.”

“Luke, it isn’t like that. I woke and heard the phone ringing. I guess maybe you were in the bathroom? I ran to answer it and by the time I grabbed it, it had stopped ringing. I would have walked back to the bedroom but when I looked to see who had called and saw five missed calls from Dec, I thought maybe it was an emergency and I just dialed.”

“So it wasn’t an emergency but he continuously called you?”

“Yes, but he was worried about me.”

“Sounds more like he doesn’t trust you?”

Shane had hoped to stay and have morning sex but Luke wasn’t very happy with him it seemed. He picked up his pants and pulled them on.

“He probably doesn’t trust me with some things.”

“Are you leaving to go see him?”

Shane walked closer to Luke. He wanted to punch Declan for causing trouble between them.

“I don’t know how to say this so I’m just going to throw it all out there, ok? Declan worries about Ace, Chace and I. He can be a pain but he is always right and always gets us out of trouble. Almost like a dad. He asked all of those questions because he thought I was with someone I promised I would never see again. I do need to go but it is because Ace broke up with his girlfriend yesterday and he needs me, not because I want to leave.”

“Is this person you’re not supposed to see another guy?”

Shane nodded his head.

“It upsets me to talk about it but I will if you want me to. Robert is my ex, you witnessed his abuse when you stitched my head back together again. If Buddy hadn’t of…”

“I’m sorry.”

“So now you know what a loser I am.”

Shane turned around and leaned over to grab his shirt. When he stood back up Luke was practically in his face.

“I don’t think you’re a loser. I think that you were probably in love and you trusted the wrong person because of it. Important thing is that once he laid his hands on you, you ended it.”

“Yeah.”

“You did end it?”

“I did, a few times. I’m not proud of myself for leaving, I am ashamed of myself for staying as long as I did. This last time was for good though. He tried to get me to give him yet another chance but I said no. Declan was there to take care of me each time. He saw how Robert abused me and tried to talk some sense into me but…”

“Now I understand why he was worried.”

“Listen, I have to get going.”

“Give me a minute, I will pull on some clothes and take you home.”

“Ace only lives about two miles from here, the walk will help me clear my head.”

Luke instantly felt rejected. He shook his head as he walked out.

“Whatever.”

Shane looked up and caught Luke walking out the door.

“Luke, wait.”

Luke didn’t want to wait. He didn’t need to hear Shane patronize him before he walked out never to be seen again. He walked into the bathroom and took a shower. He assumed Shane had left while he was in the shower but when he walked back into the bedroom Shane was sitting at the foot of his bed.

“You’re still here.”

“I couldn’t leave without saying Goodbye.”

“Goodbye.”

Luke dropped his towel and continued to get dressed. Shane got up and walked over to Luke and grabbed him from behind and wrapped his arms around him.

“I’m not leaving until I get a proper goodbye and you’re not upset.”

Luke turned in Shane’s arms and kissed him on the cheek.

“Goodbye.”

Shane shook his head and then pushed Luke against the wall and gave him one hell of a kiss goodbye.

“Can I see you again?”

“Seriously?”

“I had a great time. I really like you.”

Luke blushed and then smiled.

“Me too.”

“That’s better. Now give me a kiss and I will call you later, ok?”

Luke kissed Shane.
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Lucy went home to her parent’s house, not because she wanted to but because she had nowhere else to go. When she moved into Ace’s she gave her apartment to a friend who moved in the next day. Now she was homeless and broken hearted.

“Can I come in?”

Lucy looked up and her mother was standing in her doorway.

“I suppose.”

“Lucy, your father and I are worried about you. We hate seeing you so upset.”

“Maybe you should have thought about that before you turned on Ace and left him no choice but to break up with me.”

“We left him no choice?”

“He broke up with me because of you and Dad. He said he always longed for a family and never had one and couldn’t bear the thought of me losing mine over him.”

“Lucy, he was the one who lied, to all of us.”

“He never lied to me. I found him, I approached him and if anything I am the one to blame because I fell hard for him. He’s the reason I couldn’t marry Tom. I guess deep down I already knew I loved him. Do I like the fact that he strips, no. It makes me very jealous but I trust him. He doesn’t allow the women to touch him, he is never completely naked and he has never been paid for sex. It started out as a way to make money to survive and escalated from there. He knows he doesn’t have to do it anymore but he likes the attention and if he enjoys it then why not, just like firefighting makes him happy. Do you know that he is one of four owners of the Underground? He is a very wealthy man who loves me but won’t allow himself to be with me because he doesn’t have yours and Dad’s blessing. ”

“I’m not sure I know what to say at this point. I don’t think I can respect a man who doesn’t respect himself. I know your father is sick over it.”

“Dad is sick because Ace was his boy down at the station and now he is embarrassed. Well you know what, the same guys who knew, still know and I’d bet you the guys who never knew, still don’t know. It isn’t like he did something illegal, he wasn’t a paid escort. You know what, I can’t discuss this anymore because right now, I’m struggling to exist. Please leave.”

Lucy’s mother stood up and walked out without saying another word.
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Shane was walking to Ace’s and Declan pulled up alongside of him.

“Get in!”

“You can’t afford me.” Shane laughed.

“Dick, get in.”

“That’s what he said.”

“Shane, get in the fucking car.”

Shane opened the door and got in.

“Cranky, cranky.”

“Where the hell are you walking from and why didn’t you call for a car?”

“It was barely a two mile walk. I thought it would help clear my head.”

“So, uh, are you going to tell me what’s going on?”

“Let me think about that.” Shane laughed.

“Shane, before we get to Ace’s.”

“I had a date last night.”

“That’s great. It is great, right? I mean that’s not why you’re walking?”

“It was almost too great. That’s why I needed to clear my head.”

“Any chance it’s a certain doctor that stitched up that ugly face of yours?” Declan smiled. He knew damn well it must have been.

“Yeah, Luke.” Shane’s smile spread from ear to ear.

“So you spent the night with him, huh. Did you have sex or did you only get as far as the Netflix and pizza?”

“Dec, we barely made it inside his house. We had sex all night long, we never even got to have dinner or turn on the TV.”

“Then what’s wrong that you needed to clear your head?”

“I never felt the way I did last night with anyone else, except…uh…it was…very intimate. It kind of scared me.”

“Are you trying to decide if you want to see him again?”

“No, I know I want to see him again. I guess I just wasn’t expecting to have these feelings.”

“Deal with the feelings, don’t run from them.”

“I’ll try, I just don’t know if I’ll ever be able to trust anyone again after Robert.”

“You’ve had more than your fair share of dickhead boyfriends that’s for sure but not all us guys are bad. Look at me for example.” Declan smiled.

“You’re a jerk, you know that?”

“I know but you love you me anyway.” Declan laughed.

“I do.”

Declan parked the car.

“Let’s go take care of Ace.”
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Ace was sitting on the floor in his living room drinking his way through a case of beer. He had the engagement ring he bought for Lucy in his hand. Two days ago he was the happiest man in the world and now today his world was full of sadness and regret.

“Ace, you home?”

“Living room.”

Declan and Shane walked into the living room and there was Ace sitting on the floor with the case of beer by his side. Declan and Shane both sat down on the floor, one on each side of Ace and grabbed a beer.

“Declan told me what happened. I’m sorry man.”

“It’s my own damn fault.”

“How is it your fault that Lucy’s parents are judgmental, close minded people?”

“Shane, Lucy’s parents are good people. They love Lucy very much and I can’t honestly say that I would approve of my daughter marrying someone like me.”

“Like you? A smart, honest, wealthy man who risks his life every day to save others? Who donates his time and money to the less fortunate? Who started stripping as a poor college kid and stayed with it because he enjoyed it and craved the attention? Or is it the guy who would do anything for his friends? Because Ace, if my daughter loved and wanted to marry someone like that I would welcome him into my family in a heartbeat.”

“Declan is right. You can’t blame yourself nor can you forgive Lucy’s parents for how they feel. It’s wrong. You love her and she loves you and you should be together. Parents who truly love their children would only want them to be happy. You make Lucy happy and that is all that should matter to her parents and if they can’t be those parents then…”

Declan could see how upset Shane was getting. He knew how much Shane longed for his parents love and support. He decided he needed to change the subject.

“Shane, when do we leave for Vegas?”

Ace looked up at Declan and nodded his head. He knew why he changed the subject. Besides it took the heat off him as well.

“Three weeks. Which means I really shouldn’t be drinking this beer.”

Declan grabbed it from him and finished it.

“Thanks for the beer.” Declan winked.

“Ace, why don’t we go workout at the gym? I’ll let you kick my ass.”

“Let me, Shane? How do you know that I haven’t been going easy on you all these years?”

“Yeah, me too!” Declan laughed.

“Think what you want but I’m the Heavyweight Champ here.”

Shane got up and walked into the kitchen to grab a bottle of water.
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Chace stood looking at the photos of all the victims they had posted up on the wall. One thing, he just wanted one thing to jump out at him that would lead him to the killer. The door opened and in filed Chief Manning, Kyle, three FBI agents, Chloe and her assistant Brad, Detectives St. Paul, Donovan, Travis and Sawyer.

“For those of you who don’t already know him this is Detective McQueen, he has been heading up the investigation with Detective Kent.”

Kyle turned and gave Travis a pat on his back.

“Hey, Bro.”

“Gabriel Sawyer?”

Sawyer turned around and smiled.

“Aaron, Hey!”

“Long time, no see. How are you doing?”

“I’m great, married with three children. Do you want to see them?”

Sawyer reached for his phone and started pulling up pictures. Aaron was shocked, he shook his head in disbelief.

“You’re shitting me right? I mean you were our idol, the ultimate manwhore. You really found a woman capable of taming you?”

“Yes and I’ve never been happier. This is my wife, Mia, our son, Christopher and these are our twin daughters, Gabrielle and Rosanna.”

“Damn. I’m happy for you, man.”

“Thanks.”

Chief Manning cleared his throat.

“Sawyer, Mia and the kids are beautiful but we need to get started here.”

“Sorry, Chief.”

Sawyer and Aaron sat down. Chace walked over to the board and began speaking.

“So far this is what we have to go on. All the women belonged to the same gym, with the exception of Officer Cadence. It doesn’t look as if he is profiling one type of woman since they’ve all had different features, ethnicity, heights and weights.”

Liam spoke up, “I did notice that they’ve all taken the spinning and kickboxing classes. I narrowed it down to three instructors that teach both classes.”

Aaron chimed in, “We dug a bit further and found two instructors who were let go in the past year that also taught both classes.”

“Hey Bro, I know you used to teach kickboxing, maybe you should take a few classes and check things out?”

Kyle looked up at Drew and rolled his eyes. He didn’t need the guys on the force knowing he used to teach kickboxing to women. “I suppose I could, if the Chief wants me too?”

“That might be a good idea, it will give us a look at things from the inside. Maybe you will observe something that can help us snag this guy.”

“Excuse me but why are you all assuming it is a man who is killing these women?”

All eyes shifted down the table to Chloe.

Chace stood there shaking his head.

“To think I thought you were an intelligent woman. Don’t you write your own reports, Dr. Mason?”

“Yes, I do Detective McQueen.”

“Ok, so how can a woman be responsible for this? These victims were raped.”

“Yes, they were sexually assaulted but none of them showed evidence of semen. Who’s to say that it couldn’t be a woman who has a sexual fetish or an anger towards women?”

“You’re really out there, you know that?”

Storm looked over at Chloe and decided maybe she was onto something. He at least wanted to know what her reasoning was.

“Chloe, what else makes you think it could be a woman?”

“The knife wounds, they were deep enough to kill but typically I have found that men strike deeper, they are stronger. In my opinion it is a woman. If we look at the aspect of it being a member or instructor at the gym, then I can’t foresee it being a man. He would need to have the restraint to stop plunging in a knife using less than full force. It would be almost impossible as the adrenalin would be coursing through the body.”

Chace was pacing now. He knew that what Chloe was saying could make sense but damned if he was going to let her be right. He was the detective not her.

“It definitely gives us another angle to consider, thank you, Chloe.”

“No problem, Storm.”

Chace saw Chloe smiling out of the corner of his eye. He gritted his teeth and then sat down. It was going to be long afternoon.

[image: ]

Ace finally sobered up enough to leave his house. His first stop was to file his papers for a transfer. After he finished doing that he headed over to submit papers for a leave of absence until his transfer went through. Next step was to clean out his locker. When he finished packing up he closed the locker door and Lucy’s father was standing there.

“I’ll be out of here in a minute and then you won’t have to see me again.”

“Ace, why? Why did you do it? You have a career, money, friends…why degrade yourself like that?”

“When I started out, I had nobody, no one to care about me or for me to care about. I was in college and trying to support myself. I never got paid for sex. It was just stripping.”

“If it was only about the money then why didn’t you stop after you finished college or when you got hired on here?”

“Because I liked the attention, to be honest.”

“Attention? Desperate women touching you and seeing you naked? That is not the kind of attention anyone should seek.”

“It was the only attention I ever got from anyone. Look, you will never understand how blessed you are to have the family you have. I never had anyone and I guess I never will…now.”

Ace grabbed his duffel bag and walked around the Chief and out the door. The Chief just stood there looking down at the floor.
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ALMOST TWO WEEKS HAD passed. Ace’s days were spent helping Shane train and his nights were full of drinking and sex with random hook ups.

“Ace, you alright? I didn’t mean to hit you that hard.”

Ace was so deep in thought about Lucy that he never saw Shane’s foot coming at him.

“I’m ok.”

“Thinking about Lucy again?”

“Don’t you mean still?”

“Let’s take a break.”

Shane took off his gloves and pulled out his mouth guard.

“I’m ok.”

“Ace, you’ve been saying that same shit for two weeks now. You are not ok. You haven’t taken one minute to sort through your feelings for Lucy. I appreciate you being here for me but what you really need is some time to think and get through this. You need to move on and not by drinking and fucking anything with a pulse. You need to put Lucy in your past since that’s where she is now and move on.”

“I miss her so much.”

Shane put his arm around Ace. He hated seeing him hurt this way.

“I know but you’re not alone. Chace, Declan and I will always be here for you.”

“I know, you guys will. You’re all I have now.”

“Should I be worried that you have your arm around another man?”

Shane was smiling before he even turned around and saw Luke. Just the sound of his voice made him smile.

“Hey.”

“I didn’t mean to interrupt. I’ve been so busy I’ve barely seen you and I don’t have any patients this afternoon so I thought I would stop by.”

“I’m going to go hit the shower. Thanks again, Shane. You take good care of him, Luke.”

“Don’t worry, I will.”

Ace hadn’t gotten two steps away before Shane grabbed Luke and kissed him.

“I’ve missed you.”

“Me too, Shane.”

“Maybe after the fight, we can spend a few extra days in Vegas together?”

“You want me to come to Vegas?”

“I, I uhh…I guess I shouldn’t have assumed you were coming?”

“I guess I shouldn’t have assumed I wasn’t?”

“As my boyfriend, I guess I…”

“Your boyfriend, Shane?”

“You know forget it. I was stupid to think…”

Luke grabbed Shane by the back of his head and crashed his lips down on Shane’s. When Luke finally released Shane he looked into his beautiful dark eyes and spoke.

“I think I’m in shock here. I, I never expected you to refer to me as your boyfriend.”

“Seriously?”

“Yes, seriously. I knew we had great sex a few times but I didn’t think…”

“Don’t think…know this, I really like you and I’d be a very happy man if you would be my boyfriend and accompany me to Vegas.”

“I guess I’m going to Vegas then.”

Luke smiled and Shane picked him up and spun him around while hugging him.

“How about we take a celebratory shower?”

“Sounds good to me.”

Shane and Luke headed off to celebrate.
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Lucy’s class was decorating hearts to send to the senior home. She had been so depressed she missed Ace so much. Luckily, her parents had stopped with the questions and lectures and for the most part left her alone.

“Miss Jenkins, my heart is broken.”

Lucy looked up to see a very sad little boy with a heart torn in two. She smiled and grabbed the tape and taped it up for him.

“Not anymore.”

“Thank you, Miss Jenkins.”

The little boy smiled and ran back to his desk. Lucy sat back down at hers and wished mending her broken heart could be so easy.

[image: ]

Chace and Kyle had finished work and were heading to their cars when the Chief called out to them, “Chace, Kyle, head back.”

“Ah fuck, now what.”

“I’m starting to feel like I live here. I haven’t seen my kids in days, they are always asleep when I get home.”

“Do you know how long it’s been since I’ve gotten my dick wet?”

Kyle laughed and shook his head. They barely got the door open and the Chief tossed them the keys to their car.

“Newland and Fourth, our killer struck again but this time he didn’t finish the job. The victim is unconscious and is headed to the hospital. After you swing by the crime scene I want you at the hospital to question her as soon as she regains consciousness. I am also sending over a few uniforms to stand guard in the event that the killer decides to come back and finish the job.”

“Hot damn, maybe she can put an end to this.”

“Let’s go, Kyle.”
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Shane headed back to the gym after Luke left. He knew that this was going to be a tough fight and he wanted to make sure he was ready.

“Shane, are you sure you aren’t pushing yourself too hard?”

Shane looked up and Buddy and Andy were standing there. He hated that guy. He had no idea why Buddy insisted on bringing him into the gym.

“I’m good.”

“Do you want to go a few rounds with Andy?”

Shane wanted to go a few rounds but do damage to him not just spar.

“Yeah, sure.”

Shane got up from the weight bench and followed Buddy and Andy to the cage. Once his hands were taped up and his mouth guard in, he started swinging.

“Shane, take it easy on the kid.”

“I got this, Buddy.”

Andy started to give back what Shane was putting out. He even managed to drop Shane to the floor and pin him until Shane rolled him and almost stopped him from breathing.

“Shane, Shane, what the hell is wrong with you?”

Shane looked down at Andy and then at Buddy.

“I’m sorry, Kid.”

Shane got up, climbed out of the cage and headed to the shower.

“You alright, Kid?”

“I’m fine. I’m going to go hit the shower too.”

“Make sure you use the showers on the left, Shane’s locker room and shower is on the right. At this point he may try to drown you.”

“We just got caught up in the moment, Buddy. No worries. Catch you later.”

“Take care, Kid. See you tomorrow.”

Andy walked into Shane’s locker room and followed the trail of Shane’s clothes on the floor. He undressed and walked in. Shane had his back to the door. Andy stood behind Shane for a minute and then kissed his neck.

“Didn’t we just do this a few hours ago?”

Andy kept kissing his neck as he wrapped his hands around Shane and touched his nipples and then one hand grabbed his cock. Shane moaned and turned so he could reach what he thought were Luke’s lips. After kissing for a minute or so Shane’s mind caught up to his body, he had a bad feeling and opened his eyes. Andy smiled. Shane pushed Andy away.

“WHAT THE FUCK!”

“I want to fuck you.”

Shane couldn’t believe his ears. He stood there just blinking the water out of his eyes. He wasn’t even sure what to say.

“You’re joking?”

“No, I’m attracted to you. I want you so bad.”

“We don’t even like each other?”

“No, you don’t like me. Shane, give me a chance, get to know me.”

Suddenly all this hate Shane had built up for this kid diminished. He was right, Shane never got to know him. He was jealous that Buddy brought him around and that the kid could fight. But he had Luke now and wasn’t about to mess that up.

“Andy, I have a boyfriend.”

“I won’t tell.”

“I would. I can’t cheat on Luke.”

“I understand. I’m sorry.”

Andy looked like a sad child who left the bakery without a cookie.

“Andy, if Luke wasn’t around it would be different.”

“Can we not mention this to Buddy, I’m really embarrassed.”

“Nobody has to know.”

“Thanks.”

Andy left. Shane couldn’t believe he was so quick to judge the kid and did a bad job of it as well.
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Chace made his third trip to the desk in the ER to see if there was any news on the victim that had been brought in. This time the nurse gave him some information, which he found to be quite upsetting. He knew the victim. It was Kaylee Brennen who had worked for him at the Underground.

“You ok, Chace?”

“I just got the name of the vic and it’s the woman who used to run the business office at the Underground.”

“Shit.”

“Declan’s going to freak. He really liked her.”

“She isn’t dead, thank God.”

“Yeah, right.”

“Did they notify her family?”

“To be truthful, I don’t think she has any. I never saw anyone and she always volunteered to work the floor on holidays so that others could have off.”

“That sucks.”

“I’m going to call Declan and ask.”

“I don’t know if that is a good idea. I mean we shouldn’t be discussing this with anyone else.”

“True, but if I can do anything to help her, I will.”

Chace pulled out his phone and called Declan.

“King.”

“Dec, I have a question. Do you remember Kaylee?”

“Of course I do, she hasn’t been gone that long. Why?”

“Do you recall if she has any family?”

“Chace, what happened to Kaylee? Is she dead?”

“No, but she is in the hospital and…”

“I’ll be right there.”

Declan hung up.

“Well, he was no help.”

“He’s on his way isn’t he?”

“Yup.”

“I figured since the conversation ended so abruptly.”

“He always has to take care of everyone.”

“Hey, be lucky you have someone like that in your life.”

“I am. Declan has done more for me than anyone else, ever has.”

“I’m going to go grab a cup of coffee, want one?”

“Black, one Splenda. I’m going to wait here for Declan.”

Kyle took off down the hall while Chace continued to pace impatiently.
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Ace spent a long time thinking about what Shane said. He decided that he was right and the only way he was going to be able to move on was to just deal with his feelings. So instead of drinking himself numb and then bedding the first woman he saw he decided to bundle up and go for a walk. On his way back home he stopped at the Café to grab some soup to warm up. He sat down with his soup and looked up and there was Lucy with her mother. He pushed his soup away and got up and walked out.

“Ace, wait.”

Ace knew he should keep walking but he couldn’t resist the opportunity to talk to Lucy. He turned around and there she stood, as beautiful as ever.

“Hi.”

“I miss you.”

“Lucy, don’t do this.”

“I love you, Ace and I can’t stop.”

“A part of me will always love you but you need to move on, Lucy.”

Ace leaned over and kissed Lucy on her forehead and then walked away.
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Declan came walking into the ER waiting room and within minutes he had an update on Kaylee, a call in to Luke and had arranged to have a private room with a nurse made available to her when she left the ER.

“Dec, calm down.”

“Who would hurt her? She is…”

“Listen to me, she was attacked by the serial killer. Somehow she managed to survive his attack.”

“I’m going to call in a few guys from our security team to guard her room.”

“I got that covered already. I have two men outside her room in the ER.”

“I want to see her.”

“Nobody sees her until I do.”

“I hate that she’s all alone.”

Declan walked over to the row of chairs in the waiting room and sat down. Chace followed.

“Dec, did something happen between you two that I don’t know about?”

“No. I’ve just always liked her. She’s a good person and I know she doesn’t have anyone else.”

“Yes, she is a good person.”

“Let’s hope she pulls through.”

[image: ]

Lucy went back inside the Café and her mother didn’t even give her time to sit down before she started in.

“You need to stop chasing that man.”

“I love him.”

“Oh Lucy, I know you do but he just isn’t the right man for you.”

“No, I suppose Tom was since he had an unblemished background, I mean he never did anything wrong but hit me.”

“Lucy, that’s not fair. You know that your father and I only want what is best for you.”

“Then you would beg Ace to forgive you and Dad and give us your blessing.”

Lucy got up and walked out. She was so upset. The more upset she got the more she cried and the faster she drove. As she went around a curve she lost control of the car and crashed through a fence before the car plunged into the harbor.
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JORGE WAS COOKING AT the firehouse when a call came in for a possible rescue due to a car in the harbor. As he ran to the rig while pulling on his gear the Chief started yelling.

“It’s Lucy’s car.”

Jorge got in the rig and dialed Ace.

“Hey, what’s up?”

“I don’t know any details but I wanted to tell you before you saw it on the news.”

“Saw what?”

“We’re on our way to a call for a car in the harbor…Lucy’s car.”

Ace couldn’t speak. He felt like he couldn’t breathe.

“Where?”

“By the Camden Bridge.”

Ace didn’t even reply, he stuffed his phone in his pocket and started running.
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“Detective McQueen.”

Chace jumped to his feet.

“Yes.”

“Come with me please.”

“Is Miss Brennen awake?”

“She is and when I told her you were here she asked to see you.”

The nurse opened the door to Kaylee’s room and let Chace in. Kaylee’s face was bruised and her leg was in a cast. He knew she had been stabbed too. Chace walked over to the bed and placed his hand down on Kaylee’s.

“Hey there, how you feeling?”

“Numb.”

“I hate to push you but I need you to tell me everything you remember.”

“I know.”

Tears began to roll down Kaylee’s cheeks. Chace squeezed her hand.

“It’s going to be alright, I promise.”

“I was walking to my car after the gym…”

“Gym on Fourth?”

“Yes. I was grabbed from behind and pushed to the ground. She…”

Chace growled, “She.” The last thing he wanted to hear was that Chloe was right.

“It was a woman, she was a few inches taller than me, blonde hair and blue eyes.”

“How did you see her if you were pushed face down?”

“After she, after shhheee…”

“Take a minute and try to calm down.”

“She bashed my face against the ground and when I woke up I was on my back and she was kicking me. Then she straddled herself over me and stabbed…”

“Maybe we should take a break. Can I get you something, a glass of water?”

“No thank you. I want this to be over.”

“I know you do. We have two officers stationed outside your door to keep you safe until we find this woman.”

“I reached my hand out and grabbed a rock and started smacking it against her head. She dropped the knife and started yelling at me, telling me that women like me deserved to be punished. I passed out. The next thing I remember was waking up here.”

“You did well. Now you need to rest and get better.”

“I don’t know how I can rest with her still out there.”

“Would you feel better if I stationed one officer inside the room with you?”

“Yes, maybe, Mr. McQueen.”

“Call me Chace. I will give him his orders. If you need anything at all ask the officer on duty to call my cell.”

“Thank you, Chace.”

Chace opened the door.

“Damien, can you stay in here with Miss Brennen.”

“Yes, Sir.”

“Kaylee, you rest now. I will come back in the morning.”

“Thank you again.”
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Ace got to the harbor the same time as the fire truck. He kicked off his running shoes and as he pulled his jacket off Lucy’s father walked up to him and grabbed his arm.

“What do you think you’re doing?”

“I’m going in to get Lucy.”

“We got this.”

Ace pulled his arm away and took off running and then jumped into the harbor. He swam over to the car and climbed in the window. There was a small pocket of air near the roof of the car. Ace took a few gasps of air before going back under the water. He tried yanking on Lucy’s seat belt to get it open. Lucy was wedged in between the seat and the airbag and it seemed her foot was pinned. As he pulled he felt a hand reach out and touch him. He looked up and Lucy was looking at him and shaking her head. Ace shook his back. He knew she wanted him to leave her and save himself but he wasn’t leaving without her in his arms.

The Chief went down with a crew that was trying to free Lucy as well. The car was almost completely full of water. Ace popped his head up for a few more gasps of air. Lucy leaned her head as far back as possible and spoke, “Ace, please just leave me here and go. I don’t care anymore, if I can’t love you, I don’t want to live.”

“I won’t leave you Lucy. I’ll die with you before I leave you.”

Lucy gasped for air. “I’ll always love you.” Those were Lucy’s last words before the water rose above her head.

Ace grabbed the seat belt and wound it around his wrist and pulled until it broke free. Lucy’s foot however was still pinned. One of the dive team members shared his air with Lucy and then her father shared his as well. Another one of the team shared with Ace.

Suddenly, the car began to shift from the team working on getting Lucy out and the car dropped further down. Ace grabbed onto Lucy and held her. He could see the fear in her eyes. Finally when the car came to a stop he got himself between Lucy’s feet on the floor of the car and he pulled and pushed and by the grace of God somehow managed to get her foot out of her boot and free her. He looked up smiling but the smile faded when he realized Lucy was unconscious. He took off his belt and looped it through his jeans and Lucy’s belt loop so that they couldn’t separate as they tried to make their way to the surface. Then he wrapped his arms around Lucy, kissed her cheek and began to swim to the surface.

Lucy’s father was devastated when the car sunk below the surface. The dive team kept going down to look but still nothing. What was only a few minutes at most seemed like an eternity. Then suddenly one of the team shouted out, “Dean’s got her!”

Everyone raced towards Ace and Lucy.

“Good job, Dean.”

Once Ace knew they made it he closed his eyes and his world went black.
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Declan sat in Kaylee’s room holding her hand. He was angry that someone could hurt her like this and saddened that she was all alone. Kaylee knew someone was holding her hand but each time she tried to wake up she fell back to sleep. The doctors had given her pain medication. When she finally opened her eyes and saw Declan she thought she must be hallucinating or still asleep and it was a dream…until he spoke.

“Sleeping Beauty has awoken.”

“Mr. King, what are you doing here?”

“I heard you were here and I didn’t want you to be alone.”

Kaylee laid there not knowing what to say. She couldn’t imagine waking up to a more beautiful face but when he left her heart would break again.

“You don’t have to stay Mr. King, I’m used to being alone.”

“Please call me Declan and I know I don’t have to stay but I’d like to. You worked for us for a long time and so even though you’ve moved on you’re still like family to us.”

Kaylee couldn’t hold back the tears. She was traumatized, afraid and lonely. Maybe she needed a friend.

“Thank you, Declan.”

Declan just looked at her for a moment, hearing her say his name sounded so, so sexy.

“Can I get you anything?”

“Could you call my boss, Lenny, and let him know I won’t be in for a while, his number is in my phone.”

“Sure.”

Kaylee closed her eyes and fell back to sleep.
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Chace was at the entrance of the ER waiting for them to bring Ace in. Jorge told him Ace and Lucy weren’t breathing by the time they got them to shore. He was sick with worry. He texted Declan and told him to stay with Kaylee and he would keep him posted. Then he texted Shane and told him to come and to pray hard.

The ambulances arrived at the hospital with Ace and Lucy. Her father never left Lucy’s side. Jorge stayed with Ace. As they wheeled them past all Chace could see was that they were both pale and looked as if they were dead.

“Jorge, how are they?”

“Breathing, now. I think Ace broke his wrist freeing Lucy but that is the least of his problems. If Lucy doesn’t recover then Ace will never forgive himself.”

Lucy’s mother and brothers came running into the ER.

“Where is my baby?”

Jorge walked over and hugged Lucy’s mom.

“The Chief is with her.”

“This is all my fault. I upset her and she ran out and…”

Lucy’s mother burst into tears. Her brothers walked her over to the chairs and sat her down. Jon rubbed her back while Jake held her hand.

“Sandy.”

Lucy’s mom looked up and Lucy’s father was standing there. He looked distraught. She stood up and walked over and hugged him.

“Is she…”

“She’s breathing. They’re running tests and taking x-rays now. The only thing for certain is that she broke all her toes on her left foot.”

“We had an argument about Ace and she left. I should have chased after her.”

“Honey, she wouldn’t have listened. Our daughter is as stubborn as an ox.”

“Ace is the one who saved Lucy.”

“Was he with her?”

“He showed up when the rig got to the scene and although I told him not to, he couldn’t get to her fast enough. He took off running and then jumped in and swam to her car. When they surfaced he had tied his belt to Lucy so he wouldn’t lose her.”

“He really loves her, Todd.”

“I never doubted his love. But no matter what, he can’t change his past.”

Shane came rushing in looking for Chace or Jorge to update him on Ace.

“Chace.”

“Hey, I just spoke to the doctor. They have him intubated and they are also treating him for mild hypothermia.”

“So he’s going to be alright?”

“They are optimistic but won’t make any promises yet.”

“What about Lucy?”

“She’s a bit worse off seeing as she was in in the frigid water longer than Ace and she may also have internal injuries from the accident. They are testing her and doing x-rays now.”

“Where’s Dec?”

“He is upstairs with Kaylee. She was attacked tonight by the serial killer. She’s going to pull through. I’m trying to keep this quiet, ok.”

“Shit. Ok.”

“I’m going to grab something to eat, do you mind waiting around in case the doctor comes out? I’m just running to the cafeteria. Do you want anything?”

“A bottle of water and a banana.”

Chace headed off to the cafeteria. Shane decided he would sit down and call Luke and see if he was in the hospital.
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Ace opened his eyes and looked around. He knew he was in a hospital but Lucy, what about Lucy? He tried to speak but with the tube down his throat he couldn’t, so he tried to get up. The nurse heard movement and rushed to his side and forced him to lay back down.

“Mr. Dean, you will cause yourself damage if you don’t lie back down immediately.”

Ace tried to pull the tape off of his mouth to pull the tube out. The nurse grabbed his hand.

“Listen to me, you need to relax or I will have to restrain you and keep you drugged until you can breathe on your own. Do you understand me?”

Ace nodded. He wasn’t happy but he didn’t want to be restrained or drugged. He just wanted to know how Lucy was. Ace grabbed the nurse’s pen from the lanyard she had around her neck. She looked down at him.

“Do you want to write me a note?”

Ace shook his head. The nurse grabbed a piece of paper from Ace’s chart and clipped it to her clipboard and held it out for Ace to write on. He was a righty and because he had a broken wrist it was almost impossible to read but the nurse figured out that it said Lucy.

“Is that the woman that was brought in with you?”

Ace again shook his head.

“She’s listed as critical for now.”

Ace was relieved to know she was still alive.
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Lucy’s parents sat by her side holding hands as they listened to the machines beep.

“I’m scared, Sandy.”

“She’s a fighter, she’ll pull though.”

“I don’t think she wants to fight anymore.”

“What makes you think that? Our daughter is a fighter.”

“When she was trapped in the car, at first a bit of it was above water and I could hear her talking to Ace. She told him to go and save himself. She told him that if she couldn’t love him she didn’t want to live anymore.”

“My God. What did Ace say?”

“He said, he wouldn’t leave her, he’d die with her.”

“Oh Todd, this is all our fault.”

“Sandy, it was a car accident.”

“I know but it was because our daughter was upset because she had just seen Ace and he…”

“Maybe after Lucy is better we can discuss this. Right now, we should just pray she recovers.”
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Shane walked into Ace’s room. Ace was awake but clearly couldn’t talk with a tube stuffed down his throat. So Shane decided he would have to do all the talking.

“You didn’t have to go break your wrist, you could’ve just told me you didn’t want to spar anymore.” Shane smiled.

Ace shook his head. Then he reached for the paper and pen. It took a while but he wrote Shane a note and then held it out to him. Shane read it aloud.

“Get ass 2 gym. Train. Big fight. I’m ok.”

Ace shook his head and then waved his arm for Shane to go.

“You better get well. I can’t fight without you there. Promise?”

Ace shook his head. Shane reached down and squeezed his good hand.

“Ok, I’m going to train and I’m going to make you proud.”

Ace smiled and nodded. Shane gave his hand another squeeze before letting go and leaving.
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TWO DAYS HAD PASSED. Ace was finally breathing completely on his own and was sitting up in bed. While Shane followed his orders and hadn’t been back, Chace, Declan and Jorge took turns checking in on him and keeping him updated on Lucy.

“And how are we feeling today, Mr. Dean?”

“Ready to get out of here is how I am feeling.”

“Maybe tomorrow.”

Ace looked at his nurse in disgust.

“All seems well. Can I get you anything for the pain? Perhaps some ice chips to help sooth your throat?”

“I’ll take some ice. Can I get up to use the bathroom?”

“Do you feel strong enough to stand?”

“I won’t know until I try it.”

“Ok, well I will stay here while you try it then.”

Ace slowly swung his legs down over the side of the bed and then after a minute he stood up. He felt weak but steady enough to walk.

“I’m ok. You can go now.”

“I will just run to grab you that ice and then I’ll be back to make sure you are doing alright.”

“Thank you.”

The nurse waited until Ace made it to the bathroom and then she darted out to grab the ice.
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Kaylee had been heavily medicated. She was having nightmares. She knew she was in and out of sleep but no matter when she looked over at the chair beside her bed Declan was in it. Sometimes he was asleep and sometimes she’d catch him awake and he would smile at her.

Today she was feeling much better. The pain was less and her mind not so fuzzy.

“Good morning, Declan.”

“Good morning. How are you feeling?”

“Much better than you look.” Kaylee smiled.

“I told you I wouldn’t leave you. My word is my word.”

“My words to you are thank you and please go home and get some rest. I feel awful that you’ve wasted all this time on me.”

“I didn’t waste a minute. I told you that you’re like family to us. I had my laptop and did my work. Ace had an accident so if I wasn’t here with you I’d still be here, just downstairs.”

“Oh no, is he alright?”

“Lucy’s car took a plunge into the harbor and Ace went in after it to save her. They both ended up with hypothermia and for a while it was touch and go with their breathing but they’re both slowly getting better.”

“Thank God.”

“Yes, because I don’t know what I’d do without him.”

“I know what you mean, it’s very hard to lose people you care about.”

“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to upset you.”

“It’s ok. I’ve accepted the fact that my parents are gone.”

“Well you have us. Don’t forget it.”

The nurse came in to check on Kaylee.

“So it looks as if you may be going home in the next day or so.”

Home. She didn’t want to go home. What if that woman came back to finish the job she started?

“Kaylee are you alright?”

“I, I can’t go home. What if that…”

“You’re not going home. I already made arrangements for you to stay in one of the suites at our hotel. I will have two members of the security team with you at all times as well as a nurse and a cook until you are back on your feet. Chace has also made arrangements to have two officers stand guard until this bitch is caught.”

“That is very kind of you but I can’t afford to…”

“I’m taking care of everything. Don’t worry. Let me take care of you. It’s payback for all the extra things you always did for us at the Underground. I’ve already discussed this with Chace and Shane and they are in agreement. I know Ace would be on board too. So this discussion is over. When they spring you, you will have a safe place to stay.”

“Thank you. I promise I will make it up to you.”

“No, Kaylee, please don’t feel that way. Just allow us to do this for you.”

Kaylee bit down on her lip so she didn’t cry. She hated to look like a sissy.

“Ok, but only if you go home and take care of yourself.”

“Deal…but I’ll be back and I will bring you some of Chef Jan’s cheesecake. I know that is one of your favorites.”

Kaylee smiled. “It is.”

“Alright then, done deal. I will head home and see you later with cheesecake.”

“When you see Ace please tell him that I am praying for him and Lucy.”

“I’m going to stop by his room now on my way home.”

“Thank you.”

Declan smiled at Kaylee and then picked up his briefcase and headed out the door.
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Chace and Kyle had just left another briefing with Detectives St. Paul and Donovan and were on their way to check out another lead.

“Maybe this so-called witness actually witnessed something.”

“I know, if we had a dollar for every so-called witness we could retire.”

“You can retire any day, you’re a wealthy man. In fact, sometimes I wonder why you haven’t already?”

“I always wanted to be a cop, besides what the hell else would I do? Sit and watch beautiful women parade around the pools and spas at the Underground while I drank one hundred year old Scotch?”

“Sounds like a plan to me.” Kyle smiled.

“So I noticed you weren’t moving very quickly today. Did the kickboxing class kick your ass?” Chace laughed.

“My ass muscles are killing me.”

“Just think about how sexy that ass will look in a few weeks.”

“You’re a jerk.”

“So I’ve been told.”

“I still find it hard to believe that Chloe was right and that this killer is a woman.”

“I haven’t seen her since we found out and I know I’m going to want to pummel her when she starts in with the, I told you so.”

“Will you fuck that chick already?”

“Never.”

“Yeah, ok.”

“That woman is only beautiful until she opens her mouth and then it’s all over.”

“Uh huh.”

“Whatever.”

Kyle and Chace drove on in silence.
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Ace had all he could do to hold himself up, his legs were trembling by the time he made it to Lucy’s room, but he had to see her. He pushed the door opened slowly and there she was lying there peacefully, while her room was full of beeping noises. He spotted her mother asleep in a chair in the far corner. He was happy her father wasn’t there. He walked over to the bed and reached for her hand.

“Lucy, it’s me, Ace. Sorry I couldn’t get here sooner. I just wanted you to know I’m ok. I need you to get better, Baby. I don’t know what I’d do if anything happened to you. Please fight, Lucy. I love you.”

Ace leaned over and kissed Lucy on her forehead. When he turned around Lucy’s father was eye to eye with him.

“I was just leaving.”

Ace moved around Lucy’s father.

“Ace, wait.”

“Yes.”

“Thank you for risking your life to save my daughter. I don’t know what I’d do if anything happened to her either.”

“It’s what you do…when you love someone.”

Ace walked out the door.
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Shane and Andy were going at it in the cage. Shane had already started with his pre-fight jitters. He kept thinking about Andy kissing him in the shower. He decided it was because he hadn’t had sex in a few days and knew he wouldn’t have any again until after his fight.

“That’s enough for today.”

“You sure, Buddy? I’m not tired.”

“Shane, I’m your trainer. I said enough. I want you to take it easy and get a good night sleep. I’ll see you back here at five tomorrow morning.”

Buddy walked out of the gym. Andy had climbed out of the cage and was unwrapping his hands when Shane walked up and stood beside him.

“Good job today.”

Andy looked up and smiled.

“Thanks. I haven’t told Buddy yet but tomorrow is going to be my last day.”

“Why? I’m still going to have to train when I get home from Vegas.”

“Because I can’t stop thinking about you and all this touching, having your sweat on me, and feeling your body heat…I’m so fucking hard it hurts. I would have left already but I didn’t want to leave you without a partner the week of your fight.”

“I appreciate you staying but if it is too much then don’t come back tomorrow.”

“What’s one more day at this point?”

Andy leaned down and grabbed his bag. When he stood back up Shane kissed him, then pulled away.

“I’m sorry. I know I shouldn’t of. It was wrong. I just, I couldn’t stop thinking about being with you in the shower.”

“But nothing has changed?”

“No. I’m sorry.”

Andy grabbed his bag and walked out.
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Declan felt so much better, he had caught a quick nap and shower and even stopped to grab some cheesecake and flowers for Kaylee on his way back. As he approached her door he heard screaming and panicked. The officer wasn’t outside Kaylee’s door. He burst through the door to see the two officers by Kaylee’s bed with a nurse trying to calm her down. She apparently had a nightmare. Declan put down the flowers, cheesecake and his briefcase and walked over to the bed. The nurse stepped out of the way and Declan leaned down and gently cradled Kaylee in his arms and held her. His heart broke. She was shaking and the tears were streaming down her cheeks.

“I think she needs a sedative, Sir.”

“No, please, I don’t want to sleep.”

“She doesn’t want one. Can you just give us a few minutes? I’m sure I can calm her down.”

The nurse and one of the officers left the room while the other officer stood back by the door.

“I’m here, I won’t let anyone hurt you. You need to calm down.”

“It was so real, I thought she was here.”

“She’s not here. I swear.”

“I saw something.”

“You remembered something in your dream from your attack?”

“I think so.”

“Do you want to talk about it?”

“Not yet but I need to tell Mr. McQueen.”

“Call him Chace.”

“Can you tell him I need to see him?”

Declan pulled away from Kaylee and laid her back down. She had stopped trembling and the tears were starting to dry up. He handed her a few tissues and then pulled his phone from his pocket and texted Chace to come by.

“Texted Chace. How about some cheesecake?”

Kaylee looked up and Declan was placing down the vase of flowers by her bedside.

“Thank you.”

“I passed them by in the lobby, thought maybe they would help cheer this place up.”

“I love them.”

Declan grabbed the cheesecake and a fork and sat on the edge of the bed and extended a forkful to Kaylee.

“Now you’re going to feed me too?”

“I’m sorry.”

Kaylee giggled. Declan looked at her and smiled. It was nice to hear her happy for a moment.

“I just never in a million years would have imagined you wasting your time on someone like me, moreover going above and beyond to take care of me.”

“I told you before, I’m not wasting my time. And what is someone like you supposed to mean?”

“Just…well, not like you.”

“Not like me?”

“I’m sorry I said that.”

“Don’t…”

“I see Declan is taking good care of you.”

“Mr., uhh, Chace, yes he is.”

“How are you feeling?”

“Physically better today. But I had a terrifying nightmare and I think I remembered something about her.”

“Ok, are you ready to talk about it?”

Kaylee shook her head. Declan got up and went to walk away but Kaylee grabbed his hand.

“Please don’t leave me.”

Declan put down the cheesecake and grabbed Kaylee’s hand and sat back down.

“I’m not going anywhere.”

Kyle went to talk to the guard outside the door so that he could take a break while he was there to cover. Chace pulled up a chair and sat down so he didn’t look so intimidating hovering over her bed.

“Ok, ready whenever you are.”

“On her left arm, by her wrist, she had a black tattoo…it was a butterfly but the body of the butterfly was a dagger.”

“If I get a sketch artist over here can you describe it with more detail so I can show it around the local tattoo shops?”

“I can sketch it if you get me some paper and a pencil.”

Declan looked at Chace and then at Kaylee.

“You’re an artist?”

“No, just a hobby, I couldn’t afford art school.”

Declan got up and pulled out a pad of paper and a pencil from his briefcase and handed it to Kaylee. She began sketching and in no time had a very detailed tattoo sketched out.

“Here.”

Declan and Chace both looked on in amazement.

“Wow, talk about hidden talent.”

“Yeah, our guy down at the station isn’t this good.”

Kaylee smiled. “Thank you.”

“I’m going to get this out to everyone. Kaylee, thank you so much for sketching this. I’m confident that this may be the break we are looking for.”

“See you later, Chace.”

“I think I need to rest now.”

“Ok, I’m just going to grab my laptop and I will be right here in this chair.”

“Thank you, I don’t know what I did to deserve you but you will never understand how much it means to me to have someone here with me. I’m so afraid.”

“Don’t be afraid, I’ll be right here.”

Kaylee closed her eyes and drifted off to sleep.
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Lucy started to moan. Her parents rushed over to her side.

“Lucy, its Mom, your father and I are here with you.”

Lucy started to blink and finally her eyes opened. She scanned the room but Ace wasn’t there. She thought she heard his voice but he wasn’t there. What if he didn’t make it? Now fear was setting in. She tried to pull at the tube but her mother grabbed her hand.

“No dear, that’s helping you breathe.”

“I’m going to let the doctor know that she is awake.”

Lucy’s father left. Lucy just kept looking around for something, some sign that Ace had been there but she couldn’t see a thing. She grabbed her mother’s hand and placed it over her heart.

“Your heart? Are you having chest pains?”

Lucy shook her head.

“Ok, so you’re trying to tell me something?”

Lucy nodded.

“Your heart, uhh your heart, oh ACE!”

Lucy nodded.

“He’s fine, well he will be. He snuck in to see you before.”

Lucy smiled and a single tear escaped from her eye.

“He saved your life and almost lost his.”

Lucy nodded.

“I will let him know you’re awake.”

Lucy nodded and smiled.

“Lucy, I’m so sorry. I know that if I…”

Lucy grabbed her mother’s hand and shook her head.

“I’m just grateful that you’re alive. I love you.”

Lucy smiled.

Her father walked back in with the doctor. All Lucy wanted to do was see Ace but right now that was impossible.
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Shane was on his way to visit Ace since he was ordered to take it easy for the rest of the day. He got in the elevator and turned around and Luke stepped in.

“Hey, Hot Stuff.”

“What’s up, Doc?”

“You here to see Ace?”

“Yes. Buddy gave me the rest of the day off.”

“Yeah?”

“He wants me to relax and make sure I get a lot of sleep.”

Luke backed Shane into the wall and kissed him. Shane pulled away.

“I can’t.”

“Did I do something wrong?”

“No, no, you’re good. It’s me. I can’t.”

“Can’t or won’t?”

“Both. I’ve made it a practice never to have sex during fight week.”

“I thought that crap was a myth?”

“I don’t know. I’ve never done it during fight week and I’ve always won, so I am not second guessing my body or my theory.”

“I can abide by that.”

“You better be ready to fuck the hell out of me after my fight though.”

“That can be arranged.”

The elevator door had opened and closed three times. Finally Shane stepped to the side and kissed Luke on the cheek and stepped out.

“I will see you at the airport Thursday morning.”

“I’ll call you later.”

Shane walked into Ace’s room. He had just hung up the phone with Lucy’s nurse. She had called to let him know Lucy was awake and doing better.

“Now before you get angry with me, Buddy sent me home to relax and rest. So I decided I would relax here.”

“It’s good to see you. How’s training?”

“I feel pretty confident. You know I will be a wreck come Saturday. How are feeling? You look a world better.”

“I just found out Lucy’s awake and she is doing ok, so I’m definitely better.”

“Good.”

“I wish they’d let me out of this cracker box.”

“You almost died a few days ago, give it some time.”

“Come Thursday, I’m out of here. There’s no way I’m missing your fight.”

“Ace, man I don’t expect you to come to this one, there will be others. You need to be here for Lucy.”

“Her parents haven’t changed their minds about me. The only thing me staying here will do is just make me feel like an even bigger loser and I’ll be upset that I missed your fight.”

“Ok, but if anything changes, I understand.”

“Are you bringing Luke?”

“Yes, he’s so excited.”

“I’m really happy for you.”

“Thanks.”

“I have a few hours and I brought my iPad, let’s watch a movie.”

“Cool.”

Ace moved over in his bed and Shane climbed in with his iPad.
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ACE WAS DRESSED AND more than ready to leave the hospital. When he texted Declan to tell him he got sprung Declan replied that Kaylee was getting released too and they could all go home together. Ace decided he would take the chance and check in on Lucy before he left. He stood outside her door for a few minutes before he got up the courage to finally open it. When he did he smiled because he saw Lucy sitting up in bed.

“Ace.” Lucy immediately smiled.

“I was afraid I’d never hear your voice again.”

“You wouldn’t have if you didn’t save me.”

Lucy’s mother came barging in.

“Lucy, your father and I, oh I didn’t know you had a visitor.”

“I just stopped in for a minute to say goodbye.”

When Lucy heard Ace say those two words her stomach sunk.

“Please don’t leave me.”

“Lucy…”

“Ace, no.”

“Take care of yourself.”

Ace leaned over and kissed Lucy on the cheek. Lucy grabbed him.

“Please, please don’t leave me. I don’t want to live without you, Ace. I love you.”

Ace grabbed Lucy’s hands and looked at her. She was crying. His heart was already broken. He had thought for a moment that Lucy’s mother was going to say something but she didn’t.

“Goodbye, Lucy.” Ace stopped in front of Lucy’s mother. “Take care of her for me.”

Lucy’s mother nodded. Ace walked out leaving Lucy behind yet again with another piece of his broken heart.
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Declan opened the door to Kaylee’s suite and her eyes grew wider and wider as he wheeled her in further.

“My God, this is like a palace. All I need is a bed and a bathroom.”

“Nonsense, I want you to feel at home, not like you’re stuffed in a cramped hotel room. Besides, until you heal a bit more and can use crutches you need to be able to get around in this wheelchair.”

“Thank you.”

“Please, stop thanking me. All the thanks I need is for you to get better. Speaking of, I should get you into bed.”

Kaylee knew what Declan meant but her cheeks heated up in embarrassment anyway.

“I meant to say, you should rest.”

“I know what you meant to say.”

Declan helped her into the bed and brought her the cordless phone.

“Every restaurant and store we have at the Underground is programmed in here, security included. Order whatever you want and just tell them you are my guest.”

Kaylee felt like she hit lotto. The only thing better would be if Declan was in bed holding her…naked.

“I know you said to stop saying it but thank you.”

Declan laughed. “Get some rest. I will check in on you later.”
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Chace had spent the last day talking to tattoo artists about the killer’s tattoo. So far nothing and he only had three left on his list.

“I’m Detective McQueen, can I speak to the manager?”

“I’m Dana, the manager.”

“I’m trying to find out if anyone here has seen this tattoo before.”

Chace pulled out the paper and handed it to the manager.

“Zeke, come here.”

“What’s up, Dana?”

“Is this one of yours?”

“Looks like it.”

“This is Detective McQueen, you do your best to answer all his questions, understand?”

“Yes. How can I help, Detective?”

“Do you remember anything about the woman you tattooed?”

“Sure, she’s blonde, blue eyes, five foot eight, she comes in here a lot.”

“Do you have a name or any contact information?”

“Charlene is her name and I might have a cell number. She always pays in cash so I don’t have any credit card receipts.”

“What other tattoos does she have?”

“Well, she has a dragonfly on the back of her neck, a snake up her leg and she has paw prints on her side. Let me go in the back and look for a number.”

Chace called Kyle who was at the gym for his kickboxing class.

“Hey.”

“I found the tattoo shop and the guy remembers the woman.”

“Did he give you a name or an address?”

“Charlene is her name and he is looking for a cell number. He did tell me that she has a dragonfly tattoo on the back of her neck, a snake on her leg and paw prints on her side.”

“I think I may have seen that dragonfly in class on Monday.”

“I’m going to call the station and have them start going through the gym membership list for a Charlene.”

“Ok, I’m going to head into class. I will call you after and see what you’ve found out.”

“Kyle, watch your back.”

“You too.”

“I found this number.”

“Thank you. Here’s my card, call me if she happens to show up here.”

“Will do.”

Chace took the number and was already dialing the station when he left the tattoo shop.
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Ace was happy Shane showed up at the hospital and took him home instead of Declan. After seeing Lucy he didn’t want to do anything but go home and avoid everyone and everything. Shane, however, had other plans. He insisted that he stay and take care of Ace.

“Shane, I appreciate you wanting to be here for me but…”

“But you’d rather be alone?”

“I just need some rest and I’ll be good to leave for Vegas.”

“Hey, I know it isn’t about rest, it’s about Lucy. Maybe if you talk about it…”

“Nothing to talk about, it’s over.”

“Ace…”

“I said, it’s over.”

“Fine.”

“Thank you for caring.”

“You rest up. I’m here if you want to talk.”

Shane left. Ace walked into his bedroom and crawled into bed. He just wanted to go to sleep so that he didn’t have to think about Lucy.
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Chace headed over to the gym to meet up with Kyle and let him know that they got an address for Charlene and the Chief was sending over two patrol cars to check it out. When he arrived he looked in the room where the kickboxing class was usually held and didn’t see anyone, so he walked around while he texted Kyle. After three texts and twice around the gym, Chace called Kyle as he walked through the locker room. He knew he saw Kyle’s car in the parking lot when he arrived, so now he was starting to become concerned. He called Chief Manning.

“Manning.”

“Chief, I’m at the gym, Kyle’s car is here and he is nowhere to be found. I’ve been calling and no answer.”

“Not good, I’m going to send Detectives Travis and Sawyer over. Keep me posted.”

“Will do.”

Chace put his phone back in his pocket and then walked over to the front desk. He waited for the few people at the counter to walk away before he spoke to the manager.

“Excuse me, is there somewhere that we can talk privately?”

“Is there a problem?”

Chace looked around and then pulled out his badge.

“My partner was here taking a class and now he is missing…”

“Maybe he already left?”

“His car is in the lot. Look, I don’t want to cause a panic but he was investigating a certain individual and…”

“Oh my God, do you think he was murdered!”

“SShhh! Calm down or you’re going to have mass hysteria if people find out a murderer could be running around.”

“Well wasn’t that what you were implying?”

“I’d like to keep this quiet. Two more detectives will be arriving any minute and then I need you to let us search the whole gym, employee lounge, storage area and offices.”

“Sure, just find this person and get them out of here.”

Chace pulled out his cell phone and showed the manager Kyle’s picture and then a picture of the tattoo.

“I saw your partner earlier and he was with a blonde. I didn’t see that tattoo but I did see a dragonfly tattoo on her neck.”

“That’s her.”

“Fuck, there’s a killer on the loose here, in my gym?” The manager whispered this time for fear Chace would choke him if he didn’t.

“Do you have surveillance cameras?”

“Yes.”

“Can you take me to them?”

“I will have Thea take you. I want to stay here and be on the lookout.”

“Thank you.”

The manager walked over to the front desk, got one of the girls and brought her over to Chace.

“This is Thea, she will help you with whatever you need.”

“Thank you.”

She smiled and then led Chace down a hallway to a small office where the cameras were.
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Kyle woke up on the cold, hard ground. It was dark and he couldn’t move. At first he wasn’t sure what happened and then it all came rushing back to him. He had found Charlene.

“Looks like someone is awake?”

“You’re not going to get away this time, even if you kill me, my partner knows who you are.”

“Good, maybe if he gets here fast enough he can watch me kill you.”

Kyle couldn’t move, his hands and feet were bound. His head was throbbing with pain, which he assumed was from the drugs that were in the needle Charlene jabbed in his neck.

“If you’re going to kill me then why don’t you already?”

“In time, I’m trying to decide if I should stab you like my other victims or try something new since you’re not one of THEM!”

“Them?”

“One of those sluts who took advantage of my dear, departed husband.”

“You killed all those women because they had sex with your husband?”

“Yes, and Officer Cadence because my husband told me she looked sexy in a uniform.”

“Did you kill your husband?”

“He kept telling me that those women wouldn’t leave him alone, that they would throw themselves at him and then he would become too weak to walk away, so he would have sex with them. He loved me though, ME, he loved ME.”

“Did you kill your husband?”

“I came home early from work one day and I found him tied to our bed with two sluts having their way with him. I got so angry. I stabbed one of them while she was sucking his cock. The other one I chased through the house but finally caught her. Then I went back upstairs. My husband was still tied to the bed. As he saw me approaching the bed he begged for me not to hurt him but I was angry, very angry, so I did what I should have done, I cut off his cock. He screamed and cried like a baby, I got pleasure out of hearing him cry for once. Finally when I couldn’t stand listening to him anymore I slit his throat. But don’t worry, I won’t cut yours off, I can’t promise not to slit your throat though.”

“I can arrange to get you help.”

“Help, you think I need help? Do you think I’m deranged or something? Well I’m not, I’m just a wife who punished bad, little sluts for luring MY husband into their beds.”

“Your husband was a fool. You’re a gorgeous woman and if you were my wife I would never stray.”

“Really, you think I’m gorgeous?”

“I do. Your body is perfectly sculpted, your hair is like silk and those eyes are beautiful. I know I shouldn’t be but I’m getting so aroused just looking at you. I’m sorry, that is very unprofessional of me.”

“It’s ok, I don’t mind.”

“I’d do anything to fuck that perfect body of yours before you kill me?”

“You just want me to untie you so that you can try and escape.”

“No, that’s not it.”

“The hell it’s not, do you think I’m stupid?”

“I don’t care if my hands stay tied. I just want to be able to stand up, spread your legs with my feet and bend you over and fuck you like that body deserves to be fucked.”

Kyle could see Charlene was thinking about his offer. She started to fidget and then knelt down on the floor beside Kyle and kissed him. He hadn’t kissed another woman since the day he met his wife but he knew this was his only chance at surviving. He just hoped Chace showed up before he had to do the deed.

“Ok, I will untie your feet and help you up but if you as much as move for the door I will make you regret it, I will kill you slowly and then I will go to your house and kill your family.”

Kyle was horrified but he remained calm. He stood up with Charlene’s help, he was a bit dizzy.

“Take off your clothes, show me that body. I want to see every inch of it.”

Stalling, Kyle planned to go as slow as possible to buy himself more time.

“Maybe I want to check out your goods before I show you mine?”

Kyle kept trying to focus on survival but all he was thinking about was breaking his vows to his wife.

“Go for it.”

Charlene unbuckled Kyle’s pants and pulled out his cock and stroked it a few times.

“Impressive, Detective.”

“Your turn.”

Charlene pulled off her t-shirt and then her pants, revealing her other tattoos. Then she removed her bra and panties. Kyle’s heart was racing. He needed to overpower her and fast before he was forced to do something he would regret.

“I’m ready for you.”

Kyle walked closer. The closer he got the more his heart broke. His wife would forgive him if she knew it was his only chance to survive. Charlene grabbed Kyle by the rope she had tied on his hands and pulled him into the corner of the room.

“You want fast or slow?”

“Fast, I’m running short on time, I should have killed you already and been off to number two’s house.”

“Number two?”

“Yes, I refer to my victims as numbers.”

“How do choose a number?”

“Easy, by the number of times they fucked MY HUSBAND!”

“Calm down, I want you to enjoy yourself. Think of it as me helping you to cheat on him.”

“Yes, that idea makes me happy. Oh, I almost forgot.”

Charlene walked around Kyle and squatted down on the floor and picked up her knife. Then she walked back over and grazed the knife down Kyle’s chest, stopping at his cock.

“If you don’t want me to chop it off then you had better do a good job fucking me.”
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Kyle’s brother, Detective Travis and his partner Sawyer had arrived and caught up to Chace who was now doing a search of the basement. Chace came to a halt and tapped Sawyer on the shoulder, “Look, under that door.”

Sawyer and Travis both looked and saw light coming out from under one of the doors down the hallway.

“Shit, do you think that’s where she has my brother?”

“There’s only one way to find out.”

Chace headed towards the door. When all three of them had their guns drawn Chace turned the knob. The door was locked.

Inside Charlene and Kyle heard the rattle of the door knob. Kyle knew this was his chance. He lifted his arms as high up as possible and placed them over Charlene’s head pulling her against him and then slamming her into the wall.

Chace kicked in the door and all three men yelled, “Police…drop the knife!”

Charlene stabbed the knife into Kyle’s leg and then his side while he wrestled her. Kyle spun them around and he went down and hit the floor, taking Charlene with him.

Chace put a gun to her head, “Drop the knife, NOW!”

Instead of dropping the knife Charlene jabbed it into her chest before he could stop her. She died almost instantly.

“Bro, you ok?”

Travis knelt on the floor next to his brother while Chace and Sawyer freed Kyle’s hands and pulled Charlene’s bloody body off of him.

Kyle was trying to remain conscious but his eyes kept blinking.

“Tell, tell my wife, I’m sorry and I, I love her.”

“Kyle, don’t close your eyes, stay with me. You can tell her yourself.”

Travis was pressing his jacket against Kyle’s side, trying to stop the bleeding. His leg wound wasn’t as bad as his side. Chace had run upstairs to meet the rest of the police and the ambulance. Sawyer stayed with Travis, he was too upset to leave him alone.

“I wish we had more time.”

“We will, I promise. Now that I found you, I’m not letting you get away.”

“Love ya, Bro.”

Kyle closed his eyes before Travis had time to reply.

“Love you too.”
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IT HAD BEEN A long day and night but Kyle made it through and the doctors were hopeful that he would make a full recovery. Chace and Travis had spent the night with him. His wife and children had been at her cousin’s house visiting and were still traveling home.

“Chace, he’s out of the woods, why don’t you go. I know you’re supposed to leave for Vegas today.”

“I don’t feel right leaving him.”

“If Kyle knew you missed Shane’s fight because you were standing around staring at his ugly mug, he’d be pissed.”

“My brother’s right.”

Travis and Chace looked and Kyle’s eyes were open, he had regained consciousness.

“Hey, partner.”

“Bro, told you so.”

“Happy you proved me wrong, this time. Where’s…”

“Your wife and kids are on their way home, they were at her cousin’s remember? I’m going to call her now and tell her that you’re awake. You try to convince this one here to get his ass to the airport.”

Travis stood up, punched Chace in the arm and walked out.

“He’s right, you should get out of here.”

“You’re my partner. I’m senior man, I say when I leave.” Chace laughed.

“Chace, please go. I’m fine and once my wife gets here, I’ll be even better. Shane needs you now, not me.”

“You sure?”

“If you were laying here and I had a plane to catch wouldn’t you be telling me the same thing?”

“Yeah, I would.”

“Then get your ugly ass out of here.”

“Kyle, thanks for pulling through. I’d hate to have to train another partner.” Chace winked.

Kyle smiled, “Go, get out! Wish Shane luck for me.”

“Will do. I’ll call you later.”

Chace left to run home and pack.
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Lucy’s brother Jake picked her up from the hospital. She was so happy to see him and not her overbearing parents.

“Lucy, it really upsets me to see you like this.”

“The doctor said I’m ok, don’t worry.”

“No, I mean miserable, heartbroken.”

“That’s Mom and Dad’s fault, if they wouldn’t have kicked Ace to the curb and…”

“Ace is responsible for his actions, not Mom and Dad.”

“Ace didn’t do anything wrong or illegal. I don’t like that he is a stripper, it bothers me. Ace loves it though and he isn’t sleeping with those women, he is coming home to me, so I’ve learned to live with it. He never lied to me about any of it. I found him and pursued him. He is the reason I broke up with Tom.”

“What? I didn’t know any of…”

“Yes, because Mom and Dad gave you their version of the story.”

“Maybe their version is all they see. I know Dad was really angry that Ace never told him.”

“I understand that Dad was upset but you know what, it wasn’t Ace’s responsibility to tell Dad about every aspect of his life.”

“Lucy, if you really love Ace and you accept his lifestyle, then why did you break up?”

“Ace left me because he refused to come between me and my family knowing how much you all mean to me.”

“Do Mom and Dad know that?”

“Yes.”

“Then our parents are morons. Who the hell would let someone who loves you and our family as much as Ace does, walk out the door?”

“It doesn’t matter anymore.”

“It matters to me. I don’t want to see you look like this or even worse, end up with a fucking loser like Tom again. I love you and I want you to be happy.”

“I love you too.”

“I’m going to talk to Jon and tell him everything when we get home and then we are going to have an intervention with Mom and Dad.”

“Jake, I love you for wanting to help but…”

“No buts, Sis. Not this time.”
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Shane’s last stop before the airport was the gym to grab his gloves. He couldn’t believe that he forgot to take his gloves.

“Good luck, Saturday.”

Shane looked up and Andy was standing there holding a duffle bag.

“You left so fast this morning. I never got to say goodbye.”

“I’m not big into goodbyes.”

“So you’re all packed up?”

“Yes.”

“Are you sure you won’t…”

“I’m sure, if you’re sure?”

“I’m with Luke.”

“Like I said, good luck at your fight.”

Andy turned his back to Shane and walked out. Shane just stood there staring until he couldn’t see him anymore, then he muttered, “Goodbye, Andy.”
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Declan brought Kaylee breakfast before he left for the airport. She was doing much better but was still in need of the wheelchair because her wounds were still too tender to use the crutches. Knowing that the person who did this to her was now dead helped to put her mind somewhat at ease.

“I wish I didn’t have to leave you like this.”

“I’m fine now, really. In fact, I think I should move back to my apartment.”

“No, absolutely not!”

“But, I’m not in danger anymore, so there isn’t any reason for me to be here.”

“Please stay here at least until you are out of that wheelchair. I can provide you everything you need.”

“Declan, you’ve already done so much for me. I don’t want to take advantage of your kindness. I don’t know when I will even be able to repay you for all you’ve done so far.”

Declan walked over and sat down next to Kaylee.

“You’re not taking advantage of me. I’ve told you that and I mean it. God blessed me with wealth and I’m sharing it. Please let us help you. I know the rest of the guys will be upset too if you leave, especially while we are gone and can’t check up on you.”

“Ok, I’ll stay but only until you get back.”

“We can renegotiate then on Monday.”

“You’re impossible.”

“Pretty much, why do you think I live alone, I have yet to find anyone who could put up with me.”

Kaylee didn’t feel comfortable talking about Declan’s private life. She decided to change the subject.

“Please thank Ace, Shane and Chace for me and wish Shane good luck at his fight.”

“I will. Can I get you anything before I leave?”

“No thank you.”

Declan stood up and then looked down at Kaylee and smiled.

“Take care of yourself, see you in a few days.”
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Ace was the first one to arrive at the airport. As he sat waiting for the other guys he thought about how Lucy was supposed to be there with him for her first trip to Vegas. He had promised to show her the sights and take her to a show. Now, he sat here alone with his empty promises.

“You look miserable.”

“Chace, how kind of you to point that out.”

“We’re going to have fun this weekend. No thoughts about women unless we’re having sex with them, deal?”

“Deal.”

Declan, Buddy, Shane and Luke came walking over together.

“I want to thank you all for coming with me, it means the world to have you all here with me.”

“You know there’s no place else we’d be, Shane.”

“Thanks, Dec.”

Shane hugged Declan. Ace and Chace joined in. Luke stepped back and watched the four of them. Buddy walked over to Luke, “They’ve got a four way bromance going on there.”

“Looks that way.”

Shane caught a glimpse of Luke standing there out of the corner of his eye looking left out. When they were all done hugging he walked over to Luke, grabbed him and kissed him. Luke pulled away.

“Shane, not here in the middle of the airport.”

“Why not?”

“Do you really want a picture of us kissing plastered all over social media?”

“I don’t care.”

The guys all started towards the exit door where the jet was, leaving Shane and Luke to have their discussion in private or at least without them standing listening.

“I don’t know if I’m ready for that.”

“Not ready for people to know you’re with me? Or not ready to have your privacy invaded over social media?”

Shane was getting himself upset.

“I just need a bit of time to adjust. This is new to me.”

“Being with me or is it that you never broadcasted that you were gay before?”

“Maybe a little of both?”

“Luke, I asked you to come as my boyfriend. Am I supposed to pretend you’re just an acquaintance and not spend time with you or introduce you as such? Am I supposed to say you’re my doctor?”

“Shane, calm down. Please.”

“I’m going now, if you want to come as my boyfriend then come with me. If you can’t handle that then stay here.”

Shane reached down and grabbed his bags and walked off to catch his flight, leaving Luke behind.

Luke watched as Shane got farther and farther from him and in those few moments he realized the only thing that mattered was Shane and if the world couldn’t accept their relationship or him, then so be it. He picked up his bags and began to shout, “Hey, Shane Hart, wait up.”

Shane turned around. By the time Luke arrived to where Shane was standing there were people watching Shane now that he had been called out by Luke.

“Yeah.”

Luke dropped his bags and pulled Shane into a hug, then he kissed him while everyone watched and snapped pictures.

“I don’t want to lose you.”

“I feel the same way.”

“Let’s get going, Vegas awaits us.”

“Thank you.”

“Thank you?”

“For caring about me more than you care about what other people think.”

“I care about you, Shane.”

“Ditto. Now let’s go before Declan comes and kicks my ass for holding up the flight.”

Shane reached down and picked up both his and Luke’s bags and headed towards the plane with Luke by his side.
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DECLAN REACHED FOR HIS phone to see what time it was.

“It’s six o’clock.”

Declan turned his head and Shane was sitting on his bed.

“What’s going on?”

“I’m nervous, I couldn’t sleep, now I feel fatigued. I don’t think I’m going to win this fight.”

Declan reached out for Shane’s arm and pulled him down on the bed. He moved over and wrapped his arm around Shane and rubbed his belly.

“Ok, calm down. You’re going to win this fight because you’re Shane ‘Hartless’ Hart, remember. You are the champion, you work your ass off and you got this. Now relax, close your eyes and exhale.”

Shane started to relax as soon as Declan held him. Declan knew him better than he knew himself.

“Dec, what if I lose?”

“I don’t think you’re going to lose but so what if you do? You just train harder and you win the next fight.”

“Thanks, Dec.”

Declan hoped to hell Shane won because he couldn’t imagine consoling him if he didn’t. Shane had never lost a wrestling match in high school or college. Then when he decided to jump into MMA nothing changed, he just continued winning. Tonight better be no different.

“Shane, you awake?”

Shane didn’t answer. Declan pulled up the blanket to cover Shane, closed his eyes and went back to sleep.
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Ace was running on the treadmill, it was all he could really do since his wrist was broken. He decided when he got back home he was going to resign from the fire department and move on. He needed to start over. He’d miss the guys but he couldn’t handle being in town knowing he could run into Lucy.

“Once a runner, always a runner.”

Ace looked up and Chace was standing there drinking a protein shake.

“Running was always my escape, sometimes literally. If it wasn’t for my Track Scholarship, we wouldn’t be here together now.”

“I can’t even remember what life was like without you guys. You’re my brothers.”

“Chace, I’ve been thinking and when we get back home I’m resigning from my job and…”

“Running away?”

“You don’t understand.”

“Don’t you think I wanted to run away after Kim broke up with me? But I didn’t, I leaned on you guys, we went out, drank, talked and in time life became bearable again.”

“I just don’t think I can do it.”

“Have you two seen Shane?”

“Hey, Luke.”

“Chace.”

“We haven’t seen Shane today. He’s probably just working off some nervous energy pacing somewhere.”

“If you see him, tell him I was looking for him.”

Luke walked off. Ace waited for him to get out of earshot before he spoke.

“I bet he’s with Declan.”

“Yeah, Shane always runs to Declan whenever he needs guidance or reassurance.”

“I’m going to go hit the shower, I’ll catch up to you later.”

Ace left and Chace headed for the weights.
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Declan was lying in bed replying to emails while he waited for eight o’clock to come around to wake up Shane. He had texted Buddy earlier to see what time he needed to get him to the gym. Buddy said it was more important for him to be well rested than train so to give him a few hours to sleep. There was a knock on the door. Declan slipped out of the bed and went to answer the door.

“Luke.”

“I’m looking for Shane, have you seen him?”

“Yeah, come in.”

“I’ve been looking all over for him.”

“He’s been asleep for almost two hours now.”

“Asleep?”

Luke looked around and Shane wasn’t on the couch.

“He was anxious about the fight. He fell asleep while we were talking. Buddy said to give him a few hours.”

“You were talking and Shane fell asleep?”

“Right.”

“Where is he?”

“In my bed.”

“Where did he fall asleep?”

“In my bed.”

“And where were you?”

“I was asleep, I woke up to Shane sitting on my bed. He was upset, I told him to lay down and relax and while we were talking he fell asleep. Nothing happened, if that’s what you think?”

“I don’t know what I think or why my boyfriend couldn’t talk to me and had to come running to you?”

Shane woke up and heard Declan and Luke talking. He grabbed his phone and walked out of the bedroom.

“Thanks, Dec. Luke let’s go talk about this in our room.”

“Let’s talk about this now.”

“I’m going to go take a shower.”

Declan walked into the bedroom and closed the door.

“Luke, nothing happened. Dec has been the one who has always been there for me, for every fight.”

“I shouldn’t have come.”

Luke turned around to walk out. Shane grabbed his arm.

“Please don’t leave.”

“Why, you don’t need me.”

“I do need you, Luke.”

“For what?”

“This.”

Shane kissed Luke. Luke pulled away.

“I just want to be as important to you as you are to me.”

“You are important to me. I’ve never had a guy who actually cared. I’ve just always worked through everything with Declan. I’m sorry. I should’ve woken you up and talked to you. I never meant to hurt you. Please Luke, don’t leave me.”

“Come here.”

Luke hugged Shane.

“I’m sorry. I overreacted. I was upset that I couldn’t find you and then when I did, I got jealous. I know it was stupid. I want to be there for you, not Declan.”

“Don’t be jealous, he’s not the one I keep thinking about having sex with tonight after my fight.”

“I think I’m falling in love with you, Shane.”

Shane didn’t reply he just grabbed Luke’s face and kissed him.
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Chace, Declan, Buddy and Ace were waiting for Shane and Luke in the lobby to go and eat. Shane would typically eat about four hours before his fight and then not again until after the fight.

“How’s our kid after his nap, Declan?”

“To be truthful, Buddy, I’m not sure. Luke showed up and I didn’t really get to talk to Shane again after that.”

“I hope Luke is as nice as he appears and he isn’t going to fuck our kid up.”

“I think he really cares about Shane but he’s struggling with being the outsider here.”

“Well then we just have to make a conscious effort to include him.”

“You’re right, Ace.”

“I ran a quick background check on him and I didn’t find anything.”

“Chace, seriously?”

“Hell yeah.”

“Here they come now.”

Buddy walked over to Shane and hugged him.

“How you doing, Kid?”

“Last fight, I felt off. I know it was because of Robert. But Buddy, I’m not confident I can win this fight. I couldn’t sleep last night. Once I did my weigh in…”

Declan walked over and rubbed Shane’s back.

“Shane, look at me.”

Shane looked at Declan. Luke stood there becoming jealous again. He hated that he couldn’t help Shane, he was a doctor for Christ’s sake.

“You can do this. We’re all here to support you. Luke’s going to be front row cheering you on and you’re going to show your man exactly what a winner is made of. Then later on you two can celebrate.” Declan winked.

“I love you, Dec. You always know what I need to hear.”

Shane hugged Declan and then turned around and kissed Luke quickly on the lips and held his hand.

“Thank you all for being here with me, now let’s go eat. I have a fight to win.”
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Robert showed up at the hotel, he tried to find out what room Shane was in so he could pay him a visit. He knew if he tried hard enough that he could get Shane back, at least long enough to use him to his advantage and piss Declan the hell off. He was standing in the lobby pissed that the front desk wouldn’t give him Shane’s room number when he overheard some girls passing by.

“I can’t believe I got my t-shirt signed by Shane Hart.”

“I know, he is so fucking hot.”

“Excuse me, did you say Shane Hart?”

“Yes, we just saw him in the restaurant.”

“Really? I’m a huge fan. Which one?”

“Fiamma Trattoria & Bar.”

“Thanks.”

Robert headed off to the restaurant. He should have known Shane would be packing in the pasta and steamed veggies about now.
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Shane was barely half way through his pasta. He couldn’t believe how many people had approached him for autographs and asked to take pictures. He picked up his fork to attempt to finish eating.

Chace looked up and saw Robert walking in the door and heading straight for Shane. Before he could stop himself he blurted out, “What the fuck!”

Everyone looked up at Chace. Before Chace got to reply, Robert was at Shane’s back.

“Hey, Baby.”

Shane was barely able to swallow the food in his mouth after hearing Robert’s voice. Declan stood up.

“He’s not your baby and you’re not welcome here.”

“I see you haven’t changed Declan.”

Luke turned to Shane, “What’s going on?”

“Give me a minute, ok?”

Luke nodded. Shane pushed his chair back and stood up.

“What are you doing here?”

“I came to see you fight. I thought maybe after, we could celebrate. After fight sex was always the best.”

Luke bolted up from his chair. He extended his hand to Robert, “I’m Luke, Shane’s boyfriend.”

Robert looked him over and then shook his hand. “I’m Robert, Shane’s ex.”

By now Declan and Chace were at Robert’s side in the event that he even raised a hand to Shane or Luke for that matter.

“Robert, I don’t have anything to say to you so we are all going to get back to eating.”

“You’re not going to ask me to join you?”

“I’ll be right back.”

Shane motioned for Robert to follow him away from the table.

“Look, I don’t know what you’re trying to do but it’s not going to work.”

“Baby, I miss you.”

“I miss you too sometimes but not enough to let you back into my life.”

“Is it because of the new guy or Declan?”

“It’s because I deserve better than you. You never cared about me, you only wanted my money and to toss around my name. You were going to stand there and watch me die after my last fight.”

“I know, I hate myself for that. I did some lines and I was drinking and I still have nightmares about you lying there bleeding. I’ll never forgive myself for that.”

“Yeah well, I won’t forgive you either.”

“Baby, wait.”

“Robert, I am not your baby. Back off and leave me alone.”

Shane walked back to the table and sat down.

“I’m sorry everyone.”

Luke placed his hand over Shane’s.

“Are you alright?”

Shane smiled at Luke, “I am as long as you are?”

“I’m ok.” Luke smiled back.
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Lucy couldn’t believe how the conversation went that she just had with her parents. Tears were rolling down her cheeks. She was a mess. Her brothers walked into her room.

“So?”

“So, I’m packing.”

“Need help?”

“No. I’m ok, Jake.”

“Sis, we love you.”

“I love you both so much. Thank you for everything you’ve done for me. I’ll never forget it. I wish you two could come with me.”

“Us too.”

“Jon, can you carry my suitcase to the car for me?”

“Yup.”

Jon walked over to grab the suitcase but instead he hugged his sister.

“Promise to come back home for Sunday dinner?”

“Promise.”

Jon grabbed the suitcase and walked out.

“So this is it?”

“Guess so.”

“Stop crying already. Next time I see you there better be a smile on that face.”

“I love you.”

“I love you too, Sis.”

Lucy grabbed her purse and headed out the door.
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LUKE SAT THERE WATCHING Shane as he paced while praying the rosary. Finally he was finished. Luke walked up behind him, kissed his neck and wrapped his arms around him.

“Thank you for being here with me, Luke.”

Shane turned around.

“I know you have to go in a minute but I want to say something first.”

“Oh, ok.”

“I told you yesterday that I thought I was falling in love with you.”

Shane nodded.

“Well that wasn’t really the truth.”

“Oh.” Shane looked disappointed.

“Truth is, I’m in love with you. I love you, Shane. I wanted you to know that before your fight. I want you to win but I will love you no matter what. I’m in love with Shane, not Hartless.”

“I don’t know what to say. I wasn’t expecting that.”

Now it was Luke that looked disappointed.

“I see.”

“No, you don’t. I have very strong feelings for you. I do, believe me. It’s just…well once I say those words everything changes and then I end up hurt. I don’t want to lose you.”

“You won’t. I understand. Maybe one day you’ll be able to believe in us enough to…”

“Shane, let’s go.” Declan was banging on Shane’s door.

“Good luck.”

“I’ll see you after the fight.”

Shane leaned over and kissed Luke.
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Buddy was waiting for Shane and Declan to arrive. He wanted so badly to ask Shane what the hell happened that made Andy quit but he didn’t want to do or say anything to upset Shane with his fight coming up. He would definitely ask him tomorrow though.

“Ready, Kid?”

“It’s do or die time.”

“Let’s skip the die part, shall we.”

“Fine by me.”

“So, what did you think of Akai?”

“He’s good, real good but you’re better, Kid.”

“He weighed in at 224, I’m 208.”

“What’d I tell you about weight, doesn’t matter if you can’t fight?”

“Buddy, I want it so bad.”

“Then go out there Kid and get it.”

Buddy gave Shane a slap on his ass on their way into tape up and to see the judges.
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Ace, Chace, Declan and Luke were all sitting waiting for the fight to start.

“I don’t know about you guys but I’m a nervous wreck.”

Declan laughed.

“Then you’re in good company because that’s how it is until Shane starts swinging and you hold your breath and get caught up in it until it’s over.”

“Declan’s right, your adrenalin starts pumping and everyone is yelling, it gets loud in here.”

“Thanks for the warning, Chace.”

Declan looked over at Ace who was staring into space.

“Ace, you alright?”

“I have this strange feeling and I can’t stop thinking it has to do with Lucy.”

“Ace, it always has to do with Lucy. Try to focus on Shane kicking ass and stop thinking about her for a few minutes.”

“Yeah, I’ll try.”
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Shane was ready to go, gloves on, mouth guard in, he closed his eyes for a minute to focus. When he opened them it was time, he wanted this win and he was going to get it.

The crowd was chanting for both “Hartless Hart” and “Killer Akai”.

Luke just kept his eyes glued on Shane. He was in awe, as it was his first live fight and not watching it on a big screen.

The bell rang and Shane and Akai headed towards one another. They knocked fists and then the fight was underway.

Shane managed several blows to Akai’s lower body with his knees before Akai gave Shane a blow to the head causing Shane to stagger back a few steps.

Luke couldn’t handle watching Shane get hit. The longer the round went the sicker he felt.

Declan, Ace and Chace were yelling. They were all pumped up as usual.

Buddy watched as Shane dropped Akai to the floor, climbed on top of him and started to ground and pound. Akai managed to get his leg free and slam his knee into Shane enough times to give Shane reason to jump up, allowing Akai to stand back up as well.

“This is it. I’ve seen Shane practice this before.”

“What, Dec?”

“He’s going for a knockout this time, Ace. Watch.”

Ace tapped Luke and pointed for him to look up and watch. Chace smiled as the crowd roared.

Shane glanced over at Buddy who gave him a nod and Shane landed a spinning back kick to Akai’s head. Akai dropped to the floor. Shane knocked him out.

Shane was so excited he started jumping up and down. He ran over to Buddy and hugged him and then he jumped up on the fence.

The referee came over and grabbed Shane’s wrist and raised his arm declaring him as the Heavyweight Champ, yet again.

Shane stood there with a mix of literal blood, sweat and tears running down his body. He dropped to his knees and thanked God by making the sign of the cross. Then he stood back up and waved to the crowd who were all cheering his name, “Hartless”.
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Luke, Ace and Chace were all waiting in Shane’s locker room for Shane and Declan. Declan was technically Shane’s manager so he was able to sneak inside ahead of them. Shane still had a press conference to sit at before he could celebrate but he needed to see his friends first before he got checked out and cleaned up.

The door opened and Shane walked through smiling from ear to ear. He walked right over to Luke and he picked him up in a bear hug and spun him around while he kissed him. Ace and Chace walked over. Shane put down Luke and hugged his friends.

“Thank you all for being here.”

Chace smiled, “Congrats!”

Ace nodded, “So I may have lost count on how many wins but I know this was your first knockout. You did good man.”

Luke reached for Shane’s hand. His fingers were bloody, he wasn’t sure whether it was even Shane’s blood or not.

“I’m so happy for you.”

“Maybe you can help me get showered and cleaned up, Doc?” Shane winked.

“I can do that, with pleasure.” Luke gave Shane an evil grin.

Buddy walked over. “Akai is conscious and his doc said he’s going to be fine.”

“Good. Now, my doctor is going to check me out and I will shower quickly and meet you outside the press room, ok?”

Buddy looked at Luke, “Do what you may but he only has twenty minutes. Understand?”

Luke nodded his head.

Declan walked over to Shane and handed him a bottle of water and a banana.

“Thanks, Dec.” Shane hugged Declan. “We will see you at the party.”
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Ace was walking through the lobby headed towards the room they had rented for Shane’s party with Declan and Chace. He thought he heard someone yell his name. He stopped and looked around but didn’t see anyone trying to gain his attention so he kept walking. Then he thought he heard it again but this time it sounded like…Lucy? No, his mind was playing cruel tricks on him. There was no way Lucy was here.

“Ace, I think I heard someone yell out your name.”

“You heard it too?”

Declan shook his head, “It almost sounded like Lucy.”

“You guys fucking with me?”

“ACE DEAN!”

“Does that sound like we’re fucking with you?” Declan turned around and there was Lucy running toward them. He grabbed Ace and pointed him towards Lucy and shoved him.

“I can’t.”

“Ace, she came all the way here, now get your ass over there and talk to her.”

Ace walked towards Lucy. When Lucy was finally in front of him she held out her hand.

“Lucy, why…”

“Ace, give me a minute, please.”

“Ok.”

Lucy walked over to a nearby couch and sat down with Ace.

“Ace, you told me the only way that you would marry me was if I had my parents blessing and they were by my side.”

“Yes, and that hasn’t changed. Lucy, I love you but…”

“Son.”

Ace spun around in his seat. The Chief and Lucy’s mother were standing there. Ace looked over at Lucy who was smiling.

“We are so sorry and ashamed for the way that we behaved. All that should have mattered was that you loved our daughter and made her happy.”

“I do love her, more than life itself.”

Lucy grabbed Ace’s hand. Ace squeezed it tight.

“Lucy said that you promised to marry her if we gave you our blessing and stood by her. So what do you say? Still want to marry my daughter?”

Ace dropped to his knee right there in the hotel lobby, in front of Lucy’s parents, his friends and every onlooker.

“Lucy Jenkins, I don’t want to spend another second of my life without you by my side, I love you, Sweetheart. Will you marry me, right here, right now?”

“I love you, Ace. Yes, I will marry you right here, right now.”

Ace stood up and grabbed Lucy and kissed her. The whole lobby broke out in applause.

Chace turned to Declan, “Looks like it’s just you and me from here on out.”

“Looks like it.”
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Shane and Luke walked into Shane’s victory party. Shane had some bruised ribs and Luke glued a gash above his eyebrow closed but for the most part Shane was feeling pretty good, especially after the quickie Luke gave him in the shower.

“Shane, Ace and Lucy are getting married.”

“Chace, what the hell are you talking about?”

“Lucy showed up with her parents and they are in the chapel about to be married.”

“Without us?”

“That’s why I’m here. Come on, it will only take ten minutes.”

Luke, Chace and Shane headed to the chapel.
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Ace stood at the front of the chapel with Declan at his side. All the guys were like brothers to him but Declan is the one who always kept him on track, so to speak.

As soon as Chace, Shane and Luke arrived the minister took his place and hit the tape recorder to play the wedding march.

Lucy’s parents walked her down the three foot aisle while she held her paper flowers. She didn’t care as long as she was Mrs. Ace Dean when all was said and done.

Lucy handed her mom the paper bouquet and kissed her. Lucy’s dad shook Ace’s hand. Then he kissed Lucy on the forehead.

“I love you.”

“I love you too, Daddy.”

Ace grabbed Lucy’s hand. They looked into each other’s eyes and it was all a blur until Declan handed Ace two beautiful white gold bands. Lucy’s was adorned with diamonds. Ace and Lucy slid the rings on one another’s fingers and then those words they waited the last six minutes to hear, “I now pronounce you husband and wife, you may kiss your bride.”

Ace and Lucy kissed and kissed until finally they realized everyone was standing around them staring. Lucy pulled away first.

“We have the rest of our lives to kiss. Tonight is Shane’s night, let’s celebrate.”

“Always thinking about everyone else, I love you, wife.”

“I love you, husband.”

Lucy and Ace were showered with hugs and kisses. Ace never thought he would have a family but these people right here were his family and with Lucy by his side as his wife, he felt like the luckiest man in the whole world. He thought about what Coach Nichols told him at his first track meet, ‘It isn’t where you start out, it’s where you finish,’ that didn’t just apply to his races but life too.

THE END


Keep reading for an excerpt from Jack of Hearts – Underground Affair Series – Book 2.

Shane couldn’t wait to see Luke after being away. The whole flight home all he thought about was being in Luke’s bed having sex and more sex. He was hard just thinking about it.

Shane decided he would surprise Luke since he came home a day early. He stopped on his way and picked up dinner from Luke’s favorite restaurant, a bottle of wine and a box of cannoli for dessert.

Luke’s car was in the driveway but when Shane rang the bell he didn’t answer the door so Shane used his key and let himself in. He figured maybe he was asleep or in the shower. He put everything down on the table and headed for the bedroom when a man he didn’t know, wearing only a towel, stepped in front of him.

“Who are you? Where’s Luke?”

“You’re Shane Hart, my husband is crazy about you.”

Shane’s heart sunk when he heard the word husband.

“Husband?”

“Yeah, we were in the shower…”

Shane couldn’t breathe, he needed to leave. Luke lied to him just like everyone else had.

Jack of Hearts is Shane’s story…Releasing, Summer of 2016
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To my readers, I thank you all from the bottom of my heart, your kindness, friendship and constant support means the world to me. You all bring a smile to my face every day. Thank you!
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