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      The day you wake up and feel like this,

      then you’ll know.

      - Spark

      

      One day you'll love me again

      One day you'll love me for sure

      One day you'll wake up feelin' how I've been feelin'

      Baby, you'll knock at my door

      One day you'll love me again

      Hug me again 'til the end

      One day you'll beg me to try

      One day you'll realize I'm more than your lover

      I'm more than your lover, I'm your friend

      

      - Bad Bunny, Dua Lipa, J Balvin, Tainy
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      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.
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        It’s hard to change your chosen profession to the up and up when you’re known in the car world as the ‘Man’ that can get anything. So when my MC switches gears and goes legit, my business suffers, and I struggle to find a new identity in it.

        Then she shows up and throws me into a tailspin. This five-foot-nothing woman has the audacity to think she can steal from me and get away with it. She has no clue that once I catch her, she’ll belong to me.

        When her MC finds out about us, they give her an ultimatum, me or death. I don’t handle threats to my family well. The MalaSangre MC is about to learn how I got my road name.

        Sparks will fly if they dare to take her from me.
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      I watch the surveillance camera photography Glitch sent Wolf and me as we sit outside the nightclub where the car thief we’re hunting is supposed to be.

      I regret not updating the system as she told me to months ago. She’s done her best to clear it up, but all we’re seeing is that the thief is either a very small male or a woman.

      “I got jacked by a girl?” I shout in the van as she turns and looks right at the camera.

      Glitch laughs over the phone like it’s funny as hell.

      “Issac Hamilton, you are a sexist pig, and I’m telling your ma.” Wolf grins at me while I shiver.

      Almost thirty-four years old, and I know my ma would kick my ass. Mainly because if I ever thought to defend myself against her, my dads would kill me.

      “Heads up, guys, she just walked into the club.” I look up in time to see a white dress and black hair disappear behind a bouncer at the door.

      “Fuck, let’s go.” We exit the van and approach the very busy nightclub on Miami’s A1A.

      The night air smells like the ocean, which is directly to our left. On the right side of this street are all the restaurants, hotels, and clubs as far as the eye can see.

      As we get closer to the bouncer checking IDs, the music gets louder. Salsa beats assault my senses, and Wolf gives me a quick glance. I shrug as a smile curls his lips.

      I love my best friend, but if he brings up the fact that my mother made me take dance lessons until I was fifteen, I swear I’ll shoot him.

      “Not a fucking word,” I growl as the bouncer lets us inside.

      “Ok, twinkle toes.” I’m going to have to call Rebel and apologize for making her a widow.

      My earpiece crackles and Glitch directs our eyes to the corner of the bar where a short Latin woman in a white dress is holding a broken bottle to a guy’s neck.

      Some asshole is sneaking up behind her, and I growl. Not today motherfucker. I knock him out and snatch her arm, holding the bottle.

      I yank her away from the guy she was just holding, and she screams and kicks while I look for a back exit.

      “Go, I got this,” Wolf yells at me when I see the red EXIT sign down the hall the one who almost touched her came from.

      I cover her mouth and thank fuck the music from the club is loud enough to cover the noise we’re making as I put her in the van.

      “WHO THE FUCK ARE YOU!” She screams as I slam the door shut.

      “The man you stole from. I got you out of that bar fight for two reasons, so you better start talking and show some gratitude.” She launches herself at me and scratches my face with her nails.

      Wolf hops into the driver’s seat and pulls off into traffic as I grab this woman’s arms and pin them behind her back. The problem is now she’s straddling my lap, and her heaving breasts are right in my face.

      “My God, she’s all tits,” I comment to Wolf, and it makes her growl like a cute little kitten.

      “I’m talking HUGE. They enter a room before she does. I mean, how does she even work around them?” I look up at her eyes and catch a flare of desire.

      “How the fuck do you even drive?” The words are out of my mouth before I can think better of them.

      “Same way you can walk with this monster. Practice.” She doesn’t miss a beat, licking her lips and staring at my cock, which has joined the party since she’s been wiggling, trying to get free.

      I pull out a pair of cuffs and secure her to a hook before I adjust myself and clear my throat.

      “Oh, I’m sorry. Did I make you uncomfortable?” She smirks up at me as I back away from her.

      “Fuck, woman, I’ve never felt more violated in my life.” She raises her eyebrow at me.

      “Take these cuffs off, and I’ll show you violated.” Holy shit, I think I just came.

      This bitch is crazy as hell and hotter than sin. My fucking kryptonite. Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, I’m so fucked.

      Out of the corner of my eye, I see two motorcycles coming up behind us.

      “They coming for you?” I motion with my chin at the bikes, and she shows fear for the first time tonight.

      “What’s your name?” She bites her lip like she’s not sure she can trust me.

      “Look, it’s them or us. Make up your mind quickly. We don’t hurt women, and I only want what you took back. Can you say the same about them?” I point at the guys on the bikes who are close enough for us to now read their cuts.

      Just as I thought. MalaSangre MC. The fuckers slow down and creep down the ally. Just as they’re going to turn the corner, they stop.

      The van door opens, and the bikers rev their engines coming back our way.

      “WOLF!” I call over my shoulder.

      “Trouble?” He asks as he climbs into the driver’s seat.

      “Ok, my name’s Mercy. If you get me away from them, I’ll take you to your cars.” I smile at her, knowing she’s full of shit but eager to start whatever game she’s about to play.

      Wolf starts the van and pulls off.

      “Fuck yes, and I’m looking at her.”
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      I’m fixing my hair in the mirror when I hear the front door open.

      “Hello, darling!” I groan and grab a towel to wrap around my waist, but my mother beats me into my bedroom.

      Here we go.

      “Issac, why is a lass tied to your bed?” Fuck.

      “Ma,” Mercy’s eyes are tracking the conversation that is clearly about her.

      “Excuse me? You’re his mom, right?” Ma crosses her arms on her chest and looks me up and down like she might not want to admit to it.

      Fantastic.

      “Can I ask you a serious question? Why didn’t you swallow?” My eyes bug out, and my mother snorts like she’s wondering the same damn thing.

      “Ma! How many times have I told ya I’m a grown man? I don’t need ya looking after me!” I try to push her out of my bedroom and get nowhere fast with that action.

      She levels me with a stare that screams my Irish ass is about to get a proper tongue-lashing.

      “Is that so? Did ya think bloody fairies were the ones washing ye clothes? Or that the food in the icebox just suddenly popped in there? I’d say you need a woman to take care of ya, but seeing as this is how ya treat them, no wonder nothing gets done around here.” I bite my cheek, trying not to laugh because, lord knows, Mercy enjoyed every single thing I did to
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