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Prologue
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Arcadia- Eight Years Ago 

The bell rang with an ear shattering blast as it signaled the end of another long day at the Arcadia High School. Wolf checked his watch and then smirked lazily as the double doors burst open while the students piled out. Now more than anything he was glad that he graduated last year. It was so much easier being on this side of the doors. His dark eyes glanced over the crowed as if looking for a particular person. Even through the crowd it was not hard to see the most beautiful face in the whole school, or in fact, the whole town. Through the busy rush of people their eyes suddenly met as both Wolf and the girl broke out into instant smiles. 

The girl immediately ran to his motorcycle as her soft chocolate colored hair was flying behind her and the knee length plaid skirt she was wearing swished around her thighs. The halter top hugged her full breasts and it only made Wolf’s mouth water all that much more. He knew as soon as she got out she ditched the uniform blazer and the white button up blouse that her father made her wear to school. Once she reached him, she wrapped an arm around his neck as her fingers sank into his long dark hair. “I missed you so much today.” her voice was soft and warm.

Wrapping two powerful arms around her waist, he hauled her close to his body. “I missed you too, Jacie. You know because of you I actually think I miss school.” Wolf teased her before bending his head and laying soft kisses along her jawline. 

Soft giggles could be heard as Jacie slid both arms around his neck, pressing her body against his. “No you don’t. You hated school. You skipped most of it. I’m the one who had to tutor you. Isn’t that how we met, hmm?” She slid her palms down his broad chest, her second favorite body part of his. For an eighteen year old Wolf was quite muscular and his chest was especially so. 

“Do you regret it?” Wolf smirked as he took her backpack from her and put it in his saddlebag. 

“Never.” Jacie swore vehemently as she shook her head. “I will never regret being with you.”

Picking her up and placing her behind him, Wolf gave her a soft loving kiss. “Me either.” He straddled his bike and when he felt her arms slide around his waist, he closed his eyes for a few seconds. The day he met Jacqueline St. John he swore she was one of those stuck up rich bitches like the rest of the divas that filled the high school. He avoided those girls at all cost. Wolf knew where he came from and those girls never forgot to remind him daily. The half breed, as Wolf was labeled, was not good enough for those girls or more importantly good enough for their daddies. 

Who would have thought it took a threat from his mother on her death bed to get him to stop procrastinating in school? He got himself a tutor in the form of one Jacqueline St. John and he never looked back. One word out of her mouth and he was struck dumb realizing he was so wrong about the most popular girl in school. Jacie, as he called her, was nothing like anyone else. She had a heart of gold. Sure, she came from old money, but you’d never know. She was his angel. 

“Where are we going?” Resting her head against his broad back, Jacie snuggled against him. Wolf was her safety. Whenever she held onto his brawny body, she felt safe and warm. Jacie knew that no one and nothing could ever hurt her. For the first time in her life, being with him, she knew that everything would be alright. 

“Do you have to ask?” he teased. 

Realizing just where he had in mind, Jacie beamed as she hugged him. “Take me there, Joey.”

Hearing his Christian name being spoken, Wolf wanted to turn her around and kiss her right there. Only Jacie ever called him by that name. Everyone else called him by his road name since he was prospecting for the Iron Warriors MC. “As you wish, baby girl.” 
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THE CALIFORNIA NIGHT sky was clear, and the stars were twinkling bright. There were no city lights to cause them to fade and the only light allowed to shine was the moonlight as it cast a celestial glow down on the two lovers. This was their special place. They had been coming here since they first met. It was a serene place where no one would bother them. The only people that knew about it was Wolf, Jacie, and the members of the Iron Warriors MC, since it was on their compound land. With Wolf being a prospect, he spent most of his time here on the compound. 

Tonight was special because there was no rushing to bring Jacie home since her father was on a business trip. When her father was out of town, Jacie was on her own. That meant this weekend he could sleep next to her and kiss her good morning. Wolf held her on his chest as he stroked her cheek. “I didn’t hurt you, did I?” Despite it being just the two of them, he couldn’t help but whisper in concern. It was as if it felt right to whisper in the quiet of the night as if speaking any louder would break the spell that had been cast. 

Looking up at him with nothing but love in her eyes, Jacie beamed up at him. Her whole body was sore but in such a good way. “No, never. You never could hurt me.” Her palm slid over his massive chest where his heart lay underneath. “I love you, Joey. That’s why I wanted you to be my first.” 

Gazing into his eyes, she wanted him to see she meant every word of her confession. The longing to be with him for so long was like a craving, and tonight she fulfilled it. Getting up on one elbow and staring down into his russet colored eyes, it was there when she realized just how much she cared for him. She didn’t mean to fall in love with the big bad biker, it just happened. All through their tutoring sessions, she kept telling herself it was for extra credit and it would look good on her college transcripts. Falling in love with Wolf was unexpected but something she’d never regret.

Wolf sucked in his breath. Never in his life would he ever expect those three words to come from anyone, much less the girl that he too loved more than life itself. He had no idea when his mind or his heart came to that conclusion, only that he loved this woman with his entire being. Her smiles were his fuel for keeping going each day. Without them he felt empty and lost. 

Reaching up, he pulled her down into his arms as he kissed her passionately, putting all his feelings into that single kiss. His fingers sank deep into her dark colored hair. “I love you, baby girl. Jacie, you’ve become so important to me.” He softly nibbled on her lower lip while his fingers brushed along her spine. “You’ve been there through everything with me. When my father passed away from his heart attack and when breast cancer took my mother last year, I felt so alone.” His voice was hollow. 

“You’re never alone, Joey.” Jacie bent her head and laid soft kisses all over his chest. Snuggling up to the hard muscle, she hugged him tightly. “I’m always with you.” her whisper echoed in the darkness. 

“I’m always with you, Jacie.” Wolf held her tight. “You’re mine now baby girl. You belong to me just as I belong to you. No matter what happens, you belong to me.” There was so much raw emotion in his voice it cracked. 

The moon shone down on them and Jacie could see the way his eyes twinkled. “I’m all yours. I love you so much that I want to be with you forever.” 

Just hearing those words had Wolf hauling her up on his lap as he slid deep inside of her again, silently thanking the Great Spirit for the birth control pills she was on. Nothing felt as wonderful as being inside of the girl he loved bare so he could feel all of her. Jacie moaned loudly and his hands came up to cup her full breasts. “Just so you know baby, once you graduate you’re coming to live with me at the clubhouse so we can do this every night.” 

“I’m going to hold you to that.” Jacie giggled as she kissed along his jawline. “Most of all, I can’t wait to wait to wear your sword. You’re still planning on having the club’s tattoo artist ink me up tomorrow, right?” 

The thought of Jacie wearing the sword tattoo with his name on it had Wolf growing harder inside her. “Hell yes! When you agreed to become my old lady tonight, I wasn’t kidding about getting you tatted up tomorrow. I want to show you off ASAP.” It wasn’t long before the beautiful starry night was soon filled with the sounds of their passion. Before long Jacie was moaning loudly and crying out Wolf’s name. Soon after Wolf joined her and the two lovers fell asleep in each other’s arms.
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BEING A PROSPECT MEANT you did what the patches told you and you did it without saying a word. The young prospect was counting down the hours when he could go see his old lady. Being separated during the day was killing him. Right now he was at work and it was boring as hell. Wolf and Thor were cleaning up the garage when Jacie ran in. One look at her told Wolf something was wrong. 

Very wrong. 

She had red tearstained eyes and her face was blotchy. There was a red handprint on the side of her cheek as if someone slapped her. Immediately he dropped the broom and ran over to her. “Jacie? What’s wrong baby girl?” He took her in his strong arms and pulled her to his chest. 

“Joey! He—he—” The words were trying to come out but more tears spilled out from her eyes and she buried her face in his chest as her shoulders shook with more sobs. 

One look at Thor, and Thor nodded at Wolf. The other prospect exited the garage to give them privacy. Wolf sat down and pulled Jacie on his lap as he rocked her in his strong arms. “Baby girl talk to me. What happened?” 

Lifting her head, Jacie’s green eyes were filled with unshed tears. “My father.” She sniffed as she worked up courage to continue. “He was on a trip with his latest mistress. Of course, the bastard told Vincent and I it was business.” she scoffed. 

Growling low in his throat, Wolf hugged her against his body. He hated Jacie’s father, Arthur. The man came from England and with him came the old money. Arthur’s father was an Earl or something and with it came all the snobbery for the regular folks. The asshole believed women were only good for sex and bearing children. Which is why he used his mistresses to bear his children. His oldest child, Vincent, was conceived by his first mistress. Jacie was conceived by his third. Once they bore his children, they were kicked out with a large paycheck. The man was scum. Once the bastard caught him with Jacie and he told him that Jacie could fuck the help but she’d never marry them. Since that day, Wolf loathed him. 

“What happened Jacie?” Wolf urged. He kissed her forehead. 

“Vincent got a phone call saying my father got in a rather nasty car accident in Paris. He died on impact.” Jacie wiped her tear stained eyes as she snuggled up close to Wolf. “I guess his current mistress was with him.”

To be honest Wolf could not be upset that her father was dead. But if it was hurting his woman then he’d be there for her. “I’m sorry baby girl.” His voice was strained. 

Her head snapped up. “Joey, I’m not upset that Arthur is dead!” she exclaimed with a hint of anger in her voice.

Cocking his head, he tried to figure out why she was crying and sobbing on his chest. “Then why—why are you upset?”

More tears began to flow as she cupped his face and bestowed a soft kiss upon his lips. “I’m not going to turn 18 until August. It’s only March now. That means that Vincent has been named my guardian. That imbecile is moving us to L.A. That’s where his home office is. I’m—-I’m leaving in 24 hours.” She burst out into tears again. “He won’t let me live here by myself. He’s selling the house and everything of Arthur’s here in Arcadia. He’s taking me away.”

The news hit Wolf like a bullet as the breath that was in his body was suddenly gone. The love of his life, his baby girl, his Jacie was going to leave. He wouldn’t be able to look at her sweet face any longer. Everything he loved was suddenly being yanked away from him and there was nothing he could do about it. Wolf thought he was going to be sick. “You’re leaving me?” The words came out a bit angrier than he intended. 

“I don’t want to!” Jacie protested. “I don’t want to leave. He’s forcing me to leave and move into his home. I hate L.A. It’s too crowded and people there are so—”

“Cut the bullshit!” Wolf raised his voice. “You’ve told me many times when you’d go to visit your brother that you loved it down there.” 

Hurt filled Jacie’s eyes as she stared at him. “It’s one thing to visit a place but it’s quite different to live there!” Her voice suddenly turned cold. “I don’t want to leave. I want to stay here with you.”

“Do you?” he threw out accusingly. 

Her jaw dropped as she slowly got off his lap. Jacie’s face crumbled as her body felt as if it would join it. “You don’t mean that.” her voice cracked. 

“Maybe I do. After all you’re the one leaving me.” Wolf stood up and grabbed the broom. The pain of losing the only woman he loved was causing him to become numb and frankly, act like an idiot. It was as if his heart had a self-defense mechanism and it was to blame Jacie. “I mean when you’re in L.A. you’ll find a million new guys.” 

Wiping her eyes, Jacie glared at him. “You know what, maybe I will.” 

“Good luck in L.A. princess.” Wolf sneered. “Goodbye.”

Giving him one long hurtful look, Jacie turned on her heel. “Goodbye Joey.”  
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Arcadia-Present Day

Looking over at Thor, Wolf shook his head as the two of them traveled on the road that lead back to the compound. “I can’t believe you brother!” he spoke into the mic that was connected in his helmet. As the Road Captain for this run, it was his job to make sure things ran smoothly and that he and Thor got back home safely. 

They were going two towns over to talk to a man about doing some extensive detailing on his vintage Caddy for his golden wedding anniversary. The man wanted to surprise his wife with it. It would be a pretty profit for the Club. Everything was going perfectly until later that night. That was until Thor ended up fucking the man’s granddaughter behind the bar that the old man went to get his beer every Saturday night with his war buddies. No one would have found out until the old man went to leave and heard his granddaughter screaming her head off. Only Thor could get caught in such a compromising position, balls deep into the woman. They barely escaped the town with their dicks attached. 

“Hey, she was a hot piece. I couldn’t help myself.” Thor laughed into his mic.

“You can tell Wrath that.” Wolf responded with a wry tone in his voice. They both continued to ride for a few miles and he could not wait to get home. He needed a hot shower and a beer. He was going to sleep in tomorrow and fuck opening the garage early. After what Thor put him through tonight, he owed him. 

“Hey brother, we’ve got a breakdown up ahead.” Thor pointed to a cage or as normal people called it, a car, on the side of the road with its hazard lights blinking. “Maybe we should stop and see if the person is ok? Maybe they need help?”

Wolf wasn’t the friendly type and frankly all he wanted was to go home. Did not everyone have cell phones nowadays? Besides the Arcadia PD often patrolled the streets and would come see what was wrong, right? But suddenly the car door opened, and he could see a woman step out and she was wearing a full couture bridal gown, complete with what looked like a cathedral length veil. He knew that late at night these streets were no place for a woman. Especially one wearing such an ornate dress. Sighing, he nodded. “Yeah sure thing God of Thunder.” 

“Fuck off.” Thor flipped him the bird for teasing him. No matter how hard he tried, he was never going to shake that nickname that the club christened him with. 

The pair pulled up to the car and it caused the woman to whip around and move closer to the door. From this distance Wolf could tell the woman was blonde. The members of the Iron Warriors parked their bikes and Wolf got off his. “Hey, I see you’re having some trouble with your cage?” he asked as he took off his helmet, shaking out his long dark hair. 

The bride looked at him strangely. “My...what?” She rubbed her arms as if she were cold. Looking past him, she looked at Thor. That’s when she paled and took a step backwards as if in fear.

Instantly Wolf put up his hands. “Hey, we’re not going to hurt you. I know we look tough, but we’re just trying to help.” His voice was soft as he tried to calm her down. 

“I just need a jump. Or even a ride into Arcadia to the motel. Other than that, I need nothing from you Joseph.” The woman’s voice was clipped and carried a chilled tone that could freeze a man’s balls off. 

A shiver traveled up along Wolf’s spine as he stared at the woman before him. A sense of recognition flooded over him as he continued to stare at the woman. Over the years a few things had changed but he would recognize her anywhere. The wedding dress she wore was molded to her body. It was rather a plain dress with a sheath type appearance that came down to her feet. It had a cape that was fastened at her neck but did nothing to keep her warm. What was the biggest surprise of all was that her once beautiful chestnut colored hair was now a pale blonde. “Jacie?” he dared voice in shock.

“My name is Jacqueline and as I said, the only help I need is a jump or a ride to the motel.” Jacie felt as if she was going to be sick. After eight years the one person she thought she would never see again was standing in front of her. The man she once loved above anyone else, was now only mere inches away. He was not the boy she left behind. No, he had grown up to a pure alpha male. 

Wolf’s lips twitched as he suddenly got a hard look on his face. “Trust me, I’ll take you somewhere you can crash. Come on, my bike is over here.” He held out his hand for her. Despite what went down between them, he just couldn’t leave her out here in the middle of nowhere. That just wasn’t his style.

Looking around, she could see no other cars or bikes coming her way. Her luck had truly run out tonight. Time was not on her side and she was starting to get cold. The runaway bride let out a deep sigh and turned to the two bikers. With no other options available to her, Jacie took his hand and followed him. She walked to his bike. She glanced and saw Thor. “It’s been a long time, Thor.”

“Uh yeah.... hey Jacie?” Thor gave Wolf a pointed look. 

“My name is Jacqueline.” she corrected politely. 

“What do you want to do with the cage?” Thor asked as he glanced back at the BMW that sat on the side of the road. 

“I don’t really give a damn. It’s not mine anyway. It’s my fiancé’s.” Her response was bitter and full of the anger she had been keeping inside for too long.

“Your WHAT?” Wolf’s head spun around quickly to cast an icy glare at her. “You were getting married?” he snarled. Despite how they left things, his reaction was one of anger.

“Do you think I was wearing this wedding dress for cosplay?” She glared back at him as she tore off her veil, throwing it discarded on the side of the road. “Besides, that’s none of your business anymore, remember?” Jacie shot back at him. 

“Hey guys, let’s just get Jacqueline where she needs to be.” Thor tried to play the peacekeeper.

Starting his bike and letting it roar loudly, Wolf had a thunderous look on his face. “Thor go ahead without me. I’m gonna take her exactly where she needs to be.” His eyes told his brother that there was no need for argument. 

Thor inwardly groaned. He knew instantly that this was a bad idea. Yet who was he to argue? “Sure thing. See ya back home.” He looked over to Jacie. “It was nice to see you again, sweetheart. I hope everything works out for you.” 

“Thank you Thor.” She nodded her head.

Thor started his bike and took off
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