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      For my Dad,

      Thank you for always having my back.

      No matter what, you have always supported me.

      I know you’ll never see this, so I want to share your wisdom from our conversation today:

      

      "Lesbian love is in, write that shit….”

      "I know writers pull from experience, and I'm not sure how much you have, but you're young, and it would help with writer's block..."

      

      My husband was pleased with his suggestion.

      I hope that explains my male characters,

      lovable and unhinged!

      :P
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      First, I want to say thank you to all my readers. This book deals with some very heavy topics, so I want to add a few resources because you just never know when someone needs them and wouldn’t have another way of finding them.

      Please protect yourself, always <3

      https://www.thehotline.org/

      https://www.rainn.org/

      https://988lifeline.org/

      

      Ok, now that the heavy is done…

      To my incredible husband who puts up with my crazy ass day in and out. I know I drive you up a wall, so thank you for always supporting me.

      You are an incredible husband, friend, and business partner. I couldn’t imagine doing any of this without you. I know sometimes you think that I’m not always present because the voices in my head keep me occupied in my fictional world but never doubt you will always be my number one man.

      To everyone else,

      I have so many more stories to tell you, and I hope you stick around because the shit is about to hit the fan for the MSMC. Dark times are coming, but the ride is going to be well worth it, so I hope you stick around.

      Click to the next page for a special announcement!
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        Bouncer, Enforcer

      

        

      
        Sarah Hamilton (Freckles)
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        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 “Wolf” Hoss Jr
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      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.
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        My faith was a shield I hid behind. It was the only justification I could find for the good and evil my life was always surrounded by.

        The belief that it was all for a higher power, that repenting would cleanse my family’s soul, and that this would be how I’d serve them best was my only focus throughout school.

        Then, she walked into my church and changed my entire outlook on life.

        Faith was no longer the only thing I needed to survive. Under her one gentle touch, I finally felt alive. It was but a moment, but I knew I needed more. So, I traded the heaven I couldn’t touch for the one I could see, feel, and save.

        When the Devil thinks he can take her from me, I march into hell to get my heaven back.

      

      

      
        
        TRIGGER WARNING

        SA, PTSD, SURVIVAL GUILT, PREMATURE PREGNANCY, TORTURE
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        Iraq Peninsula, Mecca

        Four Months Ago

      

      

      

      As a religious man, being trapped in a cage like an animal on holy soil feels wrong. I’ve been questioning my beliefs since I woke up here. Surely, if there was a God watching, he’d help us, but no amount of praying has changed our situation.

      I’m slowly losing track of time, but what is very relevant to me is the dire need to escape. Milly is losing her ability to keep fighting while those vile, disgusting men attack her every night.

      Lucas’s leg keeps getting worse, and the only reason he’s still alive is the antibiotics they keep forcing into him. He’s been unconscious for days now. If not for his chest moving, I’d think he was dead. Even in his current state, they still force women on him, and I can’t do shit about it.

      Helpless behind my own set of bars with no way to get to him or Milly. They both endure horrors no one should ever witness, in silence. Gavin whimpers in his sleep, and I rub his back.

      “Don’t fucking touch me!” He lashes out and knocks me sideways.

      “SHIT! I’m sorry, DJ,” I slowly right myself and dust the sand off my face.

      “I’m ok, don’t worry.” I’m not sure why, but I’m the only one that hasn’t had to endure the constant rape that happens each night.

      Gavin wasn’t so lucky.

      They came for him last evening and recorded the assault. I grind my teeth at the memories of him begging until they gagged him. We’ve landed ourselves in a breeding camp.

      They’ve kidnapped US soldiers and are forcing them to procreate with their army so that the children produced can later be sent back to the US as citizens. It’s the perfect sleeper program.

      US-born raised, and trained by the enemy to be later be walking booms. It’s fucking sick.

      “How’s Milly?” Gavin tries to look at her over my shoulder, but I shake my head.

      “Neither of them is going to last much longer. I’ve given up praying. If they come for one of us tonight, I’m making a move. Death has to be better than this.” Gavin doesn’t respond, and I look away to stare at my girl laying on the dirt floor.

      My eyes flutter shut, and I don’t fight the sleep like I normally do. I need my rest if I’m going to be able to fight them off. Food comes twice weekly if we’re lucky, and I’ve been sharing with Milly.

      She’s growing my child in this hell hole, and I have to get them out.

      I’m just dozing off when a commotion outside the locked steel doors wakes me.

      “What’s going on?” Milly’s voice has me moving in front of her and the baby.

      “I’m not sure..” Gavin’s words get cut off by a loud bang and then gunshots.

      “Fuck,” we move to block Milly’s cage with our bodies, and I glance at my Uncle.

      I can’t do a thing for him.

      “USA ARMY, BACK AWAY FROM THE DOORS!” My eyes go wide, and then I’m blinded by a flash.

      My ears ring as I try to stay conscious. I blink to clear the dots from my vision as our cage doors are ripped open.

      “Help them,” I say weakly, pointing at Milly and Lucas.

      The soldier in my face is talking, but I don’t hear a word. My eardrums must have ruptured in the blast. He’s roughly shoved aside, and a face I’ve missed grabs onto mine.

      “Papi,” I cry out like a child.

      My father hugs me to him, and I relax for the first time in weeks, passing out immediately.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Milagros

      

      

      

      “Ma’am, please. I need you to stay calm.” Is this nurse serious?

      “When in the history of women have those words ever worked?” I throw my tray of food at her.

      “MA’AM! Do not make me strap you down.” The moment the words are out of her mouth, and she sees me rubbing my wrist, she recoils.

      “I’m sorry, but I need you not to further hurt yourself for the baby’s sake. Your blood pressure is too high.” She points at the monitor that’s beeping again.

      She came in frantic because I unplugged the annoying thing.

      “You want me calm? Then take me to Corporal Darius Ortega’s room.” I plead, and she sighs.

      “You can’t be moved until you are stable.” She leaves the room, and I fall back on the hospital bed, feeling defeated.

      It seems to be my new state of being.

      My door opens, and I start to sit up to eat whatever the nurse is bringing me and freeze.

      I’m staring at the mirror image of Darius but older.

      “Guess I have the right room. My name is Wilfredo Ortega.” He reaches his hand for me, and I grab and pull him into me.

      “Thank you,” I cry into his shoulder after he’s regained his balance.

      “No llores, mina.” He rubs my back, and I try to stop crying as he asked, but it’s a no-win battle.

      I’m just so damn tired of fighting anything.

      “Where’s Darius? Is Lucas ok? Gavin? No one will tell me anything!” I wipe my cheeks and push him away while I rapid-fire my questions.

      “Gavin is stable, Lucas is in surgery, and my son only cares about you and my grandchild.” He raises an eyebrow at me, and I blush.

      “Oh,” I whisper as he nods at me.

      The nurse chooses that moment to walk in with a new tray of food, and I groan at the last one still all over the floor.

      Well, shit. This isn’t a good look.

      “I swear I’m not always non-compliant.” The nurse snorts as she deposits my tray in front of me, and Mr. Ortega chuckles.

      “Ortega men need spirit in our women, Milagros. Wait until you meet my wife. Now, eat.” He pushes the food closer to me, and I nod.

      “Please call me Milly.” He smiles, and my cheeks heat.

      If this is how Darius is going to age, sign me up.

      As soon as the warm soup hits my stomach, I feel the butterflies in my belly again and realize it’s the baby moving. It’s at that moment, while I look up stunned at my child’s grandfather, that my new purpose in life clicks.

      It’s not just me anymore. I have a family to protect.

      With my life.
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      Sorrow and grief war against my growing happiness, making me feel like a complete and total asshole. How can I still be so happy and yet so fucking sad? Emotions are a complex arena of booms waiting to explode in your face when you least expect them.

      “How are you feeling?” I rub Milly’s back gently.

      She’s been on her feet longer than Doc would like, and I can feel his eyes burning a hole in the back of my head.

      “Tired, but otherwise ok. We’re good.” She gives me a small smile and rubs her tiny belly.

      That’s my happiness.

      The life that she fought so hard to protect. A little piece of me that I can not wait to meet. Then the sadness comes in and reminds me that Grandpa will never get to meet my child, and guilt makes a shiver run up my spine.

      When is it ok to leave a wake?

      Surely my injured pregnant fiancé is reason enough. I gently tap her arm and help her turn through the crowd of people standing at the graveside. I catch Doc’s eye, and he nods at me.

      “Todo bien, hijo?” Dad asks if all is well as we slowly walk by him and Mom.

      “She’s tired and has long passed her allowed time out of bed. I’m gonna take her home.” He nods at us, and I just hear the growl Milly lets out.

      Bedrest was not
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