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Chapter 1



I walked along the dark alley, my stilettos
make me wobble slightly. Well, that and probably the four cocktails
I drank. Being an elementary schoolteacher was a tough job,
especially with budget cuts and growing classroom sizes, so when my
coworkers and I had the chance to let our hair down and blow off
some steam, we took it. It was Saturday night after all, and Monday
morning seemed far away.

Three of my coworkers invited me to go out
for a couple of drinks and while normally, I wouldn’t go out to
such a shady part of town, I was feeling a little bold. Besides, I
wanted to prove to my coworkers that there was more to me than just
being some repressed schoolteacher. Other teachers had nicknamed me
“Prudish Piper” just because I didn’t have a boyfriend at
twenty-seven and I didn’t date. So, to prove them wrong, I put on
my sexiest top and miniskirt, plus some naughty underwear, and
found myself at The Dirty Nipple.

Perhaps due to the creeping gentrification in
the area, the bar was filled with all kinds of people,
surprisingly, including bearded hipsters and another group of
professionals like us. However, the neighborhood and the area right
outside the bar was still pretty dodgy..

Maybe going home by myself was a bad idea,
but it was way past my bedtime. Lila, the friend who carpooled with
me here, was currently making out with some lawyer from the city.
Of course, being a good friend, I didn’t want to interrupt them by
begging her to drive me home. I resolved to find a cab by
myself.

So here I am, walking down a dark alley
alone. I took the rear exit from the bar, since there were some
questionable characters by the front door who hooted and catcalled
us when we walked in. I figured, I’d sneak out the back and catch a
cab a block or two away.

I walked out of the alley and down the dark,
deserted street. Well, at least I thought it was deserted. There
was a group of motorcycles parked across the street from me and
their owners were a couple of feet away. A shiver went through me
as I looked towards the group of men. They were all tall,
heavily-muscled, and they looked dangerous, even from across the
street. I averted my eyes when one of them suddenly turned towards
me. Picking up my pace, I sprinted down the road. I could feel at
least one pair of eyes looking at me as I walked away.

My heart beat quickly. Surely I was being
ridiculous? It wasn’t like the 70s when biker gangs were mean,
cruel outlaws who sold drugs and kidnapped women, right? This was
the modern Internet age, plus law enforcement and women’s rights
had come a long way.

An engine came to life and roared somewhere
behind me. It was getting closer and closer, but I kept walking. A
motorcycle drove past me and I almost sighed in relief, at least
until I saw the bike stop a block in front of me. Shit. The only
way I could avoid him would be to cross the street, but that would
be too obvious.
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