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Tommy believed he was refurbishing a vintage motorcycle for a friend. Money was exchanged, and once Tommy began, he would have done the rebuild for free.

There was one unusual quirk about the bike; the older man who had owned it said it was a time machine. On Tommy’s first ride, he experiences what old Charlie meant. He wound up in 1979, meeting another so-called time traveler named Cassidy. She takes him on one heck of a ride and introduces him to the club Outlaw Titans.

Raven is a fun little, short and an adult-like fairytale that manages to tweak one’s tailpipes for 18+ readers.

Raven

Outlaw Titan MC

A Time Traveler’s Motorcycle Romance

New York Chapter

Table of Contents

Prelude

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

Epilogue

About the Author:

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Prelude

[image: ]


The Roar Through Time

2025



On a brisk December evening on Long Island, New York, the blacktop streets glistened under dim streetlights and misty drizzle. Tommy Hawkins revved the engine of a rare Harley motorcycle. He’d just finished rebuilding his friend Byron. He had come to him with a proposition. His Uncle Charlie needed an old Harley-Davidson motorcycle refurbished.

The bike needed work, but it still started up.

It had been left in a garage and forgotten for decades. Charlie Grainger had his reasons for abandoning the Harley-Davidson. 

Byron Grainger stood watching his friend Tommy rev the engine of his Uncle’s old Harley motorcycle. “Bro, which isn’t just any motorcycle. According to my uncle, it carries a secret device. He rambles on about that; embedded in the frame is a contraption of gears and dials that my eccentric Uncle claims can “fold the fabric of time.”

Tommy laughed as he ran his hands over the bike. “She’s a beauty. I wonder what she was like to ride when she was new?” Tommy asked, still running his hands over the bike. 

Byron laughed. “Of course, there is no such device embedded anywhere in the motorcycle. However, Tommy, I was hoping you could refurbish it. I know it would make my uncle smile. You’re a mechanic and a member of the motorcycle club Outlaw Titans. Who else can I trust to know every bolt, wire, and gear on a motorcycle?”

“Okay, but tell me again what your uncle told you about this machine being able to fold time?” 

“Tommy, my uncle thinks this bike is far more than special. He said it can travel through time. The dude is senile. I humor him, you know, agree with him, but he’s adamant and also is insistent that you refurbish the bike.”

Tommy nodded, still mesmerized by the rumble of the motorcycle beneath him. “Byron, I am sure it’s just the ramblings of an old man,” Tommy said as he hit the kickstand, got off the machine, and walked around it. “It is an amazing piece of machinery, she’s a 1979 Harley-Davidson known for its iconic ‘Shovelhead’ engines. It is a sporty XLH Sportster. This model offered a mix of vintage feel and modern technology, including disc brakes and electronic ignition. It will be a challenge, but I’d love to be the one to bring her back to life.”

“I knew you were the right person to do this. My Uncle will be thrilled. Thanks, bro.”

“Again, did you say time travel? Are you sure your uncle’s name isn’t H.G. Wells?” 

Byron laughed. “Imagine, a vehicle that can travel through time. But that’s my Uncle, Charlie. The man has always lived in a fantasy world.”

Tommy smiled. All he cared about was restoring the bike, even though he knew it would be a challenge. “Did your uncle ever ride this thing? I know he was a bad-ass dude at one time, hung with the original Outlaw Titans.”

Byron shook his head. “Sure, he did, and he did have some interesting friends, and they all had bikes. In fact, he mentions your club a lot, Outlaw Titans. I think he was secretly a member. However, he was married, and my aunt was a straight shooter and tolerated them, including the parties. I do remember she enjoyed riding on the back of the bike. Hey, come to think of it, he is still friends with some of the old dudes in your club. But it’s been years since he’s seen any of them.”

Tommy ran a hand over the bike’s handlebars. He wondered if any of the senior members remembered Byron’s Uncle. He’d make it a point to ask them.

Byron checked his phone. “I have to get going. So, you will do the job?”

“Yup, I’ll do it.”

“Good, thanks. He did tell me he had money to give you.” 

Tommy smiled. “I will need some money, even though I know a lot of people, especially in the club, who will be more than happy to help me get parts. It will take some cash.”

Bryron shook Tommy’s hand. “Thanks, and I know my uncle will be thrilled.”
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Byron was expected to take on the responsibility of restoring the bike at his uncle’s prodding. When his uncle removed the tarp that had been hiding the vehicle for years, Byron’s eyes lit up. 

“Holy shit!” Byron said as he moved around the classic motorcycle. “This is amazing. As a kid, I always wondered what was hiding in the old garage.”

“Byron, I always wanted you to learn to work with your hands,” his uncle said. “But, you use your brain and not your hands to make a living. I really want her brought back to life, she’s a beauty,” his uncle proclaimed. “And she is very special. This bike has been to places you never imagined and has seen many things that would make your hair stand on end. I waited to see if you were the right person to own her. Maybe you are Byron, and maybe not, but first you must bring her back to life.”

“Uncle, I know nothing about mechanics, including cars, boats, or, least of all, motorcycles. As you said, my strength is my brain and computer programming. However, Uncle Charlie, I’ll see what I can do. My friend Tommy Hawkins owns a body shop and is a member of a motorcycle club. I will bring the bike to him. What do you think?”

“I heard Tommy is a member of Outlaw Titans. It’s been years since I rode with them, and if anyone can do the job, it’s him.” His Uncle then handed him a small black metal box. “Byron, in that box is more than enough money to bring her back to life. Son, it’s ten thousand dollars, and I hope it is enough.”

Byron was shocked to see the money, but wasn’t sure it was enough to do the job.

“Uncle, thanks, but I’m not sure what it will cost to refurbish the bike.”

“Byron, take it to your friend Tommy. I am sure he has connections.”

“Sure, but he works on cars; however, motorcycles are his obsession. I will talk to him.”

“Good,” his uncle said as he patted the seat of the old Harley. “She holds some incredible memories. It’s how I met your aunt. Man, in her day, she was hot.

Byron had never seen his uncle so animated. There was a hint of excitement in the old man’s eyes, a flicker Tommy hadn’t seen in years. He held the metal box, wondering if Tommy could do the job with ten thousand dollars. The last thing he wanted to do was disappoint his Uncle Charlie.

“Uncle, I’ll do my best, and Tommy has already agreed to refurbish the bike.”

“Byron, thank you. Maybe Tommy is the right guy for the job; that old Harley holds a lot of secrets.”

Byron noticed the glint of excitement in his uncle’s eyes was gone. As he went to leave, his uncle pulled his sleeve. “Byron, when I
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