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Please note this book may contain the following trigger warnings: sexual assault/rape, kidnapping, mental abuse, physical abuse, emotional abuse, swearing, sex, drinking, drug use, and other trauma. Please read knowing there’s a chance you’ll see these in this book. 

*This does NOT mean you will find any or all of these possible triggers in this book. It is just a warning of any possibilities to see this in the pages as you read. 
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Death’s Devotion is dedicated to all the single moms out there. You do an amazing job! Keep your head up and know you’re not alone. 
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Kelsey Brown

I made the biggest mistake of my life and trusted the wrong man. Now I’m on the run with my young son. We’re continually on the run and moving. Secrets come out, fate intervenes, and life changes again. Do I have what it takes to stay in one place?

Nolan ‘Death’ Whittaker

Being the Sergeant at Arms for the Knight’s Rebellion is my entire focus. I gave Kelsey one night, that’s all I give any woman. Fate decides to step in. Now, I have to decide what I want. Will I make a choice I can’t come back from?
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A MONTH HAS passed since the day I was called into the Knight’s Rebellion clubhouse to share my story with them. I was fully prepared to get the hell out of Braedon and never look back. I’d miss Jaelyn, of course, but there’s nothing I can do about it. Vince isn’t a good man and there’s no reason I’m about to let him get near Jae when she’s got everything to live for and her happiness means more to me than almost anything else. Brent is the only one who truly matters in my world and I’ll forever do what it takes to ensure he’s safe, protected, and knows he’s loved and the center of my world. Instead, I was given a better place to live and have been busting my ass at the storefront to prove how willing I am to make things work here. Though, running is never off the table. I’ve simply got to replenish my money enough to get back on the road. By the time I’m ready to leave, Jae will have had her babies and be able to return to work. She won’t miss me not being there. 

Over the last month, the guys from the club have all taken turns watching over me when I’m at the row house they’ve put me up in or when I go out in town. Especially when I go out in town. I don’t even know everyone’s name who follows me around as if I’m about to do something truly horrible. The feeling of always having eyes on me is overwhelming most days. Death is honestly the only one I can remember and it’s because of the one night we spent together. Not even a night really. Actually it was more like a few hours of his time. Just a blip on his radar for the time it took for him to get off and then nothing more from him. It’s honestly for the best if I’m being honest. There’s just too much going on in my life for me to worry about a man. 

Brent grows and changes every single day. He’ll be turning one soon and part of me can’t wait to celebrate his birthday while the rest of me wants him to stay a baby forever. Someone so innocent and pure the evilness of the world doesn’t ever touch him. That’s not how life works, and I know this. However, I don’t see myself having more children so I will always wish for him to remain the purest version of himself as he is now. My son is a good baby who barely cries. The only time he does is when he’s hungry or needs his diaper changed. Brent loves his tummy time and I make sure to get on the floor with him and play a few times throughout the day when I’m not at Rebellious Sweets and Catering. 

Jae and I finally managed to settle on a name for our business. That’s the one thing that’s taken us the longest thing to settle on. She brought it up to me when she told me the idea of me going into business with her. However, as work got done on the storefront and we had to think about ordering our sign, we sat down and talked about coming up with other names for it. Nothing really stuck though. We wanted to include some part of the club since they’ve been a tremendous help with getting everything done and investing in the startup for Rebellious Sweets and Catering. So, we just finally settled on her original name for it. While I’m thankful Jaelyn’s including me in this venture with her, I’ll always know it’s hers and hers alone. I might be able to provide the catering aspect of things, but this is her baby and will always be hers no matter if I remain here or not. I’m truly excited for my friend and want this to be a complete success for her. 

This is the only reason I’m staying here in Braedon still. Jaelyn could be taken out of work any day now. We’re going to be opening the store in less than two weeks’ time and someone needs to be here to ensure the grand opening goes off without a hitch and the store succeeds. If that means I’m the person to make sure Rebellious Sweets and Catering soars from the second we open the doors, then that’s what I’ll do. As soon as Jae’s on her feet and can come back to work, that’s when I’ll leave. It will be way past time for me to move on with Brent no matter what the guys from the club say. See, I’ve been formulating a plan and it will soon be time to put it in motion. 

There’s only one dark cloud hanging over me. Well, besides not being able to get the man who shall remain nameless out of my head. I’ve managed to catch some sort of bug. Every day for over a week now I’ve been getting sick as hell. I’m so rundown it takes every ounce of energy I can muster just to get out of bed to take care of my son. When I’m up, I spend more time in front of the toilet than almost anywhere else. So far, no one’s caught on and I’m grateful to know I’m in this hell without anyone knowing about it. Even the guys following me haven’t caught on. Neither has Jae when we’re at the store and working hard as fuck to put all the finishing touches on everything. Or putting so many damn orders away. 

Anyway, back to my plan. The guys let it slip a few days ago who one of my ex’s enemies are. A man by the name of Sal. He’s part of the Rossi family and hates Vince and his father with a passion not many would show around mixed company from what I hear. So, my plan is to go to him with any information I have on my ex to see if he can hide me away somewhere. There’s one thing I haven’t told the guys here in the club. It’s more for their protection than anything else. See, Vince is a stickler for his routine. A mistake most would say. I know where he is every single day without fail. It’s why it was so easy to catch him cheating on me with numerous women. The women might change, but the times and locations never do. Though, bringing those girls into our house was a new thing. His regular place must have been closed or too busy for him to go there. So, I’ll make sure this Sal guy knows his routine and the best way to catch him. From there, I truly don’t give a shit what happens to Vince. Or his father. 

I was never once accepted into the family. Mr. LaRusso believed I was beneath them because I wanted to get my education and could never do right by his son. I was nothing more than a piece of ass in the elder LaRusso’s eyes. More than likely in Vince’s as well. The one time I saw Vince’s mother, she was so out of it, I’m surprised she could stand on her own two feet. Mr. LaRusso didn’t treat her very well either. I guess that’s not surprising considering the way I was treated by his son. Like father, like son is the saying that comes to mind. 

Getting off the couch as I hear a knock on the door of the house I’m in on the compound, my stomach instantly roils and I have to dash to the bathroom instead of answering the door. Thankfully Brent is still taking his nap before I have to head to the store to work on putting more orders away so we can get ready to open. Jaelyn is also working on the candies and cookies with the other baked goods she’ll be making for our grand opening. I’ve also been working on a menu so everyone can sample the quality of food they’ll get by having us cater an event for them. Jae’s also been showing me all of her recipes and how to make everything for when she’s out of work. Today I believe we’re going to start working on preparing candy so we can put it in the freezer until the night before opening the doors to thaw out. 

“Kelsey!” I hear a deep, smooth voice call out my name. The voice that can only belong to one man. Death. 

I can’t answer him as my stomach rolls again and I can’t stop getting sick. Since Death is already in the house, it won’t take him very long to find me in the bathroom. I didn’t even have time to close the door behind me before losing my breakfast. 

“Kelsey, what the fuck is wrong with you?” Death questions, stepping in the small bathroom, making it feel even smaller than normal. 

“I don’t know,” I grumble out, my voice barely there as I begin to get sick again. 

My hair is pulled back from my face and lifted off my neck by Death as tears roll down my face. Death doesn’t offer me any reassuring words or anything else as he simply holds my hair out of the way. I really don’t know what’s going on with me right now. I don’t have a fever or body aches. Just getting sick, having no energy, and my boobs hurting more than ever before. If I were a betting woman, I’d wager I’m pregnant. However, other than being with Death, I haven’t had sex in so long I’m surprised cobwebs aren’t growing down there. 

Finally, I manage to sit back away from the toilet and not have my stomach roll once again. Sweat covers me, making strands of hair stick to my forehead and roll down my face to mix with the tears coursing down over my skin. I’m a fucking mess and will need to shower again before heading into work. Hopefully I can get one in shortly while Brent is still sleeping. I’ll have to get him up soon as well. Make sure he’s fed and ready to go in with me. Standing from the toilet, I head for the sink so I can brush my teeth. 

Jaelyn and I have a playpen in the store so Brent can be there with me. With my past, I don’t really trust anyone to watch over him. Other than Jae and Bronwan. Since Jae’s in the shop with me, it makes sense for him to be there with us. She doesn’t seem to mind either which is really good for me. Bronwan has watched him a few times when we’ve worked later in the day than we anticipated. She’s taken him back to the compound so he’s behind the gate and away from anyone being able to get to him. It makes me nervous when he’s not with me, but I have to give this shop my attention as well as him. Especially as we get ready to open the doors to customers. 

“Care to tell me what’s goin’ on here, Kelsey?” Death questions me as I finish brushing my teeth.

“I got sick. Not a big deal or your concern, Death. I’m not contagious or anything so there’s no reason for me not to go to work. If I thought for a second I’d get Jaelyn sick, I’d stay home and not go anywhere around her,” I assure the gruff man who seems to hate me more than anything else. 

“Not sayin’ anythin’ about Jae right now, Kels. Askin’ you what the fuck is wrong with you to have you throwin’ up like that,” he states, folding his arms over his chest causing his muscles to flex and bulge from the movement. 

“Again, not your concern, Death. You’re here to follow me to the shop in a little while and that’s it. I’ll be fine. Now, I have to take a shower and get ready before waking my son up. Did you need something else?” I return, trying to keep my eyes from the man before me. 

“I did actually,” he says, following me from the bathroom and back to the living room where I take a seat on the couch and wait for him to continue speaking. “You said something about Vince stealin’ money from you a few months ago. I’ve been thinkin’ about it ever since. How much money are we talkin’ here because you don’t have shit to your name and there’s no way in hell you haven’t worked while gettin’ away from him all this time. How are you pullin’ all this shit off?” 

“The first is really none of your business. That money is my business and mine alone. Part of it was put in a trust from my parents, I’ve got one from my grandma, and the large sum from my parent’s life insurance policy. That’s all I’m about to tell you because the only person I’d ever talk about this with is any man I choose to share my life with,” I tell him, really not understanding why he’s asking me about the money after months of me being here. “You’re right, I did work while moving around while being pregnant and then having my son. It’s easy to find work that pays under the table when they see you’re a struggling single mom to be. People were willing to work with me and help me when I needed it. 

“I saved what money I could and hid it. While I was pregnant, I slept in my car and ate what I could to remain healthy while I was pregnant. After I had Brent, it was harder to come by work when I didn’t have anyone to watch him, but I found a few places to work and things to do to make money. I’ve never once stolen from anyone in my life or done something illegal to make money. My son is taken care of and I’ll do anything for him. Including remaining on the run no matter how far I have to go. Vince will never get his hands on my son if I can help it. I’ll gladly give my life for his and hope Vince doesn’t want him. Or that I can find a family to take him in and keep him hidden when something does eventually happen to me. It’s just a matter of time before Vince discovers where I am,” I answer him honestly, not really caring what Death thinks of me or what I’ve done to remain away from the fucker who hurt me more than anyone else ever before in my life. 

“That why your bags are packed again? The only stuff you got out is your son’s. Are you plannin’ on runnin’ away again, Kels?” he questions, a look on his face I can’t quite interpret. 

“It doesn’t really matter what I do, does it Death? I’ll hold up my end of the deal when it comes to Rebellious Sweets and Catering. After Jae has the babies, it doesn’t really matter if I stay or leave. I’ll make sure the company is a success while she’s gone and she’ll handle everything else from there. Now, if you’ll excuse me, I have things to do. I’ll be ready to leave in about an hour or so,” I tell him, standing from the couch as I sway on my feet for a second. 

Death is instantly at my side. He holds my arm until he’s sure I’m steady and won’t crash to the floor at my feet. I have no clue why he seems to almost care in this moment, because he can’t stand being around me. I’m not going to say I’m not grateful he stopped me from falling though.

“Have you seen anyone about this, Kelsey?” he asks, full of questions today. 

“Nope. I will if it doesn’t go away soon. Like I said, I’d never do anything to hurt Jaelyn or her unborn children. So, if you’d please wait outside for me to take care of what I have to, I’ll see you soon,” I tell him, pulling my arm from his hold as he continues to stare at me. 

Grabbing the monitor off the stand next to the couch, I head for the bathroom. Hopefully Death will be waiting outside for me because I’m not risking walking into my bedroom to grab clothing right now. Brent could wake up and it means not taking a shower before heading to work. It’s something I need. Again. I turn on the water and let it heat up before stripping out of my shorts and large tee-shirt. Something I just threw on after showering earlier this morning. 

Stepping under the water, I let the heat soothe my body. While I don’t have the body aches or anything, I’m so completely drained, the hot water seems to help. A little bit at any rate. So, I take a few minutes to simply let the water rain down over me. I wash my hair and condition it before moving on to my body. I’ve got new body wash and absolutely love the smell of it. It’s a honeysuckle scent with a light hint of vanilla added in. I never used it until a few days ago, but I can certainly say now that I’m in love with it. This will be my go to now. 

Once I’m done with my shower, I get out and dry off while rubbing the excess water from my long strands with another towel. I brush out my hair and forego putting on any make-up. There’s no reason for me to wear any. It wasn’t something I did before being with Vince, and not something I like wearing now. Heading for my room, I quickly dress in a pair of loose fitting jeans and another oversized tee-shirt and then toss my long hair up into a messy bun on the top of my head. The easiest way to deal with it while at work and around my son. Brent is in that hair pulling stage and has gotten me more than once. 

Waking Brent up, I change his diaper and feed him some baby food. Making him a bottle, I grab the diaper bag and make sure it’s ready to go. The club is letting me use an older SUV to get around town with for now. I’m grateful I don’t have to walk everywhere, though I don’t mind walking. Just not with Brent when it’s horrible outside. As soon as I’m done getting my son ready, I carry him and the diaper bag out, having stuffed my wallet and phone in the side pocket of the bag so I’m not carrying multiple things around. Death is waiting on his bike, not saying another word to me after earlier. Though, I can feel his eyes on every move I make. Great! I just want to get through this day and hope I don’t have any further need for the bathroom quickly while also staying far from Death as I can be.
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Chapter Two
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FOR THE LAST few days, I’ve been watching over Kelsey. Something I requested after seeing her getting sick so violently in her bathroom. Every fucking day since then she throws up multiple times and looks absolutely horrible. The worst I’ve ever seen her since she got stuck in Braedon months ago. Her long black hair looks as if it hasn’t been washed in days despite knowing she takes more than one shower every day. Kelsey’s mossy green eyes have lost their brightness and appear withdrawn and almost lifeless. Her normally pale skin is even paler these days making her look sick as fuck. I know she’s still getting sick multiple times a day and refuses to go to the doctor to find out what’s wrong with her. Even Jaelyn has finally noticed what’s going on and asked her to go see someone. Kelsey, the little shit, refuses to do as we ask. Well, what I demand of her. 

I’ve watched her dote on her son who’s not even a year old yet and bust her ass at the shop to help get everything in order for them to open in a few days. They have a little bit left to do in order to get the shop up and running. It’s mainly putting the final touches on things, preparing things to display and sell when the doors open, and making sure everything is set up on the computer so everything connects. They’ve got a system set up so every item they sell is automatically withdrawn from their inventory. They won’t have to take a manual count of things on a regular basis like they would if the computer wasn’t going to help them keep track of everything. It’s a pretty nice system they’ve put together if I’m being honest. Though, they did have help from Zeus. He essentially just put their idea together in a program they could understand and work with. 

Sitting at one of the new tables in Rebellious Sweets and Catering, I’ve got a plate of food and treats in front of me. Over the last few days the girls have been baking, cooking, and making all sorts of candies and other goodies. Whoever’s here during the day, or just happens to stop in, gets to be their taste testers to see what they like or think needs more work on. So far, I haven’t found a damn thing that needs any kind of improvements. None of the other guys have either. Kelsey and Jaelyn are going to do fucking amazing with this shop. If Kelsey sticks around that is. I have a funny feeling that’s not her plan of action.

It doesn’t take a genius to realize the little half pint is about to pull a runner. Oh, I have no doubt she’ll stick around until Jaelyn has the babies and is able to return to work. Kelsey isn’t about to leave her, or anyone she befriends, in a lurch like that. However, once Jae returns, that’s an entirely different story. Kelsey is working on something behind the scenes and she’s being completely secretive about it. Jaelyn certainly hasn’t heard anything about her leaving or heading off on her own. I thought I would have gotten through to her when I mentioned being on her own with no backup with her son to worry about. Instead, it appears she was just buying herself some more damn time. I will figure it out one way or another what her plans are. 

Kelsey might not have realized it just yet, but I’m the observant one of the club. I’d prefer to hide in the shadows and watch everyone, and everything, around me. It’s part of what makes me such a good Sergeant at Arms. I can usually predict someone’s move before they make it. I’m the one who sees the smallest twitches a person makes. Whether it’s their fingers, clenching their hands into fists repeatedly, or the smallest tick of a muscle letting me know something is about to go down. Kelsey has all the tells of someone preparing to not only run, but who is about to go behind our backs to ensure her plan goes off without a hitch. I’m just not sure what to feel about this new development with her. Or figure out who she’s going to get help from. This time she won’t be able to pack up and leave like everywhere else because she’s become part of several people’s lives here. She’s not an unknown any longer. 

“How is everything over here with you, Death?” Jaelyn asks, sitting down across from me while rubbing her large stomach. 

“It’s good, Jae. All this shit is some of the best food I’ve ever tasted before,” I tell her honestly. “I know you’ve both been puttin’ up all sorts of flyers and shit around town advertisin’ as well as usin’ that social media bullshit. Have you gotten any clients booked for caterin’ yet?” 

“We actually just got our first party booked this morning. I got a call when I was getting ready to leave the house. It’s an engagement party for two hundred people. They’re sending over their menu and all that stuff tomorrow morning. We’ll have two weeks to prepare for this event. We’re so damn excited, Death,” Jae gushes, her excitement filling the short distance between us. 

“That’s really good to hear, Jae. Are you gonna be around to help Kelsey prepare that much food and desserts though? I mean, we’re on an any day now thing for you goin’ into labor. I know everyone will help Kels out with this shit, but it’s a lot to take in for the two of you. Especially when you have no clue if you’ll be around or not,” I bring up the one thing I’m sure neither woman has been thinking of for the last few days. 

“I know, Death. I’m not going to leave her here all alone. I mean, even after the store opens and we’re just here I’m not going to leave Kelsey alone. The ol’ ladies will help out as she needs them too. Everything will work out. It has to,” Jae says, getting that glint in her eyes as if she can determine the outcome of a situation by simply making her mind up about it. 

Too bad that’s not how real life works.

Before I can respond to her, Kelsey goes racing from the kitchen into the bathroom down the hallway. Closing my eyes, I know she’s in there getting sick. Again. This fucking shit ends. Now. Standing from the table, I leave Jae to head into the kitchen where Brent was left. I know he’s in his playpen, but they don’t leave him alone in any room if they can help it. Something Kelsey does without fail unless she’s getting sick. This woman will listen to me today. If she chooses not to go get checked out, then I’ll toss her ass in the SUV and take her there myself. She’ll have no choice in getting checked to find out what’s making her so sick. Kelsey could really have something wrong with her needing immediate medical attention and she’s avoiding going for some reason. For someone who loves her son the way she does, that’s very fucking selfish if you ask me. 

I make my way to the bathroom to hear Kelsey getting sick. She didn’t shut the door all the way as I push inside the small room. Today I don’t have to pull her hair back since it’s already up. So, I lean against the small counter and wait for her to be done. Anger fills me at the thought of her not properly taking care of herself. This is something she could have gotten taken care of days ago yet refused. Yes, I’ll harp on that fact until I can no longer breathe. Kelsey is so much fucking smarter than how she’s currently acting. 

“Death, what are you doing in here?” Kelsey asks, walking out of the stall toward the sink I’m currently blocking from her. 

“Heard you gettin’ sick. Again. This isn’t gonna fuckin’ keep happenin’, Half Pint. Wash the hell up so I can get you to the doctor,” I tell her, not giving her a choice in the matter anymore.

“You don’t understand, Death. Not a single fucking one of you do,” she growls out, showing a hint of the fire buried deep down inside her. “I can’t go to the doctor and give them my name. It’s just one of the many ways for Vince to track me. Did none of you think about that shit?” 

“I didn’t,” I answer honestly, realizing why she’s been so adamant about not seeing someone now. “I’ve got this. I’ll take you to see Doc. She works for the club and won’t take your name or anythin’. We can pay cash for the visit and no one will know.”

“The fuck? Death, I don’t have any money to go see someone. That’s the entire reason I haven’t gone to see someone. Well, besides not giving them my name. I’m a single mom who is in the process of trying to start a business with Jaelyn. Every penny I haven’t put into this has gone toward what my son needs. There is no extra money for anything else. I barely have food for myself because Brent will always come before me. I don’t have any other choice in the matter,” she says, her voice small and weak. 

“I’ll cover the fuckin’ visit, Kelsey. You’ve been gettin’ violently sick for over a week now. Yeah, I’ve fuckin’ noticed that shit even when others didn’t. You have two choices in the matter. Either you go with me now. Or, I’ll throw your ass in the SUV and drag you there kickin’ and screamin’. One way or another, you’re bein’ checked out. Today. Or do you want somethin’ serious to be wrong and you to leave your son here all alone?” I question her, knowing it’s a low blow to bring her son into this. However, I know it’s the one way to get her to do this.

“Fine, Death. I’ll pay you back as soon as I can,” she mumbles as I finally move from the sink so she can wash her hands and face before brushing her teeth. 

It’s been so bad, Kelsey is now carrying around her toothbrush and toothpaste with her. That should’ve been everyone’s first clue something was going on with her. Like I said, I’m the most observant one of the club so it’s not something I wouldn’t notice. 
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I’ve gotten Kelsey to Kathy’s office. I called Kathy, the club’s doctor, to let her know I was on my way in with someone while Kelsey was finishing up in the bathroom. Sabotage thankfully showed up to the shop so they’re keeping Kelsey’s son for her while she gets checked out. I wasn’t quite sure what I’d do with him when Kathy had her in the exam room. I know next to nothing about kids and there’s already too many around the clubhouse for me to get involved with. It’s one thing to spend time with my niece and nephews, but I don’t know anything about Kelsey’s son or how he’d even react to being with me. 

I’m in the exam room with Kelsey despite her not wanting me with her. With her ex out there, I’m not about to leave her alone. Including a damn doctor’s office. So, I’ve heard everything that’s been going on, watched them check her vitals, and take some blood before sending her to leave some sample or some shit like that in the bathroom. We haven’t said a word to one another or anything in the time we’ve been waiting for Kathy to come in or on the ride here. I took care of checking her in when we got here. Let the lady at the desk know this was for the club and to be kept off the books as I handed over the necessary cash to make it happen. 

There’s a small knock on the door before Kathy walks in the exam room with a folder in her hand. 

“Death, good to see you again. Glad you’re not the one I’m patching up again today,” Kathy greets me, a smile on her face before she turns to face Kelsey. “Kelsey, I’m Kathy. Or Doc as these lug heads call me. Can you tell me what’s been going on with you?” 

“Well, I’ve been getting sick for about two weeks now. I’m constantly having to run to the bathroom and it doesn’t matter if I’ve eaten anything or not. There’s no fever or body aches to make me believe I have a flu or some type of bug. I’ve had my period, but my boobs have been sore during this time too. I’ve got a young son and haven’t had sex in a very long time with one exception,” Kelsey says, her face turning red as she keeps her eyes off me. 

Yeah, not a night I’ll forget anytime soon. I’ve been trying since it fucking happened. This tiny woman has gotten under my skin and I don’t see it changing anytime soon. 

“Well, you know it only takes having sex once without protection to get pregnant, right?” Doc questions her, raising an internal alarm in me. 

Is she saying what I think she’s fucking saying?

“I know this. Just like I know if you’re on birth control and take antibiotics it messes with your birth control. That’s how I got pregnant with my son. I’ve done my research on everything up until this point. There’s no way I can be pregnant if that’s what you’re suggesting, Doc,” Kelsey says, a small, nervous laugh filling her voice. 

“That’s exactly what I’m saying, Kelsey. You’re definitely pregnant. We can wait for the blood test to get back, but the sample you left came up with a positive result quickly and very dark. Now, there are several options you can take for this pregnancy. I’ve got information about all of your options. I can also be your doctor through this pregnancy. I’m an obstetrician who hasn’t focused on that for a while. Or there’s a very good doctor the other women of the club use,” Kathy says as my heart races and I can barely hear anything over the pounding in my head. 

Kelsey’s pregnant. She’s only had sex once in a very long time. That one time was with me. Fuck my life! She’s carrying my kid. 

The need to get the hell away from her becomes overwhelming. I can’t think, talk, hear, or barely see as I abruptly stand from my chair. It slams into the wall behind it with much more force than normal considering there was barely any space between the chair and wall to begin with. I can feel eyes on me as I storm from the room only to stop in the hallway. Bending over, I take several deep breaths while keeping my eyes closed. Nothing helps with the pounding of my heart or getting oxygen into my lungs. This can’t be fucking happening. 

I have no clue how long it is before Kelsey comes out of the exam room with several papers in her hand. She doesn’t speak or look at me as she steps around my body and continues down the hallway without looking back. The need to follow her fills me, but I’m rooted to the spot still trying to get my heart and breathing under control. 

“I’m guessing from your reaction, you know exactly who the father of that baby is,” Doc says, coming to stand next to me. “Death, don’t fuck around with that girl. She’s extremely upset right now and doesn’t need you to add any shit to what she’s currently feeling. The only thing you need to do is support her decision and offer her what you can. Don’t give her pretty lies wrapped up with bows or all that bullshit. That’s the last thing she needs. I’m gonna take care of her off the books and you can do what you gotta do.”

Kathy leaves me standing in the hall alone as I finally force myself to move. The only thing I have going on in my head is that Kelsey’s carrying my baby. Nothing else fucking registers to me and that’s never a good thing. Especially not when I have to drop her off and head out on a run. Fuck!

I finally manage to catch up to Kelsey as she’s walking out to the parking lot. She should fucking know better than to leave on her own. Unless she’s in a fucking daze like I am. I can’t even ask her what’s going on because I’m so fucking lost in my own head. This is the last thing I want, or need, in my life. Kelsey has no clue I don’t want kids or a woman at my side. She’ll never fucking understand my reasons either. 

“I’m gonna drop you off at the shop and head out. Gonna be gone for a few days on a run,” I manage to growl out, my voice coming out harsher than intended. 

Kelsey nods her head in response, never even looking in my direction. I’m fucking this shit up and making it harder on her and there’s nothing I can do to stop myself from doing it. It’s for the best if I’m not around her right now. Not until we both figure out what this means moving forward. I know what it means for me, but I don’t know what she’s going to do since she already has one child who’s so young. Can she really handle two kids on her own? I’m not sure if she can or not. Though, I wouldn’t be surprised to learn of her doing just that because she really is an amazing woman. A great mom. One of the best I’ve seen without counting the ol’ ladies in the club. 

Pulling up outside the shop, I make sure I’m stopped and the engine’s shut off before handing the keys back over to her. Neither one of us says a word to the other as we get out of the SUV and head inside. Sabotage and Jae are in the kitchen when we get in there. Kelsey immediately steps over to check on her son as I let Sabotage know I’m heading out. I remind him I’ll be on the run for a few days and to call me if anything happens. He simply offers up a nod and tells me to watch my six before I leave without another word to anyone. I’m so fucking lost there’s nothing to say right now. 
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Chapter Three
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FIVE DAYS HAVE passed since I last saw Death. The day I found out I was pregnant. So much was left unsaid between us and I have no clue how to bridge the gap this baby news has created between us. I mean, there really wasn’t anything there to begin with. However, it would be nice to know what he’s thinking or feeling about the situation we find ourselves in. Plus, he needs to understand I’ve been on my birth control and haven’t ever stopped taking it since having Brent. As soon as I was done breastfeeding I went back on it. Mainly to regulate myself, but also because things happen in the heat of the moment and I wanted to ensure I was prepared to prevent this very same thing from taking place. Now, he’s gone on some run and I have no clue when he’ll be back so we can talk. 

It’s taken everything in me to try and wrap my head around being pregnant. Of knowing I’ll more than likely be the single mother of two. I’m perfectly fine being a mom to two children even though I know it will be hard as hell and cost even more than what I’m spending now on Brent. However, I’ll make it work. I always do. The main problem I see with this situation is not being able to move very far from Braedon. I won’t ever take Death’s son or daughter from him. Or his family. Even if he wants nothing to do with the child, there’s nothing to say his family won’t want to have anything to do with him or her. So, now I have to think of a different plan and figure out how to hide from Vince while protecting two innocent lives. 

Jae and I had to push the grand opening of the shop back a few days. She ended up in the hospital for a day because they believed she was going into labor and didn’t want her to be home if it happened. Sabotage and Zeus were going crazy as hell thinking the time they were about to become dads was here already. If I’m being honest, it was funny. Still, I’ve been in the shop every single day preparing all sorts of candy, cookies, cakes, cupcakes, food, and all sorts of other things. My favorite thing was making bread and rolls. I love the smell of bread baking. It made my mouth water the entire time I was making it. Honestly, it was the first time I’ve really been hungry since learning of the pregnancy and when I started getting sick. 

Today, we’re opening the shop to the public and everyone’s been helping out. Jae’s supposed to be taking it easy and her men aren’t letting her do a damn thing. She’s lucky she can lift her arms higher than her sides right now. Sabotage watches her like a hawk while Zeus tries to control everything she does. It’s sweet and something I wish I had in my life. I know it won’t ever happen for me, but it’s still something to dream about. Something to wish I could find if this shit with Vince ever ends and I’m not constantly looking over my shoulder. Or waiting for the other shoe to drop.

“How are you feeling today, Kelsey?” Jae asks, her face flushed as she walks around the kitchen and tries to figure out what else she needs to have in the display case. The only reason she’s getting away with it is because her men are occupied with something else. “You’ve been getting sick an awful lot lately and I want to make sure you’re doing okay.”

The worry and concern on her face warms me from the inside out. No one has really ever cared about me the way these people have. Perfect strangers have cared more about my wellbeing than anyone else ever has before. Hell, my own parents disowned me when they found out I was pregnant. When I told them what happened and everything, they took Vince’s side and accused me of purposely getting pregnant to trap him. I didn’t want him and was already working on a way to get away from him. Why would I trap him if I were just going to take my child and run from him? 

“Um, well, I’m okay. I don’t have anything you can catch if that’s what you’re worried about,” I tell her, not meeting her gaze. 

“So, care to fill me in on what’s going on? I’m really worried about you, Kels,” she says, bringing tears to my eyes as she begins rubbing her stomach. 

“I’m pregnant, Jaelyn. Yes, I know who the dad is. No, we haven’t talked about anything. I don’t know what I’m gonna do,” I tell her, breaking completely down as I collapse onto the stool at the counter I’ve been working at.

Sabotage enters the kitchen to find me a complete mess. Jaelyn is waddling around the counter to get to me as she finally wraps her arms awkwardly around my body. 

“It’s fuckin’ Death’s baby,” Sabotage states, his voice low so no one else can hear him. “What a fuckin’ asshole! He just left you to deal with this shit on your own.”

I can’t even say anything to defend Death. Not only is Sabotage right about him leaving me to deal with this on my own, but I’m sobbing uncontrollably right now. Those damn pregnancy hormones. Sabotage joins our little group hug and offers me comfort. At least someone is right now. I didn’t really know or understand how much I was missing something as simple as a hug until this very second. 

“What are you gonna do?” Jae asks when I finally managed to get myself back under control. 

“I don’t know yet. More than likely I’m going to keep it because I don’t think any other option works for me. I’m unsure about remaining here in Braedon, but I won’t be far from here if I leave,” I tell them honestly as Zeus makes his way in the kitchen to find out what’s going on. “I’d never keep him out of the baby’s life. The only reason I am with Vince is because of who he is and how he’s treated me. I just can’t put my son through that shit. I know that’s not the case here.”

“No matter what the fucker decides to do, you’ve got us. The three of us will have your back and help any way we can. That’s a fuckin’ promise,” Zeus adds in, not sure what we’re even talking about to my knowledge. 

“Thank you. All of you. There’s still a lot I have to figure out. However, today is about opening up Rebellious Sweets and Catering. Let’s focus on that so I can turn my attention to the engagement party coming up,” I say, not wanting the attention on myself for a second longer. 

These guys are Death’s family and I don’t want them to think some type of way about him. It’s his decision to be in his child’s life or not. That’s not something I’ll ever force on a man because I don’t want to be a single mother. I’d rather be a single mom with no man in my life than to have someone in my life who doesn’t want to be there. It will only create chaos and resentment. That’s not the environment I want to raise my children in. I’ll also never put myself in that situation for any reason. 

We head out to do one final walkthrough of the main room. Jaelyn’s checking the display case to make sure it’s exactly how she wants it. I’m making sure the table I’ve filled with food is still okay. I’ve got most of it in warming pans so it’s not cold by the time we let everyone inside it won’t be cold. Jaelyn is having everyone purchase a raffle ticket on their way inside. For the cost of the ticket, they get a plate of food, three samples from the display case we’ve prepared, and they’ll be entered into winning a fully catered event of their choice. There will also be a surprise prize for them the guys are still working out the details of. I’m not sure what it’s going to entail, but last I heard, they were talking about using it for one of the club’s businesses. To get a discount of some sort on the winner’s choice of service provided. They can work out the details amongst themselves. I’m really just here for the ride I guess. 
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Today has been a huge success. We’ve gone through the food I’ve prepared three times so far, samples of the sweet treats have been getting devoured as fast as Jae and I are getting them ready and on the plates. People have been in and out of the shop all day long. We haven’t heard a single complaint about anything either. Everyone has been laughing, talking, and just spending time with others from town and the club. It’s honestly a sight to see. Another club even showed up. They have the same information on the back of the vests they wear, but a different town name. Those are the men I have yet to meet as they mingle and wait to get in line for food. 
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