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Prologue

 


Present day

“Holy shit, Tabby. Hold the fuck
on!” Simon pushed her into the back. Daisy climbed into the front
of the car. “I’ll drive my fucking car!” He growled the words and
pointed at Anthony. “Get in the back.”

“Gladly, asshole,” Anthony said,
climbing in.

Simon struggled to allow another guy to
touch his girl, but he didn’t have much choice. He was the best
driver; being a year older than everyone else, he’d had more
experience.

“There’s so much blood,” Daisy
said.

“Look away, Daisy. Now. You don’t
need to fucking see this,” Anthony said. “Do you have any idea what
the fuck you’re doing? Tiny is going to go fucking mental, not to
mention my dad.”

“What about mine?” He knew Devil
would fucking belt him if anything happened to Tabitha. His father
had told him time and again to be careful, and if something
happened to Tabitha, war would be declared between The Skulls and
Chaos Bleeds. There was no way that could happen. He’d been told
this years ago.

“You had no business starting
shit. I told you from the start to keep away.”

“She’s mine, dickface. She will
always be mine.”

“Enough with the fucking shit.
Stop your talking and get my sister to the hospital,” Miles said.
He’d jumped into the back.

Tabitha
couldn’t
cope. The pain was too much.

“I’ve got you,” Daisy
said.

Her best friend in the whole
wide world sported a black eye and split lip. She reached
up, touching
her face.

“It wasn’t supposed to be this
way, you know.”

“Don’t talk like that,” Miles
said.

Her brother. Her twin.

“This is bad, Miles.” She
groaned. Glancing down, she saw the blood. Daisy used one of the
many shirts she wore to press on it, tears in her eyes.

“I’ve got you,” Daisy said.
“Don’t you die on me. We’ve got so much to do. So much to live for.
All the plans we made.”

“I don’t know if I’m going to
make it.”

“Don’t fucking talk that way,
Tabby. Don’t you fucking dare!” Simon’s scream from the front
didn’t offer her any comfort.

If she did die, Simon would
follow her,
but he’d leave nothing but chaos and destruction in his
wake.

I don’t want to die.

I’m too young to die.

I can’t handle this.

I want my mom.

She closed her eyes.

“Fuck. Put your fucking foot
down, Si. We don’t have time for this shit.”

Everything became a blur.

“Hurry up,” Daisy
said.

“Tabs, don’t do this,”
Anthony.

I don’t want to, but it feels really
nice.


Chapter One

 


A few letters
and experiences
between Simon and Tabitha between ages ten and sixteen.

 


Dear Tabby,

How are you? It has been
a long time and I
miss you. School is boring. There was a kid who tried to bully me.
He was some big-ass jock. Wanted to take out an MC kid. That so
didn’t happen. I’m ten but I’m not stupid. I kicked his ass … kind
of. The principal pulled us apart and called our parents. Mom
turned up and she went mental. I got grounded and was forced to
copy out the dictionary. What do you think of my spelling? Dad’s
decided lines and dictionary work will help me. I don’t know. It’s
boring but it means I get to think about you. How are you? How is
everything at Fort Wills? Is Anthony still being an ass? Tell him
I’ll kick it for him.

What are you doing right
this second?

This isn’t going to be a long letter.
Mom’s busy, and I’ve got to help.

Take care,
Tabby.

Love you lots,

Simon

****

Dear Simon,

Hey stranger. What am I doing
right this second is writing a letter to you, silly. Not a lot is
happening here, to be honest. Everything has been quiet. Babies are
always being born, and there’s always a lot of parties. Daddy says
I’ll not be going to a party like ever, which sucks.

Anthony is being
an ass but I think
that is because he loves Daisy. He doesn’t just love her as a
friend; nope, it’s big, kind of scary. Daisy doesn’t have a clue
and I’m not about to spell it out for her. Good for you on whipping
his ass. You did, didn’t you? I hate that everyone gangs up on us.
We’re not an easy target, you know? Mom says not to listen to any
of them. Some of the kids call us trash. I know we’re not. It does
upset me though. I don’t show anyone because I know it will worry
them.

Your spelling is much
improved. I
moved up a grade as well. So cool. I don’t know what I want to be
when I grow up. I’d love to sing, or maybe write, or maybe I could
be a doctor like Sandy. I love going to work with her. She’s so
much fun.

I miss you. When are you coming
back? Daddy
says that it’s going to be awhile ’cause you’re all
busy.

What do you want to be
when you grow up?

I’ve got to go as well.

Bye.

****

Tabby,

When I’m there, I will kick anyone’s ass
that said you were trash. You’re beautiful, Tabby. Don’t listen to
them, and don’t give them that kind of power. You’re too good for
them.

Yeah. Dad was saying that money
is tight at the moment. Something about a bad turn
on the markets, and
so we’re recouping. They don’t do the bad stuff, you know. We both
know that some stuff cannot be talked about. I hate that I’m not
seeing you as much. I’m hoping to get a laptop soon, and then we
can stop sending letters and we can chat online. Would you like
that?

I want to be
prez when I grow
up. I’ve always wanted to be part of the club, and I know I can
handle it. I’m not being young and stupid either. You can be
anything you want to be. Can you sing? I don’t know if I’ve heard
you sing before. I would totally love you to sing for
me.

Would you be my old lady? I
know you don’t want to be part of the club, but I would totally support
you, and there’s no one else for me. You know that.

Now I feel stupid because
I’m going to
have to wait for your answer.

Yeah, still stupid, and I
waited a couple of days but I’m not going to cross anything out.

Love,

Simon.

****

Text messages

Tabitha: Mom says I can’t be on here
long.

Simon: Mine either. It’s so annoying. Mom’s
looking all happy as she watches me.

Tabitha: It’s because we’re cute. It’s what I hear
Whizz or Lacey say. I like Daisy’s parents. You know what I
mean.

Simon: I do. I’ve got a question for
you.

Tabitha: I’m waiting. I can’t answer it if you
don’t ask me.

Simon: It’s stupid and you’re going to
laugh.

Tabitha: So, it’s never bothered you
before.

Simon: Have you ever been kissed?

Tabitha: Yeah. Mom and Dad kiss me all the time. That
wasn’t a hard question, silly.

Simon: Not by our parents. By a boy!

Tabitha: Anthony kissed me once for a dare. It was so
gross. He was eating tuna and he tasted really fishy. This was ages
ago though.

Simon: I’m going to beat the shit out of
him.

Tabitha: No, you won’t. We were kids and young. Don’t be
a dick.

Simon: Do you want to be kissed?

Tabitha: Do you want to kiss me, Simon?

Simon: Yes, I’d really like that.

****

Dear Simon,

Happy birthday. I’m so sorry I missed
your birthday. What are you? Old now lol. You’re thirteen, right?
That must be totally awesome. You’re a teenager. How is everything
with you? Did you have a good birthday? I’m sorry we couldn’t make
it. I wanted to. Mom said we couldn’t as we didn’t have time to go.
There’s always Thanksgiving. I know Angel is inviting you guys
home. Are you looking forward to coming to Fort Wills?

Sorry about all the questions. I’m just so
curious and you know Dad always watches me when we talk. I don’t
know what his problem is. I’m your old lady, you would think he
would be awesome about that. He never complains about anyone else.
I don’t know. He keeps saying you’ll be with him over my dead body.
He’s old, doesn’t he realize that you know, I’m younger?
Lol.

Anthony has got it bad for
Daisy. I heard Lash and Angel talking about him in the kitchen. When we
were younger, like middle school, he would sit and listen to Daisy
read to him. Whenever I’m at the clubhouse, I’ve seen him, Simon.
He sits on a wall, and if Daisy’s near reading a book, which she
always is, he will get her to read to him. Honestly, it’s crazy,
and kind of weird, but I guess that is exactly what our families
are like, weird. I think he’s totally going to ask her out. I’m
rooting for them.

When I talk to Daisy
about Anthony, she just shakes her head as if I’m the crazy one.
I’m not. I still haven’t told her that Anthony is in love with her.
I think a lot of people find Anthony weird because he doesn’t talk
all that much. He stares. They don’t know him like I do. I see
everything. Anything interesting happening on your end?

Take care,
Simon.

Love you.

All yours,

Tabby.

****

Sweetest Tabby,

I had a great birthday. My
dad’s
teaching me how to fight. He says every man should know how to
handle himself. I’ve told him what I want to be when I grow up, and
he’s really happy about that. I told him you were my old lady, and
he laughed. Said I’d understand what a lady is soon
enough.

I heard one of the guys at
school talking about a blowjob. Have you ever heard what one of those are?
I’m scared to ask my dad. What if it’s one of those joke things
that causes problems? I don’t want to be seen as not knowing. Do
you know what it is? I don’t, and I can’t check it out online. Ever
since I stumbled onto two girls kissing, Mom put some parental
things on the computer. I can’t get on anything. Was Daisy able to
get you a computer? I’m waiting for the text to let me know you’re
online.

I’ve got to go. This is so short but I’m
hoping to see you soon.

Love you,

Simon.

****

Dear Simon,

I don’t know if I want to use the internet
to talk. I think I like us writing letters. Daisy said she can set
it up for us though if I want to. This seems kind of romantic to
me, doesn’t it for you? You’re the only person I write to and I
look forward to your letter every single day. I know it’s going to
arrive and each time the mailman comes, I’m so happy. I kind of
attack him. Of course it means there’s time between. I heard Angel
the other day telling someone that distance can make the heart go
stronger. My sister Tate says it doesn’t work. I don’t know. She
got it to work with Murphy but there’s a lot of stuff between them.
There’s so much about the past I don’t know.

How is school? Are you still
hanging out
with the bully? You told me he was hanging around with you, right?
You and him kind of got it tight? I don’t know how you can do it.
Be friends with an asshole. Oh, well. Not much is going on here
right now. Grandpa Ned is coming to town again. It always makes
everyone tense. I like him, but then he always feels guilty as I
had that tiny almost-died thing going on. If you could see me, you
would see me shrugging. It’s all a little confusing right now, to
be honest.

I don’t give a fuck what my parents or the
club are doing. It’s their business. Daisy said it is my business
but I’m thinking of getting out, you know? Being my own self. I
talked to Mom about it, and she said it could be possible. I have
dreams, you know, of being away from Fort Wills. Of course I’d want
Daisy to come with me, but she seems content with the club life. I
don’t know.

I’m starting to feel sad as I write this.
Got to go.

Love ya.

****

Simon age thirteen, Tabitha age twelve

Simon looked out across the
lake, feeling a
deep sense of calm wash over him. Tabitha was on the blanket, her
head resting on his leg as she read one of the books Daisy had
given her. The breeze was warm, giving them some reprieve from the
sun. It had been a hot summer in Piston County, too hot to enjoy.
Simon stroked her hair, pushing it out of her face. Tabitha looked
up. “Why are you smiling?”

“No reason. I’m with you, and that
makes me happy.”

She put the book down, taking hold of his hand and
locking their fingers together. “I love being here with you
too.”

“One day soon, I’ll always be here.
We’ll always be together.”

She sighed. “I hate seeing you go and I don’t want to
leave you. It’s the worst part of our time together.”

With his free hand, he stroked her
cheek. “I’m yours,
Tabby. I told you that.”

“And I’m yours, Simon. There’s no one
else but you. It will always be you.”

“What about when you want to
leave?”

She didn’t speak and he looked down at her.

“I don’t think I’ll ever
go.”

“You wanted out of the club. To sing?”
She had a beautiful singing voice.

“I know it’s what I wanted, but
everything changes. I’ve changed. I don’t know what I want anymore.
Everything has changed. Let’s not talk about it.”


****

Dear Simon,

Did you hear? We’ve had to join schools. Yeah, it’s
fucking horseshit is what it is. The high school closed and changed
location to a larger building and now we’re there with the fucking
Monster Dogs MC. They’re a pansy-ass club, and we now have to share
it. What kind of shit is that?

Our school is now known as Peacebrook
High! Piece of
shit. I was supposed to go to Fort Wills High. But not now. Nope.
It’s all changed. Sorry, everything is changing. The club, the
school, even Daisy. She’s different but I kind of understand the
shit she’s going through. Sorry, I’m angry. Really
angry.

I
miss you.

Also, I’m learning how to fight. Miles is shit and
won’t give me lessons. I’m sick of it, and now I’m taking lessons
from Anthony. I told him not to treat me like a girl, and guess
what, he doesn’t. I mean, he doesn’t hit me hard, and I try to
dodge that stuff when I can. He’s tough. I like it. The only way
I’m going to survive is if I fight and if I’m better. Their club
has girls as well, and let’s just say lines have been drawn. I’ve
got no choice. It’s fight or die.

Daisy and I talked
about changing
schools. Our dads said an all-girls school would be our next
option. Yeah, right. Not happening.

Besides, I’m there with the guys and if we make our
mark, then it means the others don’t have to. The Skulls always
have each other’s back, and I’ve come to realize that what I’ve
been missing all of these years is that is exactly who I am. I’m a
Skull. The club runs in my blood. Rather than hating it, I should
be embracing it and that’s what I’m going to do. Every single step
of the way. My guys and my girls. I will have their backs,
always.

I’ve got to go. I might not get a chance to write for
a while but we can talk. You know I’m always here.

Love you,

Tabby


Chapter Two

 


Sixteen years old

“Please, Anthony. Please, please,
please,” Tabitha said, begging. She normally didn’t beg, but right
now, she didn’t see any other choice. She would’ve asked her twin,
Miles, but he could be a royal pain in the ass with his completely
unnecessary demands, and he never kept his mouth shut
either.

“I’m not helping you. You get
caught, I’m the one who gets screwed.”

“We won’t get caught.”

“Why can’t you just see him
tomorrow when everyone can watch you?”

Tabitha rolled her eyes. “Seriously, you’re
going to play that card?”

“No. I’m not doing
it.”

He continued to eat his Chinese food, and it
just pissed her off. “I’ll talk to Daisy,” she said.

This made him
pause, but he
didn’t say anything. He truly believed his feelings for Daisy were
a secret. She knew exactly what to do to make him comply. Daisy had
become her playing card with Anthony when she wanted
something.

“No one has asked her out for the
Halloween party, and I can probably make sure she goes, and you
know, dances with you?”

Anthony glared at her.
“I can see Daisy any
time.”

“Sure, sure, but you’re on friend
terms. What if I, you know, gave her a little encouragement to see
you as something more?”

“You’re going to use your friend
to go see the Chaos asshole?”

She glared at
him. “I’ll tell her
that you’re an asshole who is totally screwing three girls in high
school, and probably has a sexual disease. You won’t even get to
hold her hand!”

Anthony continued to frown at her. “You know
I hate you?”

“You don’t, but come on, help me
out.”

“Fine! I’ll cover for you, but I
better get a dance and a fucking smile.”

She leaned over, kissed his
cheek, and smiled. “You will.”

Tabitha didn’t know what was going on
between Anthony and Daisy, but either way, she was willing to help
both of them out if it meant she got a few minutes alone with
Simon. Sneaking out of the house was easy. She pulled her jacket
around her, leaving The Skulls’ compound and making her way toward
the old park.

It wasn’t safe anymore, and there was some
kind of argument over the land being bought up, with houses built
on it. She didn’t know what else was going on with that, and she
didn’t really care.

Chaos Bleeds were in town, but
they weren’t
staying at the clubhouse, at least not Simon. She figured it had
something to do with her being sixteen and him pretty much
seventeen and knowing all about sex. Simon had been the first one
to find out about a blowjob, not that they’d done anything. Their
parents didn’t have to worry. Simon was the perfect gentleman with
her. Either way, it didn’t matter. Simon had texted her that he’d
be waiting for her.

Ever since
she’d grown
boobs and started to ask sexual questions, Tiny, her dad, had
become overprotective. She knew about sex and guys. Most of her
life had been spent at the club, and even though they tried to stay
on their best behavior, it didn’t always work out. People talked
and most of the time kids got forgotten about, which meant they
opened their mouths frequently.

As she entered the park, it was too dark, and
there wasn’t much light. She couldn’t make anything out.

Someone placed their
hands over
her eyes, and she smelled him before hearing him. “I didn’t think
you’d come.”

“I had to blackmail
Anthony.”

Simon chuckled. He stood so
close, she
felt every inch of him pressed against her back. Even with his
hands covering her eyes, she closed hers, basking in his closeness.
They rarely wrote to each other now since she was given a phone.
They didn’t text, but they called all the time.

“What did you have to blackmail
him with?”

“Daisy.”

“Good.” Simon released her,
spinning her around, and she finally got to see him.

Cupping his face,
she stared at him
for a few moments, just taking him all in, before she went onto her
toes to kiss him. He was way too tall for her. One of his hands
gripped the back of her head, holding her close. He was getting
bigger by the second. Tall, muscular, he owned the place. Gone was
the puny little boy who’d tried to pick on her so many years ago.
Not that it had lasted all that long.

“I’ll have to be careful around
you. You seem to have a way of getting what you want.”

“I’ve learned from the master.”
She thought about her sister Tate who was much older than her. Tate
had given her a few pointers on how to get what she wanted. Tabitha
was happy to do most things so long as it didn’t hurt anyone in the
process. She couldn’t stand the guilt. “I’ve missed this. I’ve
missed you.”

“Your dad would rather have me
locked in cuffs than get close to you.” He pushed some of her hair
back, and she smiled. “Not that I blame him. You’re so fucking
beautiful. I never want to give you back. I bet all the guys are
falling all over themselves to get with you.”

“Stop. I’ve told you. No guy is
going to take your place. I don’t know if these moments are
perfection or torture.” She gripped his leather jacket, the Chaos
Bleeds symbol on the back marking him as the property of the Chaos
Bleeds leader. She remembered when Devil gave it to him.

He’d posed for her during one of their video
chats.

Simon tilted her head back,
and she
smiled up at him. “They’re perfection, Tabby. You can never reach
that without a little bit of torture thrown in.”

She giggled. “Are you trying to sound all
philosophical?”

“Do you know what that word
means?”

They were both laughing.
“Do you?”

“I know that I will suffer
everything to be with you, Tabby. The true torture would be never
having these moments, knowing what could have been.”

Just like that, he stole her heart
once again.

He’d done so a long time ago.

There was no one else, just her
Simon, like
she was his Tabby.

She pressed her head against his
chest. “I
know you can’t stay too long.”

Simon sighed.
“Dad has already
told me we’re heading out tomorrow. I’ve still got school come
Monday, and all of their shit has been handled.”

“I wish you could move here.” She
would love to have him here every single day.

“Do you think you could convince
your dad to move to Piston County instead?” he asked.

“Not a chance,” Tabitha said,
pouting. “It’s bad enough when it’s vacation time. I think the only
reason he goes out is because of Mom. She needs the time and
there’s that whole age-gap thing.” She shrugged. “I hate
this.”

“Sit with me awhile. Let’s not
think about tomorrow.” He took her hand and they found a tree to
lean up against. He sat down, drawing her between his
legs.

Their moments were becoming less
frequent. Lash, The Skulls’ leader and current prez, tended to handle things a
lot differently than her father had.

In the past twenty years, The Skulls had
gone through so many changes. She’d only been around for sixteen
years of them. Sometimes, she still had nightmares of some of the
scarier moments. In recent years, they were legal. Doing everything
by the book. The danger was still there, but it was limited. She
couldn’t remember the last time she’d been called in for
lockdown.

It was nice.

She got to do pretty much
whatever the
hell she wanted to do, within reason. Her dad was still way
overprotective and yet her twin, Miles, could do whatever the hell
he wanted. The double standards were not lost on her. Even though
Lash was moving the club forward, her father still had some
old-fashioned views.

Staring up at the stars, Simon wrapped
his arms around her, holding her close.

“One day, you and me, we’ll be
side by side. Like it was always supposed to be. We both know
that’s how it’s meant to be.”

A pain rushed through
her chest.
Was it?

For the longest
time, she
wanted nothing to do with the club, either of them. The Skulls nor
Chaos Bleeds were part of her future plans. That all changed. She
didn’t know how it happened. Just one day, she was pissed-off,
angry, and the next, she knew without a doubt it was her
calling.

She believed it was something Grandpa
Ned had said to her.

“Honey, I know you don’t want
the club life, and you’re right, it’s not for everyone. It takes a
lot of dedication and commitment. Running from this doesn’t change
who you are. You belong here. You need to understand there are
people out there who have nothing. Who have no one. They would love
to be in your position. To have family. You leave, your family will
always welcome you back. You know how it goes. Don’t for a single
second believe you don’t belong here. I know you’re a strong
person, and you’re going to grow into a fine woman. The club, it’s
part of that. It has helped build you.”

After their conversation, she’d been in
tears. She finally realized that her place was as a part of the
club and she didn’t hate that.

“You’ve gone silent on me,” he
said.

“It’s nothing. You know how it
goes.”

“We’ve never talked about what’s
going to happen when we’re able to get married.”

She tilted her head
back. “You’re
still wanting to get married?”

“Hell, yeah, I’d marry you
now.”

She chuckled.
“You’re an impatient
man, Simon.”

He held her a little more
tightly. “No,
I just know what a beauty I’ve got, and how fucking lucky I
am.”

“Simon?”

“Yeah.”

“Have you ever kissed another
girl?” she asked. For some odd reason, she was thinking about his
question from years ago.

“No, I’ve never kissed anyone but
you.”

She pulled out of his
arms, turned,
and sat between his spread thighs, crossing her legs. “You’re sexy,
hot. I go to school, so I know a lot of girls, hot girls, throw
themselves at the guys. You’ve got ink already. You’re like a
rebel. Do you seriously expect me to believe that you’re not, you
know, with other girls?”

Anthony had a reputation at the
school, but
he never confirmed or denied the other girls’ claims. Tabitha had
never seen him with anyone and she knew he was smitten when it came
to Daisy. She’d never given herself a chance to think of Simon with
someone else. They had hours between each other. Towns, even cities
that separated them. For so long, they’d been writing, texting,
rarely emailing.

Simon reached out, tucking one
of her blonde locks behind her ear. She’d asked Lacey to dye the tips a deep
blue, but her mother had said no. She hoped Lacey wouldn’t listen
to her mother and just do it.

“You think any other girl would
ever be able to take your place?”

“You’re telling me you
haven’t?”

“Tabby, you’ve had me since we
were kids. I’ll always be yours.”

“Love at first punch?”

“You got it. No, I don’t kiss
other girls. I don’t screw other girls. I’m a virgin.”

She smiled.

“Don’t laugh.”

“I’m not laughing. I just,
really?”

“Yeah, really. Do I watch porn,
yeah, but it’s not you. I want my first time to be with you.” He
teased a strand of her hair.

“I’m not ready.”

“Tabby, baby, I’m not rushing
you. You ever thought I’m not ready?”

She leaned in close and kissed
his lips. “You’re telling me you’re not ready? If I told you I was
ready to get naked with you, you’d tell me no?”

“Don’t put it like that. We both
know you’re not ready. Do I want to have sex with you? Yes, it’s a
stupid question. We’ve got the rest of our lives. I’m not going to
rush you.” He cupped her face. “This is enough.”

Kissing him back, she released a
moan, feeling a flutter throughout her body.

“I love you,” she
said.

“Not as much as I love
you.”

“It’s not a
competition.”

“Oh, yes, it is.” He pulled her
close and within his arms, she felt warm, safe, protected, and
loved. It was all she ever felt with Simon, and all she knew she’d
ever feel with him.

****

“We good?” Simon asked
Anthony.

“Why wouldn’t we be?”

“I don’t know. I asked you to
keep an eye on my girl.”

“Dude, I keep an eye on Tabs even
when you don’t want me to. Believe me, I know my place and it’s
taking care of everyone. You don’t have to stress it.”

“You know, a lot of people think
you’re weird,” Simon said.

Rather than respond, Anthony continued
to stare at him.

“Ah, the whole blank look. Does
that still work for you?”

Silence.

“Right. Keep an eye on Tabby. Let
me know about those guys. You know, the ones we caught out by the
field that time.”

“The Monster Dogs MC brats are
pieces of shit. You don’t need to worry about them,” Anthony said.
“I’ve got them handled.”

“I don’t like them.”

“Who does? We shouldn’t even be
dealing with them, but I’ve got it covered and you need to stop
worrying. Tabs would be pissed if she knew you wanted me to keep a
close eye on her. She’s a fighter. I should know.”

“The Quad?”

“You got it. It’s where we all
go. The Skulls, we’ve got a reputation to uphold.” Anthony glanced
back at the clubhouse.

Simon followed his gaze to see Lash
and Devil shake hands. Tabby stood with Daisy. She winked at
him.

“I don’t like her
fighting.”

“One day, you’re going to watch
her and realize she’s a fucking queen here, Simon. Tabs isn’t a
person you need to be worried about.”

“Does that make you king?” Simon
asked.

He didn’t like how Anthony was the shit in
this town, or at least in their school. It wasn’t lost on him that
to some, Tabitha and Anthony should be together.

“You’ve got nothing to worry
about, you know that.”

“You keep your eyes on your
own.”

Anthony glanced down to where
Daisy stood. “I’ve got shit covered. You keep telling me to deal,
though, and I will hurt you in other ways.” Anthony slapped him on
the shoulder and left him alone.

That was the most conversation
he got out of Anthony. He didn’t know if it was just because of who he was or
what. There was no forcing shit with Anthony. The guy did what he
wanted to do.

As he headed back to his dad, Devil told him
five minutes.

He went straight to Tabby.

“Ugh, this is where you two do
your romantic crap, isn’t it?” Daisy asked.

“You can watch if you
want?”

Daisy rolled her eyes.
“I’ll vomit. I’ll be
back inside.”

“I’ll be there in a minute,”
Tabby said, turning her smile back to him. “You love irritating
her, don’t you?”

“She gets you every single day.
The least she can do is give me these few moments.”

“You’ll call as soon as you get
home?”

“Yep.”

“Promise?” Tabby
asked.

“I promise.”

She grabbed his shirt, pulling him
close.

Sinking his fingers into her
hair, he kissed her hard. These moments were the worst. He hated
leaving her alone, but there was no way he could stay. Not yet. He’d asked his
dad about moving to Fort Wills, but even though The Skulls and
Chaos Bleeds worked together as a team on most cases, they were
still separate clubs with their own lives.

Chaos Bleeds owned Piston
County, and The Skulls had Fort Wills.

“Devil,” Tiny, Tabitha’s dad,
said with a growl.

“Son,” Devil said.

Tabby pulled away with a
smile. “See
you soon.”

He wanted to kiss her again.
Instead, he pulled away, nodded at Tiny and Lash, and gave the guys he was
close friends with a wave.

Climbing into his
dad’s truck,
he groaned. This wasn’t the cool way to be leaving his girl. Most
of the time, Devil rode with a couple of the boys when they were
talking business. With him asking to come as well, the only way to
appease his mom was to take the family truck. It was such a
buzzkill as it reminded Simon of his parents constantly making
babies. Sometimes he even lost count of the number they
had.

They had just gotten out of Fort
Wills when
his father started to talk.

“I don’t appreciate you sneaking
out. Especially while we’re in Fort Wills.”

“You knew?”

“Son, I’m old but I’m not stupid.
You and Tabitha are not going to turn me into a grandpa too
early.”

Simon burst out laughing.

“I’m being serious. Your mom
wouldn’t like it either.”

“No, you’re not going to be a
grandpa too soon. Don’t worry about it. Tabby and I don’t get a
whole lot of time together. You know how it goes.”

“I have to say at your age, I
don’t. I was fucking everything with a pussy, Simon.”

“I thought you were supposed to
be the voice of reason with me?”

“I am. I’m not an idiot. I just
want you to know what you’ve gotten yourself into. Your mom will be
a little more delicate with you.”

“You think?”

“I only want what is best for
you.”

“Tabby is what’s best for
me.”

“And when your time comes to take
a patch? I know that’s what you want unless you intend to change
that.”

“No, I still want to earn my
patch.”

“You planning on killing me to
get my club, son?”

Simon laughed.
“Not a chance. I
know you’re going to be around forever. You’ll give me the club
when you’re ready.”

Devil snorted.
“So you’re still
wanting to take a patch.”

“Yeah. It’s all I ever wanted.”
For as long as he could remember, watching his father run Chaos
Bleeds, seeing his men be loyal to him, creating something that was
just so much more than anything else, Simon knew he wanted to be
part of that in some way.

“And you’ve talked to Tabitha
about this?”

“Yeah, she knows.”

There were a few seconds of
silence.

“What are you not saying, Dad?”
he asked.

“Nothing.”

“Come on. There’s got to be a
reason you’ve gone all silent on me. Tell me what it
is.”

He waited.

“I’ve tried not to interfere when
it has come to the whole Tabitha and you thing.”

“You did try. You
failed.”

“Club shit always gets in the
way, but you’ve got to understand, you’re not a boy anymore. You’re
on the way to becoming a fine young man.”

“Why do I feel a
but
coming
on?”

“But she’s still a Skull. Her
place is in Fort Wills and the last time I checked, she’s not
planning on moving anywhere.”

“Your point?”

“One of you is going to have to
make a choice. Either she moves here, or you have to take your
patch with them.”

He saw his
father’s
hands tighten on the wheel.

“We don’t have to worry about
that yet,” he said. Simon wasn’t stupid. He’d realized Tabby never
confirmed they’d stay together. He didn’t know how he was going to
make it work, only that he had to. He had to do something. The
thought of not having her in his life, of them not being together,
it just didn’t seem possible to him.

She was the only person he ever
wanted, the only one he wanted to be with. He loved her more than
anything.

Rubbing at his temple, he turned his
attention out of the window.

“I know this is the kind of shit
you don’t want to know.”

“I get it, Dad.”

“I’m looking out for
you.”

“I know.”

Silence once again.

Gritting his teeth, he
tried to not think
about anything. Driving away from Tabby was always difficult. The
time they had together was a few stolen moments like last night.
Everything else had to work. When he talked to his mom about it,
she always offered him a sweet smile as if she knew what kind of
trouble he was having.

He hated this. The feeling of
insecurity.

Pulling out his cell phone, he sent
her a quick text.

Simon: Missing you already.

Tabitha: Always. Sucks seeing you drive away.

“You’ve got to know I’m only
worried about you,” Devil said.

“I know, Dad. I know.”

“I never thought I’d have a son,
or have to worry, or even feel this way.” Devil’s hand opened up as
he pointed ahead of him. “But it did.”

“I get it. You met my mom, fell
in love, and you’ve never been apart.”

“I’m talking about you. I didn’t
expect to have kids. I only want what is best for you.
Always.”

He nodded. “I get it. We’re not going to
have one of those father-son conversations that creep me out, are
we?”

“I hope not.”

“Good. I don’t think I can handle
them. We can only deal with so much bonding.”

“You’re an ass,” Devil
said.

Simon snorted.
“You want a
soda?”

“Nah, you go ahead. Your mom’s
making lasagna for when we get home. Don’t go snacking on
everything, otherwise, she’ll be pissed at me.”

“Rather you than me.” He tipped
the can against his lips, got settled in as his dad turned on the
radio, and stared outside at the passing scenery. All the time, his
mind was on Tabby. His girl.

The woman he loved more than anything and
yet, he got the feeling she wouldn’t want to become his old lady
when the time came.


Chapter Three

 


“I’m bored,” Tabitha
said.

“Then read a book.” Daisy didn’t
even glance up from the book she was reading.

“I’m bored with
reading.”

“Then watch a movie.” Finally,
her friend lowered her book. “Let me guess, there’s no movie you
want to watch either.”

“You got it.” She dropped down
onto the bed. “I suck, don’t I?”

“Why? Because you’re like most
teenage girls and bored? Why don’t you text Simon or something?
That’s what you do.”

“I can’t.”

“Why not?”

“He’s got this study thing he
needs to do.”

“Ah, right, the study thing where
you went crazy not too long ago because you thought it meant he was
seeing another girl?” Daisy offered her a smile.

“You don’t have to be that
way.”

“I’m not being any way, just
stating a fact.” Daisy picked her book back up.

Tabitha recalled her deal
with Anthony
and groaned.

“What is it now?”

“Nothing,” she said. It was hard
to get anything past Daisy. Rubbing at her temples, she looked at
her best friend. “You know Darcy and Ink decorated their place for
Halloween?”

“I know. I seem to recall helping
them. I picked up what they needed, remember?”

Great. Daisy went back to
reading her
book, and Anthony would be pissed with her if she went back on a
deal with him.

“So, er, don’t you just love
Halloween? I mean with all the partying and the fun. Dressing up. I
love it. I can be whatever I want.”

“No.”

“What the hell is the no
for?”

“I know you, Tabs. I know you
better than anyone. Even Simon. Believe me. I get it. I know what’s
going on here and there’s no way I’m going to any kind of party. I
don’t want to. Period.”

“Ugh! It would just be for
me.”

“No.”

“Come on, what’s so wrong with
going to a party?”

“I don’t like to
party.”

“You’re being a royal pain in the
ass.”

“And we both know the reason
you’re upset and angry and pissed off is because you want to go and
head out to the Quad.”

Tabitha was going to kill her
friend. The Quad was where all the fights happened. She didn’t know if her
father or Lash, the current President of The Skulls MC, knew of the
place, but she and the gang frequented the place often. Tabitha
loved to be able to unload, especially if she’d experienced a
shitty day, which seemed to happen more often than not.

“This has nothing to do with the
Quad. I need you to go out on Halloween with me, to go to the
party, at the high school. Is that such a bad thing?”

“You want to go to the high
school where the Dogs will be? Seriously? You know it’s bad enough
going through a single day with them without you know, all the crap
after school. I’ve seen them hanging out at the Quad as well. It’s
like this joint school thing has given them permission to come onto
our land. It’s not good.”

She started to smile.

“What?” Daisy asked.

“Just, our land and permission.
You sound very possessive all of a sudden.”

“I am. Especially of the club.
I’ve seen the way the guys are. Especially Luke and Ryan. They’re
pieces of shit.”

“That I won’t deny.” She sighed.
“This school thing. I kind of agreed with Anthony you’d be
there.”

“Why the hell would you do
that?”

“You know, he likes
you.”

“Not that again. Please, not
that. I can’t stand that. I’ll have to barf if you do that.” She
rolled her eyes. “Anthony has a gazillion girls he could date.
You’ve seen the way they throw themselves at him.”

“Yeah, but have you actually seen
him kiss one? Hang out with one? Even touch one?”

“I don’t even know why we’re
having this conversation. It’s completely pointless.”

“It’s not. Come on. You’d be
doing me a huge favor by hanging out with him. You know you want
to.”

“I don’t know that I want to. In
fact, I think I’d rather forgo the whole Halloween dance. Dad is
going to rent a bunch of movies and we were all going to watch.
Halloween candy, some kind of drink he’s going to make up. It’ll be
fun.”

“Sounds boring,” Tabitha said.
“Come on, you’re only going to live once. Why not make it the best
thing like ever? There’s going to come a point when we’re not going
to be able to party and have fun.” She held her hands together,
begging. “Please, please, please.”

There was a sudden knock on Daisy’s bedroom
window.

Tabitha turned toward the
sound to find
Simon, Miles, and Anthony all waiting in the tree.

“Oh, look, some of the gang are
here.” This Simon was her nephew, even though they weren’t that far
apart in age. Something he hated to acknowledge as he was actually
older than her, even though she was his auntie.

Daisy climbed off her bed. She
wore a pair of boy shorts, exposing her thighs. Tabitha watched as Anthony
climbed through the room and seemed to try to get as close to Daisy
as humanly possible. How was it no one else saw this? She’d noticed
Anthony’s obsession with her best friend years ago.

Her friend, as always, was oblivious to his
devotion. It was kind of sad, but funny. For a long time, Anthony
hadn’t really spoken. He did his glaring thing, which seemed to
scare off a whole lot of people. Not her and the group
though.

“What’s going on?” Tabitha asked,
getting to her feet. She had yet to change her clothes for her
pajamas.

“Big fight out at the Quad,”
Miles said. “Dogs are fighting. I thought it was time for us to see
them in action. We’ve seen a couple of their boys, but not with any
real competition.”

“I can’t,” Daisy said. “My
parents are downstairs.”

“They’re probably making out,”
Miles said. “We know what they’re like, and with the Chaos crew
just vacating, we’ve got time. We all know how this goes down with
the parents. This is something we’ve got to do.”

“You know he’s right,” Tabitha
said. “We’ll be back before midnight.”

“I hope you know my dad already
knows when we sneak on or off. He’s got the whole place wrapped
tight.” Daisy’s father, also known as Whizz, was amazing when it
came to technology. He handled most of the security for the entire
club and also helped to work the markets as he had a keen eye on
investment. To The Skulls, he was the shit.

“Then what do we have to lose?”
Tabitha asked. “They already know they’re here. Let’s go. Let’s do
this.”

Daisy sighed.
“Are we grabbing
everyone?”

“No can do,” Miles said. “I
already checked in. They’ve got shit to do. It’s got to be
us.”

“Of course, it does. I mean, why
would we be strength in numbers?”

“You sound a little pissy there,
Daisy. You okay?” Simon asked.

“She’s fine,” Tabitha said,
interrupting. “She’s just agreed to go to the Halloween party and
we’ve now got to go shopping. Of course, this is all a treat on
me.”

“I did not,” Daisy
said.

“If you’re going, that will be
cool. The whole gang is going, right, Ant?” Miles asked.

Anthony, his silent
self, just
stared.

“See, confirmation.” Miles
pointed at his friend.

“He didn’t even
speak.”

“But if you watch his facial
expressions, you will see he is actually very easy to read. A
certain brow lift. The sneer. You name it, he has it.”

“We’re all going,” Anthony said.
“Don’t stare at my face for so long.”

“Look, irritate him enough and he
starts talking as if by magic.”

She loved her twin. Miles
didn’t have a
filter. A trait that seemed to run in the family. Their half-sister
Tate was known for it.

Tabitha had learned young to bide her
time, to hold her tongue, at least, that was what she tried to do.
It didn’t always work out that way.

“I’m going. Fine. I’m
going.”

“We’ll go shopping next week.
Come on, get dressed. You know you want to.”

Daisy rolled her
eyes again,
another little trait she’d decided to start doing. Rather than be
pissed at her best friend, she rolled with it. It was what she did
nowadays.

She knew, at times, Daisy was going through
some crap inside her head. When she was ready, she
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