re scantily clad in really short shorts of various p
lors and the same colors in crop tops. They

= - and eating, except one. The one woman that |

never wanted to see ever again. Heather. She
was glaring at me. | couldn’t believe she was here
and from what I've heard around the table is that
. she's a club wh*re now. How the mighty have
llen. | picked up my glass of wine, and | couldnt




Vlce. He gave me a cold glare I'loc
Heather and she was fuming. lsmi <ed aga

“Money, you have the end of year financial repo

ready?”

“We don't talk business at the dinner table,” ¢

who was introduced to me as Ripper said to af{ A
His glare was absolutely frightening. | looke
Ice, and he looked down at the table.

‘It's okay, Uncle Rip. Yes, | have the reports re
But | figured we'd go over them tomorrow.”

“Yes, that sounds like a good plan,




is new gorgeous woman, who had |
purple streaks in it, jumped into
f?\‘e“ man, Jessie, picked up Becs and ki

~ handsome with his short red cropped hair and
-~ long red beard.

“Your hair” Becs declared.

|
L

" L fh
“Do you like it? | wanted to go dark with the purple. |
Look at Jessie's, his is growing so fast. Do you
like the cut of mine?”
She seemed anxious for her parents' approval. 2

L >




- wh*res here at all”

So this was the famous Narissa that Cassie and
Kiki were talking about earlier. | liked her already.

“Narissa, you can walk right out that door if you
want to keep spewing your sh*t."

The place went quiet. Every club brother
stiffened, Dozer looked at Ripper, | looked at him;_
and he was fuming. | had a feeling if Cassie didn't
have her hand on her husband's arm, Ice would be
mince meat right now. Becs had her arms around
Jessie, and Narissa stepped in front of him to
keep him from walking over here. :

wipe this f*cking floor with you rigt




make Joker President. Where is Joker?” -S'-h_e
asked, looking around.

Ice growled and stood. His chair went flying. H_é
pointed at Heather and snapped his fingers and
then stomped away. She hesitated and looked at

Dashawn. | narrowed my eyes at her and looked
at him. To my surprise, he was smirking at me.

“Something on your mind, sweet girl?”

| shook my head. Feet making a quick shuffle,
showed Heather quickly running after Ice.




the table and grabbing her knife. She and the i
named Jessie came to the table, Dozer and Bec

stared at me. | stared back, her eyebrows shot up
and then she smiled.

“You're a pretty little thing,’ she said to me. |

smiled right back at her.
“And you're a bada*s stunning biker chick.”

She threw her head back and laughed. Jessie,
next to her, chuckled. :

“I'm Narissa, resident bada*s,” she said, holding
~her hand out to me.




a's twin boys. Well be leavi
ur brother in Florida”

“Who's the new VP?" Narlssa asked.

Everyone pointed at a huge guy with dark hair and .. i!
eyes. He had a ring in his lower lip right in the

middle. His muscles were massive. He looked

really tall sitting. | couldn’t imagine what he looked
like standing. He was just eating, not looking

around.

“Ambrose? Hey big guy, what do you do, slam
your fists on people's heads to get them to listen
when you negotiate?” Narissa asked. | thought she:
was very brave talking to him like that.




.‘:A-lvérfhénd in hand. | blushed a little
pped up to him and Kiki.

i-:qf:ga:spsvwent around the room. |ignored
E _ them and put my hand in his when he held his out. 5




- foryou too,” he said to me.

- “What? But | didnt bring one"




