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Chapter 1


Chance





The roar of motorcycles fills the air as we race down the two-lane Texas road. Today is my club's annual Poker Run, and in my opinion, the Rebel Hearts Motorcycle Club puts on one of the best. 

The next stop is my buddy Alex's Ranch in Rock Springs, Texas. He just took it over from his parents after he married his high school sweetheart, Vikki. They're expecting their first kid, and she is currently on bed rest, so his sister Jessa is back in town to help pick up the slack.

Jessa is the one girl who has had my heart, but has never known it. I’ve never let on because she's completely off limits as my best friend's little sister. I took those feelings and buried them so far down into the depths of my heart that no one will ever know. Now I’m going to build that wall higher as I steel myself for the visit.

As treasurer of the Rebel Hearts, I was involved in the planning process for the Poker Run and was excited to suggest using my buddy's ranch to help him out. If the club likes his place, we can start using his beef at cookouts and other events. I know that will help not just him, but the town, too.

Since this is my stop, I'm leading the group when we pull into the small town of Rock Springs, Texas. As we ride down Main Street, we turn more than a few heads, but we're used to that. This one is different, though. This is my home, where I grew up, and it's nice to see that not much has changed as we ride past the diner where Jo serves the best coffee, along with a side of town gossip. WJ's bar looks the same too. It goes without saying that Nick still serves the best BBQ in the state, and he has the awards to prove it. 

When we get to the other side of town and take the road that takes us out to the ranch, a smile crosses my face. The air is just different here. It's lighter, fresher, and you can smell the bluebonnets for days.

At the ranch gate, my nerves kick in, and I push them down. No way am I giving anyone the slightest hint of my feelings for Jessa. Alex has enough on his plate. He doesn't need to stress about his best friend having highly inappropriate thoughts about his little sister, even if it said little sister is twenty-three now. 

When I was running around with Alex on the ranch, I always thought of her as a little sister. Then I went off and joined the military, and was back on leave during her high school graduation, seeing her for the first time. The sight of her knocked me on my ass. She was not the same little girl who would run around in pigtails trying to keep up with us boys. 

She's now the most beautiful woman I have ever seen, and I have spent the last five years telling myself how off-limits she is and how I should be dating other people. But I can't because all I want is her. All my body wants is her. The mere thought of her and my cock is hard. Yet, when I went with a buddy to celebrate his breakup at a strip club, I couldn't even get a chub with all the mostly naked women in front of me. 

Parking my bike next to Alex's truck, I direct the rest of the club to park behind us and off to the side, facing the barn so we don't tear up their yard. When I turn back around, Jessa barrels down the front porch steps right to me. She throws herself into my arms, wrapping her arms around my neck.

"You're here. It's so nice to see a face that isn't Alex's," she says with a giggle as I spin her around before setting her down on the ground. 

She's never done that before. I've never had her gorgeous, curvy body pressed up against mine. I just pray she couldn't feel how hard she made my cock. As Alex walks out the front door, I turn to talk to a few of the guys, making sure everyone was parking where they should be. Then taking a few deep breaths, I force my cock down before turning to greet to my best friend.

"Hey, I'm glad you made it safe. Jessa has been baking for two days straight, making sure we have enough cookies for everyone," Alex says, walking up and pulling me in for a hug.

"Unless that pretty little lady has a new recipe for cookies that smells like barbecue, please tell me some of this world-famous BBQ from this teeny tiny small town we keep hearing about is on the menu," one of the MC guys jokes.

"It sure is. Let's head around back to where Nick has all the food going," Alex says. All the men follow him, but I hang back with Jessa, clinging for just a few minutes of time with her without everyone else around.

"Have things been since you've been back?" I ask.

After she got a marketing degree in college, she got a job working for a company in Dallas. But she dropped everything and came home to help run the ranch when Vicki was put on bed rest halfway through her pregnancy. Her family has owned the ranch for several generations, and I know she loves the land as much as her brother. But it can't be easy either.

"Honestly, it’s been stressful. I love my brother and Vicki with my whole heart, but I feel like I'm a little kid again with rules and a curfew and zero freedom doing more work than I did when I lived on my own," she says.

As we walk towards the back of the house, I stop to take a good look at her.

Even though the dark circles under her eyes are evident and she doesn't have a stitch of makeup on, she's still beautiful. 

"After this poker run, I've got a few things I've to wrap up, but then I'll come give you a hand and help you guys get caught up. You deserve some time off, too." I say almost without thinking.

"Well, at this point, I would give my first born child for one day to sleep in. Vicki has been throwing up in the middle of the night and since my bedroom is right next to the bathroom, I hear it and it's keeping me up. Of course, Alex stays with her in the morning and that leaves me to be the one to get up and do the morning chores." 

While I know she loves her brother and Vicki, leaving it all on Jessa is stressing her out. And Alex is doing his best to take care of his wife. But it’s obvious to me that she’s tired and needs help. 

"Actually, having a newborn baby in the house isn't going to be much better. The baby will be up every couple of hours and will need to be fed and changed, along with all the laundry it’ll be generating. But at least I can help with some of it, and hopefully, we can alternate some of the workload," she sighs.

Without thinking, I wrap an arm around her shoulders and pull her to my side. 

"If you ever need a break, I'm just a phone call away. It shouldn't be left all on you to take care of everything," I say.

Her smile is perfunctory, as if she doesn't believe me. Knowing that she's not going to call me for help makes me realize I'm going to have to insert myself to make sure she gets the breaks that she needs.

Having her body against mine again wasn't a good idea. My cock hardens, and I have to let her go so I can take a few deep breaths. Somehow I need to try to forget how she fits perfectly by my side and how her hair smells like a bouquet of wildflowers and sunshine.

We join the others who are scarfing down some BBQ and grabbing handfuls of Jessa's cookies. Soon they’ll be getting their poker card, and then  preparing to get back on the road. 

Alex's phone goes off, and he pulls it out of his pocket to look at it.

"Shoot, Vicki needs me. She's up from her nap. I'll be back down as soon as I can to help with clean up." He doesn’t even wait for an answer from Jessa, before bolting inside.

The look of dismay is written across Jessa's face. She knows that she's going to be all alone cleaning up this mess. Right then, I make the decision to help her clean. Winning the poker run is not as important as taking care of this girl. Even though I have to go back since I’m treasurer and need to count the money, I can spare some time to help her. 

"Here, I'll help." I grab some food, go inside to start putting it away. 

"You don't have to help. I know you have to get back to the event," she says.

"I don't care about the event. My friend needs help and I'm helping." I say, though, saying the word friend tastes bitter on my tongue when I want her to be so much more than that. 

"Thank you," she says tiredly.

As I put the food away, she takes a trash bag back to the porch, picking up the empty plates and cups. When I walk back out to the porch, one of the senior ranch hands, Mark, is there though he doesn't see me right away. 

"Must be nice to have time to hang out with your friends while the rest of us are picking up the slack," Mark says to Jessa. It's then that he notices me. When he looks at Jessa, my blood run cold at the dirty look that he gave her. 

The only thing that allowed him to keep his life today is the fact that he walked off towards the barn. 

Is this how he normally talks to her? Is this why she's under so much stress? Why the hell hasn't her brother put an end to this? 

Jessa is the sweetest girl out there. But why does she look guilty? Why would she feel guilty that someone else is having to do her chores because she's here cleaning up? Why is she not furious at the way she was just spoken to?

My gut is screaming that something is not right here.

"I'm going to head out, but make sure you remember something. That man works for you, not the other way around." I tell her before I leave.









