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      This is dedicated to the diehard Rebel Guardians MC fans. The readers who message us asking if there’ll be more stories (we’ve got two more full-length books planned), who say they’ve read it multiple times and love when this or that happens.

      

      The original series was born on I-20 during a road trip from Texas to Georgia and I’m so fucking grateful that Liberty said “yes” when I asked her to write with me. Because we’ve been privileged to meet so many of y’all who love our guys and their ladies at various signings and have built a world we both wish we could live in.

      

      XOXOXOXO

      Dar & Lib
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        This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously, and any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, business establishments, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.
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            NOTE TO READERS:

          

        

      

    

    
      As was pointed out in one of the reviews on Braxton and Cara’s story in Where Are They Now, this series is based around the couple itself and not the Rebel Guardians Club as a whole. Whereas you will see club members make an appearance from time to time, these novellas are intended for you to catch up with the couples themselves and not the RGMC.

      

      Thank you for your endless love and support of our men and women. We love them as much as y’all do and are happy to be revisiting them!

      

      Lib & Dar
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      It feels like we acknowledge the same folks all the time but in reality, without our PAs to keep us on track, our girls who proof/edit/beta for us, our author friends who encourage us, there would be no books from either of us.

      Because writing can be hard. Not so much the stories, but the fear that creeps in if we see a less-than-stellar review bashing us can send us into a tailspin (which again, our PAs and our girls manage to pull us out of).

      Yet, every day, we open our laptops and go, “Which one are we working today?” and despite being on the phone and not next to one another, even if we’re working on a solo book, we’re able to bounce ideas off each other.

      And that’s because of you - the reader. The one who clicks when they see a new release from one of us (or both of us if it’s a cowrite).

      

      XOXOX

      Dar & Lib
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        (for this novella)

      

      

      

      
        
        Hatchet - Hatch

        DJ - Donna Jo

        Cara - Caraleigh

        Braxton - Axe

        Smokey

        Bandit

        Hannah

        Faith

        Chief

        Law

        Cassarah
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        Hatchet

      

      

      Watching the love of my life suffer from a physical ailment has been some of the hardest moments of my life. It’s my job as her man to take care of her, and with this issue, my hands were tied. As she suffers through finding herself again, I vow that I’ll never leave her side, and do everything within my power to make sure she comes out the other side with her light still shining bright. This may be the most important mission of my life. I will not abort, and I will pull her over the hill, kicking and screaming if that’s the way it has to be.

      
        
        DJ

      

      

      As a woman, I feel like a failure. When your body betrays you, how do you combat that? Once the pain dims after a surgical procedure, it’s time for me to reconnect with him and let him remind me that just because there’s a piece of me missing, it doesn’t mean I’m not attractive, needed, and desired. The biggest problem? Our kids popping in non-stop to check on me which means no privacy with my man. When I finally break and book a getaway, it’s my hope that Hatch will come with me. Regardless, I’m going because I have to get myself mentally back on track and I can’t do it with the revolving door our house has become.

      Come reconnect with one of your favorite couples from the Rebel Guardians MC and find out where they are now.
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        DJ

      

      

      “Getting older fucking sucks,” I hiss out as I rearrange the heating pad onto the lower half of my abdomen. For the past few years, my monthly periods have steadily declined, and the pain has gotten worse with each cycle that passes.

      The doctors have tried everything medically, controlling pain through meds… which was a joke, to including a laparoscopic surgery to make sure I hadn’t developed any cysts or endometriosis, and other than a small cyst that they removed, all was clear.

      My tubes weren’t showing signs of scarring, there were no masses… I’m what they call a medical mystery. That diagnosis bites and can take a flying leap off the nearest bridge and drown as far as I’m concerned… the asshole.

      So, every damn month, like clockwork, I spend the first few days in bed, practically eating ibuprofen. My only means of survival is the fact that I basically live with my heating pad wrapped around my pelvis and a chocolate bar gripped in each hand.

      Hatch does what he can to help, and I know he’s worried at how much more diabolical things have gotten, but he tries to keep his game face on, telling jokes, waiting on me hand and foot, and keeping the house running when I’m down for the count.

      Hell, he’s gotten good at doing foot reflexology and acupuncture as well, which actually does do some good.

      “Gorgeous, you in here?” My man calls out searching for my whereabouts.

      “I’m here, lover,” I reply, pasting a smile on my face.

      He walks in smiling but as soon as he sees the fallen expression on my face, the mask drops as he asks, “It’s bad this month, isn’t it, DJ?”

      “Yes,” I snort out as another cramp strikes, practically having me doubling over in utter agony.

      “I think it’s time for you to go back and see the doctor, and if she won’t do the surgery, then we’ll search until we find one who will,” he states while carefully crawling his way onto the bed. He starts gently stroking and rubbing my low back, causing me to moan out in blissful relief.

      “That feels good, honey.”

      “DJ, you’re ignoring what I’m saying,” he berates, digging his fingers deeper into my inflamed muscles.

      “Hatch, you know why I’ve been hesitant to go back and get it done. What if… what if it changes things between us?”

      I find that I’m constantly worried about feeling less than a woman or even worse, losing my libido, which would destroy me. He’s my anchor. Even all these years later, Hatch and I are quite active between the sheets and losing that connection to my man is something I don’t want to contemplate.

      “Gorgeous, listen to what I’ve gotta say. If we have to use lubricant, so be it. We’re both getting older and it’s natural for things to change. You’re still going to be the sexy, hot as fuck woman I met and married. That’s not ever gonna change, you hear me? Make the call, honey, and let’s get this done because it guts me every month to see you living like this and not be able to do anything about it at all.”

      Sighing, I reach for the phone. “I’ll call, Hatch.”
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        * * *

      

      Well, I sure as hell didn’t expect to get in the same day or for the doctor to agree that surgery was my best option but here, I am, a week later, preparing to go under the proverbial knife. Thankfully, the surgery is done differently than it was years ago when they cut you open from hip to hip, it’s done laparoscopically through three small incisions these days. The doctor says that while the recovery time is as long as a normal surgery, I can resume most of my normal activities within the first few weeks.

      “Don’t worry about anything, Deej,” Cara says, puttering around my hospital room, fluffing my pillows, while putting up the things I brought for comfort from home. She’s already plugged in my power strip with my many chargers so my phone and e-reader will be readily available. No laptop, though, because she and Hatch told my editor that there were enough manuscripts in my library waiting to be published so I was taking a much-needed break. Not only that, but my bestie had pajamas made for me that say ‘I canceled my monthly subscription’ on the top and the bottoms have cartoon uteruses on them with giant ‘X’s’ crossing through the middle. I laughed so fucking hard when I saw them, I cried and nearly peed my damn pants!

      “I’ll do my best, my friend,” I tease. Both of us are used to being hands-on and in charge of things so this enforced time of doing nothing may just drive me crazy.

      “Braxton and the other guys are covering for Hatch at the shop so he can focus on taking care of you,” Cara explains.

      “We’ll end up killing each other,” I mutter, causing her to burst out laughing. “What? You know it’s true. I’ll want to get up to take a shower, he’ll insist on carrying me like I’m an invalid. Decide to use that nifty lap desk thingy you found for me to dick around on a few manuscripts and five minutes later he’ll be insistent and tell me I need to take a break. You know how these alphaholes are, Cara!”

      “Their meaning is good, their delivery needs some help,” Cara giggles, cupping her hand over her mouth.

      “Yeah, a little suave finesse would go a long way,” I agree as the men come strutting through the doorway.

      “We passed the doc out in the hallway, she told me that she’s coming in here soon to go over the procedure with you,” Hatch informs me. “How ya doing? Did we forget anything?”

      “I think we’ve got everything we could possibly need,” Cara replies, looking around the room.

      “If you’ve forgotten anything, Cara and I will stop by the house and grab it for you two,” Braxton suggests, sending me a brotherly smile. “Luca and Tig called earlier, wanted me to tell you that they’re all thinking about you.”

      “Tell them thank you next time y’all talk. Also, let them know that it’s been too long since they’ve come for a visit. Each day I mark off the calendar without seeing them is a strike against them,” I deadpan.

      “I’ll let them know Shirley has been sharpened,” Braxton chuckles.

      “And she’s itching for a car ride,” I huff.

      “Does that mean they’ll be getting a visit if they don’t come see you?” Brax questions.

      “Sure ‘nuff,” I sass, crossing my arms childishly across my chest. “And I mean business here, Braxton. It’s been too long since the kids have come home.”

      “Someone’s wearing their sassy pants today,” Cara laughs.

      “I’m not wearing pants,” I state, rolling my eyes. “This is the fashion du jour, don’t you know? A gown that doesn’t even cover my damn ass.”

      “It’s a good-looking ass, gorgeous, but I’m not keen on others seeing it,” Hatch advises, growling a bit as he crosses his arms over his chest.

      “Or homeless chic,” Cara counters, poking Hatch in the gullet with her finger. “You two aren’t the only ones in the room, stop with your flirting Hatchet.”

      “If that’s flirting, your man’s doing something wrong, Cara,” Hatchet sighs, giving Braxton a look of pity.

      Knowing if I don’t reroute this conversation, things are fixing to become a dick sizing competition. “Regardless, as soon as I’m alert enough, I’ll be changing into the jammies Cara got for me,” I announce.

      “We’ll get you sorted, babe,” Hatch promises.

      “See that you do,” I antagonize.
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