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Chapter One

 


Jada’s heartbeat thundered in her chest as
two huge, tattooed bikers came through the door of the store where
she worked. Her friend Kyra was right beside her.

“What’s going on?” she asked.

One of them looked out the window, and the
other turned their way.

“We’re taking you back to the compound.”

“What compound?”

Dre looked grim. “The Devil’s Sons. Fury
thinks you guys are in danger, and I have to agree with him.”

“Why?” Kyra asked.

“We got word that Dirk has found you and is
headed this way,” Dre said.

Kyra looked at her and then turned back to
the guy. Jada realized it was the same one that saved Kyra, and
relaxed a little. Jada noticed the looks the guy and her friend
were giving each other. She could tell that Kyra definitely found
him attractive.

“Fuck! Girls, lock yourselves in the
bathroom,” Dre said.

Kyra grabbed Jada’s hand, and they raced
into the bathroom, shut, and locked the door. They both sat against
the wall in the corner and held each other. Jada jumped and pressed
a hand over her mouth to prevent her from screaming when they heard
glass shatter and fighting.

“Oh, God.” Kyra stood and turned off the
light, then gave Jada a can of cleaner. “If he gets in, spray him,
push him, and then run.”

Jada nodded, and they waited. She jumped
again and squeaked when Kyra’s stepbrother pounded on the door and
yelled at them.

Where were the two guys at the front? God,
could they have been shot? There was a popping sound, and before
she knew it, the door flew open.

“Spray him!” Kyra yelled.

They sprayed the chemical in his face, which
went up his nose, mouth, and eyes, then rammed into him.
Fortunately, he lost his balance and fell. They jumped over him and
ran toward the front. A hand came out of nowhere, covered her face,
and pulled her back against a hard chest.

“Shhh, I’m Titan. I’m with the Devils. A car
will pull up outside, and I’ll get you both into it. They’ll take
you back to the compound.”

She relaxed against him, and he turned her
around so they were chest to chest and hugged her. She hadn’t known
she was crying until then. His considerable strength and masculine
scent instantly calmed her.

“You’re okay, Babe. Here’s the car. I’ll see
you back at the compound,” Titan said.

Before she could say anything, the other
man, Dre, dropped Kyra in his other arm, and he carried them both
to the car and shoved them in the back. How could a person be
strong enough to carry two adult humans?

She and Kyra sat close together as the two
men in front barreled from the parking lot and headed out of town.
They braced each other to keep from flying around as they made
several sharp turns. The men in front didn’t say anything to them,
so they kept quiet.

Jada was so tired. She knew it was partly
from fear, but also from guilt. If she hadn’t had her friends meet
her at that horrible bar, Dirk wouldn’t have gotten his hands on
her. She knew he was in the area for one reason, and that was Kyra,
but it still didn’t help the anger at herself.

Her nerves took another dive when they drove
past huge gray steel gates.

A few different guys drew them out of the
car and toward the back of the house. The guy that held her had his
massive hand wrapped around her upper arm, leading and dragging her
at the same time.

The men around them were all scary to some
degree. It seemed they’d kill someone if you looked at them the
wrong way and they were staring at them.

The guy walked her into the kitchen. Her
first sight of Amelia and other women she knew gave her a wave of
relief, that made her dizzy. The group of women hugged, and one of
them laughed, which took the last bit of fear out of her. She had
to remind herself that they were safe and with friends. Now, if
Lina would get there, it would be even better.

“I’m so glad they got you here safely,” Tara
said as she hugged her. “Dirk will never be able to get to Kyra
while she’s here.”

Jada heard Kyra gasp when her friend saw the
biker that helped Kyra at the bar and then today at the strip mall.
She was startled to see he was covered in blood. She pressed her
hand over her mouth to keep from crying out for him. She hated to
know he got hurt helping them.

Someone circled her upper arm. Jada looked
up to see the other biker who helped them.

“Don’t worry about Dre, Babe. I promise you
he’s fine.”

She did relax.

“I’m Titan. I don’t know if you remember me
from the store. It was pretty intense.”

“I’m Jada. It’s nice to meet you, and I
can’t thank you enough for your help.”

He still gripped her arm but started
stroking it with his thumb. She tried not to let him see the effect
he was having, but with the light in his eyes, she guessed she had
failed.

“Jesus, you’re so fucking soft.”

She could feel herself blush. “Oh, I … thank
you.”

He grinned. His skin was tan, and he had
tattoos over the areas she could see, a bit of dark scruff on his
face, so to see his straight white teeth startled her. She didn’t
realize he was studying her as much as she was him.

He was among the most rugged, compelling men
she’d ever talked to. The first time anyone met him, they’d be
instantly scared, but talking to him, he seemed smart, nice, and
definitely hot. The banging of the back door caught her attention
and helped to pull her concentration off him.

She could feel herself blush again and
stiffened when he grinned down at her. “Well, I should probably
help the girls out,” she said.

“Okay. We’ll talk later.”

“Oh, what’s there to talk about?” she
asked.

He smiled. “I’ll see you soon,
sunshine.”

He squeezed her arm one more time and walked
off.

Zoe bumped her hip with hers. “How’s it
going?”

“I’m not sure.”

Zoe laughed. “I hear you. I felt overwhelmed
at first, too. Just remember you have us here.”

“But will I be staying?” Jada asked.

Zoe grinned. “Fury will chat with you later,
but you’re here to stay unless you hate it.”

“If you guys love it, I figure I will
too.”

Zoe nodded and looked around at the others.
“I know it’s strange, but I’ve never felt safer than when I’m with
them. Every one of these men would die for us. We are protected at
all times without feeling smothered. The fact we have each other
makes it a home we enjoy.”

Jada nodded. “I’ll listen to what Fury
says.”

“Good. In the meantime, do you want to help
with dinner? It will help take your mind off of things.”

“Yes. I very much want to help. Tell me what
I can do.”

Jada cut up the French bread to go with the
goulash the other women made. No matter how fast she worked, it was
gone as quickly as she could cut it. She couldn’t believe how many
people lived in the place. The line seemed to go on and on.

When most of the people had gone through for
their food, Amelia caught her attention by wrapping an arm around
her waist.

“Fury wants you girls in the office.”

“Okay,” Jada said.

Jada shared a look with Kyra and squeezed
her hand. They walked through the door to see several men sitting
or standing around. It felt like it was hard to breathe with all
the testosterone and the scent of hot, rough, and savage males that
practically filled the room.

The tension worsened when she noticed Titan
was against the wall with his arms crossed and eyes on her. When
Amelia went to stand by Fury and Zoe against the wall by Savage,
she relaxed and heard Kyra exhale beside her.

The meeting with Fury was surprising and
much more than she expected. Jada thought she’d be happy staying
with the Devils. There would be a lot to get used to, but it
wouldn’t be as hard with her friends.

She just hoped Lina was for it because she’d
hate to see that woman out on her own.


Chapter Two

 


Titan sat around the fire with his MC
brothers with a cold beer in his hand, and listened to their
stories. He couldn’t remember laughing as much as he did during the
last week. Everything in his world was changing, all for the
better. He had yet to find anything wrong with the situation.

The only thing he was undecided about was
Jada. He was attracted to her. Fuck, she was gorgeous and had the
curves men liked. But it was a huge deal to take on an old lady. He
knew he’d have to take that step because he couldn’t just fuck her
and get away with it. He also didn’t want to make a mistake since
they would both live in the compound.

Titan smiled. He’d tried to get his hands on
Jada the last few days, but she was good about slipping away. He
knew when or if he made his decision to keep her, she wouldn’t have
a chance to hide from him. When he was finally able to touch her
all he wanted, she would have a hard time getting away from
him.

He’d been so deep in thought he hadn’t
noticed the whore that sat down on the arm of his chair until her
fingers started to run through his hair.

“Get the fuck off,” he growled.

“But, baby, I can make you feel so good,”
the slut said.

“Whore. You’ve got five seconds before I
dump you on your ass.”

She rolled her eyes.

“One.”

She tensed. “Oh, come on, Titan. I
just…”

“Two.”

“Jesus. I didn’t know…”

“Three.”

“You were such a fuckwad.”

“Four … five.” He shoved her off his chair
hard enough for her to fall on her face. The guys around the fire
all laughed when she pushed herself off the ground, sputtered out
the dirt in her mouth, and wiped her hands down her face and front,
getting the debris off.

“You’re a fucker, Titan. Don’t come to me
for pleasure.”

Titan laughed. “Skank, you couldn’t pay me
enough to touch you, so fuck off.”

The guys all laughed as she walked away.

“They’ll learn who they can mess with and
who not to get near quickly,” Crush said.

“I hope so. I don’t like hurting little
people, but I can’t stand for them to touch me.”

Bull nodded. “We’re all getting to that
point. It’s hard to look at the men that have old ladies and not
want what they have.”

“I’ve been looking for a sweet woman since
Amelia moved in,” Tater said.

“Hey, man,” Burn got his attention. “Is the
other chick, Jada, yours? I see the other two, Kyra and Lina, are
already taken. I have to ask.”

Without thinking about it, he answered. His
mind had been made up a day ago, but he hadn’t known it until he
said it aloud. “Yeah. She’s mine. Spread the word.” He had to claim
her, or someone else would snatch her up. The thought of another
man’s hands on her made fury build in his chest. No fucking way.
Not if he had anything to say about it. That jealousy told him all
he needed to know about having her because he’d never been jealous
of anyone or anything in his life.

Several of the single guys cursed.

“We’ve never been in the right place at the
right time,” Bull said. “The guys said they found the women when
they least expected it.”

Titan nodded. “It was definitely unexpected.
I guarantee you’ll find your own woman.”

“Fuck, I hope so because I can’t fuck the
sluts we have anymore, and it’s driving me crazy. I’m used to
getting it at least once a day,” Bull said.

Burn laughed. “Yeah, he definitely kept the
sluts busy.”

Bull fingered him. “Fuck off. I don’t see
you being celibate for long.”

The guys laughed.

Titan stood and held up his can. “I’m going
for another. Anyone else?”

Several of the guys raised their hands.

Titan opened the back door to see Jada at
the counter with her back to him. A grin spread across his face. He
set his can down gently and quietly and made his way over to her.
The girl had been on the compound for three days, and this was the
first time he had gotten her alone. He walked up behind her and put
his hands on the counter on either side of her waist.

“Hey!” she said, then turned to see who it
was. “Oh, it’s you. What are you doing?”

He stuck his nose into her hair and inhaled.
“Fuck, you’re the sweetest thing I’ve ever smelled, Sunshine.”e
stuck his nose

“Why are you calling me Sunshine?”

“Because the first time I saw you, you had
the sun shining on your face, and I thought you were
beautiful.”

Titan grinned when she blushed.

“Oh, well. Thank you. Now, tell me why
you’re crowding me?”

He shrugged. “I wanted to touch you.”

She frowned at him. “Shouldn’t you ask me
first?”

“Nah, that takes too much time.” He couldn’t
help chuckling when she gasped and then rammed her elbow into his
stomach, only to groan and hold her arm.

“Jesus, do you have a steel plate under your
shirt?” she asked.

He threw his head back and laughed. “If you
want to find out, turn around, and I’ll show you exactly what’s
under my clothes.”

She scowled at him. “No.”

“Are you sure?” he teased.

She swallowed and nodded. “Yes. But thank
you.”

He smiled at the gentle rebuff. These women
didn’t like to hurt people’s feelings unless they were threatened
or pissed. “I’ll find you later then.”

She tried to push him away, backing into
him, but he wasn’t
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