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Calypso - Pres

Zara-WidowMaker - VP 

Aqua Velvet - Sergeant At Arms 

Medusa – Lieutenant/Enforcer

Razor - Lieutenant/ Doctor 

Ruby Red - IT

Mathias Greer

Salvador Donnatello

Montgomery Black

Donner Tripton

Dawson Rigger

Garrett Powers
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The Series
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In the foothills of the Rocky Mountains of Utah, a female MC bands together—Stone Cold Bitches. These women have been victims in the past but no more. Now they are on a mission, helping others out of an impossible situation. Their leader Calypso heads their crusade and together, they are making their stand.
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When her past comes back to haunt her...Or maybe kill her...Will the group be able to defeat Calypso's enemies?

Zara, the VP of Stone Cold Bitches, is also faced with her dreaded past. Will she allow Salvador to help her to get through it? Or will she turn Widowmaker again and retain her isolation from men in general?

The Stone cold Bitches still act leery of Mathias, Monty and his men. Can these women get past...their pasts and give happiness a chance?
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Before the girls take down Horse and Lucas, Horse threatens that they will die by his men. He didn’t live to see the day and that day is today, when more of his MC’s men come looking for Horse. They have declared war on the women but they have a secret, they are on home ground and they have soldiers standing at their backs. Let the battle begin...

––––––––
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​Our fight with the Whitfields isn’t over yet and Marvin lets us know about it, thinking he’s the last one to show Calypso he means business. He doesn’t count us a threat, but he should. He really should...
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Razor, aka Willy the Doctor, sees a face from her past and it wakes up her nightmare all over again. She was an up and coming doctor and loved helping people. That was until she got a victim of abuse into her ER. That woman had barely escaped an abusive relationship and when Willy asked if she wanted to press charges the woman freaked out. Two days later, the woman showed up again but she passed away before Willy could help her.
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With only Michael and Marvin Whitfield left, the girls and the guys realize they have one more battle to fight. The Whitfields finally bring the fight to them,  as they were waiting for the others to take most of the heat, so they walk in and finish the battle. Ruby and Dawson turn the tides on them. When the battle begins will their plan work or will the girls get beat by sheer numbers and betrayal?
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Seven years ago, Redondo Beach, California...

She had been asleep when she was yanked up by her hair and pulled out of bed to the floor. He was dragging her as she screamed, pulling her by her long blonde hair down the hall then into the other bedroom. He yanked her upright to yell into her face, “You will sleep in my bed, bitch!” He tossed her down onto the mattress.

Crying from the pain to her head and the rug burns on her back, she replied, “We are done, Lucas.” She hiccupped as she went on, “Y-you can’t beat on me anymore.”

“The hell I can’t. I own you!”

“No!” she shouted as she got up. “I have spent weeks in the hospital. You are a monster.”

He stepped forward and grabbed her up to pin her to the wall. “I will kill you before you can ever leave,” he sneered to her lips. Then kissed her hard, bruising her mouth with the violence only he knew how to inflict.

Pushing at him, she tried to get him off of her, but he was too strong. She had vowed that he would never rape her again. She had vowed—

He pulled away then slapped her hard across the face as her head hit the wall hard.

Her lip split open and she slowly crumpled down the wall.

“You don’t get to decide, Tammy. You hear me? I decide when I want to get rid of you.” He kicked her in the stomach.

She fell over and tried to take a breath.

He looked down at her with a cruel smile. “Now get the fuck up and get into my bed like a good little girl.”

Tamara shuddered and tasted blood as she tried to stand. She fell down again as pain wracked her. The room spun and she wondered if she had yet a third concussion.

With a growl, he reached down and hefted her up, tossing her back onto the mattress. “Talk back again and I will bust out your fucking teeth.” He went around the bed and laid down beside her. “Now, you are where you belong.”

Tears rolled down her face as once again he had won. She should have run last night but she had thought she had two more days before he returned from his trip.

God... was she tired of this life. So tired... She fell asleep with tears in her throat and blood on her face...yet again.

After an hour, she woke up. Staring up at the ceiling, she knew that he would end up killing her. She had to get free or die. She’d endured this for three years now. He had broken her collarbone, an arm and 3 ribs. Not to mention her jaw. The next time, he would break her head open. This wasn’t a matter of a divorce, this was a matter of life or death, and she wanted a life.

Oh, how she had dreamed of that life. She would make her own place and no man would tell her what to do or touch her in anger, ever again.

She swallowed heavily as she slowly sat up, pain in every movement. She had spent her very last day feeling this pain. It was him or her now. She slipped out of bed but barely had the strength to stand. Leaning onto the mattress, she tried to get herself together.

Forcing strength to her limbs, she took a deep breath. Reaching for the bedside lamp, she picked it up. Almost dropping it, she caught it with a fearful gasp. She carefully made her way around the bed.

When she got to his side, she did not hesitate, Tamara raised it up and slammed it down hard on Lucas’ head.

He shouted out in pain and opened his eyes.

Tamara didn’t want to ever see those eyes again, so she slammed it down again. Then she dropped the broken lamp, crawled over, and grabbed his cell phone out of his jeans. Picking it up with trembling hands, she tapped 911. She didn’t know if she could remain conscious enough to even tell them where to come.

“911, what is your emergency?”

“C-come quick, n-need help...” Tamara then let the darkness take her under.

Three months later...In a courtroom in Los Angeles, California...

“Will the defendant please stand?” The judge asked from behind the bench. 

Tamara watched as her soon to be ex-husband got to his feet. 

Her attorney grabbed her hand and held it under the prosecution table. Garrett had worked hard to get the courts to listen to her case and now they would hear the sentencing. He had told her that she did not have to be present, but she had insisted. She needed to be here for all of it. 

While her bruises had long faded, she would carry her scars from her brief marriage for the rest of her life.

Her family had been shocked and dismayed by everything that came out in this courtroom. Her ex-husband’s family had sat stonily while they listened to the evidence Garrett had brought in. But now was the telling point. They had made their case and both sides had fought hard...

Tamara had won this time.

Now the judge would sentence him.

“Lucas Whitfield, you have been found guilty by a jury of your peers and today, you will find out how long you will be in prison. After careful consideration, I have reached a decision. But before I sentence you I have had a request from your wife. She wanted me to ask you to sign the divorce papers, will you do that? Will you sign the papers and give her... her freedom?”

Lucas curled his lip. “I don’t think so, your Honor. She’s put me in jail, taking away my freedom, why should I do anything for her?”

The judge nodded. “I didn’t think you would, so I have made a decision on that as well.” He turned his gaze to the table where Tamara and Garrett were sitting. “Mrs. Whitfield, I am granting your divorce on grounds of desertion as your husband is going to prison. I am also awarding you one hundred percent of his assets.” He turned his head and glared at Lucas’s family, sitting just behind him in the first row as they began to protest. “I have frozen his assets and will make arrangements with the lower courts to turn them over to no one but Tamara Whitfield. The house, the cars, his bank accounts, and the warehouse business will all be hers the moment she walks out of this courtroom. Not only that, but she will get her divorce as well.”

Lucas growled. “You can’t do that!”

The judge smiled and replied, “Oh, but I can Mr. Whitfield, and I have. Had you been reasonable and just signed the papers, I would have left you something but your refusal only showed me how unreasonable you truly are. Maybe when you spend the next twenty years in prison, Mr. Whitfield, they will teach you some harsh life lessons. You have bullied and beaten your wife. You have broken her bones and tried your damnedest to break her spirit. And it is my pleasure to know you will be behind prison walls for at least twenty years without the possibility of parole until your sentence is fully committed.” He rapped the gavel down and said, “May God have mercy on your soul.”

Lucas had to be restrained by the security guards and his family while his brother Gerald and his father Marvin had to be kept behind the barrier as they were loudly protesting the judge’s orders. 

Garrett was pushing his papers into his case and as the judge got up, he motioned for Garrett to usher himself and Tamara out of the courtroom. They hurried out through the Judge’s door and down the hall.

Security met them in the Judge’s office.

The judge turned to Tamara. “I know that money and assets can’t make up for all the pain you have suffered. But...” He gave her a wink. “It can make for a pleasant existence which you so richly deserve.” He reached out to shake her hand. “Now go and be free. Live for the day.”

She smiled at him as the two officers escorted them out of the courtroom. The officers assured them they would hold the Whitfield’s in the courtroom for an hour, leaving Garrett enough time to get her out of the city. 

They were escorted by a police car when they drove to her residence.

Garrett watched her place her suitcases into her new car.

Before she left, she hugged him. “Sell everything and send me the money.” Then she paused and said, “I feel bad leaving you behind to take care of everything. The Whitfields are not going to let this go.”

Garrett smiled. “They can’t stop it. I’ve already got some buyers lined up but no one knows that besides me and them. I’ll get everything sold quickly and quietly.” He paused then asked, “Are you going to be okay? I mean you’re leaving your family behind too.”

Tamara stared at him. “I have to get away from everyone. My father told me to just accept how Lucas was treating me. He never stood up for me at all. In fact, he sold me into slavery for Lucas’s influence to help him with his business. Now I hope the bad publicity has hurt him as much as I was hurt. Maybe by losing everything he owns, he’ll learn his lesson. But I doubt it. I’m going to start over someplace where no one knows me, where they can’t find me. So I can finally be free.”

Garrett smiled. “I don’t want to know where that somewhere might be but I wish you good luck. Hold on to your burner phone until I have everything done, then destroy it and live a good life.” He leaned over and kissed her. 

Caught by surprise, Tamara let him do it. 

He only kissed her lips lightly then pulled away as he smiled warily. “Sorry, but I had to get one kiss in there.” He raised his hands and took a step back. “Good luck, Tamara.”

Tamara smiled. Then leaned forward and kissed his cheek. “You too, my friend. Don’t let the Whitfield’s win. Goodbye, Garrett.” She got in her car and aimed it to the east as she took off like a bat out of hell. 

Garrett watched her go until he couldn’t see her anymore then he turned and drove back into the city. He had a lot to do and so little time to do it, then he too was leaving LA. This case had torn his heart out and he knew he couldn’t do this anymore.
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Three weeks later, Tamara got an email from Garrett. He’d sold everything and deposited the money in the bank as she had requested. It was time for her to start her new life. She was free and she was alive. Now she would build her kingdom and do what she always wanted to do.

The first thing she did was stop at a salon. When the beautician wrapped the apron around her neck and asked her what she wanted done, Tamara smiled. “I want it dyed lavender. Leave it long but dye it purple.”

“Oh, going for a sorta goddess vibe, eh?”

Tamara smiled. “Yes, I am about to live free and I intend to become the person that no man can put asunder.”

The hairdresser laughed. “I like that idea. Every woman should do that exact same thing.”

Tamara smiled as the beautician did just what she wanted.
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Seven years later... 

Between the foothills of the Rocky Mountain and the Seiver Desert, near the town of Nephi, Utah...

Calypso sat on a rocky overhang, halfway up the foothills she and the others lived in. The morning was just dawning and the sky was lighting up in brilliant colors of orange, red, and gold.

She took a deep breath and exhaled the dry air. She was free and she greeted each and every morning of the last seven years in this fashion. Leaving her life behind was one decision she didn’t regret. At least here, she could breathe. 

She knew she could never go back to being Tamara Whitfield, ties to that life had been severed for years, and she’d fight kicking and screaming any attempt to drag her back to it.

When she left L.A., she left all of that misery behind her. Her dad, her friends, everyone was just gone from her life. The only regret she might have had was leaving her mom behind, but she died when Tamara was sixteen, so she wouldn’t know what became of her daughter. They had been close when Tamara was younger but the older she got, the more far away her mother had put her. It wasn’t until years later when she found out the truth about the kind of man her father really was. She’d seen her own mother covered in bruises one time and when she asked her about it, her mother refused to tell her anything. 

Then one night, she woke up to hear her parents fighting. She had crept from her bed to see her dad striking her mother. Why her mother didn’t fight back was something she never got to ask her, because a few weeks later her mom was dead.

Tamara knew the truth but she had been incapable of stopping what happened next. She’d been almost of legal age when her father forced her to marry Lucas and she barely got through three years of that before they ended up in court.

She shuddered as she sat on the ledge and closed her eyes and willed her thoughts to look forward, never back. Just then, she heard the engine sound of one of their 4x4’s. She turned her head to look.

Her second in command, Zara was coming her way.

Calypso got to her feet to walk back from the ledge and met the other woman near her own bike. “What’s up, girl?” 

Zara looked troubled. “We got an SOS this mornin’, from someone in trouble. We need an emergency pickup.”

Calypso nodded as she threw her leg over her bike and started the engine. “Just tell me who and where.”

“Her name is Abby and she’s in Orem.” Zara growled. “We might need a cage on this run.”

Calypso nodded and led the way back to their compound.

When they got there, the other women living there were getting ready to go. This was everyone’s mission.

Calypso went over to her cage and checked things over just to make sure she was ready for anything. She checked her weapons and made sure she had a bat ready in the well of the driver’s door. Then she looked over at Zara. “So what’s her story?”

“She called us last night. Been in and out of an abusive relationship. Her boyfriend is a junkie and when he gets high, he likes to beat on her. She was staying until her brother got home from the service then she was gonna have him kick the boyfriend to the curb. But he didn’t get home in time. Boyfriend found out about her plans and he beat the living hell out of her. She finally got away from him but she’s scared and hurt, she needs to get the hell out of there.”

Calypso sighed hard. “Are you sure she wants out? No one knows about us because we don’t just get the women out to have them change their minds and go back to their abusive situations.”

Zara nodded. “I did and she’s serious this time. I think she’s been looking for a way out but her boyfriend keeps coming back. He has to force his way back in and that starts the cycle all over again.”

“What’s so different this time?” she had to ask.

“Abby is pregnant and she doesn’t want the baby subjected to his father’s imbalances.”

Calypso thought about this for a moment then gave Zara a nod. “Then let’s get her away from him once and for all.” 

Zara handed her a slip of paper. “We’ll be ready when you return. Ruby Red is riding shotgun to watch your back.”

Calypso nodded then got into her truck. This truck was one of three the compound had and all three of them were specially made. A little heavier than the normal truck, these were lined with steel to withstand a bump from another vehicle. They had both front and rear butting rams and the windows were special glass that could stop a bullet. She punched in the address into her GPS and took off. 

She got a ways down the road and glanced in her mirror to see Ruby behind her. They bypassed Provo and were soon entering the city of Orem. At least this rescue was a close one.

The city was just waking up, so Calypso hoped they could go in, get her, and get back out again without drawing anyone’s attention. The GPS led her to the address and when she parked, she saw the apartment building. It looked a little run down but it was quiet. 

Suddenly, the silence was shattered by a woman’s scream. Calypso grabbed her bat and opened the truck door. She motioned for Ruby to stay behind as she ran between the buildings and came out in the alleyway. There she saw a woman on the ground and a pissed off man standing over her. 

He was yelling and screaming at her, telling her he wasn’t letting her go anywhere and she was screaming back that he couldn’t stop her, that he had hit her for the last time.

Calypso came up to stand behind him and she called out, “Hey loser, you wanna hit someone, hit me.” 

The man turned and curled his fist at her. “Stay out of this bitch, ain’t none of your business.”

Calypso curled her lip into a sneer. “You touch her again and it’ll be my business, motherfucker.”

The man growled and lifted his leg to kick the woman on the ground but she moved out of the way. 

Calypso swung her bat and the force of the blow knocked the man to the ground. 

He yelled as his hand went to his shoulder and he glared at her. “You fucking hit me bitch!”

Calypso gripped her bat a little tighter as she snarled, “Yeah, I did and if you fucking get up, I’ll hit you again.”

“Oh, fuck that.” He growled and started getting to his feet.

Calypso swung again, but this time, the bat hit his head and the man went down. 

He was out for the count. 

Calypso looked over at the woman. “Abby?”

The woman nodded. Then she looked down at the man. “Is he dead?”

“Naw, I didn’t hit him hard enough to kill him, just hard enough to give him a headache when he wakes up.”

Abby tried to get up and groaned when the pain from her beating washed over her. 

“That dirty prick.” Calypso walked over to her and helped her to her feet. “You okay girl?” she asked.

Abby shook her head. “I’m pregnant and now I have to worry about losing my baby, thanks to him.” She kicked out the man on the ground as they walked past him. 

“Come on, let's get out of here while he’s still sleeping.” Calypso shook her head. “We got a doctor at the compound that can check you out.”

Abby nodded and kept walking. She was a small black woman, with long straight hair, dressed in jeans and a t- shirt. She was hobbling along slowly. 

Calypso was wondering just how badly she was hurt.

They got her to the truck and loaded in when Calypso noticed a vehicle coming toward them. She hustled around the hood of her truck and got behind the wheel. She took off in a hurry. 

Ruby was right behind her. 

In the rearview, Calypso could see that the vehicle had stopped at the same house but took off again, attempting to follow the women. 

Calypso took the next right and then turned left and round and round they went. They girls finally lost their tail. Finally, they hightailed it out of the city and back to their compound.

When they turned into the private drive, Abby was holding her belly and trying not to groan. 

Calypso checked her in the mirror and told her, “We’re almost home. Just hang in there.”

Abby nodded and gritted out, “I’m trying.” She tried to look out the window to check where they were going but the windows were tinted so whoever was in the backseat couldn’t see out. Only when Calypso stopped the vehicle and the door was opened, could she see other people there did she even get a hint what was waiting for her. 

Zara was there along with Razz and Aqua Velvet. They helped her get out and it was then when they noticed Abby was bleeding.

Aqua and Zara formed a cradle and lifted Abby off her feet. They carried her over to the medical unit. They got her settled on one of the beds.

Willy began checking her out. She stripped Abby’s clothes off and found her bleeding from a cut on her thigh. Abby was sobbing and crying about her baby and how she didn't want to lose it and finally, Willy gave her something natural to make her sleep.

When Abby finally drifted off, Willy and the others worked to make sure she was okay. 
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An hour later, Abby woke up with a gasp as she looked over at Willy and whispered, “My baby?”

Willy turned to her and smiled. “Your baby is just fine.”

Abby’s hands went to her belly. Then she brushed her hand over the bandage on her upper thigh and winced.  

Willy leaned in closer and asked, “Would you like to see the little peanut?”

Abby’s tears flooded down her face. “Oh yes, please.”

Willy went to get the ultrasound machine to pull it over to the bed and set it up. Turning the machine on, she grabbed the wand. She showed Abby the monitor and told her. “Watch right here.” She put some glycerin on Abby’s belly and moved the wand down to the spot where the baby was resting. 

They could hear the whooshing sound and soon the baby was visible. Willy pointed to the blob on the screen and told her, “There’s your baby.”

Abby studied the picture for a moment then asked, “What is that sound?”

“That is your baby’s heartbeat,” Willy told her with a smile. “It sounds good and strong.”

Abby stared at the picture of her baby for a while longer as tears filled her eyes. She smiled in a wistful way, then asked about the bandage on her leg. “What’s this then?”

“The man who kicked you must have torn your leg open,” Willy told her. “Calypso told us about the kick.”

Abby snorted. “Did she tell you what she did?”

Willy shook her head.

“She laid Tyrell out cold.” Abby nodded. “With one hit. Lordy, I wish I had her power.” Shaking her head she admitted, “I’ve been wanting to see that bastard laid out for a long time now. Only I figured it would be my brother doing the laying out, not another woman.”

“Your brother?” Willy asked.

Abby nodded. “I’ve been waiting for him to come home. I thought he would be here yesterday but he’s late. Things came to a head this morning when Tyrell woke up before I got away. He followed me out to the alley and got a hold of me before I could get away.”

“But you did get away and that’s all that matters.” Willy nodded at her.
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Mathias followed the truck that he’d seen his sister getting helped into. He ran his hands over his short curly hair and then swore when the truck took another turn. Then he saw they were being followed by a chick on a bike. He started to hang back but still kept the truck in his sight. She took another turn and so did he.

The driver was good but Mathias was better. He’d been a tracker in the service and he knew all the tricks. He watched as the truck and the biker chick got out on the highway, heading south. He followed along, not losing sight of the truck. They drove about an hour south then turned into a private drive. He knew he couldn’t just go charging in. He saw that they were women and he figured that they somehow knew she needed help. So he turned around and went back to his sister’s place in Orem.

When he got back there, he parked his vehicle and got out of his truck. He moved to the front door. Then he thought he heard a groaning sound so he went around the building and when he stepped into the alleyway, he saw his sister’s boyfriend Tyrell, just waking up. 

He looked like hell and smelled even worse. The side of his face was bruised and he had a trickle of blood down his neck. Tyrell rolled over and sat up. Holding his head he acted as if it hurt to even move. That was when Tyrell noticed him. He groaned again and snarled, “What the fuck are you doing here? Ain’t you supposed to be serving the country somewhere else?”

Mathias studied the asshole carefully for a moment before he said anything, “Where is Abby?” He needed to figure out if Tyrell knew about the women.

Tyrell squeezed his eyes shut and then snarled, “How the fucking hell do I know where she’s at? She ain’t here, brother.”

Mathias shook his head. “You high again? Who beat the hell out of you anyway?”

“Fuck off.” Tyrell groaned. 

Now Mathias noticed Tyrell’s hands were bloody and his knuckles were scuffed. He had no idea what happened here though. “Where the fuck is my sister?” He growled. “If she tells me you were beating on her again, I will find you and I will end you.”

Tyrell finally got to his feet and gave Mathias the finger as he staggered away. 

Mathias let him go and good fucking riddance. He made his way up to his sister’s apartment. He saw then he wouldn’t have to use his key to get in, as the door had been busted open.

Tyrell had obviously forced the door to get inside. 

He pushed it all the way open and stood there in shock. The living room looked like a tornado went through it. The sofa was out of place, books were laying on the floor, broken glass, and smashed lamps were everywhere.

Mathias snarled as he shook his head. He had seen this before and now he knew why Tyrell ran away. He growled and shut the door behind him. He began going through item by item, looking for something that might tell him who Abby had gotten to help her. He went to their spot and picked up the bible he gave her before he shipped out. He’d told her then if she needed him, all she had to do was leave a note. When he found it, he would know and he would always come for her.

He took a deep breath and opened the bible. It opened to a place where Abby had put a business card. He took out the card and read it. It had a pair of golden wings in one of the corners and a name, Freedom’s Wings then a phone number. It had no other typing on it. 

Mathias let out a heavy sigh. He raised his head and looked around at the mess he found. Tyrell was a dead man if he couldn’t find his sister. He went to the bedroom his sister had and began packing a few of her clothes. Then he went to her closet and to rummage through her things. He had given her a lock box to hide her money from her boyfriend and she said she would use it. 

When he found it, he reached into his pocket and took out a key. Opening the box, he found she was using it and she had saved a fair amount of money. “Good girl,” Mathias whispered. “At least, now you got a stake to start over.”

He shoved the money into his own pocket and dropped the box on the floor of the closet. He took the bag he’d packed for her and made his way to the front door. He set the bag down and then went to his sister’s kitchen. He’d left something here the last time he was home that would give her an out if she ever wanted to use it. Apparently, she hadn’t but he sure as hell would. He grabbed the device and he took a few minutes to attach it to the front door. This lock would keep Tyrell out and he put it on. Then he grabbed his own bag and left the apartment. Pulling the door shut, he heard the second lock click and he knew Tyrell wouldn’t get back inside.

Walking out to his truck, he stowed her bags in the back seat. Getting in the front seat, he reached for his phone as he watched the neighborhood. He called his good friend Montgomery Black.

When the man answered, he greeted him, “Monty, how the hell you doing brother?” Mathias asked.

“You finally out?” Monty asked. “Glad to hear from you bro. I’m doing good. What’s up?”

“I just got back to my sisters, only to find her gone and her boyfriend all beaten up,” Mathias told him. 

“Well fuck, that doesn’t sound good.” Monty growled. “You need some help tracking her down?”

“I have a feeling I know where she’s at but I don’t know what’s waiting for me when I get there. I need some help finding her.” 

“You got it, brother,” Monty replied. “I can get Sal and Donner and we can help you out.”

“Thanks brother. I don’t know what’s going on here but I don’t trust her boyfriend any farther than I can fucking throw him. If she’s hurt, I’m gonna kill that man.” He growled.

“Maybe we should keep an eye on him until we find out,” Monty suggested. “I can get Dawson to find him and keep eyes on him.”

“That would work for me. His name is Tyrell Plank.”

Monty snorted. “I know that bastard and I know right where to find him.” Sighing heavily he said, “I’ll get Dawson on him then the rest of us will meet you in an hour at the diner.”

“I’ll be there,” Mathias agreed. He ended the call and started the truck. 
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Mathias drove around the neighborhood and the longer he was here the less this place felt like home to him. He was only thirty four years old and he grew up here but after spending sixteen years in the Navy, he now felt more like an outsider here than a resident. 

Abby had only been ten when he joined the Navy and he had to leave her behind. Their mother had died three years ago and Abby had been left alone. But he had come home as often as he could to check on her and this time, he had come home to stay. He’d been wounded in his last mission and the Navy had released him due to those injuries. 

His buddy Montgomery had gotten out a couple of years ago due to his own busted mission and the injuries he received in the field but Monty had set up his own company and was now just branching out as a security office for the public. His company was growing bigger and now he was a household word in Utah. He recruited Mathias for when he was once again a civilian. 

When he finally got to the diner his friends were already there waiting for him. When he went in and sat down, he smiled at the other three men sitting there.

The waitress heading toward them paused and searched the entire group before she slowly approached them. They were all large men, not the usual kind of customers, apparently. She timidly handed them the menus and moved away.

After a few minutes, she came back and took their order.

They all sat back and talked about the security accounts and what they had built up. Talking about a few interesting jobs they had. They all were laughing at one story, Monty was telling.

“I fucking swear. Hires me to protect her, then she bar hops, getting drunker with each stop. Was passed out on the last bar’s floor. When I tried to get her going, she went off like a fucking wildcat. Spitting and clawing at me. The men there thought I was attacking her. Man, I got walloped that night. Finally, two black eyes later, I yelled that I was her bodyguard and showed them my ID. Got kicked out of that bar and had to wait until they were sticking her into a taxi to follow her home. I did that same job for three damn months, cause I needed the startup money. After I could afford to, I told her to forget the bodyguard crap and get into rehab. Tiny girl could drink, man. Like 20 shots a night, hard shit too. Even in my files, I called her Ms. Wispy-Fucking-Tipsy.”

The men all laughed.

After the meal and some coffee, Monty stared at Mathias and gave him a nod.

Mathias leaned back in his chair and said, “I was able to follow the truck and the cycle to a private driveway. I didn’t follow it up but instead came back and went to my sister’s apartment. I found Tyrell just coming round. He’d taken a blow to the head and must have been out for some time.” Shaking his head, he told the group, “He didn’t have a whole lot to tell me other than the fact that Abby wasn’t there and he didn’t know where she was.”

“Was he high?” Donner asked.

Mathias shook his head. “No, but the boy was crashing hard. When he left, I had a feeling he was going to his dealer for another hit.”

“Well, let's go find out if your sister is okay,” Monty stated.

Mathias’ nodded as his chair groaned as he got to his feet.

The waitress backed away a step or so. “Dang, you boys sure are big.”

Mathias smiled at her. “Yes ma’am, we are. But I assure you, we’re all good guys.”

The waitress smiled at him. “I believe you, you are real gentlemen.”

Sal just grinned. “Only to those who deserve it ma’am, to the bad guys, we are their worst nightmares.”

She chuckled and said, “Oh, I have no doubt about that young man. But it’s been my pleasure to serve you guys today.”

Mathias reached for his wallet, pulled out a hundred dollar bill, and tucked it into her apron. “Thank you, sweet lady.”

She looked stunned then nodded at him. “Thank you!”

They all then went up to pay their bill. When they left the diner, Mathias moved over to his vehicle. 

Donner joined him. “I’ll ride with you, if you don’t mind.”

He saw Monty and Salvador getting into an SUV and nodded. 

When they got in, Donner asked, “Where are we going?”

“Down by Nephi.” Mathias fired his engine up and headed back to the highway.

“I’ll let Monty know.” Donner sent his boss a text.

An hour later, he was pulling off the highway and onto the private drive. He parked a ways in after parking his truck off the driveway and into the brush. 

Monty pulled his SUV off to the side as well and he parked next to Mathias. 

All the men got out and went around to the back of their vehicles. 

Monty opened his trunk and started passing out weapons.

Mathias reached into a secret compartment below his front seat to retrieve his own rifle and handgun. Looking over at the other three men he said, “I don’t know what we’ll find at the end of this line but I aim to find out. Let’s go.” 

Monty reached out and handed him an ear piece. “Keep in touch with the rest of us. We’ll spread out and come in from all sides.”

Mathias nodded then put the piece in his ear and tested it. All four men disappeared into the woods as they made their way to the compound. The woody terrain faded out as the rocky terrain took over. 

The shale made walking nearly impossible but he continued his way up the driveway. 

A little further up the road he heard Monty over the earpiece warn them, “Hello, we got eyes on us people. Cameras are in the trees.”

Mathias scoffed. “What kind of setup these people got and why?” he growled softly.

“We’re about to find out, brother.” Sal’s voice came over next. “We got a fence here and it’s buzzing like a bee, man.” 

“We got one on this side too.” Monty’s growl came across.

Mathias followed the bend in the road and came to a gate. “Got a gate across the road.” He squatted to take it all in. Picking up a stick, he tossed it at the gate but nothing sparked. “The gate isn’t electric, so I’m going over.”

“We’ll work our way to your position and follow you,” Monty informed the others.

“10/4.” Mathias approached the gate and swung the rifle he carried over his shoulder then he touched the gate but all he felt was cold iron. It was six feet high and he had to climb to the top to get over it. He jumped off the top and crouched carefully as he looked around.

Then he moved forward. Bringing his rifle back off his shoulder he swept the way with his eyes. He found the cameras and tried to stay out of their range as he made his way to the next bend in the road.

When he got there, he paused and scanned the surroundings. He saw several cabins and a main building set back in what appeared to be a compound. “Well, what is this?” he growled lowly.

“What did you find?” Monty’s voice came over the earpiece. 

“A compound, a very neat set up too, a short distance from the gate. Oh and there are motion detector cameras, so be careful.” Mathias moved forward quietly as he made it to the first cabin. The cabin was dark so he figured the occupant was sleeping. Checking his watch, he found it was midnight. He moved from cabin to cabin until he found one of the cabin’s had a light shining. He squatted next to the window, peeked into the room beyond, and saw a woman sleeping in a bed. He looked at her face and saw it was his sister Abby. “Bingo, I found her.” 

Then he felt the cold steel of a gunbarrel shoved into the back of his head. “And I found you, asshole.” A soft voice snarled in his ear.
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“Let’s go Mr. Hotpants,” a woman stated from behind him.

Mathias slowly stood up.

The woman took a step or two back when he reached his full height of six foot six. “Holy shit!” she exclaimed softly while she stared at him but she didn’t let her fear show on her face as she motioned with her gun to his rifle.

Mathias held out the rifle by the sling.

She reached around to take it from him. She also reached for the hand gun at his back. 

Mathias let her have it. He wasn’t here to cause trouble only to find his sister.

He moved toward the other building and when he got there, the lights went on. The door opened and he saw several women standing just inside the door. He ducked his head and went inside. He found himself looking at seven or eight women and they were all armed. None of them had their weapons out but they were all armed nonetheless. 

Mathias felt the gun poking into his back as the woman who caught him told him to move. 

A lavender haired woman motioned him to a chair at one of the tables.

Mathias went over and sat down. Placing his hands flat on the table, he looked at the woman with the purple hair. “I’m not here to bother anyone. I came here looking for my sister Abby.” He shrugged. “And I didn’t come alone. I didn’t know what I would find here but we don’t want to hurt you. I got home today and found her missing and her fucking boyfriend bloody and bleeding in the alley. I know he hurt her again but before I could ask him about it, he took off. I saw you pulling away from her block and I followed you. When I lost you, I went home and saw her place, it was all torn up and it looked like they had another fight and things got out of hand.” He paused and growled, “When we find that bastard, he’s gonna be hurting for certain.”

“We?” the purple haired woman demanded. “How many are we?”

“There are four of us and we don’t want any trouble.” He told her. “My name is Mathias Greer, who are you all?”

The purple haired woman shook her head and said, “Carefully take out your wallet and show me your ID.”

Mathias stared at her. These women were careful he had to admit. He did what she asked.

She took it from him and looked down at it, then raised her gaze back up to his face. “Okay. But don’t try anything stupid. We are women but as you can see, we will put you down if we have to.”

Mathias gave her a nod as he took his wallet back.

Staring at him with her blue eyes narrowed, she explained, “They call us the Stone Cold Bitches, only because we take no one’s shit. I’m called Calypso.” She motioned around the room and introduced the others, “You’ve already met Zara, and the others are Aqua Velvet, Ruby Red, Razz, and Medusa.” Then she paused and asked, “Where are your friends?”

Mathias shrugged. “I don’t know at the moment but they are making their way up here.”

Calypso nodded at Zara.

Zara went over to the light switch and turned the far switch on. 

The outside lights came on and everyone went outside.  

Calypso looked over at Mathias and said, “If you really came here to only find your sister, call out, and have your friends show themselves.”

Mathias nodded and called out, “Come on in, brothers. I explained why we were here.”

One by one, the other three came out into the open. They all held their weapons in the crook of their arms but they stood there studying the women for a long time.

Finally, Mathias turned to Calypso and demanded, “Now you bring Abby out here.”

Willy stepped up and said, “I’m now her doctor and that’s not advisable. When we picked her up, she’d been hurt and she might lose her baby unless she stays quiet for a few days.”

“She’s having that loser’s baby?” Mathias exploded, as he looked stunned.

Willy nodded. “She’s not very far along but she wants this baby and I’m not going to risk her life or her baby’s life by making her get out of that bed.” Shaking her head she said, “I’m not going to let that happen.”

“Can he at least see her then? Maybe talk to her?” Monty asked, motioning his rifle at Mathias.

Calypso studied him then looked at Mathias as she nodded. She motioned for him to come with her. She led him to the cabin that housed Abby and when she went in Mathias was right behind her. She went to Abby’s room and knocking on the door, she called out to let Abby know she was coming inside.

When she opened the door, Mathias saw his sister was waking up. He went over to the bed and knelt down beside her. 

Abby just stared at him for a moment then she burst into tears and reached out for him. “Oh Matty, I’m so glad you’re here!”

“Hush now, Abby. I’m home for good now. I won’t leave you alone again.” He hugged her to him and just held her for a moment. Then he released her and when she laid back, he studied her for a moment then shook his head. “Tyrell is a dead man.”

Abby shook her head. “It’s over now, he’s so not worth you’re going to prison for. Let it go.”

“If I let it go, you can’t go back to him.” Mathias growled.

Abby shook her head. “He’s got nothing I want any more. I’ll never go back to him.”

Mathias laid his hand on her abdomen. “Not even the baby?”

Abby gasped and looked over at Calypso and shook her head. “How did you know?”

Mathias sat and was silent for a moment then he raised his head and looked at his sister with regret in his eyes. “I wanted so much for you. I worked my ass off to give you everything and I was coming home to take care of you. Is this what you want?”

Abby nodded. “I do, I really do. I want this baby but I don’t want its father. I threw him out three months ago and he just wouldn’t leave. I even got the locks changed and three days ago, he forced his way in. I was packing to move to another place where he wouldn’t find me and he just went crazy. He told me I couldn’t leave him. Well I told him I was, he hit me.” She hung her head then said, “But I guess you saw that when you went to my place.”

Mathias nodded. “Yeah honey, I saw it.” He motioned to her belly. “So how far along are you?”

Abby shrugged. “I’m not sure I haven’t been to the doctor yet. I didn’t want Tyrell to know.”

“Why?” Mathias asked.

Abby shook her head. “He would never accept the baby. He always told me he didn’t want any kids. He could barely afford the rent, let alone a kid.”

Mathias snorted. “If he got off the poison he puts into his body and straightened out his life that would help.”

Abby shook her head. “He’ll never stop the junk. He’s a weak man and he knows it. I don’t know why I ever got mixed up with him in the first place. I guess I was just lonely after mama died.”

Mathias sighed. “I guess I should have come home a long time ago.”

Abby shook her head. “No, you had to follow your dream too. I was old enough to be on my own, I was just stupid.” She laid her hand on her belly and said, “I’m a little smarter now. I may not know that much but I do know that this is my child and I want it.”

“Then you shall have it, kiddo.” Mathias nodded. He leaned forward and kissed her forehead. “I better let you rest now. I’ll be here in the morning and we’ll talk more then, ok?”

Abby nodded and hugged him again. “I’m so glad you’re here, Matty.”

Mathias nodded. “Me too sweet Abby, me too.”
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Calypso followed him out and she smiled at Abby as she closed the door behind her. Maybe this would be one in a thousand cases that turns out well for the woman. Time alone will tell.

Mathias walked back out to the dooryard and grinned at his friends. “She’s here and she’s all right or will be.”

Monty nodded. “That’s good.” He paused and looked around the compound and asked, “What kind of place is this anyway?”

“This place is none of your business buster,” Zara stated with a glare. “You shouldn’t even be here.”

Monty nodded. “I get that and normally, we wouldn’t be here, but we had to find his sister.”

“Well now, you found her and us.” Zara growled. 

“Why don’t we go inside and talk?” Calypso said. “Then you guys have to leave.”

The men all stared at her and the other woman. 

They didn’t show any outward expressions however and the men couldn't tell what was up.

The group all made their way inside the clubhouse.

As they sat down, Mathias took the business card he found when he was looking for a clue about where his sister was. He laid it on the table and pushed it toward the woman called Calypso.

Calypso picked up the card and studied it for a moment.

Mathias asked, “Is that who you are?”

Calypso nodded. “Seven years ago, this place was only a dream of mine. I came here to get away from a life I didn’t want anymore. So I would be safe and could be free.”  

“You help other women get away from abuse, don’t you?” Mathias asked.

Calypso nodded. “But what we do needs to be kept quiet. We are safe here because no one knows where we are.”

Monty shrugged. “Just who do you think we’re gonna tell? We work as a security agency, meaning we arrange security for people in power that have been threatened. Mathias was going to join us so we can keep secrets when it’s warranted.”

Calypso nodded. “But we’ve learned the hard way that men don’t always keep their promises.”

They stared at her.

Zara scoffed. “Most men are fucking lairs and cheaters. Add alcohol or drugs and they become violent liars and cheaters.”

The men all looked over at her.

Monty shook his head as he stared at her. “Well woman, you are looking at some exceptions to that rule.” He shrugged. “But we’ve learned that awful fact before now.” He nodded. “Sometimes the ones you count on or should be able to count on let you down in the worst ways possible.” He reached into his pocket and pulled out one of his own business cards. “If you need us, we’ll always be there for you. What you have going on here? This is a need some women count on to survive. We ain’t gonna mess that up.”

Monty, Salvador, and Donner got to their feet and nodded at Mathias

Monty then turned to nod at Calypso.  “We’ll just go home then. I’m glad you were in place for Abby but if you need anything, please give us a call.”

Mathias looked over at Calypso and said. “I was hoping that I could stay and talk to Abby tomorrow. I need to know what she wants to do. If she needs me I’m there for her and I want her to know that.”

“You can stay that long but then you have to go,” Calypso stated with warning in her voice. “I’m breaking my own rule to allow that much, so don’t push it.”

Mathias nodded. He walked out with his other friends and asked, “What the hell is going on here with these women?”

Salvador answered this, “They have been betrayed in the worst way a man can betray a woman. They all have that look in their eyes. You can see it in Zara’s eyes and Aqua Velvet’s. They have used that to seal off their hearts. Calypso too. We have to respect their choices.”

Mathias slowly shook his head. “Stone Cold Bitches...”

“Yeah, that name fits.” Monty nodded. “I got a feeling we were supposed to be here. Find them. And we have to do what we can to show them we aren’t like the other men in their past lives.” He shook his head. “We have to walk a very fine line here.”

“Earn their trust?” Donner asked as he scoffed. “That won’t be fucking easy, Monty.”

“Nothin’ good ever is,” Mathias replied.

Just then, Calypso, Zara, and Ruby Red poured out of the clubhouse.

Calypso snarled at them. “How many men did you guys bring with you? Someone else just broke our security. You lousy bastards. What the hell did you do?”

Mathias stared at her and shook his head. He then ran back to the clubhouse and asked the woman sitting in front of the laptop if she could see who was out there. 

She looked up at him. “Yeah, I can see their faces, asshole.”

“Show me,” Mathias demanded.

She growled beneath her breath but turned the laptop his way. 

Mathias gazed at the four men coming up the drive and he snarled. “Fucking Tyrell, this is your last mistake.” Then he took off back outside. “Come on brothers, we’re going hunting.”

“Who’s coming?” Donner asked as he checked his weapon.

“Tyrell and his dealer,” Mathias stated. He turned to Calypso and said, “You and the others stay here. If they get past us, feel free to take the bastards out. Don’t bother to ask them anything. They’d just as soon kill you as look at you. Be careful but don’t hesitate to shoot them when you see the whites of their eyes. It’s Tyrell, my sister’s boyfriend and if he sees her again, he’ll kill
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