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“Ding dong!”

“Girl, it’s open!” Lynn called.

I twisted the knob, but the door didn’t open. “Um, it’s actually not!”

Lynn muttered something about Zephyr on the other side of the door, then the lock clicked. The door swung open, and Lynn stood with a huge smile on her face. “Sorry! I told Zephyr to leave the door open when he left, but he obviously didn’t listen.”

“I’ve only been around the Kings for a short time, but I’m pretty sure Zephyr leaving the door unlocked when he’s not home is not something he would do.” I stepped into her apartment, shut the door behind me, twisted the lock back in place, and leaned against it.

Lynn rolled her eyes. “You’re right, but I told him you were literally only two minutes away and I was trying to get our drinks made.”

I dropped my purse by the door and followed Lynn into the kitchen. “You’re actually making us drinks?”

Lynn laughed, moved to the other side of the kitchen island, and splayed out her hands in front of her. A lime green liquid half-filled two martini glasses, and bottles of vodka, whiskey, absinthe, and grenadine sat on the counter. Two split oranges rested next to a bag of lemons situated dangerously close to the edge.

None of those liquors went together, and I couldn’t figure out where she had gotten the hazy blue color from.

“Yes! I found this on Pinterest, and I had to make it. I figured you would be the best one to try it on.” She grabbed the bottle of vodka and poured in a large glug.

I gulped and smiled tightly. Why was I the best one to try this drink on? “Oh, great. Uh, what is the name of the drink?”

Lynn twisted the cap back on the bottle and grabbed the bottle of absinthe. “Well, it’s called a Cherry Tootsie Pop, but I didn’t have crème de cacao so I’m improvising.”

The name still didn’t help me figure out where the green color was coming from. Hell, this should be dark brown. I had this drink before, and what Lynn had in her cup was not what I had made. “Why is it blueish?”

“Oh,” Lynn laughed. “I thought it would be yummy for it to be an apple cherry mix.”

I cringed and a shiver ran through my body. I was all for trying new things, but I didn’t think what Lynn had going was going to be good. “Uh, so what is with the vodka and absinthe?”

“No rum or crème de cacao.”

I reached across the island and grabbed the bottle of absinthe from her. “I am going to have to stop you right there. You’re going to kill both of us if you put that in our drinks.” I also was going to be taking this home with me because only experienced mixologists should have a bottle of absinthe. Lynn was not that at all.

“So what do I do with this?” she motioned to the two glasses in front of her.

More than likely dump it down the drain, but it might be salvageable. It was going to be sweet as hell, but as long as she had a splash of a clear soda, it would be drinkable. “Um, I’ll finish this,” I suggested. 

Lynn moved to sit on the opposite side of the island, and I took over making the drinks.

She gathered her hair in her hands and piled it on top of her head. “I needed this tonight. Things have been so crazy lately.”

“Work crazy?” I turned and opened the fridge. “I’m grabbing clear soda.”

“Take whatever you want,” she sighed.

I grabbed two cans and bumped the fridge shut with my hip. “Girl, you sound like the world is weighing down on you. Maybe you should drink both of these.”

Lynn sighed heavily. “You don’t even know the half of it. Zephyr and the club are on a tear right now, and I don’t know what to do.”

“That Menace guy?” I had heard bits and pieces of what the club was dealing with, but I didn’t know much at all.

“Yes,” Lyn drawled, “but they’re also pissed the hell off with Core.”

I wrinkled my nose and popped the top on one of the cans. “Does he still think the old funeral home is haunted.”

Lynn quirked her eyebrow. “Well, probably, but I also think it is, too. But it’s more than that.”

I dumped half of the can into one of the glasses and passed it across the island to Lynn. “You need to spill, girl.” What could Core have done to piss off the guys so much?

“Well, I probably shouldn’t be saying anything since it is club business,” she glanced to the side, “but you’re Robyn and I know you take secrets to the grave.”

That was the truth. Though, most of the time, the reason why I didn’t tell secrets was because I forgot them. Between having seven concussions from playing high school soccer and then being told so many secrets and random things from people at the bar every night, I tended to not remember much unless it was something that directly related to me. My short-term memory was pretty much shit. “And I forget them two minutes after they’re told to me.”

Lynn laughed and tipped her glass to me. “And that, too. Though, I don’t think this is something you are going to forget so easily.”

And now I was completely intrigued. I topped off my glass with the rest of the soda and leaned against the island. “You need to spill the tea right now.”

“Ugh,” Lynn sighed. “I really wish I didn’t have to spill the tea. I know Kimber wishes the same.”

My curiosity was going to kill me if Lynn didn’t start talking.

“Two weeks ago, the guys showed up at the new strip club to find that all of the tools were stolen, and the front door was wide open.”

“No,” I gasped.

Lynn nodded. “Yes, and that’s not everything.”

“Keep spilling.”

“So, they all assumed it was Core because he was the one who was supposed to lock up the night before.”

“Maybe he just forgot to lock up and then someone else stole everything?” I suggested.

“Oh, Robyn, if only that was how things happened.” Lynn took a sip of her drink. “So, while the guys were discovering everything missing, Quinn found a letter on the long table in church addressed to him.”

“It was from Core,” I whispered.

Lynn nodded. “You are correct, my friend. Core thanked the club for everything they had done for him but said his path didn’t align with the Kings of Vengeance anymore.”

“No,” I gasped. “So, he left the club and took all of their tools?”

“Yes, and those tools he took were worth thousands of dollars. Air compressor, generator, and so many power tools. They are equally pissed about him leaving and stealing the tools.”

“Can he do that?” 

I had watched Sons of Anarchy. It wasn’t so easy to just leave the club by writing a note. At least, on the show, it wasn’t. That was the extent of my knowledge of motorcycle clubs. Lame.

Lynn grimaced. “I mean, yeah, but there is a fucking freight train full of vengeance and hate headed his way as soon as the Kings find him.”

I shook my head and took a sip of my drink. “My goodness, Lynn. That is crazy.” I set down my glass. “You don’t think they are going to kill him, do you?”

“No.” She sighed and glanced to the side. “At least, I don’t think so.”

“Or, you mean, at least, they won’t tell you if they do.”

Lynn’s shoulders sagged. “Yeah.”

I didn’t really know any of the guys from the club. At the few parties and couple of book clubs I attended there, I had hung out with the ol’ ladies. Core and I had spoken before, but it wasn’t really anything I remembered well. “Maybe they should just let him go and move on?” I suggested.

“They call themselves the Kings of Vengeance, Robyn. Do you really think they are just going to forgive and forget?” Lynn sat back on her stool. “And I can’t say that I really blame them for being so upset. The club did a lot for Core, and he just walked away with no notice.”

“And took all the tools with him.”

Lynn clamped her lips into a thin line and squinted.

My eyes connected with hers. “Don’t laugh,” I whispered.

Lynn sputtered and slapped her hand on the counter. “We should not be laughing about this,” she wheezed.

I chuckled and took a sip of my drink. Perhaps I wasn’t the most stoic person when having a serious conversation. “Sometimes, you just need to laugh.”

“Do not tell that to Zephyr or the rest of the club.”

“Girl,” I drawled, “I would probably drop dead from the glares they would shoot my way.” I knew to save my jokes and quips for Lynn and to shut my mouth when Zephyr or the club were around.

“So, that is what has been going on with me. Well, not really me, but it’s been affecting me because Zephyr is constantly on edge about everything. They don’t think that Core is going to try to come after the club anymore, but they’re being safe.” 

“By safe do you mean like there are cameras watching us?” I surveyed her apartment trying to spot tiny cameras pointed at me.

Lynn chuckled and shook her head. “That would be a negative.” She frowned. “I mean, I think that’s a negative.” She spun around and glared at the TV. “You better not be watching me right now, Zephyr,” she called.

No one answered, thankfully. She turned back and grabbed her glass. “I’m ninety-nine percent sure we’re not being watched.”

“I’ll try not to worry about that one percent for the rest of the night.”

Lynn slipped off her stool and headed to the couch. “I ordered pizza. It should be here in about thirty minutes. You wanna watch a sappy rom-com with me and try to forget about everything.”

I grabbed my drink and plopped down on the sofa next to her. “You know forgetting is something I am good at.”

Lynn grabbed the remote and pointed it at the TV. “Girl, I wish I had short-term memory loss. It would be nice to be able to just forget sometimes.”

I sighed and leaned my head back. “It’s really not at fun as it seems. You’ve seen all of my Post-it notes at the bar. If I don’t write it down, you know I’m not going to remember it.”

“I’m sorry,” Lynn sighed. “I didn’t mean to make light of you forgetting.”

I waved my hand at her. “Don’t even apologize. I’ll probably end up forgetting what you said.”

Lynn glanced at me. “Stop,” she moaned. “I’m trying to apologize for being insensitive and now I’m going to laugh.”

I shrugged. “Laugh, girl. Sometimes, that is all you can do.” 

And I knew that Lynn wasn’t trying to be insensitive. It would take a whole lot more than her making a crack about my short-term memory to upset or offend me. Hell, I made jokes about it all of the time. 

I even went as Dory from Finding Nemo one year for Halloween. What was life if you couldn’t laugh at yourself?

Lynn sighed and stopped flipping through the channels when she landed on 50 First Dates.

I closed my eyes and smiled wide.

“Oh, my God!” she gasped. “I did not mean to stop on this.” She quickly changed the channel and tossed the remote at me. “You pick.”

I turned back to 50 First Dates and set the remote on the coffee table. “Girl, I am not near as bad as the chick in the movie. I forget the things that don’t really matter. She sleeps and forgets damn near everything.” I pointed at the TV. “But I mean, she at least ends up with Adam Sandler in the end. I would say she’s still winning.”

“Did you see the pictures of him walking down the street eating out of a jar of pickles?” Lynn asked.
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