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“A Risk Worth Taking"

Christine & Shorty

A Devil’s Angel’s MC Romance Novel 

Book 6

Written by: Donna Easton

Published By: Donna Easton. 

This is a work of fiction. Any similarities to real people, places or events are strictly coincidental. Any reproductions of any parts is strictly forbidden unless it’s used in the reviews section. All rights reserved.  

First Edition,  October 2021

This book may contain trigger points. This book deals with violence, shootings, kidnapping, torture, assault, rape, along with love and a willingness to accept one another for who they are. If you are in danger of such trigger points setting off memories that could be harmful to your health please proceed with caution. 

This is book 6 in a series of 12 books dealing with The Devil’s Angel’s Motorcycle Club. It can be read as a stand alone novel and has a HEA but is recommended to read as part of the series to get the full experience of the whole club and its members. Happy Reading. 

Dedication 

I dedicate this book to my late mom and my hero Dorothy Elizabeth Lear, RIP 12-11-2000. My mom raised me by herself and even though we struggled in life to make ends meet and even put food on the table some nights, my mom never gave up, she wasn’t a quitter. When she was diagnosed with cancer it was heartbreaking. The woman I had known all my life was now in the biggest battle with life. For 6 years she fought the cancer and  even in her final months before she passed she constantly worried about me and always wanted to make sure I was ok and I didn’t need anything. My mother was the most selfless woman I’d ever know in my life. I miss her everyday and wish she was here today to see what I’ve accomplished in my life. I know she watches down over me and she’s my guardian angel but there’s days when a girl just needs her mom. I love you Mom, I did it, I always said I wanted to write romance novels and become a published author and I did it. I know your looking down from heaven and very proud of me. It’s because of you and your inspiration that I was able to achieve my dream. You’ll always be forever in my heart. R I.P. Mom. I love you. 
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Synopsis:

Christine: 

I’ve been on the run for the last nine  years. Hiding from a dark figure from my past. Terrified he’ll catch up with me. I’ve managed three years in the same town without any sign of the monster that haunts my dreams but then he found me and beat me. I escaped from the hospital only to be found again days later, three towns away he beat me even worse, yet I still got away from his goons, I wasn’t going to let him destroy me another day. After thinking I was finally safe and I could be happy once again he found me and took it all away.  But knowing my husband Jorge Giraldo known as “Big Mex" the President of the Scorpion Kings out of Varez, Mexico, and one of the brothers to the biggest drug cartels and sex trafficking operations south of the border I was fucked one way or another. I knew David would find me but when he did I wasn’t me. I was destroyed and broken, just a body. I felt nothing. 

Shorty:

I was only 10 years old when I met Christine Michelle Barstow. I beat up some bullies who had shoved her down on the playground, we became thick as thieves from that day forward. She was the quiet girl next door but I knew that day I was going to marry her one day. She was mine or so I thought.  Two weeks before my 15th birthday she disappeared. Her mom, dad, dog, cat, and her were gone. There wasn’t a trace left of them at their house, it was as if they never lived there. Here one day gone the next.  

I was heartbroken. So I did the only thing a 15yr old boy knew how to do. That was rebel, I drank, and I fucked every girl I could. My dad was a drunk my mom a junkie so they could care less but I didn’t get away with a lot cause of who my Uncle was. James Johnson enforcer for the Devil’s Angel’s MC club also known as Bone Crusher. I got away with fucking around with one night stands but the rebelling and drinking not so much. I got my ass whipped more than any kid my age I knew at the time. I learned not to fuck with him.  Then my parents died when our house caught on fire. I was blamed at first for it but was found not guilty. My night my parents died I had been at the clubhouse with my uncle. They put me in foster care with Momma Carter and between her and Pops they shipped me  in shape.

I turned 18 and it was either become a prospect or enlist. So I joined the club and at 20 became a patched member. At 22 my computer skills were found out and became the clubs most valuable member. 

For 10 years  I wondered what happened to Christine Barstow, I thought of her often. Had something terrible happened that the FBI came in and relocated them, or worse yet had someone kidnapped them and killed them all were her parents into something bad. I always wondered why she never said goodbye.  

Then one stormy rainy night I opened my trailer door and before me stood a broken, beaten, bruised shell of a woman I once knew, before me stood a ghost from my past.   I had no clue who she was running from and I wasn’t getting any answers from her. I just knew she needed my protection and I was going to do what ever it took to keep her safe. I just didn’t realize that in keeping her safe put everyone I knew and loved in harm. 

Was the girl I fell in love with when I was 10 worth risking my brothers lives for,  Was she A Risk worth Taking? Guess I was about to find out. 

“A Risk Worth Taking"



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Christine & Shorty

A Devil’s Angel’s MC Romance Novel

Book 6

Written by: Donna Easton 


[image: ]




CHAPTER 1

CHRISTINE

15 years ago

I was falling for the boy next door David Forrester, we were both 14 well he was almost 15 and he’d been my best friend since we were 10. He was 0gorgeous dark jet black hair eyes to match and even at 15 he had muscles and a tone stomach, all the girls loved him but he doesn’t even look at them he only has eyes for me. “David do you ever think about the future.” I said to him as we laid in his bed. “Sometimes I know I want to do something good with my life, I don’t want to end up like my dad, a dead beat drunk or a junkie like my mom. My uncle looks after me pretty well telling me The Devil’s Angel’s is the way to go, I know he means well but I don’t know a motorcycle club just don’t sound like much of a future for me. I want to go to MIT for computers, I’m smart like that you know.” He said as he took my hand in his and brought it to his mouth and kissed my knuckles.  “Yeah I know I got big plans for me to.” I laid there in his arms every night now for three years wondering what we meant to each other. 

I had snuck out of my window and climbed from my roof to his roof thanks to the huge oak tree between our homes. It was like that tree was put there as a passage way. David lived right next door to me since kindergarten. I had always thought he was cute but he never knew I existed till he rescued me from some bullies on the playground when we were 10. We had been inseparable ever since. 

We laid there in his bed every night and talked about our futures. I had developed feelings for him I was thinking he had to but for a long time I was scared to tell him but tonight felt different, I was going to tell him how I felt. .  

I was telling him about the tension at home lately. There was something off about them. There were strange phone calls all hours of the nights. Deliveries in huge boxes that were never opened. Normally my parents were quiet laid back church going dull parents but not so much lately. “Early tonight my parents got a phone call that upset them and they were arguing with one another and yelled at me and told me to go to my room. It was weird mom was crying and dad was angry pacing back n forth. I wanted to know what had happened but they wouldn’t tell me. They told me it was none of my concern and if I knew what’s good for me I’d leave well enough alone and quit putting my nose in their business. They just screamed at me. So that’s when I called you to see if you were home. They are never like this David, I’m scared my parents were scared. That phone call they got rattled them, I could see the fear in daddy’s eyes.” He turned on his side and was looking at me “I’m sure it’s nothing, I heard they were laying people off at the Sugar Mill maybe your dad got laid off or his hours cut. I’m sure your parents will tell what’s going on.” “I hope so cause I’ve never see my parents this wound up.” “I’m sure it will be ok.” Then he kissed me. I love his kisses, they were like his lips were made for me. 

But tonight , tonight I wanted things to go farther than they had. I wanted David to be my first. “David I’ve been thinking a lot about this and I hope you feel the same way as I do but I want you to be my first and I want it to happen tonight.”  I was so nervous I was shaking so I laid there for a few minutes not saying a word. “Are you sure Christine this is a huge decision?” “Yes I’ve liked you for so long and I only want to be with you.” Then it happened David was on top of me his long black hair came down around his face. I reached up and put my fingers through it. It was so soft. He looked at me with those ice blue eyes that made me shiver. “Once I take you, your mine forever, you can never want another man.”   I said no words I just pulled his head down to mine and the moments our lips met fireworks went off. This kiss was different it was more powerful, more passionate, it said I was his and he was mine forever.  

Before we knew it we had each others clothes off and David was exploring my body, he made me feel things that night that I had only dreamt about and read about in those steamy romance novels. But God it felt so good. And he was so slow and gentle with me that it barely even hurt when he took my virginity. As he made love to me he repeated “Your mine now Christine,  only mine forever.” “Yes David I’m yours.” At that moment my body seized up and began to convulse and I knew I was have an orgasm and oh my god David had to kiss me to muffle the sounds I was making. I wanted to scream out his name as I comed around his dick and then a few seconds later he released himself and had to muffle his noises in my neck. He collapsed beside me. “Wow, that was amazing Christine I never knew that’s what making love would feel like.” “I know it was perfect. And I never want it any other way, only with you forever.” I told him as he kissed me again. We laid there in his arms for a few minutes enjoying our love for one another. “God do they have to yell so loud the whole neighborhood can hear them? I just want to stay in your arms forever and never go home.” I sat up and quickly put my clothes on. “I don’t want to go but I need to go see what the hell is going on with my parents.” I said to him as I was getting dressed. I never wanted to leave his arms, but these were my parents and the way things have been going lately I needed to check on them. The last year weird things have been happening at home lately and I’m just not sure what was going on but something bad was about to happen, I could feel it in my bones. “I know I don’t want you to go but it’s your parents, so  go and find out what’s going on and come back, let me know. I’m sure it’s nothing major and you know I'll  be  waiting for you.” David smiled at me. I leaned down and kissed him and climbed out the window.  

As I quickly made my way back to my room I heard David whistle at me. “I’m gonna marry  you one day Christine I love you.”  “I love you to.” I smiled as I climbed in my window. I had every intention of returning to him but that never happened. My life would never be the same.

In a flash my whole life changed in an instance. The moment I climbed  in my window, I gasped,  my room was empty.  “What the fuck?” I ran downstairs to see five big men taking everything we owned out of our home. I tried asking my parents what was going on. But I was told to shut the fuck up and go get in the van. When I refused and tried to fight the men one of them hit me so hard he knocked me out and as my world went dark I knew my life would never be the same.  That perfect night I just had with David was over why didn’t I just stay in his arms.  

When I woke up, I had a horrible headache and I had no clue where I was. The room I was in was hot as could be and there were no windows, so wherever I was wasn’t good. I knew I’d never see David again. I never even got to say goodbye. I was taken from my home and stuck in hell. A few days later I found out my parents sold me to The Scorpion Kings President as payment for a loan my parents couldn’t repay. I never saw my parents again, and as for my life. Well I was in hell. I was a slave to monster, I was forced to marry him at 15 years old. All because my parents got money from a loan shark. I would never forgive them that is if I ever saw them again. 

9 years later

I have one chance, one shot at this. If I don’t go now, I never will, he’ll never let me. When he gets home that will be it. He’ll be mad, no, he’ll be livid. Maybe I won’t even survive the night, maybe this will be it. The end. My stomach churning at the thought of him finding me. Palms sweating, trembling with fear, flinching at every little noise. Wondering if it was him, home already, ready to make me suffer for what I had done. There was no other option. I have to go, I have to take this opportunity, I wouldn’t get it again.

Running up the stairs, my body moving out of pure survival instinct. Fight or flight—I had picked flight. It was the only way to survive. Time was running out, I didn’t have mu

ch longer, half an hour at best. Grabbing my backpack, I stuffed it with anything I could. My fingers ripping and clawing at the floorboard, leaving my nails bloody and sore. I was numb to the pain, adrenaline keeping it at bay. Not caring about anything else, needing to reach what was underneath. Heart pounding in my chest, bruising me from within. I found the box I kept for emergencies, ready for this day. This was my security, my way out. A secret stash of money that I had been saving, keys to a car I had bought not too long ago. It was parked up in one of my neighbor’s garages, she had let me stash it there until I needed it, she saw the hell I was living in and agreed to help me keep this secret. “You deserve to live, go find David hes your true love.”  Tonight was that night. My feet carrying me through the house, rushing down the stairs. My footsteps echoing through the house, seeming so loud, so careless. I raced down the hallway that led me to the front door. It was right in front of me. I finally got him to trust me enough to leave me home alone while he went to one of his “meetings" no guards no one to watch over me. Boy would he be sorry when he got home and I was gone. Freedom was in sight, looming up ahead, ready to run into the night and escape this place. Then, everything stopped. Light beamed through the door, making me freeze with dread.   No he’s early he wasn’t due back for several hours, why had he returned?

My heart felt like it was about to explode, fear biting at my ankles. Headlights. FUCK!!! Headlights shining through the front door. NO!!!! I thought I had longer but I don’t.  He was back, it had to be him—it could only be him. I was too late, he was here. Run. The word roared within my mind, over and over again. A guardian angel maybe urging me to flee while I still could. Spinning around, I sprinted through the house, I couldn’t let him find me. Shoving the back door open, I rushed across the garden, jumping over the fence. Not paying attention to anything around me, I had my eyes set on where I needed to go. I heard him yelling in the house. His voice booming through the night, like thunder rumbling through the sky. He was looking for me, he knew I was making a run for it. “Christine!” Ignoring his furious shouts, I kept going. I could do this, I had to do this, for my own survival. There was no turning back now, not unless I wanted to end up buried six foot under. Pushing myself forward, never slowing down, even though I could barely breathe. My lungs aching from the exertion, feet throbbing in agony, my muscles cramping screaming for me to stop and let them rest. There was no resting, not for me, not until I was far enough away from him. I couldn’t stop till I got where I need to be.  Sneaking into my neighbor’s garden, trying to be as quiet as possible. 

I could still hear him, coming for me, hunting me down. I threw open the garage door. I could barely hear anything, blood pounding in my ears, drowning everything else out. Ripping the tarp off of my car, there was no time to waste. My heart was thrashing around in my chest, wildly out of control. I was terrified, panicked that I wouldn’t make it. Trying to keep calm, focusing on the most important thing right now. Fleeing from the monster who was no doubt creeping up on me. The car roared to life, not hanging around any longer. I sped out of there as fast as possible, flying out of the garage. Risking a glance in the rear-view mirror. There he was. Yelling at me. I couldn’t make out what he was saying, not that it mattered anyway, I could care less what he was screaming at me, I was almost free.. Putting my foot down, I sped out onto the main road, putting as much distance between us as possible. I could never let him find me. Praying that I never laid eyes on that man ever again. This was my one chance, the beginning of my freedom. A new life, a fresh start. It was a risk worth taking or was it.  If only it was that simple. And this would not be that simple. I headed straight for freedom, straight to Pitney Bowes the  only place I knew I’d be safe, and that was in David’s arms. 

Chapter 2

Shorty

I was only ten years old when I met the woman I knew I’d marry some day Christine Michelle Barstow, the shy little girl next door, the preacher’s daughter. I rescued her from some bullies on the playground, I was her hero. We became best friends. I was a shy kid growing up, I didn’t have a lot of friends.  My dad was a drunk and my mother a junkie so for the most part I hung around my uncle and his motorcycle club, when I wasn’t there I was on my roof gazing at the stars with Christine. 

For the next five years she was mine. Her house and my house were connected by our garages and an oak tree. So every night after she went to bed she’d sneak out her window and sneak into mine.  She’d  bring me leftovers and we’d lay on the roof watching the stars for hours. Some nights we’d fall asleep. I felt like life was worth living as long as I had her by my side. 

We never got caught,  my parents were oblivious to life, my dad was drunk all the time and my mom was a junkie. Her parents were wrapped up in the bible that I swear they forgot they had a daughter so we were free to do as we wanted. As long as we both stayed out of sight we could do what we wanted. We’d sneak down to the Dairy Queen on Saturday nights and split a banana split extra chocolate icecream and chocolate sauce and extra whipped cream.  Then we walk home hand in hand and star gaze till the sun came up. 

We’d talk for hours and I don’t know when I fell in love with the girl next door but I did. I wasn’t into sports and I would tell her about my uncles motorcycle club and how I’d like to join one day after I graduated college. I had big plans for our future. I was a whizz kid on the computer, I could hack any system undetected  and I knew how to write codes and make up strings of binary codes and numbers to throw any law enforcement off of my trail. Yeah I was that damn good. 

And finally I had the girl next door, my life was going perfect. Senior year was just around the corner. And two weeks before my 15th birthday we made love for the first time, we were both virgins but I’d watched enough porn to please Christine and make her mine. She was mine forever. I was her first and I’d be her last. I was on cloud nine pretty damn proud of myself for a damn good job. 

We were laying on my bed wrapped in one another arms when we heard her parents arguing.  I didn’t want her to leave but her parents were screaming so loud the whole neighborhood could hear them. She had been concerned about their behavior the last year. So I told her to go check on them and come back I’d be here waiting for her.  She didn’t want to go but she went to find out what was going on. 

Right before she climbed in her window I whistled at her “I’m gonna marry you one Christine,  I love you.” She turned and smiled at me “I love you to.” I watched her go inside her bedroom, little did I know she’d be gone before the sun came up. 

I waited up as long as I could before sleep overtook me. When I woke the next morning, I wondered why she never came back to me like she had promised me. 

I got dressed and climbed out my window, it was almost noon and I wondered where she was, it wasn’t like her to break a promise to me. I could tell something was off, I didn’t see her curtains blowing in the wind like they had blown for the past five years.  I got to her window and my gut hurt something felt off about what I wasn’t seeing.  Her curtains were gone, I climbed in the window I stopped dead in my tracks. Her room was empty, I screamed her name it and  echoed throughout the house. I ran from room to room, nothing, empty, everything was gone. I couldn’t breathe I was freaking out so I ran straight to my uncles house, I knew he’d help. I couldn’t catch my breath. “Uncle, gasp gasp heave heave. Uncle.” That’s all I could get out. “Boy calm down, what’s wrong?”  It took me what seemed like an eternity before I could breathe right. “Uncle uncle she’s gone. Everything’s gone, the whole house is empty. No note, no nothing. Someone took her from me Uncle.” “Boy just what in Sam hell are you blabbering about? Your making no damn sense to me what so ever.”  I pulled on his arm, “Come on I’ll show you.”  

The words weren’t coming out right so I took my Uncle to Christine’s house and showed him. He walked in the front door “What the Sam fucking hell. Where the fuck did everything go?” My uncle was as livid as I was.  The home was spotless, not a sign of them anywhere, no clothes, no furniture, not a mark on the wall, not even a speck of dirt or a dust ball could be found just nothing, the house was show room worthy.  It’s as if they were never here like the last 15 years of my life was a dream. I was blow away. Standing there speechless. I rubbed my forehead,  “How the fuck do 3 people, a cat, a dog, a bird and fifteen years of belongings disappear with out a dam trace.” I asked my uncle. Shaking his head, he was in disbelief he didn’t know what to think. We walked outside and he made a few calls, we talked to the neighbors. No one saw nothing. The Fredrick’s who lived across the street said they had spoken with them last evening, they said nothing about moving or relocating. Uncle talked to the old lady down the block, we called Gossip Granny, cause nothing got by this old hag, she saw everything. She said about 2 am she was up walking her dog. She ain’t got no damn animals. She’s just a nosy hag. She told us that 3 large vans with blacked windows pulled in front of their house and at 545 am it pulled out and the house was empty.  She didn’t see them take anything out but she heard arguing and screaming. And was starting to get concerned then it all got all quite so she went to bed. We talked to the other neighbors but no one saw a thing heard a thing or wasn’t home last night. 

I was lost, why would they just leave, why didn’t Christine come tell me, I would have kept her with me. I was lost, my girl, my best friend, my whole world was gone. I sat there in that empty house for weeks waiting for her to come back but she never did. The mailman never even delivered mail there anymore, it was as if they never existed . Eventually the house was sold and I couldn’t sit there waiting any longer. I had no choice but to get on with my life.  I’d stare up at the stars every night begging God to bring her back to me but it   happened wonder was she doing the same. I wondered if she missed me, if she was ok, was she safe was someone protecting her from harm?  The police looked into their disappearance but every lead was exhausted,  nothing, no one knew nothing. They just disappeared and no one knew what happened to them. I slowly gave up the fight over the years and tried to live my life as best as I could but there was a hole no one could fill. 

The day I turned 20, I decided 5 years was enough pining over some chick that obviously didn’t love me, if she did really love me she would have found a way back to me so I said fuck it, fuck her and fuck her reasoning if I ever saw her again I wouldn’t listen to her bullshit excuses. 

I became a prospect for my Uncles motorcycle club The Devil's Angel’s and two years later I got patched in and was finally able to put my computer skills to work. I’d track Christine down if they were alive I’d find her. 

I searched for years only thing I found out was that both her parents were shot execution style and their bodies washed up on the shores of Mexico City. But no sign of Christine what so ever. The police chalked it up to robbery or they pissed off the wrong people. But Mexico how did her parents end up in Mexico? None of this made sense. If they were dead then where was Christine and who had her? 
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