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For all the readers who have followed Satan’s Spawn MC Series & Sin’s Bastards MC Series.... Here is the Next Generation for the Sin’s Bastards MC.

Thank you for reading my stories

K.J. Dahlen
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CHAPTER ONE
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Cricket stood at the window of the room she shared with Raine and looked out over the clubhouse compound. The early morning light was just chasing away the shadows of the night. She loved this time of day almost as much as she loved the man sleeping all sprawled out on the bed behind her. She knew that with the rising of the new day the shadows hadn’t taken her.

The dawn was the best time of day, when everything awakened from its sleep and the dew was still on the ground. It was so quiet outside the birds weren’t even awake yet. It was peaceful. It also reminded her to give thanks that all the troubles were behind her now. 

Dusty was settled in with his father now and was loving his new life. A tear sneaked down her cheek as she thought about the boy and how happy he’d been the last time she’d seen him. Happy and safe, that’s all that mattered to her. She wasn’t so worried about his grandfather anymore. Bane hadn’t been around for months and she prayed she’d never see him again, not in her lifetime anyway.

She hoped like hell she wouldn’t see either of them again, Bane or his son Michael. She didn’t lay claim to either of them as family. Leaning forward she rested her forehead on the glass pane of the window. Closing her eyes, she prayed silently that Bane and Michael would find their own kind of peace, somewhere very far away from her and Dusty.

For the first time in her whole life, she finally knew peace. There was no more fear in her life, the kind of fear she’d lived with every day. The kind of fear of looking over her shoulder, hoping not to find the boogey man standing there. The man she now knew as Bane Jessin. Her uncle by blood, but a cold bustard with no ties to his family. The kind of fear her sister liked to hold over her head when she threatened her own wellbeing or that of her own son. 

She didn’t have to worry about being physically or mentally abused anymore either. Cordy was gone out of her life for good and Bane had promised not to come back. 

She only had one wish now, she really wanted a home of her own. A place she could feel safe and loved. She had that once when her mother was still alive and she missed it after her mother was gone.

Looking out into the dooryard, she noticed the birds were singing now and the things around the compound were starting to come alive again, just as they had done the day before and the day before that.

Crickey smiled and took a deep breath, inhaling the scents of a new and wonderful day. Then she turned and went back over to the bed. Crawling in beside Raine, she took another deep breath. This time, she inhaled his scent. 

She loved the way he smelled, woodsy and fresh with just a hint of earth. His skin was tanned from being outside all day and his hair curled down around his ear. The curls were soft and his coloring still amazed her. He and Dusty shared the same color hair, as did most of his brothers from what she remembered. It ranged from dark brown to golden yellow and every shade in between. 

She snuggled in closer and heard Raine grunt as his arms wrapped around her to bring her body closer to his. “Did you watch the dawn come up again? Is everything all right in the compound?”

Cricket smiled. “Yup, the birds are awake and the sun is shining, all is good.”

Raine chuckled under his breath. “Something else is awake too,” he murmured as he ground his cock into her belly.

Cricket groaned. “Yes please...”

He rolled her onto her back and in one swift thrust buried himself deep in her warm wet core. Then it was his turn to groan as he fit inside her like she was made for him. His lips crashed down on her mouth and the kiss they shared turned hot.

With a flip of his hips, he began withdrawing and thrusting back inside her. His arms tightened around her. Breaking the kiss, he whispered in her ear, “I just can’t get enough of you. No matter how many times we do this, I’ll always want more.”

“Good, because as much as you want this, I want it even more,” she whispered back. “You have become a very essential part of me. I don’t think I can give you up.”

“You don’t ever have to,” he vowed. “I’m here for as long as you’ll keep me.”

Cricket smiled as she felt her body tighten with her release pending. “That long huh? It might be forever.”

“Then forever it is.” He growled as he thrust deeper and faster. Reaching down, his thumb thumped her clit and she cried out his name as she reached her climax. He followed her over the edge and for a moment, they both forgot to breathe.

Raine couldn’t seem to move for a few minutes and when he did Cricket groaned and tried to keep him where he was. Lying next to her, he reached out and traced her jaw gently with his fingertip.

Cricket turned her head to stare at him for a moment, then smiled softly and asked, “What is it?”

“Can I keep you?” he whispered.

“Forever and a day, that’s how long I’ll stay. And do you know why?”

Raine shook his head.

“I’ll stay that long because I love you.” She smiled. “And I’ll love you forever and a day.”

“Forever might not be long enough,” he warned her.

“Forever is all I got.” Cricket grinned as she leaned over and kissed his nose. “Come on old man, it’s time to rise and shine. The day is calling.”

Raine groaned and fell back on the bed. Glancing over at the bedside clock he said, “Woman, it’s not even six a.m. yet.”

Cricket giggled. “I’m sorry, but I’m awake and I can’t lay around any longer. I have to be busy doing something.”

Raine grunted. “Then go start coffee. I’m going back to sleep for an hour and wake up like a normal person.”

“Okay Mr. Grumpy Butt, be a lazy bum then.” Cricket got up and got dressed. “I’ll make coffee and start breakfast.”

“Have a great time.” Raine snuggled back under the covers.

Cricket blew him raspberries as she made her way out the door. Walking down the short hall to the main room, she froze in her tracks. Scanning the room, she didn’t find anything out of place. The room was empty but it hadn’t been earlier. She didn’t know how she knew this but she could almost sense it. 

She continued into the room but her mood had changed. Her nerves were tingling and she felt unsettled now. She searched the entire room but again, found it empty. She did however find a faint scent of another human being, but it was so faint she could almost dismiss it.

Hurrying to the kitchen area, she went to make coffee. She froze when she saw a fresh pot of coffee on the burner. It was only half full but it was still hot when she put her hand on the glass pot to check it. She grabbed the pot, dumped out the coffee and made another pot. Every few minutes, she glanced over her shoulder to make sure the room behind her remained empty. This was the kind of fear she thought was gone forever just a minutes ago.

What had brought it back? Taking a deep breath, she began making coffee. Turning on the oven, she pulled a couple pounds of bacon out of the refrigerator and laid it out on cookie sheets. Then she pulled the ingredients out of the cupboard for pancakes and scrambled eggs.

By the time Reva, Gator and their three kids showed up breakfast was almost done. Reva joined her in the kitchen. “Well this is a surprise.” 

Cricket shrugged. “I got up early and needed something to do.”

Reva watched her carefully for a moment then asked, “Are you okay, hon?”

Cricket’s hands shook as she began dishing the food up. “Sure, why wouldn’t I be?”

Reva looked worried but got busy helping to set the food out. 

*  *  *  *
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When Reva brought Gator a cup of coffee, she saw him sitting with Raine. She carried the cup over to her husband and glanced at Raine.

Raine noticed the look and frowned,. What?”

“Is everything ok with Cricket?” 

Raine stared at her for a moment then glanced around the room for Cricket. Watching her for a moment, he looked back at Reva. “As far as I know, why?”

Reva shook her head. “I don’t know. I just get the feeling something is very wrong here.”

“Really?” Raine looked puzzled. “She was more than fine this morning.”

“Maybe I’m wrong,” Reva said as she turned her head her gaze following the other woman around the room. “But I don’t think she’s fine anymore.”

Raine watched her for a moment then he began to see what Reva saw. Cricket was trying very hard not to show it but there was something making her edgy. 

He turned to the other woman and nodded slightly. He continued his conversation with Gator but his eyes kept going back to watch his woman. The longer he watched her the more upset she seemed to get. 

Finally, he looked at the clock on the wall. Getting to his feet, he walked over to where she was serving breakfast, Wrapping his arms around her he pulled her close, “Is everything ok, sweetheart?”

Cricket gave him a sad little smile and a nod. 

“Are you sure?” he pressed. “You seem a little off this morning.”

“No, I’m fine,” she insisted. 

“What are you going to do today?” he asked.

“Cassie needs help at Redemption House today. She asked me to help Quinn with the reading classes.” Shrugging she added, “There are too many people out there who need help of some kind or another.”

Raine knew this. “Yeah I know, the city council has asked her to start another Redemption House. They think her program is working and they want her to expand.”

Cricket nodded. “And she’s so busy with the kids she hasn’t got time. She’s down there trying to find the right people to work the second place.”

Raine pulled her close. “If you need me today for anything, call me ok? Maybe we can do lunch together.”

Cricket nodded but wouldn’t look at him. “Yeah, sure. Maybe lunch.”

Raine paused then studied her face. “Are you sure you’re all right?”

“Yeah I’m fine. I’ll call you about lunch. I don’t know what time I’ll be done.” She patted his arm.

Raine had to step back and leave her be. He knew if he pushed her too hard, she’d shut down. He’d just have to keep an eye on her until she told him what was bothering her. He leaned down and kissed her goodbye.

Cricket was breathless by the time the kiss ended. “Wow,” she exclaimed. “What brought that on?”

Raine smiled. “Are you complaining?” he smirked.

Cricket smiled. “Not a bit.” She shook her head. “But you usually don’t get the frisky in front of people. That’s the good stuff and you always save the good stuff for when we’re alone.”

“Maybe I wanted to give you something to look forward to today when you’re taking care of all those kids. Maybe I want you thinking about me all day.”

“Aww honey,” she groaned. “I think about you all the time, day and night. I love you so much.”

“I love you too, you know,” he whispered. 

Cricket relaxed a bit and patted his chest. “You’d better go to work before you’re out on the unemployment line.”

Raine barked a laugh. “Yeah, like that would happen. I got skills baby, skills you ain’t never seen before.” Then he slapped her ass. “Call me later.”

*  *  *  *

[image: ]


Cricket shook her head. “Go to work.” She had thought about mentioning her feelings but decided against it. Nothing was wrong that she could say with any definition. She hadn’t seen anything out of place this morning, just a weird feeling.

She watched as he walked out the front door. Then she began clearing the tables and wiping them down. 

Reva took the stack of plates and put them in the dishwasher. “Did I hear you were going to Redemption House today?” 

“Yeah. Quinn needs a second person in her classes.”

“Good, you don’t have to be alone.”

Cricket gave her a funny look then glanced at the time. “I’d better get going. I’m going to be late.”

Reva nodded. “Drive carefully.”

Cricket turned and left the clubhouse. Walking out to the parking lot, she got that creeping feeling back. As she put her key in the lock to unlock the door, she glanced around the dooryard but didn’t see anything amiss. 

Getting into the car and driving off, she couldn’t help but keep glancing in the rear view mirror. The further she drove away from the compound the better she felt. Drawing a deep breath by the time she reached Redemption House, she felt calm again.

Losing herself in the activities of the classroom, she forgot about her problems. The laughter of the children made her forget everything from this morning. It wasn’t until she was on her way home after a full day that Cricket remembered the tension she felt this morning.

The closer she got to the compound the more the fear was building inside her. When she came through the gates and pulled into the parking lot, she felt as if she’d crossed an imaginary line. Her heart began pounding in her chest, sweat bled through her skin slowly, as her breath got short and quickened into pants.

She could feel the fear intensify and she began to imagine eyes staring at her from the shadows. Then she jumped and screamed in panic as someone thumped on her window.

A concerned Raine stood there staring at her. 

Cricket took a deep breath and opened the car door. 

“Are you ok sweetheart? What’s wrong?” he asked her worriedly. Squatting down he took her hands and began rubbing them. “My god, your hands are so cold.”

“I’m fine.” She tried to tell him but her voice was little more than a whisper.

“No baby, you’re not ok. Come on, let’s get you inside.” He pulled her out of the car and wrapping his arm around her, he led her inside. Leading her to a quiet corner, he sat her down and squatted in front of her. Raising her head, he studied her face. “What’s going on Cricket? What are you so afraid of? Did something happen today? You were so happy this morning, now you’re scared to death.”

Cricket closed her eyes briefly. “I don’t know. I thought my troubles were far behind me. I thought I could just relax and take life in for the first time in forever.”

“What changed from the time you left my bed and breakfast time?” 

Tears filled her eyes. “I don’t know. When I came out into the main room, I felt like something evil had been here.”

“Something evil?” He frowned.

She shook her head. “I know I can’t explain it any better than that. No one was here but I could still feel it. It felt as if someone had been here but was now gone. Almost like I just missed someone walking out the front door. I could still feel his presence.” She shivered.

“Who’s presence?” Raine looked troubled.

“That’s just it, I don’t know. There was nothing out of place, no sign anyone had been here. Except when I got to the kitchen there was half a pot of hot coffee on the burner. I dumped it out and made a fresh pot but who made it in the first place? It didn’t make sense. But I’ve felt eyes following me, watching every move I make all day.” She shivered. “I know it doesn’t make sense, it makes no sense to me either, but someone is watching me and I don’t know why. It’s freaking me out.”

*  *  *  *
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Raine didn’t say anything. There was nothing he could say. But that didn’t mean he couldn’t worry. He’d check with Deke and find out if anyone had been in the clubhouse after everyone else went to bed, or if the patrol had seen anyone around who didn’t belong during the night.

In the past, they had had visitors who shouldn’t be there, but that hadn’t happened in a long time. Their visitors had just been a couple of young kids who thought they could become members but rather than be upset about them breaking in, Deke had set then up, playing the bad guy biker. He’d literally scared them straight. Something the boys’ parents and the local sheriff had been grateful for.

He knew Cricket wasn’t crazy or subject to weird vibes, so if she felt someone had been there then someone had been inside the clubhouse.

She looked at him. “Do you think I’m crazy or what?”

Shaking his head he said, “No baby, I don’t think you’re crazy, I don’t know what happened last night but I’m gonna find out. I promise you that.”

She leaned into him and laid her face against his chest. Pressing her ear tight against him, she wiggled around until she could hear the beat of his heart. Without looking at him she asked, “Would it be rude if I just went to bed? I don’t want to talk to anyone tonight. I don’t think I could stand to see the pity in their eyes when I try to explain my fears of shadows and imaginary people who may or may not be there or here or whatever.”

Raine hesitated then agreed, “Honey maybe you shouldn’t be alone right now, at least not until we figure this out.”

She pushed away from his chest and looked him in the eyes, “I’ll be fine, I just need so time to get my fears under control. What could possibly hurt me here? I’m in a MC clubhouse, surrounded by big bad bikers? I’m safe here, aren’t I?”

Raine nodded. “As safe as you are in your own mother’s arms.”

Cricket shivered slightly. Then she got up and walked quickly to the hall where she almost ran to the bedroom they shared.

Raine watched her flee with real concern in his eyes. Then he felt more than saw others join him.

“Is there something going on that we need to know about?” Deke asked.

Raine turned his head to stare at the three men standing behind him. Deke, Gator and Bones stood there watching him watching her run away.

“Maybe, maybe not.” Raine shrugged. “I’m not sure yet but we do have to talk about this.”

“Talk about what?” Deke asked.

“We might have a shit storm coming.”
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CHAPTER TWO
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Deke didn’t say anything for a moment then he asked, “What kind of shit storm?”

Raine shook his head. “I’m not sure. But I do know that Cricket got up this morning, like every morning, in a great mood. She likes to stand at the window staring outside and watch the dawn break. For some reason, she likes watching the light chase the shadows away.”

“Point?” Gator growled.

Raine glared at the other man. “The point is, when she left our room she was happy. Then something changed that happy to afraid. She’s been afraid of her own shadow all day and it’s getting worse.”

“Worse, what are we talking about here?” Deke stared hard at him.

“Right now, she’s so far from just afraid, she’s terrified,” he informed them.

“Did she say what happened?” Sam, better known as Bones asked.

Raine shook his head. “She said when she came into the main room this morning she felt she sensed evil was here. She said it was like someone had just left the room but she found nothing out of place and the room was empty. Although when she went to make coffee, she found a fresh half pot that was still hot to the touch. It kind of freaked her out.”

Deke glanced at his dad then at Gator finally back to Raine. “Does she sense evil often?”

“That’s just it, she hasn’t been afraid of anything since she got here. She told me once that after Cordy was gone and Bane was dealt with she finally felt free of the fear she lived with every day of her life.” Raine reasoned with them, “You have to understand something, her parents were running for their lives, and Cordy was a monster hiding behind the guise of being a sister. Cricket has lived with that shit all her life. She has the scars to prove it. The last four months have been wonderful for her. She’s blossomed into the beautiful person she was always meant to be.”

“Yeah,” Bones agreed. “She has been a little bit of sunshine around here and Redemption House.” He paused then asked, “So what happened today then? What scared the piss out of her?”

“I don’t know.” Raine growled in frustration. “She told me that she felt someone was watching her all day and it was starting to freak her out.” He looked over at Deke. “Why would someone be watching her? Why would she have found hot coffee in the kitchen before 6 am even? Who the fuck was here that we don’t know about? Could that be what this is all about?”

Deke shrugged. “I have no idea. Let me talk to the patrol from last night. No one reported anyone inside who didn’t belong. We haven’t had anyone try breaking in for a while now and I know the gate was locked last night as usual.”

“I’d appreciate that.” Raine nodded. “Something is freaking her out and she’s not the type to freak, not like this.”

“No she’s not,” Deke agreed. “She’s the type to face her fears head on. Hell, she brought my kids back because it was the right thing to do and faced down an angry MC to do it. She faced a tribunal with everything pointing toward her guilt with more courage than some men I’ve known. She even faced her uncle with nothing but hate in her heart when most would wilt under his glare. It didn’t matter to her that he was a killer by trade. ”

“That’s why this doesn’t make any sense to me,” Raine admitted. “She’s not prone to flights of fancy or looking for attention. Something is happening here.”

“Let me look into it,” Deke told him. “I’ll put more men on patrol tonight. If someone tries to get back in here, we’ll know it.”

“Thanks.” Raine sighed. “I’m going to her. I don’t want her to be alone tonight.”

*  *  *  *
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Deke and the others walked back over to the table after Raine left the room. 

Cassie and Reva were sitting there talking when they all sat down. 

Reva looked up and asked, “Is everything ok?”

Gator shrugged. “I don’t know.” Turning to his wife he asked, “Did you notice anything out of place this morning when we got here?”

“Like what?” she asked.

“No one is sure,” Deke answered. “Something freaked Cricket out and she thinks someone is watching her.”

“Well, she was already up when we got here,” Reva spoke. “She had coffee made and everything.”

“She does like to get up early,” Cassie agreed. “She was at the House helping Quinn with her classes all day.”

Reva sat there thinking for the longest time. Then she remembered something odd, well not really odd but not expected. “There was a coffee cup in the dishwasher when I opened it for breakfast dishes.”

Deke looked over at her. “She told Raine she found half a pot of hot coffee when she got to the kitchen this morning.”

Gator frowned. “What’s so odd about finding a cup? Isn’t the dishwasher where dirty dishes belong?”

Reva shook her head. “You don’t understand. I emptied the dishwasher before we left last night. I wanted it empty and ready to go for breakfast dishes this morning. It’s just less work for me if it’s empty in the morning, but this morning there was a single cup in there when I opened it.”

Deke gazed at his men then looked back at Reva. “Almost like someone had used the cup and put it where it was supposed to go after they were done with it.”

Reva agreed but didn’t say anything. She felt a shiver of something pass through her. Leaning toward Gator, she was happy when she felt his arm wrap around her shoulder, pulling her close to him for a moment.

“What’s going on here Deke?” Cassie finally asked.

“I don’t know but I aim to find out.” He growled. Getting to his feet, he stomped down the hall to his office where he had security cameras focused on the parking lot and fence line surrounding the compound. 

Gator and Bones followed. They picked up Mountain and Iceman along the way.

Deke’s office got crowded fast when they all showed up. They watched as he skimmed the tapes from last night. He was concentrating so hard on the footage he didn’t realize they were even there. Finally, about four a.m. he slowed the tape down when he caught something out of the corner of his eye. 

They all watched as a shadow became clear. It was in the form of a man, a man who hid his face on purpose but they clearly saw him standing there. He was dressed in a suit and tie which was unusual all by itself. This was a biker’s compound where dress was usually blue jeans and a t shirt, not a suit and tie. This guy was wearing a hat which again was unusual. If anyone in the MC wore a hat ,it was nothing more than a baseball cap, not the Fedora this man wore.

Then everyone watched as the man reached for the door handle and casually came inside the clubhouse. They didn’t have cameras inside the house so they lost the image but Deke panned forward to closer to six am. Then he swore.

Everyone turned back to the screen and watched as the man walked out of the clubhouse again. They saw him walk to the gate and casually punch in a code. The gate opened and the man walked through but they never saw his face. It was almost as if the man knew he was on camera and didn’t want anyone to see who he was. He didn’t mind them knowing he was there, he just didn’t want them to know who he was.

“Well, I be God damned,” Mountain swore viciously. “That fucker has guts I’ll give him that much.” Shaking his head he added, “He don’t want to live long but he has guts.”

Bones nudged Deke’s shoulder. “Raine and Cricket need to know she wasn’t wrong. Someone was here last night and someone might very well be watching her.”

“And the fucker thinks he can just come and go as he pleases too.” Iceman growled. He turned to glare at Deke. “How the fuck does he know our gate code?”

“I don’t know but I will find out. As of right now, we’re on double watch and I want men in the woods around us too. Our families live here and they need to know we can keep them safe. I don’t want anyone getting through our defenses.”

Deke got to his feet but before he left, he looked at his men. “Get everyone together. This isn’t something we can hide and I want everyone’s eyes watching for this guy to return. Our women aren’t going to thank us for keeping them in the dark about this threat.” Then he walked out of the office. As much as he wanted to go to Cassie and hold her close right now, he had work to do. Before he could hold his wife in his arms and keep her and his babies safe, he had other people to keep safe as well.

Usually, he loved being the leader of this group of men and women but right now, it blew. He knew the others would look out for his family while he looked after everyone else. But it went against everything inside his soul to allow that to happen. It was his job to watch over Cassie and their kids. To keep her fears away, not someone else.

When he turned to go down the hall to Raine’s room, his footsteps echoed on the floor. To his mind, the sounds he was making sounded almost like a death toll. Shaking the fancy away, he knocked on Raine’s door and waited for him to answer. 

When Raine wrenched the door open, he could see aggravation in the other man’s eyes. “What?”

“We need you and Cricket in the main room, now,” Deke told him.

Raine ran his fingers through his hair. “I’m not sure Cricket is ready to face people yet. She’s still a little freaked out.”

“This wasn’t a request Raine.” Deke glared at him. “We need everyone in the main room right now. We have a situation.”

Raine studied the man for a moment then nodded slowly before turning away to collect Cricket.

Deke turned and went back to the main room where everyone else was gathering. He went to sit next to Cassie and hold her in his arms. He could feel her trembling but she didn’t say anything.

The women were all sitting at the table while Reva, Quinn and the older kids kept the smaller kids occupied in the kitchen area. The women of the group all looked a little worried while the men were all in protective mode but no one was talking about it. Everyone was waiting for Deke to say what he had to say.

As soon as Raine and Cricket joined them, Deke got to his feet and went to stand where everyone could see him. Holding up his hands, he addressed the group, “We have a problem people, and it might concern everyone here in this room. Cricket felt that someone had breached our security this morning. According to what she told Raine she just felt off when she came into the main room this morning. The very spot where we’re sitting right now. She also felt someone has been watching her all day, now I don’t know about that but I checked our security tapes from this morning and I found she was right. Someone was here, inside our compound. Reva also found a coffee cup in the dishwasher when she went to put morning dishes in it. Now the reason I’m telling you all about this is because I don’t want to spread the panic I know you’re feeling right now. I want you all to have faith that we can and will take care of you and this family.” Deke paused to look at everyone.

They all sat very still staring back at him.

“We didn’t see a face but this man dared to come here and leave without our permission and that will not do. We don’t know who he is but we’re gonna find him.”

Cricket shook her head. “This isn’t right.” Raine tried to hold her but she struggled to stand and address this group, “I won’t put you all in danger. I’ll leave and whoever is after me will follow me, instead of staying here bothering you all. I never meant to bring this here. I don’t know who this guy is or what he wants but I don’t want you or anyone to get hurt.”

Deke turned to face her. “You aren’t going anywhere. You belong here he doesn’t. You’re family, he isn’t and we don’t tolerate anybody threatening our family.”

“But I’m nobody!” Cricket cried out. “My only connection is that I’m sleeping with Raine. I don’t really belong here.”

“The hell you don’t!” Raine shouted as he got to his feet. “You’re my woman and if I belong, so do you.” He grabbed his vest and stomped up to her. “I wear these colors for a reason. These colors mean something to me and to them. The men that wear these colors do so with pride. These men are my brothers, their women are my sisters. I would live or die for them, the same as they would do for me. You are my woman and that means you belong here too.”

Everyone agreed long and loud with what he said to her. 

Raine reached out and placed both his hands around her face. “Honey, no matter what you say, you belong to me and I belong to you. You know in our world that means something. We may not be married but we don’t need a piece of paper to tell us that we belong together. You grew up around bikers, you know how our world works.”

Cricket nodded. Tears were rolling down her cheeks. “These last few months have made me feel safe and loved. I never had that before. My parents were always running from Bane, always looking over their shoulders and even after they were both gone, living with Cordy was a nightmare. Living here has given me a taste of what life should be like. That’s why I can’t bring this kind of danger to you all. Don’t you see that? I love you and I love living here with everyone. This life has been my dream. I had my dream for at least a little while. If that’s all I can have, that’s enough for me.”
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