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Torque

Walking around the reception, I watch my brother Bear smile more than I’ve ever known him to do so. I’m happy for them but the whole falling in love bit isn’t for me.

“Another wedding, another brother, leg shackled for life.” I shake my head.

“One of these days some woman is going to come around and change your mind about love.” Blade says from beside me.

“Of course you believe that, you’re one of those that got leg shackled.” I laugh. “Women, especially the ones that come into this club, are fucking crazy.” I growl.

“Still sore about the snakes, huh?” He laughs.

“I’m still planning my revenge. I got to wait for Fiona to pop out my nephew first though. Then it is on.” I vow but Blade laughs even more.

Before I can call him what I’m thinking of calling him, a tiny hand grabs my arm.

“Hey Uncle T!” I look down at Luna,  Prez and Mina’s little girl. She holds her arms up to me indicating she wants me to pick her up which I do and set her on the table between Blade and I.

“Shouldn’t you be playing with the other kids?” I ask.

“I was trying to build a castle in the sand box but Hunter knocked it down and told me I wasn’t a princess.” She pokes her little lip out.

“Of course you’re a princess!” I argue for her and get a cute little grin. “Come on, I’ll help you build a bigger one.”

Lifting her from the table, I nod at Blade as Luna and I walk towards the huge sandbox the Prez had built for the kids.

That’s where I stay until the parents of  the kids order them all to bed. Then I proceed to drink as much as possible, making it back to my room and passing out some time around three in the morning.

I wake to a cold nose pressed against my own. Opening one eye slightly, I’m met with a low playful growl from my dog Titan.

Titan was a street dog. I adopted him when he pissed on my buddy Austin’s ex-wife. After treating him to a steak dinner, he hasn’t left my side. I’m thinking about getting him his own sidecar and goggles so he can ride with me.

I don’t even have to look at the clock because he wakes me up every single day at the same time, exactly like today since I took him off the streets.

“One of these days you’re going to sleep in and I’m going to wake your ass up.” I murmur to him.

He sits back on his haunches, tilting his head to look at me. When I close my eyes for longer than he likes, he yips right in my ear.

“Fine! I’m getting up!” I raise up on the bed just as he jumps around in circles, moving closer to the door.

Putting my clothes on quickly, as well as my boots, I grab my shades from the night stand, slipping them on before grabbing his leash.

“Let’s go see if Bella’s Brew has those muffins we like so much.” I say, opening the door. He barks back in answer, more than ready for breakfast.

We take my jeep into town, parking right in front of the door. You can smell the coffee and other baked goods from outside.

Walking in with Titan at my side, more than a couple of the people inside, move around us, not wanting to get close.

I guess Titan does look more than a little scary. He’s a huge ass dog with a wide head that’s a credit to his breed. But it’s also that breed that everyone is so afraid of without even having a reason to be so. Kind of the way most are afraid of bikers.

We get in line behind everyone else waiting to place their order. I’m looking towards the back, hoping to get Bella’s attention when someone runs into my back.

“Oh, I’m sorry. Excuse me.” I hear a very feminine voice.

“That’s okay.” I answer automatically.

Looking at the woman, I’m shocked at how beautiful she is. Her heart shaped face looks up to me for only a minute before looking down at Titan who has pushed his whole face into her midsection.

“Hello handsome guy.” Her voice didn’t have that sweetness in it for me. Hell, she’s actually barely acknowledged me. Which never happens. Women always turn back for another look, even with my shades on.

She’s not the classic beauty that I see so many men chase after. She’s short, her head barely coming to my chest with rich dark hair, dark eyes and plenty of meat on her bones.

I really love those kinds of women. The ones that I don’t feel as though I’ll break if I put my arms around them.

Still not looking at me with any interest at all, she smiles slightly in my direction before walking out the door.

“Oh, did you meet the new veterinarian? She’s such a sweet woman.” Bella must have come up next to me when I was distracted.

“That’s the new town vet?” I ask, looking back at the door.

“Yep. You’ll probably see her a good bit over at Hayden’s place for a while. They are still trying to find what’s making the horses sick. Here, I saw the two of you out here, figured I’d bring you the usual. We are super busy this morning.” Bella says in a rush.

“Thanks.” I reply. “Think I’ll take this to the park and let Titan play for a bit while we eat.” I say.

Leaving Bella’s Brew, I think back on the beautiful Veterinarian. I hope I do get to see more of her. With a smile, I enjoy my breakfast just a little more than usual.

Jesse

Sitting at my desk, I read through every page the state agricultural lab sent back on all the samples that I collected from Wolf’s Landing, the Dude ranch owned by the local motorcycle club.

When I first opened my new veterinarian clinic in town, I wondered about the guys in leather that I would see riding their bikes.

None of the townspeople seemed the least bit concerned with them which helped to put my mind at ease. Where I’m from, men on bikes and dressed in leather should be avoided at all costs.

It seems that their club is very welcome in this town although when I did some digging on the internet about them, not everything that popped up was pleasant to read.

I met their Vice President, Blade, first at the local coffee shop. Since then, I’ve met quite a few more while working out at the ranch for Hayden. Several of her horses have gotten sick from some type of toxin that I’ve yet to find after testing nearly every plant and water source on the property.

Whatever the toxin is, it’s gone from their bodies quickly without a trace. That in itself has me worried that someone may actually be injecting the horses directly with something.

From what Hayden has told me though, the only ones working out there are directly connected to the Club.

She’s adamant that it wouldn’t be one of the brothers. I’ll take her word for it. I certainly don’t want to point fingers. Several of them look as though they could easily bury me alive and sleep like a baby that same night.

“Did they find anything?” Remy, my assistant, asks, walking in behind me.

“Nothing.” I sigh, tossing the papers down.

“What now?” She asks.

“Now? Now we wait. I asked Hayden to keep the horses in the pastures they have been in. Hopefully we can figure out which pasture is being targeted.” I answer.

“So we’re waiting for another horse to get sick?” She asks with concern.

Shaking my head, “Yeah. It sucks but at this point it’s all we can do. I’ll still go out there and take a look around every chance I get. I’d rather not watch another horse die like that.”

“Me either.” She answers softly. Hearing the bell above the door, she heads back towards the reception desk.

Grabbing my lab coat, I get ready to see my next patient who’s coming in to get her stitches out after having her leg amputated.

Three legged cats can do everything a four legged one can. Hopefully, this time, she stays away from the highway if she gets out again.

My feet are killing me a few hours later as I walk around the clinic locking up. My stomach rumbles reminding me that I skipped lunch again today.

I’ve still not gone to the grocery store and decide that I’m not going to tonight either. It’s just easier to pick something up from Bella’s Brew.

Of course my sister, Annie, wouldn’t approve. She thinks I need to be on a diet. According to her, I’m overweight.

And what if I am? I like my curves exactly where they are. It’s better than looking like the stick my sister resembles.

My phone rings as soon as I get to my car. Figures it would be her as if I conjured her with my thoughts.

Getting into the car, I let the phone connect before answering.

“What took you so long?” She demands before I can even say hello.

“I’m just now getting into my car.” I roll my eyes. “What’s up?”

“We went to the same school, can you at least try to speak properly?” She huffs. “Mom would be so disappointed to hear you right now.”

“Good thing you’re not mom then.” I smile towards the phone.

“She says you’re not answering her calls.” 

“I’ve just been busy. Besides, she just wants to berate me for starting my practice way out here in the sticks as she put it.”

“Well she does have a point Jesse. You could make so much more money here in the city.”

“That’s not what I wanted. All of you knew that the whole time I was in school. I told you both multiple times I was finding a rural town to start up in. One where I could work with farm animals as well as house pets. You both should be happy for me.” I roll my eyes.

Remembering that I have a candy bar in my center console, I dig it out. She must hear the paper as I tear it open.

“Not sticking to your diet then?” She asks.

“I don’t need to be on a diet. Besides, I missed lunch today.”

I hear her sigh through the phone gearing up for the argument that always ensues.

“You’re never going to catch a good man if you don’t take better care of yourself.”

“First of all sis, I don’t need a man when I have a vibrator that doesn’t talk back unless I flip his switch. Second, I can take care of myself. Now, I’ve gotta go find something for dinner and head home.”

“God, you are so crude!” She sighs again. “I still love you though.” She says quietly after a short pause.

I stare at the phone and wonder what has gotten into her. She rarely tells me that.

“I love you too. Are you okay?”

“I’ve never been better. Go home, get some rest. We’ll talk later.” She hangs up quickly.

Shaking my head, I put the car in gear and pull out of the parking lot. She wouldn’t tell me if anything is wrong anyway. She’d be afraid of me saying I told you so regardless of what it is.
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