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This book is for everyone who is still with me after all of these years.
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Chapter One


Mistake?


Marco
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“She’s asleep.” Meg closed the door behind her and folded her arms over her chest. “I think the guys want to have a talk with you.”

I loosened the tie around my neck. “Is she okay?” I didn’t want to talk right now. I wanted to make sure Royal was all right.

Meg rolled her eyes. “She just listened to her brother die, Marco. I’m going to go with no.” Meg always was a straight shooter. I had been around the club since I was sixteen, and Meg had always been the same. Goofy as fuck, but one of the best people I’ve ever known. There was a reason why everyone loved her.

“I didn’t know this was going to happen, Meg. I tried to stop it.” 

Fucking hell, did I try to stop it. 

I had gotten word Biff Meeks was pissed I had pulled out of my end of the deal. Apollo had called to tell me Meeks was threatening to retaliate. At first, I had laughed it off, but something nagged at me. After a five-minute screaming match on the phone with Biff, he ended it telling me I would regret the day I screwed over the Meeks, and now, Grit was going to be the first person to pay for it.

Within half an hour of talking to Biff, Grit was dead. 

Grit was dead because of me.

“But it happened, Marco.”

I ran my fingers through my hair and sighed. “I know, Meg.”

She put her hand on my shoulder. “And now you need to fix it, Marco.” A sad smile crossed her lips, and she squeezed gently. “I know you can.” She moved around me and back down the hallway to the common room.

I stared at the dark wood of the door in front of me. Royal was in there. Only feet away, but it felt like miles.

I was the reason why her world was crumbling around her. 

Under normal circumstances, this shouldn’t matter to me. I shouldn’t be feeling like shit because of a business deal gone bad. 

It was business.

Fix it and move on.

Except now, it wasn’t.

This was way more than business.

The first person to pay was Grit. Now, I had to wonder who would be the second. 

It could be Royal.

“She needs to sleep, Marco.”

“I know,” I whispered.

Mom leaned against the door and folded her arms over her chest. “Then what are you doing standing here?” she asked.

“Thinking.” Trying to figure out what the hell I was going to do next?

“You know I always complain that I never see you a lot, but I wish this didn’t have to happen for you to see your mom more.”

I rolled my eyes. “We talk every day on the phone, Mom.” I had learned a while ago it was just better to call her every day rather than not call and then get bitched at when I did.

“Seeing you is much better than just talking on the phone, Marco.”

“Do we really have to go into this right now, Mom?” I was forty-two-years-old, but I always felt like I was a teenager when I came back home to Rockton. Here I was, working under the biggest crime boss in the northern hemisphere, and my mom always seemed to be able to knock me back to reality.

“Fayth,” Slider called from the end of the hallway.

“I’m talking to my son, Slider,” she called.

Slider cleared his throat. “Yeah, I can see that, but we really need to talk to him more right now. Kind of got some shit going on with the club.”

Mom turned her head and glared at Slider. “You better not even say club business, or I will kick you in the nuts.”

Slider covered his crotch with his hand. “We just need to talk to Marco, babe. Promise you can have him back when we’re done with him.”

“You better not touch one hair on his head, Slider,” she warned.

Slider held up his hands. “He’s a Banachi, babe. You’re a damn Banachi. We want to talk, that’s it.”

Mom rolled her eyes. “I haven’t been a Banachi for years, Slider. I’m more ol’ lady now.”

“You’ll always have that Banachi blood in you and with Leo being your brother, well, you know the Knights don’t mess with Leo.”

Mom laughed and shook her head. “You’re the reason why Leo’s head is so big.” She pointed her finger at me. “Go fix this, Marco, and then, come find me.” She turned on her heel and headed in the same direction as Meg.

Fix this? 

As if it was going to be so easy that it was going to take five minutes and everything was going to back to normal.

“Let’s go, Marco. We’re all waiting for you,” Slider called.

I sighed and dropped my chin to my chest.

I didn’t want to do this. I didn’t want to sit across from the guys I had pretty much grown up with and called my family to tell them I had fucked up royally. 

Not my idea of how I wanted to spend my day.

None of this was going to get better until I walked into that room and tried to figure out how I was going to make shit right again.

Or, at least, better.

I wasn’t going to be able to bring Grit back, but I was damn sure going to figure out how to make sure no one else died because of me.

King sat at the head of the table, like always, with Rigid on one side. An empty chair sat on the other side. Apollo stood behind the empty chair. I wasn’t completely outnumbered in here. 

Slider nodded to the empty chair and then took his seat next to Demon.

King reclined back in his chair and watched me. I sat down in the empty chair and rested my elbows on the table.

“Never thought we would be sitting here like this,” King murmured.

“Same,” Slider grunted.

Slider may not have been my biological father, but he was still my dad. Mom had married him when I was sixteen, and from that day on, he had been my dad. I hated that I had fucked up, and he was going to know all about it. Every fucking detail, he was going to know.

“As if I’m the first guy to ever fuck up,” I grunted. “I seem to remember things like this happening all the time.”

King shook his head. “Nah, things settled down by the time your mom and Slider hooked up. But now, shit seems to be going crazy again with a psycho killer on the loose, and now, whatever shit you pulled over the Meeks.”

“I did the exact same thing Leo would have done. I don’t think you guys would be all over him like you are me.” I got that I wasn’t the boss of the Banachis yet, but I should have some respect from these guys.

“Yeah, except Leo doesn’t get people killed,” Demon chuckled.

“That we know of,” Hero piped in. “There is probably a ton of shit happening that we don’t know about. This time just happened to have to do with us.”

Hero and I always did get along growing up. Granted, he was more than a few years younger than me, but we still were buddies.

“Why don’t you start from the beginning of your deal with Meeks, and then, we can hopefully figure out what the hell to do next,” King suggested.

Apollo cleared his throat. 

I held up my hand to him. I wasn’t going to say anything I shouldn’t. “I met with the Meeks. They were seventeen hours away from selling Royal to a sleezeball in Mexico when I spoke to them.”

“Which obviously didn’t happen,” Frost spoke. He was a big part of the Banachis even getting involved in the whole Royal business. I put my neck on the line for his ol’ lady, and now, it was coming back to bite me right in the ass.

I nodded. “Biff was looking for a sure fire way to get up and down 95.”

“He’s been running up and down that highway for years. Pretty sure he’s got that shit down pat,” Rigid scoffed.

I shook my head and leaned back in my chair. “He did. He’s got a problem with the new sheriffs in three counties the highway runs through. It’s put a big kink in his normally well-oiled machine.”

“And you told him you could help, and then, you couldn’t,” Frost grunted.

I held up a finger. “Yes, I offered to help.” I put up another finger. “But I didn’t because people like Meeks deserve to die, not prosper.” 

“So what the hell did you do then?” King asked cautiously.

I shrugged. “I might have passed on some information to a few friends of mine who happen to live in those counties he’s having problems in.”

Apollo chuckled. “Friends who happen to be the new sheriffs.”

“Fucking shit,” Slider grunted. “And now Meeks knows it was you.”

I grimaced. “Yes.”

“And Grit is who paid for it,” King mumbled.

“First,” I muttered.

“What the hell do you mean first?” Slider asked.

I loosened my tie. “Well, I don’t know for certain, but I am assuming that Grit isn’t the end of this.”

“What the fuck is the end of this, then?” Frost asked.

I sighed and glanced around the room. “He said he’s coming for what is his.”

King slammed his fist on the table. “Fucking hell.”

“Royal,” Rigid guessed.

“And her baby,” Apollo added.

“Correct.” I leaned forward and rested my hands on the table. “But I will take care of this.”

“How the hell are you going to take care of it?” King asked. “We asked you to take care of it already, and now, we’re in a bigger pile of shit than we were before.”

“Because I may have fucked up, but I clean up my messes,” I vowed.

Zig chuckled. “Well, it’s a royal mess, yeah?”

King closed his eyes. “Just one fucking time, dumbass. One damn meeting without one of you cracking some lame joke.”

“That was a pretty lame joke,” Zag scoffed. “That was dad-joke material, brother.”

“Some things never change,” Apollo murmured. “This is the whole reason why Leo loves the motorcycle clubs so much. Bunch of smartasses.”

“Shut the hell up,” King thundered. “Swear to God, I’m gonna fucking step down from being prez just to get away from you idiots,” he threatened.

Hero perked up and rested his elbows on the table. “Someone else tell a dad joke,” he egged on. You could tell the thought of King stepping down would make Hero’s year.

“This shit right here is what Leo loves,” Apollo laughed. He pulled out his phone and pressed a few buttons.

“Do not call Uncle Leo,” I growled.

“Not calling,” Apollo smirked. “Just texting him. He’ll get a huge kick out of this shit.”

Just what I needed. “Put your damn phone away,” I ordered. Apollo was Leo’s cousin, and also my uncle, though I was going to be the one taking over the family business. As Leo’s right hand man, Apollo was now with me to help along the way.

He shoved his phone in his pocket. “You’re right, kid. He’ll want to hear this on the phone, not in a text message.”

I rolled my eyes. 

“So, tell us what the hell you are going to do to fix this mess?” King asked me.

I laid my hands flat on the table. “First off, I’m taking Royal with me.”

Frost raised his hand. “Uh, I think you might have to take that up with the rest of the women. They’ve all become attached to her.” He nodded to King. “Meg included.”

“If Biff is coming for Royal, I’m not going to keep her here. That puts the club in danger when they don’t need to be.” I balled my hands into fists. “Not to mention the fact you guys have a psycho on the loose who is trying to kill people associated with the club and the cops are sniffing around.”

“If the cops would do their damn job and find the psycho, then they wouldn’t be sniffing around.” Pie folded his arms over his chest.

“Your logic knows no bounds,” Snapper drawled dryly.

“I’m taking Royal with me. She’ll be safer with me, and I can tell you right now, I don’t take orders from your women.” Sure Meg and the older ol’ ladies were like family to me, but this was business. Business I was in charge of, and I was going to do what I thought was best. “As soon as Royal wakes up, we’re leaving.”

“Where the hell are you going?” King asked. “We’re here to help you, Marco. You don’t need to run away.”

I wasn’t running. At least, not like King thought. “We’ll still be in town, but I don’t want to keep Royal under this roof.” The Knights had an amazing clubhouse, but it wasn’t mine. I didn’t know it like the back of my hand. It had been at least fifteen years since I had spent any significant amount of time here.

“You’ll be safer here,” King growled.

I shook my head. I had already made up my mind. Royal and I would have already been gone if it hadn’t been for the fact that she had fallen asleep in her room. “I’ll be safer in the house on Miller.”

Slider scoffed. “How is that any different than being here?” he asked. “You know your mom isn’t going to like you being in town but not being with her.”

“I’m not in town to be with my mom and hang out with my friends. I’m trying to keep Royal safe and to get rid of the annoyance of the Meeks.”

“Annoyance?” King laughed. “Man, you really are taking after your uncle. He would also say this is an annoyance and something easily to be taken care of.”

“If it was so easy to get rid of, we wouldn’t be sitting here right now,” Gambler grumbled. 
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