lﬁcredlble I'm still hard as | tell the prospect tb' 53
get some help and grab all the gifts. | took ‘

Samantha’s hand and walked with her to the 'cltjb- .-:: ;"

door.

When we walk in, the club wh*res were setting the
tables for Christmas dinner. I'm seething. They
should not be here. Christmas dinner is for famlly
and the club brothers. The wh*res should have -
been in their area eating until they were called

¥




F Samantha. She's my new PA. Samantha, I'd like

i

_ you to meet my mom, Tawny."

“Is this?” She asks, pausing and looking at me,
because five years ago | told her about the most
beautiful woman that slipped away.

“Mmhmm,” | say.

“It's so nice to meet you, sweetie. My girls told m:

you're going to whip Shawn into shape. Make
he rests and has a good time.’ ‘




~ all the gifts from the car. They walk over and pt
- them with the others under the big tree.

“Mom,” | said, gesturing towards the girls.

“Not my call, baby. You also aren't going to like
the new one that’s starting tonight.”

| looked at her brows furrowed. Just then, Heather
walks out with a bowl in her hand full of mashed
| potatoes. My eyes bug out at how she’s dressed.
. She's in the club wh*re uniform, another rule se
~ Ice. Barely there mini skirt and a crop top wil




could have seen you."

* His head popped up, his eyes narrowed.

take her on the table while everyone eats
Christmas dinner.”




on't take her as your girl, she would do
g A_anyt'hirig‘,y‘ou wanted. You could train
o do anything. As itis, she'll make the perfect
- club sP*t. She's so eager to please. She wants y
| badly” he said, with a smile like he did me a favor.

“You know d*mn v‘ve,llfl‘ don’'t want anything to do
with her. Not after what she did last time.”
“What, taking ad-‘va}htage of you being drunk? Stop ':
being such a p*ssy about that. You've fcked her
~ plenty of times drunk. F*ck!” he yelled as he held |
' girl 1o his groin. He came and then threw he
ad back and told fhier:t'o' get out.
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~will make her un‘cdmfbrtable." T

\ l L {‘ .7 g
“Since f*cking when? What the fxck is wrong with
you and Joker claiming b*tches.”

“Don’t you f*cking call Michelle that, And when |
introduce you to Samantha, that word is off limits
to hertoo”

“Whatever,” he scoffs. “You gonna leave t0o, _
because you can't handle how I'm running the
club?”

rst, Hunter didn't Ieaygbécausé; he ¢

e the changes




walk away. All you'll have left are the handful that.' ¢
want to go back to the old ways. So think about

that, when you're makmg your f*cking mlnd up on? 3 Z |

happening with you, but you need to stra|ghten :

your sh*t out. Get therapy or talk to our dads, Do =
something. Just don't f*ck your life up and bum
bridges.”

' ’fthrm fumlng, but | dldntcar A




- back. You'll see the skills I've learn
try me.”

“You're f*cking delusional. | have a gifl now,
Heather. | don't need you. She's all I've ever
- wanted, and | am not going to f*ck it up”

“WHAT!" she screeched. | smirked at her.

“Signed up to be a wh*re for nothing. Good | ick
trying to be anyone’s Old Lady now. | walked aws
from her. | heard her scream in frustratio ar :".-.
to the office. | shook my head. Ice isn't goi
give a fxck. She thinks, because h

but sh




kid, and she was looking to make Cam a fou
He shut her down. She said something abou :
she was glad she got rid of his kid, because:hggg '

make a sh*tty dad. Something cllcked and hes 18

Aliy He's loved her for years, we all know it. But
pushed her away because at first she was Jg ¥




the women at the table smile.

M1

/ "Hes my | boss What can | say?”

: A”Pretend he |snt You met him five years ago
nght"” my mom asks

“'Yes And I honestly can say he is the most.




heib 'who you fél‘l for. Sometimes you meet pe

i it at work. Second, honey, sometimes you have to
take the rlsk If 1 dldnt | would never have Iet




: - _you with so much love,” my Nana said. Wa
have my back Nana Kiki, | took a deep breath

She is my very favorite.

They all laughed.

| “Yes, | have, and they are awesome.”




