
​​​​​​​​​​​​When Royal Blood Meets Their Savage Fallen

​​​Season 1

​​​​​​​​​​​​​

Episode 5

Pops

Pops

Pops

Original Publication

©2021  Dawn Marifield

Revised

©2025  Dawn Marifield, Author

And

Melanie S. Brown, Editor

––––––––

​​​​​​​​​​​​Cover Art  2021 Viki_B / 9084 images  

https://pixabay.com/photos/little-red-riding-hood-wolf-fantasy-6279194/

––––––––

​​​​​​​​​​​​All Rights Reserved.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Pops

Pops

Pops

☺ ☺ ☺ About Author ☺ ☺ ☺

DAWN MARIFIELD  Publications

DAWN M HYDE  Previous Publications | ***E-Book Exclusive 2021 2nd Editions***

***Available Both in E-book and Paperback***

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Pops 


[image: ]


As of Princess rising the next morning, NOTHING had happened...yet!  

We got sick of the debate and waiting, so Junior and Firefly finally hacked apart those wire packs found for the old cameras in the crawl space.  Junior said everything was offline from his view, and we’re gonna have people searching every shrub along this street because that device is supposedly still here.  

It was either ditched in a panic if they spotted the cops watching OR it’s attached to someone who will be getting their ass beat and there is no way around that.  Junior mentioned too it could be a remote device set up to send the information to another system, he just can’t find the link for until we locate a device.

That’d make sense why that signal has been stationary.  Parked here at some point around our arrival back from the clubhouse.  And the car we were watching all night...we never saw anyone exit.  How do we know for sure that car is involved in anything?  We weren’t watching out front before this, so there was a perfect window for a dump and run, if that’s what brought the device here.

A slow trickle of people began leaving for work just before Sun up.  Junior ID’d every vehicle that passed as a neighbor.  Nothing changed as far as Junior got on his tech end, so we were confused to say the least.  We’d gained nothing more than we covered last night.

Princess was a little alarmed seeing no one had slept because we’d been up watching and working all night.  She was adamant that she would cover day shift since she had calls to make about the weekend.  I reminded her a guy was coming to check their system who Iron Mike referred, and Junior was ready to handle that since he cut into shit he had no clue what it went to.  

Chase planned to help with that since he’d had a nap while Princess used him as a pillow.  He was really interested in this system that’s watching the family he’s quickly taken charge of.  I’m interested to see if that electrician finds anything else suspicious around here if he’s as thorough as Mike said he planned to be.

There has to be a reason Princess remained a target, at least from Dog, after all these years.  I can’t see a guy, as in Anika’s former spouse, going that ape-shit if Princess had helped a girl who bailed on him, kid or not.  Unless he’s a psychopath and in that case, he doesn’t deserve to have them in his life.  Although, that club’s Prez was absent from our phone meeting.

Princess’s employer has been completely cleared.  Anika was on that research fast with the little info Mike provided.  They work in the same building, but must have made friends in each other’s offices because her coffee probably hadn’t cooled, and she was reporting back to her father.  

She also confirmed what Princess mentioned about that co-worker, nephew to Mad Dog, how he was real low key, but everyone seemed to know his business.  Odd how much information these same people had on my daughter when she was off grid too.

As far as Princess’s employer, they have clients within our community as private investors but these same people we have worked with on projects including our gals leading those philanthropic efforts Rose put into place.  They have people handling long term endowments that need protection.  

No one there in management would be dispersing information about my daughter or anyone else that a guy like Mad Dog or his cronies could use for anything.  Well, except these employees in charge of their own rumor mill.  Anika got names to Mike, so I will assume he’s going to independently investigate where these folks are getting their gossip to chew on and circulate as they choose.  It should stop then.

Discretion and privacy are particularly important to the company and their clients.  Not many private investors necessarily want the pat on the back for helping their communities or individuals within.  Some people won’t take a check either if they know who is providing it.  

However, these clients, as those we’ve met in the past; those two key elements are especially important in everything they do beyond spreading their money around.  These keys points are what brought them to these companies, like Princess’s, to collaborate with like-minded private people.
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Fiona hurried to grab Princess a plate, insistent if she planned to try to move about as normal, she was going to have a decent meal first.  She seemed like she was raring to go, but Doc assured me he wasn’t taking an eye off her.  He’s got no issue darting Princess with sedatives if she needs it and stops behaving.

It’s too soon for Princess to push so much but I can understand her reasoning, especially if she feels she has a mission to begin with, getting all of the ladies and kids here until we can determine who’s safe and who’s not.  

Chase was hovering around Princess and this morning, she didn’t seem to mind it a bit.  Was even being sweet to him telling him to go grab a shower and break while Fiona had her occupied.  He hesitated, but eventually went because they had a big day, and Princess would need some help soon.  

Chase is splitting duties between Princess and what he told Junior he’d help with, so he’s going to be double worked by the end of the day.  A break for him may not be a bad thing after such an instant upheaval to his life too.  Although, I must say that Chase has taken to this change beautifully.  

Sledge and I still have to explain to the kids why there was so much emphasis on protecting Junior and Princess, if even from ourselves.  I can say watching them now, I regret Chase not being with his son as I had my kids at my side since birth.  Wrong we stole that from both Chase and Junior.  More wrong because my daughter would have had a family had we not made decisions for her...or them.

But I won’t stand here and diminish the tremendous job my daughter has done as a single mother.  Whether she let us or needed our help...she was evidently more than equipped to handle anything she needed to on her own and I couldn’t be prouder.  Maybe all those things we can’t change or fix, turned out as they should for a good reason.  I can’t say for sure, I just know what I feel.

The silly accusations and slanderous statements made that we have caught wind of...I don’t understand from what I see before my very eyes.  The life my daughter created was NOTHING like a brutal bike club.  

One, why would Dog care if she was supposedly making people disappear when they weren’t all employed by him?  Two, why the hell would he go at Princess so hard when my father was the one who ruined his chances of being a Prez for one of our chapters?  Three, he fixed that by making his own club and assigning himself the highest rank, so who really lost anything?  What does he need from my daughter at all?

Does make me curious what struck Iron Mike as so funny when he’d mentioned Princess’s recovery of his daughter.  Not that it was humorous, she had to get them back from that other club, but the reaction Mike said Anika had reported to him from that club.  What happened in this life that would have made my daughter infamous to that degree?  So intimidating that an entire club let her waltz in and take what would be considered theirs and walk back out without a single word or threat to her.  

And he’d thought it was a plan.  We hid our most dangerous asset, so she can appear and disappear as necessary.  The shock factor in that I guess being the key point, because Princess could be anywhere and nowhere waiting for word to pounce...yet she’s been here the entire time and Dog couldn’t even get to her.  I don’t understand much of that, but I can’t wait to get some answers.

HA!  I still would like to know, with all my boys, how did my hundred and nothing pound daughter become the most feared?  The one who existed very well outside of the club borders.  She is made up of elements of many people who touched her life and built her to be who she is now.  She’s also got a rather unpredictable temper and we, as her family, know this but...who else knew that much about MY daughter?

[image: Black chains]

Princess was still in her jammies when Mike’s guy showed up to go through that old security system.  Well, he was called in by another one of the Prez’s I spoke with, but Mike knew him enough to give a reference.  

Princess told Fiona and Sammy she’d wait for a shower until she wrapped up the many phone calls she had to make to get everyone here for a spontaneous happy family fun weekend.  She’ll be ready for a long bath and nap after convincing all those girls to spend time with us.

Her brothers took off in all other directions they could to help get things accomplished elsewhere, staying out of Princess’s way so they could see their kids this weekend.  I observed as much as I could, sticking close to Princess in case these girls needed further persuasion to come over.  I will use scare tactics if I have to...I’m not above that.

I must admit I am a bit jealous of Princess having so much more time with her nieces than I with my granddaughters.  Looks like Princess is trying to make up for as much as she can, and I couldn’t be more grateful she’s coordinating all of this now.  Never too late to bind us back up as we were a family before or stronger.

Having forged the bonds she
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