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“WHY AM I ALWAYS THE one pumping the gas?”

“Driver pumps the gas,” Creed shrugged.

I inserted the nozzle into the gas tank and squeezed the handle. “That is some bullshit because I’m not even driving this thing.” I nodded to the black SUV I had been driving that was parked by the curb. “I still have three-quarters of a tank.”

Creed slid his sunglasses over his eyes and smirked. “And?”

“Just put the damn gas in,” Leo growled from the passenger seat of the SUV. “The pilot is waiting for us.”

“You know,” Creed drawled, “why don’t we have our own gas pump? I mean, you just said the pilot for your private jet is waiting for us, and we all know you’re loaded as fuck.”

“We’re loaded as fuck, Creed, but we’re not have our own gas pump loaded,” Leo clarified.

“Hell,” I chuckled. “There’s a tax bracket above Leo Banachi?”

“One or two,” Leo mumbled. “If you’re looking at being on the legal side of the law.”

A blue sedan pulled up to the pump next to us, and a woman got out of the passenger side. 

Creed and I both took in the woman and the car and immediately dismissed them. We were trained to know when a threat was present, and this woman was not it.

Her dark red hair was piled on top of her head, and a dark pair of sunglasses covered her eyes. She was wearing cutoff jean shorts, and a black t-shirt covered her top half. “Pop the gas flap, Dad,” she called.

“I’m going to get a drink.” Creed pushed off the side of the SUV and nodded to the gas station. “You want anything?”

I shook my head. “I’m good.” The plane was always loaded with shit to drink and eat, so there wasn’t any point in spending my money on food.

The woman glanced my way and smiled shyly as she moved, so the pump blocked my view of her.

Creed walked into the gas station, and Leo’s phone rang.

“You not going to answer that?” I called. My eyes connected with Leo’s in the door mirror.

“Not in the mood.”

I chuckled and shook my head. Leo’s phone rang at least ten times an hour. It drove me crazy, and I wasn’t the one who had to answer it. “I’m sure whoever it is, they’ll leave a message.”

“It was Fayth,” he grunted.

Ah, Leo’s sister. She was married to one of the members of the local biker club, and they always seemed to be having some kind of crisis going on. Though most of the time, it seemed to be the ol’ ladies getting into trouble. “Which one do you think is causing problems now?” The pump stopped, and I tried to squeeze in a few more cents.

“Probably all of them. It was bad enough a few years ago, but now all the kids are hooked up, and it seems like the crazy antics of the club are multiplied by ten.”

That was exactly what it was. “And now they’re having kids.” I hung up the pump and closed the fuel door.

The car next to me started, and I was surprised they were already done fueling.

“Dad!” the woman hollered. 

I leaned to the side and watched her hastily hang up the pump.

The driver shifted the car into drive and peeled away from the pump.

“Dad!” she screeched. “No!”

The car careened out of the parking lot and headed down the street. The woman took a few steps in the direction of the car, but there was no way in hell she was going to be able to catch up to it. Not in a pair of cheap plastic flip-flops and with the way her dad had the pedal to the floor.

She held her head in her hands and let out a frustrated cry.

“Help her,” Leo sighed.

“We need to get to Chicago,” I pointed out. And I had no idea who the woman was. 

“I need to get to Chicago. The plane is waiting for me. Go help her.” He flitted his hand at me. “Creed can take me, and if I need you, I’ll send the jet for you.”

“You were just talking about Fayth and the ol’ ladies being a pain in the ass, and now you are throwing me at the feet of a chick who is possibly the same caliber as them, if not worse?” Leo was losing his mind. “I’ll call the police for her on the way to the airport.”

“What in the hell is going on?” Creed demanded. He jogged over to the SUV with a bottle of soda in his hand.

“Princeton is staying behind to help, and we’re heading to Chicago.”

Creed nodded, jogged around the front of the SUV, and got behind the wheel.

“I don’t even have my phone,” the woman cried.

Creed started the car and laughed. “Have fun with that, bud.” He shifted into drive and smiled wide. “For once, I’m not pissed about having to go to Chicago.”

“Keep me posted on what is going on,” Leo ordered. “If I need you, I’ll let you know.”

I rolled my eyes but stepped back from the SUV. “This is some bullshit,” I muttered. 

Creed and Leo headed out of town, and I was stuck at the gas station with god knows what problem facing me.

“Hey,” I called. I hung my head and slowly turned to the woman, but she wasn’t there.

Fuck.

Maybe this could be my way out of this. If she disappeared, then I didn’t have to deal with whatever crisis she was going through.

I looked around and spotted her a few yards down the sidewalk, headed in the direction her car had headed.

What the hell was she doing? Like she was going to be able to track her car down on foot.

“Fucking hell,” I grunted. I pulled my keys out of my pocket and jogged over to my SUV.

“I can’t believe this is what I have to deal with,” I muttered. I slid behind the wheel and cranked it up. I pulled out of the driveway, hopeful I would see her car headed down the street, but it was gone. I pulled up alongside her and rolled down my window.

“Hey!”

She glanced over at me and glared. 

“Do you need some help?” I asked.

“No, I’m fine,” she called. She kept walking but moved to the side furthest from me.

“I’m not going to hurt you.”

“That’s good because I know karate and could totally kick your ass.”

“That so?” I laughed. 

“Yeah, it is,” she insisted. “So I think you should stop following me in your creeper car and go find someone else to kidnap.”

You have got to be kidding me. She thought I was a creeper trying to kidnap her while she was traipsing down the sidewalk after her car that was more than likely already past the city limits sign? “You think I’m what a creeper looks like?” I asked. I was driving a blacked-out Escalade that only had ten thousand miles on it, and my sunglasses probably cost more than all her clothes combined. 

She scoffed and threw her hands in the air. “A rich creeper. One of those who kidnaps people and then sells their organs on the black market. That is why you’re all fancy. You’re driving around three kidneys and possibly a lung.” 

“Darlin’,” I chuckled. “That is not the type of business I am in. Just let me help you. I can take you to your car.” I didn’t understand why she was fighting me to help her.

“That would be great if I actually knew where my car was headed.” She stopped and tipped her head back. “Why is this happening to me?” she shouted.

“I heard you don’t even have your phone.”

She glanced at me and glowered. “I’m sure I’m on a bunch of security cameras, so even though I don’t have my phone, the police will still be able to track me. It doesn’t matter that I don’t have my phone.”

“Uh, good?” I didn’t know how that was going to help her find her car or dad. “I know a guy at the police department who can maybe help us,” I suggested. For once, maybe I could call in a favor to the Devil’s Knights. Luna, one of the club members, was hooked up with a detective, and god knew the Knights called in plenty of favors to the Banachis.

She turned to me and folded her arms over her chest. “Why are you doing this? I don’t know you, and you don’t know me. For all you know, this is some ploy for you to get me in your car, and then I’ll kidnap you. My dad will come speeding around the corner, and I’ll be selling your organs by dinner,” she countered.

I kept my foot on the brake but didn’t shift into park. I needed to be ready to go if she decided to take off. “Because you know karate, right? You’ll hit me with a kick spin to the head and then steal my car?” I guessed.

“It’s possible,” she muttered.

“How about we both agree not to kidnap each other, and I’ll just help you figure out where your car is?”

“I still don’t know who you are,” she pointed out. “And I know you don’t know who I am.”

“Princeton,” I called. “I work for the Banachis.”

She closed her eyes and sighed. “Of course,” she whispered. “Why? Why me?”

“Of course what?” I asked.

She opened her eyes and pursed her lips. “Of course, this would happen in front of one of you. I can handle this myself. It’s not the first time it has happened, and it isn’t going to be the last. Have a good day, Princeton.” She turned on her heel and started back in the direction her car had headed.

I lifted my foot off the brake and idled alongside her. “What do you mean, this isn’t the first time this has happened? And one of me?”

She waved her hand at me. “Nothing.”

“Your dad stealing your car is hardly anything.” And I wanted to know what was so bad about being a Banachi. She said one of you like I was the scum of the earth. As far as I knew, the Banachis had a pretty stellar reputation in Rockton.

“He didn’t steal it,” she insisted.

“What the hell do you call this, then?” I asked. “And the longer you argue with me about helping you, the more time we lose looking for your car and dad.”

She stopped again and glanced at me. “I call this my problem, not yours. Please just move along, and don’t worry about little old me. I’m no one to you.”

What in the hell did that mean? “You obviously need help. Your car was stolen, and you don’t even have a phone to call the police.”

She pointed down the street. “I only live a few blocks away. I’m sure my dad just went home.”

“His home is your home?” I asked.

“Yeah. I live with my dad because he needs a caretaker. Can you just call me lame and let me handle this myself?” She started down the sidewalk in the direction she had pointed.

“You’re not lame, but I don’t think we have the time for me to go into the reasons why you’re not. Just get in, and I’ll drive you to your house.”

She threw her hands in the air and stalked over to the SUV. “My god, you are persistent.” She wrenched open the door and threw herself into the car. She stared straight ahead. “Well?”

“You wanna tell me where you live, darlin’?”

She rattled off her address, and I knew right where she lived. Leo owned a few homes in the area that he rented out, and she lived right next to one.
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