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“America will never be destroyed from the outside. If we falter and lose our freedoms, it will be because we destroyed ourselves.”

—Abraham Lincoln
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In over 350 books, KJ Dahlen has written...No character appears more than Shay Montross. The man has always been an enigma, but he also supports so many MCs and groups of men that it is staggering if one pauses to think about it. His true strength has always been loyalty...To his country and to his family of men that he either led in the military or trained to be the men they are today. Those men number in the hundreds, literally.

We cannot show all the scenes Shay has appeared in as it would fill a whole novel...But we can simply try to remind you of the man he really is and has been to so many.

These are just some of the stories he appears in.

Hell’s Fire Riders MC 

Pappy Book One

Stone glanced around at his men then over at Sam and Deke. “What he is telling me is that he works for a man we all know. Shay Montross.”

Sam sat up in his chair and frowned. “What the fuck does Shay have to do with this? And how would he know Shay at all?”

“That’s what we’re about to hear, isn’t it Calico?” Stone surmised.

Calico shrugged. “Not that much to tell. Remember that survival camp in Maine? Well, that’s where I met Shay. Between him and Clay, I figure I learned from the best.”

Reaper shook his head. “I can’t believe Shay was at god damn a survival camp.”

Stone nodded. “Yeah, but Clay is his half-brother. He must have been the one to call him in.”

“Call him in?” Deke questioned. “Call him in for what?”

Stone nodded at Calico. “Him.”

“What the fuck is going on here?” Deke demanded.

Stone looked around at the men gathered there. “I’m on one last mission for my country. About a year ago, Colonel Shay Montross contacted me. He asked me to come to Washington for a mission. I took these three with me and we met in secret with Montross and a few of his men.” He paused and ran his fingers through his white hair again.

“Who is Montross?” Deke asked.

“Shay Montross, “Stone announced, “Was our intel officer in Desert Storm. He wasn’t a Colonel back then but he was a damn fine intel officer. He double checked everything before he passed it along to the troops and he made sure we weren’t headed to hell before he let us go in. We came out alive because of him and every man jack of us knew he’d always have our backs. We worked together in some way shape or form for five years before he was promoted and left us. The day he did, we threw him a hell of a party.”

Reaper grinned. “Yeah, I remember that. Took me a week to get sober.”

Stone shook his head. “Anyway, getting back to our trip to Washington, Shay was now a Colonel and stateside, but he was still a Marine and as such he was given orders to secure things back here. He contacted me and several others he felt he could trust and gave us the orders to set up a network on our own home ground. With all the terrorist activity, here at home we needed a way to keep the violence they would bring here down. Using the contacts I’ve made over the years, I’ve been tasked with setting up a network of good honest people to watch out for domestic problems. President Lincoln himself said that the United States could never be brought down by another country but that we would be brought down from within our own borders. I believe that. Whether it’s within our own government or our borders, the result will be the same. I will do whatever I have to do to stop that from happening.”

Betrayed... 

The next morning, three military vehicles drove into the compound. Only one man stepped out and came toward Stone and Dewey in the courtyard. It was Shay Montross. Holding out his hand, Stone shook it first then he offered it to Dewey and they shook. Looking back at Stone, Shay grinned. “You boys have been busy, I hear.”

Stone grinned. “You could say that.”

“I have no fuckin clue how you pulled it off but boy, you busted one of the biggest cartels in history.”

“I wasn’t aware they were on American soil,” Stone grumbled.

“Yeah, that was a kick in the head wasn’t it?” Shay agreed. He watched Stone for a moment then asked, “You said something about more evidence?”

Stone handed him the flash drive and the key. “Look in the file regarding retirement.’

Shay took the evidence and nodded.

“Do me one thing though,” Stone asked. “Nail those bastards and take everything away from them. Leave them with nothing in their pockets and no way to rebuild their empire.”

Shay grinned. “I heard from a little birdy that someone took over two hundred billion already. Plus, what ATF and FBI got, that’s close to four hundred billion right there. Somebody is rich.”

42 Days....

“That silo was loaded for bear.” Shay shook his head looking disgusted. “We recovered everything we could. Leroy had enough munitions to start his own war. Then you guys were able to recover the Red Tide Algae.”

“We missed one container. It’s still out there somewhere,” Pappy reminded him.

“One is still better than twenty.” Shay said. “We’re still recovering the barrels in the swamplands but we should have the time to catch up with that.” He leaned against the counter top. “Do you think this is finally over?”

“I don’t know.” Pappy sighed tiredly. “I hope so, god I hope so. I’m tired, my men are tired and the world needs a break from the madness of crazy people.”

“I agree with you on that respect.” Shay took a sip of his coffee. “I never expected to be this busy protecting the homeland we live in.” He glanced over at Pappy and complained, “When the idea came down the line for this unit and I pressed you back into service, I never expected all this to happen.”

Pappy smiled. “It’s all good. I needed this and so did my men. We served this country because we had honor and a need to be better men. We couldn’t get that in the military anymore. There were too many politics in the way. Too much bullshit to wade through. This way, we can still do what we were meant to do and keep this country and its people safe.”

WarLords MC

A man stepped down from the copter and strode forward.

Jack tipped his head back as the sun blazed across the field. He shaded his eyes with his hand to get a better look.

As the man came closer, the brothers all stood very still.

Tall, a bit of gray at his temples. Broad shoulders. Psychically strong but a lean type strong. He strode toward them then stopped a few feet away.

Ace was the first to react. “What. The. Fuck?”

Jack reciprocated this with only a shocked nod of his head.

It was their man. Their captain. Eagle. Alive and a bit older but this was the person that stood before them.

He looked tense. He nodded to each of them. “Boys.”

Jack blinked.

King let out a slew of curse words.

“You are alive,” Ace stated. It was, of course, not a question.

The man let out a sigh and nodded to the house. “Shall we take this inside?”

Ace simply stared at him. “We fucking mourned you and your family.” He stared into the man’s eyes. “Your family is alive right?”

Nodding, Eagle motioned to the house. “We need to get inside, men.”

The brothers grumbled but did as he said and turned to go back in.

Once they all went back inside, the room was utterly quiet until Eagle, as they knew him, greeted Stone Masterson, “Hey Pappy.”

Stone nodded. “Good to see you, Shay.”

“Why are you calling him that?” Deuce asked.

Jack wondered about this too. Had this man ever told them the truth?

Eagle turned to look at the brothers. “My name was never Ben Overton.”

“We gathered that fucking much,” Ace growled as he looked just like Jack felt. Angry and confused.

“See? I told ya we needed whiskey for this,” Stone interjected.

Shay or Eagle nodded. “Everyone in this room is cleared to hear what I got to say.” He looked around at all the men and he seemed to know every last one of them. “You are all my teams.”

“Well, we were until you fucking died,” King spoke up.

Brothers Of Chaos MC

Raven

Everyone watched the screen and waited with rage in their eyes as a small group came toward the van. They had stopped shooting but still had their weapons ready to fire.

Shay Montross was armed and ready to shoot but he held his gun silent as the others approached him. 

They could all see Rodney’s mouth moving but they couldn’t hear what he was saying. 

Several frustrated grumblings could be heard in the room.

Scarlet started to tell them what Rodney was saying, “He demands that Shay take him in under his protection. He doesn’t want the other men to take him.” She watched for a moment then said, “He’s saying he’d rather go to a military prison and live a long life than die by a bullet in the back of the head where he’s standing.”

They all watched as the other men standing there said something but again, with no sound they couldn’t hear what it was. Rodney shook his head and began screaming again. 

“Oh, he’s pissed,” Scarlet went on with her translating. “He’s telling Shay he can’t turn him over, that he’s a coward if he does.”

Then they watched as Shay lifted his hands in surrender and moved a step back.

One of the three men standing there stepped up, grabbed Rodney by the hair and pulled him forward. Rodney struggled and refused to move at their commands. But the other men didn’t mess around, they punched him in the belly and when Rodney doubled over, they grabbed him and dragged his ass away. 

The other shooters backed away slowly. So far, they had shot to wound, not kill the soldiers. Also, the soldiers hadn’t shot back at them so no one had been killed. They all knew that could change if they gave them any resistance, so none was given.

The men loaded back up into the black cars and moments later, they all tore out of the area, leaving nothing but a dust storm in their wake.

Shay moved forward to check on his men and shook his head at the loss of his prisoner.

Pappy pushed his chair back and surged to his feet. Turning around, he glared at Scarlet and demanded, “How the fucking hell do you know Shay Montross?”

Scarlet just raised an eyebrow and stared at him. “What, I can’t know Shay Montross? Is he a boy’s club only member or what?”

Thunder

Kelly’s boys all gathered close around her and some reached out to pat her shoulder and her arms.

Shay stared at her with admiration in his eyes. “So you use a weapon and ride a cycle, huh?”

She narrowed her eyes at him. “I’m living the life I want to live. Are you?”

Shay flinched at the question then he shook his head. “I have an odd question for you. And it may be a missing piece of the puzzle, so you need to give me an answer.”

She crossed her arms over her chest. “Shoot, Mr. Government Man.”

Her friends snickered.

Shay ignored them completely. “What is your birthdate?”

She blinked her eyes at the odd question, but she gave him the answer anyway, “January 3rd, 1990.”

“That explains it then.” Shay looked a bit surprised.

“Explains what?” she asked.

Shay shrugged. “I’ll let you know when I confirm it.” He looked over at Pappy and then at Thunder. “Carmen was just a lower Lieutenant in this Brago Cartel we are looking at. We have an informant on the inside and they are after anyone who might know where the rods are. I have decided to wait on going to find the rods. First, we have to end this Brago Cartel.”

Pappy shrugged. “So how close are you to doing that?”

“Pretty damn close,” Shay replied. “Brago and his main men are going to be in Odessa in three days and that is when we will move in.”

Silver Warriors

The Brothers

“That’s just it,” Sam commented. “According to what we know, only the eight of us knew what Recon’s plans were, that was our safeguard. No one else out there is supposed to know but this joker Captross knows. He sent Jubilee, each and every stop we were going to make.”

Viking leaned his head back and laughed.

They all stared at him, looking surprised.

“What’s so funny, you moron?” Sam growled.

“You’re the moron, Bones. You all are fools. Are you going to sit there and tell me you don’t know who this Captross is? Really?” Viking shook his head. “Think back thirty years ago or so, who was the one man we all met at some point in our lives, the one man who we all knew had our backs?”

“Maybe this is his way of being included in Recon’s final mission.” Milo shrugged his shoulders. “He always did stay in the background and when he discovered Bennet’s sister asking questions, the Montross we all know would check her out and see if she was an enemy. He could be waiting for the results of this journey too, so he can nab the men responsible when we figure this whole thing out.”

Donnie paused as he thought back then he slowly grinned. “Of course, Recon would have contacted him.”

Mountain shook his head. “Damn Viking, you could be right, this smacks of Shay Montross all the way. He always liked his little secrets.”

Sam growled, “Why the fuck didn’t he just tell her who he was then?”

“He couldn’t be sure of who she was either.” Donnie nodded.

“Why do I doubt that very much?” Sam snorted. “Montross always did his homework; he would have known who she was. Stupid he was not. Nor would he put his men’s lives in jeopardy.”

The Race

When they met up with the rest of the group, Pappy’s nose twitched at the scent of smoke on them. “What the hell did you guys do?”

“We roasted marshmallows.” Viking grinned.

Hellfire shook his head.

“We found his vehicle and disabled it,” Milo told him.

“Disabled it?” Shay asked. “Smells like you set it on fire.”

“Yeah well, that came after we popped all four tires and ripped out his distributor cap.” Viking shrugged. “Mr. Bloody Neat Freak ain’t going anywhere.”

“Well since he’s stuck here, let’s find him and finish him off,” Shay stated. “I want this done already. I feel like I’ve been chasing a shadow for years.”

“Hell Shay, he’s been chasing you,” Pappy announced. “Drawing you into his dangerous game. Now, it's time to end it.” 

“Let’s go back, so we can watch the motel. We know he’s going there for sure.” Shay motioned backward.

The Fall

“You need to know,” Demo went on. “This killer changed his face. He had plastic surgery to look like Shay Montross. He did it on purpose, he knew what he was doing. Shay has been tracking him for years. Please listen to me.”

Linney stilled as she blinked rapidly. “What?”

“This man is not the killer, Linney. He is the man looking for the killer.”

Linney’s body finally slumped down in his arms. “H-he’s not...”

“Pappy, is he okay?” Demo asked as he tried to catch a glimpse of Shay.

“Yeah, she got him in the fleshy part of his arm. He’ll live, but he was damn lucky.”

Shay sat up and groaned. “My fucking middle name. Lucky. Help me up, will you, Milo?”

Milo nodded and helped him up.

A doctor and a nurse rushed in.

Pappy stepped back to allow them to attend to Shay then went over to Demo and Linney. “How the fuck did this happen?”

Linney started to cry. “I s-shot him. I-I’m so sorry!” she sobbed.

Demo pulled her close. “Come on, baby girl. You didn’t know. You didn’t.”

“I-I was j-just so scared he would kill you, take you from me! I am sooo sorry!”

Shay shook off the doctor and the nurse. “I’m fine. See?” He then came closer to where Demo and Linney were sitting. “I just wanted to show you who this guy really is.” He motioned to the briefcase. “We can do that later though. My suit is now messed up.” He gazed down at the blood on him as if his wound was entirely unimportant.

Demo sighed as he stared at Shay. “Send me your dry cleaning bill, okay? I asked you to wait and let me tell her.”

Shay glared at him. “I did wait.”

Pappy chuckled. “I got this one. See, Shay’s patience is three times as thin as a normal person’s. So he just thinks he waited.”

“Oh, shut the fuck up Stone!” Shay said even as he smiled.

Crimson Tide MC

Shay sat down in front of the monitor. “Where did you find this?” he asked Boomer.

“It was something we found in Amanda’s papers.” Boomer held up the paper that Alora had used to get the letters to the monitor Shay’s face was on. “She thought there was something odd about this and wrote down only the capital letters. It still didn’t make sense to her, so she took it into the bathroom and put it up to the mirror. Then it finally made sense.”

“If this is real,” Shay replied from the screen. “They will take down the government as we know it. The VP is a real piece of work and a good friend to Carothers. That will assure Carothers for an appointment to the Supreme Court and then it will be one long slide into a dictatorship.” He shook his head. “We can’t let this happen.”

“Then stop it, man!” Boomer all but shouted. “You got some sway in DC and we don’t. We uncovered this, now it's your turn to step up and keep this from happening.”

“I’ll do my best.” Shay nodded and his screen went black as he disconnected.

Boomer turned to look at the group. “Now, we wait until they make their move then Shay will swoop in and round them all up. We just have to wait out the last two days. And those who helped plan this coup will be arrested and taken to prison.” 

Born Of Desperation

Montana...

Shay nodded his head. “I got the intel when you all called a couple of weeks ago, Boomer. You have found Jack Camero Defense Secretary in the White House and he paired up with Senator Marshal Kingsland. And they are the heads of the Green Mountain group.”

“So you have a motive in this?” Sonny asked suspiciously.

Boomer and Dixon shook their heads at their false conclusion.

It was Jackal who set the kid straight, “Shay has a vested interest in all the bad guys, kid. Difference is, he also has what your cousin calls firepower.”

Boomer nodded. “I admit we were surprised when Shay showed up here. But we all have known him for years. There is no man we know that we trust more.”

“Why thank you, Boom.” Shay gave him a nod. Then he looked over at the Hogan men. “But I do have a very personal interest in this. Many men under me lost their lives to our own weapons. This is also about the most despicable men I have ever chased down.”

“You got dat right, Mr. Montross,” Leeza spoke up.

“So what are you gonna do about it?” Clive asked him.

He turned his head to glance at him. “I’m gonna bring the smoke.”

Dixon, Jackal, and Boomer all snickered.

Dixon/Special Edition...

“What the hell is this about?” Dixon demanded as he glared at Renee. “Just who the hell did you call?”

“King, you always did have a big mouth,” a voice came from the doorway.

They all turned around.

A tall man stood there in fatigues.

“Well, fuck me!” Boomer exclaimed.

The man stepped in. “I’m not your type, Boom.” He chuckled as he looked around until he spotted Renee. He headed over to where she stood. “Lieutenant Colonel Hogan.”

Renee shook her head. “No, I don’t have that rank, any more, Colonel Montross.”

He smiled. “And I don’t have that rank either.”

“Fucking Shay Montross!” Jackal shook his head. “Why is it that when things blow up, you are never far away?”

Shay looked over at him. “Sam, you’re here too? Kind of far away from home, aren’t you?”

Jackal shrugged. “Long story.”

“Well, I wanna hear Shay’s story.” Dixon stared at him. “You are who she called?’

Shay gave him a slow nod. “I was the one who had the honor of awarding her the Medal of Valor. She saved more of our ranks than anyone knows.”

“So how do we get in there and whisk him away?” Leeza asked Shay.

“We use some Vadoo,” a voice stated from the doorway.

They all looked over.

Maudie walked over to Shay. She gave him a look up and down. “Lawdy, you are tall. And smokin’ hot too!”

Renee, Rhetta, and Leeza all laughed.

Shay looked a bit stunned as he extended his hand. “Nice to meet you,” he stated.

She tisked. “You are one beautiful man.”

He shook her hand and smiled. “I try.”

The men in the room all snickered.

Big Maudie looked around at all the bikers. “Dannng, Ca quelque chose! Where dey get men dat looks like dis?”

Everyone chuckled.

Maudie still held his hand.

Shay looked over at Dixon and Boomer for help.

They, too, cracked up.

Renee stepped up and whispered to Maudie, “He’s gonna need his hand back.”

Maudie shook her head. “Nah, I need it more dan he does.”

Rhetta and Leeza cracked up now.

Big Maudie finally relented and let his hand go. “Taint fair, man like you being taken. I hope your woman knows how lucky she be.”

Shay stared at her then shook his head and was now composed again as he asked, “And what pray tell is Vadoo?”

The Hogans all snickered now.

Big Maudie placed her hands on her ample hips. “It be the way we get this skunk, without no bloodshed.”

Shay stared back at the woman. “If you would explain what plan you have, then we can consider it.”

Big Maudie looked disgusted as she replied, “There will be no bombing of our swamp.”

Shay tucked his head back at her statement.

She nodded at him. “Mais, I know dat’s what you do. And despite the god name you carry in your heart, you gonna believe in magic when I am through with you.”

The room fell quiet.

Shay couldn’t seem to recover from his shock at her innuendos about him as he asked, “How did you know all that?”

Big Maudie tisked. “I knows a lot and I ain’t tellin’ anyone more about you. Cause I can see the hiding you done for years. I wouldn’t Jep that, cuz ya done a lot good for this world, big man. But I seen your big bird coming in. It be loaded already with a great big boom. I always knew we would be using this to get them outta our swamps.” She took his hand in hers and looked him in the eyes, though she had to peer up at him. “But I was waitin’ for you to show up with ya war bird.”

His smile faded from his face. “What?”

She nodded. “Don’t question it, big man. Just do what ya do.”

He furrowed his brows at her.

She shook her head and let go of his hand. “Allons!” she ordered.

Shay raised his head up and watched her walk around to the back of the huge plantation house.

He looked over at Boomer, Jackal, and Dixon, then followed her.

“Come on,” Renee called to them as she rushed to catch up with her.

The rest of the group did as well.

When they got to where Maudie stood, they all saw the door to what must be the cellar...or storm shelter. 

Repo looked down at it. “I’m almost afraid to ask.”

“Right?” Jackal shook his head.

She pointed down. “There’s two crates of dem. So ya’ll men get down there and fetch ‘em.”

“Damn, she sounds like a general,” Capone muttered.

Shay glanced over at him. “She shoulda been one.” He looked over at Big Maudie and gave her a proper salute.

Big Maudie actually flushed. “Be still my heart! You gots Fahyuh.”

He chuckled.

Big Maudie stared at him. “You always bring the smoke but this time, it be full of Vadoo.”

He blinked at her then signaled to Montana, Capone, and Jackal. “You heard her boys, go get the smoke.”

Ghost Riders MC

Pepper...

Ace sighed and stepped back. “Well apparently, someone important got away.” He pulled out his cell and tapped the screen. 

His brothers gathered close as he put it on speaker.

“Montross here,” the man replied over the cell.

“Yeah, it’s me Ace.”

“What can I do for you, Bridges?” Shay asked.

“You can tell me if you have ever heard of the Black Thorn.”

All they could hear was Shay’s growl from the other end.

Ace had all the confirmation he needed. “Well, you better get your ass over to Bozeman, Montana. We just took down one of the Black Thorn’s camps.”

“We?” Shay growled. “You got a turd in your pocket or something?”

“We joined up with the Ghost Riders for this mission,” Ace told him.

Phantom....

Pepper growled and ran his hand over the back of his head. “Then let’s go in and get this person out of there. And let’s hope he can help our side, cuz if he’s a plant for the other side, it won’t end well for him.”

“Pick a small team and get in place before nightfall,” Shay told him. “Keep your eyes open and along with your ears. No more than five guys. Go in, get this person, and get the hell out. Oh, and try not to kill anyone or get yourselves dead okay? I’m not doing any more paperwork.” 

They all looked confused.

Shay shook his head. “You just do not want to know, that is for sure. Just know this, if you ever meet up with the Silver Warriors? Just go around them and run.”

Traven snickered.

Venom

“They had broken me at that point,” Jordan explained. “It took a year but I was ready to get out. I intended to do just that. I would pretend to give in. Then when I got the chance, I would try to escape and I did not care if they killed me. He asked me if he promised to find...Kristen and protect her if I would not give them what they wanted.” Jordan shook his head sadly. “I gave him my word that I would not design any weapons for them. He also promised to come back and get me out. But they moved me a week later.”

Shoney cried. “I didn’t know. I thought...” 

Jordan sighed. “Don’t ever blame yourself for anything, sweet girl. It was my work that had caused it all. It had been my choices that led to the death of your mother.” 

“She didn’t die,” a voice came from across the room.

They all turned to see Shay and Archer in the doorway.

Shay raised the journal that Archer had given to him earlier. “There’s a mention in here of Marilyn. Only Archer never knew who she really was,” Shay explained and shook his head. “And I never knew who she was.”

Shay and Archer walked over to where they all stood.

“How do you know she’s still alive?” Jordan stared at Archer, then turned to Shay. “And why did you say you never knew who she was?”

“Yeah, I am lost as hell. What the hell are you two trying to tell us?” Shoney asked.

“It’s a long story and believe me when I say I never put it together before,” Shay said. “Not until I saw that name in his book.” He motioned to Archer.

“So where is she?” Jordan shouted. “God damn it, where the hell has she been all these years?”

“She’s in Witsec,” Shay answered.

“Witness protection?” Jordan exclaimed. “How the hell did she get in there?”

“I put her there,” Shay answered.

Everyone in the room stared at him.

Jordan leapt over and hauled Shay up by his shirt lapels. “The fuck?”

Heathen...

“You lousy bastard!” Julie screamed. “That’s a lie and you know it!”

“No mother it isn’t,” Sadie told them. “I was awake that night. I heard you boasting of everything. I heard every word you told him.”

Julie lost her rage when she realized she was well and truly caught in a trap of her own making. She seemed to realize all of it now...that she couldn’t bluff her way out of anything this time. She then brightened up a bit as she smiled, like she had one card left to play. “Justin will come for me. He’ll find me and when he does, he’ll come here and shoot you both in the head.”

Shay cleared his throat and stared at her as a slow smile passed over his lips. “My dear woman, your Justin, and his grandfather are dead. They thought the bullets my men were using wouldn’t touch them and I guess they were wrong. Only you, Lincoln, and a few others even survived. And the government will place the blame on you.”
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Shay 

I know I have to step down from service to my country soon. Family is supposed to mean something and I let mine down badly. But I have a feeling that what I do next will get me disowned as my last act will be taking down a band of home grown terrorists. I’d really hate to find out if my parents had anything to do with this group but it wouldn’t surprise me. I have to let the chips fall where they may and I will.

Then I meet her...and at first, she doesn’t even like me but hey, I can live with that. I don’t have many friends for a reason. But the more I learn about her the more I want to change her mind about me.

Then push comes to shove and when it’s over and the dust has settled, I am sick to death of the very people that I was raised around. They thought no matter what they did, I would be there to protect them. I would have if they hadn’t betrayed the country I stood behind.

Now, I have to protect her. The backlash of which she might not see coming. But we’re also gearing up to go to battle against the cartel. I don’t want to die without letting her know that she matters to me. Maybe that’s selfish of me but my heart wants what it wants and who am I to deny it or her?

Kelly

The one thing I promised myself when I found out who my father was and what he did to my mother... I was going to hunt him down and make him pay for his disrespect to her and to me too. But the past has a way of fading and when I found out what kind of man he really was, I let it fade into black. He had bigger problems than me.

That’s when I meet the man who can help me take my dad down and I want to cheer him on. I want to be there when it happens so badly, I can almost taste it. That promise he makes means more to me than I let on and Shay is beginning too as well.

The guys I’m with are going to war and I want to go with them. Then something unexpected happens and Shay is there for me when I need him.

He shows me he’s there for me and I’m beginning to believe in him now. He shows me something I’ve never had before and I want more. 

End of Thunder...

All the men spread out and they had bigger numbers than just the Chaos MC. Lost Sons, Hell’s Fire Riders, the Soldier of Hades and Boone from Savaged Souls MC ‒ all stood at windows ‒ taking shots at the intruders.

Bullets flew everywhere and they picked off quite a few, but Carmen’s men were ruthless and sly. They hid behind cars and even some of the cycles in the lot, as they moved closer to the clubhouse.

“Take that, fucker!” a shout came from the corner of the room.

Thunder paused and looked over to see Scarlet with her gun through the window, shooting right and left as she smiled. He shook his head, thinking that Raven did have his damn hands full with that girl. Then a bullet hit him and he flew back a couple of feet. “Dammit!” he yelled.

Taz came running over to look at him, though he tried to stay low.

“It’s just my arm,” Thunder griped. “Get the hell away from me!”

Taz shook his head and grabbed his bicep to take a quick look. “Gonna have to dig that out.”

“Well, you’ll be doing that later.” Thunder went back to his position. He looked around and saw that the men who’d brought Shelby were all at the windows, then he spotted Kelly as she was there too. Another female with a good arm for weapons. He shook his head then turned to take aim at one man who’d peeked out from behind the gatehouse.

Suddenly, more noise almost drowned out the sounds of gunshots.

Snowman called down from the stairway to the roof. “Ramblers says we got choppers incoming!”

“Oh, fuck!” Thunder yelled. This attack was bigger than they’d assumed. 

“We’ll be toast now,” Raven shouted. “Turn the tables over and take cover!”

“Wait!” Pappy called out. “It’s friendly fire. Take cover but no shooting.”

Thunder swung his gaze over at him. “What the fuck?”

Pappy said something but it was drowned out by the sound of choppers and bullet fire.

“Well, fuck me!” Wizard shouted from under a table as he looked at his laptop. “This is a pretty sight, I’m tellin’ you!” He laughed.

Thunder stuck low and headed over to where he was. He watched the screen as the choppers spread fire everywhere. Entirely laying waste to the cartel’s men and their vehicles beyond the gates. They could see Carmen yelling and firing until a bullet or five took him down.

Then all the shooting stopped. The choppers were still loud as they then took several swings around the compound.

Rambler, Boone, Sinner and Snowman came down from the roof.

Setting his laptop on the table, Raven stepped to the side, so they all could all watch as one of the choppers set down into the parking lot.

The men watching the laptop screen all wore stunned expressions as Shay stepped out of the helicopter with a rifle in hand and saluted them.

Thunder looked over at Pappy.

He shrugged. “He has his redeeming qualities.”
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Shay came in through the bullet riddled entryway. “I’m sorry we didn’t get here sooner.”

Pappy walked over and shook his hand. “Well, you came in time anyway.”

Thunder, Rambler Python, Cobra, and the rest of the men all walked over to where they stood.

“How did you even know?” Thunder asked him.

Shay shrugged. “We been tracking Carmen for a few months, as his cartel has been hunting for those rods and one of my men said he was heading this way. I got the Airforce to come and help.”

“You got the Airforce?” Wizard asked. “Like the actual...” He shook his head.

“Yeah,” Shay replied dryly. “One of the perks of being Mr. Government Man, I suppose?” 

“Yeah and you are going to miss that if you retire, man.” Pappy stared at him.

Shay shrugged. “I still have other contacts.” Shay turned his head to stare at Kelly.

She stared back as she shoved her gun into her back waistband.

“Oh, I bet you do,” Pappy said.

The women all finally poured into the room and each ran to their men.

Kelly kept staring at Shay. “Well, you are more than I thought you were.”

He stared at her. “And so are you, apparently.”

Pops stepped up along with his other men, GTO, Chase, Whiskey, Crusher, and Comanche. 

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Pops asked.

Shay looked troubled as he let out a sigh. “Your friend Kelly here is not who she claims to be.”

Kelly glared at him.

“What the fuck are you saying?” GTO asked.

“I have quick resources. I took a picture of her while I was here and did a facial recognition.”

“You did what?” Shelby walked up as she heard the last part. “How dare you!”

Kelly grabbed her arm. “Wait, Shelby.”

“Why should we wait?” Comanche spoke up. “This asshole may have saved the day but we aren’t going to stand here while he—”

“Just stop!” Kelly shouted. “He’s right.”

The men and Shelby all looked over at her.

“At least, he’s partly right,” she seethed as she glared at Shay.

He simply stared back at her and he did not look away.

“My real name is Kelly Hines. Over thirty years ago, my mother met a man in the military, and he raped her at a party they were both at. Of course, he called it consensual, so there was little the military could do about it. But when my mom knew she was having me, she went to him and told him. He denied having anything to do with her and asked one of his friends to take care of her for him. His friend beat her up pretty badly and dumped her outside of town. She was able to get herself home and then she packed her bags and left. She had nowhere to go, as she didn’t have any family, so she found herself in Iowa and decided to stay there. She had me and raised me well.” Kelly paused as she sniffled a bit but refused to cry in front of the men, especially Shay it seemed. “Then four years ago, my mom died of pneumonia. Going through her papers, I found the news articles about what he did to my mother. That’s how I finally found out the truth, as she never told me anything about my father, just that he didn’t want a kid. But she loved me enough for two parents.” She looked around at her men then at Shay. “It seems I might be Owen Ever’s daughter. He was that man. I decided to find out if he was my father or not. So, I left Iowa and was making my way toward DC when I ran into...” she paused again, and looked at the men she’d rode with for all this time. “My boys, as I call them and they became my family. They are all my brothers.” She turned to glare at Shay. “So, I didn’t want to confront him anymore. He’s a piece of shit anyway.”

Her boys all gathered close around her and some reached out to pat her shoulder and her arms.

Shay stared at her with admiration in his eyes. “So you use a weapon and ride a cycle, huh?”

She narrowed her eyes at him. “I’m living the life I want to live. Are you?”

Shay flinched at this question then he shook his head. “I have an odd question for you. And it may be a missing piece of the puzzle, so you need to give me an answer.”

She crossed her arms over her chest. “Shoot, Mr. Government Man.”

Her friends snickered.

Shay ignored them completely. “What is your birthdate?”

She blinked her eyes at the odd question, but she gave him the answer anyway, “January 3rd, 1990.”

“That explains it then.” Shay looked a bit surprised.

“Explains what?” she asked.

He shrugged. “I’ll let you know when I confirm it.” He looked over at Pappy and then at Thunder. “Carmen was just a lower Lieutenant in this Brago Cartel we are looking at. We have an informant on the inside and they are after anyone who might know where the rods are. I have decided to wait on going to find the rods. First, we have to end this Brago Cartel.”

Pappy shrugged. “So how close are you to doing that?”

“Pretty damn close. Brago and his main men are going to be in Odessa in three days and that is when we will move in.”

“I want to be there.” Thunder growled.
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Three weeks later... in Odessa, Texas

The shadows moved in on a warehouse on the outskirts of Odessa. At least a dozen men moved slowly but steadily to surround the building. But they were patient as they waited for a signal from the leaders.

Under the cover of darkness, they had watched earlier as four vehicles arrived and half a dozen men exited the vehicles and entered the building. Shay watched as he identified the men.

Shay was about to move in when another vehicle drove up. He hissed as he recognized the two men in the late vehicle as they got out and walked calmly into the warehouse. He looked over at Pappy and growled. “I want those two alive when this is over.”

“Who are they?” Pappy asked.

“Owen and his dad John Reed aka Jared Severs,” Shay snapped. “I want them alive but in custody. We can keep them under wraps until I can get the rest of his cohorts under arrest in Washington.” Pappy nodded

Shay then gave the signal to move in.

More shots rang out from the rooftop, men they didn’t know were there. A shot rang out from somewhere and the two remaining men fired back. 

A second man fell and the third man threw down his gun and stood, holding up his hands in surrender. 

Finally, the group of MCs moved in and hauled the men out of the warehouse.
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Shay and three other Marshals walked up to the group.

Shay stepped over to Owen and John. 

Owen stared at him and sneered, “You won’t get away with this.” He growled as Shay jerked him around to put the cuffs on his wrists.

“Watch me.” Shay growled. He looked over at John and said, “I’m arresting you and your father on charges of domestic terrorism. I’m sure there will be additional charges as the investigation gets further along.”

John protested and tried to avoid the cuffs. “You can’t do this to me! You’ll never make the charges stick. Not to me!”

Shay looked over at the Marshals and said, “I want these two in a cell. I want them separated, so they can’t talk to each other and no calls. They won’t be here long enough as I’m taking them back to Washington with me in three hours. They are bloody terrorists, no matter what they claim.”

“We work in the same god damn office and you know it.” Owen growled.

“We did until you threw the rules out the window and began selling weapons to our enemies,” Shay snapped. “But don’t worry, your friends will join you.”

“I’ll be out on bail before you can take a piss,” John claimed. “I’ve got damn fine lawyers, boy.”

Shay turned to him and smiled. “By this time, the Office of Homeland Security has frozen your accounts, all of your accounts, including the ones you don’t think anyone knows about. Your houses and businesses have been seized and I don’t think the pocket money you carry around will pay for half an hour of your high priced attorneys and I know they don’t work on credit.”

“You got nothing on us boy.” John snarled.

Shay ignored the older man for a moment, then pushed Owen into the arms of another agent and moved over to John. He got right in John's face and growled, “I know you poisoned my sister. I know the poison you used and when exactly you did it. I know how she suffered right up until the day she died. I know it all, you fucking bastard and my sister’s own words will be read into the record of the courts. Everyone, including my parents, will hear what she suffered because of you.”

“Your parents will never believe that.” John scoffed. “They’ll never believe I could do such a thing. Not to them and how are you gonna prove it?”

“They’ll believe it when they see in her own handwriting, telling me what happened,” Shay insisted. “You fucked up old man when you poisoned her. I know exactly what you used and how to defend it from happening again. I have her own words to describe what she went through. You think my parents won’t know? You’ll find out. You aren’t invincible and you’re about to find that fact out for yourself.”

For once, John had nothing to say.

Shay shoved them both into the arms of the Marshals and walked away. 
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It was still and quiet for a long time after everyone had gone before another shadow finally moved. A door opened up on the side of the warehouse and he simply walked out into the darkness. He had been there the whole time, arriving long before the cartel cars. He’d been a witness to the entire exchange and then some. He wasn’t one of the MC men, he had seen them before though. And he was no longer one of the Homeland Security or Marshals. He hadn’t been for fifteen years. But he wasn’t cartel either. No he was more dangerous, he lived in a world in between the light and the darkness‒ and sometimes‒ the darkness won. 

The cartel thought he was dead and he liked it that way. Tonight, he’d been surprised to see a face from his past. Shay Montross. 

His cold eyes searched the area for anything Shay and his men might have left behind. When he found nothing, he turned and walked back into the darkness. He still had work to do and he would face Shay another day. He had thought Shay was dead all these years. Now, he had to wonder if Shay had ever given him any thought. Any thought at all. He had a feeling their paths would cross again, one way, or another, yeah, he thought to himself, he knew he’d see Shay again.
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Three hours later, Shay walked on board the plane to Washington while rubbing the back of his neck. He saw several Marshals sitting in the back along with his three prisoners. They had brought the head man of the Brago cartel with them as well as Owen and John. They hadn’t been able to identify the cartel man yet, they only knew he was important to the cartel. Shay would use his sources in the Capital to find out his name.

All three men had been gagged and were in chains. He found his seat and as he clipped his seatbelt, he felt the plane backing away from the airport. Once they were up in the air, he pulled out his Ipad and contacted Peter in Washington. 

Peter assured him they were ready and Shay told him to go ahead. He wanted every member they knew about, rounded up, and isolated before they got there. He told Peter they would land just outside the city at the facility the Department of Homeland Security had there. Then get Owen, John and the cartel man under wraps as soon as they arrived. Peter assured him they would bring all the others there as well.

Shay looked out the window and saw the tops of the clouds. His thoughts went to Inez and his parents. He knew his mother Elizabeth was a snob. She always had been
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