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And to my husband Mark Christensen we’ve been through it all. We’ve traveled through hell just to get to the other side. And even though we may not always agree on everything always remember I’ll always love you and thank you for pushing me to be all that I could be and encouraging me to write and for standing by me while I wrote for hours and hours. Thank you for being my biggest supporter. I love you all.

Table of Contents:

Chapter 1 Sabrina

Chapter 2 Dingo

Chapter 3 Sabrina 

Chapter 4 Dingo 

Chapter 5 Sabrina 

Chapter 6 Dingo

Chapter 7 Sabrina

Chapter 8 Dingo 

Chapter 9 Sabrina

Chapter 10 Dingo

Chapter 11 Sabrina

Chapter 12 Dingo

Chapter 13 Sabrina

Chapter 14 Dingo

Chapter 15 Sabrina

Chapter 16 Dingo

Chapter 17 Sabrina

Chapter 18 Dingo

Chapter 19 Sabrina

Chapter 20 Dingo 

Chapter 21 Sabrina 

Chapter 22 Dingo

Chapter 23 Sabrina

QEPILOGUE

Sneak peak at Book 5. “My Hero" Kimber & Gunner A Devil’s Angel’s MC Romance Novel.

Devil’s Angel’s Club Members

Rockland ‘Jax' North – President 

William ‘Gunner’ Johnson- Vice President 

Steven ‘Snake' Richardson – Sargent At Arms

Michael ‘Dingo' Abernathy – Road Captain

Luke “Luka" Edwards – Treasurer 

David ‘Shorty’ Forrester - Co-Road Captain

James ‘Bone Crusher' Wilson – Enforcer

Donald ‘Mac' O'Leary – Security

Samuel ‘Doc' Franklin- Club Doctor/Priest

Jackson ‘Jr.’ North- Jax’s adopted son – Bartender 

Johnny ‘J-Man' Rawlings – Newly Patched Member: Bouncer/Bartender 

Women of the Club

Olivia Warston North: Jax’s Wife 1-2 year old girl and 1 on the way.

Danielle Childs Stevenson: Wife of Steven “Snake” set of 1 year old twin girls 

Kelli Ronaldo Edwards: Wife of Luka and a 4 month old little boy.

Stay tuned for more amazing woman to come as more books are published. 

If you have any insights or ideas for upcoming and or future book ideas or upcoming book titles email me at donnae197248@gmail.com and pitch me your storyline. You never know you may pick up a copy of one of my novels and see your name on the cover as my inspirational muse. Happy Reading. 

Synopsis:

Sabrina 

I was barely 18 when I met him. He was gorgeous in every way and I fell for him the moment I heard his Australian accent.  We were great together till he fucked it all up. One night that I wished had never happened, did. 

Ten years later, I still loved that sexy ass biker, I couldn't forget him. You never forget the only man you’ll ever love.  I moved 800 miles away from him, worked at a dive bar while I went to college for business management. Got my degree, got a loan and 10 years later I opened up my own CBD Oils Shop and was living my life the best I knew how to with a broken heart. I tried to date, couldn’t do it,  every man that asked me out I compared to Michael. He was in my head, my heart and etched in my soul forever. 

At first I thought I was going crazy, I kept thinking I'd see him drive by my store, and I thought I heard his voice all the time. But that's what happens when you walk away from the best thing to ever happen to you.

––––––––
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DINGO

The moment I saw her I called Dibs in my head. I knew she’d be mine forever.  Why did she have to be so fucking beautiful.  Sabrina Eggleston the love of my life. She stole my heart in a blink and I thought we'd be together forever. She was my ole lady, I was gonna make her my wife. Till the day I fucked it all up by getting drunk. 

I lost everything because of jealousy and a need for revenge. I tried to make it right, tell her it was a bitch that was in love with me and wanted me but I didn't want that scank. I only wanted my Sabrina. She was my heart, my soul, my reason for breathing. 

She was mine one day then she was gone. I swore off love and made a vow to find her one day and I'd win her back no matter how long it took. I would move mountains to find her. Sabrina was mine. I turned into a hateful, mean ruthless heartless  drunk bastard. I drank every night just to wipe away the pain hoping one day the pain would no longer be there but everyday I woke up from my drunken stupor the pain was still there and Sabrina wasn’t.

My life became unbearable for all those who entered it. I'd fuck whatever walked past me trying to forget her. But I never did, I couldn't, how do you forget the  first and only woman you'd ever loved. You can't no matter how hard you try, you see her in your dreams, in your nightmares, every girl you fuck looks like her, there's just no getting over your forever. You swear you drive by her in town, you swear you hear her sexy ass southern accent every day. But you blink and she’s gone.

Then one day you walk into a CBD shop to get some weed and oils to help you sleep and help the pain and she's standing right in front of you. 

What do you do, what do you say to the woman you destroyed ten years ago? How do you convince her you were made for each other?

You Saved Me 

You are my recovery,

My light upon the rocks.

You stole away my agony,

Your soothing words accost.

Naiveté once failed me,

The pain I couldn't speak.

Alone I wept my loneliness, 

Tears trailing down my  cheeks.

My heart I wrapped up tightly 

A tourniquet I used.

I couldn't risk deceit or lies, 

A trait of the abused.

My lonely story ended,

When you came on my scene.

For you became my lighthouse, 

And a ship upon the sea.


I'll never need a tourniquet, As long as you're nearby.

Deprivation leaves me,. Sadness waves goodbye.



Written by M.L. Morgan

“MY FOREVET"

SABRINA & DINGO
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SABRINA

Growing up the only girl and the youngest of five mean ass older brothers in Pitney Bowes Texas sucked. My brothers were mean to me, they picked on my from the time I turned five. 

My mom had five boys Matt 20, Richard 18, Levi 15, Robert 13 and Tyler 10, then 10 years later I came along. To my parents I was a happy surprise but to my brothers I was a nuisance, an annoyance, a big ass mistake in their perfect world. Wow what a way to make a little sister feel loved I mean damn I didn’t ask to be born but here I am. Big brothers are supposed to protect you, love you, beat up the bullies and keep the ghosts and monsters away. But not my brothers they were the complete opposite. Matt was the worse he’d come home from college and treat me like an outcast. He would treat me like I was the world’s worst person. He would make me cry, he’d smack me around when my parents weren’t in the room. He’d threaten to hurt mom and dad if I told any one. 

Matt and Richard were off at college when I was born. They thought my mom and dad were to old at 38 to have me, said I was a big mistake, I'd weigh my parents down and not let them enjoy life, they'd never get to retire and travel the world like they wanted. Fuck you'd think my parents were 70 years old when I was born. My mom was 38 and dad was 39. When I graduate from high school they'd only be 56 and 57. They could still go out and live life, travel the world and have fun. I loved my brothers but they didn't love me, they only tolerated me cause I was their sister, if ignoring me, bullying me and beating up on me was tolerating me then yeah you can call it that.

I grew up resenting them for treating me like a burden instead of their sister. They weren't protective of me, they didn't beat up on the bullies who picked on me. They just let me get treated any way anyone felt like treating me, because I was just a mistake. I remember the day I left home he called me and told me I could run and hide but one day he’d come back and he’d find me and I’d pay the ultimate price, he’d hunt me down and take what he wanted. 

So I shyed away from people, stayed in the shadows, wore clothes that didn’t show my beautiful body off.  I mean at 16 I hadn’t even had a date let alone kissed a boy. I was invisible to everyone but my parents. I had long blonde hair and emerald green eyes, I stood 5’4” tall and weighed 100lbs soaking wet. I had a killer body not that anyone noticed.  Don’t get me wrong my parents loved me more than anything in the world, they doted on me and spoiled me. That pissed my brothers off more than anything. They thought my parents should have given me away. They didn’t need another mouth to feed, another body to clothe and definitely didn’t need another child to send off to college and foot the bill for. Well they wouldn’t have to worry about paying for college for me cause I wasn’t going to college. I felt like I had taken enough money from my parents over the years and vowed I’d repay them every penny they spent on me raising me. I refused to be anyone’s burden or problem. I’d do life my with my ones help if it was the last thing I did. I’d never rely on anyone ever. 

I had no friends, I didn’t go to dances or prom. So when I turned 16 and  a family moved in next to us and they had 3 girls, I thought  thank god maybe they wouldn’t think of me as a freak. I thought this is my chance to make at least one friend in my life. It was the summer before my senior year and they were inviting everyone to their house for a "Get to know your new neighbors pool party" I was excited as hell. I took my allowance I had been saving up, went to the mall and bought a $200 gorgeous smoking hot red one piece bathing suit. It was low cut in the front and the sides had criss crossed strings the whole length. It was considered a high hip wasted cause it came all the way up to your hips. The pool party was a blast and after that party I had 3 new friends and get this the new neighbors daughters are 16 and triplets Allison was born 1st, Ally was born 2nd and Allissa was born last.  We hit it off immediately and were thick as thieves all summer and all of senior year.  We even decided to all go to prom single and we had the most amazing time of our lives. We danced and danced till we couldn’t dance anymore. We all  wore knee length pastel dresses that were strapless and tight fighting and talking about heads turning when we all walked into together.  No one could believe we were the same frumpy wearing outcasts. We literally blew everyone’s minds that night.  Best night ever!!!!!

We graduated that June and Allison and Ally went off to college at University of Colorado and Allissa got a job at Rosie's Diner with me. I was closer to Allissa than her sisters but we were all still best friends. Me and Allissa just had no desire to go to college just yet. We wanted to open our own business together and move in together. We started working at Rosie’s two weeks after graduation. We moved in together at the same time. Our apartment wasn’t much but it had a beautiful view of the city and a pool. And it was ours as long as rent got paid. We were happy being single and best friends. We liked the same things, the same music, colors, movies, books. We both had so much in common we should have been sisters instead of besties. But then life threw me a curve ball. A big ass curve ball. The night I lost everything.

The night I met a man who changed my world, made me fall in love with him, did things to my heart and soul you couldn’t even imagine, he showed me how to live life unconditionally with no reservations or regrets but one night 4 years later he shattered my heart, destroyed my whole world and I’ve never been the same. The man I loved is just a ghost of my past that haunts my dreams and lives in my head. I’ve tried to move on but I find my self comparing every guy to him. And no one, I mean no one will ever be him. I’ll always be alone cause my heart won’t let me move on, it won’t let me love another. Fuck my life.

My stupid stubborn ways pushed him away and I didn't see it till it was to late to save us. When I l left town I left my spirit, my heart, and my soul with him leaving me just a shell of a person, a nobody. I was just a girl that gave up on life because I walked out on the one good thing to happen me, I was  foolish and blind. I didn’t want to see the truth. I didn’t want to hear the truth. I didn’t want to know the truth. I didn’t listen to him I just assumed he cheated on me with a younger woman cause that’s what I saw with my own eyes. He even tried to convince me that the bitch took advantage of him while he was drunk by pretending it was me. How could I forgive him, I know what I saw. I was to mad, to hurt, to blind to see the truth. 

The anger was still in my heart, I wanted to forgive him I really did but I couldn't, I was to hurt. The damage was done all that was left was two souls who had been destined to love one another for life but due to selfish pride, stubbornness, and unwillingness to listen to him and me not wanting to accept that I'm the one who pushed him away, I let it all slip away. The damage was done, the words 'I'm sorry' were to late to be said, the love was damaged beyond repair. All that was left was two people staring at each with two much pride to even say goodbye so we both turned and walked away from one another without another word said. 

We were done, four of the happiest years of my life thrown away, gone and because of my foolish pride he was gone. He tried to talk to me, get me to listen to him but I didn’t want to hear him. He tried everything he could for six months. But I was to stubborn. I knew what I saw and I finally told him if he didn’t leave me alone I’d never talk to him again. The next day I packed my suitcases and without a word to no one, including my best friend,  I left town. I was so hurt I couldn’t even face my own best friend.  I couldn't take the pain and memories, being that close to him killed me everyday and I couldn’t do one more day. I left everything else but my clothes in Texas nothing mattered that day and I'd never return to get it back.

That girl was me 10 years ago when I was 17 years old. A very naive 17 year who had met the most amazing man I'd ever meet in my life. He was tall, tattooed, muscular, drop dead GQ model gorgeous, he was everything I wanted in a man. He was my everything in a matter of days I was in love. All I wanted I got from him, all I had I got from him and in the end I couldn’t give him the time. After four years I couldn’t give him the time to explain what really happened  and ten years later I realize I had made the biggest mistake of my life. 

I'd graduated high school two weeks ago and me and Allissa had just got our first apartment and we both  got a jobs at Rosie's Diner in Pitney Bowes, Texas. I loved working there. The hours were perfect 6 am to 3 pm with Wednesday and Thursdays off. Amazing money, great customers, amazing boss and even better Alissa was right there with me.  I had been there a few weeks when I got so sick I ended up in the hospital for a week. So I needed to pick up some extra shifts to make rent. And thank God I picked that night to work. But then again if I had known what he would do to me four years later I would have never worked that night and maybe I wouldn’t be the miserable lonely bitch I am today wishing the pain would go away. 

It was a Monday evening and I was at the start of a 12 hour shift when he walked in and turned my world upside down. One look into those icy blue eyes and I was gone. He was tall at least 6'6" tall, jet black hair with just a hint of curl to the ends, it was styled perfectly, not a hair out of place. He had the most gorgeous ice blue eyes I'd ever seen in my life. He had a chiseled strong jaw line and a perfectly manicured mustache and goatee. 

He walked straight up to the counter and the moment he smiled at me I knew I'd marry him one day, I couldn't breathe, I couldn't think, my mouth was dry, my hands were shaking, and butterflies were in my stomach. He was it for me. "Well hello there beautiful lady, the names Michael but everyone calls me Dingo, since I was born in Australia." Oh my God he had the sexiest fucking accent I'd ever heard. "Sabrina, um hi um my names Sabrina, its um nice to meet you Michael." He smiled at me and I swore my heart literally stopped beating. "Don't be shy Sabrina I won't bite, I might nibble a bit on that pretty little neck but I won't bite." I felt my face flush. "You got a table in your section I could sit at so I can get to know you pretty Sabrina?" "Um yeah right this way." 

I showed him to my section and he sat there and ordered dinner, and every chance I got I sat to talk to him. I couldn't help but sit and talk with him it was like he was a magnet pulling me to him. I had barely just met this man and I was completely captivated by him. I hung on his every word.  He stayed my whole shift and when 3am hit I collected my tips and clocked out. I had made over $400 that day. Damn I had made rent plus my half of the bills and still had money left over for food I had just clocked out and I turned to head out the door when I saw Michael walking towards me. “You done for the night my sweet girl?” I smiled at him “Yes finally I’m so tired and my feet are killing me. I'm exhausted, every part of my body hurts. I'm just ready to get out of here and go home and take a hot bath and relax." "Can I see you again and take you to dinner one night?” Michael asked me as he helped me slip my jacket on. “I think that can be arranged.” “When’s your next day off?” He asked as we walked out the door. “Well that would be Wednesday and Thursday. I have to work tomorrow from 9 am to 4 pm. I have yoga and Pilates tomorrow at 6pm. But after that I’m free till 6 am Friday morning.” “So how about I pick up at your place at 8 pm tomorrow night and see where the night takes us?” “Ok, yes that sounds amazing. Let me give you my address?” “How bout I walk you home first, then I’ll have your address?” 

And that’s exactly what he did. He walked me home and at my door, he took my face in his hands and looked me in the eyes and gave me a kiss I’d remember for the rest of my life. He told me goodnight and I walked in my apartment on cloud nine. The next day at exactly 8 pm I heard a motorcycle pull up outside. And one minute later a knock on my door. I’m glad Alissa wasn’t there cause she would have flipped her lip when she saw what I saw. I opened my door to see him standing there in all his glory. He was wearing a black button up collar silk shirt, tight navy blue jeans that hung low on his hips. He had a leather vest on that he hadn’t had on last night. His jet black hair was mussed just the perfect amount and he had this look of desire in his eyes. “Hi, Michael, you look nice.” He smiled at me and I felt my core heat up and I wanted him more than I wanted air. “You look beautiful sweetheart.” The way he just called me sweetheart and beautiful in the same sentence had me breathing hard. I was wearing a tight red silk tank top and tight blue jeans with my timberland boots on. My long blonde hair was in a french braid down my back and I wore minimal makeup. I thought I looked nice but beautiful, he just made me fall for him more.  

He took two steps forward and wrapped his arms around my waist and pulled me flush to his chest. He took his one hand and tucked a loose strand of hair behind my ear and then leaned in close to my ear causing me to shiver. “You darling are making it impossible for me to be a gentleman tonight like I promised myself I would be.” Before I had a chance to respond he slammed his lips to mine and kissed me. When he broke the kiss I missed his contact immediately.  He leaned his head on my forehead. “Damn your perfect. Now I need to leave before I take you inside and do things to you that I told myself I won’t do tonight anyhow.” And on that note he pulled me out my doorway, locked my apartment up and led me to his bike. I saw his 2015 Soft tail deuce and smiled. “You like?” “Michael I more than like, this is my all time favorite Harley, a 2015 custom made 350 hp Soft tail deuce with twin exhausts. This bike goes from 0 to 100 in 5.6 seconds flat. It’s my favorite all time ride.” Michael looked at me and smiled. “Damn girl I think I just fell in love with you. A woman after my own heart.” I playfully swatted his chest. “Oh your just saying that to get in my pants.” I giggled. He leaned close to me and whispered in my ear. “Oh babe I don’t have to sweet talk you about motorcycles to get in to your pants. I will have you very soon and when I do you’ll never want another man again in your life.” He brushed his lips across my ear causing my body to react to his touch. My cheeks flushed and I swear I just about had an orgasm right there on the spot. “Is that so, and your that confident you will get in my pants?” Michael just nodded and before I knew he had his hand down the front of my jeans.  He slid a finger threw my folds, causing me to hiss. “See I told you, your so wet and ready for me, aren’t you beautiful?” All I could do was nod at him. I was speechless and on the verge of an orgasm right there outside my apartment.  Michael continued to thrust his finger inside of me, hitting my sweet spot and then it hit me. I clinched around his fingers. “That’s right sweetheart cum for me, cum on my fingers.” He rasped on my ears. I moaned loudly as my orgasm washed over me. After I came back down and my breathing returned to normal he slipped his fingers out of me, buttoned and zipped my jeans back⁵ up and then did the most erotic sexiest thing I’ve even seen in my life. He licked my juices off of his fingers. “Um, damn beautiful you taste like heaven. Shall we go?” And for the next four years I was all his in every way imaginable. 

Michael had been on a run for the last week and was due back tonight.  I had picked up an extra shift so I could get him something extra special for his up coming birthday. I kept myself busy trying not to worry why he hadn’t called me yet when finally around midnight I got a text from him. My heart leaped at his name on my screen. “Hey beautiful,  just got back, gonna hang with my brothers tonight, playing cards and shooting the shit. Was a pretty intense week, I’m gonna unwind with the boys tonight, I’ll swing by tomorrow. Sleep tight babe. See ya tomorrow. LOVE YOU!”

“ARE YOU FUCKING KIDDING ME?” I was more than pissed. “What’s wrong girl, you look pissed off?” Rosie asked me. “Rosie I’m so mad at Michael,  I want to scream. He’s been gone for a week and he finally gets back and tells me he’s going to hang with his brothers and he’ll see me tomorrow. Wtf is that about, didn’t he just spend a dam week on the road with his brothers?” I huffed out. I was on the verge of having a meltdown. Michael never put me off after being on a run with his brothers, I was always his first stop, he wouldn’t even call, he’d just show up, fuck me silly and I’d fall asleep in his arms. Something was not right, and I needed to see him. So after work I got a cab and went straight to the clubhouse to confront him and see what his dam problem was and when all of a sudden I was pushed to the back burner.

Three years ago he joined the Devils Angel’s and  became a patched member and for a year now he had been promoted Road Captain. So he was on the road a lot but never had he blew me off to hang with his brothers. The more I thought about it the madder I got. 

The cab dropped me off and I stomped into the clubhouse and all Jax did when I asked him where the fuck Michael was, was point to the hallway. “Room 3 on your left cupcake, he went there about an hour ago drunk as fuck, good luck waking his ass up.” “Don’t fucking call me cupcake asshole.” I stomped down the hallway and got to his door and went to open it but I paused cause I thought I heard his voice. Jax just told me he was hammered drunk and passed out so who the fuck was he talking to. That’s when I heard a female moaning “Oh fuck me Dingo make me cum on your cock.” What the fuck did I just hear? Anger flashed through my body and I opened the door so hard it banged off the wall with a thud and that’s when I saw a blonde barbie wanna be fucking my man.  

To say he wasn't expecting me was an understatement. I was in shock. “WHAT THE FUCK!” I screamed. Michael sat up so fast that the bitch riding his dick fell on the floor. “What the hell Sabrina, what’s going on why are you screaming and what the fuck are you doing in here Trixie. I told you I was not into you.” He stood up with his dick hanging out then he looked down. “Fuck, what did you do Trixie?” “Oh don’t you play coy baby, you know what we were doing, you’re the one that dragged me up here telling me you wanted to fuck my brains out so that’s what we were doing until this bitch rudely interrupted us. Now if you’ll excuse me bitch I’d like to finish fucking Dingo now.” Michael quickly pulled up his jeans. And started to walk towards me. “Stop Michael don’t come near me, how could you. I gave you four years of my life. I gave you everything and you do this to me.” By this time tears were pouring out of my eyes. “No, it’s not what you think.  Sabrina you have to believe me, I did not drag this bitch up here. In fact I told her to stay the fuck away from me. How she hot in here after I passed out I don’t know but I swear I didn’t know she was fucking me. I was drunk babe and passed out I was dreaming it was you. I swear to God I would never fuck around on you, I love you, your my life, my heart, my soul, you have to believe me!” “Are you fucking serious Michael, you want me to believe that you didn’t realize some dumb whore was fucking riding your cock cause I have two eyes and I know what I saw. You disgust me, I never want to see you again!” I turned and ran down the hallway and out the front door and half way down the driveway I took his cut off he got me when he asked me to be his ole lady and threw it in the dirt and turned with tears in my eyes I ran all the way home. I could hear him screaming my name but I didn’t want to hear his lies. The next six months were the worst of my life first Michael cheated on me, then my father had a massive heart attack which he is now basically a shell of a man. He can’t do anything but sit there, my mom is so depressed all she does is cry. All my brothers blame me cause after Michael and I broke up I cried to my parents and it stressed my father out so much I caused his heart attack. On top of it all Michael wouldn’t leave me alone. I was on the verge of a mental breakdown. So I told Michael that if he called me one more time I’d put a restraining order on him and have his ass locked up. The stress was to much. I had to get away so that night I packed my bags, left Allissa a note I was leaving and I was sorry for being a sucky best friend, I snuck out of our apartment, got in my car and left Pitney Bowes Texas for good. I left my parents, my job, my best friend and the only man I’d ever love vowing to never return. I disconnected my phone number. I wanted nothing to do with anyone that was associated with Pitney Bowes. I would never go back to a place that destroyed my life. 
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Chapter 2 
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DINGO

"I Have Questions" 

by Camila Cabello

Why did you leave me here to burn?

I'm way too young to be this hurt

I feel doomed in hotel rooms

Staring straight up at the wall

Counting wounds and I am tryin' to numb them all

Do you care, do you care?

Why don't you care?

I gave you all of me

My blood, my sweat, my heart, and my tears

Why don't you care, why don't you care?

I was there, I was there, when no one was

Now you're gone and I'm here

I have questions for you

Number one, tell me who you think you are?

You've got some nerve tryin' to tear my faith apart

(I have questions for you)

Number two, why would you try and play me for a fool?

I should have never, ever, ever trusted you

(I have questions)

Number three, why weren't you, who you swore that you would be?

I have questions, I've got questions haunting me

I have questions for you

I have questions for you (I have questions)

I have questions for you

My name was safest in your mouth

And why'd you have to go and spit it out?

Oh, your voice, it was the most familiar sound

But it sounds so dangerous to me now

I have questions for you

Number one, tell me who you think you are?

You've got some nerve tryin' to tear my faith apart

(I have questions for you)

Number two, why would you try and play me for a fool?

I should have never, ever, ever trusted you

I have questions for you

I have questions for you

I have questions for you (I have questions)

I have questions for you

Do you care, do you care?

Why don't you care?
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