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Chapter One

 


When the bell rang over the store’s door,
Lina turned from the cash register. Her heart beat frantically
against her breastbone when three large bikers strolled in. Since
she worked in a woman’s lingerie store, she doubted they were there
to browse or buy anything.

Her head was screaming for her to run, but
she was frozen in place. Her first thought was that they were
friends of Dirk, a guy who had been harassing her friend Kyra. She
knew he was probably pissed at her now since she had lied to him,
so she was just waiting for him to show up.

She wasn’t sure what he would do to her, but
she did know it wouldn’t be good.

“Um … may I help you?” She couldn’t disguise
the tremor of fear in her tone.

The one in front stared at her as if he’d
never seen a woman before, making her even more nervous.

“Excuse me? What do you gentlemen need?” she
asked.

“Jesus Christ, you’re a fucking angel.”

Her brows snapped together. “I’m sorry,
what?” she stuttered.

The guy was huge, the scariest man she’d
ever seen. The two with him weren’t much better, but the one in
front talking to her was intense.

“Are you Lina?”

“Yes.” She nodded.

“We’re from Devil’s Sons. We’re here to
protect you and get you to the compound.”

“Compound? Why?”

“For your safety. I’m Forger, and this is
Buck and Ghost. Get your things, and let’s get out of here.”

“Wait. How do I know you’re not with Dirk?”
She shivered at the scowls on the men’s faces.

“Do we look psycho to you?” Ghost asked.

Oh, hell. She couldn’t give them the truth.
“Um… No. Not at all.” It helped that she noticed the patches on
their vests were the same as the ones on Amelia’s vest when she
came to shop. Fury always made her wear her vest when she went off
the compound.

She jumped and then screamed when she heard
what she thought were fireworks at first, but seeing the expression
on the guys’ faces made her think it was gunfire.

“Fuck.” Forger reached across the counter
and lifted her over like she didn’t weigh anything. “We need to get
my angel out of here. Let’s go out the back because we can’t get to
our bikes right now.”

Lina saw the other two men look at Forger in
shock as he started to carry her out the back.

“I think I can walk,” she said. She wasn’t
sure about it, but she hated that he had to carry her.

He glanced down at her. “I know.”

She was shaking with fear, so if he didn’t
mind carrying her, it was probably better than falling on her
face.

Buck went out first and checked the area
before waving at them.

“Where are we going to go?” Ghost asked.
“We’re not going to be able to get to our bikes anytime soon.”

“I’ll take care of it,” Forger said. “Just
follow me.”

She tightened her arms around his neck when
more shots were fired. “Oh, my God. My friends…”

“Our brothers have them. Don’t worry.”
Forger tipped his head toward an abandoned building. “Let’s stop
there and call Fury.”

Forger put her down but didn’t release her,
keeping an arm banded around her waist and anchoring her back
against his chest while dialing the phone. She clutched his
forearms and looked up and over her shoulder at him as he talked to
Fury. If she concentrated on him, maybe she was less likely to fall
apart. The last thing she wanted to do was embarrass herself.

She didn’t understand her feeling of being
safe and cared for and admitted to herself that she’d never felt
that way. In a million years, she never would have thought she’d
fall for a biker, much less someone who looked like he ate nails
for breakfast and could kill easily.

It could be something like hero worship
because he saved her or the fact he was so gentle with her, but she
would have to find out later. She stayed still and listened to the
conversation. It was close enough to her ear for her to be able to
hear both men talking.

“Yo, it’s Forger. We need to hide my woman
because we can’t get to the bikes. More shots were fired, and the
cops are on the way.”

“Where are you?” Fury asked.

He told him the street.

“Good. Chelsea’s old apartment is a block
away. Hide there until we can get you home safe. I’ll send more
guys.”

“No, we got it handled. We’ll have her to
the compound when I think it’s safe,” Forger said.

“Fine. Now tell me what the fuck is with you
saying she’s yours,” Fury said.

“She is, and no one better fucking look at
her.”

“Jesus Christ. We’ll deal with this later.
Get her to safety.”

“What about a key?”

Fury snorted. “Only pussies use keys.”

Forger grinned and hung up. “Let’s go.”

He picked up Lina again, and she
automatically wrapped her arms around his thick, muscular neck. It
almost felt natural, which was crazy. She could study his features
in this position, and the more she looked, the more attracted she
became. His black hair was past his collar and in need of a cut. He
had stubble, but it just made him look sexier.

She could tell he was very muscular and had
tan skin. She didn’t know if his skin tone was from the sun or his
genes. Her skin looked incredibly pale next to his. He had colorful
tattoos that she wanted to explore on his arms and upper chest, and
she wanted to see where else he had them.

They were jogging. He wasn’t even breathing
hard or breaking a sweat, and she wondered where he got the
stamina.

They got to an apartment building and up a
flight of stairs.

“Get the door, Buck,” Forger said.

Lina was amazed when the guy quickly got in
with a card. She didn’t realize it was that easy, and it made her
nervous because she was always alone in her apartment. She should
look into better locks.

They shut and locked the door behind
them.

“Ghost, check out the window and make sure
no one followed us,” Buck said.

The man peeked out a slit in the drapes and
shook his head. “Nothing. I think we’re good for now.”

“Man, you can put her down now,” Ghost said
when he turned around.

She continued to stare up at Forger, and he
stared down at her.

Forger took them to a chair in the room and
sat with her on his lap.

“Lady, if he’s bothering you, tell us, and
we’ll deal with it,” Buck said.

She saw something like insecurity in his
eyes, and for some reason, she hated that he felt that way. She
shook her head. “No, I’m good,” she said without looking away from
Forger.

Buck snorted, and then the two went through
drawers and the refrigerator in the kitchen.

“Fuck, I’m hungry, and we’ve got nothing
here,” Buck said.

Ghost grunted. “You’re always hungry.”

“Yeah, so what?”

She used a finger to feel the stubble on his
face and giggled. “It tickles.”

A burning desire darkened his already deep
brown eyes. “I promise to make it tickle all over, Angel.”

Her stomach tightened as desire built inside
of her. “Why are you calling me Angel?”

“Because every angel I’ve ever seen in books
and movies has looked like you, and you’re what I’ve always seen as
one in my mind.”

She could feel herself blush at the
compliment, but the feeling of wonder filled her. No one had ever
made her feel like this. “If you call me angel, what do I call
you?”

“How about devil?” Buck suggested.

Forger growled and narrowed his eyes at the
man.

Lina pressed her hand against his cheek.
“Don’t let him make you mad. I’ll just call you Forger for
now.”

He pressed his hand over hers to keep it
against his cheek. “Sounds like a plan.”


Chapter Two

 


He liked it when she reluctantly tore her
gaze from his when one of the guys snorted. Both men were looking
at them like they were crazy.

“How about I go get us some food after it
dies down a bit?” Buck said.

“Sounds good,” Ghost said.

Forger’s phone rang, so he lifted her and
reached under her to pull it out of his pocket.

“What?”

“Yo, Forger, where the fuck are you?” Dre
asked.

“I’m keeping my woman safe.”

“She’s not yours, man, and she needs to go
to the compound.”

“I’ll get her back there, but she is fucking
mine,” Forger said.

Ghost wrestled the phone from him. “Give me
the fucking phone.”

“Hey, boss, she’s safe right now, but you’ll
need to talk to this fucker. He hasn’t let her loose yet,” Ghost
said.

Forger didn’t know what Dre said, but he
could probably guess.

Ghost chuckled. “No, she seems perfectly
happy. She’s making fucking goo-goo eyes at him, but it definitely
reminds me of Beauty and the Beast.”

“Fuck you,” Forger said.

Ghost pulled the phone away from his ear and
looked at him. “Man, you’re all dark hair and eyes, and your
disposition sucks most of the time. Now, here’s this sweet little
woman with light blonde hair and blue eyes, and it looks weird.
Let’s not start on the size difference,” Ghost said. “She barely
comes up to your shoulders.”

“The man is going to squash her, boss,” Buck
yelled.

Forger growled.

Ghost handed him back the phone.

“Okay, Forger, man, listen. As long as she’s
safe and you’re headed back, we’ll let everything go, but that
doesn’t mean we will not talk about this.”

“Sure, we can talk about it, but it’s not
going to change my mind,” Forger said.

Dre sighed. “All right. See you soon.”

Forger pushed the phone back into his pocket
and pulled her closer to his chest. He waited until the guys were
off in another room before tilting her head up with his hand.

“Are you afraid of me? I know I’m coming on
strong, but I feel that if I don’t snatch you up right away,
someone will take you from me. It’s weird, but I knew you were mine
when I saw you.”

She stared at him for an instant and then
shook her head. “No, you don’t scare me. In fact, I’ve never felt
safer.”

He wanted to howl with happiness but decided
just to grin. “I’ll never let anything happen to you.”

Lina nodded. “For some reason, I believe
you.” She laid her head against his chest.

He had to bend down to hear her when she
started to murmur. “Don’t let them bother you. Do you remember
Beauty and the Beast lived together and were happy the rest of
their lives? I think they’re just jealous,” she
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