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      I glide between tables, my hips swaying as I balance plates of steaming pancakes and mugs of coffee. The regulars smile appreciatively as I top off their cups, my movements practiced and graceful despite my curves.

      "Order up, Connie!" Hank calls from the kitchen.

      "On it," I reply, snagging another plate.

      The familiar rhythms of the diner soothe me as I work. Clattering silverware, sizzling griddles, low chatter. It's my domain, and I rule it effortlessly.

      Then the rumble starts.

      At first, it's just a vibration in my bones. But it grows, drowning out everything else until the windows rattle in their frames. My heart kicks into overdrive.

      They're here.

      The door slams open and they swagger in, a wall of leather and testosterone. Conversation dies as every head turns. I feel the change in the air—electric, dangerous.

      It was probably about a week ago when they rolled into town and started coming here. News about who they were and who he is traveled fast.

      We’ve never been introduced, but of course I know his name, and he knows I know it. He’s never asked mine, but I’ve seen his eyes flick down to my name badge more than once.

      My eyes are drawn to him like a magnet. Axle. The president of the Steel Vipers motorcycle club. Even among the others, he stands apart. Taller, broader, radiating raw power. His gaze sweeps the room, marking his territory.

      When those steel-gray eyes lock onto mine, my breath catches. Heat floods my body, pooling low in my belly. I want to look away but I can't.

      He stalks toward me, predatory grace in every step. My fingers tremble around the coffeepot. I've never felt so aware of my body, of the way my uniform hugs my curves.

      Axle's lips curve into a wolfish grin. "Mornin', sweetheart. Got room for a few more?"

      His gravelly voice sends shivers down my spine. I struggle to find my voice. "Sure thing. Counter or booth?"

      Axle leans in, his massive frame dwarfing me. "Counter. I want a good view."

      His eyes rake over me, scorching my skin. I feel exposed, vulnerable. Deliciously so.

      "Coffee, black," he growls.

      I turn to pour, grateful for the moment to collect myself. My hands shake as I set the mug before him, our fingers brushing. Electricity crackles between us.

      "Anything else?" I manage, proud my voice doesn't waver.

      He smirks, a dangerous glint in his eye. "Not yet, darlin'. But I'm sure I'll think of somethin'."

      The promise in his words makes my thighs clench. I nod, retreating to tend other customers. But I feel his gaze on me, a physical weight.

      My mind races. What am I doing? He's trouble incarnate. The kind mama warned me about. The kind that leaves you broken.

      But God, the way he looks at me. Like he wants to devour me whole. No man's ever made me feel so...wanted. So alive.

      I steal glances as I work. His powerful hands dwarf the mug. I imagine those hands on my body, gripping my hips, tangled in my hair. Heat floods my cheeks.

      This is insanity. He's dangerous. Off-limits. But my traitorous body doesn't seem to care. It yearns for his touch, craves the thrill only he can provide.

      I'm playing with fire. And I have a sinking feeling I'm about to get burned.

      A hand on my arm jolts me from my spiraling thoughts. I turn to find Sarah, my best friend and coworker, her brow furrowed with concern.

      "Con, we need to talk," she hisses, pulling me aside. Her eyes dart to Axle, then back to me. "I saw the way you were looking at him. Don't even think about it."

      I bristle, defensive. "I wasn't⁠—"

      "Bullshit," Sarah cuts me off. "I know that look. But those guys are bad news, Connie. The Steel Vipers? They're not just some biker club. They're into some seriously dangerous shit."

      My heart races. I want to deny it, but Sarah's words ring true. "What kind of shit?"

      She leans in closer, voice barely above a whisper. "Drugs, weapons, you name it. Janie's cousin dated one of them last year. Ended up in the hospital. Said it was an 'accident,' but we all knew better."

      I swallow hard, sneaking another glance at Axle. He catches my eye, his gaze burning into me. My body responds traitorously, a rush of heat flooding my core.

      "I'm not stupid, Sarah," I protest weakly.

      She grips my arm tighter. "I know you're not. But he's dangerous, Con. Promise me you'll stay away."

      Before I can respond, a deafening roar erupts from outside. The diner windows rattle as engines rev aggressively.

      "Shit," Sarah mutters. "Looks like trouble."

      We rush to the window. My stomach drops as I take in the scene unfolding in the parking lot. A rival biker gang has pulled up, their leather cuts emblazoned with snarling wolves. The air crackles with tension as they face off against the Steel Vipers.

      "Oh God," I breathe, watching as Axle strides out to meet them. His posture radiates menace, a coiled spring ready to snap.

      Shouts fill the air, peppered with profanity. Fists clench, muscles tense. The first punch is thrown and chaos erupts.

      I press against the glass, heart pounding. Every instinct screams to run, to hide. But I can't tear my eyes away from Axle. He moves with brutal efficiency, a force of nature.

      "Connie, get back!" Sarah tugs at me, but I'm rooted to the spot.

      A gun glints in the sunlight. My breath catches. This is no simple brawl. This is life and death, played out in our parking lot.

      And God help me, I've never wanted Axle more. He’s like a gladiator or something, all hard lines and bulging muscles, protecting his turf.

      Why the fuck does it turn me on so much?

      Axle's eyes lock on mine through the window. In that split second, something shifts. His face hardens with determination as he barrels towards the diner, cutting through the brawl like a knife.

      The door slams open. "Get down!" he roars, lunging for me.

      I'm frozen, caught in his intensity. His hands grip my waist, pulling me to the floor just as a bottle shatters where I stood. The scent of leather and smoke envelops me as he shields my body with his.

      "You okay, doll?" he growls, his breath hot on my neck.

      I nod, trembling. "Y-yes."

      He rises, pulling me up. "Stay behind me."

      Axle's presence commands the room. Bikers on both sides pause, wary. He speaks low, dangerous. "This stops now. You're on Viper territory. Leave, or there'll be consequences."

      The rival president sneers. "You gone soft, Axle? Protecting diners now?"

      Axle's fist connects with a sickening crunch. The man crumples.

      "Anyone else?" Axle challenges. Silence falls.

      As quickly as it started, the fight dissipates. Axle turns to me, concern softening his features. "Let me take you home, sweetheart. It's not safe."

      My heart races. I want nothing more than to say yes, to feel those strong arms around me again. But Sarah's warning echoes. I can't.

      "I appreciate it," I manage, "but I'll be fine. Thank you, Axle."

      His jaw tightens, disappointment flashing in his eyes. "Suit yourself, doll. But this ain't over, so I’ll be watching over you, okay?"

      My heart does a little flip at the look in his eye and his promise.

      “Prez?” one of his men calls for him. “We’ve got to go. Emergency meeting.”

      With one last long look at me, Axle turns and walks away, and all I can do is watch him, my heart still pounding away in my chest.
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        Axle

      

      

      

      My chest heaves as I slams the door to my private room at the club, the image of Connie's swaying hips seared into my retinas. "Fuck," I growl, tearing off my leather cut. Her scent lingers on me, sweet and intoxicating.

      I fall onto the bed, cock straining against my jeans. "Goddamn tease," I mutters, but there's no real heat behind it. My hand slides down, gripping myself through the denim.

      Connie's face flashes in my mind—those big, innocent eyes, those lush curves I ache to explore. I groans, freeing my throbbing length. "Shit, baby," I hisses as I stroke myself roughly. "The things I wanna do to you..."

      I imagine her under me, my hands gripping those wide hips as I sink into her wet heat. "Ah, fuck..." My pace quickens, twisting on the upstroke just how I like it.

      In my mind, Connie is writhing, back arched as I pound into her. "Axle!" she cries out, nails raking down my back. "Harder, please!"

      I growl, hips pistoning. My balls tighten, pleasure coiling in my groin. "Gonna fill this tight little pussy," I grit out. "Pump you full of my cum. Fuck!"

      My climax slams into me, white-hot ecstasy shorting out my brain. Thick ropes of seed splatter my chest as Connie's phantom cries ring in my ears.

      I work myself through the aftershocks, chest heaving. Gradually, reality seeps back in—the empty room, the cooling spend on my skin.

      "Christ." I sit up, grimacing at the mess. I grab a discarded shirt to clean off, still half-hard.

      This girl is under my skin. I want her, more fiercely than I've ever wanted anything. Her pouty lips wrapped around my cock, her cheek pressed to my ink as I make her mine in every way...
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