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      This book contains elements, situations, and themes that some readers may find triggering or unenjoyable. These include assassins, gun violence, bondage, mental health disorders (unspecified), off-page domestic violence, and mentions of sex-trafficking.

      If any of the above is triggering for you, I advise against reading.

      Questions? Reach out to me via Instagram, Facebook, or my email: authortosmith@gmail.com.

      Continuing from here? Happy reading!
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        SAVAGE CROWS MC TX CHARTER

      

      

      
        
        Blink: Founder

        Grim: President

        Alex: Vice President

        Ink: Road Captain

        Hatchet: Sergeant at Arms

        Thor: Enforcer

        Grave: Secretary

        Bullet: Patch

        Sabotage: Chaplain

        Scab: Patch

        Julian: Patch

      

      

      
        
        SAVAGE CROWS MC MOTHER CHARTER

      

      

      
        
        Copper: President

      

      

      
        
        KING’S DISCIPLES MC

      

      

      
        
        Judge: President

        Ghost: Road Captain

      

      

      
        
        SATAN’S WORSHIPPERS MC

      

      

      
        
        Johnston: Mother Charter President

        Scorpion: Texas Charter President

      

      

      
        
        SIDE INFO

      

      

      A chaplain is normally the one over all of the spiritual things in a club, as well as performs marriage ceremonies, funerals, and puts protection on members in jail.

      A chaplain in my book is the one the members go to for advice. So, please keep that in mind while reading this book.

      Thanks!
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      Grim pulled a rolled up yellow mailer from the inside of his black jacket and handed it over to me. It slowly unfurled as I took it from his outstretched hand. “Your newest target,” he told me, his voice deep and raspy from too many years of heavy smoking. He’d cut back since he’d become a dad a few years ago, but everyone knew he’d never stop completely. Smoking was the one crutch Grim allowed himself.

      “Who’d he piss off?” I asked as I pulled the little metal tabs and opened up the mailer. Reaching inside, I pulled the papers out that gave me every bit of information on my target. The information in these packets went so deep, I would know what the mother fucker had for breakfast that day by the time I got through reading all of it.

      When I first began prospecting for the Savage Crows MC Texas Charter, I’d been quiet. Kept to myself a lot. I was just trying to find a place to belong after getting out of the private sector of the military—a sector civilians had no idea existed. I was picked during basic training in the army based on my personal training scores and my marksmanship during weapons training.

      One day, I’d been training for the infantry, and the next, I was issued paperwork to fly to fucking Alaska for specialized training. I wasn’t given a choice. My captain made it very clear to me I either cooperated or the government made me disappear for now knowing this organization existed.

      “Copper received word that this man helped fund a sex trafficking ring that another club in Washington wiped out. He flew under the radar, but a man named Rico Martinez discovered him recently, and since he’s down here in Texas, the president of the Ghost Born MC, Shaw, reached out to Copper, asking if this was something he’d be willing to take on.”

      Copper was the president of the mother charter of the Savage Crows MC. His father, Blink, founded the club with three of the men he served with in the military. While the other three founders had scattered, Blink was still around, but not as much as he used to be anymore. He now trusted Copper enough, so he’d started traveling the world with his wife, Lindsey.

      “And Copper agreed because you have me,” I finished for Grim, looking back up at him.

      Grim nodded and pulled his cigarettes out of his cut pocket. After tapping one out of the pack, he lifted it to his lips. “Who better to take him out than Hitman?” Grim asked around his cigarette as he worked on lighting it.

      Hitman was my club name, and I’d come by it honestly. Once Grim found out just how useful I was, he and Alex, the Texas Charter’s vice president, sat down with me, asking me if I’d be willing to be the club hitman. It was what I was good at and what I knew, so I’d agreed. They patched me in, then contacted Copper to bring him up to speed.

      I looked down at the papers, my eidetic memory immediately memorizing my target so I’d never have to look at the paperwork again. The man was overweight and balding with a horrible spray tan that made him look orange. I would’ve thought someone with a two point four-billion-dollar net worth would be able to afford better spray tans, but I guess I didn’t know much about billionaires after all.

      Stewart Barry Dukes was sixty-three years old, the CEO of a company that’d been in his family for two generations, and he was known for making literally the most disgusting, cheapest liquor to be sold in the United States—Dukesuor. Not only was the liquor fucking horrible, but the name was absolute shit too and uncreative. But people drank it because it was a real easy way to get drunk.

      “He’ll be taken care of by the end of the week,” I told Grim as I shoved the papers back into the mailer. Lifting my bike seat, I set the package inside, then lowered the seat back into its rightful position. Straightening my cut over my plain black hoodie, I asked, “We done here?”

      Grim nodded. “We’re done here. Let me know when the job is done. I want to know before the news stations do so we can cover our bases and protect our asses.”

      “Always,” I promised. Then, I straddled my Ducati and grabbed my helmet, sliding it over my head. I flipped the visor down, then turned the bike on. Revving the engine, I left the warehouse parking lot and headed for my apartment in the city.

      Unlike my club brothers, I didn’t hang out around the clubhouse often. And it wasn’t just because I enjoyed my solitude. It was because if, somehow, I was found out, they would still be protected. It was agreed upon that I’d take all the heat and tell law enforcement officials I was working on my own. It wouldn’t exactly be a lie anyway considering besides either Grim or Copper giving me the targets, I did work on my own. I was one hundred percent responsible for the bodies that were dropped.

      But being caught was never really on my radar. I hadn’t spent years in the military being a sniper, taking out high-value targets all over the world without ever being caught through pure luck. Sure, the government had been backing me, but they’d made it very clear during my training that if I fucked up and was found out, they’d disavow me and leave me on my own.

      I was just purely good at what I did.

      And just like my hundreds of jobs before this one, this target would be taken out just
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