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Dirty Slayers is dedicated to Vikki. You were so excited to be a part of this series. Thank you for your excitement! It’s also for Melissa. You were an instrumental part of this journey and the reason this series even came into existence. 
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Please note these books may contain the following trigger warnings: sexual assault/rape, kidnapping, mental abuse, physical abuse, emotional abuse, swearing, sex, drinking, drug use, and other trauma. Please read knowing there’s a chance you’ll see these in this series. 

*This does NOT mean you will find any or all of these possible triggers in this book. It is just a warning of any possibilities to see this in the pages as you read.
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Sheridan Russell 

I’ve never been the popular girl. I tend to stick to myself and a few close friends without enlarging my circle. Growing up, I constantly heard how horrible and unwanted I was. My mother even tried to kill me when I was younger. My father and grandparents are the only family I have now because I don’t associate with my mother. It starts to change the night I give myself to the one man I’ve always wanted. Until I keep a secret from him. One that changes both our lives.

Axel ‘Tease’ Coleson

Growing up in the Dirty Slayers Mc, I learned young not to trust anyone who lies. So many people lied to get what they wanted from the members. Especially the women. They want to trap a biker. More specifically an officer of the club. That’s why it’s not often I spend time with the club girls. When I give into temptation, it comes with lasting consequences. Things that are kept from me for months by the one person I never thought would lie to me. 
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Sheridan

FINALS ARE HERE. I’m in my third year of college and this is the time of year I hate the most. All I do is study and go to class. There isn’t time for anything else and I can’t afford to get sick or have one of my migraines. Kind of like the migraine I’m starting to get right now as I sit in the diner with Aiden. Aiden is one of my classmates and we’ve been studying together all year long. We’ve kind of been tutoring one another because I’ve been stuck a few times in class and didn’t understand something we were learning and he’s been the same way at different times. Today we’ve been going through all of our notes, combing through the text book, and answering the questions on our study sheet for hours and it feels as if we haven’t accomplished a damn thing. At least that’s how I feel. I’ve never been great at math and that happens to be one of my first finals this year. 

Aiden is busy writing away on his worksheet as I sit back in the booth we’ve occupied and take a look around the diner for the first time since we walked in here. The tables surrounding us are filled with teens having a snack before the game or practice and a few moms with their young children. Those aren’t the tables that have my attention as I continue to look around. The table in question is in the back corner of the diner. It’s almost tucked away from the rest of the place and larger than the rest of the tables in here. A group of men clad in leather vests occupies the table as they talk, eat, and ignore the world around them. My eyes are stuck on one man in question. Someone I’ve known for years and a person I don’t particularly want to see now. Axel Coleson. I haven’t seen him in years and I wish today wasn’t the day that changed. 

Axel and I went to high school together. He was the bad boy from the wrong side of the tracks so to speak. Every girl in school wanted to be his and all the guys wanted to be him. He didn’t ever give a shit about anything or anyone and rarely talked. It took a lot for a person to get him to open up and enter his world. I used to think I was lucky enough to be one of those people. Axel was the reason my best friend, Shelly, and I were bullied. Because we hung out at school, Jess bullied us and made our lives hell. All because she wanted Axel and he wouldn’t give her the time of day. He always stuck up for us when he was around and saw the bullies going after us, but he couldn’t be at my side constantly. 

While everyone else in school and our town saw the bad boy who didn’t give a shit about anything, a persona he perfected at an early age, I saw the best parts of Axel. I was lucky enough to see how much he loved his family, how loyal he was to those he let in his world, and to the man he was becoming. Especially when he lost his older brother Marcus. The two were always close and Axel was one of the biggest supporters when Marcus announced his decision to go into the military instead of Prospecting for the Dirty Slayers MC. Part of Axel died the day he learned of his brother’s death. I watched him change after that and knew the only way I could be there for him was to remain one of his friends instead of telling him I wanted more with him. 

Over the years of knowing Axel, I grew to love him. When I was seventeen and in my junior year of high school, I knew he owned my heart but refused to say anything to him. Shelly was the only one who knew about my feelings and she’s kept my secret all these years. I knew I couldn’t say anything to him because it would change our relationship and if things went bad between us, I’d lose one of the best people I knew. Losing Axel was a risk I wasn’t willing to take and it happened anyway. The day we graduated was the last time I saw Axel up close. He simply left my life without a backward glance as he got deeper into the Dirty Slayers MC and his Prospecting duties. I let him have his space with the hope he’d remain my friend. 

Axel is laughing at something one of the guys with him is saying. He’s completely carefree and relaxed as the two men lean their heads close to one another. If I remember correctly, it’s Axel’s cousin. They call him Knuckles and he runs the local gym. I knew Axel found his cousin, but I wasn’t really part of his life when they met and started to get close. Seeing the two of them laughing together brings back memories of when Axel and I used to laugh like that with Shelly. It’s bittersweet to see him after so long because Axel is sexy as hell now and I find my mind wandering to what could have been between the two of us if I hadn’t been shy and kept my feelings to myself. 

“Sheridan!” I hear Aiden call my name and I snap out of my thoughts to look at my study partner. Based on the annoyed look on his face, I know this isn’t the first time he’s called my name. “Are you feeling okay? I know you’ve been sick and have missed a few classes this past week.” 

“I’m fine. Well, I’m doing better than I was. I still feel like crap, but I need to study for this final,” I answer him as I try to force everything Axel related from my head and focus back on the work in front of me. 

“Do you wanna call it a day? We’ve been studying for hours and you’ve barely answered anything on the second study guide we got. Or are you having that much trouble with the problems in this section?” Aiden questions me as I hear steps moving closer to our table and I already know it’s Axel. 

“Long time no see, Little Fairy,” Axel says, his voice washing over me like the smoothest whiskey. I don’t remember his voice being as deep as it is now.

Axel doesn’t wait for me to say anything as he sits down in the booth next to me and I have to slide over to give him room and not be pressed up against his body. Being so close to Axel is dangerous for me. Especially when I take in the muscles he’s gained since high school, the stubble on his face as if he couldn’t bother shaving this morning, and the smell of him as it slowly wraps around me. His hair is longer than it was in school and I want to run my fingers through it to see if it’s still just as soft as it was back then. Instead, I clench my hands in my lap and try not to look at the man taking up the space next to me. 

“Axel,” I finally manage to mutter, my voice a whisper as the pain of losing his friendship hits me once more. 

I was devastated the day Axel stopped talking to me. The second he got his diploma and our graduation ceremony was over, he was surrounded by his family and the members of the Dirty Slayers MC. I couldn’t get close to him. He literally looked right through me as he took pictures with his parents and it was as if I never existed in his world. I lost one of my best friends that day and Shelly and I don’t understand what changed and why he chose to cut us out of his life completely and in an instant. 

“Excuse me,” Aiden speaks up and I know he’s about to make a mistake. “Can’t you see my girl and I are busy here? I mean, the table full of books and papers would be my first clue that we’re busy, but that’s just me.” 

Aiden can be a snob and he hates being interrupted for any reason. Axel just interrupted us and I know I might have to de-escalate this situation before Aiden gets hurt. Plus, I’m not Aiden’s girl. We’ve never been more than study partners and can hardly tolerate one another outside of working together. We’re both in the veterinary program at school so we share a lot of the same classes.

“Your girl?” Axel questions him, his eyes remaining locked on me instead of giving Aiden his attention. That’s only going to piss Aiden off more because he can’t stand when people don’t look at him when he’s talking to them. I learned that early on. “Nah. Little Fairy is my girl. I’ve known her so much longer than you and probably know her in ways you’ll never get the chance to discover.”

My mouth drops open with the blatant innuendo Axel just threw out there. It’s a complete lie. We kissed one time in school during a game of Truth or Dare. He was my first kiss and it was the best experience of my life. 

Axel rests his arm along the back of the booth and pulls my body so I’m pressed right up against him. This is a dream come true, but I have no clue about the sudden change. Two years have passed with no word from him and now he’s staking some kind of claim on me. This makes absolutely no sense to me. I’m filled with confusion and a longing I thought I buried deep. 

“Sheridan is not some kind of fairy and she’s not your girl,” Aiden growls in a way I’ve never heard from him. It’s almost got a possessive edge to it and I don’t understand why he’s acting this way. 

“She’s been my Little Fairy for years, asshole. Let’s get out of here,” Axel suddenly says, turning to face me completely while ignoring Aiden. “It’s been too long and we need to catch up. This little bitch can wait for another day to make some kind of move with you.” 

Without thought, I find myself starting to clean up my stuff on the table and shove it in my bag. Axel’s presence is so commanding it’s like I have no choice but to follow along with what he wants without hesitation or questioning if it’s something I really want to do. Part of me feels like this is about to change my entire life. One decision that means spending time with the one man I compare every other one to because he was the first guy I gave my heart to. 

Once everything is packed up, Axel takes my bag from me as he slides out of the booth and holds out his hand for me. I take it and slide out of the seat while Aiden watches on with anger filling his face as he watches me leave him alone and follow Axel from the diner. I can feel several sets of eyes on me and I know they’re coming from the table Axel was sitting at. No one he’s sitting with knows me. If they were around when we were in school, I’m not sure they would remember me. It’s not like I stood out or anything. Not unless Jess and her merry band of skanks were bullying me. I didn’t go to parties or dances like everyone else. I rarely went to football games. When I was in high school, you were more likely to find me in the garage with my dad than anywhere else. 

“Where are we going?” I ask Axel as he leads me from the diner without a word. 

“I’m takin’ you home, Little Fairy. What the fuck are you doin’ with a douche like that guy?” he questions me, not pausing or looking at me as he leads me to his bike. A bike I haven’t been on in over two years. 

Axel gave me my first ride on a motorcycle. I was seventeen and he had been riding for over a year. Marcus was home and wanted to go out on his bike. So, they made it a family trip. Instead of letting me go home like I planned on doing, Axel led me to his bike and told me I was going with them. His parents also went with us. I was the second person to ride on Axel’s bike with him, his mom being the first one. I fell in love the second we pulled out and I was never once scared of being with him on the bike. Axel had my complete trust as always and made sure I wasn’t hurt or scared the entire time.

“He’s someone I go to school with. We study together and he’s helped me when I need it,” I answer him, my voice wavering as nerves fill me because this version of Axel isn’t someone I know. 

I’ve seen him take charge of a situation in the past, but something in the way he’s holding himself is different tonight. I’m not sure where this ride will lead us, but I’m here for it. 

“Find a different study partner. Where’s Shelly? Study with her,” he states as if that’s the last he needs to say on the subject. 

“Shelly and I aren’t taking the same classes and we don’t go to the same school. She’s in a different state now, Axel. You would know that if you didn’t disappear from our lives the second the graduation ceremony was over,” I tell him, letting a little bit of the hurt I’m still feeling out. 

Axel doesn’t say anything as he stores my bag in one of his saddle bags before grabbing his helmet and turning to face me. His face is blank of every thought and emotion as usual as I look up at him. Neither one of us says a word as he straps the helmet on my head before reaching in his pocket and pulling out one of his many bandanas. I bought him so many of the things when we were in school and he got his bike. I watch as he ties it around his face so only his eyes remain showing. 

“Your back gonna be up for the ride?” Axel asks me, reminding me of the accident I try to forget on a daily basis. 

“Yeah.” 

I squeal a little as he lifts me like I weigh nothing and sets me on the back of his bike. Axel then gets on in front of me and I automatically wrap my arms around his body. My hands are under his cut and I feel the muscles of his stomach tense and relax as he starts his bike and revs it a few times. We pull away from the diner and I close my eyes as I enjoy the ride. Axel hasn’t been to my new apartment not far from campus and I realize I never told him where I live. Still, he manages to go to my complex and pull in front of the building I live in. 

Axel shuts his bike off and climbs off before lifting me once again from the seat. He removes the helmet from my head, never once taking his eyes off of me. There’s a tension between us as I dream of him leaning down and kissing me. It’s something I’ve wished for since that first kiss during a stupid game. 

I’m not sure who moves first, but it feels like slow motion as our lips move closer and closer together before Axel’s are pressed to mine. He slides his tongue along the seam of my lips and I don’t hesitate to open for him. My hands press against his chest before sliding up and wrapping around his neck as I lean up on my toes. Axel wraps his arms around my waist and pulls my body completely against his. Our tongues tangle as he takes possession of my mouth and kisses me as if he’s been dying to do it for years. There’s a certain desperation to our kiss I’ve never experienced before and it sends a thrill through me. 

“Fuck,” Axel groans when he breaks the kiss and rests his forehead against mine as we both try to catch our breath. “Invite me inside, Little Fairy.”

It’s a demand. One I want to follow as I step away from him and lace our fingers together. Axel grabs my bag from his saddle bag before we head inside my small apartment. I live alone and I’m grateful for that in this moment. Axel digs in my bag and pulls out my keys when we get to my door. He unlocks it and waits for me to make the final decision as I open it and pull him inside with me. The second the door closes behind us, Axel drops my bag and his mouth is back on mine. I’m held against the door as Axel holds my hands above my head and presses his hard body against mine. There isn’t an inch of us that’s not touching. 

“Take me to your room,” he orders me when I pull away from the kiss and keep my eyes closed because I don’t want to wake up if this is a dream. 

Opening my eyes, I look up at Axel and see the heat in his eyes as he stares at me. Without a word, I slide out from between him and the door and head for my bedroom. A confidence I’ve never felt before fills me as I start to remove my clothes and let them fall to the floor as I walk in front of Axel. I look back over my shoulder to find him removing his cut and keeping it over his arm as his eyes travel up and down my exposed body very slowly. My upper body is bare as we enter my room and I stop at the end of my bed. 

“Don’t stop strippin’ now, Little Fairy. Let me see every fuckin’ inch of you,” Axel says, laying his vest on top of my dresser that’s next to him before he leans against the wall and makes no move to strip out of his clothes or take a step closer to me. 

I unbutton my jeans and slowly slide them down my legs while toeing off my sneakers. My panties go with my jeans, leaving me completely exposed to Axel’s wandering eyes. Again, he rakes his gaze up and down my body and I feel every second of it like a gentle caress against my skin and he’s standing feet away from me. For the first time, I don’t want to cover my body or hide from the man in front of me. He used to know everything about me and I’m allowing myself to be completely bare and vulnerable in front of him. There is no hiding when it comes to Axel and I know this already. He won’t let me keep any part of myself from him. 

“Get on the bed, Little Fairy,” he states and I obey him as I sit on my bed and watch as he reaches behind his head and removes his shirt one handed in that sexy way only men seem to be able to do. He wastes no time in undoing his jeans. Axel isn’t wearing underwear as I take in his body. 

Axel has an entire sleeve of tattoos on his right arm now and one on his left peck. A smattering of chest hair covers his chest with a line leading from his belly button down to his cock. I’ve seen him without a shirt plenty of times when we were in school, but tonight it’s like I’m seeing him with new eyes. Axel is sexy as hell and he knows I think that when I look at his face again. There’s a knowing smirk I’ve seen on his face a million times and a feral glint in his eyes I’ve never seen before.

“See somethin’ ya like, Little Fairy?” he questions me, his voice deeper and husky as he stalks toward me like a predator. 

“Yes,” I whisper as he steps up and opens my legs with his rough hands. 

Axel’s hands linger on my legs as he slowly trails them up my skin toward my aching center. 

“Are you sure you want this, Sheridan?” Axel questions me, stopping just short of where I really want him. “This will be a one-time thing between us. I can’t guarantee anythin’ more than that.” 

“I’ve wanted this for years, Axel,” I tell him, my voice coming out breathless in a way I’ve never sounded before. 

I know Axel isn’t the guy who’s ready to settle down with one woman. Even if he was, I’m not the woman he’d be with for the rest of his life. He needs someone so much stronger than I am to be at his side and handle everything the club does. While I know I’m strong and can stand at his side, there’s a part of me that can’t be the person he truly needs. My entire focus is on school and getting my degree so I can open my own veterinarian clinic and help those in town who can’t afford the ones who charge outrageous prices to help animals in need. When I’m not focused on school, I’m helping my dad at the garage. Axel needs a woman who can focus on him and what he needs. Someone to be a trophy wife who doesn’t care what he does at the club when she’s not around. I’m not saying he’d cheat, but there’s always that chance with all the naked women strutting around the place and offering themselves up on a silver platter. 

Without another word, Axel drops to his knees between my open ones and never takes his eyes off me as he leans in and slides his tongue through my folds. My eyes close on their own as I savor the feelings he’s sending through my body. Axel doesn’t stop as he moves to suck my clit in his mouth while sliding a finger in me. My back arches off the bed as he moves one of my legs over his shoulders and I follow with the other one. In a few minutes, he adds a second finger and continues to slide them in and out as I already start to feel my orgasm build in me. 

“Axel!” I scream out after a few minutes when I can’t hold my release back any longer. 

He doesn’t stop working me over with his mouth until I feel the last tremor roll through me and I slump down against the mattress. My eyes open and I watch Axel stand from the floor with a condom in his hand. He opens the package and rolls it down his length as I take every inch of him in. He’s larger than the one other guy I’ve been with. 

“Ready, Little Fairy?” he asks me, his voice gentle as he looks down at me with eyes full of desire. 

“I’m ready, Axel. I want all of you,” I tell him, not sure of what I’m asking for but knowing he’ll hold back if I don’t say something to him.

“Not sure you can handle that, Little Fairy. Are you a virgin?” he questions, sliding his length up and down through my folds. 

“I’m not a virgin. I’ve been with one guy and it’s been a while since we were together,” I answer him honestly, already knowing he’s been with numerous women over the years. 

Axel knows he’s sexy and he hasn’t ever turned down a willing woman from what I’ve heard. He’s single and can do what he wants. 

“I’m clean. I was just tested and haven’t been with anyone since I had the test done,” he informs me as I nod and lift my hips just enough that the tip of him notches at my opening. 

Axel grabs onto my hips with one hand while guiding himself inside with the other one. In seconds, he’s gripping both of my hips in his hands as he moves back and forth until he’s fully seated deep inside me. Axel pauses for a second to let me adjust to his size as he keeps his gaze locked on me. When I lift my hips to assure him I’m ready for him to move, Axel pulls out of me and doesn’t hesitate to slide back inside. He starts a slow, steady pace as I wrap my legs around his waist and lock my ankles together. I move my body in time with him as his pace starts to increase. 

Little moans escape me as Axel leans down and sucks a nipple into his mouth. I wrap my arms over his shoulders and dig my fingers into the muscles of his back. Releasing my nipple, Axel kisses over my skin so softly it almost tickles until he pulls my other nipple in his mouth and gently bites down on the hardened bud. It’s been so long, it doesn’t take me long to feel the familiar tension building inside once again. Axel speeds up and adds this twist to his hips, hitting me in all the right places as he reaches between our bodies to find my clit. I dig my nails in his back and wonder if I’ll leave marks on his body. 

Axel sucks the skin of my breast and I know he’ll leave behind a mark. It gives me a hint of pain that I’ve never felt during sex before. He releases my skin after a few minutes and kisses his way up my body only pausing when he finds the sensitive spot below my ear. I moan louder this time as I wrap my legs tighter around Axel. 

“Give it to me, Little Fairy. Don’t hold anythin’ back. I want to hear every sound you make and feel your pussy clench around my cock. Give. It. To. Me,” he growls out, his voice low and smooth before he crashes his lips to mine in a punishing kiss. 

He pinches my clit just hard enough to send me over the edge. “Axel!” I scream out once more as my body tightens and I rake my nails up his back while closing my eyes and tipping my head back to expose my neck as Axel leans down and sucks the skin of my neck in his mouth. 

His movements speed up even more as he chases his own release. Axel’s hips are slamming into me and I know I’ll have marks on the inside of my legs from the force of his movements. 

“So. Fuckin’. Good,” he grits out once he releases my skin and looks down at me as I open my eyes and watch him.

Axel’s body is shaking and a fine sheen of sweat covers our bodies as he slams into me once more. His entire body goes tight and his head is thrown back as he roars out my name. “Sheridan!” It echoes off the walls of my bedroom. 

After a few minutes, Axel lets his body collapse against mine. He holds most of his weight off of me so I’m not crushed beneath him. I run my hands up and down his back as he holds me close while our hearts beat out of our chests and our breathing is ragged and the only sound to fill the room. We don’t talk as our breathing slowly returns to normal and our hearts slow down to a steady beat. When he finally grabs a hold of the condom and pulls from my body, I’m ready to fall asleep. 

“Fuck!” I hear Axel mutter as I lean up to see what’s wrong. “The condom broke.” 

“I’m on birth control, Axel. We’ll be okay,” I tell him as he removes the condom from his dick and finds the garbage can I have next to my bed. 

“That’s good, Little Fairy. I gotta head out. You gonna be okay?” he asks me, already grabbing his jeans and pulling them on. 

“Why wouldn’t I be okay? I knew going into this what it was and I’m not expecting anything more from you, Axel,” I tell him even as my heart breaks and I reach for the blanket to cover my body from his sight. 

I’ll need to make the bed and change everything anyway. I can’t stand the thought of sleeping in blankets that smell like him and the combination of us. This is the reminder I needed that this means nothing to Axel and I’m just another notch on his belt. He doesn’t look at me as he quickly dresses and leaves my apartment without a word. The second I hear the door close behind him, the first tear slides down my cheek. I want to curl up in a ball and hide from what just happened, but I can’t. Instead, I drop the blanket from my body and make my way into the bathroom attached to my room. Turning the water on, I let it heat up and go as hot as I can stand it before stepping in. The tears fall faster and mix with the water as I simply stand under the shower and feel myself begin to shut down so I don’t let myself feel horrible for allowing myself to have one night with a man I’ve craved for years. This is on me and I knew it was a mistake. It was a mistake I don’t regret because I’ve wanted Axel for so long. The only downside is now that I’ve had him, no man will ever compare to him. What have I done? 
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Tease

Seven months later

DEALING WITH SHIT at Slayer Pit is a pain in my ass. Usually, it doesn’t bother me to head there and deal with whatever drama the dancers are throwing out there. Today, I wanted to fire all of them instead of listening to their bullshit. One doesn’t feel she should be the first dancer of the night because she’s better than that. Another one wants more time in the private rooms with customers for lap dances. Nothing else is supposed to happen in the private rooms but lap dances and we’ve installed cameras along with a bouncer watching on to ensure that’s the case. However, I have a feeling the bathrooms of Slayer Pit are another story. These girls will do whatever it takes to get what they want regardless of the rules we’ve put in place. None of them are supposed to have sex with clients for any reason while they’re on the clock. What they do after hours and away from the strip club is their business and we can’t stop them. I refuse to allow them to do anything to put the club in jeopardy and that includes pimping themselves out. 

Knuckles called me while I was in the middle of dealing with the bullshit and told me they were going to the diner in town for a late lunch and to meet them. He’s been training for his next fight and I know part of the reason he’s not heading straight home is because I haven’t been around. For the last seven months all I want to do is find Sheridan and have another night with her. I always knew being with her would change my life. What I didn’t expect was for it to absolutely consume me. No matter what I’m doing during the day, Sheridan is always on my mind. When I manage to close my eyes at night, I dream of her and the life we could have together. She’s the only woman I’ve ever dreamt of building a life with since we started hanging out in high school. Even before that if I’m being honest with myself. 

Sheridan always drew everyone near her without even trying. There’s always been a radiance of pure warmth and kindness that pulled everyone into her orbit. Well, almost everyone. Sheridan was best friends with two girls in high school, Jess and Shelly. Jess started to change when I came into the picture. She bullied Sheridan and Shelly because I was paying more attention to the two of them than Jess. Jess isn’t the type of woman who can tolerate being overshadowed by anyone for any reason. Her jealousy caused her to lash out in the worst ways and I wasn’t always there to protect my friends from her vile attempts to humiliate and bully them. 

Over the years of hanging out with Sheridan, I fell in love with her. She was there for me when my brother died even though we’d just started hanging out. Listened to me bitch about Prospecting for the club and the shit I had to do. I never told her anything that would get either one of us in trouble, but she listened to me vent about being everyone’s bitch. When I was debating if I wanted to go to college before joining the club, she supported me and gave me her honest opinion. With every second I spent in her presence, I wanted to make Sheridan mine. The only thing that held me back was the possibility of something happening between us that would ruin our relationship and the friendship we had spent countless time building. I refused to do anything to push her away and not have her in my life any longer. 

Now, I rarely see Sheridan. We’re both busy with our lives and I know she spends a ton of time at school pursuing her dream of becoming a veterinarian. The only times I saw her before our night together were in passing. She would be rushing off to school or to help her dad at his garage while I was doing something for the club or heading to work at Slayer Pit. The night I saw her in the diner with that fucking idiot who couldn’t stop drooling over her while she sat oblivious in front of him, I knew I had to take my chance and have one night with the woman who meant more to me than she’ll ever know. If there’s one person who knows about me besides Knuckles, it’s Sheridan. Well, she used to know all about me. Now, we’d have to relearn about one another in our lives as we are now. 

Riding to the diner, I let thoughts of my night with Sheridan consume me like always. The sound of her moans as I drove her insane. Feeling her wrapped around me in ways I never expected. The softness of her skin as I slid my calloused hands over her body. And the way she looked at me. Sheridan looked at me as if I were the main character in her favorite book and she was finally getting her chance to be with the love of her life. The feelings she sent through me are things I’ve never experienced in my life. Honestly, I started having sex when I was young. Constantly being around it in the clubhouse, sex wasn’t ever really something I thought about. I remember my first time and fumbling around in the dark with a girl from high school that I really had no feelings for. Over the years, I wanted to be a man who could make Sheridan see stars and give her the best experience of her life. Now, no one else can get me hard unless I’m thinking of her or imagining all the ways I want to have her. One night was not enough and it never will be. 

Pulling into the parking lot of the diner, I spot Knuckles’ bike parked next to Omen’s. I wasn’t expecting him to be here for lunch, but I have a feeling this is going to be them getting me to open up and tell them what’s going on with me. It’s what we do for one another. I park next to them off to the side of the parking lot where no one else can get close to our bikes before shutting the engine off and getting off my bike. Today I chose not to wear my helmet for the short ride through town from the strip club. It’s not something I do very often, but after dealing with the dancer’s bullshit, I needed to feel the wind whipping through me without my helmet covering my head. 

Walking inside the diner, I look around for a second before heading toward the back table where the club members always sit. My steps falter when I spot Sheridan and Shelly sitting at a table in the front of the diner. They’re talking and locked in their own world as normal. I watch Sheridan throw her head back in laughter. It’s not loud and annoying like I’ve come to know over the years from women trying too hard. Sheridan’s laughter is melodic and almost like a beacon calling everyone in closer to her orbit. 

My heart starts beating faster and harder in my chest as I allow myself to look at her for far longer than necessary. I wave when Shelly notices me and gives me a small wave. Sheridan looks over her shoulder, her long black hair moves just enough to catch the sunlight coming in the window at her side making it look blue. I’ve always loved her hair. I watch as Sheridan’s face goes pale and her eyes widen in shock at seeing me. Fear fills her body as she starts trembling in her seat. Confusion fills me as I go to make my way over to the two girls. 

“Tease, get over here,” Knuckles calls out, my cousin really wants his ass beat and doesn’t realize it. 

Turning my attention from the girls, I head for the booth where my cousin and Omen wait for me. 

“What the fuck, Knuckles? Had someone else to go see,” I state, sitting across from my cousin and next to Omen. 

“Who?” he questions, looking around the diner for the woman I’m talking about. “Wait. Is that Sheridan? The girl you talked about when I first joined the club.” 

“Sheridan from school?” Omen questions us, looking around me to find the woman in question. “There she is. That’s Shelly with her, isn’t it?”

“Yeah. They’re still best friends. From what I know, Shelly doesn’t live here any longer. She must be home on break from college,” I answer, looking at the two women over my shoulder as a waitress makes her way over to take our orders.

“What’s goin’ on with you and Sheridan?” Omen asks me, a knowing smirk on his face as I look at him. “You ever get a taste of her?” 

“Don’t fuckin’ talk about her like that, Omen!” I growl, anger quickly filling me as Omen holds his hands up in surrender while Knuckles laughs at my reaction as I turn to face him. “Remember that night about seven months ago when I disappeared and left my food here?”

“Yeah. The first and only time I ever saw you walk away from food,” Knuckles looks at me while trying to figure out where I’m going with this. It doesn’t take Omen or him very long to put the pieces together. “You were with Sheridan that night?” 

“Yeah. Best night of my fuckin’ life. I told her that’s all it would ever be. Fucked everythin’ up with her because it felt so damn intense and I lost my mind,” I tell them, looking over my shoulder once again at the girls while I wait for Omen and my cousin to process this information. 

“You’re a fuckin’ idiot, Tease. You finally got with the girl of your dreams and pushed her away before it was even over with,” Knuckles says as I turn to look back at him. “You fucked up worse than that, didn’t ya?”

“Yeah. The condom broke. I never checked on her to see if anythin’ happened because of that. Though, she told me she’s on birth control so I’m sure we’re fine,” I say, letting myself think about Sheridan and if I said anything else that night. 

“I know I fucked up with my girl, but that’s a dick move, Axel. You wanted Sheridan to be yours and instead made her feel like nothin’ more than a notch on your fuckin’ bed. Thought you were better than that,” Omen says as I drop my head for a few seconds before allowing myself to look over at the girls once again. 

Shelly and Sheridan stand from the booth and I get the shock of my life. Sheridan is pregnant. I might not know much about pregnant women, but she’s toward the end of her pregnancy if the size of her stomach is anything to go by. Anger fills me as I stand from the booth and make my way over to the best friends. I barely hear Omen and Knuckles calling my name as I stomp through the diner with one thought in mind—getting to Sheridan to find out what the fuck is going on. 

“We need to talk,” I growl, my voice causing Sheridan to jump in fear as I grab her hand and lead her from the diner. “Shelly, she’ll be fine. Wait in here for her.” 

“Don’t hurt her, Axel,” Shelly warns me, anger filling her face as I look over my shoulder at her while trying not to drag Sheridan quicker than she can move through the diner. The last thing I want is to hurt her. 

Bringing Sheridan out of the diner, I walk around the corner with her so we’re out of view from everyone coming and going. For a few minutes, I do nothing but look at her and take in all the changes that have taken place over the last seven months. There’s a certain glow to her that wasn’t there before. Sheridan’s skin is flawless and still tan despite the paleness of her face. Even though I know she’s gained weight from the pregnancy, her face looks slimmer than before as if she’s been losing more than she should be. Again, I don’t know much about pregnant women, but I don’t think it’s a good thing for them to lose weight. 

Today she’s wearing a black dress that highlights her stomach and chest. Sheridan’s tits are definitely bigger than before and my mouth waters with the thought of getting another taste of her as I explore every single change to her body. I want to see how she looks now even though there are so many unanswered questions I need answered before we move forward. 

“Is the baby mine?” I ask Sheridan, my voice laced with anger as I remember the reason I pulled her outside. 

“This baby is mine, Axel. You made your stance very clear the night we shared. I know it was a one-time thing and this is the result of the condom breaking,” she answers me, her voice trembling with fear and something else I can’t quite put my finger on.

“So, you were never gonna tell me I got you pregnant? That I have a son or daughter?” I question, my voice a low growl as I step closer to Sheridan causing her to step back away from me. 

The last thing I want is for her to be scared of me, but I can’t help how I’m feeling right now. 

“I thought about telling you a million times since I found out I was pregnant. In the end, I figured you’d never be a part of my baby’s life so I made the decision to raise my son or daughter on my own. I don’t want or need anything from you, Axel. This is what you want so I don’t understand why you’re so angry,” she says, her voice trembling as her eyes fill with tears.

My heart breaks with the thought of her crying because of me. I never want to see tears streaming down her face again. It’s a vow I made when we were in high school and I watched her cry in pain and humiliation at Jess’ hands. Now, I’m the one making her cry because she’s doing what she thought I wanted. However, I feel as if she lied to me and that’s not something I can condone or handle. 

“So, you’re pregnant and decided not to tell me. You lied to me, Sheridan. You’re the one person who knows more than most how I feel about liars and yet you chose to tell me you were on birth control. How could you fuckin’ lie to me?” I bark out, my voice even colder than before as I take another step forward and she presses her back against the wall of the diner with nowhere else to run from me. 

“I didn’t lie about being on birth control, Axel. I do know how you feel about liars because I feel the same way. Yes, I chose not to tell you about the baby. I wasn’t about to go to the strip club or clubhouse to seek you out and tell you this news when you wouldn’t give a shit anyway. I was on antibiotics because I was sick and it caused my birth control to be ineffective. That’s how I ended up pregnant based on what my doctor told me when I asked her about it. I’m sorry if you don’t believe me, Axel, but it’s the truth,” Sheridan says, her voice almost a whisper as she remains looking at me so I can see her truth. A truth I’m not sure if I can accept at this point. 

“When do you go to the doctor again?” I question her, knowing I’ll be there for the appointment. 

“In a week,” she answers, looking at me in confusion as I back off and start to pace. 

“I’ll be there. I want the date, time, and location sent to me, Sheridan. While I want nothin’ to do with you because you lied, I will be there for my son or daughter. You’re not gonna take that from me. Do you understand?” I tell her, leaving her no room to argue with me. “When the baby is born, I’ll be in the delivery room with you to watch my child enter the world. We’ll figure out names together and I’ll buy anything he or she needs for the nursery or whatever else. You’re not gonna keep my baby away from me. Mom and Dad won’t let that happen. Be prepared for them to be there from now on. Don’t message or call unless it’s about the baby, Sheridan. I don’t want anythin’ else to do with you.” 

Without another word, I turn away from her and leave her standing against the diner as I make my way to my bike. Knuckles and Omen are already there waiting for me and I can tell both of them have more than a few things to say to me regarding this matter. Things I don’t want to hear. Right now, the only thing I want is a long ride where I can try to process everything I just learned. Betrayal fills me as I climb on my bike and put my helmet on. I’m really not in the condition to ride, but there’s nothing else I can do. If I go to the clubhouse, I’ll have to deal with the Feral girls and everyone else wanting to know what’s wrong. Janessa will be all up in my face once Knuckles tells her what’s going on. She’ll want to meet Sheridan and befriend her. I’m sure Sheridan could use her right now, but it’s not something I want to happen. Sheridan is a liar and not someone who will be in my life as anything other than the mother of my child. 
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