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Royal MC  Code
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PROTECT: The club and your brothers come before anything else and must be protected at all costs. CLUB is FAMILY.

RESPECT: Earn it & Give it. Respect club law. Respect the patch. Respect your brothers. Disrespect a member and there will be hell to pay.

HONOR: Being patched in is an honor, not a right. Your colors are sacred, not to be left alone, and NEVER let them touch the ground.

OLE’ LADIES: Never disrespect a member’s or brother’s Ole’ Lady. PERIOD.

CHURCH is MANDATORY.

LOYALTY: Takes precedence overall, including well-being.

HONESTY: Never LIE, CHEAT, or STEAL from another member or the club.

TERRITORY: You are to respect your brother’s property and follow their Chapter’s club rules.

TRUST: Years to earn it...seconds to lose it.

NEVER RIDE OFF: Brothers do not abandon their family.
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FIRST AND FOREMOST, I’d like to thank all you amazing readers for loving my Royal MC series and I truly hope you enjoy this Valentine’s Story just as much. It’s a follow-up to Royally Tempted with King and Ayesha but it’s a not a cliffhanger and I think you can read it without feeling as if you’ve missed anything.

XOXO,

Elle Boon
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TO AVOID SPOILERS THIS LIST ONLY INCLUDES THE CHARACTERS MENTIONED

IN THE PREVIOUS BOOKS

ROYAL MC MEMBERS:

King Royal – President – Son of King Royal Sr, brother to Duke VP (Royally Tempted book 3)

Duke Royal – Vice President – Son of King Royal Sr, brother to King (Royally Treasured book 4)

Traeger – Sgt at Arms (Royally Taken book 2)

Keys – Enforcer (Royally Broken book 5)

Hollywood aka Scott Haven – Enforcer (Royally Chosen Christmas book 7)

Digger – Road Captain – Owns Royal Towing

Cosmo – Enforcer and money man (Royally F**ked changed to Royally Saved book 6)

Timber – Tattoo Artist (Royally Twisted book 1)

Ayesha – King’s Ole’’ lady

Ivy – Timber’s Ole’’ lady, former best friend of Luke Royal

Luke Royal – Twin to Duke Royal who committed suicide in Royally Twisted.

Kailani – Traeger’s Ole’’ lady – Mob boss’s daughter the Royals took out

Lennox – Duke’s Ole’’ lady – Doc’s daughter – Doctor and old timer

Palmer – Keys’ Ole’’ lady

DaiTai – Cosmo’s Ole’’ lady

Talena – Hollywood’s Ole’’ lady

Former Originals: None have books or have been mentioned except King Sr...yet “wink”

King Royal Sr – President – Deceased

Ryno Marx – VP - Deceased

Argo Peters – Sgt at Arms – Deceased

Crazy Jax – Treasurer – Deceased

Torpedo (Tinny) – Deceased
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Lonely - Justine Bieber

Lasting Lover Sigala & James Author

It Will Come Back - Hozier

Monsters - Demi Lovato feat. Blackbear

Blinding Lights - Teddy Swims

Welcome to My House Nu Breed & Jesse Howard

Villain - Lily Rose

Goodbyes - Post Malone

Finally//beautiful stranger - Halsey

Memories - Maroon 5

You Broke Me First - Tate McRae

Falling - Harry Styles

Without Me - Halsey & Juice World

I Fall Apart - Post Malone

Tell Me You Love Me - Demi Lovato

Starting Over - Christ Stapleton

Someone You loved - Lewis Capaldi

I hope - Gabby Barrett & Charlie Puth

Hold On - Cord Overstreet

Love Lies - Khalid & Normani

Bad Intentions - Niykee Heaton

Sex On Fire - Kings Of Leon

Apologize - Timbaland & OneRepublic

Bring Me To Life - Evanescence

You Don't Own Me - Say Grace Ft G-Eazy

If You Want Love - NF

Hero - Enrique Iglesias

Let's Hurt Tonight - OneRepublic

If the World Was Ending - JP Saxe & Julia Michaels

Die From A Broken Heart - Maddie & Tae
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Chapter One
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King rolled over, staring down at his ole’ lady as she lay sleeping. He placed his hand on the slight swell of her stomach and wondered again how the fuck he’d gotten so lucky for a sweet woman like her to love a ruthless bastard like him. He didn’t know, and he didn’t give a shit, but he’d learned not to look a gift horse in the mouth. He’d also learned to keep his possessions close. Which was why both Ayesha and her sister were constantly where he could reach them. Although the latter was making noise of going away to college, he could see the pain the prospect was causing his ole’ lady.

Ayesha shifted in her sleep, their late-night fucking had kept them up later than he’d planned, but neither of them seemed to be able to give a damn about things like time. He knew they’d have to make some changes once the baby came, in like five months, but fuck, he really needed to figure out a balance. Looking at the red marks on her wrist, marks he fucking loved to see on her, were also things he’d have to scale back on. Some might think the type of relationship they had was fucked up. Those people were not his type of people. He loved seeing his marks of possession on his ole’ lady. Before Ayesha, he didn’t give a damn about marking women. Fuck them, dominate them, and even tie them up for his pleasure? Yes, to all of that. But mark them wasn’t what he did.

Ever.

Until the little spitfire he claimed as his own had snuck into his clubhouse and demanded they find her little sister. He’d done that, with the help of his brothers and decided he was going to keep them both. Ayesha as his and her sister to keep his ole’ lady happy. He could be happy without dominating, surely.

King took a deep breath and eased out of bed, needing to get up to the clubhouse for the early morning meeting he’d called. He wanted to make it back home quickly and maybe catch Ayesha before she got out of bed.

“Where you off to so early?”

Ayesha’s sleep sexy voice stopped him with his jeans halfway up his thighs. “I have a meeting up at the clubhouse. You’re to stay in bed and sleep until I get back, then I’ll make you some breakfast, and we’ll chill for the rest of the afternoon.”

“Hmm, sounds good,” Ayesha agreed and sighed, rolling toward him.

He could see her puckered nipples, making his dick hard beneath the fly of his jeans. “Sleep, baby. If you need me call my cell.”

“I always need you.” she sighed.

She sounded so damn tired; guilt ate at him. King bent and kissed her on the cheek and left, before he did something like roll her over and fuck her like he would’ve done a month ago.

It was still dark out when he entered the clubhouse. Shadows were casting eerie shapes on the walls. If he’d been a chicken shit, he’d have been scared. The way he looked at it, if some fuck was ballsy enough to come onto his territory and try to off him, then he’d be a dead fucking brother. So far, nobody had been brave, or stupid enough to try it. Of course, that’s what his early meeting was about. There was talk going around that there might be a bounty on his fucking head, and he’d be damned if he let shit like that ride.

He didn’t need lights to navigate behind the bar. Shit, he knew the entire property almost as well as he knew his ole’ lady’s body. Well, her body was changing with the child inside her. His child. If some fuck thought to take him out, King was going to strike first, to ensure his family stayed safe. With Valentine’s Day coming up, it was sure to be one of the bloodiest days instead of the love fest everyone else called it since that was the day his bounty was set to expire.

He popped a cap on the beer he’d pulled out of the cooler and tipped it back, letting the refreshing brew slide down his throat. At five in the morning, he figured the five o’clock somewhere worked.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Ll
B
e

N
o~ \fm:rvmm/

/ King & Ayesha

i






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image002.png
FITRSROON






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





