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      For all those who don’t believe in second chances…

      They don’t always look like what we think.

      So keep your eyes and mind open.

      It’s ok to let yourself live again.
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        Love Exists

        Song by Amy Lee

      

        

      
        It can be born anywhere

        In the last place you'd expect

        In a way you'd never dream

        It can grow from nothing

        And blossom in a second

        A single glance is all it takes

        To get inside you

        Invading every thought

        And every beat of your heart

        Love can make you scream

        And it can leave you speechless

        Love has a thousand stems

        But only one flower

        It can grow alone 'til it turns to dust

        It can tear your world apart or bind to you forever

        It can grow in darkness, make its own light

        Turn a curse into a kiss

        Change the meaning of your world

        Love makes no sense, love has no name

        Love drowns you in tears and it sets your heart on fire

        Love has no fear, love has no reason

        So infinitely vast and we're standing at the edge

        Take my hand, erase the past forever

        My love is you, my love you are

        Love makes no sense, love has no name

        Love is never wrong and never needs a reason

        I'm drowning in my tears but my heart's on fire

        It can make you better, it can change you slowly

        And give you everything you want, ask for nothing in return

        In the blink of an eye, the hint of a smile

        In the way you say goodbye, and every time you find me

        Love makes no sense, love has no name

        Love drops you in tears and it sets your heart on fire

        Love has no fear, love has no reason

        Love makes no sense, love has no name

        Love drowns you in tears and it sets your heart on fire

        Love has no fear, love has no reason

        My love is you, my love you are

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            MSMC RENO MEMBERS

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Franklin Hoss Jr (Wolf)

        President MSMC Reno Chapter,

        Owner of Juicy Delights

      

        

      
        Damaris Brooks (Rebel)

        Daughter of Abel (Cannibal) and Dylan Brooks,

        twin of Davina Brooks, Sister of AJ (Menace) Brooks

      

        

      
        Issac (Spark)

        Vice President and Mechanic MSMC Reno Chapter,

        Owner of Nuts and Bolts Chop Shop

      

        

      
        Davina Brooks

        Kindergarten Teacher, Daughter of Abel (Cannibal) and Dylan Brooks,

        twin of Damaris Brooks, Sister of AJ (Menace) Brooks

      

        

      
        Micah Cross (Viper)

        SAA Angels of Brimstone

      

        

      
        Abel Brooks Jr - AJ (Menace)

        Road Captain MSMC Reno Chapter and Lead Vocalist of Menacing Angel, Son of Abel (Cannibal) and Dylan Brooks, Brother of Damaris and Davina Brooks

      

        

      
        Darius Ortega -DJ (Priest)

        SAA MSMC Reno Chapter, Veteran

        Son of Dorian (Pinky) and William Ortega

      

        

      
        Aspen Franklin (Sparrow)

        Enforcer MSMC Reno Chapter, Veterinarian

        Sister of Franklin Hoss Jr

      

        

      
        Hannah Garcia (Shock)

        Medic MSMC Reno Chapter

      

        

      
        Lacey Miller (Glitch)

        Cyber Security Expert MSMC Reno Chapter

      

        

      
        SPOILER: More to be announced

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            MOTORCYCLE CLUB TERMS

          

        

      

    

    
      Cage: Covered vehicles, cars, trucks, etc.

      

      Colors: Tattoo of the club logo.

      

      Cut: Club leather vests with logos.

      

      Old lady: Wife of a club member.

      

      President: Head of the club, majority decision-maker.

      

      VP: Vice President of the club, second in command, and in charge of the day-to-day running of club activities and businesses.

      

      SAA: Sergeant at arms, club’s principal protector, and in charge of enforcers/prospects.

      

      Treasurer: Club finance expert, handles all the financial aspects of the club and businesses.

      

      Road Captain: Organizes events and club rides.

      

      Prospect: Club recruits trying to earn membership.

      

      Enforcer: Club protectors.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            SYNOPSIS

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        I’ve been called dangerous, aggressive, hard to figure out, poisonous and deadly. It’s all true and a lie. I adapt to the environment around me, I blend in, and no one can figure me out. I do whatever I need to survive, and I do it well. Until now. One woman has derailed everything I’ve worked so hard to create. She’s smug, fearless, and has no sense of self-preservation. It makes me question everything I’ve ever wanted. Now I need to get us both out of the snake pit I’ve been living in.

      

        

      
        Vipers hide their fangs to draw you in.

        Then they bite.

      

      

      

      
        
        *TRIGGER WARNING CANCER

        AND REPRODUCTIVE ISSUES*

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            PROLOGUE

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Eighteen years ago

      

      

      “Corporal Cross!” I grit my teeth at the call of my name.

      Fuck knows, I don’t want to hear any of this shit today. I’m hot, sweaty, and in a foul mood. Nothing good is going to come from the conversation my Sergeant wants to have.

      “Yes, sir?” I turn at attention holding back every last nasty word I want to spit in this mans face.

      “Micah, I’m sorry.” My ex-best friend has the nerve to whisper to me.

      For some reason, that apology makes me huff out a laugh. Fuck this all to hell. I’m so done with the pretenses. I’ve signed my release papers, and my DD 214 should be in the mailbox once I get stateside.

      So I did what I should have done when I walked in on my best friend fucking my wife. I punched the Sergeant and stepped over his body as I leave Camp Fallujah for good.

      “We’re done. Make sure she gets the message next time you stop by to fuck my wife. She’ll have divorce papers as soon as I get home.” I say over my shoulder at him.

      “She’s pregnant.” Fucking figures.

      “Congrats. I wish you both many more.” I slam open the barracks door and remove my hat and sunglasses.

      “It ain’t mine.” Bobby grabs my shoulder and swings me around.

      Now my laughter gets the better of me.

      “Sounds like a personal problem,” I smirk at the black eye that’s starting to form on his face.

      “Dammit, Micah, it’s yours.” Ice slides down my spine.

      “That is not possible.” I haven’t touched my wife in over a year.

      I flew home to surprise her six weeks ago, only to be surprised myself, with this asshole’s dick down her throat in the middle of my kitchen.

      “She had the embryos implanted four months ago.” My knees buckle under me.

      I slide down the wall and land on my ass with a thud.

      I had testicular cancer three years ago. Ava and I made the decision to freeze my sperm before treatment so we could possibly have kids later. The doctors saved my balls, literally, and now it seems my soon-to-be ex-wife has me by them.

      I should have let them cut them off.

      “Fuck you, and her.” I stand and push him out of my way.

      How the hell did this happen? She shouldn’t have been able to get the samples without my signature. I close my door in Bobby’s face and throw my hat on my bunk.

      This bitch knew that her only way of getting my benefits was to have my kid, and somehow she made it happen. Or at least she wants to make me and the Marine Corps believe it’s mine.

      Well, fuck that. She isn’t getting off that easy. The lazy-ass bitch will have to work for it now. Cause if that kid isn’t mine, I have the footage of all the men who came and went from my house for the last six months.

      She ain’t getting another dime from me.

      I pick up my cell phone and call the only other person on the planet I’ve ever called my friend. She answers on the second ring and stays quiet.

      “I’ll do it. I should be back in Langley by week’s end.” I listen closely, trying to figure out where Marisol is at the moment.

      “Welcome aboard. I’ll be in touch soon.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

          VIPER

        

      

    

    
      This bitch is fucking crazy. Halfway up on the trip from Paradise to Reno, I had decided to sit in the van with her while a prospect rode my bike home.

      Big fucking mistake.

      I had to gag her or risk choking her to death. Her voice grates on my nerves, but her attitude has my cock hard as steel, and that shit enrages me.

      I kick open the front door of the clubhouse and drop her annoying ass on the couch as I point to my club members, who are sitting around the room.

      “Tweedle-dee, Tweedle-dum, and Tweedle-dipshit, which one of you was in charge of intel to snatch this bitch?” I yell at the idiots I ordered to watch Damaris Brooks.

      I point at the hellcat who’s still trying to get out of the duct tape I used to tie her up.

      “Viper, tha..that’s the girl.” Tweedle-dipshit shutters.

      “Is that a fact? Then why didn’t I know they were identical twins?” My rage consumes me even more.

      I get in his face as he stammers and looks around for help which ain’t coming. I pull my knife out and embed it in the palm he has laying on the bar.

      He screams, and the rest of the clubhouse becomes deathly silent.

      “When I give you a job to do, I expect you to fucking do it!” I spit out in a calm, even tone.

      I’m still in his face as he cries. I don’t need to scream since everyone is paying attention closely.

      “That’s your one and only warning.” I knock on the bar next to his bleeding hand.

      I turn and sling the shocked woman I dropped on the couch back over my shoulder.

      “He doesn’t move until he pulls that shit out himself. Anyone offering aid will join him in the boiler room. Understood?” I call over my shoulder as I make my way through the clubhouse.

      I leave the room to mutters of ‘Yes, Sarge’s’ and slam the back door open. I make it all the way to my trailer before she starts wiggling around again.

      “Quit squirming, or I’ll drop you.” I slap her ass hard.

      “Mmmmmm,” She grumbles something behind the tape and struggles harder.

      “What the fuck are you trying to say?” I reach for her face and rip the tape off her mouth.

      She screams out in pain.

      “Fucking asshole! I should have just pissed all over you.” She turns her head and rubs her mouth on her shoulder to soothe the sting I caused.

      “Fine,” I mutter as I open the trailer.

      I walk into my bathroom and put her on her feet by the toilet.

      “How the fuck am I supposed to do anything like this?” She hops a little, then turns and wiggles her fingers, showing me she’s still tied up.

      I survey her outfit and pull out my switchblade. I twirl it around my fingers a few times before dropping to my knees and grabbing her hips.

      “I wouldn’t move if I was you,” I smirk up at her.

      I cut through her leggings and then rip her panties off through the hole I made. I stand and push her down on the toilet.

      Her face is beet red, eyes wide as she stares daggers at me. I put my knife away and bring her panties to my nose.

      Fuck me sideways. Her smell is like a drug sending my heart rate through the roof.

      I lick my lips as I adjust my cock.

      “Get out.” She huffs in anger, and my cock throbs worse than ever.

      “Not a chance in hell. I suggest you pee now cause you won’t have another opportunity until morning.” When my head hits the pillow, I’m going to pass out for at least ten hours.

      That drive was the longest six hours of my fucking life.

      “You’re fucking disgusting.” I smile brighter, and she cringes.

      “You have no idea.” Never would have thought golden showers were my thing, but here we are.

      I stand there watching her as I rub the lace of her panties in my fingers. She looks away first, and a few seconds later, I hear her start to pee. I smirk and look at the scrape of material in my hand.

      “I’m done.” My eyes return to her face, and I lift an eyebrow.

      Her voice is softer than I’ve heard before, and I notice a blush on her cheeks.

      Interesting.

      “I can’t…I need to wipe.” Ah, it’s from embarrassment and not arousal, as I thought, but I can work with that.

      Now I grin wider. I grab the toilet paper and lean into her face.

      “Need help?” I whisper huskily.

      She tries to turn her face away, but I grab her chin.

      “Say, please.” Her bottom lip wobbles and barely rubs mine.

      Then she spits in my face.

      “I’ll air dry.” Her tone is back to the furious pussy cat I’m starting to think I may enjoy.

      I stand and wad up some of the paper. I drop my hands to her knees and pry them open.

      “Oh, but I insist.” I make sure she’s looking into my eyes before I move a muscle.

      I reach between her legs a wipe her dry roughly to prove my point. She has no control here. The quicker she realizes that, the better for her survival.

      “Bastard,” She hisses.

      I drop the tissue into the bowl and reach around her to flush. As I pull my arm out from between her legs, I make sure my knuckles brush her clit.

      Her voice had an edge to it, but I can’t tell what it was from that one word.

      “I’d learn to keep my mouth shut, if I were you. I’m not sure you’re ready to find out how much of a bastard I can really be.” I lift her off the toilet and carry her to my bed.

      I throw her on it and then toe off my boots.

      “Get comfortable.” I mock, seeing she can’t move.

      I shove her ripped panties in my jean pocket before working my belt buckle and popping the buttons open. I grab my T-shirt over my shoulder and pull it over my head, dropping it to the floor.

      “What the fuck are you doing?” There’s that tone again.

      The angel on my right shoulder is telling me to remember who I truly am, but the devil on my left is screaming to prove to her just how much of a bastard I can be.

      “Getting ready for bed. I sleep naked.”

      Seems the devil is winning this round.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

          DAVINA

        

      

    

    
      If I lived through this, I was going to go see a priest or some shit because I must be possessed by the devil. How could this asshole be having such an effect on me? I’ve never been this turned on in my life.

      I’m watching him undress and holding my breath for the grand fucking reveal. He better not be a grower, not a shower, ‘cause if his dick doesn’t match his attitude, it’ll be a huge letdown.

      Jesus, what the fuck is wrong with me?

      I close my eyes and turn my face away, truly disgusted with my thoughts and my libido. I hear his chuckle before the bed dips, and I sigh both from his humor and because, apparently, I missed the show.

      His arms encircle my torso and pull me flush to his body. I try yet again in vain to get away from him, but all I manage to do is feel every last one of his muscles rippling as they try to contain me.

      A loud smack vibrates through the room before I feel the sting of it on my ass. I suck in a startled breath, and it’s followed by the smallest whimper that I pray he didn’t hear.

      “I will spank the shit out of you, then leave you dripping wet and on the verge of cumming. I will sleep all the better with the knowledge that you’ll be cursing my name from
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