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Book One- - President- Slammer- AKA Ben Hagen- 37 years old, 6’4” 300 lbs. of pure muscle. Dark Hair, worn on the long side, lots of ink. Got his road name because he can put a man down and out with two punches ...... Ivy Choler, teacher for the Deaf.. 27 yrs. old 5'7"Emerald green eyes, satiny red hair down to her butt.. has one Brother. Raised by step-parents who have now passed away, she returned from teaching to raise her brother to adulthood, Ivy has a love for animals and children.

Book Two - -VP- Shotgun- aka Lucian Masters- 38 years old, 6’3” tall 257 lbs longish blonde hair, full beard, grey eyes, got his road name because he likes to carry a sawed off shotgun as a weapon. In fact, he modified his own weapon. Has a deaf daughter Bess, 8 years old but he’s only known her for a few months, mother Nancy is long gone.......River Haliday .. 27 yrs old ..works in a women's shelter, 5'5" silky cherry red hair, but a natural brunette, raised on the streets.. a runaway so to speak .

Book Three—Treasurer – Grinder Jonah Robbins- 34 years old, 6’2” tall, .. weighs in at 275 ..shoulder length dark hair, blue eyes, full beard.......Andrea “Andi” Tennant- 27 short black hair, green eyes, free lance photographer-

Book Four—Sergeant at arms- Mammoth aka- Danny Coullier- 36 years old, Long blonde hair, full beard grey eyes. 6’6” tall 300 lbs...... Zoe Brackett, 29 years old is 5'7" dark strawberry blonde ..grew up sheltered by single mom who is now passed.. bartender with a secret....

Book Five—Road Captain- Booker aka Malachi Crew 31 years old. 6’4” .. weighs in at 310 ...shoulder length red hair and scruffy beard, green eyes.....Quincy Marlow dog trainer .. 28 yrs old 5'5" deep long red strawberry blonde .. Friend to Ivy Choler for 7 yrs.. has an older brother former marine wounded, and has a hard time being accepted due to PTSD...helps with her dogs as well and becomes close friends to the MCs

Book Six—Spider .. AKA Mike Davitt – Doctor -. 34 years old 6'5" ... weighs in at 360 solid muscle .. cropped hair midnight black, scruff beard, deep sea blue eyes .....Sophie Marlin , 27 years old 5'8" green emerald eyes ..Midnight black hair .. shoulder length, ER nurse.

Book Seven—Snopes Aka Carson Marlow, Ex Military Sniper, joins Steel Renegades MC when his sister, Quinn brings her caretaker dog to Bess and he joins in the war against Venom....Meets Audrey the Club’s Cook,  who has a past he uncovers that is dangerous to the Renegades.

Book Eight:—Texas, Steel Renegades IT meets Poppy, a candy maker, who has a secret tie in to the club.
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The sun was just coming up in the eastern horizon as Ben Hagen AKA Slammer sat on the sandy beach. As per his usual, he’d traveled from his home to the beach fifteen miles away to start the day staring out over the water of San Francisco bay.

No one else in his club was aware of his habit and that was the way he liked it. The early morning bustle of his city was behind him but he liked the few minutes alone that it took the sun to come up. This was his time. No matter what happened in his life he always took a few minutes to watch the dawn of a new day. 

As the sun’s heat warmed his face, he took a moment to feel the awe of what was in front of him. The new dawn’s light across the waves of the flowing water as the light made the shadows of the night disappear. Some days, the Bay waters seemed so still, it was like looking at a mirror, and then other days the water moved slowly like the tides were ebbing and flowing. Then there were days the water churned, as if hidden beasts were playing war under the murky waves.

That reminded him of his current problem— Playing war...He was troubled by what had been going on lately. His club, the Steel Renegades MC had been attacked in different ways and no one knew why or who was behind it. Over the last six months, there had been a series of accidents. Well, they seemed like accidents, but there had been a sense somehow, that all were deliberate acts. Not only that but these accidents had been getting closer to becoming more dangerous.

One of their alcohol shipments was waylaid and the driver pushed out. The truck was burned and had exploded. Next, one of their prospects had been shot behind one of the bars they owned and he was DOA when the cops showed up. That investigation led the cops over to their compound to ask questions.

There had been more of these so called accidents and he felt they weren’t accidental. Slashed bike tires. Broken windows. A few employees being stalked and robbed. He felt that someone was playing with them, testing them to find their vulnerable places. What he didn’t know was why or who was behind them.

They were for the most part a legit MC. They owned prosperous businesses in Frisco, they didn’t run drugs at all. They did run guns on occasion and only guns. The Renegades didn’t run drugs at all. They owned and operated a strip club, two tatt clubs and three bars in the city. They earned a good living and over the last few years, they had grown as a club, and now they were expanding yet again, with a new construction business.

Their clubhouse was located at the edge of south Frisco and it was a few miles from the bay. The clubhouse itself was a two-story warehouse with underground tunnels to the second warehouse next door. Both warehouses were connected to a series of tunnels leading to the bay and the dock they owned. The tunnels were hidden and only the MC knew about them but that was their safeguard against someone unwelcomed getting in. Their part of the bay had been used as a smuggler’s dock when the people first settled in San Francisco. It was rumored that pirates once brought their boats here to exchange goods from their raids. 

Slammer knew his time alone with the bay was over for today. It was now time to see to his business of running the MC and its various ventures. He strolled over to his bike and swung his leg over the engine then revved the engine and took off. He loved the sound of his cycle, to him it sounded like no other. There was so much power in the sound of that engine. some days he felt it might just take him beyond the stars. 

As he hit the highway, he knew this was where he belonged. This city was his home, one he hadn’t had growing up but one he was connected to now. The streets and highways surrounding the city were like the arteries inside the body of San Francisco. Each was connected and each one vital to the overall good of the city.

Turning to the west, he followed the highway till he came to the last turn into a small community. This was his hood, well one of his hoods anyway.

His club owned and operated a couple of businesses here. One was a tattoo parlor and the other was a bar. He was on his way to the bar at the moment. There had been some trouble there last night and he had to assess the damage. Two of his regulars had mixed it up, so some tables and mirrors had been busted up in the free for all that resulted.

As he parked his bike across the street, from the bar, he saw a truck and another bike pull up behind him. It was two of his men from the MC. He nodded at them and began walking toward them. 

Just then...

Without any kind of warning at all, the bar exploded. One minute, it was there and it looked like it always did and the next a loud bang sounded and debris was flying everywhere.

The explosion threw Slammer off his feet while pieces of brick and glass rained down on him. For a moment, all Slammer could do was cover his head and hold on. When he lifted his head, he turned stunned eyes to the wreckage.

“What the everlovinfuck?” his MC brother, Shotgun called out. Slammer might have been the President of the Steel Renegades MC, but Shotgun was the VP and they both struggled slowly to get up on their feet and stare at the burning building. Although burning was the wrong word to use in this instance as the building wasn’t so much burning as it was smoldering. 

Once the initial blast went off and the dust and debris settled down what was left of the building was pitiful. The explosion had imploded on itself reducing the chance of the fire spreading to the nearby buildings. 

All three men stumbled forward to see what had happened. They moved closer in disbelief to what was left of the Dancer’s bar and grill.

Slammer went around the back and swore. The blast had completely destroyed the entire building. The back of the bar was piled high with debris as well. Broken bricks, shattered glass and twisted lengths of wood was all he could see in the rubble. Until he looked a little closer, that is. 

Kneeling on the ground beside what should have been the back door, he saw and arm, as well as a bare foot sticking out of the wreckage. A bare foot connected to a jean covered leg. Looking closer, he found a mangled shoe nearby.

Slammer began pushing the debris away trying to uncover the rest of the body. Soon he could see it was a she he was uncovering as the fragments of the building was being cleared away. When his brothers Shotgun and Grinder joined him, they also quickly helped to move the scraps of metal and such, to finally expose the girl’s body. She might have been dirty and covered in rubble but she was still alive. Even though the back of her head had taken a blow and was covered in blood—the girl was still alive.

When they heard the sirens coming their way, Slammer made a quick decision. He lifted the girl’s body and began carrying her around front to the bed of the truck. He glared at Grinder and told him, “Take her back to the clubhouse, and get her medical attention. If she’s found here, the cops will take her away before we have a chance to talk to her and I want to know some things before we turn her over to them.”

Shotgun snorted, “Yeah, like why she blew up our bar and who she’s working for? Yeah, I’d like to find out that myself.”

“Just take her back and get her cleaned up,” Slammer told Grinder. “We don’t know anything yet.” He saw the flashing red lights turning the corner about three blocks down. He turned toward Grinder. “Go, I’ll need Shotgun here with me.”

Grinder got behind the wheel and took off while Slammer and Shotgun waited for the fire department to arrive. Looking over at the bar, they noted the fire was out but there was still the explosion to deal with.

When the police showed up a short time later, it had been the beginning of a damned slow headache that Slammer wouldn’t get over so quickly. The police had found blood on the scene and with no body, they assumed the worst. Slammer and Shotgun didn’t tell them about the girl as they had plans for questioning her already.

It was midafternoon before they were free to leave and everything was secure. With a police escort, they’d been able to retrieve the money and receipts from what was left of the office, everything else was lost in the explosion and resulting fire.

The fire marshal had done a quick exploration and determined the explosion had been deliberately set and the police were suspicious that the Steel Renegades had done it themselves. Then the insurance adjusters had assured them that the coverage they had wouldn’t make up for the building itself and that it would have been stupid of the them to bring down a building which they didn’t have full coverage for. This loss would be on the Renegades not the insurance company. They were only covered for the inventory inside the building.

When they finally got back to the clubhouse, both men were dirty and starving and more than a little pissed off. When they joined the other two dozen men or so inside the building, everyone was present except for Spider Mike. He was still tending to the girl Grinder had brought back with him this morning.

The men were grumbling, as they were more than pissed at this unseen enemy.

“Pres, what the hell happened this morning?” Rock, one of the Sergeant at arms of the club asked.

Slammer shook his head. “That, my friend, is a very good question. One that I don’t have an answer for yet, but I will. Someone set a charge and blew up the Dancer.”

“Do we know that for sure?” Rooster asked. He was one of the Road Captains for the group.

Shotgun nodded. “Yeah boys, that much we know for sure. The fire captain said as much. We’ll get the full report in a couple of days, about the same time as the police do. The explosion took out the building itself but was rigged in such a way the resulting fire burned out quickly enough so as not to torch the rest of the buildings around it. Only the Dancer was destroyed.”

“So this isn’t one of the accidents that might or might not be an accident huh?” Rooster asked.

“Whoever is behind this shit is stepping up his game,” Slammer told them in disgust. “This game is now becoming very deadly. Though they could have set it for when people were there, so that is a puzzle.” He shook his head. “Where is the girl?” he asked Grinder.

Grinder motioned to the hallway down to the offices. “She’s in with Spider Mike. He and Mindy cleaned her up and he’s been watching her all day. She’s still out cold.”

Slammer, Shotgun and half the men walked down the hall to where Mike kept his first aid station. He was a full-fledged doctor and all they had to patch them up when they needed it. 

Spider was just checking her vitals again when everyone showed up. When Slammer saw her again, he frowned. When he’d seen her last she’d been covered in dust and debris, now at least her face and hair were clean. He couldn’t say too much about the rest of her. The rest of her was still dirty and her clothes looked to be in tatters.

Looking back at her face, he stared at her ivory skin and dark red hair. Her eyes were closed, but the blood from the cuts were gone. She looked a little older than she had before, maybe close to mid to late twenties? Certainly not a child. He couldn’t help but wonder what her story was and how she happened to be in the line of fire. Then he caught sight of her hair. Her very long, dark red hair. It was semi clean with a thick bit of it trailing off the side of the bed like a dark red curtain even with a bandage wrapped around her head. It fell in waves as if it had been caught up in a braid that was recently loosened after spending some time woven into a fashion of sorts.

Spider looked up at him and shook his head. “Something here doesn’t make sense boss.”

“What do you mean?” Slammer wanted to know. Bringing his attention back to the problem at hand, he dragged his eyes away from the woman and back to his man.

“I mean, something doesn’t make sense.” Spider motioned at the woman. “Her injuries are all to the back of her head other than a few bruises and scrapes from the debris that’s it. Yet you found her laying partially buried under the rubble, according to Grinder. If she had been in the center of the blast, like maybe she set it or something, more of her front would have taken the hit. Not only that but the wound itself is from something flat and hard, not a brick but more in the shape of a two by four.”

“That’s crazy.” Shotgun growled. “Who the hell would hit her with a two by four then leave her to get caught at a blast site? They had to know she’d be caught in the blast, maybe killed, or hurt at least.”

Spider nodded. “That’s what I’m thinking.”

“They maybe wanted us to get caught with a body and not be able to explain it to the cops,” Grinder said out loud.

Slammer turned to glare at the other man.

Grinder shrugged but stood his ground. “There’s been something hinky about all this shit for the last six months and you know it boss. Since when did we as a club ever get this sloppy? That’s one thing we just don’t do, not around here. We’ve been a good club for the last ten years now and suddenly, we get sloppy? I don’t think so.”

“Yeah, he’s right boss, we all know it,” Booker spoke up.

Slammer nodded. “Yeah, I know it.” He rubbed the back of his neck. “This hasn’t felt right to me either.” Looking over at the woman on the bed, he wondered aloud, “But where does she come in? She could have been killed today and that’s taking this to a whole ‘nother level isn’t it? Someone is out to bring us down and I want to know who and why.” He looked over at his men. “Knuckles, Texas go search the security cameras at the bar, maybe they caught something before the explosion happened.” He nodded at the woman. “Maybe she’ll wake up and be able to tell us something as well.”

Spider Mike nodded. “Her heartbeat and vitals have been improving. They were pretty weak when she first got here and I almost lost her once but they are building again. She should be coming to any time now.”

Slammer ran his hand over his face. He felt gritty and dusty. “Well, I’m going to have a shower and some food, then I’ll be back to check on her. If she wakes up, let me know. I have some questions for her.”

Spider nodded. “Yep.”

The rest of the men followed Slammer out of the hallway and they all went their separate ways.
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Chapter Two
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Slammer headed down the hall to his bedroom. A few minutes later, he was soaking his dusty ash smelling skin in hot water. Rubbing the shampoo into his long dark hair he couldn’t help but wonder about his unexpected guest. 

When he first saw her, she was covered in ash and debris from the blast. He didn’t see her face nor did he take the time to really look at her, but when he’d seen her in Spider’s office, he did look at her. Even with the bandages wrapped around her head, he took notice of her pale skin and dark red hair. He had hoped to see her eyes but that would come after she woke up. Who was she? A witness to the bomber? Or some homeless girl in the back alley, wrong place wrong time...or did the bomber want her dead for other reasons?

When he pushed his head under the water to rinse the soap from his hair, he stayed under the hot water for longer than he needed. He was thinking about her again and his body was growing hard. Why? He hadn’t even seen her awake... this was bothering him. He could have any woman he wanted at a second’s notice in fact. Then he gets hard for this lost injured girl?

A moment later, he shut the water off and stepped out. Slammer was a big man and he needed a bigger than normal shower and a towel that could cover a twin sized mattress. Standing six foot four inches tall and at three hundred pounds his shower was six foot long and took up the entire back wall of his bathroom.

As he stood there and dried off, he thought about what had been plaguing his club for the last six months. He’d come to this club while it was still under the old regime, over fifteen years ago, when Banger and Odie had been in power. Those two had been half crazy and led their men along a totally different road. They took them right into a war with another MC and the Chinse Triad over drug dealing but that had been ten years ago. Some of them had paid the full price that day of the final standoff and some of them had gone to prison for their part. Only a few had been spared either of those fates and he, Shotgun and Grinder had stayed behind to rebuild the MC. One other, a man they called Freebird had survived that fight as well but even he was gone now.

Slammer would always remember that day. The smell of blood and gun smoke in the air. And the smell of defeat for the two men who took the club to that depth of hell. It had been stupid and risky. The men all knew it but had followed them out of loyalty. As had he, Shotgun and Grinder.

They had made it out with grave wounds. It took weeks to heal. Grinder had been the worst off as he truly almost died from blood loss.

The three of them then had built up the Steel Renegades again. Grinder would always walk with a limp due to the injuries he received and he and Shotgun would wear scars for the rest of their lives. But they had survived. They had begun the MC once again, and like a phoenix rising, they had started over. Only this time, they had taken the MC legit. It was common sense...no illegal activities that would ever put them at risk again. They did not compete against other organized crime syndicates as in drug running and other ventures. They did a few gun deals but only to certain groups that did not trade with the Chinese, Russians or Italians. They went straight and he’d damned well would keep them straight.

So, with this... he was puzzled. They weren’t in on anyone’s territory and no competitors should be out of sorts with them at all. So to have someone gunning for them was more than puzzling.

The only incident in the last ten years had been, when one of the Triad had found them. Slammer and Shotgun had worked out a truce with the Triad or so they thought. One of the Triad who lost a brother that day had hunted them down. He had spent the time waiting to get out of prison and come looking for them but he had found them six years ago. He’d gone rogue and even after the Triad told him to let it go, he’d seen Freebird on the streets and had taken his revenge.

Chan had followed Freebird back to the clubhouse and then hung him at the gates of the compound then proceeded to tear his body apart. They hadn’t found him until the next day and it had been a gruesome sight to behold.

Chan had cut Freebird’s tongue out of his mouth so he couldn’t scream as he tortured the other man. When Shotgun and Slammer cut their friend down, they laid him out in the clubhouse and tempers were running hot.

It was then the Triad had shown up and Slammer called them out. The men behind him were ready to go to war again. 

But the Triad didn’t come there for war. Their leader still wanted the truce to continue, as the Steel Renegades hadn’t broken the treaty, one of their own had. They realized and knew if word got out that they didn’t keep their word, the tide of the city would turn against them. They stood more to lose than anyone and they were just rebuilding their own businesses again.

Slammer, Shotgun and Grinder had stood there and heard them out but tempers were still running hot. It had only been six years since the last round and while they didn’t want this, they had to stand up for their men. Then the Triad surprised them by dragging Chan up in front of the entire group. They made him kneel in front of them, The Triad leader assured Slammer that they had told him not to come after the MC, but he did it anyway. Then they proceeded to call out the charges and call out his punishment. Then one of their men came forward carrying the biggest damn sword Slammer had ever seen. Before he could even move, the man raised the sword and brought it down slicing the other man’s head from his body.

The Triad dragged the separated body away with them and Slammer buried the head. They later found out the Triad burned his body on the beach in a ritual of shame, leaving some of his flesh for the carnivorous birds and other animals.

But this didn’t seem like more Triad trouble. They wouldn’t piss around with them like this, they usually just came in and did what they had to do. They had another enemy out there somewhere and he had to figure out who that enemy was.

After he pulled his long hair back into his custom ponytail and got dressed again, he walked out to the main room where he met Shotgun and Grinder. Then Audrey, the cook of the MC brought out some plates. While the three men ate, the rest of the club sat around grumbling and talking about what had happened.

When he pushed his empty plate away, Slammer looked around the room. “Ok guys, what are your thoughts on what happened today?”

“Could this be the Triad again?” Smokey asked out loud.

Slammer shook his head. “I doubt it. They don’t hide what they do. If they were coming after us again, they wouldn’t hide it.”

Shotgun nodded. “True enough, they wouldn’t have to.”

“Then who?” Rooster wanted to know. 

“I don’t have a clue but we better find out before someone ends up dead.” Slammer snarled. “I don’t know who the woman was this morning that got caught in the blast or what her role was in the bombing, but she could have just as easily been killed this morning.”

“We also need to find out if she set the charge and if so why,” Shotgun stated. 

The others all nodded.

Slammer didn’t feel this woman did anything but get caught in the back blast. He felt that she was important to this but not the cause. It just didn’t fit. She hadn’t been needed to set the blast. Someone else had to have done that. So how did she get there? She could have been killed so what was her part in it?

Just then, Mindy came to the edge of the hall. “Pres, she’s awake and we might have a problem.”

Slammer sighed and shook his head. “Of course we do and why not? Nothing else has gone fucking right, so why should this?”

Slammer got to his feet and so did Shotgun. Both men walked down the hall to Spider’s office and when they went inside, Slammer looked over at the girl and noted her eyes were a deep green. That red hair, creamy skin and those emerald eyes. He had to stop for a minute to stare at her. He then walked toward her and as he did, he noticed something about her was off. Looking over at Spider, he saw the other man shake his head. Slammer asked. “What’s wrong?”

“She doesn’t know who she is or where she is,” Spider explained quietly. “She’s also scared to death about something, she just doesn’t know what.”

​Slammer looked over at Shotgun and the men standing behind him, then turned to look at the woman. “What the hell are you playing at woman?” he growled softly.
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Groaning with pain, her whole body hurt but especially her head. She winced and her hands went to the back of her head. When she ran into a bandage, she frowned and struggled to open her eyes. Her first mistake was when she did open her eyes, the bright lights sent her into instant and immense pain.

Screaming, she slammed her eyes shut and held the top of her head which felt like it was exploding with pain. Then there was a disjointed voice telling her to hold on while they dimmed the lights.

Then hands gently brought her hands away from her head and the same voice asked her to open her eyes again. She wanted to shake her head but she knew this would just would bring her more pain. “I can’t,” she whispered. “Hurts too much. What’s wrong with me?” she whimpered.

“You almost died in an explosion.”

“What ?” She curled up into a fetal position. “Why?”

“We don’t know yet,” the voice told her. “We’re hoping you can tell us.”

She slowly cracked her eyes open and looked around the dimly lit room. She appeared to be in a bedroom but she’d never seen this room before. Between that and the man in front of her being a total stranger, she scooted her body away from him. “Who are you? Where am I?” Then her eyes widened as she realized something even more important, she couldn’t remember anything. This stranger had told her she was involved in an explosion, but what explosion was he talking about? She couldn’t remember. Raising her hand up to her forehead she realized she couldn’t remember anything else either, not even who she was.

“Oh, dear lord...” she whispered. Looking back at the man in front of her she asked, “Who are you? More important who am I? Do you know me? Hell’s bells, do I know you?”

The man took a step back and swore, “Holy shit. Slammer isn’t gonna like this.” 

“Who is Slammer?” she asked as she frowned. “And why have I heard that name before?

The man shook his head, “I have no clue lady but I do know he’s gonna want answers, answers we don’t have yet and he’s not the most patient of men.” He studied her for a long moment. “You’d better put your thinking cap on or maybe your remembering cap so to speak.”

Then the room was filled with men, very large men and her eyes sought out one man in particular, the one they called Slammer.... The one in charge and he did seem to be the biggest of them all too.

Slammer turned his head to study her and he had unique eyes, they looked almost like blue grey steel color. After a moment or so, he wondered out loud, “What the hell kind of game are you playing at woman?”

She caught her breath at the look of malice on his face. Gazing around at the other men, she took note of the same look on all their faces. Her heart began to pound in her chest and the cold lump in her belly spread to the rest of her body.

Then she frowned as she began to remember feeling this kind of fear recently. She rubbed her arms and tried to think but the pain in her head wouldn’t let her. Raising her hands to her head, she whimpered again.

Slammer pulled a chair around and sat down beside the bed. He pulled her hands away from her face and held them down in her lap. “We need to talk about what happened this morning. I need to know what the hell you were doing at Dancer’s just after dawn and why you were buried under the rubble after it blew up.”

She didn’t say anything for the longest time because she truly had no idea what he was talking about. “Would you believe me if I told you I don’t even know where Dancer’s is or what that is? I don’t think I’ve ever been there.”

“I don’t give a shit if you’ve been there before or not.” Slammer growled. “I didn’t ask that, I asked why you were there this morning.”

“I don’t know that?” she gritted her teeth. “I don’t even know my own fucking name right now, so don’t you yell at me like a dammed bully. My head hurts, my whole body hurts, and I don’t know what happened to me. I don’t need you yelling at me. So, just back off.”

Slammer raised an eyebrow and glared at her briefly. “The fuck?”

“You sir, are nothing more than a bully and I don’t need that right now.” She snarled at him. 

“Well, I ain’t one to baby anyone, let alone someone who might have blown up my bar.” Slammer growled. “The cops already think we did this to collect the insurance money, insurance money we wouldn’t get anyway. They found blood at the scene but they didn’t find any bodies, so now they think we hid the body before they got there. That’s not what happened, no body died out there lucky for us.”

“But you did hide the body, didn’t you?” She pointed out. “You brought me here before they got there, didn’t you.”

“She’s got you there boss,” Grinder pointed out with a bit of a chuckle.

Slammer turned his head and snarled, “Shut the fuck up.” Turning back to her, he glared at her. “And you better start remembering shit, cuz I got no time for games.” He got to his feet and looked down at her. “Games are dangerous and they get people killed. It won’t be my men dying here anytime soon.”

She began to shake as the pain in her head intensified. His words brought back another memory and it was something she didn’t want to remember. But the words were burned into her brain and she couldn’t escape their meaning. “Oh, my god...” she screamed silently. Her hands went to her head and the pain was overwhelming. 
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Chapter Three
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Slammer frowned as he watched her. Her pain seemed very real. He looked over at his men and then back to her. “What the everlovin’ fuck is going on here?” 

Spider pushed him out of the way and grabbed her wrist. Pressing his fingers down on her pulse, he noted the racing pulse she had. He stepped away to grab a clear bottle and a syringe. Loading it, he plunged it into her arm and grabbed her wrist again. He watched her face as he counted her heartbeats.

She slowly relaxed enough to close her eyes. 

When she was out for the count, Spider looked over at Slammer. “I don’t know what she remembered but she remembered something. Whatever it was it almost killed her, she’s too weak just now to push her memory, so you aren’t going to get any answers tonight. I’m telling you the last thing you want to hear. Back off. She’s not in the best shape right now.”

The men all moved back to the door as they waited for the Pres to respond. They knew this might get loud and ugly.

Slammer simply scowled at him. “Well, fucking hell. Ain’t that a kick in the head?”

[image: image]

Several hours later, Slammer sat alone in the main room. He’d already taken a walk around the damned block to get rid of his frustration and to calm his temper. They needed to know who was doing all this, but he also needed to remain in control. Temper gets you killed in this life. He’d seen that with his own damned eyes. He needed to keep his shit together. If he lost it, the whole club could burn.

After a couple of hours where he just wandered around the streets with no destination, he finally came back and had been sitting here for god knows how long. Everyone else had gone to bed as he sat there with a drink on the table in front of him. He just stared at the glass. The ice had long melted inside while watering down the golden brown liquor to a lighter shade of tan but he couldn’t shake what had happened earlier. 

He knew she had the answers he needed, she just couldn’t remember them. He knew though that she wasn’t the bomber, but that was all he knew. He’d never seen a real panic attack before and after what he had seen, he never wanted to see another one. Slammer had always been gentle with women. They were always far smaller than he was and he never minded that all these years. He accepted that they were weaker, all these years. He would never hurt a female. He had his own code and one of the rules was to never hurt an innocent. But was she that? He shook his head. Didn’t matter. He would never hurt any woman, even those who most likely deserved it.

After Spider sedated her, he suggested in his own way of speaking to wait until she was stronger before Slammer could question her. It was fucking hard to do though.

He was about to reach for his drink when he heard soft footsteps coming down the hall. Turning toward the sound, he saw her coming toward him. Now this was certainly a surprise. He blinked. Her just showing up after she had been lying there in pain. 

Slammer watched her come to him and when she sat down beside him, he studied her for a long moment. 

She said not a word...Then she reached out and took the glass in front of him. Raising it to her mouth, she swallowed the drink.

Shuddering at the taste of the liquor, she wouldn’t look directly at him as she finally spoke, “I don’t remember everything yet, but at least I know my name. I’m Ivy Choler. I’m afraid I still don’t remember how I got to the bar this morning. I don’t know if I’ll ever remember how I got there.”

“I doubt it,” he told her. “We checked the security cameras after you passed out and found you were unconscious when someone left you there behind the bar. We couldn’t see the man’s face but you were already knocked out when he dumped you off.”

Ivy nodded. She swirled the empty glass and stared at it rather than him. “So now what? Where do we go from here? Does that mean I can go home now?” She snorted. “Damn, I can’t even remember where home is at the moment.”

Slammer shook his head. “I’m afraid that would be impossible anyway. You could still be in danger from whoever dropped you off this morning. You could have easily died in that blast. Whoever this person is, he wants you dead too. Until we know for sure, I’m afraid you’re stuck here with us. At least, we can keep you safe until we know more about this mess.”

Ivy gently shook her head. “I’m afraid I can’t do that.”

“Why not?” he wanted to know.

She shrugged. “I’m sure I have to work, I mean I did have a life out there somewhere.”

He leaned forward in his chair and grabbed her wrist. “And yet, someone knocked you out this morning and dumped you behind a bar they’d rigged to demolish with a pipe bomb. In case you don’t realize this fact, someone tried to kill you this morning and they used our bar to do it. You now have a target painted on your back the same as we do. You aren’t going anywhere until we figure this out.”

Ivy swung her gaze over to glare at the huge man sitting with her. “You can’t stop me from leaving here. I haven’t done anything wrong and you can’t hold me prisoner.”

“Lady, I can do anything I want.” Slammer glared back at her. “I make the rules here, not you.”

Ivy shuddered, then got up and rushed back down the hallway, suddenly she halted and grabbed for the wall. She missed and her body swayed. She was going to topple at any second. She seemed fearful then she got disorientated. 

Slammer got up and followed her, he scooped her up in his arms and carried her to his bedroom.

Ivy fought to get away from him but found she couldn’t. Slammer held her too tightly and she was so damned dizzy she couldn’t even focus on his face. When he dropped her on the bed, he joined her and just held her for the longest time. Ivy quit fighting his hold after a while and closed her eyes as tears ran down her cheeks. 

Finally, she fell asleep, but before she did, she whispered the name, “Darrin.”

Slammer stared at her for a moment then eventually, he too, closed his eyes and went to sleep. Even if only for a few hours.

When he opened his eyes much later, it was still dark outside although the shadows weren’t as dark as they had been during the night. He could see the new dawn was well on its way and for the first time in years, he wouldn’t see the sun rise from the beach this morning. 

However, he did feel comfortable right where he was. He was still holding Ivy in his arms lying in his own bed. Opening his eyes, he found himself watching her sleep. He studied her face for a moment and he found he liked what he saw. The dried tears he didn’t much care for and he was dying to know who this Darrin person was but he did like the fact she was there with him.

He felt glad she was starting to remember things too. He continued to stare at her, discovering her curves and angles. He knew she was about average height for a woman at around five foot seven or so. He could see she had a great shape, she might not be model slim, but he liked curves as he was a big man and dainty women were too much trouble to get around when a man needed a woman. 

Some men might not appreciate her full figure but he sure did. Her breasts were full and big enough to overflow his huge hands, just as was her hips and the globes of her ample ass. Damn, her ass... he loved her ass. Yeah, she might be more than a handful but that was okay with him, he knew she wouldn’t break when he fucked her hard. He shook his head at his own thoughts. Why the hell was he so hot for this woman? She was trouble any way you sliced it. But there it was, this woman was the kind he could get lost in, despite her tenuous grasp on her own identity. Someone had tried to kill her and this made for a dangerous outcome. The same person or persons wanted to hurt the Renegades and her. What was the link? And who the fuck was this Darrin asshole?

He had way too many questions and no real answers.

Spider Mike had told him last night, she might not remember everything she’d been through recently but he hoped if some of her memory came back, she would be able to tell him why someone callously left her in the back of his bar to be hurt when it blew up.

He’d ever been partial to red heads before but he could picture himself with her. Her green eyes sparkled with her temper and he could feel himself harden as he looked down into her eyes.

Wait a minute... her eyes were open now. Slammer smiled. 

She was looking back at him and she looked curious. “Why are you in bed with me?” she whispered cautiously.

Slammer cocked his head at her. “It’s my bed,” he whispered back.

“What am I doing in your bed?” She looked shocked by this news.

“You remembered something last night then you got dizzy and I brought you in here rather than wake the clubhouse.”
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Ivy licked her suddenly dry lips and studied his mouth for a moment before lifting her eyes to his. She saw compassion and the slightest bit of humor in them. Flushing, she closed her eyes against the heat she saw in his gaze. Those eyes of his were a grey blue, she saw when he was mad and they then looked like a shiny steel. Now, though the look there was making her feel like it was far too warm in this bed with him. She didn’t need to see the fact that he was coming at her now with a whole new approach. Not with a glare and a growl but with a smile and some wickedness. “You can let me go now.”

“What if I don’t want to let you go,” he whispered in her ear. “What if I like you right where you are at the moment?”

“Please let me go,” she begged him. “I’m covered in dust and grime and I need a shower. I also need to get back to my own home and figure out what happened.”

Her eyes rounded when he hauled her closer to him then pulled her over on top of him as he laid on his back. 

Ivy gasped as she rolled over his hard body and found herself lying on top of him looking down at his face. “What are you doing?” Her voice was barely more than a scarce nervous whisper at this point.

“Giving you a reason to stay,” he told her simply as he rubbed his hard, swollen cock against her soft belly and warm wet core. 

Ivy gasped as she could feel his hardness against her. The man was large everywhere it seemed. She tried to lift her body away from his, but Slammer wouldn’t let her. He grabbed her by the ass and ground their bodies even closer. Pulling her legs around his waist her core was flush against his cock, and he began to rock them both. The man then let out a low growl in her ear.

Ivy groaned as his movements got to her and she found herself responding to him, her panties were now wet too. What the hell just happened? He somehow had gotten her body to magnetize to his. The heat coming off of him penetrated her thoughts and barriers. She was tired of questions though, she knew the answer to this one. Her mouth slammed down on his and when their lips met, a spark of something liken to electricity bounced between them. 

Slammer’s arms reached around her and pulled her even tighter to him as he slipped his hand down the back of her pants and found his way to her core. When he found her wet heat, he groaned as his fingers slipped into her.

Ivy gasped as his fingers pushed their way inside her and she was lost in the fog of want and desire when his fingers stroked in and out of her. She didn’t even notice when Slammer pulled her pants down to uncover her lower body. His lips crushed hers and his tongue began the age old dance as he slipped his hand between them then unbuckled his own jeans and pulled them down to free his hard cock. 

He rubbed the tip of his cock in her copious juices and Ivy widened her legs to be able to feel him better. It wasn’t until he pushed himself into her that she came back to her senses. She groaned as she opened her eyes and stared down into his face.

He caught her look and without giving her the chance to say no, he surged right up into her. 

Ivy felt the surge of pain as he breached her, and she whimpered a bit, but pleasure then pulsed through her and she lost her bid to deny him. She pushed herself all the way down, impaling herself as she sat up. Slammer was balls deep inside her and she wasn’t letting him go anytime soon. “You started this, so please finish it,” was all she could say in a breathless plea.
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Chapter Four
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Slammer growled again, as he moved inside her. She was so tight and warm he never wanted to leave her. She fit him so snug she could have been made for him. Lifting her slightly, he grasped her hips and slammed her down again and again. 

Ivy began rotating her hips with every stroke and that drove both of them crazy. Slammer knew he wasn’t going to last long so he reached between them and began thumbing her clit. He could feel her shiver above him and he knew she wasn’t going to last very long either. This was going to be short and ever so sweet but he made her a promise in his mind that the next time they were together, he would make it last longer.

Then he felt her tightening and her core was clamping down on him. He grabbed the back of her head and brought her lips down on his to cover her scream and he watched with open eyes as she flew over the edge. He felt the familiar zing as his cock began shooting his seed deep within her. 

Ivy ground her ample hips down on him trying to make it last as long as possible. Slammer caught his breath as he saw huge black spots behind his eye lids. He had never let go that hard before. This was more than just sex for him. He wasn’t sure what but it was more than he’d ever felt before, that was for certain.

When Ivy collapsed on top of him, he felt for a moment like he was home. He opened his eyes quickly and stared at her for a moment. He was stunned by what he was feeling. For him, sex was nothing more than a release or it had been in the past. Studying her face, he wondered what was so different about this woman that made him feel so much?

When she moved off him, he reached down to remove the condom and he was shocked to feel he wasn’t wearing one. All he felt was himself and their combined juices. Looking down at his wet softening cock, he frowned as he noted a smear of red. Then it hit him. Ivy was a virgin before he’d plowed into her.

He turned his head and stared at her. “How old are you?” he whispered in horror.

Ivy opened her eyes and stared at him. “Old enough to know better,” she quipped.

“Please tell me you’re on the pill.”

Ivy looked down at his cock smeared with her and him. “Don’t you worry about that, I’m covered.”

Slammer closed his eyes and breathed a sigh of relief. “I always glove up, so I’m clean.”

Ivy turned over and sat up. Putting her back to him so he wouldn’t see the hurt on her face when she said, “I need a shower. Where is your bathroom?”

Slammer pointed toward his bathroom and she nodded. Gathering the bedspread around her, she walked over to the door. 

Just as she was about to enter, he got up too,” wait a second.”

Halting, she refused to look at him. She felt odd suddenly, like he had thought it was a huge mistake, the way he’d acted. Was he going to state that? Tell her it was just a got caught up in the moment thing? She felt so slutty all of a sudden.

“Here...” Slammer pushed a t shirt and sweatpants into her arms. “You can wear these until we can wash your other clothes,” he whispered in her ear. 

She nodded and went inside closing the door behind her. Dropping the bedspread, she looked at herself in the big mirror over the sink. She took in her pale skin slight bruises and messy hair. Sometime during her stay here, the braid she always wore had come undone. Her hair flowed over her shoulders and down her back in huge waves created by the braid.

She hadn’t cut her hair since she was a small child so it was quite long, reaching well to the bottom of her ass. Her mother had told her when she was just a little girl that her hair was truly her crowning glory and she vowed then never to cut it only ever getting it trimmed.

Gasping, she raised her hands to her mouth. She remembered her mother? Her hands shook now as she grimaced at the mirror at her hair in its messy glory. Sighing, she quickly shed the rest of her clothes and turned the water on. Stepping into the cool spray, she shivered as she waited for the water to heat up. She had her eyes closed when the shower door suddenly opened and Slammer stepped into the cubical with her.

“What the hell are you doing?” she called out as she tried to cover her body with her hands.

“It’s a little late for that isn’t it?” he smirked. “I’ve already been inside your sweet body, so you can’t hide the rest of it, not from me.”

“I can and I will.” She protested shortly. He had made her feel bad a few minutes ago and he didn’t even seem to be aware of it either. Ivy wanted to be with him. it was heavenly. The way he felt with his body up against her and those hands of his? The way he explored every inch of her. It was a feeling she would never forget. But she refused to be treated like trash. She may not remember much, but she knew she wasn’t trash.
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Slammer moved in closer and took her by the wrists. He pushed her hands up to her shoulders and against the tiled wall of the shower. Taking his time, his eyes roamed over every inch of her luscious body. His gaze took in every detail of her and his eyes took on a glow that he couldn’t control even if he wanted to and he didn’t really want to.

His cock grew hard again surprising even him. He was ready for round two it seemed. This woman pushed all his buttons like none other ever had. Tipping his head down, his mouth covered hers and when they kissed, he felt her melting into him. He enjoyed the taste of her mouth too, it was rather addictive in fact...he leaned closer. 

Ivy seemed to be keeping herself from him though and he now wondered why. Had he hurt her before? He needed to get her to talk and now. “So why are you fighting this? Your body says yes, and your lips say no. Tell me why.”

She remained silent.

“Did I say something? Something to upset you?” he asked as he caressed her ribs then down along her waist. “Tell me.”

She sighed. “Look. I’ve never been with anyone. I don’t know how to take...”

“Take what?” he purred into her ear.

“The way you acted, like asking me about the pill. I mean I have never been a slut. You know I haven’t been.”

He paused as his hands stopped and he wrapped his arms around her. He had hurt her feelings. He hadn’t even known it either. Dammit. “Oh, I see now. That was a pretty dumbass move on my part. I shouldn’t have reacted like that. I think it had shocked me that you were a virgin.” He shook his head. “Still, that’s no excuse. I apologize sincerely. I suppose I’m not so great with words.”

Ivy bit at her lip. 

“So, can we continue to enjoy this? I will try to not be such an ass.”

He heard her giggle as she nodded. 

His hands again started to roam along her body and Ivy sighed as she shifted her stance and made room for him to slip into her cradle.

Slammer nudged her opening with his cock. The fact that he’d slipped inside her without any problem told him she was ready for round two just as much as he was. She groaned when he filled her up and then it was his turn to groan.

She was still so tight he fit inside her like she had been made just for him. Warm, wet and tight, he thought she might be too sore to take him but she let him in with ease. Maybe the hot water helped, he knew it wasn’t hurting as he began to stroke in and out of her. Each stroke was harder and deeper than the last.

“Please don’t stop,” she begged him while panting when he slowed down.

“Oh honey, I’m not stopping but I need you to turn around. You’re driving me crazy and I need to get in deeper,” he whispered in her ear as he pulled out and turned her around
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