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Hawk

When I stand here and look over the brothers in my club, I know I’m home. These men are my true brothers and I don’t miss the life I had before I came here. This club isn’t easy but it’s not without its rewards either.

Looking down at my daughter’s sleeping face, I can’t help the rush of love I feel for her. She may not remember her mother but I do. Buffy was my ole lady because I couldn’t breathe without her, that was— until I lost her.

She stepped in front of me when some lowlife tried to kill me with a drive by. I held her in my arms and watched her take her last breath and I thought I’d never breathe again. But I had too, my daughter needed me.

Then some lowlife snatched my daughter. Boston would burn if I couldn’t find her. If anyone hurt her there would be blood on the streets. I would not lose her like I lost her mother. Just when I was about to raise some hell Tallulah brought my daughter back to me.

Then I heard the story she had to tell and I knew someone was going to die. They wanted a war? I’ll give them a war...

Tallulah

Life shouldn’t be this hard... But I never knew it to be easy. Our parents were out of the picture when my brother and I were just kids. We went to live with an uncle until he was arrested and went to jail for manslaughter. Then we were on our own. Brink was seventeen and I was fourteen at the time. We quickly became street rats.

Now ten years later, Brink can’t wait for our uncle to get out of prison. Me, I want nothing to do with the man, he’s been bad news from day one. Then Brink does something so stupid, I can’t believe we’re related. He snatches a kid, but not just any kid, the daughter of the local MC.

He thinks he’ll be able to present the kid to our uncle as a weapon to use against the very people who sent him to prison. Me? I see nothing but pain here. I’ve been watching this MC and I know they will hunt Brink down and watch him bleed out.

To try and placate the MC, I take her back to her dad. I know I’ve got a target on my back now. Brink and my uncle will kill me for sure, unless the MC beats them to it, but I don’t care, the little girl is innocent and you don’t hurt the innocent.

It might be too late to avoid the war that’s coming but you gotta pick a side...
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Book #2 Of Sinners MC

Pony

As VP of the Sinners, I have to listen to the talk on the streets. When I hear rumors about a threat out there, I hear more than just the rumors, I hear that this sort of thing has happened before.

Then a baby is left on our doorstep and the note with the kid claims he’s mine. I have no knowledge of the mother, so I’m intrigued why she thinks he’s my kid. That means I have to find her.

Which isn’t exactly easy, Boston is an easy town to get lost in and with the tourists getting in the way, it isn’t easy. On top of that, rumors are spreading around the city about the bodies they are finding. Bodies just like they found twenty years ago.

I have to find the mother of my kid before she becomes a victim. But it’s a race I’m willing to run...

(Diamond) Jocelyn

Lord, I hate the fact that my mom was a stripper back in her day. I almost lost my mom when I was just a kid, in a rather nasty way, so I grew up being sheltered. Kids can be so cruel and there was always someone there telling me what to do. So when I was old enough, I did things my way. I hated my first name, one that only made all the kids tease me, so I started going by my middle name.

I met him one day when he asked me if I needed a ride. I got on the back of his bike and my life was never the same after that. That was a year ago and now, I need his help again. I’m being hunted but I have no clue why. I have a feeling someone is after me because they finally killed my mother. I might risk my life but I’ll be damned if I risk Rio’s.

I gave that man two things, my innocence, and my baby son. I can only get one back when this is done, I just hope I’m still alive to get my son back. I guess that will depend on who finds me first...
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Prosper

I belong to a brotherhood that is more than just a brotherhood, we are a family where loyalty means everything. We’ve seen a lot and done even more but we protect our city, our brothers, and our families.

Boston is our town, where we live, and where we play, but we share the city with many other factions and the mob. We try to keep the peace but sometimes, we gotta stir things up to dig up the burnt pieces on the bottom of the pot. Tensions are beginning to build in the city and now, one knows where the threat is coming from.

We can all feel it but it’s not visible yet. Our first clue comes when we have a break in at one of our businesses. What we find surprises us all. And that’s when the real battle begins and we fight for our place in the hierarchy of the city, we call home.

Merci

I love watching the stars glittering the skies at night and the only place you can see them when you live in the city is from the roof of the highest building. I climb to the roof of a nearby building just to watch the stars. One night, I saw more than I bargained for.

Boston never sleeps. There was something going on all the time and while one part might be sleeping, the rest of the city was still going strong. But this odd feeling around the city was growing and no one knew why. But I knew why.

Looking over your shoulder isn’t an easy way to live but I have a feeling if I saw them that night, they could have seen me too. As a witness, I know what I saw could bust this city wide open and there is the threat of a war in the streets. But I didn’t know who I could trust to tell what I’d seen.

One night, I hear footsteps behind me on a lonely street. I duck into a club and hide. The footsteps stop too and I’m trapped. Then the Sinners found me. Did I dare tell them what I saw that night? I didn’t want to start a war but in the end, I have no choice. I told them everything and let the chips fall where they may. I just want to survive...
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Saber

I’m a Road Captain in my MC. It’s my job to protect my brothers and I do it very well. When my pres and his VP both find the one woman in the world for them, I want what they got too. I want my happy ever after.

There’s not too many women out there that would take me on. Oh, they would try but most women are afraid of my looks. At six foot seven, there is nothing little about me. But I’m also hard as a rock and I know how to protect those who depend on me. Hawk made me a Road Captain because of my skills, hand to hand, gun, or knife...I know what I’m doing.

Or at least I thought I did, until SHE came around. She’s called Queenie but she’s holding back secrets that could be nothing but trouble. Trouble for us, trouble for her, and trouble for one of us who left a long time ago...It is trouble we never saw coming...

Queenie

I grew up in an MC down in the south of Maine. My grandpa’s MC. I knew the rules and respected them. Then a good friend of mine got into some trouble about five years ago. I stepped up for her back then and while I don’t regret what I did, I know I have to make it right.

Then I hear some whispers finally. So I have to come to Boston to see if the rumors are true. That’s when I meet Saber. He’s big, broad and oh... so fine. I have a feeling he’s not going to like what I have to tell him and his MC.

Everything inside me is screaming to let the past go but I can’t. Even if it kills me, I have to share my secret with them. Then let the chips fall where they may.
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Rebel

The Sinners are my family and I belong here. I like to ride through the streets of Boston in the middle of the night. I feel totally alone and that settles the chaos of the day.

Then I see activity around the docks, so I stop to see what’s going on. I stay in the shadows and watch a boat being unloaded. This is unusual, as most boats get unloaded in the daylight. Then I find someone else is watching the goings on too.

When she pulls a weapon on me, I’m not so worried she’s gonna shoot me. But when I ask her what she’s doing, what she has to say blows my mind. I know Hawk will want to know what she knows about that damn boat. But taking her back to the compound opens another can of worms altogether...

Drew

I was on a mission and out for blood. Castor King had taken the only one constant I ever had in my life and he wasn’t taking any more from me. Between him and his dad they were going down even if it killed me...they were going down.

Then I meet a biker. When I tell him what one of Kings’ boats is bringing into his city, he wants me to tell his MC. They vowed to stop the drugs from coming into their city and they offered to help. 

Once I got to the Sinners compound, I found a secret. I also couldn’t leave the Sinners when I needed to. I cannot stay here though. I have people to track and an empire to destroy.

End of Saber....

Queenie bit at her lip.

Both Danny and an amused Saber waited for her to speak. 

“Well, because this is his room,” she replied simply.

Saber knew that with this boy her answer would not cut it.

Danny now stared at her his gaze roving up and down at what she was wearing. “Wait...so you are wearing his shirt and you are in his room.”

Saber sighed. The kid was getting closer to the answer.

Queenie nodded. “Saber and I...” she faltered.

Saber crossed his large arms over his bare chest thinking that this ought to be a good one.

“We are now together, as boyfriend and girlfriend.” She then gave the kid a firm nod.

Danny scratched his jaw, just like Hawk often did, then he swung around and
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