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Chapter One


Tell me...
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"WHY WERE YOU THERE?"

I sat back in my chair, raised my arms over my head, and rested them on top of it. "Where?"

Kaye rolled her eyes. "Sitting outside of Steph's apartment."

"Who?" That might have been the smartass answer that tipped Kaye over the edge.

"Are you fucking kidding me right now?" she spat and slammed her hand down on the table. "You were sitting outside of one of your club member's ol' lady's sister's apartment, Jax. What the hell were you doing there?"

I repeated each word in my head and held up a finger for each one. Finally, I squinted and tipped my head to the side. "You're gonna have to clue me in on who you are talking about. I’m not sure if you know, but I just got out of the big house and I’m not really up to date with who is who yet."

Kaye closed her eyes and sighed. 

"Am I really under arrest here? I mean, all I was doing was sitting in my car, right?"

Kaye's eyes popped open. "You've been sitting in front of the same apartment for the last couple of weeks, Jax. So, it's not like I popped you for parking your car for a second."

"You been watching me, Kaye?" I drawled. "Didn't know you still had a thing for me."

Kaye gritted her teeth. "I have no thing for you," she seethed.

"Really?" I laughed, tipping my head to the side. "I mean, it's not like we really officially called it quits before, so I can understand the fact that you might have some unresolved feelings for me." I leaned forward and rested my hand on the table in front of her. "Do you need closure?"

A low growl rumbled from Kaye's direction.

That right there was her tipping point. Her eyes flashed, and I knew fireworks were about to explode. 

"Are you ready to go back to prison?" she growled.

I splayed out my hands in front of me. "I haven't done one damn thing that could even remotely warrant me having to go back to prison."

"I wouldn't be too sure about that. I'm sure once Steph finds out you've basically been stalking her, she'll be more than willing to press charges." Kaye folded her arms over her chest and smirked. "You're out of prison, but you'll always be a felon. I could always put a parole hold on you and see what your PO has to say."

I tipped my head to the side. Kaye might have had a slight point there. I was damn sure Steph might be pissed at first, but as soon as Zephyr and the club found out what was happening, they would have Steph changing her mind about pressing charges. From what I understood, Lynn and Steph didn't have the greatest relationship, but I was confident I wouldn't be going back to prison. 

"You know, go ahead and call my PO. I’m not going back to prison because I didn’t do a damn thing wrong. I may be a felon, but when I lay my head down at night, I sleep like a fucking baby because I know I'm not a liar who only cares about myself." 

"Just what are you trying to insinuate?"

I chuckled and leaned back in my chair. "I think that's a conversation we need to save for another day. I don't think either of us has the energy to unravel that twisted web." I wasn't lying when I had said that Kaye and I ended without any closure. First, we were together, and then, we weren't. Kaye was back to her life in the police department, and I was sitting in jail waiting for my court date.

"Tell me what you were doing following Steph and sitting outside of her house."

"Do you really have anything you can hold me on here, or can I go?" Kaye didn't have shit to keep me here. I was being a nice guy and letting her think I would stick around, but I was about done with this bullshit.

"What do you know about Steph?"

Now Kaye was getting to what she really wanted to know. "I've been in prison for the past five years, Kaye. I really don't know shit about anyone other than what I heard in the yard and in my cell at the prison."

"I know prisoners talk, and you've been out for a couple of weeks now. You must think I am stupid if you really think that I am going to believe that you don't know anything."

"My cellmate listened to music twenty-four-seven, Kaye. So, I guess I do know some stuff, but it basically has to do with what songs are popular and who sings them. Carl was a lifer, and a pretty cool dude, but he did some fucked up things. He always had to have that damn radio playing." I smiled wide. "Most of the time, I was able to tune it out, but there were a few songs that caught my attention."

"And why was that?" she asked.

I looked her up and down. "Brought back some memories, is all."

She narrowed her eyes at me. "What were you doing outside of Steph's house?" she asked for probably the tenth time. 

She didn't want to know the songs that caught my attention and basically haunted me in my sleep. They all were about her and more than likely would haunt her, too.

"You don't want to know what songs?" I whispered.

"I want to know what you and the club are up to," she spat.

I chuckled. "We're not up to anything."

"I could pop you for being in the club. I'm sure being a member violates your parole."

I shook my head and stood. "I'm not doing anything wrong, Kaye. I check in with my parole officer, and I'm not part of a motorcycle club. They're my friends." I inclined my head toward her. "It's not enough that they took five years away from me; now you want to take away the only friends and family I have left?"

She clamped her lips together.

"I'm leaving, Kaye. If you wanna know why I was where I was, then you're gonna have to tell me why you want to know. I'm just keeping an eye on Steph for Zephyr and Lynn. That's it." That was all she was going to learn from me. If she really wanted to know what I was doing, she would have to talk to Quinn. I didn't think he would give her any information, but she had a better shot with him than she would with me.

"I'm gonna find out what you guys are doing," she said quietly. "And if you're doing what I think you are, then you're biting off more than you guys can handle," she warned.

I held out my hand. "Can I have my phone? I need to call one of the guys for a ride back to my car."

Kaye pulled my phone from her pocket and slapped it into my hand. She knew that she couldn't hold me much longer. Not without charging me with something or getting my agent to put me on a hold.

I didn't break any laws, and I haven’t violated any of my terms of release—aside from being a member of the club, which they can’t prove.

She had nothing on me.

"Tell Quinn I'll be by in the morning," Kaye called.

I shrugged. "You might want to swing by in the afternoon. You know how bikers are."

"No, I really don't," she stated flatly.

I walked to the door and pulled it open. "I guess what we had must have been in my head, then." I stepped out of the interrogation room and pulled the door shut behind me. 

Kaye and I had been over for a long time, but it was a new kind of sting to hear from her mouth that it wasn't anything to her.

It was over. In the past.

That was where Kaye and I were going to stay. 

*
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"THAT WAS FUCKING RISKY."

I sat back in my chair and sighed.

Clint closed the door behind him, sat down in the chair Jax had been occupying, and laid his hands on the table. "He knows we had no legal reason to bring him in, Kaye."

I rolled my eyes and grabbed my bottle of water off the table. "What's your point?"

"You're not worried he's gonna get a bug up his ass and file a complaint?"

Did Jax deal with the police any more than he had to? "He won't. And if he did, I could come up with a reason for questioning him. He technically has been stalking Steph Burnet." 

Not that I wanted to play dirty with him. I just wanted to know what the hell the Kings were doing watching her. Sure, she was the sister of one of the ol' ladies, but I didn't understand why she was someone they would want to follow around and sit on. 

We had been keeping tabs on all the members of the Kings of Vengeance. They always seemed to know what was going to happen before the police ever knew. Quinn was always a couple of steps ahead of me, and I was trying to put a stop to that.

I had thought I was onto something when patrol reported to me that Jax was following Steph. But unfortunately, that dried up tonight when he refused to tell me what the hell he was doing.

"Maybe we just need to go talk to Quinn and ask him what he knows."

I rolled my eyes. "Because the president of the Kings of Vengeance is just going to let me sit at his table and tell me his plans."

Clint shrugged. "At this point, I'm pretty sure that is the only option we have. The kid connected to Deedra is dead. Ma and Pa Clark are dead with their son rotting away in prison."

"Also connected back to the Kings of Vengeance." I tapped my fingers on the table. "I'm sick of being behind the eight ball when the chips fall."

Clint tipped his head to the side. "I think you might have combined two analogies there, boss."

I flitted my hand at him. "You know what I mean."

"Well, I do, but I also think that you are crazy if you think you're gonna find out what the Kings of Vengeance are up to."

The thing was, the Kings weren't going to talk to me because they thought I was going after them. 

I wasn't.

I wanted to take down whoever was running drugs in Whitmore now.

Whitmore was a good town that didn't need to have some scum move in and destroy it with all the filth they brought in.

I was going to go to the Kings of Vengeance clubhouse tomorrow, and I wasn't going to leave until I got the information I wanted.

*
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Chapter Two


Rare breed...


Brick
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"HEARD YOU GOT A RIDE in the back of a cop car last night." Quinn sat down next to me and slapped me on the back. "I knew we should have had a bet going on when you would have a run-in with the cops."

I rolled my eyes and reached behind the bar for a glass, then set it on the top and poured two fingers of rum in the bottom. "Don't you think you should have given me a heads up that Kaye was watching the club?"

Quinn shrugged. "I didn't know for a fact that she was. I had a feeling she might be, but...." 

"Well, she is watching the club, and she wants to know what the hell we are up to."

Quinn laughed. "Half the time, I don't know what the hell we are up to until we need to make a quick decision."

"She wanted to know why I was sitting outside of Steph's house. She didn't say it exactly, but she has been watching me for a while."

"You tell her anything?" Quinn asked.

I leveled my gaze on him. "You really need to ask me that question?" A fucking snitch I was not. I spent five years in prison for that very reason.

"How long were you there for?"

"Not even an hour. She didn't have a reason to haul me in, but I didn't want to ruffle her feathers, so I went along with it."

"She must be pretty desperate if she's pulling you in." 

Quinn didn’t know everything that happened between us, but he knew Kaye and I had a past. "I told her if she wanted to know what the Kings were up to, then she needed to come to the clubhouse this afternoon."

"You invited the cops to come here?" Dyno called. "What in the hell are you thinking?" 

Dyno sat down next to Quinn.

I shrugged and downed my shot of rum before I refilled my glass and screwed the cap back on the bottle. "I'm thinking that it would be better to give the cops something rather than act like we're guilty of doing something."

"We aren't guilty of shit," Dyno spat.

"I know that, but the cops don't." I took the other shot and slammed the glass on the bar. "You don't have to tell her everything; just give her enough to get her off of our backs."

"You mean your back," Quinn smirked.

"Trust me, Kaye doesn't want to be on my back. She made that clear last night." Crystal fucking clear.

"Rejected," Dyno chuckled.

I flipped him off. "Fuck off." It wasn't like I had tried to take her right there on the table and she had told me no, but it sure felt like. 

Dyno held up his hands. "We're cool, man."

"Or we tell her what we do know and let her handle it," Quinn suggested.

Dyno and I turned to Quinn.

Quinn smiled wide and busted out laughing. "Or not," he laughed.

I wasn't against the cops, but I wasn't about to become one of them. I had tried that shit once before, and it had exploded right in my face. Now, I was on this Earth for myself and no one else. That was the only way I was going to stay alive and out of prison. 

I had put Kaye before myself, and I had landed right in a fucking cell.

Never again.

"What are we talking about?" Kimber shuffled over to Quinn and launched herself into his arms.
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