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I found her alongside the road, thrown away like trash. Barely alive, she fought for life.

I knew the moment she opened her eyes that she was the woman for me, but she needs more from me than just love. She is a hunted woman with death on her trail.

Through her, my MC gets the heads up on some nasty plans to wipe out The Devil's Advocates and The Kings. She also reveals a secret that lies in our own compound. A secret two desperate men will kill to protect.

I call in the best MC that I know. Hell's Fire Riders MC to battle by our side.

Can we all survive the attacks from our enemies?
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Beast- Nick King

We all came here for a better life, a life without boundaries but we all had honor.

We defended what was ours to defend and we won the day. Now we watch for more trouble coming our way.

And it does come in the shape of a woman born on this land, banished by the old MC Dogs of Hell.

We need to find out why she returned and if she’s in danger.

When she disappears I know I have to find her, I don’t know how or why but that girl belongs to me and I want her back.

Cinnamon Shay

I returned to the farm I was born on, to return my Grandmother Kate’s ashes to the place where we buried my granddad so many years ago. I didn’t want to return but it was her last request. I had to do the right thing.

They were together right up to the day he died, but those were memories best left alone. You can’t change the past, only look to the future. The memories of that day are what my nightmares are made of.

Now I’m back but some things have changed, there’s a new MC is in charge but when the past comes back, it comes back with a vengeance.

I’m taken by an old enemy for reasons he won’t tell me but I can only hope Beast can find me before it’s too late. He has become someone I can’t seem to forget or live without.
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Wolf

I am a survivor, ex-military and now, I run with the Devil’s Advocate as a SSA. It my job to watch over my brothers and I take my job seriously.

Then I get a phone call from my past and my world is shattered. One of our own is hunting down the men in my old company and taking them out. One bullet at a time. This started over in the sandbox but now it’s followed us here, followed me here.

I can’t let it take out my family, because that’s what the Advocates are, my family.

Then I get a package hand delivered, and she’s trouble with a capital T.

I listened as her dad was shot and his killer assured me I was next, me and the old man’s daughter. I can’t let that happen, I won’t let that happen. 

Eija

When my dad came back from active duty he wasn’t the man I grew up with. Now twelve years later, I full grown and he doesn’t have to protect me anymore. But he says this is different, if the killer finds him he won’t stop until I’m dead too.

My dad sends me away. I don’t want to leave him but I have no choice. I’m shocked as hell that he sent me to his old buddy, Wolf. He and Wolf never really got along before.  When I get there, he tells me he couldn’t stop the killer and now, we’re both targets.

I have to depend on someone I don’t know to protect me, I hate that idea. Wolf is so hard to read I don’t know where I stand with him, but when trouble comes for us, he’s right there. Now, it’s a battle of which will is stronger... His to protect or the killer’s to kill.
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Apollo

I recently joined my brothers and have no regrets. My life was in limbo for a while now. I had no real purpose after my mom died. I came here and I’m part of a whole again.

Then I meet her... The meeting is painful in more than one way as she forces me off the road by accident. Then I look into her eyes and I know she’s the missing half of my soul. I find out she’s running for her life, that’s not happening on my watch.

The Advocates have faced off with the Taliban in the sandbox, a stalker shouldn’t be a problem. And he isn’t, it’s who he works for that’s the problem. But I refuse to give up on my woman, so it comes down to him or me... only one of us can survive.

Kitty

I’ve been in hiding most of my life. I don’t think I even know my real name anymore. What I do know is that someone murdered what was left of my family a few years ago. He took my parent twenty three years ago when I was just a baby, then he found my grandparents five years ago.

Now the bastard is after me again. Driving through the early evening traffic around Baton Rouge I miss seeing the biker and I run him off the road. Hoping I didn’t kill him, I get him into my car and take him to an out of the way motel.

Trying to help him, I pray his brothers won’t come looking for his body. I really don’t need bikers after me too. While tending him I notice my fears are gone. WTH? I feel safe with him and that’s something I haven’t felt in a very long time.

Then he opens his eyes and I know my future if I have one is with him. Lucky for me... he sees the same thing. As much as I don’t want to involve him in my problems, he won’t let me go. And I find I don’t want to leave him either.

Then he calls out my stalker and all I can do is pray....

[image: image]

[image: https://cdn.shopify.com/s/files/1/0065/4727/5889/files/cooltext373571230818907_480x480.png?v=1610314550]

[image: https://cdn.shopify.com/s/files/1/0065/4727/5889/files/cooltext373570054491738_480x480.png?v=1610314640]

[image: https://cdn.shopify.com/s/files/1/0065/4727/5889/files/cooltext373570743185707_480x480.png?v=1610314679]

Shade

Things are finally settling down in Baton Rouge after the upset with the city government and the Kings street gang going rogue. We’ve lived here in peace for ten years after our old leader took out the Dogs of Hell MC.

We even put down a second wave from the very MC we rooted out ten years ago. But now things are settling down again. Better knock on wood before it’s too late.  

Then Ragen came to us. Hot on her heels was a stalker who wanted her dead before she could get her message to us. When we find out her message came from a dead man... Jackal loses it. The man who sent the message was his brother in arms.   

Now we’re going on the hunt, to find the truth and to find a killer. What we uncover stuns us all—a shit storm waiting to happen.

Ragen

When I left Arizona three weeks ago, I had my uncle’s blood on my hands. He literally died in my arms but before he did, he gave me a message...I needed to get to a friend of his. No matter what, I had to get this message to Jackal.

I had to leave him in a hurry because someone out there, wanted stop me anyway he could. He almost caught me three times and he was hot on my heels when I finally reached the compound.

Just as the stalker was about to get his fourth chance to stop me, I’m saved by one of the bikers. He drags me to safety and I finally get my uncle’s last wish done. Jackal on the other hand, isn’t happy to hear what I had to tell him, then he got downright dangerous when I told him my uncle died to get the message to him.

These men are going to war and I just hope they all come back alive.
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Cobra

I was born under the name Emmett Charles Rett JR. I grew up in my father’s shadow, a military brat in the truest sense. He and his friends taught me everything I never wanted to learn about the military until it became second nature to me. When I followed in my father’s footsteps and joined the service, I wanted to make my own way, so I took what I learned and I became the hunter. The hunter no one wanted to be hunted by. I gave up my hunting when we left the desert. There was too much pain, blood, and nightmares over there. Over the past ten years, I’ve been living under another name, Cobra, because of the snake I have tattooed on my arm.

Ten years ago, when our squad became the marks of a killer, we lost our best. We thought it was only one killer but we were wrong. We found that out the hard way.

Now Jackal, our leader, tells us there is more trouble coming our way. His gut tells him so. His gut has kept most of us alive for the past fifteen years or so. So we listen and we learn. The Shadow Hunter part of me has to return for this one last mission, whether I want him to or not. But to protect my brothers... he will return.

Lennox

Something happened to me when I was a child, but I don’t remember what it was. I’ve been locked away inside my own head for fifteen very long years. It gives me night terrors that wake me up screaming, but no one ever hears my screams. I don’t speak, I haven’t since I was found, covered in the blood of my family, by the police when I was seven.

The only way I can communicate today is through a computer. It has become the voice I lost so long ago. Then about four years ago, I came across a search by someone looking for information on a group known as The Devil’s Advocates MC.

While I was researching the MC, I stumbled across something else entirely. A long forgotten memory popped into my head and I couldn’t stop the floodgates from opening. I remembered everything from the night my family was taken from me.

I had to warn the MC of what and who were looking for them, but how? I sent out a feeler and someone answered it... My inquiry raised a shitstorm and I was caught in the middle of it all...
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Tank

I wear more than one hat for my club, one is for when the brothers needs someone to watch their backs. My shoulders are broad enough to make a difference at times and the other skill is my IT knowledge. There are several of us that can fill in there, I’m just one of the many, and that’s okay with me. I go where my brothers need me the most.

But when Jackal finds the truth about what happened to his brother and his family, the puzzle pieces are beginning to come together and that’s not as good as you might think. There has been a threat we never knew about out there and time is running out to stop it. We need to figure out what it all means before the final countdown begins and time is not on our side.

It all began when Ragen came to us with a message from who we thought was a dead man years before... Before this is all over, we’ll get a visit from more of the old gang and their message will cut the time we have left to figure things out even shorter.

Then we find a woman in the wrong place at the wrong time, or is she?

Justy

Just before shit hit the fan, my dad sent me on a crazy quest. I had to find some military friends of his to give them a message and a package from him. He made me promise I would follow through and personally had these things over to them. 

I no more than got out of the house when I see a team of men move in, then I heard gunshots. I wanted to go back but I could still hear my dad’s words echoing in my head. I couldn’t help him but I could get his last wish done.

I thought I got away clean but now, I think “they” found me. Whoever they are, they don’t want me to get to my dad’s friends. I refuse to let them silence me or get in my way. My dad gave me a mission and by God, I’m going to get it done.

Then I meet a man named Tank...
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Chapter One
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Jackal stopped along the road and sat on his bike. Surrounded by the darkness, it wrapped around him like a blanket. He stopped because he had to piss but he took a moment to appreciate the silence of the night. There were no cars rushing past him at the speed of light, no traffic of any kind at the moment. No flashing lights of the city either. The headache he had earlier was fading quickly.

Kicking down his stand, he threw his leg over his machine and stood up. Heading over to the side of the road, he lowered his zipper. He did his thing then pulled up his zipper.

Turning away, he thought he heard something. He slipped his hand behind his back and reached for his weapon. He hated being caught unaware. Crouching, his gaze made a search of the immediate area. He didn’t see anything out of place, so he moved carefully and quietly. Scanning another section of the area, he thought he saw a lump in the distance.

Carefully, he approached it, all the while keeping his eyes moving around in case this was an ambush of some sort. They had been expecting retaliation from just about anywhere after the trial that took out half the offices in their town a few months ago. His MC, The Devil's Advocates, and another MC, the Hell’s Fire Riders from Texas got rid of a nasty street gang to clean up Baton Rouge.

They threw out the trash and made the streets safe again, but everyone was still on high alert. But now there was a new threat out there. They didn’t know much about this threat yet, so everyone was more than a little on edge.

He approached the lump cautiously and heard another groan. The sound was scarcely heard but he heard it. Frowning, he came closer yet. Then he noticed a foot, a bare foot on the cool wet grass. Moving his gaze upward, he saw the foot was attached to a leg covered in jeans.

From what he could see of her, and it was a her...her ass looked great in those jeans. At least he hoped it was a woman, if it turned out to be a man he was gonna be pissed.

He reached out and turned her over slowly. When her head turned, he could see her face. Her long blonde hair was matted with drying blood. Her left eye was swollen and discolored. There was a gash across her cheek that leaked blood down her face. A matching gash ran along her temple as if someone had smashed a huge fist into the side of her head. Her lips were bruised and split as dried blood had dribbled down her chin and stained her neck. He could see by moonlight, bruises around her neck, as if someone had choked her. He didn’t know what this woman had done but no one deserved this treatment.

Her shirt was torn open and there were bruises all over her upper body. It was as if someone had used her for a punching bag. He couldn’t help but wonder how she got here, along the side of the road, like garbage thrown from a car.

He gathered her into his arms and carried her over to his bike. He couldn’t leave her here on the side of the road to go and get a different vehicle ... the clubhouse was only five minutes down the road. The only reason he’d stopped in the first place was because he could no longer hold his bladder. He’d been holding it since he left town twenty minutes ago.

Taking off his belt, he wrapped it around her wrists. Then he got on the bike and turning her he placed her facing him, he put her arms over his head and pulled her as close to him as he could get her. Her head was in the crook of his neck but at least he could see the road to get her back to the clubhouse.

He drove home slowly one handed as his other hand was holding her body close to his own. Pulling into the compound, he drove to his duplex. He lived on one side of the duplex, the other side was still open. The club used it mostly for storage as no one wanted to be that close to the President. That arrangement suited Jackal just fine too.

He carried the girl all the way to his guest room then changed his mind and took her back to his own bedroom. He wanted to keep an eye on her until he knew what her story was. Placing her on his bed, he then looked around the huge room.

His bed was king sized, as he was a big man. At six foot five inches tall and two hundred eighty pounds, he wasn’t a small man. She looked so tiny when he put her down. He took a moment to simply look at her. As his eyes skimmed over her features, he couldn’t help but wonder what color her eyes would be.

He reached for his cell phone and dialed a number. “Doc, grab your shit and get over to my duplex. I got a problem here.”

He hung up the call before Doc could ask any questions. Then he looked back at the woman on the bed. He pulled her jeans off carefully. He didn’t want to hurt her any more than she already was but he knew Doc would need to examine her.

Throwing the jeans down on the floor, he lifted her gently and tore the remaining bits of her shirt off, leaving her clad in just her underwear he pulled a blanket over her body and waited for Doc to arrive.

The fact she hadn’t regained consciousness yet bothered him some. When he heard his front door open, he went out into the hall to guide the man they called Doc into the bedroom.

Doc paused a moment then made his way down to Jackal’s bedroom. “What’s ya got?” He looked over the rims of his glasses at him.

Jackal motioned over at the bed. “I found her in a ditch along the highway. She was still alive when I found her, although someone beat the hell out of her.”

Doc went over to the bed and looked down at the woman. He frowned as he studied her injuries. He pulled the blanket back and gazed her bruises for a moment then pulled it back up to cover her. “Better get me a bowl of warm water, and a washcloth. Then help me clean her up so we know what we're dealing with.” Doc growled as he set his bag on the floor, hauled a chair over to the bed and sat down.

Opening his bag, he took out his stethoscope and listened to her heartbeat. He looked back over his shoulder and saw Jackal still standing there. “You gonna help me or should I call someone else?”

Jackal frowned at him and turned to go to the kitchen for a bowl of water.

Doc carefully examined the injuries she had and found several cuts and even more bruises but the one that concerned him the most was the blow to her head at her temple. He wouldn’t know the damage until she came around again, if she came around again.

Head wounds were tricky and he’d seen more than one soldier die from a blow to that area. When Jackal returned, he began to bath her face and head. The water turned pink then red as he washed her wounds clean. “Do you know who she is?” Doc asked as he threw the washcloth in the bowl for the last time.

“No fucking clue,” Jackal admitted. Now that she wasn’t covered in blood, he could see she was a beautiful woman. “I stopped on the way home about five minutes from here to piss and I found her. Couldn’t just leave her there so I brought her home with me.”

“Well, you did the right thing. It’s gonna get cold enough tonight that she might not have survived with the beating she took.”

“How is she doing?” He wanted to know.

“Well, her heartbeat is stronger now that she’s warm.” Doc nodded. “It was pretty low when I first got here.”

“What does that mean?” Jackal grumbled.

“That means she could have been out there for a while. The blood on her head was dried and dark brown while the area around her temple wound was swollen at one point but I think the swelling is going down. She could have been out there at least a day or two already. Another night might have killed her.”

“Fucking hell,” Jackal swore under his breath.

“Did you see anyone hanging around maybe checking on her?” Doc asked.

“No man, I just stopped to take a piss. Finding her was accidental.”

“Finding her probably saved her life,” Doc corrected his statement. “Just keep an eye on her tonight and I’ll check back in the morning.” He began packing his equipment up.

”Is she gonna be ok?” Jackal asked.

“No clue at this point man. It all depends on how scrambled her brain is when she wakes up, if she wakes up.”

Jackal nodded then looked at the other man. “Let’s keep this between you and me until we know more. We don’t want or need whoever did this to come looking for her to finish what he started.”

Doc nodded. He looked over at his President and wondered out loud, “You don’t think this was one of ours do you?”

Jackal shook his head. “No way. Our guys wouldn’t do this. No one here would have done this but someone did. And I don’t want word out on the street that she’s here, not until we know what we’re dealing with. Hopefully she’ll have some answers for us when she wakes up.”

Doc nodded. “I hope so Pres, I hope so. She could be the king pin that could blow this town apart.”

“How do you figure that?” Jackal frowned.

“There’s something going on or fixin’ to happen. We barely got through the trial and taking the streets back but everyone has been talkin’ lately. Things aren’t settled yet. But it's not coming from us or Silas’s people or even the Kings. No this could be another threat. Everyone feels it but it's not clear yet where it's coming from.”

“When you’re talking everyone, who is everyone?” Jackal raised a dark brow at him.

“I was talking to Silas and his group the other day.” Doc looked at his president. “They can feel it and I’ve learned to respect their insight of how things are going.”

Jackal nodded. “Silas was trying to tell me something tonight but I just didn’t get it. He didn’t come right out and say the words but he hinted about being uneasy.”

Doc stood up and grabbed his bag off the floor. “You need to listen to what these people are telling you man, they know this city better than we do. They see beyond what we can see. The boogey men hiding in the shadows can’t hide from those people.”

Jackal watched as the other man left the room. He turned and stared at the woman in his bed. She looked better now that she was cleaned up but she was still out of it. He went over to the bed and sat down on the edge of it. The mattress tipped her toward him and he put his hand out to stop her from rolling off the mattress. Her skin was warm to his touch now where it had been cool before.

He brushed a strand of her blonde hair off her face and almost willed her to open her eyes. When she didn’t Jackal sighed. He moved over to the sofa in the room and sat down. Taking off his boots, he stripped off his shirt and jeans as well. Pulling out a blanket from the chest at the end of the bed, he flopped down on the sofa and tried to cover himself.

He laid his head down on an extra pillow and stared at the ceiling. He then looked over at the bed with the girl resting there. Who was she? How had she ended up on the side of the road and most importantly, who beat her and threw her away?

A few hours later, his sleep was disturbed when the girl on the bed began thrashing around and groaning. Jackal sat up in a hurry and for a moment was confused as to what was happening. He heard some kind of whimpering noise to his right and he snapped his head over to the bed. He heard the sound again, as he pushed the covers off his lap and went over to the bed.

The girl was thrashing first one way then the other. Moaning and groaning she was flinching as if reliving the beating she’d taken. Whimpering, she ducked and covered her head.

She called out a name he didn’t hear at first, then she screamed it again and this time he heard it. She’d called out the name, Venom.

Jackal couldn’t stand watching her struggle with her pain. He went around the other side of the bed and crawled in with her. Pulling her into his arms, he just held her through the worst of it. She didn’t wake up though and that bothered him a bit. She didn’t feel overly warm but she didn’t seem to settle down as he wrapped his arms around her either. She wanted to fight him all the way but was too weak to follow through.

She finally passed out again and was so still, Jackal thought he might have hurt her somehow.

When she settled down, he lifted his fingers and searched her neck for her pulse. It was thready but steady and the longer he held his fingers there the stronger it became.

He didn’t know what to think about her. Finally, he fell back asleep still holding her in his arms.

When he opened his eyes again, the sun was coming up and shining right in his eyes. He squinted and turned his head away from the brightness of the early morning sun.

When his eyes adjusted to the light coming through the windows, he noticed a pair of chocolate colored eyes looking back at him. He cocked his head as he studied her face in the natural light. Her skin was still pale making the bruises she sported stand out but the color of her eyes surprised him. He expected they would be blue, or green even, not the brown color they were. They were the exact shade of milk chocolate. Totally unexpected. And totally beautiful. They fit her somehow.

“Good morning sweetheart. How are you feeling this morning?” he muttered.

She cocked her head to one side and frowned slightly. She winced as she did so, then lifted her hand to her eye. “What happened to me?”

“I’m not sure,” Jackal answered. “What do you remember?”

“Not much.” She licked her dry lips. Then looked at him, “Can I ask you a question?”

Jackal nodded. “What do you want to know?”

“First off, who are you? Second, where am I and lastly, do you know me?”

Jackal frowned. “You don’t know who you are?”

She licked her lips again and slowly started to shake her head but stopped due to pain shooting across her head. “I have no clue.”
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Chapter Two
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Jackal wanted to swear. He frowned and loosened his arm from around her. Sitting up, he pushed the covers off his lap and got to his feet. He walked over to where his pants were and pulled then on. He glanced back at her and noted the blush on her face as she turned her face away.

Jackal grinned a bit at her blush. He walked deliberately back to where she was laying and sat down on the side of the bed. “Well, to answer your questions, my name is Jackal. I found you last night along the side of the road when I stopped to... relieve myself. You’re in my bedroom at the compound of the Devil’s Advocates, which is my MC.”

She turned her head to look at him. “And do you know me? Do you know my name? Or maybe what I’m doing here, wherever this happens to be?” Her voice cracked and faded into nothing as she spoke.

“Does your throat hurt?” Jackal demanded.

She nodded.

“Well, there might be some damage there. It looks like someone strangled you.”

She startled. “Strangled me?” she whispered and her hand came up to cover her throat. “Why would anyone want to strangle me?”

“That’s what I’d like to know.” Jackal frowned.

She went to push the blankets off her then looked down at her body. Yelping, she pulled the cover back up to her chin. Looking up at him she squeaked, “Why am I naked? Where are my clothes?”

“Your clothes were slightly wet and damaged when I brought you here. I couldn’t leave you in them.” He shrugged. “It wasn’t really a chore stripping your clothes off sweetheart.” He smirked.

She narrowed her eyes at his comment. “I’m glad you enjoyed it so much the first time as it will never happen again.”

Jackal chuckled. “Oh, I wouldn’t be so sure about that.”

“I would,” she muttered under her breath. Then she paused and looked up at him. “May I have some water please?”

Jackal nodded then went to the kitchen and got her a bottle of water taking it back to her. He waited till after she drank some to ask, “How are you feeling this morning?” he repeated his earlier question.

“My throat hurts, my face hurts, my head is killing me and I don’t know who I am. My whole body aches with pain. I don’t remember how I got this way and I don’t know where I am. I wake up in a bed with a man I don’t know, my clothes are gone and you start asking me stupid questions. How do you think I feel dumb ass?” she grumbled.

Jackal reached out and grabbed her chin. He cupped it and lifted it ever so gently but he didn’t pause in his actions. Whether she wanted to lift her chin to him or not she had to anyway.

Looking into his eyes, she noted that he didn’t seem to care for her smart ass attitude. “Listen little girl, I get that this is not what you expected this morning, I didn’t expect it either so don’t disrespect me. You’re in my house now and I make the rules here.”

She nodded and went to pull her chin out of his grasp.

Jackal held her briefly then allowed her to pull away from him.

She wouldn’t look at him but did ask, “Where is your bathroom?”

Jackal pointed the way and watched as she got out of bed and wrenched the blanket off, wrapping it around her she walked regally over to the only other door in the bedroom.

After she closed it behind her, Jackal shook his head. The girl had some issues for sure,  Going over to his dresser, he pulled out a t-shirt and pulled it over his head. Grabbing a clean pair of socks, he went over to the sofa and pulled them on along with his boots. He looked over at her pile of dirty jeans and a torn shirt and sighed. Getting up, he went back to his dresser and found her clean clothes to wear. They wouldn’t fit her because she was so much smaller than he was but they would cover her for now.

He laid out a pair of running shorts and a tank top he’d outgrown after he had bulked up last year. They would do for now. When she returned, he headed for the bathroom giving her time to dress.

A few minutes later, he came out.

His tank top was so long it fit her like a dress and the shorts were still on the bed.

She blushed and told him, “They didn’t fit.”

Jackal motioned for her to follow him so when she got up she wrapped the blanket around her shoulders and followed him out of the room.
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They went to the front door and when he opened it, she had to brace herself for the effect of the full sunlight. She lifted her hands and shaded her eyes.

The pounding inside her head increased and she stumbled backward against the frame of the door. Jackal caught her and steadied her before he picked her up and carried her the rest of the way, as he seemed to realize that she had no shoes. He headed down along the path between the house and the walkway to the main building.

Once they were inside the building, she lowered her arms and opened her eyes. The dimness was a relief to her aching head. And she looked around in curiosity. There were tables everywhere and men sitting there staring in surprise at her.

Along the back of the room, stretching the length of the entire wall was a bar, lined with liquor bottles while faced with a mirror. Off to her right was another open room with smells of coffee and food emanating from it. Voices could be heard from inside but so far, only the men in the main room could see her standing there with Jackal.

He guided her toward a table front and center in the room. She hung her head a bit to avoid the stares of the men watching her. When she sat down, she pulled the blanket closer to her and peeked around at the rest of the room.

It took her a moment to realize the voices from the kitchen area had quieted. She wanted to crawl into a corner and stay there when all eyes in the place turned to her. At least they weren’t hostile eyes but they were more than just curious eyes. She could feel the tension in the room growing along with mistrust?

One man got up from a table nearby and walked over to her. Looking at Jackal he asked, “How is our patient this morning?”

Grabbing the edges of the blanket with her fingertips, she looked from Jackal over to the new man and back to Jackal. She noted the half grin on Jackal's face and blushed slightly.

Jackal looked up at the other man and told him, “She’s in pain and she doesn’t remember who she is or how she got here.”

The man nodded. “She took a bad blow to her head. She might not remember at first but hopefully, she will. Can she talk with the damage to her throat?”

“Yes I can talk,” she told him. “I may not be very loud but I can talk and if you want to know something, please ask me not him. I’m sitting right here.”

He turned his gaze to her and studied her for a moment before he told her in a low voice, “I don’t know where you come from little girl but around here we show our president respect. Not because he expects it but because he’s earned it. He saved your life last night by bringing you here instead of leaving you out there beside the road to be exposed to the elements for another night, possibly to the wolves or wild pigs. He’s done the same type thing for every man in this room. Saved them in ways you cannot imagine.”

She hung her head and hot tears ran down her cheeks. “I’m sorry I didn’t mean to disrespect anyone. My dad...” She looked up at both of them and her face paled at the thought of remembering something, then her face twisted as she cried out. Pain flashed and she was up on her feet crying out. The blanket slipped from her hands as she raised them to try and hold the top of her head from exploding as pain assaulted her from all sides.

She dropped to her knees and Jackal was right there to help her up. He wrapped his arms around her waist and then sat down pulling her to his lap and just holding her tightly to him as she cried.

Doc picked up the blanket from the floor and gently draped it back over her shoulders allowing Jackal to continue holding her

The only sounds in the room were of her crying. Everyone else remained silent as they watched her go through something every man there had gone through at one point or another... facing something terrible and attempting to get past it. She was remembering something from her past, something so painful it had probably been buried in her subconscious for a long time.

Finally, she stopped crying and she was still. Tears still ran down her face but she had her face buried in Jackal’s chest. Then she spoke again and this time, they could hear the pain in her words, “My dad always said my mouth would get me in trouble one day. He said I was too much like him and I spoke without thinking about my words.” She sniffled then added, “I truly meant no disrespect to either of you.”

The man looked over at his Prez and saw the same confusion in his eyes that mirrored his own. “No disrespect taken on my part young lady.”

Jackal nodded toward another chair at his table. “Sit, Doc and have at it.”

Doc sat down and studied his patient for a moment before he asked, “May I ask what happened to your father?”

She turned her head and peeked at him from her position on Jackal’s lap. “He died when I was fourteen in a home invasion. Both he and my mom were killed when three armed men broke into our house. They didn’t take anything they just murdered my parents in their own bed.”

Doc showed no shock at her words and neither did Jackal but his hold on her tightened a bit. “What about you? Did you get hurt at all?” Doc wanted to know.

“I was shot too, but I survived the bullet,” she answered him without any inflection in her voice. Almost as if she was detached from the event.

“What happened to you after that?” Doc asked.

“I went to live with my step brother, Dane.” Her eyes were glazed over by this time.

Doc shook his head at Jackal’s voiceless inquiry. He got to his feet and nodded at the woman standing in the doorway with cups and a pot of coffee.

She came forward to Jackal’s table she set down the cups. As she poured the hot brew into the cups, she stared at the woman on Jackal’s lap.

“Thanks Maggie.” Jackal nodded when both cups were full.

Maggie nodded and walked back to the kitchen.

Jackal reached for his cup and began sipping the caffeine. Putting the cup on the table he whispered, “Are you ok?”

She nodded. “Just embarrassed,” she whispered back.

“These men have seen worse,” Jackal assured her as he studied her face. “You want some coffee?”

She nodded then slowly pushed off his chest. “Thank you. I didn’t mean any disrespect.” She looked at him with so much pain in her eyes she broke his heart. “How could I forget everything that happened in my life? How could I forget seeing my parents die like that? Memories like that usually only visit me in the dead of night.”

Jackal leaned toward her and brushed his lips against her skin. “Honey, that’s the kind of pain everyone wants to forget. It never really works but no one wants to remember it.” He paused then asked, “How often do your memories haunt you like that?”

She didn’t say anything just sipped her coffee, then asked if could she have some sugar.

Jackal smiled and looked toward Maggie. He would let it go for now but they would be speaking of this again and soon.

Maggie brought over the sugar dispenser and a spoon.

“There was something odd about that night,” she spoke again. “I just can’t remember what it was.” She added 3 spoonful’s of the sugar as she spoke, “Maybe I relive it because I’m supposed to remember it? Maybe my dad wants me to remember, I don’t know but I do know I can’t let it go.” She shrugged then went to move off his lap but he stopped her.

Jackal tightened his hold on her and she blushed as she grabbed her cup of hot coffee.

She hated drawing attention to herself by staying where she was but he kept her on his lap.

As she sipped her coffee, she began looking at the tables filled with men around her.

Everyone was sipping their own coffee and talking lowly among themselves. She began counting how many men were there and she counted close to two dozen. They all wore the black leather vest that proclaimed them members of the same MC. The Devil’s Advocates. She turned her head to Jackal and noted his vest. She reached out to trace the letters of his name.

Jackal stopped her just before her fingers touched his leathers by wrapping her wrist with his own fingers. “A biker is particular about anyone touching his cut sweetheart,” he murmured in her ear.

She held her breath then looked up at him. “Ok, I understand.” With that, she moved off his lap and he let her settle on the chair next to him. Reaching for her coffee, he noted that her hand was shaking a bit. She was looking around again and when her eyes hit on a man sitting at the back of the room, she put her cup down on the table with a clink.
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Jackal stared at her face and then followed her gaze to the man in question.

It was Cobra. He was a loner for the most part. Sitting there, he wasn’t looking back at the girl but she was staring at him, or rather, she was staring at his massive bare arms. Jackal looked at Cobra trying to see what held her gaze but all he saw was the tat of the snake that gave him his road handle. The snake wrapped itself around his entire arm with the head of the snake on his massive shoulder.

Jackal looked back at the girl and took note of her pale face and the building fear in her eyes...Fear that was turning into some mindless terror.

She stared at the open mouth of the snake on his arm. Seemingly mesmerized by the very real looking tattoo on Cobra’s arm. Her body trembled badly with some fear no one else could see the reason for. She pushed her chair back and got to her feet, wrapping herself tightly in the blanket.

Her chest was heaving as she tried to breathe. Her eyes were locked on the snake’s eyes and she took a step backward to escape whatever had her frightened.

Jackal frowned as he watched the scene play out in front of him. She didn’t seem to know it but the others in the room were watching her as well.

Cobra finally seemed to feel the tension in the room and lifted his head. He caught the look in her eyes and it froze him on the spot.

She took another step back and her foot slipped on the edge of the blanket as she stumbled and then turned to flee but instead, she slammed head first into an immovable object. She lifted her head and saw a man’s massive chest. Lifting her gaze even higher she moved her eyes upward to see a massive bearded man standing directly in front of her. She opened her mouth to scream but no sound came out as she met his cold empty eyes. She opened and closed her mouth until her terror got the best of her and she passed out completely.

Crumbling toward the floor, she would have hit with a thud if Beast had not caught her before she fell completely.

Jackal growled.

Beast looked startled as he pushed her slight weight in his direction.

Jackal caught her and hauled her back into his lap while glaring at his VP.

Beast just looked confused at his President. “What the everlovin fuck?” the big man growled.
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Chapter Three
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Jackal looked down at the woman in his arms.

Doc rushed over to them. His fingers reached for her pulse on her wrist. It was pounding so hard he was afraid for her health. He looked up at Jackal and shook his head. “Whatever she saw scared the bejesus out of her.” He checked her pulse again. “Maybe you should take her back to your place? I don’t know what she was looking at but something didn’t set right with her.”

“She was looking at Cobra,” Jackal told him. He turned his glare toward Cobra and noticed he was looking back. Jackal motioned for him to join him.

Cobra and Beast sat down at his table at about the same time.

“Who’s the skirt Pres?” Beast asked as he studied her over. “And who beat the hell out of her?” He growled.

“I have no clue but whoever hurt her, threw her alongside the road like she was trash a day or so ago,” Jackal explained.

Cobra looked over at Beast and they both looked back at Jackal and Doc.

“So what’s her story then?” Beast asked.

Jackal shrugged. “She woke up this morning and didn’t know where she was or who she is.”

“How did you find her?” Beast kept staring at her pale face.

“I stopped not five minutes from the compound to take a piss.”

Beast looked over at Jackal and he had a grim look in his eyes. “Five minutes huh?”

Jackal nodded slowly. After a moment or two, he told them, “Silas has been hearing rumors and he’s mighty jumpy. Now this? Makes a man wonder what’s coming, don’t it?”

Beast nodded. “Maybe we should get eyes on the situation.”

“Maybe, at least until we know something more than we do right now,” Jackal agreed.

“So why did she freak out when she was looking at me?” Cobra asked. “I’ve never seen her before today.”

Jackal shrugged. “I have no clue but I intend to find out.”

“Would appreciate that Pres.” Cobra nodded. “I don’t care for the look on her face when she saw me. I don’t mind striking fear into the hearts of men but it’s not the same when a woman looks at you like that.”

She stirred in his lap and Doc was there to check her pulse again. He looked up at Jackal and nodded. “It’s better than it was. She might be trying to wake up.”

She began to struggle but Jackal wouldn't let her loose. When she realized it, she finally settled down. Slowly, she opened her eyes and peered up at him.

Jackal could see her eyes were clear. Frowning, he searched her eyes again and this time saw a clarity she didn’t have before. “You remember don’t you?”

She nodded her head slowly. “Some of it, but not all of it. There are still bits and pieces that don’t make any sense to me yet but at least I know my name.”

“And what’s your name sweetheart?” he asked with a raise of his brow.

“Noelle Stark.”

Jackal cocked his head to one side and repeated, “Noelle Stark huh? Well, I’m pleased to meet you Noelle. Now suppose you tell me what the hell you did to get yourself all beat up and who beat you?” he asked with a growl in his voice.

Noelle looked nervously at the other men around the table. “I live in Shreveport and work for my brother’s company, Williams INC. My stepbrother is Dane Williams. My father was Derek Williams. He and my mother were never married, so I had her last name. After my father’s first marriage broke up when I was five, he came to live with us, my mom, and me. Then when I was fourteen, three men broke into my mom’s house and they murdered my parents and left me for dead. I was too young to be left on my own, so my brother took me in. Or I guess I should say my stepbrother.” She shook her head. “I don’t think Dane ever liked me that much and I can’t say I liked him much either. But both of us were stuck with each other.”

“Why didn’t you leave when you turned eighteen?” Beast asked.

“Dane wouldn’t let me,” she admitted while shaking her head slowly. “He told me I had a job and a paycheck as long as I stayed but if I left, I would have neither. He said he would put the word out and I wouldn’t get another job so I was better off staying where I was, if I wanted that paycheck.” She shrugged. “It was barely enough to pay the bills but at least it was something.”

“What brought you to Baton Rouge from Shreveport?” Cobra questioned. He wasn’t the only one in the room now looking at her like she was holding something back from her story.

She began to tremble and Jackal wrapped his arms around her and held her close. “Dane sent me here to deliver a package to a man I didn’t know. He told me his name was Cody Pekin but everyone called him Venom. Dane told me to take the package to his club, The Nexis and put it in his hands myself.” Her words were little more than a whisper now, a whisper tainted with fear and pain.

“What did this Venom do when he opened the package?” Beast asked while looking angry.

“He was furious with me.” Noelle looked up at him. “You see the package was supposed to be a payment Dane owed him but instead it was just cut up newspapers.”

“And why would your brother owe a man like Venom a payment?” Any kind of payment?” Beast demanded.

“Dane is not a very good man, not very good and more than a little shady. He talks the talk but never follows through. Dad used to say he would never make it on his own, he was too much like his mother.” She looked up at them. “I never knew his mother, I only ever met that crazy woman once, but she was a devil.” She lifted her head to look at Jackal. “You see I’m not supposed to exist. I was never supposed to be born. My father was forced to marry his wife and when Dane was born, she literally shut him out. For years, he honored his vows, he put up with her abuse for his son’s sake then that changed when he met my mother. With my mom, he had a chance to be happy and he took it. His wife didn’t want him so he took a chance on happiness. His wife found out about me and my mom when I was five. Dad wanted a divorce but his wife would never agree to it. She used her political connections to her advantage but in the end, it backfired on her.”

The men all listened. Jackal stared at her pale face.

“I was ten when Dad got his divorce. Dane was twenty one. I guess his wife finally had nothing left to use to keep my dad. She didn’t like it but there was nothing she could do about it. She tried to ruin him but by then, people knew the whole story. She couldn’t do any more damage to his business or his personal life by that time. She began a path of self-destruction. Before she died in a car crash, she’d lost everything. Her company, her money, her friends, and finally her life. She was driving drunk when she lost control of her car. When she crashed, a lot of people thought it was on purpose. Dane picked up the pieces of her company and somehow managed to pull it together again, but he had to make some friends that weren’t exactly good ones. I think Venom was one of those men.”

Jackal looked up and the other men met his eyes. They knew of this type of thing in the area. Illegal cartels, small ones but lethal just the same.

Noelle continued, “A year after his mother died, my parents were murdered in a home invasion. Dane took me in and I’ve been living in hell ever since.”

“You said earlier that you were left for dead,” Cobra mentioned. “What did you mean?”

Noelle looked away from them. Her face was pale and she couldn’t seem to speak for a few minutes. Finally, she managed to swallow the lump in her throat and spoke again, “Two of the three men that broke into our home that night held me prisoner and made me watch the third man as he shot my parents in the back of the head. He shot my mom first, then he shot my dad. Then he turned the gun on me. But he didn’t shoot me in the head like he had them, instead he put the bullet into my belly. When I fell to the floor in pain, he looked down at me and told me the pain was necessary as I needed to wash away the sins of my birth with my own blood.”

Jackal frowned at her words. The threat she spoke of sounded almost personal, not like a home invasion by strangers. “How long did you lay there before someone found you?”

“I’m not really sure but they said it took them a day and a half to realize something had happened. I know I almost died. I was in the hospital for a long time before I was released into Dane’s guardianship.”

“So what did this Venom do to you when he saw the newspapers instead of the cash?” Doc asked. He’d been quiet listening to her story the whole time.

Noelle frowned. “You know something I don’t think he was even surprised. He just looked at the package I brought and said, ‘Is this how you want it fucker? Then so be it. I’ll bury you.’ ”

Jackal looked over at the other men sitting with him. Wordlessly, they all got the message.

“So why did this Dane send you here?” Jackal felt a burning rage in his chest at the horrid trap her own brother had put her in.

“Things have been falling apart for Dane. His business is almost bankrupt,” she explained. “I think he’s gonna run but he had to satisfy something with Venom before he could do that.” She shrugged. “Dane doesn’t think I know what’s going on but I’m not as dumb as he thinks I am. He’s been liquidating his assets for the last few weeks now.”

“Did you try telling Venom that?” Cobra asked.

“I tried but he told me I was crazy, Dane would never do that, not to him. He owned Dane and had for ten years.”

Jackal got the inference of the ten years. He looked over at Beast and nodded. They needed to know more about this Venom character and the club Nexis. Then they would look into Dane Williams.

“What was it that freaked you out so much when you saw me? I’ve never seen you before this morning.” Cobra stared at her.

Noelle raised her gaze to the tat on his shoulder. Her eyes glazed over as she stared at the snake’s eyes. “Your snake. It freaked me out for a moment. I know a snake like that. I’ve seen it before. I can’t remember when or where except I remember staring at the snake’s eyes.” She shuddered. “Those eyes remind me of pure evil. I’m sorry, I know I’ve never seen you before but your snake just reminded me of something bad.”

“Did the police ever find the men that murdered your parents?” Beast wanted to know.

Noelle shook her head. “It’s still an open case despite Dane telling the police to close it. My dad had a life insurance policy that never paid out because the case is still open and unsolved. He wants the money from the policy even though it would have gone to me and not him. He thought that as my guardian that he could collect it but that wasn’t the way it worked. The money would have gone into a trust fund for when I turned twenty-one. Dane was really pissed about that.”

Jackal grunted but didn’t say anything. Instead, he asked, “How much was the policy for?”

Noelle shrugged. “I don’t really know but one of the lawyers mentioned five million at one point. But that was years ago.”

Beast whistled low as his eyebrows shot up. “No wonder he wanted the money.” He swore under his breath.

“Did he ever get it?” Jackal asked.

Noelle shrugged. “I don’t know and I don’t care. The money didn’t mean anything to me. I would have rather had my dad back.”

“So tell me something. When did you come here with the package for Venom?” Jackal asked.

“Dane sent me here on Monday.” She paused then asked, “What day of the week is it anyway?”

Jackal looked over at his men before he told her, “Honey, its Saturday. Doc says
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