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Chapter 1






Light and dark.

Whenever I looked at Red Skulls MC president
Jace and his VP, Smokey, that’s what I always think of. Jace –
long, lean, with his dark hair and eyes; Smokey – short and
muscular with golden tanned skin, dark blonde hair pulled up in a
man bun, and laughing eyes. What a contrast these two made and I
could hardly take my eyes off them when they entered the room.
Neither could the other women in the room. I got a thrill when they
both zeroed in on me. I was sitting on the couch by myself,
enjoying a beer when two pairs of eyes found me. Both their faces
lit up and they walked towards me.

“Hello, sweetheart,” Jace greeted when he sat
down. He gave me a kiss on the cheek.

“Enjoying yourself? Smokey asked, putting an
arm around me.

“Always,” I said, taking a swing of my beer.
“Though the party’s much better, now that you guys are here.”

“Yeah, sorry, we got held up with some club
business. I’m sure you’ve had some good company,” Jace teased,
looking over at Greaser and a couple of the younger guys across the
room.

I laughed. “Those boys are always up for a
good time,” I quipped. “But, there’s nothing like the touch of a
real man.”

Jace moved closer to me, trapping me between
him and Smokey. I must have done something right in a former life
to deserve this. Maybe I was a nun, or a monk, or I gave away all
my riches.

The MC president leaned in and gave me a
rough, possessive kiss. His VP, meanwhile, stroked my thigh. When
Jace broke away, Smokey swooped in for a kiss himself. The two men
tasted different, but oh-so-sexy.

“How about we take this party elsewhere?” I
offered. I stood up, smoothing down the short white skirt that
showed off my golden tanned legs. The two men stood up and followed
me as I led them to one of the bedrooms in the clubhouse.

As we entered the empty room, and I shrieked
when a pair of muscled arms picked me up, then dropped me on the
bed. I giggled as I lay back, watched both men strip.

“You’re a little overdressed, sweetheart,”
Jace remarked.

I pulled the shoulders of my tank top down.
“How about this? Does this work?”

“I don’t think so.” The two men jumped on the
bed and began to tear my clothes off. Smokey worked on my skirt,
unzipping the front and then pulled it off, along with my panties.
Jace pulled my tank top over my head, leaving me in my red lace
bra.

“This works,” Jace murmured against my neck.
He nuzzled lower, until he got to the tops of my breasts. His
tongue licked out of his mouth, branding my soft flesh.

As he continued to play and kiss my breasts,
Smokey spread my thighs, exposing my damp pussy to his gaze. He
teased me, sliding his fingers up and down my pink lips. My cunt
flooded with juices, soaking his finger. He pushed one, then two
fingers inside me, massaging my inner passage.

Jace pulled down my bra and sucked on my
nipples. I gasped, my body lifting off the bed as both men teased
me. Smokey fucked my pussy with his fingers, and Jace continued his
assault on my tits.

“Ready, babe,” Smokey asked as he moved
between my legs.

“Mm-hmmm,” I moaned. He stroked his already
hard cock, drops of pre-cum forming on the tip. Then, he pushed the
tip against my hole, filling me slowly, inch by inch. I held onto
Jace as Smokey’s cock slid into me.

“Feel good, sweetheart?” he asked. “I do love
it when I see your tight little pussy get filled with cock.”

“Ungghh…yes,” Smokey’s dick was thick and
hard, and I shivered as he began to move in me. “Oh, fuck me,
yes!”

“Yeah baby,” Smokey grunted. “God, can’t
believe how tight you are…” He swung his hips, pounding into me
harder with every stroke.
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