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SYNOPSIS:

Laura:

I met my One & Only when I was 2 years old. Abandoned on the steps of The Devils Angel’s doorsteps by my no good mother. Bone Crusher found me with a note that said “Sorry I don’t know which one of you is her father but I’m not fit to take care of her. Please raise her, protect her, love her and teach her right from wrong. She’s better off with you than me. Her name is Laura Caroline Johnson, she’s two days old. Her birthday is July 14th.” Star Johnson

That’s all it said, she sat me on the porch with a note, my blanket, my favorite teddy bear and the clothes on my back. And that was the last time I ever saw her. Bone Crusher and the rest of the club took me in and cared for me. They taught me everything, kept me safe and protected me at all costs. I was the adopted princess of the club.  I grew up with Jackson JR, Jax had adopted him after his mom died shortly after giving birth to him. We were only two weeks apart in age. 

As the years passed and I got older I realized I was in love with Jackson and finally the night of my 16th birthday my dreams were coming true.  Little did I know a few years later I’d be on my own, pregnant and alone because Jackson decided he didn’t want me anymore. 

I left in the middle of the night moved to Mesa Arizona to raise our son. I was doing good until my son got so sick that he was hospitalized and diagnosed with cancer and there was no cure for this rare cancer my son had. 

Thank God for the man I’d been dating Richard, he was rich and came from a powerful family and he hired a group of scientists to develop a cure for my son’s cancer but the only way he’d allow my son the treatment was if I married him. But I couldn’t marry a man I didn’t love, hell he didn’t want anything to do with my son and my heart belonged to Jackson.  So I did the only thing I could do I went home to find Jackson. Would he forgive me for leaving and taking his son away from him. Would he even care, he never came to look for me after I left. I never knew why he never called me or came looking for me and his son. I left him a note telling him I was pregnant with his child and if he loved me he knew how to reach me. So would he even care that his son was dying?  

After I returned home and my life was finally complete again the one person I never thought I’d see again surfaced and threatened my son’s life if I didn’t return to him he’d make sure the only treatment that would save his life would never get to my son. Would Jackson find us before it was to late, would he forgive me for not telling him about what Richard was threatening me with. Would my son die before he got the treatment he needed. 

Would I ever see Jackson again?

Jackson: 

One thing I learned early in life is never ever take your life for granted. Live everyday as if it were your last on earth. My mom did that up until the day she died only hours after giving birth to me. She died knowing that I’d be raised by the most amazing guy in the world. Her best friend Jax North president of The Devil’s Angel’s Motorcycle Club. He might have only been 18 when he adopted me but that didn’t matter to him. He didn’t care that I wasn’t his biological son. He still honored my mom’s wishes and adopted me and raised me to be the man I am today. I learned so much growing up and I had a big family to watch out for me and guide me through my mistakes I made growing up. Then I also had the most amazing best friend in the whole world right by my side Laura Sue Kelly she was two weeks older than me and my best friend in the whole world. When I fell in love with her I fell in love completely but when I almost lost her I almost lost myself. I got stupid and jealous over something I thought I saw and over reacted and she walked out of my life and moved away. She wanted nothing to do with me for three years. I had to find her but she was no where to be found. 

Three years later she showed back up in my life and blew me away. She had my son. A son I knew nothing about for three years. And he was dying of cancer. He had a rare Hodgkin’s lymphoma cancer and I was his best shot at surviving. The only woman I had ever loved was back in my life and she had given me a son. But for how long? Life felt complete again but I knew she was hiding something from me I could tell. If I had known this secret could destroy my happiness I would have taken care of the situation before it took them away from me again.  

I couldn't believe she forgave me for what I thought she did. I turned my back on her when she needed me the most.  I pushed her away because of my foolish pride. I just got her back and then I  got reminded just how important family really was when I woke up and Laura and my son had been taken from me and I had no memory of that night. All I knew was my heart and soul had been taken and I didn't know who, when or why they were taken all I knew is they were gone and I was going to get them back no matter the cost. I would kill anyone that tried to stop me. 

Now that I had my head out of my ass would Laura and my son Tyler Lee Jackson North forgive me? Would I make it to them in time before I lost my son and my one and only forever.  Would I find them before it was to late?
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Chapter  1

Laura
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I met the man I would marry when I was only 2 days old, I just didn’t know it yet. My mom abandoned me when I was only 2 days old. I was left on The Devil’s Angel’s clubhouse steps. Left with just a note to please take care of me and keep me safe and raise me with the love and kindness I deserved.  I don’t remember my mother and have no clue who my father is. All I know is I was raised by the club, and the club is my family.  Everyone raised me yet none of them were my father that I knew off, they all were my fathers or big brothers how ever you looked at it, I didn’t care they were my family and they loved and protected me.

After my mom abandoned me at the clubhouse Momma Carter took over and basically raised me until I was old enough to run around and then I wanted to be at the clubhouse more and more every day. As I got older  I spent most of time at the clubhouse hanging out with my  best friend in the whole world.  Everywhere he was I was and vice versa. We were two peas in a pod and constantly getting ourselves in trouble. 

I was taught how to ride a motorcycle at the age of ten. I was taught how to change oil and a tire by the time I was twelve. I might have been born a girl but I was raised as a tom girl. I had a band of brothers protecting me all my life. I didn’t know anything but club life and I loved it. I was happy, loved and protected by the best badest biggest bikers in the state of Texas. 

Jackson was my best friend and as I got older and hit puberty I started developing feelings for him. I really didn’t have anyone I could talk to about these feelings I was having. I had no close friends in school because I lived with bikers and everyone was so afraid of my ‘fathers’ everyone steered clear of me. They were afraid of the Devils Angel’s. Which was totally crazy. They might look big and mean but to me they were big lovable teddy bears. But I had Jackson so I didn’t need any other friends.

Jackson was my best friend and partner in crime, we did everything together.  Once I turned thirteen Jackson started changing, guess he was going through puberty also. By the time I was 14 I had gone from this geeky shy timid girl to this beautiful 5’4” blonde bombshell. My breasts went from flat to a 38 DD and I formed a perfect apple ass that damn I even liked staring at in the mirror. I had the perfect model body but looks weren’t my thing, I wanted someone who saw past my looks and saw who I was on the inside not the outside. 

Even Jackson grew 8 inches in two years, got muscles and ripped, started growing a mustache and his green eyes got darker and even more captivating, his voice went deeper and was pure sex. His voice made my body do things I didn’t know how to react to. 

Every time I saw him or talked to him or even heard his voice I got all flustered, I got butterflies in my stomach, I got sweaty palms and I couldn’t think straight, I had no clue why I was having these feelings for my best friend.  So I went to the one person who could help me and that was Momma C. She had been married forever it seemed like and she was wiser than her age plus I’m sure she’d been in my shoes when she met her feller. Momma C always told me I’d know I’d found the one the moment I’d met the one and there’d be not a damn thing I could do about it. Cause when you meet the one you’ll know that’s it for you. Momma C told me it didn’t matter what I looked like on the outside it wad what was on the inside that matter. Didn’t matter if I was short, tall, skinny, or fat. When the love bug bites looks and appearance are gone to a man or a woman in love.  

I always knew I was different from everyone else by the time I was 13 I was only 4’8” tall and I was geek and shy and very naïve. I used to be able to tell Jackson anything and everything but when it came to telling him I liked him and I wanted more than friendship I just was to shy to tell Jackson how I felt about him. One I thought it would destroy our friendship and I’d rather have him as a friend than not have him at all. I couldn’t imagine my life without Jackson in it.

Little did I know he had a crush on me as well but was to scared to tell me as well.  The night of my 16th birthday party everything changed between us. He took me by my hand and started pulling me down the hallway. “Where are you taking me Jackson?” I asked him. “I want to show you something.” That’s all he said. He pulled me down the hall and up the stairs till we hot all the way to the roof. It was a beautiful night. The sky was full of stars and a full moon. “What did you want to show me?” “Look up at the sky, you see those two stars that are side by side surrounded by the circle of other stars?” “Yes I see them, what do they mean?” I asked him out if curiosity. He pulled out two envelopes out if his pocket and gave me one. “Open it,  it’s your birthday present.” I opened up the envelope and read it. “You named a star after me?” “Yes I actually named all of those stars. The two in the middle are you and me and the ones around us are the members of the club. Its like their protecting us like they have all of our lives and will always protect us throughout eternity. 

Then it happened out of the blue. Jackson crashed his lips into mine. And once our lips connected I felt at home. I may not know how to kiss but Jackson did.  Apparently for never being kissed before I knew what I was doing  cause I could feel him getting hard as could be. I molded into his arms and was enjoying the kiss as much as he was until we were interrupted by Uncle Gunner. “Hey you two everyone is looking for you two it’s time to blow out the candles on your cake. Jackson was my best friend and now he kissed me. Where do we go from here?

I finally got my first kiss and Wow!!! was it a first kiss. I had read what first kisses were like in romance novels but I just thought it was fake till I got my first kiss.  I never had been kissed before but damn I never wanted another man to ever kiss me again because the way Jackson kissed me the night of my 16th birthday rocked my world. I was his and his only for the rest of my life. 

We officially became a couple that night and spent all of our time together. Two months before our 18th birthdays was the first time we made love. God it was the most amazing night of my life. It was perfect, Jackson got a beautiful cabin by the lake and we spent the whole weekend in bed together. Everything was perfect.  It was two weeks before Christmas and the first night we got to the cabin it snowed and we lit a fire and had dinner by the fire then we went out side and made snow Angel’s in the falling snow. We went ice skating since the lake was frozen over.  We laughed at how many times we both kept falling but we didn’t care. We caught snow flakes on our tongue’s and even had a snow ball fight. We had the time of our lives. Later on we walked hand in hand back to the cabin and had homemade hot cocoa with marshmallows.  That night I gave myself to Jackson. I wanted him to be my first and my last. He was my everything. 

Over the next  few months we made love almost every time we were together. He was incredible and I was insatiable.  Our lives were perfect.

On the night of Jackson’s 21st birthday we had a quickie in the stock room after I performed an aerial acrobatic dance number using only ribbons and l hanging from the ceiling. We didn’t use protection that night,  and thinking back to that night, it was a night we’d never forget. 

May had just started and I was looking forward to summer like temperatures but my stomach had other plans for me. I ú woke up and ran to the bathroom emptying the contents of my stomach in the toilet.  I thought I had the flu. But over the next two weeks I kept on getting sick. I never thought I could be pregnant I was on the pill and Jackson always wore a condom. Except for about two months ago the night of his 21st birthday and patching in party.. After we snuck away for a quickie in the stock room while Jackson was on break. I couldn’t be pregnant there’s no way., I just can’t. So I went to Zip and asked him to drive me to the doctor’s office and I made him swear not to tell a soul where he was taking me.  I knew Jackson was with his dad at the motorcycle cycle shop working.  I didn’t want anyone to know that Zip was taking me to the doctors office to get a pregnancy test so I swore him to secrecy.  

We pull into the clinic and we get out and start walking towards the building when low and behold the one person I didn’t want to see us, the one person who could fuck up my life, Darci, one of the honeys, club slut is what I called them. “Fuck Zip what the fuck is she doing here?” I spit out. Seeing her made me nervous,  she’s been trying to get Jackson into bed for years but he tells her to fuck off. I mean seriously she knows me and Jackson have been together for 6 years now.   And why the fuck would she be at a OBGYN clinic unless she thought she was pregnant or trying to trap one of the single brothers saying she was pregnant. That’s all these bitches want to do is get what they can’t have. What do they expect they open their legs to any man who walks by them. And I know that the brothers wrap it up before fucking them they’d be stupid not to. She looks over at me and Zip and gets the biggest I caught you bitch smile on her face. “Go on inside Laura ill take care of her, I’ll be there in a few minutes.” Zip says to me.” “OK, if I’m not in the waiting room, that means they called me back.” “OK I’ll wait for ya then. And Laura,  Jackson loves the hell out of you everything will be ok, you two were made for one another.”  Saying that he turns and jogs over to Darci and I go into the doctors office. 
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Never in a million years did
I think I'd find someone so utterly

and completely perfect, someone
who would make me happier than

1 ever dreamed [ could be,
someone that would touch my life
so profoundly and just give me
a whole new reason to breathe.
But then [ found you and realized
that everything I anticipated you
to be doesn't even compare to

who you are.
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