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Bits of Shilo...

Shilo and Bullet cleaned her side up and took a look at the wound. 

Shilo glanced at Bullet and snarled. “Why didn’t she tell us about this?”

“Probably for the same reason she told the Lost Demons about what happened before we said a word,” Bullet told him quietly. “She didn’t want to start a war that no one would win.”

“Do you really think she’s somehow related to King?” Bullet had to ask.

Shilo shrugged. “Those blue eyes and the ink? Maybe? If not, I’d still like to know who the hell she is, wearing our symbol. I mean what woman would have a falcon of fury on their damned shoulder?” He shrugged and studied her face for a moment. “Who knows but we couldn’t just leave her behind. That fucktard would have ended up killing her.”

Ryker nodded. “Yeah and we’ve all heard the story of how Train fucked up and killed a woman. Then we find her and she carries our patch? After all this time? What are the chances? I mean really, what are the chances?”

“Yeah well if Stitches doesn’t get here soon the chances are very slim that she might not be alive much longer,” Bullet grumbled.

“What did you hear about Train going to prison anyway?” Bullet asked Shilo. “That happened long before I joined the Phantom Fury, so I never heard the whole story, only bits and pieces. King doesn’t like to talk about it anymore.”

Shilo nodded. “I knew Train way back when. He was a troublemaker that’s for sure. He liked to drink and there was speculation he was into the drug scene as well, but King tried to ignore it until it came back to bite him in the ass.”

Shilo shook his head. “Train would just disappear from time to time and we all thought he had a woman somewhere. Then he disappeared again and the next thing we know the cops are calling and King gets word that Train is going on trial for murder. We went to Leander and sat through his trial. I’ll tell you one thing King found out exactly what kind of man his son was by the time they sentenced him to twenty five years behind bars. It shocked him to the bone.”

The men all shook their heads. They knew their Prez King had been deeply affected by his son’s conviction. King was a decent guy and he had no care for men like Train. Drunk women beaters. He detested that more than any other shortcoming a man could have. That and drugs. Then come to find his son was as bad as it could get.

“King found out the woman had a kid but no one would tell him anything about her,” Shilo explained the mystery. “Train and the mother weren’t married and we could never find a birth certificate because we didn’t know her name. Train refused to tell his dad about her.”

“Damn.” Bullet looked down at the woman on the table and just shook his head. She was still out for the count.
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“Well then, we’re just gonna have to get Ricky to confess.” Rocket nodded as he looked around at everyone. He rubbed his hands together. “This should be fun.”

King shook his head. “Dealing with this man won’t be fun, Rocket. In fact, it could be dangerous, but you are right, we do need to deal with him.  And we need to get him to confess, not only for Train but for Gabby as well.” He turned to look at her and said, “You need closure, sweet girl.”

Gabby shook her head. “Nothing is going to change though is it? My mom will still be dead and I’ll still have the scars he gave me that night. That isn’t going to change. Also, Train will have spent the last eighteen years in prison, that isn’t going to change for him either.”

King nodded. “True enough but at least the truth will be known, maybe this is just the beginning of the payback.”

Gabby shrugged. “Ok, just go ahead and do what you have to do, but do it for the right reason, you can’t do this for revenge. Do it for justice, maybe you can get Train out of prison, I don’t know. But you can’t give me justice. I grew up and now I just want to get on with my life. Preferably without having to look over my shoulder every day, wondering who’s gonna stab me in the back next, or at least try. I’m just so tired of living like that.” She closed her eyes and laid her head on Shilo’s chest then she whispered, “It's just been too damn hard. Maybe that will be my closure.” She closed her eyes again and snuggled into Shilo.

Shilo remained quiet as he looked up at King and Commando then shook his head. 

Both men looked angry and the rest of the brothers didn’t look much better.

Shilo scooped her up then carried her down the hall.

Wrecker looked over at King and growled, “We have to do something to right this wrong. Granted, Train screwed up big time but he didn’t deserve eighteen years behind bars. He should have spent those years giving that girl everything he could. She sure as hell didn’t deserve to get all carved up and putting up with all that bullshit every day growing up either. I might even suggest we look up her mom’s people and teach them a lesson for leaving her behind.”

Commando shook his head. “From what she has told us, she was probably better off without them in her life. Not that what they did is forgivable. But it could have been worse for her in the end.”

King exhaled and realized his hands were clenched into fists. He relaxed enough to unclench his fingers and looked at Rocket. Growling he said, “Find them for me will ya? Then dig deeper into Ricky’s background. I want to know everything he's been doing while my son spent eighteen years in prison. I’ll be the first to admit Train fucked up but I never thought he killed anyone. But I didn’t know where to look to find the answers I needed. Now we have a starting point and the names we need.” He looked over at Stitches and asked, “Is he stable enough to get moved to the cells?”

Stitches nodded. “Yeah, he is. When he was shot it was through and through. The bullet didn’t hit anything vital. He just lost a little blood. He’ll be fine.”

“Good, but he needed to have his ass kicked. The little shit thinks he can order us around?” King snarled. “I’m gonna give him a taste of MC justice.” Shaking his head he added, “Besides he owes Gabby big time. The little fucker should have been taught that no means no.”

Stitches set a small bag on the table in front of King. “I searched him while he was out and I took everything in his pockets. His phone is in there and his wallet. The little thug thinks he’s a big man cuz he’s got a little money in his pockets. That was the thing he worried about the most when he woke up, his money. Then he had to act like a little baby when I told him it was safe, it being his wallet.”

King just shook his head. “What an idiot. His first concern should have been his own safety, not where his wallet was.”

Stitches shrugged and suggested, “Maybe the money isn’t all his. It’s a good amount, about eight hundred in fact. Maybe some of it belongs to his dad and he’s worried about the money not getting to where it belongs.”

King thought for a moment then a slow smile appeared on his lips, “When you move him try get him to tell you why he’s so worried about this. I mean if he asks again where his wallet is.”

Stitches nodded. “I can do that.”

King just smiled.

Stitches left along with two of the others.

King looked over at Commando. “We need to set the stage and make sure the cameras are working so we got dead to rights evidence. I want the real killer caught and I want Train out of that lousy place if it's at all possible.”

Commando nodded. “Yeah Dad, me too.”

Wrecker shook his head. “I wonder if he ever figured things out? I mean yeah, he was high that night but even then, he should have known he didn’t kill his girlfriend, nor did he hurt his baby girl.”

King sighed hard. “If I recall, the police found the bloody knife in Train’s hand. That and the blood all over him. So their case was air tight and they never looked at anyone else. I looked into it, as you all know back then and they said that the neighbors didn’t see anyone else there at all.”

Gabby and Shilo walked back into the main room.

Gabby was shaking her head. “They knew he was there, he used to be in that neighborhood a lot. There were junkies all over the place in that hood. But they knew better than to tell the cops anything. Ricky would have cut them off without even thinking twice. Then anyone not on the stuff woulda disappeared, I will bet.”

“So how do we bring Ricky down?” Commando asked her.

Gabby gazed around at all of them. One by one, she looked into the eyes of all the men there. She then let out a sigh as she stepped over to the table and sat down. “I’ve been thinking about this since I learned who his father was.” Looking up at Shilo, then over at King, she went on, “I remembered something else and...” She paused to shake her head.” It is going to sound unbelievable.” She glanced at Shilo.” That’s why I wanted to come back out here.”

He gave her a nod.

She went on, “There was one thing I learned while growing up in other people’s houses. If
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