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Government File:

Name: Valentine Ashton

Affiliations:
Brother to Outlaw MC member, Romeo

Notable history on file:
File sealed due to juvenile age

 


Government
File:

Name: Garrett Rock

AKA: Grim

Affiliations: Road Captain
and medic, Outlaw MC

Description: 31 years old, short blond
hair, blue eyes, 6’4 inches tall, muscular.

Distinguishing Marks/tattoos: An X
below his right pec.

Outlaw in bold letters above his
ass crack. The O has a skull in it.

Notable history on file: Joined Outlaw
MC three years ago

after working for the
government.

Previous prison time: 0

 



Prologue

 


Earth was considered a
desolate planet and is used as a prison. Humanity lives on Mars in
a single but always expanding city. Technology being what
it is keeps
us humans breathing. Our government is ruled by a
man named Max Wexmen. He’s a twisted fuck and changed
our entire structure. Now it is illegal to drink alcohol, do any
drugs, have kinky sex, and, of course, smoke. Homosexuality
was a death sentence. Women were to be kept for breeding.
Dark-skinned men were used as slaves like back in the darkest days
of history. The bad guys ruled the world and the good guys were the
outlaws. That’s why we created the MC. We take our hover bikes and
fight the injustice on Mars. The battle is going to be
bloody.

My name is Valentine. I’m
not part of any motorcycle club, but my brother Romeo is.
He’s got some crazy idea of changing our world. I wouldn’t know how
bad it’s gotten. I’ve been in prison since I was sixteen. Today was
the day all the peacekeepers got into their ship and flew away. I
happened to sneak on board. Supposedly, there was a civil war going
on and my brother was part of it. Welcome to the
struggle.


Chapter
One

 


Earth, prison
colony

 


“You’re a fucking
nut,” Damien said. He was one of the two powerhouses here in
prison. “They find you on that ship and they’ll shoot you out
the damn airlock. I don’t want to lose my best fighter,
Valentine.”

I scoffed. Damien didn’t
give a shit about me. He just wanted me to win fights so we got to
keep eating our vitamin bars. But they were getting low lately.
Hell, everything’s been off fucking kilter. Less food, less
mining. The guards were distracted and over the past week, it
seemed like they were stuffing everything they could into the only
working ship here. Something was happening. I just didn’t know
what. “You can have my stash behind the loose rock in my
cell,” I mumbled then crouched low behind a large boulder. For a
while, there was this guy that used to sit here.
Short fucker that managed to break my nose in a fight. He returned
to Mars a while ago. Now I had no one to watch. Made for a lonely
fucking existence, but I’d been in here since I was sixteen. I
wasn’t sure I’d make it in the real world, but I was getting on
the ship. I had a lifetime sentence here so even if they did jet me
out into space it wouldn’t be that big of a difference.

There were peacekeeper
guards moving in and out of the ship. Back and forth like worker
ants. They loaded boxes, supplies, personal effects. What the fuck
did that mean? I heard rumors of the MC’s up there starting riots
and blowing shit up. Whenever anybody talked about
it, I paid attention. My brother was part of the Outlaw
MC, but I never heard news about him. I guess I missed him more
than I’d ever admit. I haven’t seen him since I came to Earth. He
was seven years older than I was so he’d have to be about
twenty-eight by now.

Three peacekeepers rushed back into
the caves that lead to our prison cells.

This was probably going to
be my only chance. I stood my full six-foot height and ran. I
dashed around the boulder, stopping at the edge of the spaceship
and holding my position. The guards were lax, but they weren’t
stupid. I waited three deep breaths and stepped
onto the ramp. I rushed upward, stopping short as
I entered the small space. Where the hell was I going to hide?
I really should have planned that out first. There were voices
behind me. Shit.
I moved past the row of empty seats on either side. There were
boxes stacked next to them big enough to hold me if I were
about four feet
shorter. Fucker. I moved toward the pilot’s
area but instead of going up the two stairs that led to the
steering and weapons, I moved left. I squeezed between the half
wall and the boxes, moving fast until I was at the end. Then I
scrunched myself as far as I could go. They were all fastened in
and if I managed to wedge myself in there maybe I wouldn’t find out
just how cold space was.

“How the fuck can you
think that?” a voice echoed.

I forced my legs against my chest,
feeling constricted as footsteps came closer. My breath was hitched
so I held it.

“What else am I supposed
to think? You heard that slave on the holograph. It’s a damn
war.”

I ducked my head down as
low as I could, pressing my chin to my chest. I was trussed up
like a damn sacrificial virgin. If they found me, there was no way
I could uncurl fast enough to fight them.

“You don’t know that. The
communication came in today.” Another guy was talking. The prison
guards were starting to file in.

“And what are we supposed
to do with the prisoners? If they find out, there’ll be a
damn riot,” a deeper voice mumbled.

“If it really is war, fuck
the prisoners. We’re leaving. Get everyone on board. We fly before
they figure out we’re gone.” The guard walked past the
boxes.

I was breathing softly, my
bare feet pressed against the wall while my back was against the
box. It was heavy enough for me to push and not be able to move it.
Not that I wanted to. I just had to stay awake. Eight hours of
staring at a wall and trying not to fall asleep. Fantastic. But, if
I fell asleep I knew my problem
would start in. Damien called it
sleepwanking. He thought it was
hysterical. Me? Not so much. I flinched as the ramp lifted, the
vibration running through the floor under me. I heard the
peacekeepers talking, but their voices blended with
the sound of the engine starting up.

“We have prisoners coming
out. Get us out of here.”

These fuckers really were abandoning
the prison and all the people inside. I wondered if they’d let the
beast out to finish everyone. It was this nasty creature like an
octopus but fucking huge. I’d seen it eat too many people over the
years. The door shut.

“Hold your nuts, we’re
taking off.”

I did just as the pilot
suggested. I shoved my arms under my cramped legs and covered my
good parts. Then the spaceship tilted and I felt the tremors as we
started to fly off Earth. I’d been here so long. Hell, I
fucking grew up here with prisoners and danger. And yeah, I may
have forgotten what Mars looked like but I never forgot Romeo’s
face. I missed my brother deep down. I thought of him as we lifted
higher. The pressure changed, making my ears pop.

Then the movements
stopped. The shaking, the rumbling sounds, everything went silent
and I knew we were in space. I was finally off Earth.


Chapter Two

 


I hated peacekeepers. I
hated flying. I hated boxes. I hated every fucking thing there was
to hate. My rage was so potent I almost rushed out of my hiding
spot and beat everyone in this damn ship. Eight fucking hours
tucked up like this had me a tad cranky. My muscles were cramping up. I was tired and trying to talk myself into
staying awake. That went really well. I caught myself
only once
when my head lolled to the side. When I jerked
awake, my hand was in my pants. I had to resist the urge to curse
and I pulled my hand out quietly. Then we hit some turbulence,
which made me use too much pressure to keep from bouncing out into
the open. I was more than ready to leave this fucking piece of
shit. In fact, when we landed I was going to bust out of here by
hitting them all with my hard dick. That’d leave a hell of an
impression. I ground my teeth together. That vibration was starting
up again. Were we landing? I couldn’t see shit. I shifted my legs
down some so I could spring out of here fast in case this was my
moment.

“Why aren’t we over the
landing strip?” I heard someone yell.

“New orders,” the pilot
shouted back.

I shifted my legs over,
sighing quietly as the blood finally circulated properly. I moved
to my knees, wincing at my sore muscles. I stretched out as best I
could, holding onto the box so I would flop around like a soft
dick. There was a heavy thud underneath me. Then the trembling
stopped and the guards started getting up. The closest one grabbed
a smaller box atop the pile I was crowded behind. As I was about to
smack him,
another guy spoke.

“Leave it.”

“Why?” He paused with the
smaller box in his hands.

“Shit went down. Wexmen
wants us to meet him as soon as we land. Leave the boxes for
later.” There was some grumbling as their footsteps moved
off.

Damn, I really wanted to
smack him with my balls. I never actually got a chance to
experience that yet. There were plenty of hungry mouths in prison
but not ones I necessarily wanted near my most precious package. I
listened as more of them marched out of the ship. When it was
quiet, I crawled out of my eight-hour hiding spot. My
muscles cramped up as I stood. Joints creaked too. You’d think I
was ninety instead of twenty-one. I stayed hunched because my
back protested my full height and I fumbled my way toward the ramp.
We were near this inconspicuous building. The guards rushed inside
and the doors closed quickly. I didn’t know what the fuck was
going on,
but I was taking the opening. I slipped over the
ramp side, landed on flat red rock, and walked along the
length. Then I looked out and was taken aback. For a moment, I lost
myself in the view of the city on Mars. Memories of my childhood
assaulted me, some good and some bad. So much had changed since I’d
been here five years ago. The air was easier to breathe. There
were bright green trees between the buildings. I was on a quiet
road near the edge of the city and the streets were empty despite
it being midday. I walked away from the spaceship, looking mighty
suspicious in nothing but black pants. I’d need to get some shoes
and a shirt fast. I brushed my fingers through my dark brown hair;
it was kind of long. The strands flopped around to hang over my
eyes. I licked my dry lips and walked faster from the ship. There
was no one to see me, no one to stop me. I made it to the closest
building, rushing around the corner and leaning against the wall. I
made it. There was that part of me that feared being caught and
spit out into space before I could actually get my dick sucked.
Hey, I had priorities. I smiled.

Then an explosion ripped through the
lazy afternoon.

I immediately ducked,
lifting my arms to protect myself. It was a kneejerk reaction. When
nothing slammed into me, I glanced out and saw smoke filling the
air a few blocks away. There was loud gunfire and screaming. What
the fuck happened while I was gone
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