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Falcon

I’m the Enforcer for The Princes of Hell. I earned my patch from Prospect on up over the seven years I been a brother and I’ve killed to keep my title. I’ve had to take out some pathetic trash for the club, many times.

One such time, I never finished the job Eagle our prez sent me out on. I would have had to kill a woman and that wasn’t gonna happen.

Now, as I stand by Talon’s side to face Devon Brooks, another piece of pathetic trash—that secret came back to bite me in the ass.

The woman I saved was now in the clutches of the Devon and again, I couldn’t allow even Talon to harm her.

I’d never forgotten her face since I first laid eyes on her a year ago. Or that sweet body of hers. But she is off limits.

And... Eagle wants her dead, all over again.

Asia

The last two years has been a fight for survival. I have seen things that I wasn’t supposed to see. I know things that could get me killed.

Just when I thought I was safe, my old boss shows up. He’s hiding from someone that scares him utterly. Well, this cares me too and before I can get him to leave...I see a man that I’d never thought I would see again.

He has suddenly came back into my life after months of dreaming about him.

But is he here to save me again, or to end me?

THE LAST PART OF ROGUE

BOOK TWO

TALON

It had been exactly twenty-four hours, then Ivan’s phone pinged.

Talon stared down at it.

It was a map. He tapped his screen and it zoomed in. A red dot marked the street.

Then a text came in.

He has an electric fence, cameras on all sides. Twelve men at guard.

I advise watching him till he leaves and getting him in route. 

Good Luck, Prince

Viktor

He took a deep breath. Then he wondered if he should call Rogue. No, he’d heard from Falcon that Rogue had left last night. To be with his old lady. Talon smiled. That was a shocker. The man actually took his advice, instead of going off half cocked.

He gazed over at his woman as she slept. He had already laid there with her and watched her sleep for a long time this morning. He’d wanted to imprint her face onto his memory. He couldn’t take back the years they were apart but he dammed well wanted to make sure they had years ahead together.

Talon rose up and walked into the other bedroom. Then he leaned against the doorjamb to watch his son sleeping. He felt so at peace when he was with them. He clenched his fists. That was why he needed to do this. As long as that fuck was alive, they would be in danger.

He went back into his room, sat down, and tugged his boots on. Then he quietly left the room. He stopped in the hall and called Falcon.

“Yeah?” he answered in a sleep filled voice.

“Get two men to my door. I gotta take care of something.”

“Alright. I got two in mind. But I’ll send Crater over till they arrive. He never sleeps.”

“Thanks Falcon. And...”

“Yeah?”

“If anything happens. I mean if...”

“What?”

“Nothing. Thanks brother.” He swiped his phone. He didn’t want anyone else to put their life at risk. He could pull this off by himself. It was his responsibility, his family to protect.

He strode down to the garage and opened the bay doors, then got on his bike. He’d had a Prospect to fuel it up and get ready last night just for this. He checked his under seat and saw the high powered rifle and the three other guns. Just like he’d instructed then he checked for ammo. It was all there. He already had two guns holstered on his person. 

He’d known by instinct that Viktor was the kind of man to keep his word and Talon had anticipated this fact by getting it all ready to go.

He rolled the bike out, so he wouldn’t alert anyone. Though, the gate guards would know.

Hell, he didn’t have to sneak around. He was the VP here and no one would tell him what to do anyway. He just didn’t want to have to deal with anyone asking to join him or some shit. He then started his cycle up.

The engine roared and the sound bounced off the metal walls.

He sped out and went around to the front.

The gate guards waved at him.

He stopped his bike and waited for the gates to swing open. He sat back a little. Anytime now. He looked up to see the guard on the phone. What the fuck? The man thought a phone call was more important than letting him out the gates? He started to get pissed off. Then he heard the roar of another bike. He glanced back over his shoulder.

Fucking Falcon.

The man put his cell back into his pocket and waved at the guard as he pulled up beside him. “Where ya going, Talon?”

He shook his head. “Like it’s your fucking business.”

Falcon gave him that grin of his. “Look, I’ve known you since we both prospected together. I knew you would go out after him. So let’s get the fuck going. I’m locked and loaded.”

Talon didn’t know whether to feel glad or angry. He looked ahead. He had no time to argue. 

He had someone to kill.
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FALCON

The fucking VP thought I was just gonna let him ride off alone to get this dickhead? Falcon scoffed as he rode next to Talon. The man had a kid and a woman, he needed to return to them. Just because Rogue was off with his new woman didn’t mean Talon would go into this alone.

Falcon knew instantly when Talon made the call to him that he was going out to end this cretin, Devon Brooks. If he had his way, he would end him before Talon got the chance. Though, it wasn’t kosher to step in and do what another man had to do to protect his own.

They were nearing and upscale area now and Falcon slowed as Talon decelerated his cycle. They both knew they would look conspicuous in an area like this.

Talon waved his hand and then turned into an alley.

Thank fuck. If they got pulled over by these Beverly Hills type cops and were searched, they would know Talon and he were out to do mayhem. 

Fucking right, they were. Mayhem and murder if it came to it. If Talon didn’t get rid of this fucker, his woman and kid would never be safe.

Talon slowed his bike to a stop. 

Falcon decelerated too. 

Talon turned his head to look at him. “His place is just in front of us.” He motioned to the end of the alley. The dammed place was so nice, no one from the other side of town would believe it was an actual alley. The pavement was so clean you could sleep on it.

Falcon looked over and saw the electric fence. They weren’t traversing that. No way.

“We wait until we see him leave,” Talon whispered.

Falcon raised a brow at this. “What if he takes days?”

Talon grinned. “I set something up to make him run.”

Falcon smirked. “Oh, yeah?” He should’ve known, the man always had a plan.

Talon nodded. “Anytime now, the rat will come out and slither his long shitty tail into a car. Then we follow.” He then leaned back on his ride, lit up a smoke and sat there looking totally relaxed.

Falcon shook his head. You’d think the guy was out for a good time stroll here. Not loaded up to kill some bastard. But that’s the way Talon was. All nerves of steel and smart. He never just went and did something, he planned it. He also would lay down his life for a brother. This was what made him the best VP. 

Falcon tried not to think about the fact that the President of the Princes was the opposite, as in he wasn’t good for the club. He hadn’t been for the last year. Going off half cocked. No planning, not being careful. Then when he wanted to trade the girl Sevie for the debt, Hammer owed? Sending her to her death? It wasn’t like the old Eagle he knew. He couldn’t seem to vibe why this was. But he did know that a few of the jobs Eagle sent him out on over the last months were not good ones.

Falcon was one of the two enforcers for the club. He took out the trash. Most often, he just beat people up. They usually deserved it and they usually had stolen from the MC.

But a year ago was when it all took a bad turn. Eagle sent him out to get rid of a guy and this was before Hammer died. Eagle found out Hammer owed someone and had it on the club to pay.

He sent Falcon out to make the guy back down.

When Falcon got there, he called the prez and told him he needed to wait as the guy had a woman with him. Eagle told him nevermind just take care of the man and end her. Then as he’d waited along the sidewalk in front of the alley where the man and woman were, he heard a gunshot and a scream. He peeked around the wall and saw another man with a smoking gun in his hand and the guy dead on the pavement, blood pooling around him. The killer then swiveled the gun to the woman who had backed up to the wall. Raising his weapon, he aimed it at her head. 

Falcon had acted on instinct... he pulled his weapon and dropped the man. The woman didn’t scream this time but as he got closer, he could see the fear in her blazing blue eyes. He’d never seen eyes that color before. Like a dark blue sky just before a storm. Long, dark hair to her waist, a jet black color like black silk, and she was tiny. Her eyes had a slight slant like she was of Asian lineage, but she also was caucasian as her skin was creamy looking and at that moment, she was pale as a dammed ghost too.

He’d grabbed her up and hauled her to his bike without a word.

She got on even as tears streamed down her cheeks. He then rode to the other side of town and stopped in front of the bus station. He dragged her to a ticket booth, paid to get her to the next state, gave her the 300 he had in his wallet. Then pulled her to the bus.

She had stopped just at the open bus door and turned to him. 

He had said, “You saw nothing, you never saw me either. Get on and don’t come back.” 

She still hadn’t spoken. He didn’t know if it was fear, shock or that she was a mute? At the time, he couldn’t care. But he’d never forgotten her face. He’d had a few women in his bed since then and all he ever wanted was for any of them to have her eyes, her sweet face.

He’d stepped back and watched the bus leave ten minutes later.

Yeah, that was stupid. To let a witness go. But he did not hurt women let alone kill one in cold blood.

“Psst!” Talon broke into the memory.

Falcon raised his head and looked over at the front of the mansion they were watching.

Sure enough, Devon’s ratty ass was scurrying into a car along with two gorillas, his body guards...these were the ones Falcon would take out when the time came.

Talon nodded at him. “We follow and if we can, we waylay them on the road. If too many are around, we wait till he stops.” He started his bike up and turned around leaving the alleyway.

Like a good enforcer, Falcon followed.

The car was driving fast and Falcon had to figure the man was in some kinda hurry. He snickered as they made another turn. Like his ass was on fire. He had to wonder what fire Talon had lit.

They followed him for a long way along the freeway for about 20 miles, and traffic was 5 o’clock thick. There were no chances to hit him on the way. This was better to Falcon anyway, as he didn’t want to do whatever they had to do in broad daylight.

They followed for miles and now the sun was dipping. Falcon smiled. Darkness hides the light of the deed you must fulfill. He liked old poetry and he always equated it with a favorite line from one of Poe’s. Shadowy—shadowy—yet unbroken, is a symbol and a token— How darkness hangs upon the trees, A mystery of mysteries.

Yeah, all the shit Falcon had to do in his job as an enforcer needed to remain a mystery that was fucking for sure.

Finally, after they turned their headlights on and kept a far distance back, the limo pulled into a rather old area. Old houses and small streets. What was the rat doing here? It wasn’t a bad neighborhood it was just old. Like one of the neighborhoods that Walmart and Target had forgotten so they never built here.

The vehicle cruised slowly down the streets like the driver was unsure of the address.

Falcon hoped it wasn’t because they had been spotted. He saw Talon slow way down as the same thought probably occurred to him too.

Finally, it parked.

Talon slowed his bike and turned the engine off, coasting it to a stop. 

He did the same. 

Talon looked around.

Yeah, Falcon thought the same thing.

They couldn’t make noise in this area. To dammed quiet with old people who called ambulances every time they had a heart attack here and the cops would show up in minutes. 

They both watched the limo.

One of the huge gorillas got out and looked around, then he slowly nodded.

The other goon got out and waited for Devon who finally exited the car and scurried up the walk, his bulky guards trying to keep up with his rushing. 

Getting off their bikes, they both moved quietly along the sidewalk now that the bodyguards weren’t looking.

Devon knocked on the door of the old house.

Talon got as close as he could and Falcon stood next to him behind a tree.

The door opened.

They squinted their eyes to see who was standing there. It was a female, but they couldn’t see her face. She looked like a small, older woman. Big surprise right?

Devon literally pushed his way in and the guards followed.

The door shut.

Talon let out a long breath. “Dammit,” he whispered. “Who the fuck are they visiting?”

“Didn’t look like no visit to me,” Falcon whispered back. “Looked like he forced his way in there.”

“So this is where he thought to hide,” Talon stated. “He comes to granny’s and hides behind her skirts?”

He shrugged.” Would be just like the coward, wouldn’t it? So...How are we going to do this?” Falcon asked. “This neighborhood isn’t one where we want to draw attention.”

“We go around back.” Talon headed for where the street turned.

Again, since this was Talon’s picnic, Falcon followed his lead.

They made it through another alley and jumped the old wooden fence then made their way through the grassy backyard. The lawn was well kept. There was a garden and flowers all over. Granny loved to tend to
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