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Hell’s Fire Riders MC, the Devils Advocates & the Crimson Tide, all join in Born Of Desperation.
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Nitro

When I went to war, I expected to find myself in hell but hell was so much more than bombs going off and being shot at by the enemy. It came from all sides and when the smoke cleared, we found the real horrors of war when we found the guns the enemy were using... were our own.

We tracked them as far as we could over there and when the military was done with us, we came home to try and pick up the trail here. We found our old commander under fire and we stepped in to save his hide and he led us to the Advocates and then to the Crimson Tide boys.

Now, we got a new mission... The military flat out lied to Jackal about his brother’s entire family being dead in a car crash. He came to find out someone shot them in their own home. What did his brother know that made him a target?

Part of our mission has changed but the part that hasn’t, has to do with tracking down the bastards that got some of us killed. We have yet to discover if the two are linked but if they are, this is even more twisted than we’d thought.

Sarah

I was only six when the world I knew crashed the day my dad came home... Suddenly, I was alone and told for the next dozen years or so that my family and everyone I loved was gone.

Then by accident, I found out this was a lie. I overheard my jailer tell someone else that my sister might be alive. I didn’t know what was true anymore but now, I had hope...Something I thought I’d lost forever. All I had to do was hang on.

Not long after that, the world I knew for the last dozen years or so blew up around me yet again. For the second time in my life, I was carried away but did I trade one jail for another? At least with the first jail, I knew where I stood. The leader of the group that took me away from my imprisonment was named Nitro and he was anything but safe. At least for me, he wasn’t...
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Pagan

When the group I’m with comes back together, we are all ready to burn up the highway. We have a mission and the clues are coming together, as to who and what betrayed us in the sandbox. We need to follow the trail that Richard left.

We need to hunt down this man, stop him from doing what he did to us and to our brothers. Along the way, we find just how deep his betrayal goes and the further we dig, the more we find. But Richard has a network of places to hide and we keep missing him.

We finally catch a break and we catch him unawares. The battle rages and we finally get a little help, in the form of a fighter we didn’t know was on our side.

Grace

All my life, I lived with secrets and lies. So when the truth finally comes out, I am pissed. My mom always told me she didn’t know who my father was but when he comes bursting through the door one night, I almost put a cap in his ass.

Then we find out why he finally showed up at our door and I wished I had put a cap in his ass. He tells us he’s on the run from a biker’s club and the lies start all over again. The one thing I can’t stand is lies and that’s all this bastard knows. He portrays himself as the victim here, but the truth begins to shine through what he’s telling me and I don’t want what he’s shoveling.

I try to get away and he leaves me broken, then the bikers that he’s running from help me and in return... I help them. It’s a win/win for everyone but Richard and I’m okay with that.
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Repo

While following Keller, his bodyguard Carter tries to take him out and escape. We couldn’t let that happen, so we found him and followed him home. The bodyguard took Keller’s bag with him and we need to get that bag. We hope it’s got the paperwork to bring Keller and whoever he’s working for down. 

When we follow Carter back to his brother’s house, I get sidelined by Rhetta and her brothers. They are there waiting to get back something Carter took from them years before. But when confronted, Carter takes the cowardly way out rather than face the music for the evil he’s done. When the smoke clears, Carter is dead but his mother gives Rhetta what she’s been searching for. After giving Rhetta a fiery kiss that I will never forget, she tells me she’ll find me after she takes the medallion home to her family.

I doubt she’ll find me but I hate to lose her as well. But we have a mission and that comes first... color me surprised when she shows up inside Boomer’s compound. Then we find out she has more information we can use... she turns out to be everything I’m looking for in a woman and so much more—dayum.

Rhetta

Something close to fate led me and my brothers to Carter Winslow’s farm. Then this man shows up and our connection is sealed. I know better than to fight it, he’s the other half of my soul, our kiss told me that.

Carter and his boss Richard Keller have been in our area and we hate what he’s done to our people. They have lied and cheated us and that’s not right. So we are taking back what they took from us.

While my brothers go home, I go hunting and when I find Repo, I’m not letting that man go. He belongs to me and I’m claiming him. When I tell his MC what I know about Richard Keller, they are interested in what I have to say. When I find out that they want to take down the Green Mountain group, well that settles it. I work with them and tell them something I know but they do not. Seems we have more in common than either of us knew. I help them and they help me, a beautiful and welcomed partnership... hopefully one we will all survive. 
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To stop a plan that has been decades in the making, we find we have to go back to the beginning... What we find is Treason, first degree murder and a plot to take over the government that is about to come true. 

There were three men that plotted the take down, but one by one they are being whittled down so only one will be standing at the end of the game. Only one was the true end of the game and he planned that from the very beginning. He just needed the others to play long enough to get what he wanted.

We know two of the three people involved, now we just have to find the third man....

End of Repo...

Repo followed Rhetta as he spotted what she’d been looking at. A blood trail.

Opening the door, Rhetta looked out. “Someone got it but they took off into the swamps.”

Repo turned his head and called out, “Boomer!”

Boomer and Jackal came up behind them.

“What is it?” Jackal asked.

“Rhetta says someone was hit and ran off into the swampland.”

Boomer looked down at the trail.

Jackal spoke, “It looks like just two guards were here and they were killed. Who do you suppose they were guarding?”

Rhetta went down the steps and took off.

“Damnit!” Repo swore as he followed her.

“What the hell?” Boomer called out.

“She’s a tracker,” Repo yelled back to him. “She is following him.”

Boomer called to his men, “Get down here. You need to follow Repo!”

Vance, Cyrus, and Clovis went down the steps and after them.

Repo tried to keep track of Rhetta as she moved through the swamps at a fast rate. “Damn, the woman is fit!” He was breathing heavily.

Rhetta then disappeared on him. He stopped and looked around. “Damn, I lost her!” He whirled around in a circle. “Shit!”

He saw Cyrus, Vance, and Clovis heading toward him.

“Where is she?” Cyrus asked.

Repo sighed heavily. “I lost her.”

“Well, this is her battleground,” Vance offered.

“So we wait for her?” Clovis asked.

Repo was getting agitated. “Fuck. We don’t even know who she was chasing.”

After several minutes of Repo pacing, they saw Boomer and Jackal coming, with Dixon trailing.

Boomer looked around. “Where is—” 

“She took off and disappeared!” Repo yelled.

“Yeah, boss. He is pretty upset right about now,” Vance told his prez.

“She can take care of herself, ma,” Cyrus stated. “I’ve seen her in action.” He looked over at Repo. “She will come back fine.”

Repo pushed his fingers through his dark hair. “She’d better.”

They all stood around for ten more minutes or so.

Boomer sighed. “We’d better fan out and search—”

“Wait!” Cyrus cut him off. “There!” He pointed.

Coming out of the trees, Rhetta was helping a man who was limping.

The men all moved forward towards them.

“Damnit Rhetta!” Repo exclaimed.

She looked up at him. “What, beb?”

“What?” he shouted as he raised his arms up. “You disappeared on me! I mean anything could have happened to you.”

“Yeah, woman. Gave the poor man a heart attack,” Cyrus grumbled.

The man she’d been helping suddenly dropped from her grasp and fell to the ground.

The men all moved closer.

“Who is he?” Jackal asked.

Rhetta stared at him. “Remember I thought I’d seen you before?”

Jackal raised his gaze up to stare at her. “What?”

She motioned her head to the downed man. “I saw him when they brought him through town last week. On our way back here from the swamps just now, he told me he was being held prisoner.”

Repo went over to the man and rolled him over.

Boomer, Dixon and Jackal stepped closer.

Jackal sucked in a deep breath. “The fuck!” He dropped to his knees beside the man. “Sawyer?”

Boomer and Dixon halted to look down at him and the unconscious man. Then they looked at each other in utter shock.

Repo took Rhetta’s arm to keep her by his side. “Who’s Sawyer?” he asked Boomer.

Boomer shook his head, as he looked white as a sheet. It seemed like he couldn’t even speak at the moment.

Dixon King didn’t look any better as he whispered, “Jackal’s brother...” He kept staring at Jackal and the man on the ground. “...his dead brother.”
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“Whoever he be, we need to get him back to our house boo.” She looked down at Repo. “He needs Big Maudie.”

“Who the fuck is Big Maudie?” Jackal growled.

Rhetta looked up at him. “She be our healer, best woman in the Bayou. She can help him better than any western doctor can right now.” She looked down at the man bleeding in the mud. “Big Maudie can heal him if you give her a chance.”

Dixon made his way over to where Jackal was kneeling and laid his hand on his shoulder. “Sam, Sawyer needs help and when he’s better, he’s going to need you and his daughters to help him heal.”

Jackal nodded, rising to his feet and looking at Dixon. “Handle him gently, he’s been through hell.” 

Typhoon and Montana lifted his brother out of the mud and the muck to carry him back to the house and their vehicles. 

Sonny was waiting for them and his eyes got big when he saw them carrying a body out of the swamp. “What the hell is that?”

Rhetta stepped over to her brother and told him, “We gonna need Big Maudie and we got to get him back to Nana’s house. He be one of them from a long time ago.”

Sonny nodded.

Typhoon and Montana laid Sawyer out in the back of the truck. 

Jackal climbed into the back with him and couldn’t take his eyes off his brother. 

Dixon got in after Jackal.

Sonny drove them back slowly so as to not throw the injured man around too much. 

Sawyer was still unconscious when they reached Rhetta’s home.

Her other brothers were there waiting for them. Clive and Harry came over and stared at the man lying in the bed of the truck. 

Clive just shook his head. Then he looked up at Rhetta. “I already sent for Big Maudie.”

Rhetta nodded. “Good, cuz dat man needs her bad.” She looked over at Typhoon and Montana. “Carry him in de house and we’ll get him cleaned up some.”

They both nodded as Jackal helped them get Sawyer out of the back of the truck and get him inside. 

Sonny showed them into a bedroom and the men laid him on the bed.

Rhetta spoke again, “We need to get him cleaned up and those old muddy clothes needs ta go. 

Nodding, they then began stripping the rags he was dressed in off his body. 

Rhetta brought in a big bowl of hot soapy water then as soon as he was ready, she elbowed her way to the bed and began washing the dirt and grime off him. She frowned as she uncovered scars old and new and shook her head at the sheer number of them.

She tightened her lips when she washed his back and she found welts criss crossing his skin. He looked very thin and his skin was dry as if he hadn’t been drinking enough water for a long time.

When she washed an area down by his left hip, the man groaned and tried to pull away as if he were in great pain. Rhetta lightened her touch as she washed over a large bruise under his skin.

When she finished, she could now see a deeper resemblance to the man they called Jackal. Then she got up and stretched her back. “Best I can do for now. Big Maudie will be here soon to tend to him.” She looked around the room at the men watching him. “Hey boyo’s...” She snapped her fingers. When everyone looked at her, she told them, “Big Maudie be a healer in these parts. Her ways aren’t your ways but she is this man’s best chance out here. So you let her do her thing, you hear me? You let her do her thing.”

“She won’t hurt him will she?” Jackal asked woodenly. His mind was still frozen with the fact his brother was still alive after all these years. He stared at the man on the bed in front of him. His skin was stretched tight and it looked shrunken across his face. He was extremely pale and looked half dead at the moment. His eyes were sunken in his face and his breathing was sketchy at best.

“Sometimes you got to have a little faith, you know?” She shook her head. “And no, she isn’t gonna hurt him none, but what she do to him, she need to do.”

Just then, Sonny escorted a black woman into the room. 
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