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Jaelyn Kincaid

Instead of helping my sister Hartley, I party, go out, and do what I want without thought. When I get in trouble, my first calls is to Sabotage. Zeus and him save me and I let my impulse rule me. Am I wrong to want two men? 

Adam ‘Sabotage’ Winston

The Knight’s Rebellion is my legacy. I take my role as Enforcer very seriously. My best friend, Zeus, and I share women. As the men begin to settle down, I realize it’s what I want too. Can we help her see her feelings for us aren’t wrong?

Lucas ‘Zeus’ Jacobs

I joined the Knight’s Rebellion when I was lost, angry, and out of control. They gave me a family and a sense of purpose. Now, fate is taking me down a similar path. Will outside forces take Jaelyn from us?
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Officers:

President: Tyler ‘Lash’ Winston

Vice President: Brice ‘Talon’ Whittaker

Secretary: Lucas ‘Zeus’ Jacobs

Treasurer: Billy ‘Shank’ Jones

Enforcer: Adam ‘Sabotage’ Winston

Sgt. at Arms: Nolan ‘Death’ Whittaker

Road Captain: Malaki ‘Boxer’ Winston

Members:

Mammoth

Nerd

Rifle

Texan – old timer

Bash – old timer

Casanova – old timer

Prospects:

Evan – killed in Talon’s Haven

Austin

Cal

Seth – died in Lash’s Claim

Ol’ Ladies:

Trina Hayes – Mammoth

Hartley Kincaid – Lash

Bronwan Smith – Talon

Rebels:

Candy

Stephanie

Carla

Mona – gone 

Businesses: 

Bar – Rowdy Shot

Tattoo Shop – Rebellion Ink

Strip Club – Jaded Outlaw

Garage – Whittaker’s Wheels

Diner – Knight’s Diner

Gym – Winston’s Gym
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Jaelyn’s Impulse is dedicated to the readers. Without your support, I wouldn’t be able to follow my dreams. Thank you will never be enough!
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IT’S BEEN A week since I was drugged at the frat party I attended with my roommate Maggie. All I wanted was a night out after being at the clubhouse for so long and instead, I was almost raped after being drugged. Every single night I dream of what happened, of what could have happened if I didn’t make a phone call to Sabotage as soon as I started feeling off. I managed to find a room to lock myself in before slumping against the wall just beside the door. Time came to a standstill as I waited for the guys to come to my rescue. 

I don’t remember anything from the night after I called Sab. Other than I know Zeus was with him. Sabotage told me the next day when he came to check on me Zeus lost his shit and was almost arrested after getting me out of there. As far as getting back to the clubhouse, getting into bed, or anything else, it’s all blank. There is nothing there when I try to pull up the events of the rest of the night. In some ways, I’m happy I can’t remember what happened. There’s also a part of me that wants to remember exactly what happened. I want to know how I got home, who carried me, and who’s bed I was in before getting moved to the room I stay in at the clubhouse. A room I barely leave these days because I don’t want to see the pity on everyone’s faces. 

The one thing I was told is a doctor came to check on me as soon as I was brought in. He made sure no one touched me as I waited in the locked room for the guys to show up, find out exactly what I’d been drugged with, and to ensure nothing happened to me while it was still in my system. Hartley was a damn wreck when she found out what happened to me. Still, she held me for countless hours, let me cry on her shoulder, and brought my nephew in to see me. Nash makes everything better for me. He’s so sweet and innocent you can’t help but fall in love with the little guy as soon as you see him. My nephew definitely has me wrapped around his little finger and I’ll do anything for him. I foresee us getting into trouble a lot when he gets older and can start thinking on his own. There’s not much I’m going to tell him ‘no’ about. I just hope my sister and Lash are ready for the havoc we’ll enjoy creating together.

Maggie has been trying to call me ever since the party. I don’t know if she knows what happened, but my sister talked to her. Right now, I can’t face her. Maggie is one of my best friends and I know she’ll take this on her shoulders when it’s the last thing she needs to do. What happened to me isn’t her fault and there’s no way I’d ever place the blame on her. There are more than a few guys at school who believe I’m a slut because of my slight affiliation with the club. Just because Hartley is married to the President, they automatically assume I’m fucking all the guys here despite me telling them it’s not true. If I’m being honest, I’m still a damn virgin. It’s one of the few things I haven’t just jumped to get rid of like so many others in my class. Anyway, when the guys find out I’m not going to sleep with them, I get bullied and called such vile names. They believe I don’t think they’re good enough since I’m taking biker cock. Their words, not mine. They finally figured out a way to get to me and it didn’t work because I called in help.

Lash and the rest of the guys all wanted to go to the frat and burn it to the ground after rounding up every last asshole who was involved with drugging me. I put a stop to it when I broke down and told them it wasn’t worth it. Those guys aren’t worth it. No, I don’t want them to do the same thing to another girl, someone like Maggie, but I won’t risk their freedom either. So, for now, they’ve agreed to keep an eye on the frat and make sure no one else is drugged or taken advantage of in some other form. It’s not going to last for long, these guys are very impatient, and they will take matters into their own hands sooner or later. I can just hope I have a better grip on my emotions when it happens. 

Now, I spend every single day trying to figure out where I go from here. Sabotage is the only other one besides my sister who comes in to see me. We sit on my bed together and watch trash TV or talk about nonsense. He tells me about some of the things Zeus and him have gotten up to in the past and tells jokes when he sees me getting lost in my own head to the point I can’t pull myself out again. It happens more often than I’d like to admit. I might not have been raped, but the attempt was made and it’s really messing with me. Showers are also my new best friend. I take at least two or three a day and spend so much time in the water, it’s usually gone cold and I’m shivering by the time I get out. No one knows about that though. It’s one of the few parts I’ve managed to keep from everyone around me. 

Zeus is the only one who hasn’t approached me. Something is holding him back worse than before. I used to see the lingering gazes, feel them on my skin from across the room. Now, since I don’t come out of my room unless it’s absolutely necessary, I don’t see him. Other than when I’m having a nightmare, Zeus refuses to step over the threshold of my room at the clubhouse. He leaves the common room the few times I’ve gone down there with my sister too. It honestly hurts to know this has pushed him away before I really got the chance to see what could be between us.

The nightmares aren’t something I can control or keep from my sister and the guys. They hear me screaming in my sleep nightly. Sabotage and Zeus always rush to my side until I’m pulled from the vicious scenes tormenting me. As soon as I’m alert enough to put on a movie for the rest of the night, Zeus leaves the room. Sab doesn’t always stay with me either. Out of the last week, he’s stayed with me three times. All three times, I’ve managed to fall back asleep wrapped in his arms. He promised me he wouldn’t let my demons haunt me and has made good on it. When he’s not in here with me, I know sleep isn’t going to come again. So, I usually find movies to binge or just end up getting lost in my head after taking a shower.

One thing I know for sure is I don’t want to step foot back on that campus for a single reason. As far as I’m concerned, Maggie can have every single thing I left behind and trash what she doesn’t want to keep for herself. She’ll find a new roommate who isn’t now damaged and will want to go out around campus with her. I can’t risk running into anyone from the school. Especially the frat where I was drugged. Being in Braedon, I know there’s little to know chance of it happening. Though, there are pictures I’d like to keep, I’m not about to breach my safe bubble just to get them. 

As I lay in bed thinking of what I need to do, there’s a soft knock on my door. It’s my sister. She’ll have gotten something for us to eat for lunch and we’ll visit while playing with my nephew. It’s what she’s been doing every day for the last week. 

“Come in,” I call out, not bothering to move from my bed. 

The door slowly opens as Hartley juggles her son and the bag holding our food and drinks. I don’t bother getting up to help her because she’ll just yell at me. Hartley wants to do it all on her own and there’s no talking her out of it. We’ve all tried. Lash is the only one who can get through to her. I know there’s a reason for it, I’m just waiting for her to share the news with everyone else so we can tell her how stupid she’s being. 

“How are you feeling today?” she asks, using her foot to shut the door behind her.

“The same as every other day. Still having the nightmares and I’m debating on what I need to do now,” I answer her, sitting up against the wall behind me. 

“What do you mean?” 

“Hart, you know I love you and the only thing I want to do is make you proud of me. It’s one of the main reasons I started going to college to begin with. To take the opportunity you made sure I had by giving up your childhood for me. With what’s happened, I’m not sure I can go back to that place. Ever,” I tell her, rushing out my words as tears fill my eyes. 

“Do you honestly think I expect you to go back there?” she questions, her voice raising in surprise at my statement. “There’s nothing you could do to make me not be proud of the young woman you’ve become, Jae. I love you and will always want you to do what makes you happy. After being drugged, I already knew you wouldn’t be going back. Not a single person here expects you to either. We’re just waiting on you to figure out what to do.”

“Maybe I can finish my semester online and then take a break or something. Figure out what I truly want to do. Or where I want to be,” I hedge, not sure if I can broach the other topic I want to talk to my sister about.

“This is about Sab and Zeus. Isn’t it?” 

It’s now my turn to look at my sister with surprise and shock filling my face. I have no idea how she knows I have any type of feelings for the two men since I’ve made sure to keep my thoughts to myself when it comes to them. I’m barely eighteen and they’re older than me. They have so much more experience in every single aspect of life while I’m still floundering around. This is not what I was expecting her to say. At all.

“What? How do you know?” I finally ask, my voice breaking with the shock still flowing through my body.

“It’s not hard to figure out. Sab is the first person you called when you knew something was wrong. I see the way you follow them with your eyes whenever they’re in the same room or outside for a cookout. Sab is also the only one who can get you back to sleep after you have a nightmare. Zeus would too if he weren’t dealing with his own shit right now. Shit that was brought to the forefront of his mind with what happened to you,” Hartley says as she hands me over a cheeseburger and fries while Nash lays on the bed between us with his bottle. 

“Sis, they’re older than me and I know they share women. It’s not hard to hear the rumors about them no matter where I am here in the clubhouse. Hell, I’ve seen them disappear with a woman before when they didn’t know I was sitting in the common room. Thankfully they took it to a room, so I didn’t actually have to see them fuck her. Now, Zeus can’t even stand to be in the same room with me. While Sab treats me like a little sister or something. Plus, he’s your brother-in-law and I’m so damn confused.

“Part of me never wants to be near another man after almost being raped while the bigger part of me knows they’d never hurt me. Not in that way. Instead, I’d be holding them back from how they truly are with a woman who’s more experienced than I am. You know I’m still a virgin and have only done a few things with one guy. Sabotage and Zeus are way out of my league, and I know it wouldn’t be a good situation for them. However, I also can’t get them out of my head either.”

“Sweetie, Sab might be my brother-in-law, but I’m not going to stop you from going after him if he’s the one you want. The only thing I have mentioned is he has to wait until you’re not jailbait. You’re not anymore. Now, it’s up to the three of you to figure things out. I have a feeling they’ll come around sooner or later. There’s been a lot of talk around the clubhouse about them and some girls are feeling left out,” she informs me with a smirk on her face.

“What do you mean?” 

“I mean, it’s been a few months since they’ve taken a woman. Either together or on their own. They haven’t slept with one of the girls here since you turned eighteen.”

“That’s a lie. The day I saw them take a girl back to their room was at my birthday party here. I came in to get a few minutes of peace and they came stumbling through to grab a bottle from the bar before heading to one of their rooms. Maybe they’ve just gotten better at hiding it from everyone and aren’t getting it from the girls here. They do spend a lot of time at Jaded Outlaw and there are naked girls there every single night,” I tell her, knowing I can’t get my hopes up when it comes to these two men.

I might be impulsive and not think all of my decisions through completely, but that’s not the case when it comes to my heart and any potential relationship I might have. That’s when I tend to overthink the situation from every possible angle. Especially since my sister started seeing Lash. So many guys from school either saw me as a biker slut and easy lay, or they saw me as an easy way in to the club. My dating life has taken such a nose dive it’s not funny. 

“I don’t know, Jae. I’m just telling you what I’ve heard from the girls. Now, eat your lunch before it gets cold, and you don’t eat. Again,” she scolds me gently. 

Yeah, I’ve been skipping out on meals lately. I just can’t seem to bring myself to head to the common room when I know it will be filled with the guys. They’re all amazing and I know they’re worried about me, but it’s the pity looks I can’t stand to see on their faces. As far as I’m concerned, things could have turned out a lot worse the night I was drugged, but it didn’t. I got myself locked in a room, waited for the guys to show up, and they made sure I was safe. Yes, the thoughts are still there of what would have happened if I didn’t have enough clarity to call Sab, but I’m tired of letting those thoughts keep me down. It’s time for me to pull up my big girl panties and deal with life head on. Starting with making a decision about what I need to do about school and the guys. 

“I’ll start going to the common room when dinner is served. And start helping out more around here. I’ve been slacking, but it’s time to move on. I’ll take things a day at a time and try to figure out what’s best for me. Including the possibility of moving out of the clubhouse so I can get out from under everyone’s thumb here. I’m in the way on party nights since I can’t attend them, and I can find an apartment close by so I can start helping more with Nash and finding a job. The first thing I need to do is make a list of things I want to accomplish,” I state, taking a large bit of the greasy cheeseburger in my hands. 

“Why are you thinking of moving out of here? Other than the parties, I mean.”

“When I go to the common room, the guys look at me with pity in their eyes and the girls glare at me because it’s not business as usual around here. It’s time for me to get my own place, a job, and finish up this semester online. After that, I’ll decide what I want to do. Maybe take longer than the summer off so I can just breathe and not have to worry about classes and homework. It’s a lot to think of, and it’s going to take time for me to get everything set up no matter what way I decide to go with things.”

“Why don’t I talk to Lash about you staying in one of the row houses for now? It’s your own space but you’re still inside the compound with the rest of us. I’ll help you get a job somewhere and you can take all the time you need to figure out what to do about going back to school. Maybe see about transferring to the college here,” Hartley says, crumpling up her wrapper and tossing it back in the bag at the side of my bed on the floor. 

“With all that stuff out of the way, is there something you want to tell me big sister?” I ask her, knowing I have to be the one to bring up my suspicions to her.

“What are you talking about?” she returns, averting her gaze from mine.

“Are you pregnant again? I’ve noticed some things despite you doing your best to try and hide it from me. And everyone else.”

“I am. We just got confirmation from the doctor yesterday. I wasn’t trying to keep it from you. I just know you’ve been dealing with a lot of shit and didn’t want to add to your plate,” she says, tears filling her eyes.

“And you think I wouldn’t be happy about having another nephew or niece? This little guy has me wrapped around his finger already. I’m really happy for you two. You deserve all the happiness in the world. If that means a hundred babies, I’m all for it. Please don’t hide things from me because you don’t think I can handle it. Things weren’t as bad as they could have been, Hart. I’m okay,” I promise her.

“Okay. You’re my baby sister and I’m always going to put your needs above my own. I’m glad you’re happy though. Now we can start telling others.”

We both smile as I lean over and pull her into a tight hug. This is a conversation we’ve both needed to have and I’m glad it finally happened. Maybe it should have happened days ago. 

I finish eating my lunch so I can get my cuddle time in with Nash. He’ll need to be put down for his nap soon and I’m tired enough I don’t have a problem taking one with him. It wouldn’t be the first time this past week when Hart has left him in my room with me. Nash being in here with me is also the only other time I don’t have nightmares. The last thing I want to do is scare my nephew. I also don’t fully let myself fall into a deep sleep when he’s in my bed. For now, I just need to relax and take some time to figure things out. Staying in a row house might be a good idea. For now at least. 
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TWO WEEKS HAVE gone by since I got the call from Jaelyn in the middle of the night from a fucking frat party after someone drugged her. I’ve never been so scared in my entire damn life. Or have broken so many laws of the road in my haste to get to her. Fear and rage ruled me at that point in time with all the thoughts of what could be happening to her while Zeus and I were on our way there to save her. I’ll always do whatever she needs no matter how big or small it is. That night will forever play on a loop in my mind. I know Zeus will also think of nothing but the memories from the night and his own horrible past. 

The first week was really hard on Jae. She didn’t leave her room for any reason unless Hartley was here with her. Even then it was like pulling teeth to get her to come to the common room. I’ve been trying to be there for her as much as possible, but I don’t want to invade her space too much either. Jaelyn might not have been raped, but it doesn’t mean she wasn’t forced through a traumatic experience by a bunch of douche canoes because they wanted something she wasn’t willing to give to them. I can’t stand a motherfucker who would try to force himself on a woman for any reason. There is no reason for a man to take something not being offered to him freely.

I’ve also been at Zeus’ side. He’s not dealing well with the shit Jaelyn almost had happen to her. He’s been down the road before with a different outcome. It’s not my story to tell though. All I know is my best friend in the world is hurting and there’s nothing I can do to take his pain away. Other than being there for him when he needs to spar or wants to get drunk as fuck. I have tucked him into bed so many nights after he’s gotten too wasted and couldn’t move from the chair he plopped his ass in. When he doesn’t get completely blitzed, he’s sitting out on the floor across from Jaelyn’s room. He wants to be there for her so much but has been fighting what he feels for her.

At first we both were because she wasn’t eighteen. Now, it’s because we want her to have some good experiences under her belt before we claim her. It’s just a matter of time before we make Jaelyn ours. Zeus also doesn’t let a ton of people in. Not like me. We don’t keep a damn thing from one another and never will. It’s one of the main reasons our friendship works so well. We’re closer than brothers and share everything in our lives with one another. I wouldn’t have it any other way either. Yes, I know why this situation has fucked him up. Most of the guys in the club also know the reason he’s shut down. No one will talk about it or let anyone else in on the information though. Zeus will let Jae know when he’s ready and not a second sooner. 

Knocking on my brother’s office door, I wait for him to answer before opening it. I don’t want to catch him face first in Hartley’s pussy. Again. That’s my sister-in-law and the sister of the woman I want to settle down with. I don’t need to see her in that kind of situation and quickly learned to always knock on the door no matter what’s going on.

“What’s up, Sab?” Lash asks me as I take a seat in front of his desk.

“Just checkin’ in. Haven’t been around the last two weeks and thought I’d see how things were with you guys,” I answer, including Hartley in my response since she’s sitting on my brother’s lap.

“We’re good. Nash is up sleepin’ with Jae right now. You been with Zeus?” 

“Yeah. Every day gets a little better. I don’t think he’ll get over this until he sees for himself Jae is okay. That she’s done shuttin’ herself away from everyone.”

“You know why she hasn’t come out of the room?” Hartley asks me, her voice soft and sweet.

“Not a clue.”

“She can’t stand everyone looking at her with pity filling their faces. All she wants to do is move on and get back to living her life without everyone thinking she’s going to lose her shit. That’s what we were just talking about. She’s gonna leave campus and move into one of the row houses. We want her safe behind the compound walls and she wants her own space. So, this is the compromise,” Hartley informs me. “Can’t blame her for not wanting to step foot on campus again.”

“Who’s gettin’ her shit from the dorm room?” I ask, looking between the couple.

“Haven’t figured it out yet. It needs to happen sooner rather than later though. She’s already called and talked to the school so she can finish out the semester in online courses. They still don’t know what happened to her, but she told them she was sick and couldn’t leave her family at this time. It was enough for them to agree to her sudden need to switch,” Lash says.

“Let Zeus and me head up there. We’ll take two trucks and a Prospect and get it all taken care of for her. The roommate gonna be there?” I ask, not wanting to deal with the little bitch. 

I know it’s not her roommate’s fault what happened to Jae, but if she hadn’t left her for a fucking hookup, Jae wouldn’t have been alone. No one would have gotten close enough to her to slip something in her drink. We still don’t know what exactly happened to her at the party though. Not even Hartley knows because Jae hasn’t wanted to talk about it. She barely remembers what happened after calling me.

“Yeah. Which Prospect are you gonna take with ya?” 

“I’ll take the new guy. Cole I think his name is. Today’s his first day, isn’t it?” I ask, trying to remember if he starts today or not.

“Yeah. Got him startin’ today and Ted startin’ tomorrow. Ted had a few things to take care of before he could get here with his shit. Family shit so I wasn’t about to let him worry about needin’ to take care of his sick mom and young sister. Austin and Cal will be goin’ to get new furniture for the row house. I’m replacin’ everythin’ in there for Jae. She doesn’t need furniture someone else has used as she begins to rebuild her life,” Lash lets me know. 

“Alright. I’m gonna find Zeus and see if Cole is here yet. We’ll head out as soon as possible. I don’t want to be gone overnight so I hope they’re ready for a quick as fuck turnaround. Tell Jae we’ll make sure to get all of her stuff and nothin’ will be left behind,” I assure Hartley as she gives me a knowing look. “Someone gonna make sure she has groceries too? She has her own kitchen now and will need it fully stocked.”

“Yeah. She’s going to the store with me in a little bit. I want to make sure she has everything she needs and doesn’t have to worry about going out again once everything is moved into the house for her. It’s gonna take her a few days to get unpacked and make sure everything is ready to go. Plus, she only has a day or two before her online classes start,” Hartley says, getting off my brother’s lap as my nephew begins to stir on the monitor.

With a nod of my head, I leave the office in search of the new Prospect and my best friend. This is a way Zeus can help Jaelyn without being all up in her face about it. He’ll appreciate the gesture we’re making because he’s not ready to announce his feelings to the world. Not like I am.

Heading for the common room, I find Zeus sitting at the bar with a cup of coffee in his hands. He doesn’t usually start drinking until ten at night or later. So, getting him out of the clubhouse soon will work to keep him from getting blitzed again tonight. It’s not much, but it’s better than nothing. Plus, I have a stop we need to make on the way to the school. Zeus is going to help me pick out the best laptop and everything else our girl will need for her online classes. It’s a big decision to make the switch to online classes for the rest of the semester and I want us to ensure she’s completely prepared and doesn’t need a damn thing to get through with passing grades.

“Let’s find the new Prospect and head out,” I say, not bothering to give him more information than that.

“Where we headin’?” Zeus returns as I smile down at him.

“Jae is switchin’ to online classes. She doesn’t want to go back to campus for any reason and I can’t say I blame her. So, I volunteered us to go clean out her room and make sure all of her stuff is gotten back here. She’s movin’ into one of the row houses for now. Wants to be all independent and shit so that’s Lash and Hartley’s compromise for her.”

Zeus jumps out of the chair he’s been sitting in and follows me to the rooms where our Prospects usually stay. Cole will be in one of these rooms if he’s here yet. I just hope we don’t have to wait for him. Cole seems like a good kid. He’s been hanging around the club for a while now and we’ve vetted him better than normal after the shit with Evan. I can’t believe I vouched for that asshole to begin with. Or that he managed to pull one over on us for so damn long. Zeus feels like shit about the situation too since he runs all the background checks. Now, we’ll just be even harder on the new Prospects and hang arounds than we’ve ever been before.

We find Cole in his room, and he jumps to go with us when I tell him we’re heading out. There isn’t a seconds hesitation from him as he slides his cut on over his shoulders and double checks the gun in the waist band of his jeans. No matter where we’re going, he’s making sure he’s prepared for anything to go down. Already he’s earning a nod of approval from me. 

“You take this truck here. Zeus and I will be in this one. Follow us to the store and you’ll be out with the trucks while we run inside. Then, we’re headin’ to the college to pack up Jaelyn’s room and bring her stuff home. Got is, Prospect?” I order, not sure what he’s going to think of my demand.

“Yes, sir. Anythin’ you need, I’m ready to do. Do you have boxes for her things already or will we need to secure some?” 

“Good question. I didn’t even think of that. I’ll check with the store when we’re inside. Let’s roll.”

Cole gets in the second truck after checking to make sure the lights and everything are in working order. He’s not going to give anyone a reason to pull him over. Hell, he does the same thing with our truck before giving me a thumbs up to let me know we’re all good. 

“He’s gonna make it far,” Zeus mumbles as he slouches down in the passenger seat of our truck.

“Fuck yeah he will. Let’s get this shit done.”
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After hooking Jae up with a kickass laptop, printer, and everything else she’ll need for school, we got more than enough boxes to load her things up in and headed straight for her college. It took about an hour less than normal because I’m not wasting any damn time. I’ve already got her key. Yeah, I may have made a copy of it when I heard she was going back to school. I wanted to make sure I could always get to her if there was an emergency. 

Getting out of the trucks, we start the walk to the main door of the building Jaelyn was staying in here. I notice an older woman who’s slumped against the wall as her head rolls on her shoulders while trying to see who’s coming toward her. This bitch is high as fuck on something and more than likely drunk as we step closer and smell the alcohol filtering out of her pores. It’s all I can do not to gag as the alcohol and body odor fills the air around us.

“Are you going inside?” she slurs, trying to push herself off the ground. “Hold the door open for me?” 

“I don’t think you belong here. Is there someone I can get for you?” I ask, not sure what else to do in this situation.

“I heard my daughter is living here and I want to see her. It’s important she knows I’m still alive and want her back in my life,” the woman continues to slur while falling back on her ass.

“I don’t really think you’re in any shape to see your daughter here. What’s her name? Maybe I can get her to come out and see you.”

“J-J-Jaelyn,” she stutters, still not able to get off the ground as I freeze.

“Jaelyn is your daughter?” Zeus questions, his voice coming out low and deadly.

“That’s what I said. Are you gonna get her for me? Or can I offer you something else for some money?” 

“Are you fuckin’ kiddin’ me?” I growl out, getting pissed as fuck. 

“No. I’m broke, and I know Jaelyn will give me money. But, I’ll take it from you. Any of you,” she says, trying to smile up at us.

“Not fuckin’ happenin’. Jae’s not here. I suggest you get the fuck outta here and don’t continue searchin’ for the girls. Neither one of them want anythin’ to do with your ass,” Zeus barks out, his voice echoing off the buildings surrounding us.

“That’s not your decision to make. They belong to me, and you can’t stop me from seeing them,” she says, forgetting all about trying to fuck us for money to get her next fix. 

“They’re both adults and you don’t own either one of them. Get. Fuckin’. Gone,” Zeus yells loud enough the woman finally realizes we’re not playing games with her through the drug haze filling her head and body. 

“This isn’t over,” she promises us as she stumbles her way past us. 

Knocking on the door, I wait to see if her friend Maggie is in. I’m not about to just barge into the girl’s room if she’s here. After a minute, she opens the door. Maggie stares up at the three of us as if she’s shocked to see us here.

“Can I help you?” she asks after a minute of her staring at the three of us.

“Yeah. We’re here to pack up Jaelyn’s stuff and move it back home for her,” I respond, my voice leaving no room for argument as I stare down at the girl.

“What do you mean? She just got back. I haven’t heard from her in a few weeks, but I’m sure she’ll be back before too long,” Maggie says, trying to force a hard edge to her voice.

“She’s not comin’ back here. Not after she was attacked her first night back on campus,” Zeus says, pushing past her as his patience finally comes to an end. 

“What are you talking about? She wasn’t attacked,” Maggie says, stomping her foot and crossing her arms over her chest.

“Yeah, she was. Some asshole drugged her and was goin’ to rape her. She called me and we came to get her,” I inform her, walking by to help Zeus start packing her things up as Cole begins to assemble the boxes and taping them up for us.

“Where the fuck were you when she was gettin’ drugged?” Zeus questions, finally turning to face her as he fills her bed with the clothes in her dresser.

“I was with my boyfriend. She told me she’d be okay with our other friends,” she states, emotion clogging her voice.

“Yeah, well, you all left her alone and vulnerable,” Zeus growls out, turning his back on her.

“I never thought he’d take it this far. The names and talking shit to her was more than enough,” Maggie mumbles.

“What did you just say?” I now growl.

“Some of the football players got mad when she wouldn’t give them the time of day. They would call her a biker slut and spread all over campus how she’ll give it up to filthy bikers, but not guys her own age who could give her a life she deserves. There are a lot of people here who hate her because they think she can open the door to the biker world for them, but Jae has never once said anything about you guys. I don’t know how anyone found out she even knows anyone from a club.”

“That’s been goin’ on for how long?” Zeus asks, the anger radiating off him as his entire body shakes.

“Since the beginning of her starting here. She told me she’d talk to her sister about it before she had to leave the first time. I thought you knew.”

“No, we didn’t. I want every fuckin’ name before we leave here,” Zeus states, boxing up her clothing while I start on her bookshelf. 

Cole gets all the boxes set up and starts working on her desk. The three of us manage to pack her entire side of the room up in just over an hour and a half. Maggie makes sure we get all of Jae’s things including from the bathroom they share. Cole gets everything loaded up in the trucks so Zeus and I can get the list of names from Maggie. I will never trust this girl after leaving a friend alone at a frat party, but I know Jae considers her a friend. It’s the only reason I’m not scaring the shit out of her before leaving here. Zeus has no such problem though. He’s growled and barked out responses to her questions the entire time we’ve been here. My friend will not be as accepting of Jae keeping Maggie in her life.

“Is Jae okay?” Maggie asks as we’re heading out the door.

“She’s gonna be fine,” I answer her, not turning around. “Give her time and she might call you. I’m not gonna guarantee anythin’ though. It’s her decision and you need to respect it.”

After getting back in the loaded truck with Zeus, it doesn’t take him long at all to start working on his phone with the list of names Maggie gave him. 

“I can’t believe she never said a word about this shit to anyone,” he finally says, not taking his eyes off his phone.

“Really? Jae wasn’t gonna want to worry Hartley about the situation since it was name callin’ and talkin’ shit about her. That’s shit she’d want to try and deal with on her own or just hope it went away on it’s own.”

“She’s gonna learn, that shit’s not gonna fly. At all,” he mumbles.

I can’t stop the laugh from spilling from me. It won’t be long at all before Zeus is ready to stake his claim with me on our girl. I hope Jae is ready for the two of us because once she’s ours, we’re never gonna let her go.
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AFTER DROPPING OFF everything from Jaelyn’s dorm room, I’ve made myself scarce. If I’m not going through the list of names Maggie gave us, I’m down at Rowdy Shot pretending to work so I’m not even near the clubhouse. Jaelyn is safe at the compound and still working through what almost happened to her. Not to mention, I’m still working through the memories I work so hard every single day to keep pushed into the dark recess of my mind. Memories of not being enough to stop someone’s demons from haunting her to the point she couldn’t find a different way to put a stop to it. This girl was my entire world before joining the Knight’s Rebellion and now I’m not sure if I can let another woman get that close to me. I’m clearly not good enough to stop the bad shit from happening. 

I’m also looking into Jaelyn and Hartley’s mom. I don’t remember if they said she was dead or alive, but it’s been a long time since they’ve seen her and for her to show back up out of the blue is strange as hell. There’s a reason, more than the money excuse she gave us, for this bitch to come back around. Even Lash agrees with my thinking on this one. So, we’ve decided not to say anything to the girls about seeing her just yet. We want to have all the information we can about her before saying a single word to either Jae or Hartley about their mom. As far as I’m concerned, she needs to disappear and forget all about them. It’s not like she hasn’t been doing that for the last several years as it is. Hartley is more Jae’s mom than the bitch we saw at her dorm. I’m just glad we were the ones who ran into her and not Jaelyn. I don’t know if she could have handled the situation. 

Sabotage has been letting me get away with pushing Jae away because he knows where my mind’s at right now. Though, when he’s not at work or on club business, he’s right up my ass. I can’t go anywhere without him at my back. He’s my best friend and I know he’s worried I’m going to do something stupid, but I’m not. I’m just removing myself from the situation in any way when it comes to Jaelyn. I haven’t told him about my thoughts on the situation though. I know Sab is gonna fucking hate me when I tell him what’s been going through my mind over the last few weeks. He has to know it’s coming though.

I’ve made a few decisions in the last few weeks, despite what everyone at the clubhouse has seen me doing, I know what has to be done. For everyone to be happy. Well, for my best friend and the girl I have fallen for in the blink of an eye to be happy. Me, well, I don’t think I’ll ever get a chance to be happy again. That ship sailed years ago, and I’ll never get my life back. Not after the devastation I wasn’t able to prevent from happening. Sab keeps telling me it’s not my fault and there’s nothing I could have done to stop the events from taking place, I know that’s not true. I lived through them and there’s always something I could have done, seen, or stopped. It wasn’t the first time I realized I can’t protect anyone I love. Now, there are so many more events that have taken place to prove my case for me. 

My mind and heart are at war lately. Some days my heart takes the lead and I believe I can have everything I want in life. Other days, my head wins out and I can’t do anything other than run as fast as possible in the opposite direction of Jaelyn. Knowing she’s no longer in the clubhouse is a good way for there to be some distance between us, I’m just not sure how often I’ll find myself by the row houses where she’ll be staying. 

Walking through Rowdy Shot tonight, it’s packed to capacity. A band plays on the stage and couples are dancing on the floor in front of them. Others are getting wasted as they sing off key to the music and stuff their faces with food we have here. Shaking my head, I accept the beer as I pass the end of the bar and don’t stop until I’m in front of the office door. Tonight Bella’s on the bar while Nerd cooks and Sarah works the floor serving up drinks and food. I have to hire someone to replace Evan’s ass, but I haven’t been worried about it with all the other shit going on. If I’m needed on the floor, I’ll head out there to help until things calm down again. It’s the perfect excuse for not hanging out at the clubhouse. 

Opening my door up and slamming it shut behind me, I turn on the lights before heading over to my desk. Nerd will no doubt here I’m here and deliver me some food in a little bit. He knows what I like and switches it up every night I work so I’m not constantly having the same things. He’s a good employee and I know it’s just a matter of time before he forgets he’s more than a Prospect. Despite being a full patch for several years now, he still acts as if he’s wearing the Prospect patch on his back. It’s not a bad thing, but he has to learn he doesn’t have to do everything either. 

The first thing I do is turn on my computers to take a look at everything. I need to go over the books and make sure everything is ready for Bronwan to go over. She’s taken over the books from Shank and has started meeting with us all once a week to make the workload on all of us easier to handle. It was a lot to go through when I met with Shank once a month. Bronwan put a good system in place, and we all make it work so she doesn’t have to spend too much time in each business. 

After making sure I’ve got everything ready for her, I pull up the security feeds on my second monitor to keep an eye on the floor. There’s a large stack of applications for me to go through. With me being here all night long for the most part, there’s no time like the present to start. Picking up the thick stack, I make sure the garbage can is empty and right next to me for anyone I know we won’t be accepting. The first five make it in the garbage. They couldn’t even manage to answer the questions on the application. Things like their address and birthdate were left blank. If these people know an MC runs the Rowdy Shot, they also know there’s no way we’re not going to run a background check on them. It’s one of the first things I do for any of our businesses. Here, I can do it before a single person steps inside the bar for an interview. It’s one of the perks as far as I’m concerned.

It takes over an hour to go through the applications and make two separate piles of them. One pile is for if we get absolutely desperate and can’t find anyone else to hire. The other pile, the smaller of the two, is for those I’m going to consider giving an interview to after running their name. I’m very picky about who I will let step foot in here. Or any of the businesses the club owns if I’m being honest. We don’t need anyone else to fuck us over the way Evan did. I ran his name and did a thorough search of his background and still didn’t know he was related to Hartley’s ex. I’ve since stepped up my game and now go more in depth with the information I collect on anyone thinking of becoming a hang around, an employee, or entering Jae’s life. 

Letting out a deep breath, I shake my head to clear it. I can’t go more than a few minutes without her being on my mind. Wondering if she’s okay, what she’s doing, and so many other things. She’s the last person I need to be thinking about right now, but the only one I can see. My cock doesn’t even get hard for another bitch because it’s not Jae with her sweet innocence. Sab is the same way, and the Rebels hate it. We’ve stopped touching the girls at the clubhouse, Jaded Outlaw, and those coming in here for a good time or walk on the wild side. No one appeals to us, and our dicks don’t get hard without thinking of Jaelyn. My hand has seen more action in the last several months than in my entire life. 
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