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Trigger Warning:  

This content is intended for mature audiences only. It may contain material that could be viewed as offensive to some readers, including graphic language, dangerous and sexual situations, murder, abuse, and extreme violence. Please be advised that these situations can trigger memories of past harm to some people. Please proceed with caution.  

This novel is a HEA and is book 5 in a series of 12. It can be read as a stand alone novel but I would recommend reading them in order to get the maximum experience.  Book 1 “My Heart" Olivia & Jax 
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Your Devil’s Angel’s MC Family 
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Jax – President.  / Olivia Ol' Lady 

3 children Heaven 3 yrs old and Jackson 2 months and Jr. 25 

Gunner – Vice President./  Kimber - Ol’ Lady  Children to be determined this book.  

Snake - Sargent At Arms / Danielle - Ol' 

Lady 

Children Twin girls Haylee and Kaylee 2 yrs.  

Luka – Treasurer  Kelli – Ol Lady 

Children Noah Harold Luke 1 year old 

Dingo Road Captain.  / Sabrina – Ol Lady  

Children – Twin Boys Michael Alexander & Alexander Michael 8 months old 

Shorty – Computer guru / Christine – Girlfriend. No children yet 

Jackson Jr. –  Laura – former club girl/current girlfriend No children  

Mac – Head of Security Firm- patched member Tiff- Ol’ Lady No children  

Doc Franklin – Club Doctor/Priest TBD – Ol'Lady 

Johnny ‘J-Man' – Bouncer/Bartender  TBD- Ol'Lady 

Bone Crusher – Enforcer / TBD – Ol Lady. No children  

Prospects and Mac’s Security Team 

Link.  Shaker  Tank.  Tango 

Chains  Dutch.  Gringo 

Dragon  Animal  Axel  .  

Little Joe  Goldie.  Caleb 

Zip.  Stunner  Tomas 

Ace.  Red    Bear 

These are members that may or may not have been mentioned in the series yet but if you haven’t heard of them yet it’s because there stories are yet to be written. They may or may not currently be a member of the club or Mac’s Security Team but rest assured you’ll here there names soon.  
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Synopsis: 

Kimber 

[image: ]




Life can be a fickle bitch. Just when you think it’s safe to come out of hiding and stop looking over your shoulder, you best think again. Cause when you least expect it, life will rear its ugly head and fuck up your life.  

For 15 years now I’ve hidden in plain sight, or at least I tried, I changed my name, moved three states away, but I still lived my life in fear of the devil himself. If he knew I was alive I’m as good as dead.  

Then one stormy night it all changed, I met one sexy bad ass biker when my car broke down. He stopped to help me and one look at him and I was gone, he blew my mind away with his amazing smile, his long jet black hair, his gorgeous green eyes, those muscles and tattoos and the way the rain glistened on his skin I was blown away. I knew I wanted him more that the air I breathed. But I couldn’t have him I’d never have him because of my past. My past held me back from living.  He’d never let me be happy. He’d ruin my life. He’d kill Gunner just like he killed my parents.  

Even though I knew the risks, I didn’t care I was selfish and I took what I could, I enjoyed our stolen moments, are secret meetings that led to mind blowing sex.  He was fun, sexy and damn could he kiss. He was becoming my everything and I knew it was risky. We were becoming a thing and I couldn’t let that happen. So I ran and hid for weeks from him. Every time he’d find me, and that man had a way to draw me back in. After 6 years I thought I had a chance at happiness. 

Thought I could live a normal life , Gunner knew my past well most of it, what I had told him anyhow.  

Then he found me, the Devil himself had reared its ugly head. How did he find out I was still alive. The FBI promised to keep me safe but no one was safe from him. He found them all. Everyone that promised to keep me safe was in danger.  

I finally found happiness just to have it ripped out of my life. Gunner was the man I’d dreamed of, he was my life, my breath, my everything. 

The devil had found me, and took me away, I know I won’t make it out alive.. I just finally gave in to Gunner, I gave up running from him and the way I felt for him. But I never told him I loved him and now I may  never get that chance.  
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Gunner 
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I’m 38 years old and Vice President of the Devil’s Angel’s MC.  I lost my parents when I was 12 due to a drunk driver who crossed the line and hit them head on killing them immediately.  I never got to say goodbye. I was ripped out of my home, my school, my friends and shoved into a group home with Momma Carter, little did I know that woman would change my life in more ways than one.  I hated life, I became a bad apple, hating everyone I came in contact with.  

Thrown into a group home where I thought no one wanted a 12 year old troublemaker. So at 14 Momma Carter reached her breaking point with me and when I got caught trying to run away I was introduced to Pops. Between him, his band of brothers and Momma Carter they changed my life forever. I finally had a family structure and discipline in my life. Pops son Jax, Snake, and myself became the best of friends.  Jax is President of The Devil’s Angel’s Motorcycle Club, Snake is Road Captain  and I’m the VP. Funny how life works out. Pops and Momma Carter passed on but they left a legacy with the club and one hell of an impression on me and my life.  I had a family of brothers. In the last 25 years I’ve seen it all, done it all and had life throw shit at me I didn’t know was possible.  My brothers have been through it all with me but once Prez fell in love, got married and found his forever one.  

So when life my sent me her I knew what Jax was talking about. The damsel in distress, cliché as it sounds.  I stopped to help her when her car broke down in a rain storm. She was soaked to the bone and still she was the most gorgeous woman I’d ever seen. That woman rocked my whole world. That night I met a feisty red head with eyes as blue as the ocean. She was broke down in the pouring rain. That night I became her hero but I still couldn’t keep her safe. She was running from someone. She needed my help, my protection but she  kept me at  arms length for six years till I she finally gave in to my witty charm and good looks and from that moment on she was mine. 

I was 32 she was 24. God she was gorgeous, the most gorgeous woman I’d ever laid my eyes on but at that time I didn’t want a commitment she was young, I was dumb and full of cum, even though I knew I was falling for her and I knew she was falling for me but she kept running from me and hiding from me. I’d just find her and bring her back and she’d run again We played this cat and mouse game for six years till I got shot then my whole world turned upside down. She gave in and said she was tired of running from life, from live and running from me. The day I got released from the hospital she went to get the truck to take me home and she never came back. She vanished in broad daylight.  I thought she got spooked again and ran till I found out things about her that rocked my world. That letter I read about my Kimber tore my whole world apart. 

She told me we had to talk but we never got the chance. And I never got to tell her I love her and unless I find out who took her and why I may never get to tell her. Cause the day I met her she saved me and now I had to save her.  
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“Meeting you was like listening to a song for the first time & knowing it will be your favorite!!!!” 
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Prelude  
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30 years ago  

Hope at birth A Hot July morning 

A Catholic church in Yuma, Arizona  

“Oh my what do we have here, someone left a newborn on our door step sister.” “I see that Mary Catherine, this child looks like she was just born within the last couple hours, let’s get her to the hospital, she doesn’t look to good.”  

A few hours later 

The doctor comes in with news “Well unfortunately sisters this little girl was abandoned by her mother and after our examination besides being sunburnt she has high levels of cocaine, heroin and meth in her system but no other injuries. Most likely her mother is a prostitute and lives on the street selling her body for drugs. This little girl is only 10 hours old and I’d say born 2 months early at the most and how she survived is a miracle.  She has a very long slow road to recovery ahead of her. She is underweight, malnourished and is going through withdrawals. We’ll keep her in PICU for a few weeks if she makes it that long. Once she has gained weight and her lungs are fully developed she’ll be able to go home. Have you a picked a name for her.” “Well Sister Mary Catherine found her so what shall you name her?” “I think Hope is the perfect name for her. Cause I have to have a little hope she’ll be okay. So Hope Elizabeth Carmichael was officially born.  
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One year later 
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Hope 1 

“Sister Mary Catherine have you any prospects on adopting little Hope yet? We can’t Her last foster parents only last a week. They all keep saying the same thing, she cries to much, she won’t sleep at night, she throws tantrums. I don’t think she’ll ever be adopted I’m sorry to say that but I’m afraid we need to face the idea that our little Hope might just be ours till she’s 18.” “Mother Superior she’s so beautiful and she’s had such a rough start to her life, if someone would just give her complete love she’d be there Hope too. I know in my heart there’s a family out there made just for our Hope and one day we shall find her.”  

Five years later 

Hope -6 years old 

“Mother Superior I’d like you to meet the Ashby’s there here in hopes of finding a little girl to adopt. They can’t have children and adopted a son 6 years ago and would love to adopt a daughter the same age.” “Well Mr. and Mrs. Ashby I think we have the perfect little girl. Her name is Hope and she came to us as a abandoned newborn. She’s had a rough life. Her mother was a prostitute and a heavy drug user. She spent many months in the hospital and needs parents who will love her with everything they have in them. I’ll admit she can be a handful at times but all she wants is patience and understanding and love.  Would you like to meet her?” “Well adopt her and love her like our own.” Now I was Hope Elizabeth Ashby. 

6 Years later 

Hope 13 years old 

LIFE WAS GREAT TILL IT WASN’T !! 

“Hope wake up it’s your brother.” “What Tyler, what do you want it’s the middle of the night, I’m sleeping go away.” “Now Hope you’re a beautiful young lady and I want something from you that only you can give me, you see I’ve been watching you. Your so beautiful, so pure and I want you. I see the way you look at me, you want me as much as I want you, don’t you?” “NO! That’s gross your my brother, get out or I’m telling mom and dad.” He grabs me by the throat and tells me, “Your going to give me what the fuck I want! And if you tell Mom and Dad I will kill them and blame you. You’ll go away forever. Now are you going to give me what I want or do I just take it from you.” “Your sick Tyler,  get away from me.” “That’s not the right answer bitch.”  

For the next five years Tyler took what he wanted from me every night. I got pregnant three times and he made me get an abortion every time, I hated him so much I wanted him dead. He raped me over and over again until I felt nothing,  I was just a shell of a human being. I couldn’t tell anyone. The last time he raped me was the night he went to prison. He thought our Mom and Dad were gone and he came into the bathroom when I was in the shower and attacked me. He was drunk and out of control and he raped, attacked and cut me all over my body. He made his permanent mark on my body. My parents must have heard me screaming and trying to fight him. He raped me for the final time that night.  

My father kicked open the bathroom door and beat Tyler while mother called 911. They arrested Tyler and I spent a month in the hospital recovering from 100 stab wounds, I would have died that night if my parents wouldn’t have heard me. They saved my life. Six weeks after I got out of the hospital my parents were murdered in their sleep. I knew it was Tyler, he got out on bail. An unknown someone bailed him out and he killed my parents, I knew one day he’d find me and kill me to. Thankfully I was in hiding and he didn’t find me it wasn’t for lack of trying that’s how he got caught and charged in the murder of our parents. He confessed and said he’d do it again given the chance. After they caught him and I testified in court I thought I’d be free. Tyler was sentenced to two 50 year sentences no parole. The next day the FBI took over my life and a few weeks later Hope died and Kimber was born. For now I’m alive but I’ll never be safe.  Tyler’s in prison and they say he’ll never get out but I know my brother, and he will find a way to get out, he vowed I was his forever.  Until that day comes I’ll keep running and hiding until I know he’s dead and I’m safe. So I did what I had to, I moved and became Kimber Lee Jones.  

“I fell in love with you because you loved me when I couldn’t love myself!” 
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Chapter 1 

Kimber  
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18 years ago Yuma, Arizona 

You see I was born in Yuma Arizona 30 years ago. I was left on the door steps of a catholic church in 110 degree weather.  Thank god that the woman who gave birth to me rang the door bell or I would have died from exposure to the heat. The nuns rushed me to the hospital where I spent the next 6 weeks in an incubator and on oxygen in PICU. I was born 2 months early weighed 1lb. 5 oz. was 9 inches long and I was a crack baby. No one thought I’d survive. I was called “the fighter” by all the nurses cause I fought to live. Why, I don’t fucking know why, so of course no one wanted to adopt a crack baby. All I did was cry. I was shuffled around from foster home to foster home cause I was  a crack baby, after my 4th foster home the nuns just decided to keep me at the convent with them until they found me a forever home.  Finally by the time I was six years old, I was adopted by a strict loving catholic family who loved me the best way two parents could love a crack baby. Of course I looked like a 3 year old, I was so tiny. I found out I was born to a 15 year old crack addicted girl who lived on the streets when the foster system failed her. And it wasn’t  any better for me.  

My foster parents loved me, gave me everything I could ever want even a big brother who I thought was the best big brother a sister could ever have. He protected me from day one. If any one picked on me or tried to bully me around he stood up for me. He was always there when I woke up from a bad dream. He helped me with my homework and pushed me to do better when I lost all hope. Like I said he was the best big brother a sister could ever want till he wasn’t. 

Fast forward 7 years. 

I left Yuma, Arizona 2 years later. The moment I knew Tyler was sentenced to two life sentences without parole for the murder of my adopted parents. The last thing he said to me as they drug him out if the courthouse was “Look over your shoulder I’ll be there watching your every move Hope, you’ll never escape me, your mine forever, one day I’ll find you and make you pay!”  For 7 years now I’ve constantly been looking over my shoulder  even though the day after he was sentenced I moved to Pitney Bowes, Texas. I wake up every night with nightmares of Tyler in my dreams. I know one day he’ll find me but until then I’ll live in fear, always keep an eye on who’s behind me. I was hoping moving to another state, changing my name, my hair, my eye color, everything about me was different. Every day when I woke up and looked in the mirror I didn’t even recognize Hope, cause Hope no longer existed. I was now Kimber Lee Jones from Pitney Bowes,  Texas. Hope Elizabeth Ashby died in a tragic car accident 7 years ago just outside of Yuma Arizona. Of course the day Hope died Kimber was born. As far as I’m concerned I’m now Kimber. Unless someone really digs into my background no one would ever know I didn’t exist until 7 years ago. That was the way the Arizona FBI office designed it. They knew Tyler had a hit out on me so they set it up that Hope died even delivered the news to Tyler in prison. They told me he showed no emotion of sadness only he smiled like he was happy I ‘died'. That’s when they knew he had put a hit out on me. He wanted to see the proof I was dead so they had to scramble to get a dead charred corpse and fake dental records and death certificate.  After they showed him the body and proof of death, they said he actually kissed the corpse on the mouth say “I love you Hope, we will reunite in Heaven one day. Rest easy my sweet princess, rest easy.” My FBI agent said it was the creepiest sickest thing he’d ever heard or seen in his career.  They gave me new papers, social security number, an appointment with a doctors office for facial reconstruction surgery. They made sure I’d never be found. I left Arizona  moved to Texas had the surgery and began my new life. My adopted parents left me $75,000 but that didn’t last long after paying for my reconstructive surgery and implants. I only had about twenty grand left over. The FBI gave me all the necessary documents to start my life over they just wouldn’t pay for my surgery. That was something I’d have to pay for  so I did. I went from this black hair, brown eyed pale skinned little girl to this feisty, sassy red hair blue eyed well tanned woman. I loved  my new look. Guys flirted with me and I was getting attention from everyone I met. I made heads turn with my red hair, blue eyes, perfect white teeth, button nose and a smile that would knock you on your ass. It also helped that I had gone from a 32A to a 40 C cup. I made friends every where I went but I couldn’t bring my self to date any one. When my girl friends would ask me why I didn’t date I told them the biggest lie I could think of that my high school boyfriend was killed when he went to Iraq to fight the war on terrorism.  I knew it was bad to lie like that but my whole new life was a lie. No one could ever learn the truth about me, the real me. That was another reason I didn’t date a man, I didn’t want them to find out who I really was. So for the last 7 years I was living a lie, and I still feared that he’d find out the truth one day and he’d come after me. No one could ever find out who I really was. It was for their safety as well as mine.  

When my money started to deplete I had to get a job. I had lived off my adopted parents money now for two years. Having no work experience I got a job as a cashier at the local A&P grocery store about a  quarter mile from my house, I still had no car I didn’t want one, less things in my name the less chance I’d get caught.  I got the cashier job but the pay sucked and I eventually had to move to a crappy ass apartment on the outskirts of town 5 miles away from my job. So I bought a car for $500, as long as it got me to work and back I was fine. My friends started seeing me less and less till I was basically alone once again. Once I moved into the Remington Apartments I never saw them anymore. It was a one bedroom, one bath apartment on the outskirts of town. It wasn’t ghetto ville but let’s just say I slept with a gun under my pillow and stashed two others in my apartment.  

My last place was so huge that I had to sell most of my furniture cause I couldn’t afford a storage unit, rent, utilities,  car insurance,  incidentals and food on my salary. So I used that money to redecorate my new apartment. Thank god the landlord let me repaint it and decorate it the way I wanted. And once I was done I actually didn’t mind living there. It was a place to sleep. I had no friends anymore so I got a kitten and a puppy to keep me company. I adopted the cutest all white fluffy kitten and named her Snowball and my puppy was the cutest miniature cocker spaniel and I named her Tinkerbelle. I looked forward to coming home every night to those two.  

Six months after I got my cashier job I got promoted to manager. I worked day and night shifts, about 60 hours a week. I had gotten a raise with the promotion but it still wasn’t enough, but I made due with what I had. I still wouldn’t date any man. Honestly I didn’t trust men, guess that’s why I picked an apartment with a female landlord  and my boss was a female to. Men would ask to many questions get suspicious if I didn’t answer them the way they expected me to. I told myself one day I’ll date again but for now it was just me, snowball, tinkerbell and B.O.B my hand held boyfriend. That’s all I needed in my life. This way if he found out I was alive he’d only come after me.  
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Chapter 2 

Gunner 
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Vice president of the Devil’s Angel’s  is a position I hold close to my heart. The Devil’s Angels found me twenty years ago when I was just 14. My parents had been killed two years prior on  the night of their 25th wedding anniversary when a drunk driver hit them head on killing all three of them instantly.  My whole world was ripped out from under me that day.  I was sent to live with Momma Carter in Pitney Bowes, Texas.  I was from Austin Texas so getting sent to this little podunk town pretty well sucked ass. I started to rebel, I quit going to school,  got in trouble with the law, breaking curfew. I was just acting out against the world. But Momma Carter never gave up on me. She caught me trying to sneak out one night and after paddling my butt red she took me to go meet a man that changed my life forever. I guess after two years of misbehaving and acting a fool Momma Carter had enough.  After my paddling she led me by my ear to a clubhouse in the woods about a mile away. The moment she dragged me through the front door of that clubhouse I was terrified. I was this scrawny 14 year old little punk and didn’t have an ounce of muscle on me. Seeing those men scared the shit out of me. They were huge. They all stood there and watched as Momma Carter dragged me by my ear past them. She took me into this office and told me to sit. A few minutes later this scary tall huge man with graying hair and a salt and pepper beard walked in and sat behind the desk. I’d never been so scared as I was in that moment. “So I hear you like breaking Momma Carter’s rules. You think her rules don’t apply to you boy?” I was so scared my mouth couldn’t form any words so I just shook my head. “I think I asked you a question boy and the only answer I expect to hear from your mouth better end with sir. You got me boy?” I find the words “Yes sir.” “Alright now here’s what’s gonna happen from today on out. One, your going put yourself back in school and you won’t miss another day till you graduate. You will go to school each day then after school you will come straight here do your homework then you will work in the dish pit cleaning dishes till 10 pm then I figure you’ll be to tired to sneak out and break Momma Carters rules. You will do this Monday thru Friday and on the weekends you’ll be here at 8 am and do what ever I see fit that needs to be done. It might by from painting walls, washing bikes, mowing lawns through out town, to hauling trash or helping out my brothers cook at our bbqs. But one thing I will make clear to you. Anything you see or hear from the moment you enter those gates is not to be told to a soul. No matter what it is it stays behind closed doors. You understand me boy?” All I managed to squeak out my mouth was a weak ass “Yes sir.”  

From that moment on I straighten up my shit and did as I was told and the day I turned 18 I went to Pops and asked him if I could prospect for the club. He met with his brothers and they voted that I could prospect for the club and that’s what I did and the day I turned 30 I was finally promoted to vice President, I didn’t envy Jax he is our President.  That holds a ton of responsibility more than I got but I stand by Jax and what he says goes Now I’m 38 damn I’m getting old. I stand by my band of brothers and I’ll  do what I have to, to protect them. I’d take a bullet for them and they’d take a bullet for me. Meeting pops that day changed my life forever. The only thing that was missing was love but I was good with that. I have my pick of the honeys. Hell I’m fucking good looking, I’m single, I’m 30 years old and I’m vice president of the Devil’s Angel’s women stand in line to fuck me so why don’t I feel happy and satisfied.  Maybe seeing Jax find his one true love woke my heart up.  

I stand 6’8” tall I’ve get jet black wavy hair down to my shoulders. I got killer emerald green eyes and my smile will knock you on your ass I’ve got muscles that make the honeys orgasm from one touch and a chest full of tattoos that have a story behind each one. My chest, back and both arms all have tats that intertwine one another. There’s one place on my chest that has is bear of ink. That’s over my heart but one day it will be engraved with a tattoo that bears the one who rescues my heart and vows to be mine forever. Call it getting old but I just wasn’t feeling satisfied anymore. I wanted more in my life I just didn’t know what it was.  

Turning 38 I knew I wanted more out of life little did I know I was about to find out what I had been missing.  

Then one Saturday night my whole world got rocked and turned upside down by a feisty sassy spirited red haired blue eyed beauty. I met Kimber Lee Jones on a raining Saturday night. She was sitting behind her car along highway 5 at 1 in the morning.  I was on my way to the clubhouse to give the brothers an update on somethings that had been going down and hand over the payments we had collected that day. Me and Snake had taken care of business and we were headed for home. I was still living at the clubhouse so I headed for home and Snake went to his favorite haunt Devlin’s Strip Club. That’s where he went to unwind me on the other hand I just headed to the clubhouse to unwind with a honey.  

I saw a light flickering off to the side of the road and even as bad as it was raining the flares lit up the side of the road so I slowed down thinking it was an accident but instead of it being an accident it was a woman sitting on the ground behind her car. So I pulled over to see if I could be of assistance to her. The knew the moment our eyes connected and I heard her voice my world would never be the same. And even though I fought my feelings and she fought hers, we were drawn to each other like two souls made to be together.  The way I wanted her was uncanny. I couldn’t get enough of her. I wanted to be with her 24/7 but she was holding back something from me. I knew in my heart we’d be together forever. But life has a funny way of fucking things up. I had urgent business that took me away with no notice,  no one told her why I left so she thought I abandoned her so she ran and hid but I found her and everything was reviled in the light. The secrets came out and hell opened up and our lives went haywire for awhile but she was mine I knew it the moment I saw here cause when you know it you just know it and I knew it.  She would be mine I just didn’t realize it would take 6 years to make her mine, stubborn ass woman.  
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Chapter 3 

Kimber 
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I had woken up this Saturday morning in a crappy mood. I always hated the rain and it had been raining for two days now and it looked like no signs of stopping. I had to work the 4 to midnight shift at A&P. As I drove myself to work I noticed my car started acting up. No heat was coming from the heater and my car was barely running. Every stop light I had to rev the gas pedal or it would shut off. “You stupid car just get me to work on time.” With five minutes left to spare I pulled into the parking lot and parked in my designated parking spot and hurried into work. It was crazy busy due to the rain. Seems like everyone shops during thunderstorms. By midnight I was exhausted. I cashed out the final customers, and did my closing duties and by 12:20am I was in my car exhausted, tired and just wanting to get home. At first my car started up great and was running like it was brand new but then about a mile down the road my car started acting up until it conked out on the side of the road. “Just fucking great you stupid piece of shit car, you realize I’m 2 miles from home and it’s raining like cats and dogs outside. Of course not,  you’re a damn car!” I was screaming at my car hitting the steering wheel. I popped the hood and trunk  and jumped out and using the flash light on my phone I looked to see if I could see what was wrong. “Really Kimber you know how to put gas in a car that’s it.” I looked at my phone to see I had no signal so I couldn’t call for help, like I had the money anyhow to get it towed. “Just great no signal. I went to get in my car and realized I locked myself out. “Fuck, are you serious right now?” I look up at the sky. “Haven’t I been through enough in my life you just have to throw this shit at me to. 

What did I ever do to you God besides being born, that wasn’t my choice.” I start to cry cause I know I’m all but screwed. I walk to my trunk in hopes I have a blanket or something to cover up with. I look around and all I see is a spare tire that’s flat and some flares. So I grab them and break them open and light them setting them down on the edge of the road. 

It continues to rain harder and harder and I’m about to the point to grab a rock and bust my back window out when I hear what sounds like a motorcycle coming. "Who the hell would be riding a bike in the rain.” I say to myself.  Just then I see a single headlight heading my way. As it gets closer it starts to slow down and for some reason I start to panic. I rush to the other side of my car as the motorcycle pulls in front of my car and shuts off. The driver has on a black leather coat and a all black helmet with a visor so I can’t see what the person looks like. He shuts off his bike and I watch him get off his bike and as He starts to walk towards me as he takes off his helmet the whole sky lights up with lightning, and before me I see the most gorgeous man I’ve ever seen in my life. He is tall probably 6’7” or 6’8” and has long jet black hair. The lightning lit his green eyes up. He’s got a full mustache and beard but it’s not messy it’s well kept. The wind picks up and I shiver as I get a whiff of his cologne that smells like sandalwood and oak with a hint of leather. “Hey there pretty gal, do you need some help?” He says in this gravely texas accent that just about knocks me over. “My car broke down, I locked myself out of my car and I don’t have a clue what’s wrong with it, it just conked out then started smoking. I think it’s done for which is just my luck.” I’m standing there looking up at this huge gorgeous man crying my eyes out, funny thing is I’m not afraid of him, he has brought a calmness with him. I can sense he won’t hurt me so I step out from behind my car and approach him. He looks at me and the corner of his mouth curves up in a smirk. “Well little darling I’m a mechanic and from what your saying it sounds like it might be your engine seized up.” I cross my arms over my chest and let out a big huff. “Well that’s just fabulous since I’m broke as fuck and can’t afford the repairs, nor can. I afford new one, I barely can pay my rent and bills each month. And if I can’t get to work I’ll lose my crappy job, then I’ll lose my apartment and become homeless and then I’ll lose my kitten and puppy cause I can’t afford to take care of them. Fuck fuck fuck.”  I’m crying so hard by now that I’m starting to  hyperventilate and on the verge of full blown panic attack when I feel these strong arms wrap around me and pull me into his chest. “Shhh, calm down little lady, I got ya, your safe now,  just breathe little breathes.” I do as he tells me to and I start to calm down and stop crying. “Thank you I don’t know what came over me, I’m not normally a basket case. This has just been the day of all days and then this happens. It’s just been a shitty day.”  

He cups my chin with his hand and I feel an electric spark race through my body. “Hey, it’s gonna be okay. Everyone has bad days, look I’m a mechanic I’ll call my club and they’ll come get your car and take it to my garage and first thing tomorrow morning I’ll personally have a look at it, then I’ll call you and let you know what’s wrong and we’ll go from there. Ok. But first I know it’s not ideal but let me give you a ride home and out of this rain before you catch a cold. I’m not one to leave a beautiful lady all alone on the side of the road in the rain. I promise I’ll get you home safe and sound. And don’t worry about the cost of repairs, we’ll worry about that when the time comes and if you need a ride to work and home I’ll make the arrangements or I’ll come and get you personally.  Sound like a plan.” The way he looks down at me just feels right, he brings a calmness to me. “Ok but why are you being so nice to me you don’t even know who I am or my name.” I’m beginning to shiver from the cold and rain. “But I do know your name it’s Kimber Jones and you’re a manager at the A&P grocery store.” I look at him and start to panic, I try to back up and get away from him but he won’t let me go. “Oh god you’re here to hurt me aren’t you, please please don’t. I’ll do what ever you want just don’t kill me please. I I I promise I won’t tell anyone you found me.!” I’m in full blow panic mode, I keep trying to squirm out of his arms but he’s to strong. God this is it Tyler sent this man to kill me. My knees begin to shake and I go limp in his arms I can’t breathe, I feel like I’m going to pass out.  He pulls me to the trunk of my car and picks me up bridal style and sits pulling me into his chest and begins to rock me “ Little darling calm down and God no I’m not going to hurt you sweet thing. I could never hurt someone as beautiful as you. The reason I know your name is because you have your name tag on and it has your name and title on it and the A&P logo on it.” I look down realizing I just totally freaked out over nothing and now I feel like an idiot.  I look up at him and quietly say, “I feel like an idiot. I’m so sorry, you must think I’m some crazy woman, I completely forgot I still had my uniform on. I’ve been a little distracted by my car and the rain and then you.” I feel my face flush and my body shiver all the way down to my core. He doesn’t say anything, he just stares into my eyes. “I know I just met you Kimber and what ever just scared the living fuck out if you we will talk about another day cause I don’t like the fact that there is someone out there that hurt you that bad. But for now I wanna get you home safe and sound and into some dry clothes eventually. “ He smiles at me and I feel better. “OK.” I feel like I know him he has this honesty in his eyes and for some reason I want him which is totally not like me at all. I haven’t wanted or desired a man in years, after the damage that Tyler did to me all those years ago I haven’t even had a man in my life. He looks at me with a look of pure desire in his eyes. No words are spoken for a couple minutes then I swallow hard and he stands up and sets me down. I step back from him gulping. “Um, you were saying you could take me home?”  “Fuck yeah I’m sorry I got a little distracted there for a min. Of course let’s go, do you need anything out of your car?” “Well since I locked the doors earlier I’ll just have to wait to get inside of it, I have an extra set at home I can give you and if you will bring my purse to me tomorrow I’d appreciate it” He takes me by the hand and  leads me over to his bike shutting my trunk and hood along the way.  “You ever ridden before?” He asks me as he pulls out a helmet from his side bag. “No I haven’t I’ve always wanted to just never got the opportunity to.” “Well pretty lady, tonight is your lucky night and any other night you want a ride I’m at your beckon call.” I smile at him and start to chew on my lip. “ok thank you.” “Here put my jacket on it will keep you warm then put one foot on this peg and swing your leg over and sit. Then come as close to my back as you can and wrap your pretty little arms around my waist and hold on. I’ll go slow so it doesn’t scare you. K and when you feel me lean just lean with me but don’t lean further than me or we ‘we’ll fall over ok and watch that pipe getting on and off. It’s hot as fuck and will the the fuck out of you?” “Ok.” I tell him as I climb on his bike. The rain had started to slow as he started his bike. He grabbed my legs and pulled me flush to his back. I squealed when he did this. “Sorry didn’t mean to scare you,  now wrap your arms around me and tell me how to get to your place.” I wrap my arms around his waist and ask him if he knows where Remington Apartments are, he tells me he does. “That’s where I live, just turn in there and go to the last building and park in stall 7H. That’s my parking spot. Then we can go up and I’ll grab you the extra keys to my car.” He nods his head and starts his bike up and we take off for my place. The vibration from the bike goes straight to my core and I feel myself instantly get wet. What the hell is my body doing to me, all of a sudden my body comes alive and is on fire.  
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