
  
    [image: Glitch]
  


  
    
      GLITCH

      A MORNINGSTAR MC NOVELS, RENO CHAPTER BOOK EIGHT

    

    
      
        D WILLIAMS

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: From the Ashes LLC]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Introducing…

      

      
        MSMC RENO MEMBERS

      

      
        Motorcycle Club terms

      

      
        Synopsis

      

    

    
      
        Prologue

      

      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Chapter 14

      

      
        Chapter 15

      

      
        Chapter 16

      

      
        Chapter 17

      

      
        Chapter 18

      

      
        Chapter 19

      

      
        Chapter 20

      

      
        Chapter 21

      

      
        Chapter 22

      

      
        Chapter 23

      

      
        Chapter 24

      

      
        Chapter 25

      

      
        Chapter 26

      

      
        Epilogue

      

    

    
      
        THE END

      

      
        Also by D Williams

      

      
        Follow me on Social Media

      

      
        King: A MorningStar MC Novel, Reno Chapter Nook Nine

      

    

    

  


  
    
      Glitch: A MorningStar MC Novel Reno Chapter Book Eight

      

      EBooks are not transferable. All rights are reserved. No part of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner without written permission, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles and reviews. The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. No part of this book may be scanned, uploaded, or distributed via the Internet or any other means, electronic or print, without the publisher’s permission.

      

      This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locale, or organizations is entirely coincidental.

      

      Copyright © 2024 D Williams

      Cover by DMWilliamsPhoto

      Edited by D Williams, and MorningStar Beta Babes

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            INTRODUCING…

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        MSMC New Orleans Chapter

        Coming September 2024

      

      

      
        
        NOLA Chapter

      

      

      
        
        Fabien Fukuma (Seer)

        President and owner of Spirits Distillery & Alehouse

      

        

      
        Kooper Justice (Cowboy)

        Vice President

      

        

      
        Oliver Clarie (Blaze)

        Fire Fighter, Enforcer

      

        

      
        Earl Weston Milton Blair III (Skull)

        Medic

      

        

      
        Noah Phillips (Jester)

        Pilot

      

        

      
        Lacey Miller (Glitch)

        Cyber Tech

      

        

      
        Maverick Deacon (Mayhem)

        MMA Fighter, SAA

      

        

      
        Maddox Deacon (Nova)

        Escort, Road Captain

      

        

      
        Mallory Deacon (Dice)

        Treasurer

      

        

      
        Brice Wyatt Dare (Whip)

        Bouncer, Enforcer

      

        

      
        Sarah Hamilton (Freckles)

        Bartender/Student, MSMC Original  Legacy

      

        

      
        Payton Fitzgerald (Artemis)

        Olympic Archer, MSMC Original Legacy

      

        

      
        Aaron Garcia (Stone)

        College Football, MSMC Original Legacy

      

        

      
        Adrian Mason (Goggles)

        Enforcer

      

        

      
        SPOILER: More to be announced

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            MSMC RENO MEMBERS

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Franklin Hoss Jr (Wolf)

        President MSMC Reno Chapter,

        Owner of Juicy Delights

      

        

      
        Damaris Brooks (Rebel)

        Daughter of Abel (Cannibal) and Dylan Brooks,

        twin of Davina Brooks, Sister of AJ “Menace” Brooks

      

        

      
        Issac Hamilton (Spark)

        Vice President and Mechanic MSMC Reno Chapter,

        Owner of Nuts and Bolts Chop Shop

      

        

      
        Davina Brooks

        Kindergarten Teacher, Daughter of Abel (Cannibal) and Dylan Brooks,

        twin of Damaris Brooks, Sister of AJ “Menace” Brooks

      

        

      
        Micah Cross (Viper)

        SAA Angels of Brimstone

      

        

      
        Abel Brooks Jr - AJ (Menace)

        Road Captain MSMC Reno Chapter and Lead Vocalist of Menacing Angel, Son of Abel (Cannibal) and Dylan Brooks, Brother of Damaris and Davina Brooks

      

        

      
        Darius Ortega -DJ (Priest)

        SAA MSMC Reno Chapter, Veteran

        Son of Dorian (Pinky) and William Ortega

      

        

      
        Aspen Franklin (Sparrow)

        Enforcer MSMC Reno Chapter, Veterinarian

        Sister of Franklin “Wolf” Hoss Jr

      

        

      
        Hannah Garcia (Shock)

        Medic MSMC Reno Chapter

      

        

      
        Lacey Miller (Glitch)

        Cyber Security Expert MSMC Reno Chapter

      

        

      
        SPOILER: More to be announced

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            MOTORCYCLE CLUB TERMS

          

        

      

    

    
      Cage: Covered vehicles, cars, trucks, etc.

      

      Colors: Tattoo of the club logo.

      

      Cut: Club leather vests with logos.

      

      Old lady: Wife of a club member.

      

      President: Head of the club, majority decision-maker.

      

      VP: Vice President of the club, second in command, and in charge of the day-to-day running of club activities and businesses.

      

      SAA: Sergeant at arms, club’s principal protector, and in charge of enforcers/prospects.

      

      Treasurer: Club finance expert, handles all the financial aspects of the club and businesses.

      

      Road Captain: Organizes events and club rides.

      

      Prospect: Club recruits trying to earn membership.

      

      Enforcer: Club protectors.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            SYNOPSIS

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Ultimatums never end well, and if I had just listened to my instincts, I wouldn’t be in the mess I am now. My focus has been on the club for so long that I’ve neglected the ones I love out of responsibility and duty.

        When I finally give in to the demands, it’s too late.

        Everything starts to fall apart around me, and the only person I can count on isn’t who I thought it would be. I cling to him as I watch my life fall apart before my eyes.

        Up is down, left is right. My world is Glitching, and I can’t stop it without him.

      

        

      
        Trigger Warnings:

      

        

      
        Breeding, FFM, Cheating, Other Woman Drama, Blood, Child Abduction,  Conception Issues, Guns, Drug Overdose, Death, Secret Babies

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            PROLOGUE

          

        

      

    

    
      Three years ago

      

      I watch Makayla from across the quad. Her short blonde hair is almost invisible in the sun, making her look bald. She likes to keep it buzzed, and I’ve fantasized about running my fingers through it more than once.

      If only I had the courage to approach her.

      I’ve always found women beautiful, but these new feelings I have are different. I’ve tried to talk to my best friend about it, but he says it’s a phase, and college is meant to explore my sexuality. Well, if the outbreak of STIs in the music department is what I have to look forward to, then I’ll just stay a virgin. Thank you very much.

      I sigh as Makayla makes her way into the cafeteria with her group of friends.

      I’m not even sure how we crossed paths.

      I’m a technology major, and she’s an art major. We’re in totally different circles, yet it seems like lately, fate has been pushing us together.

      I tap my pen on the edge of my computer, lost in thought, while my sandwich lays next to me, forgotten in the sun.

      “Hot out today, isn’t it?” I turn to see a man in a leather vest plop down next to me in the shade, scoop up my discarded lunch, and start eating it.

      “HEY! What the fuck, man. That’s my sandwich.” I frown as he offers it back to me.

      “It’s been sitting there for a while. Figured you didn’t want it and it seemed a shame to let the ants eat a Katz’s pastrami.” Who is this man?

      I’m right about to ask him, but he opens his mouth full of my lunch to speak again.

      “So, why NYU? I know you got into MIT and CALTEC.” He swallows and bunches the paper up into a ball, tosses it into a nearby trashcan, and hoots when he makes the shot.

      “How the hell do you know that?” He wipes a bit of mustard from the corner of his mouth off with his thumb, then licks it clean.

      “Oh, Lacey. I know a lot of things. Like how you like to spend your quiet evenings alone on your computer, exposing criminals on the internet.

      He pulls out my mask and twirls it in his hand.

      “You’ve been in my room!” I grab it and hide it in my backpack glancing around to see if anyone saw it.

      “Your room, your house back home in Indiana, your computer and servers, bank accounts…” He trails off when my phone beeps.

      “Might want to check that.” He leans up against the tree and starts picking at his teeth with a fingernail.

      I look at the notification from my bank that pops up on my screen and choke on my own salvia.

      “What? This can’t be right. You did this! Are you trying to blackmail me?” I cough while speaking.

      He laughs and pats my back.

      “Maybe I should introduce myself. My name is Abel Brooks, and no, I’m not blackmailing you. I’m hiring you.” What?

      “You’re off the rest of the afternoon. How about we take a drive and I’ll give you more details.” He stands and lowers a pair of sunglasses onto his nose.

      “Um, fuck you. I’m not going anywhere with a stranger.” He smiles down at me and nods.

      “Good. That was a test. You know Whistle and Fizz on Greene St.?” A knowing smirk crosses his face, so I don’t answer.

      It’s on the corner from my apartment.

      “See you in ten minutes there. And Lacey?” I haven’t moved a muscle, and he glances around me before continuing.

      “That deposit was just a sign-on bonus. You really want to hear me out.” He turns around and walks over to a shiny Harley illegally parked.

      I read the back of his vest, MorningStar MC, Paradise Nevada. I try to remember the patch on his chest. I think it said Cannibal, VP. Makes sense since he devoured my sandwich in three bites.

      My phone buzzes again, mocking me with the money that shouldn’t be there.

      “That’s a lot of zeros,” I whisper to myself as I pack up my shit and head to my car.

      He already knows way too much about me. I need to figure out what he wants quickly, or I may land my ass in jail. I hop up and jog over to the parking lot. I take one more glance at my phone screen.

      
        
          
            
              
        Chase Banking Alert: $100,000 desposit now available.

      

      

      

      

      

      I slam into a body, and my phone falls to the ground.

      “Oh god, I’m so sorry. I wasn’t looking where I was going.” I watch as Makayla picks up my phone and looks at it.

      “I would be distracted too if I got a text like that.” She smiles at me as she checks the screen for damage.

      “You’re Lacey, right? I asked Chase your name.” I’m going to kill my best friend.

      “Yeah, I’m so sorry. I need to run.” I reach for my phone, but she shakes her head.

      “Where are you heading?” She’s typing something on my screen.

      “Just a coffee shop I like to work at.” Her eyes flip up to meet mine, and I swear it feels like she wants me to invite her, but I can’t.

      I doubt Abel wants an audience for our talk.

      “Well, you have my number now. Maybe I can meet you for coffee someday.” She hands me back my phone and walks past me slowly.

      I stand there like I’m frozen before calling out to her like a complete moron.

      “TOMORROW!” It wasn’t even a question.

      Makayla nods and points to my phone.

      “Text me the time.”

      I have a date with Makayla tomorrow and one with Abel now.

      “Shit,” I rush to my car and rush over to Greene St.

      I’m wheezing from running from my parking spot when I sit down at Abel’s table. He passes me my favorite coffee order and folds his fingers together, placing his chin on them before leaning into me.

      “Ready to play with the big boys, Glitch?”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

          GLITCH

        

      

    

    
      “Fucking Abel! I did not sign up for this shit.” I slam my laptop closed and pull my long brown hair out of the tight bun it’s been in the last thirteen hours.

      The prick left me high and dry to take his wife on vacation with no notice. Just an email saying, ‘You got this’.

      “No, you fuckwad, I don’t got this,” I grumble as I release the tension in my neck, popping and cracking it.

      When Abel recruited me, he promised a full team, but as the club grew and branched off, the control freak said we couldn’t afford to let others in until we were stable.

      Stable? Abel? Never.

      “Are you coming to bed?” I turn and smile at Makayla.

      “No point,” I point out the window where the sun is already starting to rise.

      “You can’t keep going like this.” She comes over and rubs my shoulders.

      My eyes close for a few seconds until I feel my head fall to the side.

      “Lacey, you need sleep. Tell them you’re sick or something. We have an appointment with the obstetrician later today, and you look like death.” I bite the side of my cheek.

      I’ve been so fucking busy I haven’t had a second to tell her about Mallory.

      “How about we adopt?” She stops fussing around my office and looks at me.

      “What do you mean?” I roll my chair back and pat my lap.

      She comes over and sits on my thigh.

      “Do you remember Mallory? She’s one of the triplets.” She nods into my breast, and I kiss her hair.

      “She’s pregnant but doesn’t think she’s ready to be a mother. She offered to let us adopt the baby. That way, it stays in the family.” I hold my breath after I finish speaking.

      “Wow,” Makayla is a very vocal person, so this might be a good wow.

      “I’m not sure that’s a good idea. I mean, what if she changes her mind or can’t handle seeing us with her child? No, I think we should stick with our plan.” Fuck, I can’t argue any of that.

      “Ok, how about we think about it? Let’s reschedule the appointment today. I’m exhausted anyway.” She sits up and kisses me softly.

      “Alright. Now go shower and get into bed.” I nod, help her off my lap, and stand.

      My spine releases with one long string of cracks, and I sigh.

      “You need a massage.” I grin.

      “Are you offering?” She laughs and shakes her head.

      “NO! But my friend is getting ready to take her finals. If you want I can ask if she still needs volunteers to practice on.” I tilt my head in confusion.

      Makayla is the jealous type.

      “I can’t believe you’re suggesting another woman touch me.” I chuckle when she pouts.

      “She’s happily married to a man.” I shake
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