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Original Phantom Bastards MC: 

Officers/Members:

President: Tony ‘Slim’ Busch

V. President: Griffin ‘Playboy’ Busch

Secretary: Travis ‘Des’ King

Treasurer: Paul ‘Grizzly’ Stone

Enforcer: Tristan ‘Killer’ Long

Sgt. At Arms: John ‘Stryker’ Gilbert

Road Captain: Brantley ‘Wood’ Parker

Tech: Gunner ‘Fox’ Stevens

Thomas ‘Boy Scout’ Reed

Christian ‘Hitter’ Matthews

Elliott ‘Whino’ Kinsella

Craig ‘Ghost’ Tucker

Joel ‘Hound’ Carlson

Alex ‘Vault’ Stone

Zach ‘Valor’ Stone

Prospects:

Clayton Bradford

Ian Brown

Old Ladies:

Jennifer Hayes – Wood and Boy Scout

Shy Carter – Slim

Sam – Playboy

Gwen – Killer

Kim – Fox

Sally - Stryker

House Bunnies:

Trinity

Lips

Cam

Ginger

Rachel

Betsy

Collette

Kareena

Businesses:

Strip Club – Allure

Nightclub – Phantom

Bar – Bottoms Up

Tattoo Parlor – Phantom Ink

Diner – BF Diner
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New Phantom Bastards Members: 

Officers:

President: Alex ‘Vault’ Stone

Vice President: Chrome

Secretary: Dime

Treasurer: Zach ‘Valor’ Stone 

Sergeant at Arms: Crab

Enforcer: Red

Road Captain: Court

Tech: Buzz

Members: 

Slider

Abyss

Viper

Havoc

Blitz

Prospects:

George

Martin

Ol’ Ladies:

Annabell Carson – Vault

Phantom Girls:

Stella

Corey

Sidney

Businesses: 

Bar – The Den

Strip Club – Enchantment

Garage – Hound’s

Tattoo Parlor – Phantom Ink

Security – P.B. Security 

Auto Parts – Phantom Auto
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Hound:

Alex ‘Vault’ Stone and Annabell 

Zach ‘Valor’ Stone and Savannah – Ava, Chloe, and Miracle

*Different last name from Hound because of protection when they were younger – didn’t want them to change their last name even when they got old enough to do so

Slim and Shy:

Playboy and Sam – Caleb, Carson, Dylan

Maddie and Tank (Wild Kings MC) – Zoey, Ricochet (WKMC), Kevlar (WKMC), Hawkeye (WKMC)

*Playboy’s sister

Annabell and Vault

*Playboy’s sister

Rayven

*Playboy’s sister

Kinsliegh

*Playboy’s sister
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Regret is dedicated to anyone who had lost someone and had regrets in their relationship with that person. Things happen every single day and misunderstandings occur in the blink of an eye. Don’t live with those regrets if you don’t have to. 
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Dear Readers,

Welcome back to the Phantom Bastards MC. While this is a new series, you will get to see plenty of characters from the past as their children forge new paths in life and start a new club. You will also get to meet some Nomad characters that have never been mentioned before. So, I hope you like them as much as the original members of the Phantom Bastards. 

In these stories you will see characters from the original Phantom Bastards MC. You will also get to see members from the Wild Kings MC, Satan’s Anarchy MC, and another MC that I can’t let you know just yet. I hope you enjoy this series as we get to see the children who were born in the original stories as grown-ups now! 

Thank you for the support and I hope you enjoy this new series and world!

Erin Osborne

Trigger Warnings

Please note these books may contain the following trigger warnings: sexual assault/rape, kidnapping, mental abuse, physical abuse, emotional abuse, swearing, sex, drinking, drug use, and other trauma. Please read knowing there’s a chance you’ll see these in this series. 

*This does NOT mean you will find any or all of these possible triggers in this book. It is just a warning of any possibilities to see this in the pages as you read.
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Zach ‘Valor’ Stone

Growing up in the Phantom Bastards MC, I always knew which direction my life was going to go in. My dad was a member and my brother spent all of our time at the clubhouse growing up. Especially once our mother decided she couldn’t handle club life and chose to leave us behind. Vault and I love our dad and take the loss of him hard. So, when my brother decides he can no longer live in Benton Falls, I follow him to the new chapter he starts so I can continue to keep an eye on him and eventually figure out what I want to do with my life. 

I met the best woman I’ve ever met when she was rescued from a horrendous situation. For years, she did nothing more than raise her younger sisters and put everything she wanted in life on hold for them. She’s my perfect woman and somehow it all got messed up and she won’t talk to me any longer. So, leaving with Vault means I won’t have to hurt daily seeing a woman I thought I was building a relationship with live her life without me by her side. 

Savannah Mason

When the Phantom Bastards MC brought my sisters and I into their clubhouse, they changed our lives for the better. They helped me get custody of my sisters and gave us a house to live in. I have worked in almost all of their businesses at one point or another to help them out. The men and women of the club have protected my family and I owe them a debt I’ll never be able to repay. 

The only dark spot in my life is my love life. I thought I had found a man who would stand by my side and build a life with my sisters and me. Instead, he disappointed me by showing he was nothing but a man who cheats because he thinks he can get away with it. Well, we don’t need someone like him in our lives. So, I do what I do best and cut him out. Now, when I’ve finally moved on, he gets brought back into my life and I do my best to fight the attraction to him. 
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Valor

MOVING FILLS ME with regret every fucking day. On one hand I’m happy as fuck that I finally closed the door to one situation in my life that I needed closure for. I’ve been pining for Kasey for longer than I can remember. From the day she turned eighteen, it was like something hit me and I saw her in a different light. Yeah, I knew she was with Anthony and they had been together most of their lives in one way or another. However, you can’t stop the heart from wanting what it wants. I got to spend time with her when they were having problems and she moved away from him while remaining in Cedar Bay because of their kids. Kasey would never take the kids from Anthony no matter what was going on between the two of them. 

During the times I spent with the kids and Kasey, I realized I mainly wanted her because she knows the life and is way too fucking loving for the shit she’s dealt with in her life. I didn’t want a stupid fuck like Anthony to have her because I knew he’d destroy her and it almost happened. At the end of the day, those two are truly meant to be together and I’m not going to fight for a woman I don’t really want for any other reason than I see how amazing she is. She’s not amazing for me and not the right woman I need in my life. 

Regret and pain fill me because I did have my own amazing woman and I pushed her to the side and didn’t fight for her. Savannah is the strongest woman I’ve ever met in my life and she made me feel things I didn’t ever experience before meeting her. Including Kasey. What I thought I felt with Kasey wasn’t like the feelings Savannah stirred up in me. Savannah doesn’t let me get away with shit. She calls me out on my bullshit, supports me when I need it the most, and pushes me to be the best man I can be without saying a word. There’s a light surrounding Savannah despite the shit she’s been through in her life. 

Most other females I know would’ve curled up and died just to get away from the hell surrounding them on a daily basis. Savannah took the pain, anger, and hurt filling her and thrived amidst the storm raging inside. She chose to put a foot forward and face each day head on, using the need to be there for her sisters as the reason why. Yeah, that might have been a good portion of the reason why she got out of bed each day, but moving through each obstacle in her way is all Savannah and no one will ever take that away from her. Savannah is truly the love I need in my life and I’ve managed to fuck it all up with her and I don’t even really know everything I’ve done to hurt her.

“Valor, get your fuckin’ head in the game,” Court says, smacking me on the back of my head as I shake it to clear my thoughts. 

We’re all currently in the basement with the Prospect Annabell got a horrible feeling about the second she saw him. The guys have said his name numerous times, but I can’t be bothered to remember it. It’s not like he’ll be alive much longer as it is. Not when my twin is currently trying to get any information from him that he can. Vault is on a fucking rampage because this fucker was deliberately sent here to keep tabs on Annabell and no one will ever fuck with his ol’ lady ever again. My brother finally has his head on straight and he will burn the world down to keep his woman and kids safe. 

“So, we know you’re workin’ with Dominic,” Vault states, rage filling his face as he stands in front of this asshole wearing nothing more than his jeans and boots. “Well, you were workin’ for him. Kind of hard to do that shit when my ol’ lady killed him. What were you supposed to fuckin’ do while you were here?” 

We all decided when we first moved to Pine View that we would never wear our cuts in the cells where we hold anyone we capture that’s hurting us, our family, or Pine View. The less clothes we wear means the less shit we’ll have to burn and deal with after we’re done with the assholes down here. There are lockers placed outside the cells where we keep everything in our pockets, cuts, and anything else we don’t want in the cell with us. It’s the easiest solution to ensuring we’re not betrayed by someone deciding they want to record something that we’ve done. Red and Crab search each of us as we enter the cell to ensure nothing goes in the room that’s not allowed. This was Vault’s idea and I love it. 

“I ain’t tellin’ you shit,” the guy sputters, blood dripping down his chin already from my brother smashing his nose. 

“I mean, it doesn’t really matter what you do or don’t say at this point. Dominic is dead and we’ve been takin’ out the rest of the fuckers workin’ for him. You’re pretty much the last one left and no one’s gonna fuckin’ miss you,” Vault says, picking up the sledgehammer from where it leans against the wall of the cell we’re in. 

This fucker has been down here for weeks and no one has done anything to keep him alive. Well, other than giving him one bottle of water each day. The room reeks of piss and shit and we’re all wearing nose plugs so we don’t have to keep gagging from the stench. I keep my eyes trained on my brother as he brings the sledgehammer back and slams it against his knee. The Prospect screams in pain as tears instantly start rolling down his face and snot drips from his nose. He’s a fucking mess and I want to laugh because this kid is a damn pussy and we can all see it. 

“S-S-Stop,” he stammers out, clenching his teeth from the pain coursing through him as he continues to sob and his face grows redder with every passing second. 

“Then give me somethin’!” Vault yells so loud his voice echoes off the walls and the kid in front of him shrinks back as far as he can. 

“Dominic isn’t the only guy you gotta worry about here in Pine View. There’s a second one. He doesn’t wanna push the drugs like Dom did though. This guy is all sorts of involved in trafficking and druggin’ women to get what he wants. No one even suspects him because he’s hardly ever here. When he is in town, no one ever sees him,” the guy says, his voice wavering with every word out of his mouth. 

“Who the fuck is he?” Vault questions him, stepping up in his personal space and not giving him more than an inch to breathe.

“No one even knows his name. Dominic might have known it, but that information died with him,” the guy says, a smirk on his face as he realizes that he’s got information we didn’t know about. 

“You sure you don’t got a name for me?” Vault asks him, swinging the sledgehammer back once again as the fucker in front of him cowers in response. 

"No!" he yells, his voice trembling with fear and pain as he looks to the rest of us like we’ll help him out of this situation. “No one knows his name and very few know what he looks like.”

“Vault, can we move this shit along? It fuckin’ reeks down here and I’m over it,” I ask him, knowing my brother is just playing with him because he can at this point. 

“Yeah. I doubt there’s anythin’ else this bitch can give us that we can’t find out on our own,” Vault states as he looks back over his shoulder at me with a smirk on his face. “Besides, I wanna get to my girl and make sure she’s okay.” 

Vault turns his attention back to the asshole in front of him and takes out all the rage and everything else he’s been feeling since all of this shit started. My brother had to fucking heal and spend weeks in bed during his recovery. That’s after all the bullshit of us having to go to Benton Falls to get Annabell and bring her back to Pine View. I’m standing next to Court as we watch Vault unleash everything on the fucker in front of him. None of us step in and try to save him because he brought this shit on himself. 

“Vault, wait. There’s one question I wanna have answered,” I state as soon as the idea comes to me. 

“What’s goin’ on?” Vault asks, dropping the sledgehammer at his feet and turning to face me. 

“Why were you workin’ for Dominic? I mean, what did he promise you to get you to go along with this shit?” I question the asshole, stepping up next to my brother and looking down at the guy. 

“Dominic is my brother. We have the same dad and he called in a favor once he realized Annabell was in Pine View now. He had plans to go back to Benton Falls to get her, but she came to him without even realizin’ it. Now, that’s all I’m gonna fuckin’ say. I’m not walkin’ out of here alive and we all know that,” he says, trying to smirk despite his face already being bruised, swollen, and cut open. 

“I’m takin’ the killin’ blow on this fucker. The rest of you do your worst as long as you leave him alive,” Vault says, stepping back and leaning against the wall next to Chrome. 

Since I’m already in front of the asshole, I grab a pair of pliers and work on removing every one of his nails before moving on to his teeth. When those are all gone, I use the pliers to pull his tongue out before grabbing a knife from the tray we have down here filled with all sorts of things we can use to torture the douche canoes we come across that need to be taken out for their various crimes. After removing his tongue, I step back next to Court and lean against the wall. 

One by one, the men of the club take their turns doing their worst to the fucker. There isn’t a single inch of his body that’s been left alone. I can tell you right now, I don’t ever want to get on the bad side of some of these men. They’re not only vicious, but fucking depraved. The things I just watched them do to this guy are the things nightmares are made of. I’m fucking glad they’re in the club and I won’t ever have to go against them for any reason. These men have seen and heard things Vault and I can’t even begin to imagine after riding around the country and hanging out with various clubs along their travels. All the clubs they hang out with are our allies but we all handle business differently and I’m sure that’s where these guys got some of the ideas they used in the cell today. 

“I’m done,” Vault says as he steps back in front of the fucker and accepts a gun from Chrome.

It’s not the gun my brother typically uses because that one is actually registered in his name and we’re not going to have anything linking this asshole to us. So, with Vault’s final words to him about rotting in hell, he pulls the trigger and we’re done. Chrome takes the gun back to be disposed of as we all start leaving the cell to let Martin and George take care of what’s left of the guy. 

The second I’m out of the cell, I strip out of my clothes and toss them in the garbage can just outside the door of the cell we were in. Red will personally see that they’re all burned out behind the clubhouse so there’s no evidence of what was done today. Grabbing my phone, I check to see if I have any missed calls or messages. There’s a ton of calls from Savannah’s cell phone as fear fills me. I don’t give a fuck that I’m standing naked down here and that I’m surrounded by the men in the club. If Savannah is calling me after almost six years of silence from her, something is wrong. 

“Valor!” Ava cries out the second she answers her sister’s phone. 

“What’s wrong, sweetheart? Why are you answerin’ your sister’s phone?” I question her, dread and fear filling my gut as I wait for her response. 

Ava is the oldest of Savannah’s sisters and the quietest one of them. She prefers to stay in the background and rarely speaks if she’s around people she doesn’t know. Ava watches everything around her and gets lost in books more often than not. When she got used to me and started to open up, I realized the reason why she is that way. Her mother would bring men into their home on a daily basis. Sometimes more than one man throughout the day. These men would always stare at the girls and make them feel uncomfortable. Ava learned to hide and make the world she was born into disappear with a book in her hands. 

Right now, Ava is sobbing uncontrollably and she’s trying to talk to me, but I can’t make out anything she’s saying. Vault, Chrome, and Court surround me and are trying to figure out what’s going on the same time I do.

“Ava, sweetheart, I need you to calm down. I can’t understand anythin’ you’re tryin’ to tell me right now,” I say, keeping my voice gentle despite wanting to yell to get Ava snapped out of the tears so she can talk to me. 

I hear her suck in a deep breath as I put the phone on speaker. 

“Valor, we just got home from school and found Vanna passed out in the living room of the house. She’s been beaten up and it’s really bad. None of us can get her to wake up. We don’t want to touch her because she’s bleeding and her entire body is covered in bruises and cuts,” Ava says in a weak voice that’s wavering from the emotion filling her. 

Rage fills me like I’ve never felt before in my life. Someone put their fucking hands on Savannah and beat her to the point she’s not waking up. I’m shaking from the anger and fear coursing through me. I can’t think straight and I know this is my fault. If I had gotten my head out of my ass sooner, she wouldn’t still be in Benton Falls. Savannah and the girls would’ve moved to Pine View with me so I could continue taking care of them. But, Savannah started pulling away long before I even left Benton Falls. 

“Sweetheart, I’m on my way. It’s gonna take me some time to get back to Benton Falls. I need one of you to run over to get Slim and the guys. They’ll take care of Savannah until I get there. Can you do that for me?” I ask her, finally finding my voice as Court and Vault place their hands on my shoulders in comfort. 

Court knows all about Savannah and the girl. He knows that I fucked up when it comes to Savannah and I’m not sure how to make it up to her. I might not have done all the shit Vault did when it comes to Annabell, but I have hurt Savannah in my own way and I’m not proud of that. 

“Miracle already went over to get someone. I’m scared, Valor. I don’t think she’s breathing right,” Ava informs me, her voice almost a whisper as my heart stutters in my chest. 

“Everythin’ is gonna be okay, sweetheart,” I tell her, hoping I’m not lying to the both of us by saying that. “I’m gonna stay on the phone with you until the guys show up. When we get off the phone, I’ll call Slim to find out what’s goin’ on. In the meantime, I need you to look after Miracle and Chloe. Can you do that for me?” 

“Yeah. I’ll make them dinner and help them with their homework. We can have sandwiches for dinner, right?” she asks, not sure what she can do but knowing she’ll step up to take care of her younger sisters just like Savannah did. 

“Sandwiches are perfect for dinner tonight, Ava. Don’t forget about your own homework,” I tell her, pulling on new clothes and quickly dressing as Court and Vault do the same. 

“I’m goin’ with you, Valor,” my brother states, his voice harsh as he rushes from the basement to let Annabell know what’s going on. At least that’s what I’m thinking he’s doing right now. 

“You’re not leavin’ without me, either,” Court states, remaining at my side as I slide my boots on my feet and don’t bother tying them this second. 

I race up the stairs after getting dressed, shoving everything in my pockets, and sliding my cut on my back. Court is right at my side the entire time as I run through the common room and head straight for my bike in the line against the clubhouse. We both straddle our bikes and I keep my phone close as I shove on my helmet and finally tie my boots while I wait for the guys to get to Savannah’s house. 

“Ava, where’s Savannah?” I hear Slim’s voice yell through the house and relief fills me that someone else is there with the girls. 

“Right here, Slim,” she says, tears filling her voice as the phone lets me know she’s moving around. “They’re here, Valor. I’m gonna get the girls out of the way. Shy’s here too.” 

“Okay, sweetheart. Listen to Shy and stay out of the way so the guys can help your sister. Tell Slim I’ll call him in a few minutes to find out what’s goin’ on,” I tell her, listening to her promise me she will before hanging up the phone. 

“Someone beat up Savannah?” Vault asks me as he bursts out of the clubhouse with the rest of the guys. 

“Yeah. She’s not wakin’ up. Slim and the guys just got there. Shy showed up too. I gotta go, Vault. I can’t stay here and do nothin’ knowin’ my girls are hurtin’,” I tell him, turning my pleading eyes to my twin as he stands next to me. 

“I know you do. Not gonna ask you to stay here and do nothin’, Zach. I’m gonna stay with Annabell. She pointed out that Savannah won’t want a ton of guys around her so there’s no reason for me to go until we know what’s goin’ on. Chrome is goin’ with you and Court. If you need anyone else, call and let me know. Bell can’t travel again right now and needs to rest.” 

“I know. I’ll be back as soon as I can.” 

“You bringin’ her with you?” he asks, a knowing look on his face as Annabell stares at me with tears filling her eyes. 

“I’m bringin’ all my girls back with me. I know Savannah’s gonna fuckin’ fight me, but they’re comin’ home,” I state with all the confidence I can pull forward. There’s no other option for me at this point. 

“I’ll have the construction crews finish up your house while you’re gone. I think they’re almost done on it. Annabell and I will go get everythin’ you need to furnish it so you don’t gotta worry about anythin’ but focusin’ on Savannah and the girls. I’ll see ya when you get back, Zach. If you need me, fuckin’ call and I’ll be on the road in a second,” my brother says, walking over and giving me a hug before letting me leave with the other guys. 

Chrome, Court, and I roar from the compound and I lead them out of Pine View and straight for Benton Falls. I don’t plan on stopping for any reason if I can help it on the way there. We’ll have to stop for gas, but I’m hoping that’s all we’ll have to stop for. Putting some distance between the clubhouse and myself, I try to force the thoughts of what I’m gonna find when I get to Savannah away. I’m driving myself crazy thinking of everything that’s wrong with her and who could’ve done this shit. Savannah is the most loving woman and doesn’t deserve this shit to happen to her at all. I will find who put his hands on her and make them suffer for everything thinking they would get away with hurting her for any reason. 
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Savannah

WAKING UP, I’M still exhausted and feel as if I haven’t slept in weeks. My eyes slowly slide open as pain fills my entire body. For several minutes, I can’t remember what happened to me and why I’d feel as if I’ve been run over by a damn truck. The curtains are pulled shut in my room and I don’t remember shutting them. Hell, I don’t remember getting ready for bed or anything else. I try to think hard to remember anything, but the pain is the only thing I can focus on as the aroma of food starts to fill my room. Or the bedroom that I’m currently in. I’m in the downstairs bedroom and not my own room upstairs. There’s no reason for me to be in this room. It was Valor’s and I haven’t stepped foot inside since the day he moved out. There’s no reason to clean it or anything else when the girls and I have our rooms upstairs and no one ever stays here with us. What the fuck is going on? 

Pushing myself up, I stifle the scream of agony that tries to erupt from me. If the girls are still home, I don’t need them hearing me. Looking down at my body, I barely have any vision. My eyes feel swollen and what I can see is kind of blurry. It’s just enough to make out bruises and cuts covering my body. Well, what I can see of my body. I feel a large bandage on my stomach and around my arm as I try to take in everything that’s been done to me as the memory of what happened finally starts to penetrate my mind. Conrad showed up at my house and beat the hell out of me. He’s responsible for the pain I’m currently in. Which means my sisters have found me after he beat the hell out of me. That’s not anything I ever wanted them to witness because we got more than enough of that shit when we were growing up with our mother. My sisters deserve to have a sense of peace and not worry about their sanctuary being viciously taken from them by a monster. 

Before I can move from the bed, the door of the bedroom opens and I look up to see Valor walking in toward me. Hurt and anger fill me as I take him in. His dirty blonde hair is still kept short on the sides and slightly longer on top of his head with the same color beard covering his face. Valor’s beard is still neatly trimmed close to his face and has always been one of my weaknesses when it comes to the man in front of me. Even more tattoos cover his skin and he's gotten a little bigger than what he was before leaving Benton Falls. Valor looks fucking good and as if he hasn’t missed anyone since leaving us all behind. 

Right now Valor’s wearing a pair of gray sweatpants and nothing more as he saunters to the bed next to me and sets down a tray of food. He used to walk around the same way when he lived here before and it always drove me mad because the man is sex on legs. His body might be lean, but you can definitely tell he’s got muscles. Valor reminds me of a slightly bulkier version of a swimmer. Especially since his skin is always tan like he’s been outside working every single day. I know he spends a fair amount of time outside, but the man has no tan lines and he doesn’t walk around naked on a daily basis because that would be completely messed up if he did. 

“What are you doing here?” I grit out between clenched teeth. My jaw is absolutely killing me from one of the many hits Conrad landed on me. 

“I’m here takin’ care of you. Ava called me when they couldn’t get you to wake up. The second I got her call, I was on my bike and headin’ this way. Slim and the guys brought Doc over to check you out and make sure you didn’t have to go to the hospital for your injuries. He cleaned all the wounds, stitched up the ones that needed it, and wrapped your ribs. You’ve been beaten to hell, but everything will heal on its own given time. You’re to rest and not be fuckin’ around takin’ care of your sisters while tryin’ to recover,” he tells me, sitting down carefully on the edge of the bed I’m in and brushing some hair out of my face. 

Part of me really wants to lean into his touch because Valor has a way of calming me that I’ve never experienced before. However, I remember that everything he ever told me was a lie and the time we spent together didn’t mean the same to him as it did me. I was never anything more than another notch on his bedpost along with the rest of the women he’s been with over the years. Tears fill my eyes as I remember everything I’ve been through with Valor over the years and how much I’ve missed him since he left Benton Falls and started his life over in Pine View. 

“Don’t want you here,” I tell him, trying to angle my body away from him and turn my back so I don’t have to look at the man who once meant everything to me. 

“Too bad, Love. I’m the one takin’ care of ya and there’s nothin’ you can do about it. So, instead of bein’ a brat, why don’t you tell me what happened to ya. Who did this?” he asks me, taking a glass off the tray and holding out his hand with a pill in it as I look over my shoulder at him. 

“I’m not telling you a damn thing, Valor. You don’t get to know anything about me anymore. You made your choice and did more than enough to show me I mean absolutely nothing to you,” I state, taking the pill from him along with the glass of orange juice as he looks down at me with confusion filling his face. 

“I don’t know what you’re talkin’ about, Love. I’ve been confused when it comes to you since the second you started pullin’ the fuck away from me. What the fuck did I do so wrong?” he questions and I explode. There’s no holding back telling him what I know because I can’t hold it in any longer. 

“You know, when I first moved here after being saved, I could tell that you wanted Kasey. Whenever the Wild Kings were here, you always followed her around the compound with your eyes and tried to get close to her. As long as Anthony wasn’t around that is. Even knowing she was with another man, you still chose to love her and write her a ton of love letters. Letters I found when I came in here to grab your laundry. I didn’t mean to read any of them, but I did. You’ve loved Kasey and there’s no room in your heart for anyone else. I’m sure that hasn’t changed even now when they’ve moved to Cedar Bay. I mean, she’s closer to you again and you don’t have to hide how you feel. Last I heard, Kasey was separated from Anthony.

“Then, I see you walking in the clubhouse with a house bunny who’s soaked and getting you wet because you had your arm around her as you led her from the common room so you could fuck her. Don’t even try to say you weren’t gonna fuck her because you didn’t have your cut or a shirt on. You must have started something in the common room and realized one of the girls could walk in so you moved her from there. I’m not fucking dumb and she makes sure to rub it in my face every single time I go to the clubhouse. That’s the reason I’m barely there these days. So, Valor, you’ve more than made your feelings about me clear. I was nothing more to you than a woman you fucked a few times before moving on to the next one. You left and forgot all about us. 

“The girls haven’t heard from you since you walked away and moved to Pine View. I’m the one that’s been there for them and consoled them when all they were doing was crying because they thought they did something wrong. I couldn’t bring myself to tell them that you chose to leave them because we meant nothing to you,” I tell him, tears falling down my face as I can’t do anything to stop them from falling. I’m doing the one thing I told myself I’d never do and breaking down in front of the man who broke my heart so many years ago. The man who I can’t get over no matter what I do and how many times I tell myself that he’s no good for me. 

“Fuck,” Valor says before standing from my bed and walking out of the room to leave me all alone once again.

I should be used to Valor leaving me behind because it’s the one thing I know he’s good at. Valor likes to think that he’s a good man, and deep down I really think he is. However, that doesn’t mean he’s good for me or someone I can have in my life because he’s only going to break me repeatedly and I won’t be able to stop him from doing it. Valor is the one person in the world besides my sisters who has that kind of power over me and there’s nothing I can do to defend myself against him.

With tears still in my eyes, I slowly move over so I’m close to the tray of food he left me. Valor definitely knows how to cook. Hound made sure both boys could cook before they started Prospecting for the club. This morning he made me scrambled eggs with cheese in them, toast, and bacon. Everything is fucking amazing as I knew it would be. The eggs are light and fluffy with the perfect amount of cheese mixed in them and the bacon is crispy but not burnt. Add in the orange juice and it’s the kind of breakfast we used to eat on a daily basis when Valor lived with us before moving away. 

After eating and the medicine Valor gave me starts to kick in making the pain fade from my body, I start to fall asleep. It doesn’t take long at all to fall into the abyss and dream of Valor and the life I thought we’d be living before I realized what a fucking liar he is. 
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I don’t know how much time has passed since waking up and seeing Valor for the first time. The curtains still haven’t been opened in the room I’m in so I have no clue what time it is. I know I’ve been awake a few times for lunch and then Shy helped me get cleaned up the best she could since I can’t get any of the areas with stitches wet. Valor has been in a few times to make sure I’m taking my medicine and checking on me to see if I need anything else. Every single time he walks in the room, I tell him how much I want him to leave and he just ignores me as if I haven’t said anything to him. I fucking hate that shit and he knows it. Valor is doing this shit to get on my nerves and it’s working. 

Every single time he comes in my room, he tries to get me to tell him what happened and who hurt me. Valor gets the same response every single time—silence or me telling him I don’t have to inform him of anything going on in my life any longer. He still hasn’t said a word about what I told him during breakfast and I know he won’t bring it up until he’s ready to talk about it. Valor kind of closed down when Hound died and Vault went off the rails because he couldn’t do anything to protect his dad or get his brother out of his own head and fix the situation for him. Vault had to deal with his grief on his own and it tore Valor apart to see his brother fade to nothing.

My sisters have been in to see me for a few minutes once they got home from school. I did my best to reassure them that I’m okay and nothing will keep me down for very long. At the end of the day, they didn’t believe me and there’s nothing I can say to change their minds about how they feel. Honestly, I’m not okay and this shit is really taking a toll on me mentally because I swore I would never let a man break me and now two have done that very thing. Valor broke me when he left and I realized everything. Conrad broke me by being the first man in a very long time to put his hands on me in anger. 

A knock on the bedroom door pulls me out of my head.

“Come in,” I say, my voice barely more than a whisper because of the pain in my throat and the fact that I haven’t taken a drink in a while. 

Slim opens the door and sticks his head around the side without entering the room. He smiles at me and I can see the question in his eyes about coming in. With a nod from me, Slim walks in and gently closes the door behind him. I know my time of hiding the truth is up. He’s gonna want me to talk about what happened and I won’t lie to him. Slim has been a great man and done nothing but help my sisters and me since the day he saved us from being sold to the highest bidder. 

“Darlin’, you know we gotta talk about this, yeah?” he asks me, sitting down in a chair that was brought in the room by someone. 

“Yeah,” I say, wincing as my throat hurts more with every word I speak. 

Slim hands over a cold bottle of water and I open it before taking a deep sip. I know I can’t drink too much or I can get sick. But, my throat is so damn dry and I want to drain the bottle completely. 

“Can you tell me what happened?” Slim asks me, keeping his voice gentle as if I’ll cower away from him if he raises his voice. 

“It took me a long time to even start getting over Valor after he moved to Pine View. Honestly, I’m still not over him and I don’t think that’s ever gonna happen. Anyway, I met this guy one morning when I went out to get a coffee after taking the girls to the summer camp they were in. I had the time and didn’t want to make a pot when I got home from taking the girls to school. Anyway, this guy started talking to me in the line as we waited to order. I really wasn’t interested in him and got a weird vibe from him, but I still made small talk as we waited. To me, there wasn’t any harm in doing that because I wasn’t ever gonna see him again. You know I don’t usually go out for coffee or anything. 

“Suddenly he started appearing at work and kept asking me out. Every single time I told him no. Finally, I gave in for some stupid reason. There were a few days between when I agreed to go out and when I’d finally have to do it. No, I don’t have to go out with him, but I agreed so I kept my word. He kept trying to get me to send him sexual messages and I refused. I could tell how angry he was even through text messages when I wouldn’t send him the kind of messages he wanted. That’s not something I’ve ever done and I wasn’t about to start with a man I got such a weird vibe from. Honestly Slim, I didn’t want to go out with him, but I had already told him I would and couldn’t back out. 

“The day of our date finally arrived and he took me to Bottom’s Up. Stryker and Killer were there when we showed up. I tried to ignore them the best I could because I knew I’d made a mistake in letting this guy pressure me into going out with him. Anyway, he got really mad when I refused to drink alcohol. You guys know I don’t drink and I wasn’t about to start that night. I’m not gonna turn into my mother and one of the ways I know to stop that from happening is by not drinking. He got loud when he got back from the bar because I was leaving. Told me I was a slut and his cock was better than the biker cock I’d been riding. That’s when Stryker and Killer stepped in to get me away from him. They sent me home and beat the hell out of my date. 

“I didn’t see him after that. Even before, I didn’t go anywhere other than work if I’m not here or at the clubhouse helping the ol’ ladies. I thought everything was done with him and that he took Killer and Stryker beating the hell out of him to heart and would leave me alone. That’s not the case. He was biding his time and showed up here. I told him you guys would kill him if he touched me and was told that none of you can touch him. So, he beat the fuck out of me and I have no doubt he’s not done with me yet. I mean I somehow managed not to pass out until he left the house, but this guy doesn’t seem like the type of man to take too kindly to giving up when he wants something. I’m so sorry, Slim,” I tell him, crying as pain and fear fill me because I know without a doubt the club is going to take this on their shoulders and will seek vengeance for what’s been done to me. 

“You got nothin’ to be sorry about, darlin’. The girls have cleaned up the house and thrown out everythin’ that was too damaged to keep. Valor’s been stayin’ here on the couch and Chrome and Court have been outside the house. The four of you are never left alone if they need to get rest, the other guys come over and hang out so you girls are safe here. I know it’s not gonna feel that way for you any longer. We can talk about movin’ you once you’re healed. Now, can you give me the guy’s name? I can have Fox start lookin’ into him with Kingston so we can figure out how to move forward with this situation,” Slim asks me, a tender look on his face as concern fills his eyes and I play with the thin blanket covering me. 

“His name is Conrad. His last name starts with an R, but I’m not sure what it is. I’m sorry I can’t give you more than that. He refused to give me his last name for some reason,” I inform Slim as I sink down in the bed further, completely drained after telling him what happened to me. 

“It’s okay, darlin’. I’m sure Fox can pull up security feeds and get the information he needs from them. Both outside the house and at Bottom’s Up. You worry about relaxin’ and gettin’ rest. I think Shy is gonna take the girls tonight so you won’t have to worry about them. They’ve been tryin’ to get in here with you every time they think Valor isn’t watchin’. She’ll keep them occupied and let you heal in peace,” Slim states, standing from the chair and looking down at me. “I know you don’t want Valor here with you, but he has to be. I’m not gonna get into what happened between the two of you because it’s none of my business. What I will say is the man has been distraught since showin’ up here. He was ridin’ so fuckin’ fast, he almost made it in half the time it should take for the trip.”

Without another word, Slim leaves me alone in the room and I close my eyes as the tears continue to roll down my face. Knowing that Valor risked his life to get to me when Ava called starts to thaw the ice that I’ve encased my heart in. The only reason he showed up is because the girls needed him. There’s nothing between the two of us and that’s how it will remain. I can’t give him the power to break me all over again. That’s the last thought I have before sleep pulls me under once again. 
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Chapter Three
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Valor

SHY AND SLIM have had the girls at their house for the last few days so Savannah can relax and not put her focus on them. We all know they’ve been her entire world their entire lives. She would damage her own body and not properly heal in order to be there for them. None of us want her to suffer more than she already has, so Shy came to get the girls from the house and I made sure to let them know that I’d take care of her the best I can and not let anyone get close to her for any reason. Honestly, the house is too fucking quiet now that they’re not here. I love spending time with the girls and have missed them more than I let myself realize. Ava, Miracle, and Chloe have a way of worming their way into your heart and sinking their claws into you. I never stood a chance against the three of them. Just like I never had a chance of getting sucked in by their big sister. Savannah is mine and I’m gonna make sure she knows that shit the second she’s healed enough for us to talk. 

Every single time I enter the bedroom, Savannah yells at me to get out of the house and leave her alone. I’m not about to do that, so I ignore her and continue on with what I’m doing. Usually it’s bringing her a meal or medicine. Shy has been the one to clean her up because I won’t push Savannah like that. Not after everything she’s been through. She deserves to have a woman clean her up and help her change. The only thing I do when I’m in the room is check her wounds to make sure the ones I can see aren’t getting any kind of infection. Doc has her on an antibiotic, but those don’t always work. Shy checks the wounds under the bandages and her clothing when she cleans her up. 

Grabbing the tray with the lunch I prepared for Savannah, I take it in the room with her medicine. She’s awake and staring at the ceiling as I move in the room and set the tray down next to her. 

“Do you want me to help you sit up?” I ask her, watching as she rolls her eyes before turning her attention on me. 

I’ve missed seeing her eyes looking at me. Savannah has the most unique colored eyes I’ve ever seen. They’re hazel with a deep green mixed in. If the light hits her just right, they seem to glow and look into a person’s soul to discover all of their deeply hidden secrets. Her long blonde hair is currently up in one of those messy knots and I know from seeing her with it down that it’s even longer than the last time I saw her. It was pretty damn long when I left Benton Falls and now I’m sure it reaches her ass. A generous ass that always had my attention in the past. Her usually flawless, tanned skin is paler than I’ve ever seen it before. The darkest parts of her body is where the bruises are. Today they’re a deep purple that’s almost black with yellows and greens mixed in. Savannah has gotten a tattoo or two since I left and I can’t wait to see what they are in detail. 

“No. I want you to leave me the fuck alone, Valor. You’ve never had a problem doing that over the last five years. It shouldn’t change because I got my ass beat now. You can go back to Pine View and forget all about us again,” she states, pain filling her voice as I look deep into her eyes and see the turmoil filling them. 

“I never once fuckin’ forget you or the girls, Savannah. The four of you have been on my damn mind every fuckin’ day over the last almost six years since I moved. You’re the one who said you wouldn’t come with me without givin’ me a reason why. Yeah, I got one now, but it’s not the time to get into that shit. I’m not gonna argue with you when you’re fuckin’ hurt,” I tell her, taking a few deep breaths to calm myself down from the anger rising in me. “You were never just a notch on my fuckin’ bed post. For you to even think that shit means you really don’t know me at all. So, were you just fuckin’ playin’ me? Fuck! This is why I didn’t wanna do this shit now. Chrome will be inside with you. I gotta go to church,” I tell her, leaving the tray next to her as I leave the room and close the door behind me. 

Savannah can rile me the fuck up with nothing more than a few words. She’s always been really good at getting a response from me. Even when I was fighting so hard against what I was feeling for her. I didn’t want to add to the pain she was going through because of her mother being a selfish cunt. That’s a word I loathe, but it’s exactly what her mother is. Any woman who sells their children to human traffickers for money or a drug fix is the lowest form of scum on this Earth. I want to get rid of all of them so the innocent children can remain that way for as long as possible. 

“You good?” Chrome asks, walking in the house so I can head over to the clubhouse with Court. 

“Not at all. I just took Savannah’s lunch into her with the pain medicine and antibiotic. Please make sure she takes them. I’ll be back as soon as I can. Maybe we’ll order pizza for dinner tonight. I’m not in the fuckin’ mood to cook and I have a feelin’ it’s only gonna get worse once I get through this church,” I tell him honestly as he nods his head and makes his way to the hallway where the bedroom is that we’ve put Savannah in. 

Leaving the house, I meet Court on the small porch and we head over to the clubhouse without saying a word. I’m hoping the walk can help calm me down, but if anything every step only adds to the anger already coursing through me. Court knows me good enough by now to realize I don’t wanna talk or hear anything he has to say. I have to work through this shit on my own before I talk about what’s going on. Right now, all I’d do is bitch about the woman who’s driven me insane for so many years now. 

Walking into the clubhouse, I’m slammed with a sense of nostalgia that always seems to wash over me the second I step through this door. I grew up here and always felt it was home. As I look around the common room, I expect to see my dad sitting with the guys as they have a cold beer. You could always hear him talking over everyone else when he was telling stories of the club and what they got up to over the years. Pain fills me because I’ll never walk through this door and see him at one of the tables with the guys and ol’ ladies again. His voice will never fill this room and make everyone around him pay attention because he knew how to embellish a story like no one else. And every time he repeated a story, it became more outrageous than the last time you heard the same tale. That was just one of the many sides of him that not many people got to see.

“I’m right here, Valor. You got this,” Court says, pulling me back from memories of my dad as I blink my eyes rapidly and force the pain down deep inside me. 

“Thank you,” I whisper as several of the boys rush up to greet me. 

I take a few minutes to talk with them as they ask what Pine View is like and how the club is doing. They’re all so damn excited to patch in and move down with Vault and me. I can’t help but let their excitement wrap around me and hold off the anger and pain. These boys are definitely the future of the club and I can’t wait to hear about them Prospecting and getting their full patch. Not everyone from Pine View will be here that night, but Vault and I will definitely show up to watch them go from Prospects to full patch members. 

When Slim enters the common room, I tell the boys I have to go for now as they all run outside to do whatever it is they do these days. Court and I make our way to church and hand over our stuff to the Prospect collecting the phones and weapons. Heading inside the room I spent time in, I take a seat at the opposite end of the table from Slim. I’m no longer a member of this chapter of the club and Slim doesn’t have to let us sit in on this meeting. Thankfully, he is because he knows Savannah is my girl and I will find out what I want to know one way or another. If someone here doesn’t tell me, then I’ll just have Buzz figure out what Fox and Kingston are looking into so he can start his own search back home. Plus, Slim would never exclude us from church when we’re here to help protect Savannah and the girls. 

“How you guys likin’ Pine View?” Playboy asks as he walks in and takes his seat before leaning back as if we’re not about to discuss one of the girls under the club’s protection getting hurt in her own home. 

“I love it, honestly. It’s bigger than Benton Falls and has more to do. The residents of the city are startin’ to come around even more to us since they know we’re the ones responsible for gettin’ the drugs outta there. Business is good and I really can’t complain. Got some houses goin’ up behind the clubhouse for us to live in so we’re not all in the clubhouse unless we’re on lockdown or somethin’ like that. Vault and Annabell want their own space now and I don’t blame them. In a few weeks I’ll be wantin’ my own space too,” I answer Playboy as the guys around the table start laughing their asses off knowing what I’m talking about.

“You think she’s gonna go with you now when she didn’t almost six years ago?” Killer questions me, a smile on his usually blank face. 

“Yeah, I do. Especially if we can’t get our hands on whoever did this to her. Yeah, you guys are right here, but if she doesn’t let you know what’s goin’ on, you can’t protect her and the girls. I’m hours away in a town this fucker doesn’t know anythin’ about. She’ll go with me just to get the girls in a safer location. Then, I can fix what happened between us because she finally filled me in,” I answer him as my smile returns when I think about what I’m gonna do when I finally get my hands on Savannah again. I’ve missed her more than I ever thought I would and wasn’t lying when I told her that. 
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