
The Devil’s Rebel

Black Rebel Riders’ MC 

Book 10

Glenna Maynard

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Devil’s Rebel © 2017 Glenna Maynard All rights reserved

[image: ]


This is a work of fiction. Names characters, places and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously and any resemblance to actual people, alive or dead, business, establishments, locals or events is entirely coincidental. Any reference to real events, business, organizations or locals is intended only to give the fiction a sense of realism and authenticity.  All rights reserved.  No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a  retrieval system, or transmitted by any means – electronic, mechanical, photographic (photocopying), recording, or otherwise – without prior permission in writing from the author.

The author acknowledges the copyrighted or trademarked status and trademark owners of the word marks mentioned in this work of fiction.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

One of the first lessons we learn in life is never to take rides from strangers. Sara always thought she was smart and would never become a statistic. However, when she meets a cute, older guy at a basketball game she has no idea that he is a member of the Devils Rejects and a sworn enemy of her family. Taken in by his southern charm and good looks, she takes a chance. A chance that could be a grave mistake for the daughter of a Black Rebel Rider.
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As brother-in-law of the President of the Devils Rejects, Danny has no choice but to do as he is told. In this life the only way you are leaving is in a body bag. You can either ride or you can die. When Marek demands he bring him the daughter of a Black Rebel he follows his orders like a good brother should. Only he grabs the wrong girl. He may be falling in love with his captive, but loving her could be his end.

Grim thought he had laid the ghost of Gypsy Red to rest and let that part of himself go once and for all. However, a deathbed confession rips the old wound wide open leaving him questioning the past forty years.

The Black Rebel Riders’ MC Saga continues. This time when an enemy goes too far it means war and no one is safe.
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A list of characters mentioned in this book or previous books in no particular order.

Black Rebel Riders

Jack ‘Grim’ Jones – President and founding brother of The Black Rebel Riders MC.  Son of Hook, the founding member of the Devils Rejects. Two half-brothers, Benji and Rush. Father of Baby Jones, mothered by Gypsy Red. Step-father to Sarah ‘Rumor’ Johnson, mothered by Gypsy Red. One marriage, Sunshine.

Christopher ‘Rebel’ Black – Club Vice President. Son of Foxie and Slim Black. First marriage, Rumor. Second marriage, Lil Bit. Three children, Axel, Harley, and Abel. One adopted daughter, Miracle, mothered by LL.

Thomas ‘Striker’ Black – Alias, Nash Johnson. Son of Foxie Black and Romeo. One marriage, Baby Jones. Two children, Cole and Sara.

Mike ‘Romeo’ Wells – Best friend of Grim. Moonshine extraordinaire and founding brother of The Black Rebel Riders MC, former club vice president. One marriage, LL AKA Luscious Laura. Two children, Dawn and Jamie.

Marc ‘Tread’ Adams – Moonshine runner. One child, Kyler, mothered by Liberty.

Grady ‘Truth’ Williams – Technological genius.

Stone – Security detail.

Skull – A founding brother of Black Rebel Riders’ MC. Deceased, died in prison.

Kurt-  Potential club member.

One-off – Nomad.

Jim ‘Slim’ Black – Founding President of The Black Rebel Riders MC. One marriage, Foxie. One trueborn son, Rebel. A step-son, Striker, fathered by Romeo.  A bastard born son, JT, mothered by Wild Cherry.  Killed by Grim for betraying his brothers and the club.

Colt ‘Trouble’ – Best friend of Baby. Killed by Rush, half-brother of Grim.

Blaze- Deceased member. Killed by Trouble for betraying the club.  

Jailbait- Deceased potential. Killed by The Devils Rejects.

JT -  Potential club member.  Son of Wild Cherry and Slim Black.

Cole Johnson, AKA Outlaw, California, Colt Black-  Son of Nash (Striker) and Karly (Baby), grandson of Romeo, Foxie, Gypsy Red, and Grim. Nephew of Rebel.
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Leading Ladies

Gypsy Red – A wanderer and carrier of secrets. One marriage, Benji. A daughter, Rumor, fathered by Winston Rush, her foster brother.  A daughter, Baby fathered by Grim. Murdered in Grim’s home, attacker unknown.

Roxie ‘Foxie’ Black –  A woman who speaks her mind. One marriage, Slim Black.  A son, Rebel. A son, Striker, fathered by Romeo. Also, raised Baby, daughter of Grim, as her own.

Luscious Laura -  AKA LL. Heroin addict who couldn’t get it together. One marriage, Romeo.  A daughter, Dawn. A son, Jamie. A daughter, Miracle, father Stone. Deceased, killed by Romeo, her husband.

Wild Cherry – Slim’s clubwhore. One marriage, Doug Franklin. One daughter, Christa. One son, JT, fathered by Slim.

Baby Jones – Alias, Karly Johnson. Biker brat princess.  Daughter of Grim and Gypsy Red. One marriage, Striker. One son, Colt, (Cole). One daughter, Sara.

Sarah ‘Rumor’ Johnson – A tortured soul. Daughter of Gypsy Red and Winston Rush. Taken in by Grim. One marriage, Rebel. Deceased, murderer unknown, but affiliated with the Undead Bastards and Dry Ridge Sinners.

Sunshine – Former clubwhore.  Marriage one, Grim. Marriage two, Paul Craven. A son, Patrick, given up for adoption, but fathered by Paul.

Christa ‘Buttercup’ Franklin – High school sweetheart to Tread. Daughter of Wild Cherry.

Amy ‘Peaches’ Mathers – Clubwhore who can shake it like no other. Truth’s girlfriend.

Blowjob Betty – Clubwhore with affiliations to Black Rebel Riders and Devils Rejects. Responsible for Rumor’s murder. Killed by Grim.

Aspen – Ex-girlfriend of Striker. Whereabouts unknown.

Liberty – Dirty girl who loves to get down. One marriage, John. One son, Kyler, fathered by Tread. Lil bit’s cousin.  

Diamond – Skankho Pocahontas wannabe bitch. Clubwhore. Nasty snatch bitch with a bedazzled pussy. Killed by Foxie.

Smokey – Undercover agent posing as a clubwhore.  Killed by the Dry Ridge Sinners.

Dawn – Daughter of Romeo and LL.

Michelle ‘Lil Bit’ – AKA Chelle Bell. Sister of Shred and Lasher. Cousin of Liberty.  One marriage, Rebel. Three children. A son, Axel. A daughter, Harley. A son, Abel.

Miracle –  AKA Morgan. Daughter of LL, father unknown. Adopted by Rebel and Chelle.

Kimmie – Clubwhore - JT’s old lady.

Bridgette –Friend of the club. Best friend of Miracle.

Dawn — Daughter of Romeo and LL. Married to Patrick ‘Mute’ Hanes.

Harper- Wife of Marek, sister of Danny, lover to Cole.

Sara – Daughter of Striker and Baby aka Karly and Nash. Granddaughter of Grim, Foxie, and Romeo. 

Devils Rejects

Hook – President of the Devils Rejects. Father of Benji and Grim. Killed by Grim.

Benji – Hook’s son. Husband of Gypsy Red. Step-father to Rumor. Killed by Grim. 

Lucky – Undercover detective.

Squirrel – Brother of Foxie Black. Killed by Grim.

Winston Rush – Half- brother of Grim. Longtime lover of Gypsy Red. One daughter, Rumor, mothered by Gypsy Red. Killed by Romeo.

Marek- Acting President in book 9, husband of Harper.

Danny – Brother of Harper.

Dry Ridge Sinners

Shred – Club President. Twin to Lasher. Brother of Lil Bit. Died in prison. Killed by Kurt.

Lasher – Vice President. Twin to Shred. Brother of Lil Bit. Died in prison. Killed by Kurt.

Pinky – Enforcer.

Cowboy – Truck driver. Whereabouts unknown, assumed dead. Former lover of Foxie.

White Militia

Paul ‘Lick’ Craven – Leader of the racist group. One marriage, Sunshine. One son, Patrick.

Lenny Craven – Owner of the strip club Pink Lips.

Patrick ‘Mute’ Hanes – Son of Sunshine and Paul Craven. Old man to Dawn.

Born Sinners

Rhyner –  Prospect, undercover with the Devils Rejects. Friend of Cole. Boyfriend to Bridgette. Nephew of Porter.

Porter – Member of the Born Sinners.

Wilcox – President of the Born Sinners, Sunny Kentucky chapter.
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Dear Reader, 
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Four years ago, when I began on this journey with the Black Rebel Rider’s MC, I never dreamt I would come so far with these crazy characters. However, here I am. Since late 2013 my world has revolved around this crew of foulmouthed bikers. I have loved witting every word. This series is such a part of me that I sometimes forget my characters are fictional. I feel like they are my best friends. It hurts my paper heart to bring their story to a close, but I know that it’s time. As much I would love to keep writing Grim, Baby, Romeo, Striker, Rebel, and the rest of the club, their story has come to an end, and I can only hope to have done them all justice. I do have spinoffs planned in the future and you never know when or where one of my Black Rebels may show up. I hope you have enjoyed their ride as much as I have. There may be something in the works, thanks to the suggestion of my friend, Frank, Tales from The Roadhouse, so be on the lookout in the future. Now buckle up and enjoy the final ride. 

Glenna
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Dear Diary, 

I had a strange experience with Foxie. She kept rubbing my stomach and talking to my baby as though it were hers. Talking of Grim and how great of a father he is going to make. She had this look in her eyes that scared me. I know she is in love with him. I can see the way she looks at him. Sometimes I get the impression she thinks he belongs to her. I keep my mouth shut though because I see the way her husband, Slim, stares at me. Those dark eyes pierce me every time he sets his attention on me. He doesn’t like me. I think he’s afraid that I will somehow come between him and Grim. I suppose that is because I know he isn’t a good man. Just like every other mean biker I have ever met. Only there is something more evil in his eyes, as though he has no soul. I should have left Drag Creek. I should have run far away. Maybe I will take my baby when it is born and run. Like I should have done with my other children. 

Anyway, Foxie kept rubbing my stomach and whispering sweet nothings so I said I was tired. Grim was having a good time. I didn’t want to make a scene and say that bitch who is in love with you kept creeping me out. Only now that I am in the trailer alone, I keep hearing noises and I wonder if I should have stayed at the baby shower a while longer...
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Chapter 1
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Drag Creek, Kentucky

Early 1980s

Foxie

I shoulda ran the opposite direction when I first met Jack Grim Jones and his buddy, Slim Jim Black, but I couldn’t resist. A bad boy, tattooed, driving a Harley; he was the things a girl’s wet dreams and a father’s nightmares are made of. I knew I had to have him the minute I laid eyes on him, and I will soon. I’ve been flirting and dropping hints that I’m more than ready, willing, and able to hop on the back of his bike and ride it hard—him too. 

My heart flutters in my chest hearing the familiar sound of motorcycles pulling in downstairs at my daddy’s liquor barn. I rush to the window hoping to see the only man to catch my eye. I shouldn’t lust after him, but he’s sexy as fuck. He also happens to be a total badass. 

Grim’s a biker, he doesn’t take no shit, and he doesn’t stay with any one woman long. However, he’s a cold-blooded killer, so it makes sense that he wouldn’t have a steady girl in his life. It should turn me off that he’s a bad man, but like most girls who chase men they shouldn’t, I think I can change him. 

My daddy has warned me many times to stay away from men like Grim. He should have known telling me no would only drive me closer to him. I check myself over in my bedroom mirror that hangs on the back of my closet door. I look hot. Tight cutoff denim shorts that show off my legs. Low-cut red tank top that matches my ruby red lipstick. I hurry and grab my momma’s black heels that I stole from her last week. 

I don’t dare slip them on until I get to the bottom of the stairs, I’d break my neck trying to walk very far in them. Good thing I don’t plan on doing much walking. Daddy had to go to town to renew his liquor license and Jenny is running the store. She won’t dare tell on me, I know too much about her and the discounts she gives when my daddy isn’t here. 

I’m right on time. Sneaking a peek through the window I see Grim is at the counter pawing at the sticks of jerky while his friend flirts with Jenny.  I go over to the payphone before he spots me nosing and pretend to make a call.

When he walks out I’ll be the first thing he sees.  With my hip cocked to the side and my hand resting on it for dramatic flair I put on my show.

“Whatta ya mean ye can’t pick me up? It’s Friday night!” I huff annoyed as that sexy motherfucker walks out the door. I purse my lips and say, “Yeah well...fuck you and your tiny dick.” 

I hear my target chuckle and slam the phone down on the receiver. Twisting in his direction, I smirk as his eyes travel up my legs and land on my red lips. “Think you can give me a ride?”

He gawks at me like he thinks I’m stupid or something. “How old are ye, darlin? You even out of your training bra yet?”

His buddy howls with laughter and cracks his beer open, chugging the 40-oz. bottle like water. 

“Old enough to know better, but big enough to take you for a good hard ride.” I wink, letting on that I know exactly what I am doing, but on the inside, I am shitting bricks. I’ve heard stories about bikers and the company they keep.  Men like Grim will cut you down without a blink of the eye. He doesn’t take no shit, but I can’t show fear. He’s my ticket out of here.  He’s big and mean. Just the kind of man I need.

When I see something that I want I go for it full throttle. 

Daddy said he wished to the heavens I’d been a boy because anything with tits was nothing but trouble. 

“You hear this, Slim? Whatta ye think?”

“I think ye should give the girl what she’s asking for.” He grins and Grim rubs his chin. 

His tattoos should scare me, especially the ones marking his face. Red teardrops trickle underneath his eyes. I know what they stand for—the number of men he’s killed. I’ve heard talk.

“Come on, Foxie Lady, I’ll take ye for a ride. Watch your legs, they won’t be too pretty if you burn them on the pipes.”  

I jump on the back of his Harley with no intentions of ever getting off. 

Grim

I don’t know why Slim chases after Jenny, this chick who works at the local liquor barn. She’s not very pretty. Hell, the sweet little thing peeking out the window upstairs at us every time we roll up probably has more personality than this flake. This bitch is probably a dead fuck too. She never even cracks a smile. Every time I walk in the store she acts like I’m about to rob the store and kill her. 

I see the way she turns her nose up at my appearance. She’s one of those snotty little bitches who thinks her pussy is made of gold. 

Slim flirts and pays for his beer while I grab a couple of jerky sticks to tide me over until I can stop over at Skull’s place. His Top Bitch cooks a mean burger. If it weren’t for Skull and Roberta, I’d have starved or been locked up by now. I don’t know why he saw fit to take a chance on me but I’m thankful he did. I’ve done my fair share of bad shit, but he makes me feel like maybe there is more to me than killing for a living. 

I’ve been doing jobs for the Devils Rejects since I was a boy. In Skull’s eyes I’m still that lost little boy, but I’m not, I’m a man in charge of my own destiny, finally. Slim and me are going out on our own with Romeo. Starting our own club; Black Rebel Riders’ MC.  

I see that girl from the upstairs peering at me through the window. She thinks I don’t see her strutting in them heels that are a size too big. Her lips are painted a bit too red. She’s a pretty little thing. I’ve seen her many times. She doesn’t need to go to so much trouble to get attention. She tries too damn hard. I can see her intentions a mile away. She hates her home life and thinks I’ll be her knight in leathers, but she has me twisted. I’m the kinda man she should be running from not to. 

My world doesn’t have room for a sweet thing like her. It’ll only destroy her. 

I pay for my shit and step back out into the sun as it beats down on the back of my neck. Her legs give me pause as she shoots off at the mouth at someone on the payphone. She’s got a filthy mouth on her. She tells someone they have a little dick and I can’t help but lose it as laughter erupts from my chest. 

I mean it as a joke when I look to Slim to ask his thoughts. 

When he says I should give her what she wants her eyes light up with hope and even a sorry bastard like me can’t crush her heart. 

So, I offer her a ride knowing I can’t let it go any further. 

That’s the plan anyway. 

Foxie

After climbing on the back of Grim’s motorcycle I know there is no place I’d rather be. The wind is blowing in my hair and the seat is vibrating under my ass.  My arms are wrapped around Grim’s waist, rubbing up against his muscular stomach under his leather vest and black t-shirt. He holds his palm flat over my wandering hand and grasps it tight.  “Hold on, Foxie and enjoy the ride,” he calls out over his shoulder. 

I go to reply but the bike jerks forward, and I eat my words with my dark hair flying in my mouth. I’m not sure how long we ride but when we finally come to a stop in a clearing with an old barn standing alone in the field my legs are shaking. 

Grim chuckles, his dark eyes amused. He leaves me standing alone by his bike while he and Slim go over to the barn gathering firewood to burn. I
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