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Chapter One


Maggie
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“Do you want me to sleep on the couch tonight?”

My eyes darted to Jemma. “What?”

Jemma pasted a smile on her lips. “I’m staying the night again. I can sleep on the couch if you want your bed to yourself.”

“Why are you going to sleep on the couch?” I had been mindlessly watching TV and had forgotten Jemma was even here. “We agreed this morning that I was fine by myself.”

“Because I don’t think you should be alone yet, Mags. I don’t mind staying with you for a couple more days.”

I shook my head and furrowed my brow. “You’re crazy. You need to go home to Jet.” I had hogged Jemma enough the past week. She had been there for me when it was too hard to get to the bathroom and cook all my meals. I wasn’t back to one hundred percent, but I was getting around much better. 

“Jet is fine without me.”

I rolled my eyes and burrowed deeper into the couch. “And I am just as fine, Jemma.” I sighed and laid my head back. “Go home.”

“Right now, I don’t think you should be alone,” Jemma reasoned. “You’ve only been home for a week. You have seven broken ribs, Mags.”

As if I needed any reminding. I needed something to erase the past year—all of it. Just, POOF, gone. “And they’re healing, Jemma. We’re both physical therapists, and I know I will not be better instantly. I need time to heal.”

“Your body, yes, Maggie. But I’m not only staying because you’re a little busted up. You shouldn’t have to be alone.”

I rolled my eyes. “I’m fine, Jemma.” I just wanted to be alone. I knew Jemma was being a good friend and doing everything she could to ensure I was okay, but I wanted silence. I wanted nothing.

A loud knock sounded on the door.

Jemma opened it to Jet and Jinx standing on my welcome mat. 

Jet instantly moved toward Jemma and wrapped his arm around her waist. Jemma melted into him, and he buried his head into her neck. “Baby,” I heard him whisper into her hair.

Yuck.

I loved that Jemma had found Jet, but it hurt to see it now. It hurt to see her find a good man to love her; all I found were men who hurt me. A man who took away something so special and important to me.

Jemma stepped back from Jet and motioned for Jinx to come in, too.

“Are you all packed up?” Jet asked.

Jemma’s eyes darted to me.

I held up my hands and flattened my lips. “Don’t look at me. I want you to leave. You’re the one wanting to sleep on my couch.” One night alone was all I wanted. 

“You texted me earlier that you were coming home tonight.” Jet glanced at me. “Did something happen?”

Jinx leaned against the doorframe and folded his arms over his chest. His eyes slowly moved around my living room but never landed on me. He never looked at me. And the few times he had glanced my way, it was like he looked right through me.

“Nothing happened,” I piped up. “Jemma thinks she has to babysit me for the rest of my life.” I raised my hand and waved it in the air. “I don’t. I would like all of you to leave and let me watch Only Murderers in the Building in peace.”

“Maggie,” Jemma whispered. “You don’t mean that.”

Oh, I did. Sure as hell did. “I do.”

“Why do you want to stay?” Jet asked.

Jemma threw up her hands in the air. “Because.”

Yeah, that was Jemma’s argument. Because.

“You need to go and sleep in your bed, Jemma. Tomorrow is your first day back to work,” I reasoned.

“She’s right, babe,” Jet agreed.

“I can’t just leave Maggie alone.”

I rolled my eyes. Yeah, she totally could. 

“I’m fine.” I didn’t know if Jemma worried about me or if she was dealing more with her feelings and misplaced guilt. For some godforsaken reason, I knew Jemma thought she was partly responsible for the whole Perry blowing up Pine Clove Rehab. “I promise all I am going to do is watch TV, haul my broke ass to bed, and sleep. That’s all.”

“Are you capable of hauling your ass anywhere?” Jemma asked.

I rolled my eyes and flitted my hand at her. “You damn well know I can.” 

This morning when we had talked about her going home, I did everything by myself. Sure, Jemma was right there if I needed her, but I hadn’t.

“Your place is five minutes away, babe. You can be here in a flash if Maggie needs you,” Jet reassured her.

I had liked Jet before, but now, I knew the man was perfect since he was siding with me to get Jemma back to her place and the hell out of mine.

“But what if she falls and knocks herself out, Jet? How am I supposed to know she needs me when she’s lying on the floor bleeding out.”

“That escalated,” Jinx mumbled.

“That can happen to me at your place, Jem. You gotta chill the hell out.”

Jemma pursed her lips and glared at Jet. She was not going to let this go. The way things were looking, I was never going to be alone again.

“I’ll be outside.”

Jet and Jemma’s eyes snapped to Jinx.

My eyes bugged out, and I reared back into the couch. “Huh?”

“Barracuda texted me he wants someone keeping an eye on Maggie.”

Jemma clapped her hands together. “Perfect! I’ll stay here, and you two can do biker things.”

“It’s almost seven o’clock at night, Jem, and when Barracuda says he wants someone watching Maggie, he doesn’t mean facials and pizza.” Jet nodded to Jinx. “You sure you want to hang out here?”

“Wait, wait, wait,” I called. I heaved my weight forward and gingerly stood. “I don’t want anyone watching me.” I got to my feet and straightened with a wince. “I want to be alone.”

“You will be,” Jinx grunted. “I’ll be watching the door.”

“Wouldn’t it make more sense for you to be in her apartment and not sitting outside?” Jemma asked. 

“You don’t need to worry about what I’m doing, Jemma,” Jinx grunted.

“I don’t want anyone in my apartment,” I interrupted. 

Not Jemma.

And most certainly, not Jinx.

“I won’t be in your apartment,” Jinx growled. “You aren’t even going to know I’m here.”

“Then how are you going to be able to keep an eye on her?” Jemma demanded.

“Babe,” Jet called.

“What?” Jemma snapped. “Maggie has been through enough. She doesn’t need anything else to happen to her.”

It was like I wasn’t even standing here.

“You don’t have anything to worry about,” Jinx reassured Jemma.

I raised my hand in the air. “Shouldn’t you be saying that to me?” I asked.

“Until we get shit put to bed with the Triple Zeros, someone will always have an eye on Maggie.” Jinx nodded to the front door. “You guys can head out and get some sleep. You don’t have anything to worry about here.”

“I, uh, well,” Jemma stammered.

“Do I not have any say in this?” I asked.

“No,” Jinx and Jet replied in unison.

“Is this that club business thing I heard about from the girls? You know what you’re dealing with has to do with Maggie and me, right?” Jemma asked.

“We’re keeping both of you safe.”

Jemma furrowed her brow. “You were just as surprised as I was when Jinx said he would keep an eye on Maggie. You had no clue.”

Jet shrugged. “I figured it would happen; I just didn’t know it would be Jinx.”

“Didn’t you wonder why he was here with you?” I asked. I could have put one and one together to get two with that. 

“He didn’t know, I’m here, and now, you two can leave.” Jinx walked out the door and held it open. “I’ll call you if Maggie needs you, Jemma. Don’t forget your bag at the door.”

Jemma opened her mouth to protest, but Jet grabbed her hand and pulled her toward the door. “Thanks, brother.” He snatched the bag, and swung it over his shoulder.

“Wait,” Jemma called. She tried to drag her feet, but Jet pulled her to the door. “I’ll be over in the morning before work,” she called.

I waved at her and couldn’t help but smile. “I might be sleeping. Call before you come over.” I wasn’t going to answer the phone. I wasn’t kidding when I said I just wanted to be alone.

“Jet,” Jemma whined. “Would you stop dragging me out the door?” she protested.

Jet stopped pulling Jemma and stepped back. He leaned down, put his shoulder to her stomach, and hoisted her in the air. “That better?” he called.

Jemma shrieked, “Put me down!”

Jet slapped her ass and smirked boldly. “Not a chance, babe. I’m not letting you out of my arms until your ass is in bed with me next to you.” 

He turned to the door, and Jemma was now pointed my direction, face right in his ass.

She lifted her head and pointed at me. “You better call me if you need anything. Even if you need the peel taken off your apple.”

I laughed and waved her off. “I’ll be more than fine. I’ll talk to you tomorrow.”

Jet strutted out the front door with Jemma over his shoulder, and Jinx shut it behind them.

“You good here?” he asked flatly.

Why did this man seem to dislike me so much? I hadn’t done anything to him, but he acted like he couldn’t stand to be in the same room. I was surprised he was the one who was keeping an eye on me. He probably tried to get out of it but couldn’t. 

“Yes.”

Jinx nodded and moved into the kitchen. He grabbed a pen off the counter and wrote something down.

“What are you doing?” I asked. “You said I’m not going to even know you’re keeping an eye on me.”

“You’re not.” He stalked down the hallway, looked in each open door, and then walked back to the front door.

“What are you doing?” I asked again. He was here, and now, he was leaving. What in the world was going on?

“The place is cleared. Get some rest. My phone number is on the table if you need me.”

“Where are you going to be?” I wasn’t kidding when I said I wanted to be alone, but I was still afraid the Triple Zeros were out there somewhere.

“Don’t worry about it. You shouldn’t have to call me. I’ll be here before you need me.” He stepped outside and glanced at me over his shoulder. “Lock this behind me, and sleep safe, Maggie.” 

He shut the door, and I was alone.

I moved to the solid piece of wood that separated us and pressed my ear to it. I heard his feet trail down the hallway, and the elevator dinged.

I stepped back and sighed. 

Alone.

Finally.

I took a deep breath and felt everything crash down on me.

The façade I had been keeping up the past week was falling away, and I could finally break.

I sunk to my knees and struggled to take a deep breath.

I shattered into a million pieces and I could never put them back together.

I didn’t want to.
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Chapter Two


Jinx
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Two hours had passed since I heard her sob.

The apartment next to Maggie’s was a hell hole and the recliner I had moved to the front door was a piece of shit, but at least it was a place for me to be close to Maggie and her not know. 

It had been hard for me not to knock down her door and gather her in my arms when I first heard her falling apart. 

The agony and hollowness she must be feeling were unfair, and she shouldn’t have to deal with it.

When I was around her, all I felt was guilt.

The RBMC was the reason she had to suffer so much pain and heartbreak. I could barely look at her without feeling like the biggest piece of shit on the planet.

Maggie had lost her baby—all because of me and the club.

More innocent people were getting hurt, and it seemed like the club wasn’t doing much to stop it. Hell, it was more like the club couldn’t keep up with where the hits were coming from.

We took care of Menace and Miller, and now, the Triple Zeros came out of nowhere. They thought they could just knock us out of the way and take over the Sacramento area.

That shit wasn’t going to happen, but it seemed like they weren’t going to leave without some innocent casualties.

Perry was dead and gone, but we all knew he was only the tip of the iceberg when it came to the Triple Zeros. They were a young gang with a lot of ambition but no brains. 

That was proving to be a deadly combination.

For now, I was here, shacked up next door to Maggie, and I wasn’t going to let anything happen to her.

It was the least I could do after completely messing up her life.

I shifted in the chair and stared at the wall Maggie sat on the other side of.

I wasn’t going to rest until things with the Triple Zeros were over so no one else could get hurt because of the Royal Bastards.

That was a promise I was going to keep.
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Chapter Three


Maggie
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The bruises on my cheeks and neck were fading, and I was able to physically stand this morning without feeling like my legs were going to buckle underneath me.

It was crazy how your outsides healed while you wanted to die inside.

I cranked on the hot water until steam poured out of the shower, and I stripped off my pajamas before stepping under the hot water and letting the scalding spray wash over me.

Last night, I had cried myself to sleep and had only managed a few hours of rest until my eyes snapped open. Everything that happened the past week rushed over me like I was experiencing it again, and my stomach filled with despair and dread.

When I had been with Perry, I knew he wasn’t the guy for me. He was boring and pretty much just worked all the time.

At least, that was what he had wanted me to believe.

We were complete opposites, but somewhere in my mind, I had thought that could be a good thing. He could be the calm to my storm—the man who finally tamed me.

I closed my eyes and tipped my head back under the water. 

Wrong. I had been fucking WRONG.

How could I have been so blind not to see that the man was a fucking lunatic? He had been using me to get information about Jet and the Royal Bastards, and in the end, he had thrown me down a flight of
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