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The air left my lungs, and it felt like I was going to pass out.

Clay Towne.

What on earth was he doing here?

“Fallon?” Adalee whispered next to me, her voice cutting through the pounding in my ears. “Are you okay?”

I was anything but okay. My ex-fiancé had just waltzed into the clubhouse like he owned the place.

What in the actual hell?!

“Can I help you?” Yarder bellowed, his deep voice cutting through the awkward silence that had settled like a storm cloud.

Clay’s gaze swept over the room, taking in the worn leather couches, the battered pool table, and the group of men watching him with thinly veiled disdain. Finally, his eyes landed on Yarder. “You must be the man in charge,” he drawled, that fake charm dripping from his words like venom.

I rolled my eyes so hard it hurt. Clay was laying it on thick, the same way he always did when he wanted something. For a moment, I let myself believe he hadn’t seen me yet.

“Depends on who’s asking,” Yarder shot back and crossed his massive arms over his chest.

Clay stepped forward and extended a hand, his grin all teeth. “I’m Clay Towne. I’ll be taking over for the remainder of production for Tread.” He nodded to the guy standing behind him. “And that’s Drew. He’s your new cameraman.”

My stomach flipped as Clay’s eyes flicked toward me—just for an instant—but it was enough. He knew I was here. He just wouldn’t acknowledge me in front of everyone. Not yet.

I hadn’t seen him in over four years. Not since the night he’d threatened to throw me down a flight of stairs.

The memory punched me in the gut, but I steeled myself. I never gave him the chance to lay a finger on me. The second those words left his mouth, I was gone.

I wasn’t about to let him rattle me now.

My whole childhood, I had watched my mother bounce from loser to loser who abused her. I had promised myself when I was eight that I would never be her. Clay had been my only real boyfriend, and there hadn’t been one since him.

“Nice to see you, Fallon,” Clay said finally, his voice carrying a sharp edge of ridicule. “Though I’m surprised it’s here. Things not work out climbing the political ladder?”

Adalee’s head snapped toward me, but I didn’t flinch. I’m sure she had a million questions for me, along with everyone else.

I tipped my head to the side and forced a smile. “It seems that worked out about as well as it did for you being a news anchor. You always said you weren’t meant to be behind the camera.”

The jab landed. I saw it in the flicker of annoyance that crossed his face before he masked it. “Things change, Fal,” he said softly as if the nickname still belonged to him.

I bristled. “Yeah, they do.” My voice was sharp enough to cut.

Clay dismissed me with a flick and turned his attention back to Yarder.

“We’ll resume filming at the beginning of the week,” Clay announced. “I’ll have a list of interviews I’ll need, shots I need, and some reenactments.”

Yarder’s brow furrowed. “What the fuck do you mean by reenactments?”

Clay held up his hands, his tone placating but condescending. “Don’t worry about it. Just leave it to me, and I’ll tell you what to do.”

He glanced around, and his eyes narrowed. “Where’s Mark? I think that’s his name.”  

Mark stepped forward hesitantly, shooting a nervous glance at Adalee.

“You’re not in charge anymore,” Clay informed him and stepped toward the door like he owned the place. “You report to me. Show us where we’ll be staying.”

Mark hesitated, his gaze darting back to Yarder, who gave him a curt nod.  

“Now,” Clay barked, his impatience flaring.

God, he was still the same arrogant asshole he’d always been. How had I not seen it when we were together? I was going to marry that man.

I was an idiot.

“Uh, yeah, sure,” Mark muttered, motioning over his shoulder. “Let me just grab my keys.”

Clay scanned the clubhouse one last time, and I could tell he silently judged every inch of it. This place was the polar opposite of his world. He was a bougie dickhead, always had been. An MC clubhouse was not his scene.

“We’ll meet you outside,” Clay called over his shoulder.

He and Drew left, the heavy door slamming shut behind them.

For a moment, the room was deathly quiet.

Yarder turned to me, his dark eyes narrowing. “You’re just full of surprises, Fallon. How the hell do you know that prick?”

I wrinkled my nose, and disgust curled in my chest. “I’d really like not to think about him, let alone talk about him.”

Mark reappeared with his keys and looked uncomfortable. “Uh, I’ll pack up my stuff after I show Clay and Drew their place.”

“Why?” Yarder asked, his tone sharp.

Mark shuffled his feet. “I just figured...”

Yarder shook his head. “You’re fine staying where you are. It’s safer.”

“And Clay and Drew?” Mark asked, his voice tinged with hesitation.

Yarder scoffed. “They can stay at the Tripod. I’ve got no interest in keeping either of them safe.”

Mark nodded quickly, and relief flashed across his face. “Well, thank you.”

He slipped out the door and left the rest of us in tense silence.

“Church,” Yarder barked, his voice cutting through the tension like a knife. He pointed at me. “You, too.”

My stomach sank. Oh, boy.
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Chapter Two


Compass
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The hits just fucking kept coming. We thought we had a few days of peace before the circus of filming started back up. Instead, we got this joker barging into the clubhouse like he had a deed to the place. And the icing on the shit cake? He looked to be Fallon’s ex. 

Fuck me running.

Yarder dropped into his chair at the head of the table with all the grace of a pissed-off bear. I took my spot to his right in the seat that practically had my name engraved on it by now. The rest of the guys shuffled in one by one and filled the room with chairs scraping against the concrete floor.

Before anyone could settle, Fallon hovered in the doorway to church and looked hesitant and nosy. “Uh, is there somewhere you’d like me to sit?” She pointed over her shoulder. “Or, I could just head back to hang out with the ol’ ladies if you want.”

Yarder grunted and waved a hand like she was an annoying fly. “Compass can pull up a chair next to him.”

Apparently, I wasn’t just her designated babysitter, but also now her little bitch to get her chair. Yarder gave me a look that could’ve cut glass, silently ordering me to make it happen.

“Jesus,” I muttered under my breath. As if dealing with Fallon’s sass wasn’t enough, now I had to fetch her a chair like she didn’t have two working legs. But orders were orders. I stood, grabbed a chair from against the wall, and plopped it down between Cue Ball and me. “Sit.”

Fallon crossed the room with an exaggerated sway and dropped into the chair like royalty, gracing us with her presence. For once, she didn’t argue or make some snarky comment. That was progress. Or maybe she was saving it for later.

“This is cozy,” she said, her voice laced with sarcasm. She swept a hand around the room. “It’s just like that biker TV show. I was trying to place it before the first time I was here.”

Yarder pinched the bridge of his nose, probably already regretting letting her into the room. 

“Please don’t say it,” I whispered, though I knew it was hopeless.

“Sons of Alchemy!” Fallon declared and snapped her fingers like she’d just solved a murder.

I dropped my chin to my chest and let out a chuckle I couldn’t suppress. Cue Ball smirked while Dice groaned.

“Anarchy,” Dice corrected. “It’s Sons of Anarchy.”

Fallon leaned forward and winked at Dice. “See? I knew you’d know what I was talking about.”

Dice rolled his eyes, and Yarder slapped the table. “All right, enough of this shit. Let’s fucking focus, shall we? Fallon, you wanna clue us in on how the hell you know that yappy bitch? Not only are you connected to Gibbs and Boone, you’re also now connected to the damn TV show production.”

Fallon squirmed in her chair and tucked her light brown hair behind her ear. “Yes, well, I didn’t really see this coming either. I was just as shocked as you guys were when Clay walked in,” she paused for a beat. “And he was my fiancé a few years ago. That’s my connection to him. I haven’t seen him in over four years, though.”

Jesus Christ.

“You were going to marry that douche canoe?” Aero asked, his brow furrowed in disbelief. 

Fallon shrugged and offered a weak smile. “We all make bad choices sometimes, right?”

“Why did it end between you two?” Yarder asked. His voice was softer, but his eyes stayed fixed on Fallon.

Fallon’s lips quirked in a bitter twist to the smile she gave. “Well, I took his threats of hurting me seriously before he could actually follow through on them.”

“See?” Aero spat, and his hand slammed against the table. “I knew the guy was a douche canoe.”

The tension in the room thickened. Every guy in the room shifted, and irritation flickered in their expressions. Threatening and hitting a woman was a fucking no-go for the Iron Fiends.

Clay Towne dropped fifty notches in my book right then and there. Hell, make it a hundred.

“He beats women?” Yarder asked. His voice was low and gravelly, with anger just beneath the surface.

Fallon shrugged again, but this time, it looked like she was trying to shake off what she’d just admitted. “He threatened to throw me down the stairs. I didn’t stick around to see if he meant it or not.”

It took everything in me not to get up from the table and find Clay to beat the shit out of him.

Yarder scrubbed a hand down his face, his jaw tight. “This is fucking great. The guy who’s in charge of filming us is a goddamn piece of shit.”

“Why don’t we just tell Don we want another producer?” Cue Ball suggested and leaned forward with his arms braced on the table.

Fade shook his head before Cue Ball could even finish. “Because we’re already on Don’s shit list,” he replied. “Before Adalee got fired, he told her we weren’t giving them enough footage. If we go back now and say we don’t like the guy he sent, they’ll probably pull the whole deal. Then we’ll be stuck paying back every damn cent of the advance.”

“Fucking hell,” I muttered under my breath. It was like we were in a vice getting the shit squeezed out of us.

Fallon leaned back in her chair and folded her arms over her chest. “Clay may be an ass with women, but he’s pretty professional when it comes to his job,” she said, her voice carrying a note of reluctance. “At least he was when we were together. He was gunning to be a big news anchor but apparently shifted gears to production. Said he was too handsome to be behind the camera, but that obviously changed.”
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