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Bear

Wolf’s Landing has come a long way since Hayden had opened it a few years ago. It has brought a boost to the local economy of White Summer.

Most of the clients here are seeking to experience life on a farm without having to forgo the big-city luxuries they’re accustomed to.

Even the Wolfsbane Ridge MC has expanded because of it, bringing in a lot more members. The brothers get a choice to have a cabin of their own, here at Wolf’s Ridge, or they can have a room in the clubhouse. 

I had just moved into a cabin myself, happy to finally get a little peace and quiet.

“You look deep in thought,” Hayden says, coming up behind me.

“Was just admiring the view.” I cast my gaze back out towards the mountains.

“I still haven’t gotten used to the fact that we own all this,” she admits.

“This place is incredible,” I say. “You’ve accomplished a lot here.”

“She definitely has. All while trying to break my back.” Wrench grunts as he tosses a heavy bag of feed to the ground.

“It’s one bag,” Hayden says with a roll of her eyes.

“Better be glad I love you, is all I’m saying. I don’t sweat like this for just anyone. My whole body aches now.” Wrench sits down on the nearest hay bale, wiping the sweat from his brow.

“Awe, you poor thing,” she teases. “Do you need to lie down and stretch your back out?”

“Actually, a whole body massage would be great right now.” Wrench’s eyes light up, and I smirk, knowing damn well that Hayden is about to dash whatever he’s imagining right now.

“I don’t know about the massage,” she says. “But you can stretch your back out while you fix the leak under the sink.” Hayden places a kiss to the top of his head and walks off.

Wrench frowns. “Wait, what?”

I shake my head, laughter taking over. “You should see your face, man.”

“I can’t help it. She dangled a carrot in front of me, then snatched it away. The woman is a demon.” 

“You should be offering her a whole body massage. She works harder than anyone around here.” 

“She’s been working so much lately, she was giving orders in her sleep two nights ago.” He looks off in the direction his wife went.

“Talk her into taking a few days off,” I suggest. “Just the two of you. I’m sure one of the ladies would help out with the kids.”

“Maybe,” he mumbles.

Just then, Torque pulls up in front of the barn and powers down his motorcycle. 

“Sup, jackasses?”

“You’d know if you’d take those damn glasses off,” I quip.

“I can see just fine. You look lost, and Wrench looks like someone stole his candy.” Wrench tosses a bucket at him and Torque dodges it, his voice booming with laughter.

“What are you doing out here, anyway?” I ask.

“A bunch of us are driving down to Butte for a few beers. You guys in?”

“Nah, not me, man,” Wrench replies with a wicked grin. “I’m gonna try to talk my wife into the hot tub once the kids go to sleep.”

“What about you?” Torque asks, looking my way.

“Why Butte? Something wrong with the Blackcat?”

“He’s closed for the next few days. A pipe burst in the kitchen. Timber called in a crew to update it with new pipes. Anyway, you coming?”

I shrug and share a wicked grin. “Might as well. I could use a few drinks and some different scenery. Hopefully, one I can sink into later.” 

Torque shakes his head and climbs back onto his motorcycle. “Fuck, you seriously need to get laid more often.”

“Not many fresh ones in a fifty-mile radius, and I don’t want a brother's seconds.”

Torque smirks. “Butte should be far enough. We will meet at the clubhouse in an hour.”

With that, he roars down the long, winding driveway.

“He took off fast,” Hayden says, coming back across the yard.

“The guys are getting ready to go into Butte for a few beers since Blackcat is closed.” Wrench says, pulling her into his arms.

Hayden frowns. “I hope it’s fixed in time for the party next week.”

“What party?” I ask.

“The girls and I are having one for Sara next week.”

My body feels her name like an electric shock. “Sara Blackcat? She’s coming back?”

Hayden nods. “She starts her clinicals at the hospital the week after. Mina pulled some strings so she could come home to finish up.”

Wrench is already done with this conversation, and I watch as he takes his wife’s hand and drags her toward the house. “See ya later, man,” he calls, but I barely notice. 

Little Sara Blackcat.

The year Sara had turned seventeen is the year my body took notice of her. Too much notice. At first, I tried to ignore it. Then I tried to drink enough to not think about her anymore. That didn’t work.

The next thing I knew, I was sinking into any woman I could, but every single time I would picture Sara in my mind. If I opened my eyes and saw someone else, my cock would deflate like a fucking balloon.

I was so glad the day she headed off to college. Part of me prayed she would just stay gone so I could forget about her. Another part of me wished she would come back home, even if only for me to watch from afar.

I could never be with her. I’m old enough to be her father. I’m an old man compared to her.

Frustrated, I climb onto my bike and head to the clubhouse.

I need a fucking drink and a woman that won’t mind me turning her away while I pound her from the behind while I think of the only person that can make my cock hard as a rock.

Sara Elizabeth

“I can’t believe you’re leaving in just a few days,” Amanda moans from her place on my bed. 

I smile at her use of my middle name. Everyone in my professional life calls me Lizzie. People back home still call me Sara.

“It’s not that far away. We can visit each other on our days off.” I drag the mascara wand through my eyelashes one last time and then step back to give myself one last look over. A stray piece of my brown hair sticks out from beneath my wig, so I tuck it back in and turn to face her. “You ready to go?”

“Let’s go get our drink on,” she declares, hopping from the bed, grabbing our purses and heading to the door.

I shake my head with a smile and follow her out. Knowing her, she’s in a hurry to get to the club and find her newest fling. She never stays with the same man for long. I can’t say that I blame her, though.

Amanda got married right out of high school, but it only lasted a couple of years. The asshole was cheating on her most of the time they were together. Amanda found out when his mistress showed up at their door with a baby in tow.

She didn’t even give him time to explain or try to talk her into staying. Amanda walked straight out that door with nothing but the clothes on her back, and that was the end. She hired a lawyer that took care of the divorce and she never saw her cheating ex again.

Needless to say, that whole ordeal had left my friend with some major trust issues. That doesn’t mean misses out on getting laid, though. She figures that if men can sleep around, so can she.

Our friends are already at the bar in downtown Butte, already sitting at our regular table. They had wanted to take me out tonight as a little send-off party, as if I was going away forever. Really, it was just another excuse to go out dancing.

“Oh my God,” Shelly groans just a few minutes after we get there. “Look what’s walking through the door.”

“I want one of them in my bed tonight,” Amanda declares. “Please let me.” 

Giggling, I turn to see what the fuss is all about and nearly swallow my tongue. The first thing I notice is that the men walking in are hot as hell. The second thing I notice is those patches. 

I grew up with that same Motorcycle Club around my hometown. I had served the Wolfsbane Ridge MC many drinks in my family's bar, The Blackcat Bar and Grill.

I scan the faces, and my heart flutters when I see him. The man of every one of my teenage fantasies. Bear. The man that had given me my first orgasm, even if it had been by my own hand. I was imagining it was him the whole time.

I watch him walk by and imagine how easily his huge tattooed arms could hold me against a wall as he fucked me. Just thinking about it has heat pooling between my legs.

“Uh oh,” Amanda teases. “Looks like one of them may have gotten Lizzie’s attention as well.”

“Your face is all red, girl,” Candy giggles. “Need another drink?”

“I’m fine,” I inform them, my heart thumping a quick beat as the bikers pass our table and take the one right next to us.

What if they recognize me?

So what if they do?

Because I’m not a child anymore.

I grew up around most of these guys. They’ve always treated me kind of like a little sister they had to look after. They would never see me as the woman I am.


Without being too obvious, I chance a peek their way, and excitement swirls in my belly when I see a few of them looking our way. So far, none of them seem to recognize me. 

Interesting.



This could work to my advantage. Bear clearly doesn’t recognize me. That’s understandable. I never used to wear makeup. I’ve also put on a bit of weight, helping me to fill out my clothes in a way that I now love. 
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