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Chapter One

 


“Come on, man, I’d like to get home. Last
night fucked me up,” Bear said.

Savage snorted. “Maybe if you didn’t have to
fuck everything in sight and drink until you pass out, you’d feel
better.”

Bear growled. “Shut the fuck up.”

Savage rolled his eyes and kept walking. He
wasn’t going to say anything to the guys about feeling the same way
about wanting to get the hell out of town, but his prez, Fury,
asked them to find a guy who owed the club money and might know
something about it thefts from their warehouse. So far, they hadn’t
seen hide nor hair of the bastard, and from what he’d been told,
the guy had skipped a month before but would probably come back to
the area because his mom lived here.

He always got an itch between his shoulder
blades when he was in town lately, like they were being watched
more than normal. Sure, the majority of the people in town were
terrified of them, but he didn’t care. In fact, he liked it. This
way, no one fucked with them. He wasn’t going to tell them they
were harmless to the average citizen, and they actually protected
them without their knowledge by keeping the fuckheads who caused
problems away.

“Let’s head back. We’ll try again tomorrow.”
Savage turned to walk back to the bikes, ignoring the complaints
from some of the guys. He stopped suddenly and raised a hand. “Shut
the fuck up.”

All the men froze and waited.

A scuffling sound, and what sounded like a
kitten, came from down the alley they were passing between the
library and tool store. He would have planned to keep walking if he
hadn’t heard the cry.

“Hold up. I’m going to check this out,”
Savage told them and headed down the alleyway. His eyes narrowed
when he caught two men trying to pin a woman to the ground. Fucking
bastards. He didn’t put up rape.

He grabbed the first guy, lifted him with
one hand, and punched him in the face, instantly knocking him out
then throwing him to the side before he grabbed the second one.
This one, he broke the guy’s wrist and grinned when he cried
out.

“Maybe that will teach you to fuck with
women.” Savage punched him in the gut and then knocked him out
before throwing him down on the other guy. He glanced down at the
garbage and spat on them before he looked at the woman.

He was surprised she was standing and trying
to repair the damage the men did, but her hands were shaking so
hard she couldn’t do it.

Fuck, he wanted to help her, but he was
afraid he’d just scare her more.

“Hey, can I help, lady?”

She mumbled something and then looked up at
him.

It felt like someone punched him in the
stomach. Her eyes were the most beautiful ones he’d ever seen. They
looked blue with green striations.

“Do you know these guys?” he asked.

She looked at the men on the ground and
nodded. “One is Freddy, and the other’s his brother Robert.” She’d
given up on buttoning her shirt and just held it together with one
hand while she smoothed her hair back with the other.

“Why the hell were they fucking with
you?”

“Because I refused to go out with Freddy
again, and then I might have called him a few names.”

His mouth kicked up at the corner. He was
impressed she was holding herself together as well as she was. She
wasn’t sobbing or screaming as most women would.

“Are you hurt?”

“No, I’ll have some bruises and maybe a
headache but nothing that needs a doctor.”

Savage looked down at the men. “Did they
drag you back here?”

“No, I work at the library, and I was taking
out the garbage. They caught me alone.”

“And you still got mouthy?”

She shrugged. “Well, yeah, he made me
angry.”

Savage snorted. “Do you want to call the
cops?”

She shook her head. “It won’t help. Their
dad is one of them, so they get away with everything. That’s why
they thought they could get away with raping me. They’re not the
smartest people I’ve ever met.”

Now, that pissed him off. When she walked
over and kicked one of the men when they groaned and moved, he was
stunned.

Shocked, he chuckled. He couldn’t remember
the last time he’d been this amused.

When her eyes widened at something behind
him, he turned his head around and saw his men standing there. He
expected her to panic, but she only nodded and turned back to
him.

“I’m guessing they’re with you since you’re
all wearing the same vest thingy.”

The guys laughed, and Savage smiled. “It’s
called a cut,” he told her.

“Oh, okay.”

He tilted his head to the side. “Why aren’t
you freaking out?”

“About which part?”

“Everything, but mostly being alone with
five men from the Devil’s Sons?”

“That’s the club in town?”

“Yeah.”

“I’ve been taking care of myself for a long
time. It takes a lot to scare me, I guess.” She took several steps
toward him and held out her hand. “I want to thank you for helping
me.”

He looked down at her hand and smirked.
“Seriously?”

“I just want to thank you.”

“He at least deserves a hug,” one of the
guys said, making Savage snort.

He was shocked when she did just that. She
wrapped her arms around his waist and whispered her thanks. He held
his arms out at his sides because he didn’t know what the fuck to
do.

“Jesus Christ, Savage. Say you’re welcome
and hug her back.”

Savage scowled over his shoulder at Rage.
“Shut the fuck up.”

He looked down to see her smiling up at
him.

“That’s really your name?”

“Yeah, you got a problem with it?”

She snorted and shook her head before she
stepped back. Then she grabbed her shirt again and smiled. “I
better get back in. Thank you again.”

He watched her turn, put in a code, and walk
in the back door. He couldn’t understand the disappointment he
felt, and he didn’t fucking like it. The last thing he needed was
having some pussy fuck up his head.

Savage crouched down by the man who had come
to. “Listen carefully. You ever fuck with her again, I’ll fucking
kill you. I don’t give a fuck who your father is. You got it?”

The guy rubbed his jaw and scowled. “Fuck
you. She’s mine, and I can do what I want.”

Savage grabbed the guy’s shirt, stood, and
lifted him in the air. He shook him hard. “I don’t care who you
think you are. She doesn’t want to have anything to do with you, so
you’ll leave her alone.”

The guy tried to swing at him, so he punched
him in the stomach and was pleased with the pain-filled wheeze that
came from him.

“Jesus, he’s fucking stupid,” Bear said.

Savage didn’t answer but agreed. “If I have
to pay you a visit and tell you again to leave her alone, I’m going
to leave you in pieces.”

“And I’d have the whole police department
come down on you, fuckhead.”

Savage grinned. “I could give a fuck, and
I’m guessing your dad isn’t one of the decent ones if you think you
can get away with shit. We also have some friends in the
department, so if I were you, I wouldn’t depend on anything.”

“Let me go,” the guy yelled.

“Certainly.” Savage punched him in the
stomach and then the chin, knocking him out again. He released his
grip and let the guy fall on his brother, who was whimpering and
holding his wrist.

Savage walked out of the alley, and the men
fell in behind him.

“Why do you get all the fun?” Rage
asked.

Savage rolled his eyes and kept walking.

He didn’t let himself think about the woman
again until he was in bed that night. It pissed him off that she
kept popping into his head. He hoped she’d be a distant memory when
he woke up in the morning. If not, he’d do something about it.


Chapter Two

 


Fuck. She was the first thing he thought of
when he opened his eyes the following day.

Jesus, I don’t need this shit.

He tore off the blanket and jumped into the
shower. Maybe if he got busy, she’d stop tormenting him?

Several hours later, Fury stopped him as he
was walking out of the back door.

“Hey, man. What’s up? You’ve been a prick
all day,” Fury said.

Frustrated, he wiped a hand down his face.
“It’s nothing.”

Fury crossed his arms over his chest. “Does
this have anything to do with the library lady?”

“Who the fuck told you about that?”

Fury smirked. “I’m not going to tell you.
You’ll cut him up into little pieces.”

“You’re damn right I would.”

“So, is it?”

“Jesus Christ, what are you, my father?”

Fury rolled his eyes. “Fuck, no. But I think
I know what you’re going through.”

Savage sighed. Yeah, his prez did know
because he’d gone through the same thing with Amelia. Fury had been
a pain in the ass to live with until he had that woman in his bed.
The thought of having the woman around made him both furious and
envious at the same time, and he wanted no part of it.

“I’ll get over it. Hell, I don’t even know
her name.”

“I tried to fight it at first, too, but it
didn’t take me long to know she was special and that I wanted her
in my life.”

“I don’t want a woman telling me what to
do.”

Fury snorted. “Do you see Traeger or me
putting up with that?”

“No.” He hadn’t. In fact, when the girls got
sassy, Fury and Traeger usually put them over their laps and whaled
on their asses before dragging her upstairs and fucking their
brains out. He could see himself doing that very easily.

Fury slapped him on the back. “If you want
to talk, you know where I am.”

Savage nodded and started to walk away.

“Oh, hey, Savage.”

He turned back to Fury.

“Her name is Zoe, and she works at the
library full-time.” Fury turned and walked off.

Savage gritted his teeth when his prez
laughed because he knew anything personal he found out about her
would just add another nail to his coffin.

“Motherfucker.” He got on his bike and took
off. A ride would clear his head, but he wasn’t surprised to see
himself parked in front of the library.

He walked in and let his eyes adjust to the
dim light before he looked around. Several people’s eyes widened,
mostly with fear, and he ignored them as he walked up to the front
desk.

“Um … may I help you?” a younger woman
asked, clearly trying to act professionally when all she probably
wanted to do was run in the opposite direction.

“Yeah, I want to talk to Zoe.”

The woman’s eyes widened. “Our Zoe?”

He snorted. “I doubt there’s another Zoe who
comes here.”

“Oh, yes, you’re right. Let me go find
her.”

He nodded and turned to look around the
area. He couldn’t remember the last time he’d been in a library. It
had to have been when he was in school because he wouldn’t go
unless he’d been dragged into one.

The place looked bigger on the inside, and
there had to be a million books on the shelves. Fuck, he liked
reading thrillers, but he never thought to come here to get
one.

His mouth kicked up. He wondered what the
guys would say if he got himself a library card. Hell, he’d never
live it down.

****

Zoe stood humming to herself as she put
books back on the shelves.

She was startled when her coworker, Nala,
raced around the corner toward her, clearly agitated. “What?”

“There’s … a man. He’s here to see you.”

Zoe grabbed Nala’s hand. “Who is it?”

“I’ve no idea, but he’s one of the bikers. I
can tell by the vest.”

Zoe’seyes widened, and her lips parted in a
silent gasp. No way could it be the guy from the day before. As
much as she wished to be able to see him again, she never thought
it would happen. “I need you to calm down.”

“Do you know one of them?”

“Yes, one of them helped me out. They were
all very nice.”

Nala’s eyebrows shot up. “Nice?” she
screeched and then slapped her hands over her mouth because it was
so loud in the otherwise silent library.

“I’ll go talk to him, and I don’t want you
to worry. The guy probably just has a question for me.”

“If Ms. Lynch hears about this, she’s going
to freak,” Nala said.

“I don’t see why if he’s a good person.”

“You know how she is. She really hates
people like him.”

Zoe snorted. “That’s her problem. Or should
I say one of them?”

Nala rolled her eyes. “This is no time to
joke.”

Zoe patted her hand. “I’ll go now. You’ll
see. The man is probably harmless.”

“I wouldn’t say harmless,” a male voice said
behind them, making them both jump, scream, and whirl around.

Oh, Lord, it was him. He was actually
standing in front of her, and he’d come to talk to her? She
couldn’t pull her eyes away from his for a long moment. She’d never
guess she’d see him again.

Zoe placed her hand over her heart to help
settle it and patted Nala on her shoulder. “I know him. Why don’t
you go back up to the front desk while I talk to him?”

Nala looked back and forth. “Are you sure?”
she whispered.

“Yes, very sure.”

“Okay.”

Zoe watched Nala walk off and turned back to
Savage. The first
















































cover.jpg
EVERNIGHT PUBLISHING

DEVIL*S.SONS MC #&

[ glig LA F @





tmp_a9ab5dc524cdc04d87a031a9280fac77_EcxWSp_html_7ace8fdb.png
)
[

BXxX xt

!
|

.o





tmp_a9ab5dc524cdc04d87a031a9280fac77_EcxWSp_html_7e904eb9.jpg
EVERNIGHT PUBLISHING o

D E VI EMSSEES O NiS'T M C SHes:

gy L A FNEa





tmp_a9ab5dc524cdc04d87a031a9280fac77_EcxWSp_html_449c17e4.png





