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  Chapter One


  


  Jessie Ledford sat on the side of the bed wishing she was anywhere but where she was. Her brother, Tussler, had sent her to their uncle’s house in Whistler’s Point on the other side of Texas. Uncle Hue wasn’t much better than Tussler as far as she was concerned. He treated her aunt Emma like dirt and wasn’t above using force to get what he wanted. She was doing her best to stay out of his way.


  When The Skulls had ridden into town, her brother knew the other gang would be trouble for Satan’s Sons. He didn’t want her around when the shit hit the fan, so he shipped her off to Uncle Hue to keep her out of trouble. She felt like the main reason wasn’t because he was so worried that something would happen to her but to keep her away from Vernon and Rhodes. They had made it clear that they were claiming her as their woman. Tussler didn’t like that idea one bit. To make sure she went, he’d reminded her that he was still keeping her little secret safe.


  Vernon and Rhodes were members of their rival gang, The Ghost Riders Motorcycle Club. In fact, they were part of the security for the club. Jessie wasn’t sure how or when it had happened, but she’d fallen in love with them. Her brother had promised her to Ray, his first and a complete sadist when it came to women.


  “Jessie? You up in there?” her aunt called through the door.


  “I’m up, Aunt Emma. I’ll be right out.”


  With a sigh, she stood up, still a bit stiff from the beating Ray had given her before she was sent out east. The bruises were slowly beginning to fade, but the pain wasn’t gone. She had a cracked rib and a cracked cheekbone. She knew she was lucky that Tussler had finely stepped in and stopped Ray or she might have been in even worse shape. The part she couldn’t get past was that he had raped her. She could still feel his dirty hands on her and the smell of his rancid breath.


  When she walked into the kitchen several seconds later, her Aunt Emma was putting breakfast on the table.


  “Where’s Uncle Hue?”


  “He went into town to get a part for the lawn mower. Worthless piece of shit isn’t working again. The damn grass is going to be knee deep before he finally gets around to cutting it.”


  Jessie didn’t say anything. She took a seat and helped herself to the food. She and her aunt ate in silence for several minutes. The other woman meant well, but she was afraid of her husband. She had tried to talk to Jessie when she first arrived about what had happened to her, but Jessie didn’t want to go over it again. She’d had enough of that when she’d had to deal with the sheriff back in Reo, Texas after it had happened.


  Tussler had used her attack from Ray as a way to try and pin rape and assault charges on Rhodes. Once she was able to talk again, she’d put a stop to that, but she didn’t accuse Ray since it would only have made things worse for her in the long run. She knew he was capable of murder.


  “Did you need help with anything today, Aunt Emma?” Jessie asked as she finished her breakfast.


  “Not that I know of. I’ll let you handle the breakfast dishes while I work on the laundry.” Her aunt stood up and walked out of the kitchen and toward the laundry room outside in the carport.


  Jessie gathered up the dishes and ran a sink full of water to wash them. By the time she had them dried and put away, Emma was back inside with a load of towels to be folded. The other woman carried them over to the couch and sat down to fold them while she watched the aged TV.


  “Do you know if Uncle Hue has heard from Tussler? I was wondering when I could go back home.”


  “Hue hasn’t said anything about it, hon. No use worrying about it. Tussler will send for you when he’s ready to. You’re obviously better off here than you were out there anyway. Doesn’t look like the boy was looking out for you.” Emma continued to fold the towels and stacked them on the cushion beside her.


  “He doesn’t care about me other than what I can do for him. He’s just trying to keep me away from someone is all.” Jessie sat on the chair across from the couch.


  “Well if that’s the way they treat you, then you don’t need to be around them anyway.”


  “They didn’t do this to me. Ray did.”


  Emma looked up, and worry crossed her face before she hid it behind a scowl. “You need to stay away from that one. He’s a real piece of work, if you ask me.”


  “Believe me. I try to, but Tussler told Ray he could have me as long as he stuck with the gang.”


  Her aunt shook her head but didn’t look up again. Jessie could tell that she didn’t like the idea of Ray “having” her. Obviously the other woman wasn’t going to do anything about it, though. Who was she kidding? Her aunt had enough problems of her own with her Uncle Hue. Jessie knew better than to believe that anyone would help her. She had to help herself.


  Not for the first time, Jessie thought about running. She could leave and disappear so that no one would ever find her. There wasn’t anything to stop her. She didn’t have a job or any material things worth worrying over. She could just slip off one day, and no one would know what happened to her. None of her family would even care outside of the inconvenience it would cause.


  A picture of Rhodes and Vernon filled her mind though. She couldn’t write them off. They meant more to her than her own life. They had been the only men to ever show her kindness or compassion. They would be hurt if she left. She didn’t harbor any illusions that they loved her, but they did care about her and wanted her as their woman. They would probably look for her. That thought brought a smile to her face as she stared at the TV without really seeing it.


  “Why do you stay with Uncle Hue when he treats you so badly?” Jessie finally asked.


  “Where would I go? What would I do? I’ve never worked a day in my life. How would I support myself?”


  “If you really wanted to leave, you would find a way.”


  Her aunt stared at her for a second then returned to folding the towels. “You thinking about running off, Jessie?”


  “I don’t know. I refuse to be with Ray, and Tussler is bound and determined that I’m Ray’s woman. Anything is better than that.”


  “Maybe, maybe not. I guess you’ll have to make that decision. I won’t say nothing about this to Hue. Just make sure you don’t stop if you go. Between him and Tussler, they’ll hunt you down and make you pay for running if they catch you.” Her aunt picked up the stack of folded towels and carried them to the back of the house.


  Jessie thought about what her aunt said. She had to agree with her. She would have to run far away to outrun her brother and Ray, never mind Hue. She wasn’t sure if it would be worth it or not. At least when she returned to Reo she would be close to Rhodes and Vernon. That was something to think about. But could she stand it when they eventually tired of not being able to have her to themselves and find another woman to satisfy them? It would tear her apart, and she knew it.


  Uncertainty filled her heart making it hurt to take a deep breath. Either way she decided, it was going to hurt in the long run. She had little doubt that they would eventually grow tired of her. She wasn’t anything much to look at, and they were two very handsome and virile men.


  Vernon stood at close to six foot five inches with a completely smooth head she loved to stroke and the most striking blue eyes she’d ever seen. His chiseled face and stubborn chin gave him character that said he was someone you could count on. He had broad shoulders and a wide chest that narrowed down to a small waist and rounded ass. She knew he had washboard abs. From the feel of him pressed against her, his cock was impressive as well.


  Rhodes, on the other hand, had long brown hair that he kept pulled back with a strip of leather. He had honey-colored eyes that sparkled when he laughed. He was the lighter of the two men personalitywise, but he had a temper just like Vernon. Rhodes was shorter than his partner by about three inches. Like Vernon he was broad shouldered with thick arms and a massive chest. His smile often held humor, but the last time she’d seen him had been at the hospital, and he hadn’t been smiling then.


  She had seen both men without their shirts, but that was as much of their steamy bodies she’d been privy to. They both sported beautiful tattoos on their backs with chains around their upper biceps. She longed to see them totally nude, to be able to lick her way from the flat disc of their nipples to their thick cocks. Though she hadn’t seen that part of their anatomies, she had felt them and could easily imagine their size.


  They had seen all of her, much to her embarrassment. Rhodes had easily charmed her clothes right off her body. Neither man had acted as if her wide hips and rounded belly bothered them, but it bothered her. Still, that one afternoon with them had been worth the beating she’d taken from Ray. They had made her feel like a woman and not just a piece of ass.


  She’d gone riding with them out to a little pond hidden in some trees outside of Reo one day. Just thinking about it had her pussy weeping for their touch. It had been almost a week since Tussler had sent her away. She missed Rhodes and Vernon so much.


  Rhodes had helped her off of Vernon’s bike and tugged her toward the copse of trees. Vernon had followed right behind them.


  “God, you’re beautiful, Jessie.” Rhodes pulled her into his arms and held her close as he looked down into her eyes.


  Vernon pushed against her back until his body was pressed tightly against her. She could feel his thick dick press into her lower back. Being between them did something to her that she couldn’t explain. She felt whole between them. There had always been something missing inside of her until she was with them.


  “Baby, I want to touch you. I want to lick and kiss every inch of your body. Will you let us take care of you?” Rhodes asked.


  “I–I—”


  “We won’t hurt you. We just want to be with you. No sex. Not yet.” Vernon’s usually gruff voice sounded even raspier to her ears.


  “I want you, both of you.”


  Rhodes lowered his head and licked her lips before pressing his against hers in a blistering kiss. His tongue slipped inside her mouth and explored, using it aggressively to map every inch. His teeth nibbled at her lips before backing away to peer down into her eyes.


  “You taste like honey. I bet your sweet pussy tastes just as good. Are you going to let us taste you, Jessie? I’m dying to.”


  All she had been able to do was slump back against Vernon’s strong form. He held her up as Rhodes began lifting her tank top over her head. It was Vernon who unfastened the clasp of her bra. He wrapped his arms around her and held her breast in his huge hands. They more than filled them, but he didn’t seem to mind. He rolled her nipples between his fingers as Rhodes zeroed in on her jeans.


  First he knelt at her feet and removed her boots, and then he unzipped her jeans and lowered them until she could step out of them. Vernon helped her balance as Rhodes buried his nose in the crotch of her panties. Her face grew hot as did her neck at the thought of him sniffing her pussy like that. No one had ever done that to her before. Other than shoving their fingers in and out of her a few times to be sure she could take them, no one had ever spent any time around her pussy.


  “Fuck, Rhodes. I can smell her hot cunt from here. Hurry up, man. I need to taste her, too.”


  Jessie shivered at the deep timbre of his voice as it rasped in her ears. For all of his rough ways and pain talk, Vernon was just as sensitive as Rhodes was around her. His fingers continued to tease and tantalize her nipples, plucking at them then twisting them to just this side of pain. Her eyes rolled back in her head when Rhodes grasped the waistband of her panties with his teeth and pulled them down.


  “Oh, God!” Jessie couldn’t stop the words exploding from her mouth.


  She stepped out of her underwear when Rhodes tapped her ankle with his fingers. Vernon kept her steady on her feet. They hadn’t really done anything to her, and she was already on the verge of an orgasm. What would it feel like when they actually fucked her? Would she be able to survive it?


  “Vernon, we need that sheet out of your saddlebag.” Rhodes gently touched her bare mons.


  “I love a bare pussy, but I would sure like to see your curls just once.” Rhodes stroked across it while Vernon returned to where they had left the bikes.


  “Here you go. Let’s spread it out over here next to the rocks.” Vernon walked a few feet away and opened the sheet out on the ground.


  Before Jessie knew what Rhodes was going to do, he had picked her up and carried her over to the now-covered grass and carefully lowered her to it. Then he slipped between her legs and shouldered them farther apart so that he could reach her now-soaked pussy.


  “Rhodes!”


  “Shh, baby. Let him take care of you, baby. Give me a kiss.” Vernon had dropped to the ground and was lying next to her on his side.


  Before she knew what to expect, Rhodes licked across her mons as Vernon claimed her lips as his own. His mouth devoured hers with heat and teeth. He stroked his tongue along hers then licked all around her mouth before nibbling on her lower lip. He moved his head down to her breasts and stopped to tease a nipple with his tongue.


  Rhodes spread her pussy lips apart and breathed in her scent before licking her slit from bottom to top, moaning as he did. Jessie wiggled at the amazing feeling of his mouth on her most private area. She had never dreamed anyone, much less them, would want to taste her there. He laid his hand across her pelvis to hold her still.


  “Be still, baby. I want to eat this delicious cunt until you scream for me. Then Vernon is going to do it again.”


  Rhodes returned to licking and sucking on her juices, sending shards of heat straight to her womb. He licked her pussy lips over and over, throwing gasoline onto her already-roaring fire.


  Vernon’s mouth drew hard on one nipple while he pulled and prodded on the other one. The sensations joined the ones Rhodes was creating, driving her wild with need. She couldn’t believe how good they were making her feel, and she hadn’t done a thing for them yet. God, what would they expect from her? She would never be able to make them feel half as good as they were making her feel. Her orgasm was building deep inside her cunt, and she was powerless to control it.


  Vernon’s lips circled her nipple as he flattened it against the roof of his mouth. Then he released it and moved to the other one. The rasp of his teeth across her tender flesh sent tingles all along her nerve endings. She wanted to feel him bite down on her, making her his. That thought frightened her. Why would she give herself to someone else when she couldn’t get away from Tussler and Ray fast enough? She didn’t need to belong to anyone to be happy. She just needed them to love her and treat her decent.


  The realization that she was so deeply in love with the two men already was a sobering thought. She started to push them away and sit up, but Rhodes pressed a finger inside of her pussy at the same time he licked across her swollen clit, and she lost all rational thought.


  Jessie opened her eyes, realizing that she’d been daydreaming again. She couldn’t afford to waste time doing that when she needed to be on her toes around her uncle. No doubt he was reporting her every move back to her brother and Ray. The more she thought about it, the better running sounded to her. All she needed now was a plan—and a lot of luck.


  Chapter Two


  


  Rhodes took the exit that promised a truck stop. It was closing in on dinnertime and they were less than an hour away from Whistler’s Point where Jessie was supposed to be. They needed to be at their best when they got there. They had no idea what to expect. He was sure that Tussler would have called and warned them to be on the lookout for them.


  Vernon pulled up on the other side of the gas pump when he stopped. They would gas up and get something to eat while they made their plans. Vernon nodded at him as they both climbed off their bikes.


  “Planning on eating while we’re here?” Vernon asked.


  “Yeah. Best to eat while we can. I don’t know what we’ll be in for when we get there. I’m expecting trouble.”


  “More than likely.”


  They finished topping off their tanks then pulled over to the building to park. After paying for their gas, they took a seat in the diner and ordered burgers and fries. Rhodes could feel the tension rolling off of Vernon in waves. His friend couldn’t stand the idea of Jessie coming to any harm. The fact he hadn’t gone ballistic and killed Ray after what he’d done to Jessie already was a testament to his vow to always remain in control.


  He and Vernon had been in the Marines together for four years. They’d seen the backside of hell and come out of it alive. While they had been overseas, he’d watched Vernon nearly lose it when they’d found one of their own men raping a teenage girl in a village they were supposed to be protecting. It had taken him and two others to pull him off of the disgraced soldier. Not that the man hadn’t deserved a good beating, but Vernon had been out for more than blood.


  Vernon had confessed that he’d joined the Marines to get away from his dad before he killed the man for beating his mom all the time. He had thought it would teach him discipline and help him learn to control himself. He was afraid of becoming the same type of man his father was. Rhodes had tried to tell him the fact that he had walked away from the situation proved he wasn’t like his old man, but he didn’t believe him. He said the only reason he hadn’t killed him was because his mom still loved the bastard and he couldn’t do that to his mom.


  Not long after that, they had started sharing women. Rhodes was a voyeur and loved to watch while Vernon pleasured a woman. There was nothing like seeing the female face change as she climaxed. It just did it for him.


  Vernon liked to share because he felt safe that way. He thought that with Rhodes there beside him that he’d never hurt a woman like his father did. He didn’t trust himself alone with one. Rhodes knew in his heart that Vernon would never hurt a woman, but he went along with his friend because it made him happy. He had no doubt the other man wouldn’t touch a woman if he had to do it alone. He hoped that Jessie’s love would eventually prove to him that he wasn’t like his father.


  When they got out after their four year, four month stent it was to find out that Vernon’s dad had finally killed his wife. Rhodes thanked God every day that the bastard was already in prison for it or he had no doubt Vernon would have put him in the ground.


  They’d met Reece and Dominic soon after their discharge while riding their bikes across Texas. Impressed with their values and how they treated other people, accepting Dom’s offer for them to join them wasn’t a difficult choice. Neither of them had a place to call home anymore, so joining with The Ghost Riders made sense.


  Since becoming a part of the gang, they felt as if they belonged somewhere again. The other members had the same moral code and sense of right and wrong that they did. Neither of them had regretted their decision a single time.


  “Do we ride up and knock on the door or do we break in after dark and grab her?” Vernon’s mind was obviously on nothing but finding Jessie.


  “We don’t know the lay of the land, so I don’t think B and E is a good idea. More than likely they know we’re coming. They’ll be prepared. I think the best approach is the front door. Find out what we’re up against and make sure she’s still there. Once we know all of that, we can decide what to do next. Hell, if we’re lucky, we can just walk off with her.”


  “Fuck luck. You know it never falls our way.” Vernon finished his hamburger and turned up his beer.


  “Better call in and let Dom know we’re still alive and not behind bars.” Rhodes grinned.


  Dominic was the president of their motorcycle club, The Ghost Riders. Some people called them a gang, but he preferred to be called The Ghost Riders M.C. Reece was their vice president. He and Rhodes were part of security for the club. Butch was their sergeant with his partner, Walker, his right-hand man. He had no doubt that if they weren’t ass-deep in alligators already back in Reo that they would have all come with them to get Jessie back.


  Right now, The Ghost Riders were dealing with not only Sons of Satan dirtying up their town, but The Skulls had ridden in with some unknown agenda. To top it all off, Dom and Reece had themselves a woman staying with them that was in a bit of trouble herself. No, they were on their own with this. He would keep them updated so they wouldn’t try and divide the group to help them. It would weaken them too much.


  While Rhodes called to report in, Vernon settled their bill and grabbed some supplies in case they ended up running with Jessie and couldn’t stop any place in public for a while. They’d meet up at the bikes.


  “Hey, Rhodes. How is it going?” Dom’s voice sounded strained.


  “We’re still alive and kicking. Just about an hour outside of where they’re keeping her. We’ll be back on the road back by dawn.”


  “Don’t do anything stupid, Rhodes. Watch Vernon. You know he won’t handle it well if they refuse to let her leave with you.”


  “Forget Vernon. I’m not letting them keep her either, Dom. You knew that when we left.”


  He heard Dom say something to someone. “Hell, I know. Reece said to at least size things up before you do anything drastic. Make sure you know all the details first.”


  “We’re not going in blind. We’re going to pretend to be civilized and knock on the door first. Depending what we find out will determine how we play it.” Rhodes saw Vernon heading back toward the bikes with several sacks in his hands. “Got to run. Vernon’s back.”


  “Keep in touch, Rhodes.”


  Rhodes pressed off and stuffed his phone back on his belt holder. Vernon nodded at him and started filling their saddlebags with water and snacks. When they were finished, they strapped on their helmets and climbed back on their bikes to head out.


  He thumbed his mic when they were less than a mile from the house.


  “You ready to do this?”


  “I was born ready. Let’s get her back.” Vernon’s gruff comeback worried him.


  If they had trouble right off the bat, he wasn’t sure how his partner would handle it. Shaking his head, he figured all he could do was watch his back. They pulled up the gravel drive several minutes later and climbed off their bikes after shutting them off. There was an old beat-up Chevy sitting under the carport and an oil spot where another vehicle probably parked when it was there.


  They had just walked up toward the front door when it was opened and a rail-thin woman walked out with a cigarette in her mouth. She looked them over then shook her head.


  “She’s not here. Hue’s gone looking for her though, so you better find her first. There’s no telling what that man will do to her when he gets his hand on her.”


  “Where did she go?” Vernon asked.


  Neither man walked any closer. They didn’t trust that she wasn’t hiding a gun or that there wasn’t someone else in the house with her.


  “Don’t have a clue. I knew she was going to run though. She doesn’t want anything to do with Ray, and I can’t say as I blame her. The man’s a sick bastard. Don’t know how Tussler could turn her over to the likes of him.”


  “Fuck! If she’d stayed put, we’d have gotten her away from him.” Vernon turned and headed back to his bike.


  “I don’t think it even occurred to her that you would come looking for her. Hue must have gotten wind that you were on your way, though, because he had already called his friends to come over and help him get rid of you. They’re out there with him looking for her.” The woman shrugged and turned to go back inside.


  “Isn’t there anything you can tell us that might help us figure out which direction to look?” Rhodes couldn’t believe that the woman didn’t know something worthwhile.


  She didn’t turn back around, but she didn’t go on inside either. “She talked about a friend, Ginger, in Arkansas outside a little town called Springdale. Don’t know that’s where she went, but it’s all I’ve got.”


  “Does your husband know about it?” Rhodes asked.


  “Nope. He didn’t ask.” She walked inside the house and closed the door behind her.


  Vernon and Rhodes jumped back on their bikes and after starting them, tore out of the drive headed back toward town. They needed a map and a plan. If they got lucky they would find both somewhere in Whistler’s Point.


  Rhodes pulled into a gas station on the edge of town. He hoped they would have a map of Arkansas he could buy. He had no idea where in Arkansas Springdale would be located. He hoped it would be close. The sooner they found her, the faster they could get back home. He had no illusions that once they had her all their troubles would be over.


  He walked inside the little store with Vernon right behind him. Looking around, he located a stand with maps and hurried over to it. It didn’t take him long to figure out they didn’t have what he was looking for. Frustration made him curse. Vernon started to walk toward the door to leave when a thin teenager called out from behind the counter.


  “Hey. Do you need help finding something?”


  “You don’t have what we’re looking for.” Vernon had his hand on the door to push it open.


  “What are you looking for?” The kid seriously needed to lose some of his curiosity.


  “Map of Arkansas.” Rhodes reached the front as Vernon opened the door.


  “I’ve got Internet on my computer. I can look up where you’re heading and at least get you on the right road.”


  Rhodes stopped and turned around to look at the scrawny boy. Shaking his head, he walked over to the counter.


  “We’re looking for a town called Springdale, Arkansas. Can you find it on your computer?” Rhodes was basically computer illiterate. He left all of that crap to Turk back home.


  Vernon walked over to join him in front of the counter. Rhodes just shrugged. He figured they could use all the help they could get. If the kid could get them on a main road heading in that direction, they could stop and buy a map once they got over the state line.


  “What’s your name, kid?” Vernon asked, stepping up to the counter.


  “Reggie. It’ll take just a second for me to pull up the Internet.” He clicked some buttons on the laptop he’d set on the counter and waited. “What’s in Springdale?”


  “A friend,” Rhodes said.


  He didn’t want to give away too much information in case someone ever asked the kid questions. Reggie was a little too helpful to trust.


  “Okay, got it up. Let’s see how far it is from here.”


  Rhodes leaned over the counter and looked at the map that came up. The kid had been smart and pulled it up on MapQuest and had gotten directions from where they were to Springdale. He really liked this kid.


  “Don’t suppose you have a printer hidden away back there do you?”


  “Naw, sorry. I’ll write down the directions for you, and it should get you close enough till you can find a map.” The kid grabbed a pen and tore out a sheet of paper from a notepad.


  While Reggie copied the directions, Rhodes pulled out his billfold. When the teenager handed him the directions, he handed the kid some money.


  “Oh, you don’t have to pay me for the directions. I’m just glad to help.” He tried to give the money back, but Rhodes just walked off with Vernon behind him.


  “Thanks for the help, kid. Means a lot,” Vernon said.


  Rhodes looked over at his partner and could tell the man was surprised that the kid had helped them considering what they looked like. He should have been afraid of them, two big men with tattoos and riding motorcycles. He doubted many others would have offered.


  They pulled out of Whistler’s Point and took two rights until they were out on a two-lane highway heading for the state line. He couldn’t help but wonder how Jessie had managed to get away from her aunt and uncle without them knowing. Then he wondered how she planned to make it to Arkansas and her friend. Did she have money for a bus ticket or was she hitching rides? That thought soured his stomach. Hitching was dangerous.


  “Rhodes, we need to stop for the night. Neither one of us has had any sleep in a while.” Vernon’s voice over the speaker startled him.


  “Yeah, you’re right. I’m already having trouble seeing, I’m so sleepy. A few hours should do it. We’ll stop at the next town.”


  They had been on the road for nearly two hours, but it felt like six. He was exhausted, and the fact that he hadn’t realized it only proved it was time for them to crash. The next town proved to be large enough to boast a Days Inn. They rented a room with two queen beds, and after eating a quick meal of burgers and fries, showered and climbed into bed.


  “I’m worried about her, Rhodes. Where is she tonight? What if she’s not safe and we’re here sleeping while she’s hurt?”


  “Stop it, Vernon. You’re only going to keep yourself awake, and we need the rest if we’re going to find her tomorrow.”


  “I should have killed Ray for what he did to her.”


  There it was. The thing that had been bothering Vernon all along. Rhodes sighed. It didn’t sit well with him either that they hadn’t done anything to Ray over what he’d done. Killing the bastard would have landed them in jail and Jessie still in a bad situation with her brother. They’d agreed that until she was safe they wouldn’t do anything to the man. Her safety was all that mattered. Later, when things had settled down, they would pay Ray a visit late one night.


  “We talked about this, Vernon. You can’t do her any good if you’re in jail.”


  “You’d take care of her.”


  “I couldn’t do it without you. We work together. She belongs to both of us.” Rhodes waited for Vernon to say something.


  “She may not want both of us, Rhodes.”


  “Bullshit. She wasn’t screaming my name while you were sucking on her pussy. Stop thinking about it and get some sleep. We’ve got a hell of a day ahead of us tomorrow. We should be there by ten.”


  He heard Vernon turn over in the bed next to his. All he could think about was how good it would feel to finally have Jessie between them. His cock hardened at the thought of her sweet body naked and waiting on them. Resigned to trying to sleep with a hard-on, Rhodes closed his eyes and thought about loving on Jessie until he finally fell asleep.


  Chapter Three


  


  Jumping out of the truck, Jessie waved at the old man who’d given her a ride into town. She’d been very lucky when he had pulled into the gas station outside of Whistler’s Point early that morning. When she slipped out of her uncle’s house at five that morning, she wasn’t sure how she was going to get away. All she knew was that she had to get away. Sooner or later Ray would be back to get her. She wasn’t sitting around waiting on the bastard to abuse her.


  After packing what she could into the backpack, Jessie had climbed out her bedroom window and walked to town. Her uncle wouldn’t wake up before eight on a Sunday for sure. If she was lucky, he wouldn’t get out of bed till after nine. By then she should be long gone.


  When she made it to the gas station on the other side of town, Jessie began to worry about how she was going to get out of town. Then she spotted the old man about to climb into his old pickup truck. He looked safe enough, and his tag said he was from Arkansas, just where she wanted to go.


  He had taken one look at her still-bruised face and backpack and told her to hop in. Then he’d driven her all the way into Arkansas. Unfortunately he was heading in a different direction than she planned to go. As soon as they reached a town large enough for a bus station, Jessie had the kind man drop her off to buy a ticket into Springdale. When Uncle Hue found out she’d taken the money Tussler had given him to watch out for her, he’d be livid.


  She stepped inside the bus station that doubled as a convenience store and walked over to the counter. The bored-looking woman looked up and waited for her to say something.


  “I want to see about a ticket to Springdale.”


  “Well, the next bus out of here don’t leave till seven in the morning. It will go through Springdale but it’s not a normal stop. You might be able to get the driver to stop and let you out though.”


  “I’ll take the ticket and be back in the morning.” Jessie pulled out some money.


  “Let’s see. I’ll have to figure out what to charge you since you’re not going to one of the regular stops.”


  Jessie waited impatiently on the woman to decide what she owed. She kept looking around, afraid that Hue or even Tussler and Ray might show up. When the woman had finally made up her mind, she gave her the money and took the ticket. Then she slipped out the door and looked around to find somewhere to spend the night. It was going to be dark soon, and she didn’t want to be on the street in a strange town after dark.


  Her stomach growled as she crossed the road. Maybe she should have gotten something to eat back at the store before she left. Too late now, she wasn’t going to turn around. After walking several blocks, Jessie saw the sign for a run-down-looking motel. It wasn’t her first choice, but it was probably the best she could afford after having bought the bus ticket.


  She stepped into the office and all but cringed at the dirt and decay. The man at the desk looked to be nearly one hundred. He took her money and had her sign a card before handing her a key to a room. She printed a fake name on the card and made up an address before sliding it across the desk and taking the key.


  She walked down the sidewalk until she found her room. It was close to the back. The street light illuminated the door like a beacon. She slipped the key into the lock and turned it. When the door creaked open, Jessie prepared herself for almost anything.


  Much to her surprise, it wasn’t nearly as bad as the condition of the office led her to fear. Though old and worn out, the furniture and covers looked clean. She tested the bed and found the mattress to be bearable. When she checked the bathroom, it was to find it was clean and the hot water worked. Relieved, Jessie quickly took a shower and climbed into bed. She needed to get some rest and be sure she woke up early the next morning. Her stomach reminded her she hadn’t had anything to eat since the snack crackers the old man had given her earlier. There was nothing for it. She would have to grab something to eat in the morning. She wouldn’t starve overnight.


  Despite the unfamiliar surroundings and her fear of being found, Jessie soon settled down and fell asleep. Her last thought was to wonder if Vernon and Rhodes had even thought about her since she’d been hauled out of Reo.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jessie woke early the next morning. She felt much better, more relaxed knowing that she was close to her goal. Tightness filled her chest as she realized it meant that Vernon and Rhodes wouldn’t find her there either. She sighed. They wouldn’t be looking for her anyway. She was just another biker bitch to them, a distraction that had almost gotten Rhodes thrown in jail. No, they wouldn’t be thinking about her at all.


  The clock on the nightstand showed five thirty. She had plenty of time to find something to eat and get to the bus station by seven. Grabbing her backpack, Jessie returned the key to the office where the same ancient-looking man stood behind the counter. Did he even sleep? With a shrug, she headed back down the street toward a fast-food restaurant she’d seen the night before and ordered breakfast.


  Since she had plenty of time to waste, Jessie watched as the town woke up and people began moving around. Soon the roads were busy with people heading to work. The drive-thru of the joint she was in stayed full. It reminded her that she still needed to get to Springdale, and then she would need a job. She didn’t mind working. It gave her a sense of purpose. Tussler hadn’t wanted her to work though. He liked being able to control her.


  She cleaned up her mess and strolled out the door and back toward the bus station. Time was slipping by. She didn’t want to take a chance that they might leave early. When she arrived, the bus was just pulling up to drop off its passengers and fuel up. She bought a few snacks to stuff in her backpack and waited on the driver to call for passengers.


  “I need to get off at Springdale, Arkansas. The lady at the counter said you might stop and drop me off along the way.” Jessie held her breath in hopes the harried-looking man would have pity on her.


  “Sure, why not. I’ll drop you off on the edge of town where we go by. I’m not making a detour though.” He frowned at her.


  “No problem. I can walk into town. I really appreciate it.” She handed him her ticket, and he gave her back a stub.


  Jessie took the first open seat that happened to be two down from the door. She settled in and hoped no one would sit next to her. She hated being crowded. Fortunately, there were only four others on the bus when it pulled out. She positioned her pack on the empty seat next to her and gazed out the window as they pulled out.


  She let her mind roam as the miles passed. She missed her mom. She had no idea who her dad was, but she prayed it wasn’t the same one that Tussler had. She’d like to think that they weren’t that much alike. Their mom had raised them both on her own. Though Tussler was four years older than her, she sometimes felt as if she was the more mature one.


  Her mom did her best by both of them, but Tussler had been born bad as far as she was concerned. He’d been in trouble all his life, and nothing either she or their mom did could prevent the mess he had made of his life. When their mom had gotten sick, it was left up to Jessie to take care of her until she died. Tussler hadn’t lifted a finger. Jessie almost hated him for the way he’d abandoned her while she was dying. The fact that he was her brother didn’t mean much to her anymore.


  She sighed and put it behind her. She was out of all his crap now. She would start a new life. Pain took away her breath at the memory of Rhodes and Vernon. She hadn’t realized that loving them could hurt so much. She couldn’t help that they had stolen her heart. But they weren’t there, and even if they were, she wasn’t sure she could be with them. They were still a part of the life she hated and wanted to escape from.


  “What’s your name?” A tiny voice jerked her from her thoughts.


  Turning, she noticed the little old woman sitting across from her. She had on a pair of blue slacks and a pink button-down blouse. Her gray hair was pulled back in a bun. Jessie smiled at the curious expression on the wrinkled face.


  “Jessie.”


  “I’m Alma Forbes. Going to live with my daughter and her family. Where are you going?”


  “I’m going to visit a friend from school. I haven’t seen her in about eight years.”


  “Sounds like a good vacation.” She frowned and leaned closer. “What happened to your face?”


  “Oh.” Jessie’s hand went to the bruising she knew was still there. “I was in an accident. That’s one of the reasons I’m going to visit my friend. I needed to get away for a while.”


  “Um-hm.” The older woman didn’t look like she believed her. “Well, I hope you figure out what you’re going to do while you’re there. Accidents can kill you, you know.”


  Jessie just nodded her head. She really didn’t know what to say to that. The woman was right. Staying anywhere near her brother or Ray was dangerous to her health. That was why she was heading to her friend’s house. She just hoped that Ginger would let her stay with her for a little while. Just long enough she could earn enough money to get her own place.


  Jessie leaned back and closed her eyes in hopes the woman would take the hint and leave her alone. She didn’t feel like small talk, and it was obvious that Alma was very observant for an older woman.


  Two hours later, the bus driver pulled off to the side of the road and called back to her that this was her stop.


  “Just follow that road over there and you’ll be in town in about three or four miles.”


  She thanked him and waved bye to Alma. Slipping her arms into her backpack, Jessie waited for the bus to drive off before crossing the highway and starting her long trek down the road to Springdale.


  


  * * * *


  


  As soon as they pulled into Springdale, Rhodes found a convenience store and pulled in. Vernon pulled up beside him.


  “What are we doing here?” Vernon asked.


  “We need a phone book. Figured they would have one we could borrow.” Rhodes climbed off his bike and pulled off his gloves.


  “Think we could be so lucky that she’d have her name listed?”


  “Have to hope. It’s the only thing we have right now. Somehow I don’t think asking around for a Ginger is going to get us anywhere.”


  Vernon nodded and followed him inside. He hoped Rhodes’s idea would turn out to work. They needed a break. He didn’t like to think of Jessie traveling here all alone. At least she had a friend who would take her in. At least he hoped she would take her in.


  He concentrated on what Rhodes was telling the clerk. The woman didn’t look too happy to see them.


  “Just want to borrow it. We won’t even go out of the store with it.” Rhodes seemed to be having trouble convincing the woman to let them borrow it.


  “You can sit over there in the booth with it. Don’t tear any pages out!” She handed over the small book and glared at them.


  Rhodes took it and walked over to the booth. They slid in and Rhodes started paging through the phone book looking for a first name of Ginger. Vernon figured it would take a while. Too bad they couldn’t tear the book in half and he could start from the back. This way was going to take a long time, especially if her last name ended up beginning with one of the last letters in the alphabet.


  He waited and watched as his partner ran down page after page looking for Ginger. It was slow going, and he didn’t have a lot of patience. The longer it took, the greater the chance was that they could somehow miss her.


  “Stop drumming your fingers, Vernon. You’re driving me crazy. I’m going as fast as I can without skipping around.” Rhodes’s voice held a good bit of aggravation in it. He didn’t blame him.


  “Sorry. I’m going to grab a couple of beers and some chips.”


  Rhodes just nodded and continued scanning the page. Vernon scooted out of the booth and walked to the back of the store where the coolers were. He grabbed two bottles of beer and a large bag of chips. When he took it to the counter to pay for it, the clerk glared at him.


  “What?” he asked with a scowl.


  “You can’t open those in here. You’ll have to go outside, and you’re not taking my phone book outside”


  He drew in a deep breath and grabbed the two bottles of beer before stomping back to the cooler to replace them. Then he found a couple of pops and returned to the counter. He glared at the woman, but she didn’t back down. Good for her. He relaxed as she rang up his snacks.


  “Don’t make a mess over there for me to have to clean up.” She shoved the chips and drinks across the counter toward him.


  “We’ll clean up after ourselves.” He carried everything over to the booth and slid back in across from Rhodes.


  “No beer, huh?” Rhodes chuckled at him.


  “Shut up and keep looking.” He opened the bag of chips and grabbed a handful before sliding them across to his buddy. “No luck yet?”


  “Nope.” Rhodes snagged the bag and pulled out some chips. “I’m at the F’s now.”


  “Fuck, this is going to take forever.”


  Rhodes turned up his drink then returned to the phone book. They snacked in silence. Vernon watched the customers come and go as he grazed on the chips. He felt like they were wasting time, and it didn’t sit well with him.


  “Who are y’all looking for?” The clerk had walked over and was standing by the booth with her hands on her hips.


  “All we know is her first name is Ginger. She’s a friend of our friend.” Rhodes didn’t look up as he looked through the names.


  “What do you want with her?” the woman asked.


  “Our friend, Jessie came out here to visit her. We’re trying to find Jessie to give her a ride back home, but her cell phone died and we don’t know the friend’s last name. We just know she lives here.”


  The clerk cocked her head and frowned. “I know a Ginger, but it might not be the same one. Course, Ginger isn’t all that common a name. Why don’t I give her a call and we can see if your Jessie is there?”


  Rhodes’s head jerked up. “Hey, that would sure save us a lot of time.”


  “What’s your friend’s full name?” the clerk asked.


  “Jessie Ledford. She has dark brown hair that’s about shoulder length with honey-colored eyes.” Vernon spoke up before he even thought about it.


  Rhodes flashed a grin across at him.


  “What’re your names? She needs to know who’s looking for this Jessie.”


  “Tell her Rhodes and Vernon are here to give her a safe ride home. Tell her that she doesn’t have to worry about her brother or Ray,” Rhodes said.


  “Stay right here, and I’ll call her.” The clerk walked back behind the counter and pulled out her cell phone.


  They stayed where they were and waited as the woman talked to someone for what seemed like forever before she hung up and walked back over to where they waited.


  “Well, my Ginger knows your Jessie all right. Said Jessie wasn’t there right then. She would talk to her and see if she wanted to see you before she’d let you know where she lived.”


  “Did she say how long that might be?” Vernon couldn’t help being impatient where Jessie was concerned.


  “Doesn’t expect her back until around three.” The woman crossed her arms and stared at them.


  “Can we give you our phone numbers so that either she or Jessie can call us? Will you still be here at three?” Rhodes asked.


  “I’m here till six. Give me your numbers, and I’ll pass them on if they call back before then. Are you going to be back at three?”


  “We’ll be back by three.” Vernon stood up and glared down at her. “Don’t screw us up. We’re really worried about Jessie. She’s had a rough time, and we want to make sure she doesn’t have to worry about that anymore.”


  The woman didn’t back down, but she seemed to understand that Vernon was serious. She nodded and walked back around the counter.


  “Clean up that mess and hand me my phone book back.”


  Rhodes snickered at Vernon as they gathered up the trash and tossed it in the garbage can before handing the phone book back to the clerk.


  “Thanks.” Rhodes turned and headed for the door.


  Vernon stared at the woman for a few seconds before following his friend back to their bikes. He wondered what Rhodes was planning to do for the next three hours. He didn’t relish riding around town in circles for three hours.


  Rhodes climbed on the back of his bike and pulled on his gloves before grabbing the helmet. Vernon just looked at him without getting on his bike.


  “What?” Rhodes asked.


  “What are we going to do now?”


  “I’m hungry for something other than chips and pop. I want a cold beer and a steak. Let’s find somewhere to eat.”


  Vernon looked at his watch. It was a little after eleven. By the time they found somewhere to eat, it would be closing in on noon. He shrugged and figured it was as good an idea as any. Pulling on his gloves, he fastened his helmet and climbed on the bike. They pulled out into traffic and started cruising for a place to eat. He wondered what Jessie was doing until three? It bothered him, but there was nothing he could do until then. He’d just have to hope that she was safe until they could get to her.


  Chapter Four


  


  Jessie carried the tray with three plates of food to one of her tables and served the three women their meals. She was so happy to have found this job so soon after she’d arrived that she hadn’t even complained when they wanted her to start work right away. She’d called Ginger and told her that she had gotten the job and was going to be working immediately. Ginger had been thrilled for her.


  Ginger worked nights at the local hospital as a nurse’s aide and was off on Monday and Tuesday. She had been thrilled to have Jessie stay with her while she got on her feet. She hadn’t asked questions, just opened her home and helped her find this job. She couldn’t wait until they had time to catch up. It had been a long time since Ginger had moved away from Reo.


  So far the lunch crowd hadn’t been too hard to deal with. She’d been nervous at starting off during rush hour, but her old skills came back to her, and she was able to catch on fairly quickly. There wasn’t anything too difficult to deal with. She took orders from the menu and gave them to the cooks in the back. Then she kept the customer’s drinks filled and delivered their orders. There was a busboy to clean up after they finished.


  “How are you holding up?” Kelly, one of the other waitresses, asked when she walked up to the drink station to refill some glasses.


  “Doing fine so far. Thanks. I hope I’m doing everything right so far.”


  “You’re doing fine, honey. I’m so glad to see you I could kiss you if I was that way. We’ve been working short staffed for over a month. It’s about run me ragged.” The other woman grinned at her and headed out to the front again.


  Jessie smiled to herself and arranged the refilled glasses of iced tea on the tray before carrying it out to her tables. She’d just turned from the table when she saw two people she hadn’t thought she would ever see again following behind the hostess to one of her tables. She quickly turned around to hide who she was and hurried over to the drink station again.


  Worry, excitement, and fear all converged to turn her stomach over. What were they doing here? Surely they hadn’t come looking for her, and how could they have found her anyway? No one could know where she was. Could they?


  “Looks like you’ve got another table to work,” Kelly said as she walked up.


  “Um, yeah. Thanks.” Jessie wasn’t sure what to do. She needed this job, but she didn’t want them to know she was there.


  Finally, resigned to having to face them, Jessie walked over to their table and pasted a smile on her face. They didn’t look up at first, but when she cleared her throat, they glanced up and then stared as if seeing a ghost.


  “Hey, guys. What are you doing in Arkansas?”


  Vernon stood up and started to grab her, but she stepped back. She didn’t need them to cause a scene. She couldn’t afford to get fired on her first day. Vernon seemed to realize where they were and slowly sat back down. His expression changed from excitement to closed off as he did.


  “We’ve been looking for you, Jessie. Why did you run?” Rhodes seemed to be watching her face as he spoke.


  “I couldn’t go back to Reo with Ray and Tussler. I knew they would come after me eventually.”


  “You could have waited on us. You knew we would come for you.” Vernon’s voice seemed almost angry.


  “What are you talking about? Why would you come for me?”


  “Jessie, of course we were coming for you. Why would you think we wouldn’t?” Rhodes asked.


  Jessie could tell they were serious. Had she misjudged them? Why would they come all this way looking for her if they weren’t? Her hands began to tremble.


  “Um, I need to get busy. Did you want something to drink?”


  Rhodes seemed to calm down first. He nodded and ordered a beer. Vernon nodded that he would take the same. She almost ran to the bar to get their beer. What was she going to do? They were actually right there in the restaurant. When they hadn’t been around it had been easy to say she didn’t want that kind of life anymore, but with them there waiting on her, Jessie didn’t know what to think.


  She carried their drinks back to them and stood poised to take their orders as if she didn’t know them. Obviously Vernon wasn’t having any of that. He stood up and took her chin in his hand.


  “Jessie, look at us. What’s going on? Why would you think we wouldn’t come after you?”


  “Vernon, sit down. People are looking, and I don’t want to get fired.” She took a step back as he dropped his hand and returned to his chair. “What can I get you to eat?”


  “We’re talking about this once you get off work, babe.” Rhodes didn’t blink as he stared at her.


  Jessie nodded and resigned herself to having a conversation with them. They ordered steak and potatoes and she turned in their order before going back to her other customers. She could feel their eyes on her the entire time they were there. What had made them come all the way to Arkansas looking for her? How had they even found her when Hue hadn’t, at least not yet?


  When they had finished their desserts, Rhodes paid the bill, leaving a generous tip with a note that they would be waiting for her when she got off work. How she finished out her shift, Jessie wasn’t sure. When she got ready to leave, the manager handed her a schedule for the rest of the week and congratulated her on doing a good job.


  With a couple of T-shirts bearing the restaurant’s logo on them and her schedule, Jessie walked out the back door and started to walk toward Ginger’s house since there was no sign of the guys anywhere around. Then the sound of motorcycles filled the alley, and Rhodes and Vernon rode up. Neither man turned off their bike. Rhodes held out a helmet and waited on her to climb on.


  Jessie walked over and took the helmet, fastening it in place and folded her schedule to slip in her back pocket. The T-shirts would have to go between them. With her holding on to Rhodes, they would be secure while they rode. She wondered where they were going after they took off without asking her where she was staying. Maybe they already knew.


  Several minutes later they pulled up at a convenience store and shut off the bikes. Jessie climbed off and grabbed the T-shirts before they fell. Then she took off the helmet and set it on the back of the bike.


  “What are we doing here?” she asked.


  “Got to thank someone for their help. Then we’re going to your friend Ginger’s house. We’ve got some talking to do.” Rhodes pushed the door to the store open and waited for her to walk inside.


  “Looks like you guys found her without my help.” The clerk behind the counter grinned at them.


  “Yeah, sort of ran into her by accident. We just wanted to tell you thank you for your help. We’re headed over to your friend’s house to talk.”


  “Well, don’t be a stranger. Hope to see you before you head back out.”


  Rhodes and Vernon herded Jessie back through the door and onto the back of Rhodes’s bike.


  “Okay, give us directions to your friend’s house.” Rhodes’s voice reached her over the mic in her helmet.


  She talked them through the road changes and frequent turns until they pulled up in front of an apartment complex that had seen better days. Jessie climbed off the bike and took off the helmet. Both Rhodes and Vernon watched her as she turned and walked toward the closest building. When they got to the stairs, Rhodes pushed in front of her to go first, and Vernon held her back until Rhodes had made it up the stairs and nodded down at them.


  “It’s safe here. I know it doesn’t look like much, but everyone here is good friends with Ginger.” Jessie felt like she had to defend her friend’s home.


  “We don’t know the place, babe. No way we’re letting you go first. Just hang with it.” Vernon’s gruff voice rolled over her spine, sending shivers down her arms.


  When they got to Ginger’s door, instead of using the key her friend had given her, Jessie knocked. Vernon and Rhodes were strangers to Ginger. She had been gone a year by the time they had shown up.


  Ginger opened the door with the chain on and peeked out. Her eyes widened when they took in the men with her.


  “Jessie? Are you okay?”


  “Ginger, these are friends of mine, real friends of mine. Can we come in?”


  “Um, sure.” She closed the door and removed the chain before opening the door again.


  Jessie led the way inside the small apartment. There wasn’t much room for the four of them in the living area. Ginger backed up against the island that separated the living area from the tiny kitchen.


  “Have a seat. Can I get you anything? Beer? Coffee?”


  “No thanks, Ginger. We appreciate the offer. And we thank you for taking Jessie in when she needed a place to stay.”


  “She’s my friend. We go way back.” Ginger lifted her chin slightly.


  Jessie couldn’t help but grin. Ginger had always been one to stand up for herself and others. She’d been the one to keep Tussler from abusing her when she was a kid. Even after all of these years, her friend was still standing up for her.


  “Jessie, why don’t you grab your things and we’ll be on our way.” Vernon hadn’t taken a seat. He was obviously ready to leave.


  “I’m not going anywhere, Vernon. I have a job here.”


  “You can quit. We’re taking you home with us.” He wasn’t taking her seriously.


  “Vernon, I’m staying here. I don’t want to live like that anymore.”


  “What do you mean?” Rhodes asked.


  Jessie could tell that they really didn’t understand. She looked over at Ginger with a silent plea. Her friend seemed to understand that she needed some privacy.


  “I’m going to run to the store and grab something for dinner tonight. I’ll be back in an hour.” Ginger grabbed her purse off the bar and after giving Jessie one more look to be sure she was comfortable with them, walked out the door.


  Jessie ran a hand through her hair and sat on the arm of the little couch. How was she going to get it through their heads that she didn’t want to be a biker bitch? She wanted to be loved and cared for. She wasn’t looking to spend the rest of her life being shifted from one guy to the next, fetching beer and warming their bed.


  “Look. I appreciate that you came to see about me, but I’m fine. I’m where I want to be.”


  Vernon stalked toward her on silent feet despite his massive size. “You don’t belong here. You belong with us back in Reo. You don’t have to worry about your asshole brother or that bastard, Ray, anymore. You’re staying with us.”


  Jessie stood up and didn’t flinch when he stopped less than a foot in front of her. He towered over her, but Jessie knew he wouldn’t hurt her. He was always in control of himself.


  “For how long, Vernon? What happens to me when you grow tired of me and want a change? I’m not one of your women that you can trade off like a bike or a gun. I’m a human being, and I want a real life with real friends who don’t turn on you when they think you’re looking at their man.”


  Both men stared at her as if she’d lost her mind. Typical. They didn’t see anything wrong with what she was fighting so hard to get away from. To them it was a way of life. They didn’t know any different.


  “Jessie, you belong with us. We’d never trade you off like that. We aren’t going to get tired of you anytime soon.” Rhodes just shook his head as if he didn’t understand.


  “I want a home, Rhodes, not a room in a clubhouse. I want to be able to walk through town with my head up and not sneak around while everyone talks about me like I’m a whore.” Jessie couldn’t help the tears building in her eyes.


  Rhodes and Vernon had always treated her with respect. They’d been good to her and hadn’t tried to coerce her into having sex with them. After they had given her so much pleasure that night, Jessie hadn’t been able to help falling for them, but what did that mean for her? It would never last, and she didn’t even try to pretend that they felt anything for her outside of lust.


  She cared for them more than she could even contemplate, but she didn’t want to compromise her goals in life. She had promised herself that she would be a better person than her brother and make a difference in the world, even if it was only as a waitress.


  Rhodes looked over at Vernon with a strange expression before staring back at her. What were they thinking? She crossed her arms over her chest and stood her ground.


  “Jessie, where did you get the idea that we thought so little of you? Didn’t we show you that we respected you better than that?” Rhodes’s face conveyed sadness and maybe a little bit of hurt.


  “You’ve always treated me well. I don’t mean that you haven’t, but you’re bikers. I’ve grown up in a gang. I know how they work. I don’t want that kind of life, Rhodes. Can’t you understand that?” Jessie’s heart was splitting in two.


  Vernon walked over to her, backing her across the room until her back hit the island. She knew a moment of trepidation before the heat in his eyes softened her body. That was all it ever took with them—one look.


  Chapter Five


  


  Vernon caged her in against the counter. Her body relaxed into his, and her eyes widened when they jumped up to meet his. He felt Rhodes moving closer to them. No doubt his friend wanted to be sure he didn’t scare her to death.


  “Y–you’ve always treated me fine.” Her voice wavered when she spoke.


  “Then what are you talking about, babe?” Rhodes stepped up next to Vernon.


  Vernon watched Jessie’s face as she struggled with what she wanted to say. Why was it so hard for her to talk to them? Were they that scary? Maybe it was just him. He took a step back and dropped his hands.


  “I want to be a normal woman. I want to work and have a family and a home. I don’t want to live in a clubhouse with a lot of other people. I don’t want to be like my brother.”


  Vernon felt as if she’d jerked his heart right out of his chest. She didn’t feel the same way about them that they felt about her. He started to turn away and leave, but Rhodes’s next words stopped him.


  “You can have that with us, Jessie. You mean everything to us. Can’t you see that?”


  “How?”


  Vernon looked at her face as the whispered words came out. Longing darkened her eyes as she looked up at them. He wanted to touch her, wanted to hold her close and whisper that they would give her anything she wanted. Instead he stood still like an idiot as Rhodes pulled her into his arms to do what he’d thought about.


  “You can do anything you want, baby. We’ll always support you. Come home with us.”


  He drew in a deep breath and watched as Jessie pulled back from Rhodes. She had tears in her eyes. Tears were never a good sign with women. He braced for whatever she was going to say.


  “I want to stay here and work and find a place of my own. I care about you—both of you, but I need this, Rhodes. Can you understand that? I’ve never been allowed to live on my own.” Her teary eyes seemed to beg them to understand.


  “Let’s talk about this later. Your friend will be back soon. When do you go to work again?” Rhodes seemed to be backing off as well.


  Vernon walked over to the window and looked out. Nothing seemed out of the ordinary. He still didn’t like the place. It wasn’t a safe place for a woman by herself. Maybe they could find a better place for her and her friend to live. She needed a cell phone, too, one that they could use to keep up with her and she could use to call for help if she needed it. Already he was putting distance between them. He had to in order to keep from howling at the top of his lungs.


  “I’m supposed to work tomorrow night from four ’til close.” She had a sparkle in her eyes when she said it.


  Yep, Jessie was excited about living and working there. The truth hurt. She meant so much to him and Rhodes. He didn’t know how they were going to be able to turn around and leave without her.


  A noise outside the door drew him back to the window. A quick peek out relaxed him. It was her friend. He opened the door and helped her with the bag she was carrying.


  “I hope you like Italian. I’m making lasagna. I haven’t had it in a long time. There wasn’t much need with just me to eat it. I guess I could have frozen half of it for later, but I really prefer it fresh out of the oven.” Ginger hurried around the kitchen pulling out dishes and measuring cups.


  “I’ll help. You guys can watch TV or something.” Jessie hurried into the tiny kitchen to help her friend.


  Vernon looked over at Rhodes. His partner nodded his head toward the door. He obviously wanted to talk. Well, there really wasn’t anything to talk about. Jessie wanted to live here instead of going back with them. They weren’t going to take her against her will.


  “We’re going outside to check on the bikes. We’ll be back inside in a few minutes. Lock the door behind us,” Rhodes said.


  Vernon followed him out the door. They waited for one of the women to lock the door then headed over to where their bikes were parked. Rhodes looked out over the road behind the parking lot. When he faced Vernon again, he looked haggard. Lines bunched between his brows.


  “She doesn’t love us yet, Vernon.”


  “I know.” It was all he could say.


  “She’s the one. I know it like I know my own name. I’m not giving up on her.”


  Vernon sighed and stuffed his hands in his pockets. Rhodes wouldn’t give up. His friend had fallen hard for Jessie the first time they’d seen her. He, on the other hand, figured she was out of his reach from the beginning. He’d let his best friend talk him into going after her anyway. As much as he wanted her as their woman, he hadn’t expected it to happen like Rhodes had.


  “Don’t look at me like that, man. She belongs with us. It just might take longer than I want it to. I’m not giving up on her.”


  “What are you proposing?”


  “We hang around for a while and woo her.”


  Vernon couldn’t help the snort that left him. Woo her? Rhodes had to be fucking kidding. They were bikers and didn’t know the first thing about wooing a woman. Where in the hell had he come up with that one?


  “She wants to be treated like normal women, Vernon. She wants to go out on dates and go shopping with her best friend. We’ll give that to her.” Rhodes ran a hand through his hair.


  “What have you been doing when I’m not around, reading Cosmopolitan and getting in touch with your freaking feminine side or something?” Vernon shook his head and stared at his best friend.


  “Fuck you, Vernon. I’m going to go tell them that we’re going to find a hotel for the night. Just stay here until I get back.” Rhodes cursed as he walked off.


  Vernon pulled his hands out of his pockets and climbed on his bike. After snapping his helmet in place, he watched Rhodes walk back toward the bikes. Without a word, the other man got on his bike and grabbed his helmet.


  “Let’s go. I want to find somewhere close to them. There’s no guarantee that her uncle and his friends won’t find her, too,” Rhodes said.


  They rode around for ten minutes before they found a motel within a few blocks of the apartment complex. It wasn’t a total dump, but it wasn’t The Ritz either. They checked in and looked over the room before riding back to the women. No matter how much he tried to distance himself from wanting Jessie, the feelings wouldn’t go away.


  Hell. He was in for a world of hurt over her. Unlike Rhodes, Vernon had no illusions that she’d change her mind about returning with them. As they locked down their bikes in front of the apartments, Vernon felt the first twist of his heart as the pain set in.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jessie had struggled to resist Vernon and Rhodes over the last few days. They hadn’t pushed her to go home with them anymore, but they didn’t leave either. Instead, they watched over her. It was the only thing she could think to call it. They took her to and from work and spent time with her whenever she was off work. They gave her room to spend time with Ginger without her having to ask.


  When she had gotten off work one night, they had ridden her back to Ginger’s apartment then ran a bubble bath for her before locking up behind themselves and leaving her to soak and relax. She knew what they were doing. They were trying to court her. The thing was, it was working to some extent. The feelings she’d had for them were deepening to the point that she was having trouble keeping her hands to herself. She wanted them, wanted them intimately. She wanted to feel their hands on her and their bodies surrounding her.


  “What are you thinking about over there, girlfriend?” Ginger asked with a grin.


  “Nothing, why?”


  “Because you look like you’re on the verge of an orgasm.”


  “No I don’t! What makes you say that?” Jessie straightened up from where she’d relaxed down into the love seat while they had been watching TV.


  “Your eyes were closed tight, and your head was thrown back as if you were in the throes of one. I bet you’re thinking about your two bikers. They are two hot men for sure. I don’t know why you’re holding back on them. I’d jump at the chance to have two men want me like they obviously want you.”


  Jessie frowned. “I told you. I want more than what they’re offering. I want a normal life.”


  “What’s wrong with just enjoying what they’re offering for now?” Ginger asked.


  “I can’t do that. I don’t want a causal affair. It has to mean something or it’s just sex, and I’m not doing that anymore.”


  “I don’t think they are planning for it to be anything casual anyway,” Ginger said as she sat up in her chair. “They have feelings for you, girl.”


  “They think they do, but it wouldn’t last. They aren’t the type of men to settle down to just one woman.” Jessie hated it, but she knew better.


  “I’m not so sure about that. They look at you like they want forever with you, Jessie. Maybe you’re not reading them right. I mean, how many men would ride all the way here and then stick around for as long as they have without getting sex in the bargain?”


  Jessie sighed. Ginger was right about that. Very few men, much less of the biker variety, would hang around without some sexual motivation. What did they really want from her? Was it all some elaborate ruse to use her against her brother? Somehow she didn’t think so. They had been too nice to her for too long. Even the best of them wouldn’t be able to pretend to care about her this long if they really didn’t.


  Her mind drifted back to the night they had made her come with their mouths and their hands. They hadn’t tried to fuck her afterwards and hadn’t expected her to give them blow jobs either. Her heart hadn’t been the same since then. Even after what Ray had done to her they had still acted as if they wanted her. How could they still care about her when the bastard had used her? It didn’t make sense.


  “Stop it, Jessie. You’re going somewhere you don’t need to be. Let’s go shopping. I’m tired of sitting here watching the same things on TV.” Ginger jumped up and grabbed her purse off the island behind them.


  “I don’t really feel like shopping. I don’t have a lot of money to play with.” Jessie didn’t move.


  “We don’t have to buy anything. Looking is just as much fun.”


  Jessie sighed and rolled off the love seat. She’d wanted a friend to spend time with. It was time to enjoy herself more. The guys had promised to come by that night and bring a movie and popcorn. They were going to spend the evening with them.


  Jessie allowed Ginger to pull her out the door toward her car. Once they were on the road, she settled down. It would be fun to look and try on clothes with Ginger. She could pick out some things she might want to get later once she had a place of her own.


  “You know, Jessie. I’ve been thinking. Why don’t we find a two-bedroom apartment and move in together? It would be more fun to be together and safer for both of us if we lived together.”


  Jessie glanced over at the other woman. “Are you sure? I mean, don’t you like having your privacy?”


  “Yeah, but we don’t work the same shifts really, so we both have time on our own. It would mean more room for both of us by pooling our money, and we could get into a nicer building than the one I have now. Think about it. It will be a while before you have enough money saved up for your own place anyway.”


  Jessie shrugged. “Sure. I’ll think about it. It does sound like a good idea.”


  They drove to the mall in the next town and parked close to one of the entrances so it would be easy to find the car. When they walked inside, it took a few minutes for them to decide where to go first. Jessie let Ginger take the lead, and for the next three hours, they shopped and talked. She slowly relaxed and enjoyed herself. This was what she wanted. She didn’t have to worry about what her brother might do to her friend or deal with locking her bedroom door so none of the guys from the gang could get to her when she slept.


  She couldn’t help but worry about what Tussler would do about her secret. He threatened to reveal what she had done if she didn’t stay away from Vernon and Rhodes. He’d told her if she stayed with her uncle and aunt, he would get rid of the evidence, but she knew she couldn’t really trust him. What about now? Did it matter? Would he use it if he didn’t know where she was?


  “You’ve gotten awfully quiet all of a sudden. Is something wrong?” Ginger stared at her across the table where they were sitting in the food court.


  “I guess I was just thinking that maybe I’m lying to myself. I mean, what makes me think that Tussler or my uncle won’t find me? Vernon and Rhodes did.”


  “So what if they find you? They can’t make you do anything. You’re a grown woman. The police will make them leave you alone.”


  “I can’t depend on the police. If Tussler doesn’t want me here, all he has to do is give the police what he’s been holding over my head for the last five years. I’ll go to jail, Ginger.”


  Ginger paled for an instant. Then she sat up straighter and leaned across the table. Jessie couldn’t mistake the determination on her friend’s face.


  “We all have done things in our lives that we wish we hadn’t, but sometimes we don’t have a choice. I know you, Jessie. You wouldn’t have done anything that you weren’t forced to do. We’ll figure it out.”


  Jessie sighed and nodded. She had seen something in her friend’s face that worried her. Ginger had her own secrets that rode her just as hard as Jessie’s did. Suddenly she wanted to kick herself for being so selfish. She hadn’t kept up with her friend like she should have. Now she was crashing into Ginger’s world, bringing her own problems to her door without a thought of how her friend was really doing.


  They finished walking the mall, each carrying a single bag along with their purses. When they stepped out into the late afternoon sun, Jessie felt the hairs stand up on the back of her neck. Instantly self-preservation took over, and she grabbed Ginger by the arm to pull her toward the car in a run.


  To her credit, Ginger didn’t protest or question her urgency. Ginger had the doors unlocked before they got to the car. Unfortunately, it didn’t matter in the long run. Uncle Hue stepped out from behind an SUV parked next to Ginger’s car. The big man grinned as two more men followed him. She’d never seen them before.


  “I’m not going back with you, Uncle Hue. You might as well turn around and go home.” Jessie knew she was spitting in the wind, but she refused to let the man see her squirm.


  “Now, Jessie. That’s no way to talk to me. I’m responsible for your well-being. Did you really think I wouldn’t find you?”


  “How did you find me?”


  “Your aunt knows better than to cross me. It was just a matter of calling your brother to find out who Ginger was. The rest was a piece of cake.” He held out his dirty hand. “Now come on like a good girl and your friend won’t get hurt.”


  “Don’t listen to him, Jessie. You know he’s lying.” Ginger yelped when of the men grabbed her and twisted her arm behind her back.


  “Jessie, Jessie. I think you know me well enough to believe that I don’t bluff. Get in the truck.” He indicated the SUV behind him.


  She ground her teeth with the understanding that she was going back to the life she hated. She never had a chance in the first place. It had all been a pipe dream, only now she’d had a brief taste of freedom to taunt her in her dreams. She lifted her chin and stepped toward the SUV despite Ginger’s pleading for her to stop. She wouldn’t be responsible for her friend’s life by defying her uncle.


  “Bring her along with us to assure Jessie here behaves,” Hue said with a growl.


  “You don’t need her. I’ll follow orders.” Jessie turned toward her friend, worry tightening her stomach.


  “Sorry if I don’t trust you, but that’s what you get for screwing with me. Tussler’s pretty pissed off as it is.” Her uncle grabbed her by the arm and jerked her forward.


  Jessie stifled a yelp and stumbled as he all but dragged her across the asphalt. She fought, knowing if he got them both in the truck they would be helpless to get away after that. He wouldn’t make the same mistake of giving her the run of the house after this. She wouldn’t let Ginger get tangled up in her mess. Once someone got their hands on you the first time, they didn’t stop expecting you to jump when they yelled. Ginger didn’t deserve to have to spend her life looking over her shoulder.


  “If you don’t let her go, I’ll make your life miserable.”


  “You’ve already made me miserable, bitch. Shut the fuck up and get in.” He slammed her against the side of the SUV before opening the back door.


  She fought to keep Hue from forcing her into the vehicle. Ginger wasn’t faring as well on the other side. One of the big brutes her uncle had brought with him was shoving her into the back seat. Jessie knew she didn’t have enough strength to fight her uncle off much less the other two bastards. How was she going to get poor Ginger out of this? If she continued to fight, her friend would end up getting hurt—or worse. Even as she resolved to cooperate so that Uncle Hue wouldn’t have a reason to hurt Ginger, the big man ran out of what little patience he had and backhanded her.


  Pain ripped through her head as she slammed back against the side of the SUV. Ginger’s cry of distress was soon overpowered by a howl of outrage. Vernon’s face came into view just before she passed out, sliding to the ground.


  Chapter Six


  


  A red haze filled his sight when the big man hit Jessie. He roared as he raced across the ground, grabbing the bastard by the neck and tearing him away from Jessie’s body. He had no doubt this was her Uncle Hue since he resembled Tussler. Both of them had the same beady eyes and weak chin. Thank God Jessie looked nothing like them. At this point, he would have almost believed she was related to them except for the picture he had seen of her with her parents. She looked so much like her mother, whereas Tussler took after his dad.


  Vernon knew Rhodes would be taking care of the other two who had Jessie’s friend. This one was his. He had dared to touch what belonged to them. Nothing mattered except making sure the man wouldn’t touch her again. He could hear the sound of flesh against flesh as Rhodes handled the others. His best friend would have no trouble with them.


  “Get your fucking hands off of me.” Spittle flew from Hue’s mouth as he tried to get away from Vernon.


  “You shouldn’t have touched her.”


  “Tussler will never let you have her. She’s his meal ticket.”


  Vernon didn’t bother replying. Instead, he drew back and hit him square in the nose. The sound of cartilage breaking satisfied his need for blood. The bastard howled and grabbed for his face.


  “Take your friends and go home, Hue. Tell that nephew of yours to leave Jessie alone or he’ll be dealing with us.” As much as Vernon wanted to kill the man for hurting Jessie, he knew it would only make things worse for all of them.


  The sound of sirens alerted them that someone had called the cops. Hue cursed him and backed away even as his two goons piled into the SUV. Vernon bent and picked Jessie’s unconscious body up and cradled her in his arms. He carried her over to where Rhodes had Ginger safe on the other side of her car.


  “Is she okay?” Ginger’s shaky voice reminded him that he couldn’t afford to lose it now.


  “She’ll be okay. We need to get you home. Are you okay to drive?”


  “Y–yes. I can drive.” Ginger opened her door and climbed into the front seat behind the wheel.


  Rhodes checked Jessie’s face and cursed under his breath. His friend hurried around the front of the car and opened the front door so Vernon could settle Jessie in the front seat. He quickly fastened her seat belt. Before closing the door, he kissed her on the forehead and looked over at Ginger.


  “Drive careful. We’ll be right behind you.”


  Ginger nodded and started the car. He and Rhodes raced back to where they had parked their bikes. Jessie would no doubt want to know why they had been there when she woke up. Telling her that they had been following her to be sure she was safe wouldn’t go over well with her despite the circumstances. He frowned even harder. Tough. There was no way they were going to leave her on her own as long as she was in danger from her brother and uncle.


  They followed close behind Ginger’s car all the way back to her apartment building. After parking the bikes, they hurried over to the car. Vernon opened the passenger door to find that Jessie was awake. He helped her out of the car and would have picked her up to carry her inside if she hadn’t growled at him when he tried.


  “Don’t think I don’t know that you were following me. How else would you have been there to stop Uncle Hue?”


  “It was a good thing we were, baby.” Rhodes ushered Ginger inside the apartment as he spoke.


  “There’s no getting away from my brother, is there?”


  Vernon and Rhodes exchanged looks. He didn’t see any reason to sugarcoat it. Rhodes would want to coddle her and tell her everything would be fine, but Vernon didn’t see any reason to lie to her.


  “Your Uncle Hue said you were his meal ticket. What did he mean by that?”


  Jessie sighed. Rhodes brought her a cold cloth for her face where it was already bruised.


  “Tussler was always a little wild. When we were growing up, my parents knew he couldn’t handle money, but they didn’t think I could take care of myself either. So, they made me the sole beneficiary in case of their death, and as long as he takes care of me, he gets half of the money. It was supposed to end on my twenty-first birthday, but…” Jessie sighed and shook her head.


  “Why are you still living with him now? You’re twenty-four.” Rhodes’s gaze shifted to him.


  Vernon had a feeling he wasn’t going to like whatever had kept her under her brother’s thumb all this time. Fear flew across her face for an instant before a resigned expression took over. She closed her eyes and leaned against the back of the little love seat.


  “I’m going to go take a bath, guys, and leave you to talk,” Ginger said.


  “Thanks, Ginger. I’m so sorry I got you mixed up in all of this.” Jessie’s voice held a deep sadness that pulled at Vernon’s soul.


  “Don’t fret over it, Jess. We’re good. If you need me, I’ll be in my room once I finish my bath.”


  Vernon watched the other woman walk out of the room before turning his attention back to the one woman who had the power to ruin him. Rhodes pulled her onto his lap. Vernon sat next to them and picked her feet up. Taking off her shoes and socks, he began gently rubbing on them to help her relax. Whatever she was about to tell them had held her tied to a bastard of a brother and under the influence of Ray for too many years. He knew he wasn’t going to like it one bit.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jessie could feel their eyes on her. Even as Vernon massaged her feet and Rhodes rubbed her shoulders, they were waiting for her to speak. She had been living a lie for so long that now she didn’t know how to live any other way. What had ever possessed her to think she could possibly have a normal life? It had been pure stupidity on her part. All she’d managed to do was drag Rhodes and Vernon away from their friends and put her one true friend into danger.


  Refusing to let the tears that were building behind her eyes to fall, Jessie took a deep breath and prepared to destroy what little good she had in her life. There was no way they would want to be around her once they knew the truth. Even if they did, it wouldn’t matter. She had no doubt that Tussler would turn her over to the police if he hadn’t already handed over the proof. Her life was over.


  “About five years ago, I killed a man.”


  The hands touching her stilled, but they didn’t move away from her. She licked her lips, refusing to look at either man and continued. If she looked at them and saw disgust or disappointment, she was sure she would lose the battle not to cry.


  “I was nineteen and stupid. I foolishly thought I was safe because no one would mess with my brother’s little sister. As much as I resented him, even back then, I always thought he would look out for me.”


  Vernon had continued massaging her feet as Rhodes smoothed down her hair. Their soothing attention only served to remind her of what a naive idiot she’d been.


  “I snuck out at night to hang out with a group of kids that were close to my age. I didn’t have friends after Ginger moved away. No one wanted to deal with my brother and his gang. We didn’t really get into any trouble. We drove around town and gathered at the diner or the drive-in outside of town. One night we were at the roadside park between the drive-in and town, and a stranger showed up.”


  Jessie could remember it like it was yesterday. Her dreams often turned to that particular nightmare when she managed to sleep long enough. He had been decent looking, but she wasn’t interested. Something about him had creeped her out from the very beginning. He’d said his name was Eddie. He hung with them some over the next few weeks, trying to get her to go out with him. She kept refusing. One night, he’d shown up with the smell of whiskey on his breath and her on his mind. He wouldn’t take no for an answer.


  It was late, or early, depending on how you wanted to look at it. Most of her friends were gone. It was only her and Kathy and Dave. Eddie kept trying to pull her away from her friends, and she finally jerked away from him and slapped him. She had known the instant that she’d done it that she had made a serious mistake. His eyes flashed as his lips curled up in a sneer.


  “Bitch! You’re going to pay for that.” He had grabbed her by the neck and slammed her into the side of his car. “No one hits me.”


  Dave and Kathy had tried to pull her off of him, but he’d pulled a gun and aimed it at them.


  “Get out of here before you piss me off, too.” He’d laughed when they had turned and run for their car. “Looks like we’re all alone now, bitch. You should have accepted my offer when I was in a good mood.”


  Jessie had known he was going to hurt her. It was in his eyes. She could see her pain there. He was going to enjoy it, too. She struggled, but he was much larger than her, and with the gun at her jaw, she didn’t dare struggle too much for fear he would just pull the trigger and be done with her.


  “Eddie, please don’t hurt me. You know my brother will hunt you down if you do.” That had been the wrong thing to say. Eddie had just laughed at her.


  “You think I’m afraid of that punk? He’s nothing, Jess.” He’d dragged her around to the passenger side of the car and shoved her in. “Scoot over and drive where I tell you to. Don’t try anything or I’ll hurt you, bad.”


  Jessie had followed his directions, driving them further outside of town and deeper into the scrub. When she’d pulled into a clearing where it was obvious there had been beer busts in the past, he had her park the car. Once he’d dragged her across the seat again, he’d shoved her back against the trunk of the car and ripped at her blouse. Jessie knew she was doomed but fought anyway. There was no way she was going to make it easy on him.


  All that had done was excite him more. He laughed as he toyed with her. Letting her get the occasional punch in then punishing her with one of his own. As if suddenly growing tired of the game, Eddie had hit her hard enough to knock her to the ground in a daze. Then he had fallen on her and tore at her clothes like an animal. Somewhere in all of the action, she had managed to get her hand on the gun, and she’d pulled the trigger.


  When the noise had receded and the ringing in her ears was a loud buzz, she realized he wasn’t moving any longer. Jessie shoved him off of her and realized he was probably dead by the looks of all of the blood. She’d scrambled away from him on her hands and knees and curled up in a ball, no doubt in shock. She had no idea how long she had lain there before her brother and his gang had pulled up. Nor had she ever questioned how he’d found her. All she knew was that he’d taken care of everything.


  “When I was able to think again, Tussler told me that he’d taken care of everything. No one would find the body, and I wouldn’t go to jail.” She sighed and shook her head. “It wasn’t until the first time I refused to obey him that he brought it up again and showed me the gun in a plastic bag.”


  “He used that to control you.” Rhodes’s voice startled her.


  “Yeah. As long as I followed his directions, he wouldn’t clue the cops in on where the body was and give them the gun with my fingerprints on it.”


  “Son of a bitch!” Vernon’s growl at her feet barely broke a whisper.


  “I’d had enough. I just wanted to be normal, you know? I wanted to have friends and go shopping and work like everyone else. Dumb dream, huh.”


  “No, baby. It’s not dumb at all.” Rhodes wrapped his arms around her and kissed her temple. “Everything’s going to be okay. Trust us, Jessie. Let us help you.”


  Jessie looked down at where Vernon was gently squeezing her feet. She met his eyes and almost gasped. Instead of the disgust or disappointment she’d expected to see, his eyes held unshed tears.


  “Jessie. I swear to you that if you give us a chance, we’ll make sure you get the kind of life you want.”


  That was all it took to crack the control she’d managed to keep on her emotions. Tears filled her eyes and overflowed down her cheeks. She believed him. He would never break a promise.


  Rhodes kissed away her tears and held her close until she’d managed to regain some form of control. Embarrassed that she’d made such a fool of herself, Jessie pulled away from them and stood up. She needed to wash her face.


  “What’s next?” She scrubbed at her face with her hands.


  “We get you and Ginger somewhere safe while we figure out our next move.” Vernon pushed to his feet.


  “She has a job here. She can’t just disappear.”


  “They won’t think twice about using her to get to you, Jessie.” Rhodes’s voice, though gentle, didn’t hide the seriousness of the problem.


  “I can’t believe I’ve been so stupid. I put her in danger by coming here.” Jessie pulled at her hair.


  “Easy, baby,” Rhodes said. “We’ll make sure she’s okay.”


  “Go have her pack up what she needs, and we’ll leave tonight.” Vernon’s deep voice soothed her despite the gruffness of it.


  Jessie dreaded this. She hurried down the short hall to Ginger’s door and knocked. The other woman’s muffled voice bid her come in. Jessie stared at the sight of her friend shoving clothes in a suitcase.


  “I’m not stupid, Jessie. I knew we were going to have to leave. I’ve already called the hospital and requested a leave of absence for a family emergency.”


  “I’m so sorry, Ginger. I never meant to involve you in my trouble. I just wanted to be free for a little while.”


  Ginger walked over and pulled her into a hug. “Shh, Jessie. It’s all right. Let’s finish packing and get on the road. I’m sure those men of yours have a plan.”


  Jessie nodded and walked back out of the room to grab her things out of the bathroom. She didn’t have much to pack, so it didn’t take her long to fill her backpack. She needed to call the restaurant and tell them she couldn’t work there anymore. Maybe they should go by so she could return her T-shirts. Clutching them along with her backpack, Jessie returned to the living area.


  “I–I need to return these and tell my manager I can’t work anymore.”


  “We’ll stop on the way out of town,” Rhodes said.


  Ginger emerged from the hall, dragging two suitcases. Rhodes walked over and took them from her as Vernon grabbed Jessie’s backpack.


  “Are you ready to go?” Rhodes asked.


  “Yes.” Ginger nodded.


  Vernon opened the front door and led them outside with Rhodes bringing up the rear. Ginger snagged her purse as they walked out. Jessie couldn’t believe her friend was taking this so calmly. Ginger should hate her for screwing things up so badly.


  As the guys loaded up the car, Ginger hugged her. “Everything is going to be okay.”


  “How can you say that? Look at what a mess I’ve made of your life.”


  “You didn’t do this. Your brother did this. He’s tried to run your life for as long as I’ve known you.” Ginger opened the car door and climbed in.


  Jessie turned to walk around the car and ran into Rhodes. He pulled her into his arms. For once, she let him comfort her. The strength in his arms and the hardness of his chest made her feel safe. She wanted to stay there forever, but knew they needed to get on the road. Slowly she pulled back.


  “Thanks,” she whispered.


  Rhodes just smiled and escorted her around the car where Vernon opened the door for her. When she slipped between the door and Vernon, he pressed his lips against her forehead. Then he leaned inside the car as she fastened her seat belt.


  “I’m taking the lead, Ginger. You’ll be in the middle with Rhodes bringing up the rear. We’re going to put as much distance between us and here as possible tonight before stopping.”


  Jessie couldn’t help herself. She reached up and cupped his cheek in her hand. The stubble there seemed such an odd contrast to the utter smoothness of his bald head. He stared down into her face before dropping a kiss on the palm of her hand.


  “Stay safe, babe.” Then he pulled away and closed the door. She heard the sound of their motorcycles roaring to life.


  Ginger started the car and slowly backed out of the parking place to slip in between the two bikes. Despite everything that she knew lay ahead of her, Jessie allowed a sense of safety to comfort her as they drove.


  Chapter Seven


  


  Vernon pulled into the Days Inn parking lot a little after midnight. They had made good time, and the miles they had put between them made him feel a little better. He could almost feel the weariness from the women. It was time to stop for the night. They all needed rest. There was no telling what was ahead of them at this point.


  As he climbed off the bike, Rhodes pulled up next to him and did the same. Thankfully, the women remained in the car waiting on them. He walked over to Jessie’s door, and the window rolled down. Smart woman.


  “Rhodes will get us some rooms. Stay in the car with the doors locked until we check them out.”


  Jessie nodded and rolled the window back up. He leaned against the car with his arms crossed and waited on Rhodes to return. He was still trying to figure out what they were going to do to get her out of the mess she was in. No way would he let her brother take her from them. Neither would he let her go to jail for something that was self-defense. The entire thing smelled to him anyway. How had her brother found her back then in the first place?


  Rhodes returned with key cards. “I got adjoining rooms.”


  They quickly searched the two rooms before ushering the women inside. Each room had two queen beds, a TV, a desk, and a microwave. The beds were all they needed at the moment. He could feel the women’s exhaustion as they dropped onto the beds.


  “Get some sleep. We’ll need to leave early in the morning.” Vernon walked toward the connecting door. He turned and looked at them. “Leave the door open.”


  Neither woman said anything. They just nodded.


  As soon as he reached the other room, he jerked off his shirt. Rhodes had already claimed the bathroom. His cock was hard as a rock. He wanted—no, he needed Jessie like he needed his next breath, and she was only feet away in the next room. He clenched and unclenched his hands at the thought of her smooth skin and the scent of her arousal. Cursing, he stalked over to one of the beds and sat down to remove his boots.


  Rhodes stepped out of the bathroom with just a towel around his waist. His gaze immediately went to the door leading to the other room.


  “They okay over there?”


  “Yeah. I told them to leave the door open. I don’t want any chance something happens and we can’t get to them.”


  Rhodes nodded and walked over to the other bed. He pulled back the sheets and climbed into the bed naked. Neither one of them wore underwear. Vernon shucked his and walked naked into the bathroom to take a shower. He needed some relief as well. His dick hadn’t wanted to cooperate on the ride and sure as shit wasn’t going to give him any rest now with the object of his desire in the next room.


  He stepped into the water stream they called a shower and quickly washed up. Then he wrapped his hand around the base of his erection and squeezed. He pumped his hand up and down the length of his cock a few times then captured the drop of pre-cum that pearled at the slit and rubbed it around the head. It didn’t take much to imagine Jessie on her knees in front of him with her mouth teasing the tip of his cockhead. He reached between his legs and cupped his balls in his hand and gently squeezed them as he ran his other hand up and down the stalk.


  Her mouth would feel like wet silk sucking his dick. The heat of it would burn him alive. It was a pain he would welcome in a heartbeat. The tip of her tongue would tease him as she slowly sank her mouth over him, taking the length of him down her throat. Nothing could compare to the feel of her throat contracting around him.


  Vernon pumped his cock in his hand as his balls began to burn with the need to come. She would squeeze and roll them in her hand as her lips tightened around his dick. The memory of the taste of her sweet nectar drew a growl from deep in his throat as sparks erupted at the base of his spine signaling his climax was not far away.


  “Fuck!”


  His balls drew up tight against his body as cum filled his shaft. He couldn’t even last long enough to enjoy the thoughts of her pleasuring him. He squeezed his cock tighter as fire raced up his dick and erupted onto his belly and hand. He cursed and slammed his other hand against the back of the shower as his knees grew weak. If this was all he had in him, he would never be able to satisfy Jessie in the way she deserved. He had no control around her, even in his head.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jessie jerked awake with a moan. The dreams were worse than they had ever been before. She couldn’t escape the blood and death she’d caused. She could still smell the mixture of blood and terror as if it were right there in the room with her. There was no way she would ever be able to go back to sleep now. The bed shook from her fear.


  Looking over toward the other bed, she could barely make out Ginger’s form beneath the covers. The light from the bathroom gave just enough illumination that she could tell that the other woman was still sleeping soundly. Jessie didn’t want to wake her up, but she couldn’t lie there any longer. Despite the warmth from the heater, her skin felt chilled as she slipped out of the bed and walked toward the open connecting door. Shivers ran up and down her body as she eased into the other room. It was dark enough in their room that she could barely make out the two beds. She had no idea who was in which bed. She didn’t guess it mattered, though she felt like Rhodes would be more forgiving if she woke him up.


  She felt her way deeper into the room and carefully climbed into the first bed she located. The second she settled against the mattress, a warm body pinned her to it. Strong hands held her wrists to the bed on either side of her head as a heavy male body lay over hers.


  “Jessie?” The gruff voice belonged to Vernon.


  “Yeah. Sorry I woke you up.”


  “What are you doing in here? Is something wrong? Where’s Ginger?” He released her wrists and started to pull away from her.


  Jessie latched onto his body, wrapping her arms around his neck. She savored his warmth and the solid bulk of his body against hers.


  “Ginger is still sleeping in the other room. I–I can’t sleep. All I can think about is that night and all that blood. Please let me stay with you.” Fear gave her voice a soft waver.


  “You’re safe, Jessie. We won’t let anything happen to you.” He settled to her side and pulled her head to his shoulder.


  “Vernon? What’s going on?” Rhodes’s voice startled Jessie.


  “Jessie can’t sleep. Help me settle her down so she can rest.”


  Jessie heard uncertainty in Vernon’s voice. It surprised her. He was never unsure of anything. Did he regret getting involved with her? The thought of that tore at her heart. She may not have chosen to go to them back home, but she still loved them.


  The sound of Rhodes throwing back the covers in the next bed alerted her to the fact that he was going to join them in Vernon’s bed. All three of them would be in the same bed, and she had no doubt that Rhodes would be just as naked as Vernon was. A fact she had been trying to ignore unsuccessfully since she’d first felt him over her.


  “What’s wrong, baby?” Rhodes wrapped his body around hers from behind.


  His hand rested on her hip even as his hot breath licked along her neck. She couldn’t stop the shiver that ran along her spine. He pressed closer if that were possible.


  “I–I keep dreaming about Eddie. It won’t go away.” She choked on a sob as she realized that for the first time she felt completely safe.


  “Easy, Jess. No one is going to hurt you. We’ll make sure of it. Go to sleep, baby girl.”


  Jessie wrapped one arm around Vernon’s chest and let her body relax into theirs. Nothing had ever felt so right. She belonged between them. If only she hadn’t killed a man. It didn’t matter that she hadn’t meant to. Her naivety had ruined any future she might have had with them. She had no doubt that her brother would see her in jail before he let her go. With her in jail, he would have control of everything. She had often wondered why he hadn’t handed her over to the police in the first place. It would have solved all his problems if he had. The only thing she could come up with was that Ray wanted her, and he wanted Ray next to him bad enough to keep her secret.


  “You’re still thinking, Jess. Go to sleep. We’ve got a long road ahead of us.”


  Vernon’s gruff voice reminded her that she had something worth fighting for now. The fate of not only Rhodes and Vernon was in her hands, but so was Ginger’s. She wouldn’t ruin her best friend’s life.


  Jessie slowly allowed her mind to slip away, and she fell into a dreamless sleep.


  


  * * * *


  


  The next morning, Jessie woke up alone in the bed. She rolled over and found Vernon sitting at the desk staring at her. The expression on his face told her nothing about the mood he was in.


  “Where’s Rhodes?”


  “Getting breakfast. Ginger is in the shower. You can use ours. I’ll go get your pack.” He didn’t move.


  Jessie knew she was taking a chance, but she didn’t care. She didn’t know how long she had with them and what would become of her. Climbing out of the bed, she smoothed the oversized T-shirt down her hips and walked toward the big man. Though she wasn’t really afraid of him, she had good reason to worry. He had the ability to break her in so many ways.


  Standing in front of him, she took one more step and wrapped her arms around him, settling her face at his neck. He stiffened at first, then wrapped his arms around her and pulled her tight against his body. There was no disguising his erection as it pressed between her thighs.


  “You need to shower,” he said in a deeper-than-normal voice.


  Good, he wasn’t unaffected by her nearness. A small part of her felt relief. The feminine side of her sighed. Despite her past, Vernon, at least, still lusted after her. She could work with that.


  Pressing away, she took a step back then another. She turned and walked over to the bathroom, and after looking over her shoulder to find him still sitting where she’d left him, turned and closed the door. Leaning against it, Jessie sighed and closed her eyes. She wanted him more than she had ever thought possible. Maybe even more so than she had thought all those months ago when they had made love to her with their hands and mouths.


  Jessie crossed to the shower and turned on the water, making it as hot as she thought she could stand, then stripped out of her T-shirt and panties to step into the poor excuse of a spray. She quickly cleaned up before turning off the water and grabbing a towel. After drying off, she noticed her pack sitting on the floor by the door. Vernon had opened the door and shoved it inside without her noticing.


  Fifteen minutes later, she stepped out of the bathroom dressed with her hair mostly dry. Rhodes, Vernon, and Ginger were standing around the desk eating sausage and biscuits. Ginger smiled at her but didn’t say anything about her desertion in the middle of the night. Rhodes held out a breakfast sandwich.


  “There’s coffee for you, too.” Vernon shoved an unopened insulated cup toward her.


  Jessie took the sandwich from Rhodes with a smile and grabbed the cup off the desk.


  “What’s next?” Ginger asked between bites.


  “We keep driving. I made some calls, and we’re going to meet up with some people who will help us get back to Reo in a roundabout way.” Rhodes sipped his coffee without looking at anyone.


  “Who’s coming?” Jessie asked.


  “You don’t know them. They’re from another arm of The Ghost Riders.” Vernon pinned her with his stare. “Stay out of their way, Jessie.”


  She bristled at the order in his voice. What did he think she was going to do, throw herself at one of them? She started to snap back at him, but something in Rhodes’s eyes stopped her. There was a warning there that she knew better than to cross. She clamped her mouth closed and glared at Vernon instead.


  They quickly finished their meal and cleaned up. Then the guys checked the area around the car and the bikes and loaded their gear before escorting them back to the car.


  “Remember, stay between us. If you need to stop somewhere, flash your lights a few times and one of us will notice.” Rhodes closed the door once Jessie had fastened her seat belt.


  “Are you okay?” Ginger’s soft voice made her jerk.


  “Yeah. Why?”


  “You spent the night with them last night, but you don’t seem very relaxed.”


  “We just slept, Ginger. Nothing happened. I had a bad dream.” Jessie didn’t know why she was trying to explain herself. She hadn’t done anything wrong.


  “I sure as hell wouldn’t have just slept if I’d been with them. What is wrong with you, girl?” Ginger shook her head.


  “My life is a fucking mess right now. I can’t afford to get mixed up in a relationship when I don’t know if I’m going to die or go to jail. Right now, either of those are a good possibility.” She sank back against the seat.


  Ginger didn’t say anything for a long time as they sped down the highway. Jessie could almost hear the wheels in the other woman’s head grinding. When she finally spoke, it wasn’t about anything they had been talking about.


  “I’m thinking I might move back to Reo after this.”


  Jessie jerked her head toward her friend. “Why? I thought you didn’t like living there.”


  “That was before. Now that I’m on my own, I can do what I want to do, and I missed you.” She glanced over at Jessie then returned her gaze to the road ahead of them.


  “I may not be around, Ginger.”


  “Oh, I have a feeling you’ll be there. I’d suggest that we share an apartment, but I don’t think your men will like that idea much.”


  Jessie didn’t bother telling her they weren’t her men and they didn’t have anything to say about where she lived. Right then, she didn’t feel like she had a future to argue about. If she didn’t end up getting killed once this was all over with, she still had a date with the police concerning Eddie. Even if it had been self-defense and an accident, she had no proof now. There was no way Tussler would let that slide when she’d defied him and run away. She’d rather go to jail than have anything to do with Ray. He was a monster through and through. He terrified her in more ways than one.


  She glanced out the window on her right and watched the scenery fly by without really seeing it. The only thing that kept her from reliving every terrible thing she’d gone through was thinking about Vernon and Rhodes and how good they made her feel. She let the memories of their hands and lips carry her away for a few more hours.


  Chapter Eight


  


  A little after one that afternoon, Rhodes followed Vernon and the women into a truck stop about two hours on the other side of Reo. They had skirted around the town to come at it from the opposite side, hoping to throw off anyone trying to follow them. He climbed off the bike and looked around before removing his helmet and walking over to Ginger’s door. Vernon stood next to Jessie’s side of the car. They nodded at each other over the roof of the car.


  Rhodes looked down and knocked lightly on the window. Ginger rolled it down some.


  “Come on. We’re going to eat here and meet up with our escort.”


  Ginger nodded and rolled up the window before she unlocked the doors. He opened her door and noticed Vernon already had Jessie out of the car and was closing the passenger door. He helped Ginger out of the car, steering her toward the others.


  He and Vernon put the women between them and headed toward the diner side of the building. Vernon opened the door, and the women filed inside ahead of them. He and Vernon hurried in behind them and resumed their places. The smell of grease permeated the air, and the pungent scent of onions punctuated it. They walked across the room and settled into a round booth at the back where they could sit on either side of the women and still see the entire room.


  A waitress hurried over to take their orders. “What can I get you?”


  They all ordered sweet tea and pored over the menus. They hadn’t eaten since around seven that morning. Food was on everyone’s mind. When the waitress returned with their drinks, they ordered and had just settled down to wait on their meal when the doors opened and two men walked into the room. Rhodes watched as they scanned the area before settling on them. The taller one stood around six foot three and probably weighed around two thirty. He looked to be solid muscle. His light-brown hair hung just past his collar, and a short beard covered the lower half of his face. He nodded at them before turning to walk their way.


  The other man stood an inch or so shorter than his companion with spikey black hair and equally dark eyes. He looked as if he hadn’t shaved in a couple of days, but it wasn’t quite a beard yet. He had a looser gait with less muscle and more sinew to his build. Neither man smiled or appeared to show any expression at all. They stopped a few feet from their booth. Both men wore leathers with The Ghost Riders’ M.C. patch on the front.


  Vernon stood up and looked at them before offering his hand. The big dude finally stuck his out as well. They all shook hands, and the two strangers took a seat on either side of the booth near the edge.


  “I’m Murdock, and this is Ajax.” He nodded over at the guy with spiky hair. “Any trouble so far?”


  Rhodes shook his head. “Nothing yet.”


  The waitress returned, eyeing the two newcomers nervously. “Can I get you anything?”


  “Coffee. Both of us. Nothing to eat.” Ajax answered her in a hoarse voice.


  Rhodes wondered if he actually sounded like that or if there was something wrong with his voice. He didn’t ask. Instead he turned and introduced the women.


  “This is Ginger, and this is Jessie.” Rhodes indicated the two women.


  He noticed Vernon wrap his arm around the back of Jessie’s shoulders in a possessive move. Good. He didn’t want either one of the guys to focus on her for anything other than keeping her safe. When he’d contacted Dominic about needing some backup, he had trusted his leader to provide someone he could count on. Now he wasn’t so sure. They looked closer to being killers than backup.


  Both men nodded at the women without saying anything. He noticed that Murdock eyed Ginger with a gleam in his eye before turning back to thank the waitress for his coffee with a grunt. Rhodes would have to watch them around the other woman as well. She was Jessie’s friend. She wasn’t fair game.


  “What’s the plan?” Murdock asked as he sipped his coffee.


  “We’re going to get a couple of rooms here to hold up in until we can figure out what’s going on. We need you to help us keep them safe while we do some digging.” Rhodes eyed the two men, hoping they would leave it at that. He didn’t want to go into details with the women within earshot.


  “Understood.” Murdock eyed his partner before leaning back in the booth looking as if he didn’t have a care in the world.


  Vernon’s eyes continued watching the two men as if he didn’t trust them to behave. Maybe he didn’t either. They looked entirely too dangerous from where he was sitting. He nearly chuckled. He could remember when people had said that about him and Vernon. Did they look that bad to everyone else? Maybe that was why Jessie hadn’t come to them when she needed help.


  The waitress returned a few minutes later with their meals. He watched as Jessie took a bite from the hamburger after pouring ketchup on her plate for the fries. She didn’t seem to be too bothered by the other two men. Ginger, on the other hand, was eyeing them with a great deal of curiosity. He caught Vernon’s gaze and nodded discreetly toward the other woman. His brows lifted when he saw her staring at Ajax. He just shook his head and glared at the other man.


  Murdock started a conversation about bikes as if sensing the building tension in the air. Everyone settled down to eat after that. Rhodes kept an eye on the two men as they appeared to be keeping an eye on Ginger. Since Ginger was Jessie’s best friend, she fell under their protection. He glanced over at Vernon. Yeah, his partner had noticed as well.


  After finishing their meal, the group grabbed some drinks and snacks before heading to the hotel where they would be spending the night. Rhodes had opted for a nicer place since the women would be spending more time there while they figured out how to solve Jessie’s problem. As far as Rhodes was concerned, they could have just kept on driving and left the mess behind, but Vernon had been right when they’d talked earlier. Running didn’t solve anything, and eventually it would come back to bite them on the ass.


  Rhodes and Ajax stayed with the women in the parking lot while the other two men secured their rooms. When the men returned, they drove around the back to access the back door with a key card since all the rooms where inside the building. They didn’t want anyone to see the women. This way there was less chance of that.


  “We’ve got adjoining rooms on the second floor. The stairs are directly next to the outside door, and the rooms are at the end of the hall by the stairs,” Vernon explained to them.


  They divided up the luggage between all of them and headed inside. Once they made it to the second floor, Vernon and Murdock checked out the two rooms before they all walked inside. They opened the connecting doors.


  “Murdock, you and Ajax take that room. The four of us will stay over here. We’ll leave the doors open.” Vernon glanced toward the women as they began unpacking. “We’re going next door to talk. If you hear anything or need something, just call out. With the doors open, we can hear you.”


  Rhodes walked over to Jessie as she stored her backpack in the closet. “Everything okay, baby?”


  She shrugged, worry etched across her face. He could tell there was something on her mind, but she didn’t elaborate.


  “What is it? You know you can talk to me.”


  “I can’t help but worry. I don’t see any way out of this that doesn’t either lead to jail or…” Her voice trailed off as she turned away from him.


  Rhodes wrapped an arm around her and pulled her back against him. It was obvious by the way her shoulders shook that she was fighting tears. It tore at his gut that she was afraid and uncertain. He wanted to promise that everything would be fine and that he wouldn’t let anything happen to her, but she wouldn’t accept it even if he could offer those promises.


  “Don’t give up on us, Jessie girl. I need you strong. Why don’t you and Ginger try to get some rest. We’re right next door.” He kissed the top of her head and dropped his hands.


  He turned and walked toward the other room to help the others figure a way out of the mess that wouldn’t end up with anyone dead or in jail. Inside, he cursed Jessie’s brother for being the worthless bastard that he was.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jessie and Ginger turned on the TV with the volume set low and located a movie that was halfway interesting. It almost succeeded in keeping her mind occupied enough that she wasn’t dwelling on the problem as much as before. Still, a part of her couldn’t accept that there was any way out of her situation that didn’t involve blood or handcuffs. She didn’t want Rhodes and Vernon mixed up in all of it, but they weren’t listening to her. Maybe she should just turn herself in and take her punishment. It would keep the guys from getting in trouble because of her.


  She glanced over at where Ginger had sprawled out on the other bed and was sound asleep. Not only were they at risk, but she had gotten her best friend involved as well. Guilt and a big dose of shame washed over her. Somehow she had to make sure that Ginger didn’t lose everything because of her. She had worked hard to make a life for herself. She didn’t deserve to have it all destroyed like this.


  After a little while, Jessie must have drifted off, because the next thing she knew, Rhodes and Vernon had gotten in the bed on either side of her at some point and were snoring lightly. She had already taken off her shoes, but they had obviously removed her jeans before tucking her in between them. It was too dark to see much of anything in the room, but she knew that she was turned facing Vernon’s back with one arm draped over his side. Rhodes was at her back with an arm wrapped around her waist and a heavy leg on top of hers.


  “Go back to sleep, Jessie. Everything is fine.” Rhodes’s voice startled her.


  “I didn’t mean to wake you up. I need to run to the bathroom.”


  He rolled away from her, then she felt his hands helping her up. She let him steady her once she was standing up but pulled away from him to walk to the bathroom by herself. Her eyes had adjusted enough that she could make out the ends of the beds so she wouldn’t run into anything. She hoped.


  After washing her hands, she returned to find both men sitting up in the bed whispering. She glanced over to make sure that Ginger was still asleep as she eased past her bed. Rhodes stood up and waited for her to climb back beneath the covers before joining her.


  “I’m sorry I woke you guys up,” she said.


  “We’re light sleepers anyway. Don’t worry about it.” Vernon had eased back down in the bed again.


  “What’s going to happen tomorrow?” she asked.


  Rhodes took one of her hands and laced his fingers through hers. “We’re going to ride back to Reo and talk to your brother.”


  Jessie’s mouth flew open. She couldn’t believe they were going to do something that stupid. Tussler would kill them if they just showed up at his place.


  “You’re crazy!” She nearly yelled it but quieted down when she remembered that Ginger was in the next bed. “He’ll kill you without even letting you say a word.”


  Vernon chuckled next to her. “You don’t have much faith in us, do you, baby? We’re not going to give him a choice. Tomorrow is Sunday. Like you told us, he drinks till nearly dawn and then sleeps till after noon on Sunday. We’re going to surprise him and get his undivided attention.”


  “Maybe I should go with you.”


  “No. You’re staying here with Ginger, Ajax, and Murdock where we know you are safe.”


  Rhodes squeezed her hand again, “Listen to Vernon, baby. We’re going to take care of this. Your job is to stay here and stay safe so we can concentrate on what we have to do.”


  “I don’t like it, Rhodes. Tussler may be my brother, but he and Ray are both crazy. They don’t think like most people.”


  “We know that.” Rhodes brushed a finger across her lips. “Try and go back to sleep, baby.”


  Jessie struggled to hold back the tears that threatened to fall. If anything happened to them, she would never be able to live with herself. They were putting their lives on the line for her. She’d never been able to count on anyone outside of her parents before they died. While Ginger had been around, she knew the other teenager had her back, but she had moved away, and it left her totally alone. Now Rhodes and Vernon seemed to have claimed her and were taking on her problems. It touched her in a way that nothing ever had before.


  She closed her eyes once the urge to cry had passed, and she prayed, something she hadn’t done in a very long time.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jessie opened her eyes and realized two things right away. One, the guys were gone and two, Ginger wasn’t in the room with her either. She jumped from the bed and grabbed her jeans. As soon as she had them up and zipped, she checked the bathroom and not finding her there, eased around the edge of the connecting door to see the other woman sitting on the foot of one of the beds talking with Murdock. Ajax was nowhere in sight.


  “Ginger?”


  The other woman’s head snapped up. She smiled. “Hey! You’re awake.”


  Jessie walked farther into the room. “Where’s Ajax?”


  “He ran to score us some breakfast.” Murdock had been sitting on the other bed.


  “How long ago did the guys leave?” Jessie asked.


  “They pulled out around eight. Wanted to be at your brother’s place by nine or so.”


  She looked over at the bedside table and noticed the time. It was nearly ten now. What was going on there? Why had she slept so late? A knock at the door startled her. Murdock instantly shoved her farther into the room behind him and stood by the side of the door with a gun in his hand. She hadn’t even realized he was carrying one.


  “It’s me, Murdock.” Ajax’s muffled voice carried through the door.


  Murdock carefully opened the door, and Ajax walked into the room with several bags in one hand and a cardboard drink holder in the other. Jessie fervently prayed there would be coffee. They had already consumed the meager offering that came with the room the night before.


  Murdock helped Ajax with the bags while the other man handed the drinks to Ginger. She took a cup and handed the tray to Jessie. Once she had claimed hers, she slipped the remainder onto the table between the two men.


  “I got some of everything they had, so dig in.” Ajax grabbed a couple of things before dragging a chair over by the door and sitting down to eat.


  The room grew silent while they ate. The only sounds where the occasional wrinkle of sandwich paper or the squeak of the bed when Ginger or Jessie changed positions. Despite thinking she wouldn’t be able to eat anything, the aroma of the breakfast biscuit had her mouth watering as she ate.


  With it being Sunday, there wasn’t anything on TV. Ginger was absently shuffling through the channels. Jessie was surprised neither of the men complained that she had control of the remote. Despite their appearances, they didn’t seem quite as dangerous as she’d first thought. She hoped they didn’t prove her wrong later.


  Jessie finished her meal and disposed of the trash before slipping back to the other room to grab a book she’d brought with her. Settling down in the chair, she opened it and tried to lose herself in the pages. The hero and heroine had seemed so intriguing when she’d bought the book, but now it seemed less intense.


  After nearly thirty minutes, the story wasn’t doing it for her. She listened as the low murmur of voices in the other room drifted over to where she sat. For the most part, it sounded like Ginger and Murdock were doing all the talking. Ajax didn’t seem to say much. Then Vernon wasn’t usually that talkative around strangers either.


  Several minutes later, Ginger walked back into the room and sat on the ottoman in front of her. She looked as if she had something on her mind. Jessie waited to see what her friend had to say. She knew if she was silent, the other woman would eventually come out with it. The other woman tended to rehearse what she wanted to say in her mind when it was something she thought the other person might not like hearing. This didn’t bode well for Jessie.


  “What are you going to do?” Ginger’s steady voice belied the tremble in her hand when she reached out to take Jessie’s hand.


  “About what?”


  “The guys.”


  “I don’t know. I honestly don’t know. I–I care about them—a great deal, but they’re bikers, Ginger. They’ll never settle down. Besides, there are two of them. That alone is crazy.”


  “Why? They obviously love you. Give them a chance, Jessie. They’ve moved heaven and earth to take care of you.”


  “I don’t get it. Why are you so supportive of my accepting them?”


  Ginger licked her lips before dropping her shoulders and dipping her head.


  “I just don’t want to see you make the same mistake I made.”


  “What are you talking about? What mistake?”


  “I fell in love with a man not long after I started classes at the junior college to get my certificate. He was good to me, made me laugh, and didn’t care that I came from trash. But he was from a wealthy family, and I knew they would never approve of me. I didn’t trust that he could love me enough to handle defying his parents. I stopped seeing him, and after a while, he stopped coming around. Now I’ll never know.”


  Jessie grabbed Ginger’s hands in hers and squeezed. “Oh, honey. I’m so sorry. I can’t believe he would have chosen them over you. You’re wonderful, the best friend a person could ever have.”


  “I realize now that I should have given us a chance. I just don’t want you to throw away something perfect because you’re afraid it won’t work out. Life is about taking chances.”


  “But I know that I don’t want to be a biker babe the rest of my life. I want a family, Ginger.” Jessie could feel her heart splintering even more.


  “How do you know that isn’t what they want as well? Have you really talked to them?”


  Jessie closed her eyes and sank back against the chair, releasing Ginger’s hand. No, she hadn’t really talked to them. Not like they needed to talk. She thought if she could just keep pushing them away they would take the hint and forget about her. Not that it was working out that way. Instead, they were in ass-deep in danger because of her. She sighed and opened her eyes to see the sympathy in her friend’s.


  A cell phone pealed in the other room, and her heart stopped. The muffled curse that followed snapped it into an irregular beat again as both she and Ginger shot to their feet and ran toward the other room.


  Chapter Nine


  


  Vernon glared at Tussler. He and Rhodes had managed to slip into the man’s house that morning without much trouble despite the fact they were supposed to be on lockdown because of The Skulls being in town. It was amazing they were still a functioning gang as screwed up as they were. Jessie had never been safe with them. How she had managed to escape getting hurt or worse, before now, he had no idea.


  “What in the hell are you doing here? Where is my sister? I know you have her.” Tussler looked pitiful standing nude in front of them.


  Rhodes had pulled him by the throat out of the bed, snoring as if he didn’t have a care in the world. His sister had been missing, and he’d been busy drinking himself into a stupor while fucking his way through the female members of his gang. Nothing would have stopped him from looking for his sister if he’d had one. Vernon struggled to keep from hitting the bastard.


  “As if you care. I don’t see you out there looking for her.” Vernon stepped closer and got up in Tussler’s face. “She’s no longer your responsibility. She belongs to us.”


  “Bullshit! I’m her brother. She can’t do anything without my say so. She owes me. Ask her.”


  The woman who’d been in the bed with Tussler when they slipped in the room had gotten up and dressed. Now she was easing toward the door. Vernon nodded toward Rhodes. His buddy stepped closer to the door and shook his head at the woman. She sighed and dropped down to sit on at the foot of the bed. They couldn’t afford for her to go raise an alarm. So far no one seemed to have woken up and figured out that something was wrong. What a fucked-up group they were.


  “She doesn’t owe you anything. You set her up with Eddie to get raped and then held a gun over her head for years. What kind of brother does that make you?” Vernon knew he’d been right when Tussler stilled for an instant.


  “That’s bullshit. I didn’t do anything. She got herself in a mess and then killed the guy to get out of it. All I did was clean up after her. That’s what kind of brother I am.” The other man snarled as he pushed into Vernon’s face.


  Vernon shoved him back so that he fell back onto the bed. “Get dressed, and then you’re going to hand over that gun. You’re not holding it over Jessie’s head any longer.”


  Tussler laughed and shook his head. “I’m not giving you anything. She belongs to me. I control her.”


  Vernon knew Tussler wasn’t going to give in without a fight. If he lost control of his sister, he lost control of the money she represented to him. But that couldn’t be all of it. There was something more going on here. The desperation in the other man’s eyes said that he and Rhodes were way off base somewhere. There was much more going on than simply an inheritance and blackmail.


  “Vernon?” Rhodes’s voice grabbed his attention.


  “Yeah. Tussler, what in the hell have you gotten yourself mixed up in?” Vernon grabbed the other man and shoved him over toward the closet. “Get dressed.”


  “I’m not going anywhere with you.” The other man jerked open the closet door and pulled out some jeans and a T-shirt.


  Vernon didn’t bother to argue with him. First they needed that gun, then they needed answers. Tussler was going to give them both.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jessie held her breath as Murdock listened to whoever was talking on the other end of the cell phone he held to his ear. He wasn’t saying anything, just listening and staring straight ahead. The waiting to find out what was going on was killing her. She tore her eyes from Murdock’s stoic face to stare at Ginger. The other woman met her gaze with an equal amount of worry evident by the frown at her brow.


  Glancing over to where Ajax stood by the door, Jessie realized that something wasn’t right. Before she could put her finger on what was off, Murdock cursed and grabbed both she and Ginger, shoving them toward the bathroom.


  “Get inside and lock the door!”


  Jessie knew better than to argue in situations like this. Something serious was wrong. She grabbed Ginger’s hand and pulled her along. Just as they slammed the door and locked it, all hell broke loose from the sounds of things in the other room.


  They were inside a hotel for god sakes. Someone was going to hear the noise and report it. Why would her brother risk that? It didn’t make sense. Jessie resisted the urge to crack the door to see what was going on. It sounded as if they were demolishing the room, whatever was going on. At least she hadn’t heard any gunshots. Still, knives could do plenty of damage on their own.


  Finally, there was a quick knock at the door that had both of the women jumping.


  “Open up. It’s me.” Ajax’s rough voice sounded like music to her ears.


  Jessie immediately opened the door and took in the devastation in front of her. The room looked as if a cyclone had hit it. She quickly glanced around the room to find Murdock stuffing their things in a pack. He looked up and winked at her despite the fact that he looked like he’d gone a round in the boxing ring.


  “Get your stuff and let’s go.” Murdock grabbed the pack and threw it over his back.


  “What about Vernon and Rhodes?” She wasn’t leaving with out them.


  “We’ll call and tell them where we are once we get there. Right now, we’ve got to hit the road.”


  Jessie snatched up her bag, stuffing things in it as she went. She met Ginger at the door as Ajax grabbed their things and pulled them out into the hall. They hurried to the exit that led to where they had parked. By the time she had made it to the car, the guys had their bags in the back and were yelling at them to hurry up. She managed to get in the car and close her door before Ginger backed out of the parking place, but it was several hairy seconds before she was able to get her seat belt fastened.


  “What’s going on? Where are we going?” Ginger asked, her voice shaking.


  “I don’t know. I didn’t see anyone.” She couldn’t stop the thought that maybe Ajax and Murdock weren’t who they said they were.


  “Do you think your brother found us?”


  “I don’t know what to think. There wasn’t anyone in the room except Murdock and Ajax when we came out of the bathroom. Where did they go?”


  Ginger took a turn right behind Murdock before she answered. “Are you thinking that there wasn’t anyone there to begin with?”


  Jessie held on to the dashboard as they sailed through a busy intersection. Where were they taking them? Did they even know where they were going?


  “I don’t know what to think, Ginger. Murdock looked like he’d been in a fight, but Ajax could have done that to make it look good.”


  “Should we keep following them?” Ginger’s foot seemed to ease off the gas pedal.


  Jessie bit her lower lip. “Yeah, for now. Just be very careful around them until we know for sure one way or another if we can trust them.”


  Ginger nodded and once again pulled closer to the bike in front of them. Jessie turned her head to be sure Ajax was behind them. The other man was right on their tail. Where were they going? The unknown worried her. Should she try and call Vernon or Rhodes to tell them what was going on? What if her calling them interfered with their concentration? She couldn’t chance it. She had to trust that everything would be okay.


  The bike in front of them slowed and pulled off the highway down a paved road that had seen better days. Several minutes later, they pulled up in front of a ranch house with a broad front porch and two dogs whose heads popped up when they approached.


  Ginger pulled the car in next to where Murdock parked his bike, but she didn’t turn off the engine. Jessie exchanged a puzzled look with her. What were they doing here and where was here anyway?


  The hard knock on the window next to Jessie’s head startled a yelp out of her before she covered her mouth. She rolled down her window.


  “Where are we?”


  “Friend’s place. Murdock’s going to see if we can crash here until we hear from Vernon and Rhodes. Just follow our lead and don’t say anything.” Ajax stood up and leaned back against the door as Murdock walked up the steps to the front porch.


  The front door opened before the man even lifted his hand to knock. Someone pulled Murdock inside, and the door closed behind them. Jessie shivered. Who were these people and how did Murdock know them? It struck Jessie that all of this was happening because of her. She’d started the mess that had put them all in danger. It was all her fault.


  The front door opened, and Murdock stepped out long enough to nod his head and wave them inside. Ajax stood away from the car and waited for Ginger to unlock the car. Then he opened the door and helped Jessie out. They walked around to join Ginger on the other side of the car before walking up the short path to the porch. When they climbed up, Murdock held the door open wider and ushered them inside.


  The outside of the house might have looked a little worse for wear, but the inside was the exact opposite. Though obviously lived in, the place looked clean and well decorated with just enough polish to hint at wealth without going overboard. It surprised her. Why would anyone with money want to pretend they didn’t have it—unless it was dirty money. Crap! What had they gotten into?


  Jessie’s eyes jerked toward Murdock’s. They stared at each other for a few minutes. He shook his head ever so slightly as if warning her not to say anything. She tore her eyes away from him and concentrated on what the older man was saying. He looked harmless enough with a broad smile on his face, but looks could be deceiving. No one knew that better than Jessie.


  “Come on in and make yourselves at home. Rose is putting on coffee now.” His booming voice sounded sincere.


  Murdock walked over and pulled both Jessie and Ginger forward to meet the man. He smiled and inclined his head.


  “I’m Joe Esperanza. You are most welcome here with us. Any friend of Murdock’s is a friend of ours.” He turned and held out his hand as a very lovely woman of about sixty carrying a tray laden with a carafe and cups walked toward them. “And this is my lovely wife, Rose.”


  “Please, please, have a seat everyone.” Rose allowed her husband to take the tray from her as she led them deeper into the living area.


  Jessie and Ginger took a seat on the butter-soft leather couch while Murdock and Ajax leaned against the mantel of the fireplace. They looked deceptively relaxed, but Jessie could almost feel the tension in the air around them.


  “Thank you for having us.” Jessie spoke up, feeling as if she should acknowledge their hospitality despite Ajax telling her not to say anything.


  Rose’s smile appeared genuine and sincere. She hoped that was so. They were in a delicate situation right then, and Jessie wasn’t sure who she could trust anymore.


  “It is our pleasure. We don’t get many visitors out here. Murdock hasn’t graced us with his presence in several years. It is a joy to see him once again.” She made a tsking sound as she poured coffee into each of the cups.


  Jessie accepted hers and watched the subtle looks that were flying around the room between everyone. Finally Murdock started talking, and the atmosphere seemed to deflate.


  “Sorry I haven’t been out this way in a while. Time slips up on you that way sometimes.” He lifted the cup to his mouth and sipped. “How are Tomas and Destiny doing?”


  “Both are well. Tomas has twin boys, and Destiny and her fiancé are talking marriage soon. I’m getting to be an old man.” Joe shook his head, but there was a proud light in his eyes.


  “You won’t be too old to spoil those grandkids, I’m sure.” Murdock’s laugh sounded rusty, like he didn’t do it very often.


  “So, how long will you be around, my friend? I’d love to show you the work we’ve done with the horses.”


  Jessie tuned out the two men talking ranching and concentrated on what Rose was saying to Ginger. They were discussing her daughter’s wedding plans. It all seemed so surreal. They had just been attacked by someone—she still didn’t know who—and now they were having coffee with an old friend of Murdock’s like nothing was wrong.


  Murdock suddenly stood up straighter and pulled out his phone. He looked at it and nodded to Ajax. “Please excuse me, Joe, Rose. I need to take this.”


  Jessie watched as he hurried across the room and disappeared through the doorway. The sound of the front door opening and then closing told her he’d gone outside. Was he talking to Rhodes or Vernon? Where they okay? Her stomach pitched and rolled at not knowing what was going on. She listened to Rose but kept glancing back toward the door waiting for Murdock to return. Would this day never end?


  She saw Ajax stand up straight and less than a second later, Murdock walked back in with a slight smile on his face. Jessie was almost afraid to believe that it meant everything was going to be okay—for them. He didn’t say anything, just took up where he had left off in the conversation with Joe. Ajax went back to leaning against the mantel. Not knowing what was going on was about to drive Jessie insane.


  After another thirty minutes of conversation, the sound of motorcycles could be heard outside. Jessie couldn’t stop herself from jumping to her feet.


  “Jessie, you and Ginger stay here until I know for sure who it is.” Murdock and Ajax headed toward the door.


  “Relax, ladies. Murdock and his compatriot will see that everything is as it should be.” Joe smiled as they waited.


  Jessie felt as if time stood still before the two men reappeared with Rhodes and Vernon following closely behind them. She jumped to her feet and flung herself into Rhodes’s arms. His surprised chuckle only angered her. She’d been worried sick about them and what was going on. He had no reason to laugh at her.


  “Easy, baby. Everything is going to be okay. Let’s sit down, and we’ll talk.” Rhodes moved forward and held out his hand to Joe who had stood up when they walked in the room. “Hi Joe. It’s been a while.”


  “Too long.” He looked over at Vernon and nodded at the other man. “Vernon. It pleases me to see you two again. So much time has gone by.”


  Jessie held tight to Rhodes’s waist as the men all shook hands and then took their seats in the living room. She couldn’t wait any longer. She had to know.


  “What happened?”


  Chapter Ten


  


  Rhodes met Jessie’s eyes without blinking. He really hated to tell her what all he had found out, but she had to know. He glanced over Jessie’s head at Vernon. The other man wasn’t too thrilled with the prospect of telling her just what a bastard her brother really was. He squeezed her. They had a little time though. First they would need to find another place that was safe and figure out how they had been found in the first place. Keeping the women safe was of the utmost importance.


  “We’ll talk about it later.” Looking over toward Murdock, he lifted a brow. “Any idea how they found you?”


  Murdock let out a rude grunt. “Not a freaking clue. They weren’t expecting us though because they ran like little girls when they realized we were there.”


  “So their intel wasn’t complete,” Vernon said.


  “Fuck! We’ve got to get out of here.” Rhodes jumped up.” They’ll be here next. There has to be a tracker on Jessie somewhere.”


  Jessie jumped up as well, a panicked expression crossed her face. Rhodes cursed that he’d blurted it out like that.


  “Don’t worry about us, son. You know we can take care of ourselves. Let’s find that bug and destroy it so you can keep your woman safe.” Joe stood up and walked out of the room for a few seconds.


  When he returned, he had a small handheld device that looked like a cross between a radio and a stud finder. He handed it to Rhodes, who waved it up and down Jessie’s body.


  “Nothing on her. What about your bag, Jessie?” He was relieved to see that she had calmed down once again.


  “It’s in the car.” She started toward the door, but Vernon grabbed her arm and held her back.


  “Let Rhodes go check. You stay inside.”


  “I’ll go with him.” Ajax followed Rhodes as he headed toward the door.


  They quickly pulled out all of the luggage, and Rhodes ran the device back and forth over it until he located a small tracker that had been worked into the lining of Jessie’s backpack. He removed it, and Ajax destroyed it. They double-checked the rest of the suitcases and then went over the car before returning inside.


  “Found it. It was inside your backpack, Jessie. Don’t know if your brother put it there or if your uncle did.” Rhodes winced at the expression of betrayal that flashed across her face before it morphed into fury.


  “I’m sure it was Tussler. He’s a controlling bastard. He’s always liked to keep a close rein on me. I’m going to kill that asshole.”


  Rhodes watched Vernon run his hands up and down her arms in an attempt to calm her. He was glad to see her angry at her brother. She would need that anger to get through what all they had to tell her later. Sometimes family could be your worst enemy. He just hated that Jessie had to face hers soon. The fact that her brother had allowed Ray to touch her in the first place kept his anger on a slow boil. Instead of taking down the man who had hurt his sister, he had used it to pin rape charges on him.


  “Let’s concentrate on getting you to safety first and then figure out what to do about him.” Rhodes handed the device he’d used to locate the tracker back to Joe. “Thanks.”


  “No problem. Why don’t you take her to the cabin until you make plans. No one knows anything about the place except us. It’s stocked. We were out there a couple of weeks ago for the weekend.” Joe grinned over at his wife.


  “That’s a good idea.” Rhodes looked over at Vernon. “What do you think?”


  “Suits me. There isn’t enough room for all of us though.”


  “We’ll take Ginger into Reo with us. Dominic and Reece are expecting us anyway. She’ll be safe enough there.”


  “I don’t want her to get hurt. She’s in trouble because of me. If I’m not safe there then why would she be?” Jessie asked.


  “Because she isn’t you, baby. Your brother needs you under his control. He isn’t going to risk an all-out war to kidnap her to use against you, but he would risk everything to get you back under his thumb. Trust us on this.” Rhodes searched her eyes for some sign that she trusted him, trusted them.


  “Jessie, I’ll be fine. Don’t worry about me.” Ginger smiled across the room.


  “I’m so sorry I got you involved in this. I never dreamed it would come to this.”


  “It’s not your fault. I was getting bored with my life as it was anyway. This is like a fun vacation for me.” She winked at Jessie.


  Rhodes liked her friend even more for that. He glanced toward where Ajax stood near the door. The other man watched Ginger like a hawk. He hoped he could trust them with Jessie’s friend. Both men seemed to be a little too interested in the woman for his peace of mind. Unfortunately, they had to trust them for now.


  “We’ll keep her safe.” Murdock smiled then winked at Jessie.


  Rhodes didn’t think that wink made Jessie feel any better. Ginger on the other hand appeared pleased by it. Maybe he shouldn’t be worried about her friend after all.


  “I’ll see you when you get to Reo. We’ll talk then,” Ginger said.


  “Okay, let’s get you all loaded up and on the road. It will be dark soon. You’ve both got several hours of drive time ahead of you.” Joe led the way toward the door.


  Once Ginger and Jessie had finished hugging and saying good-bye, they loaded Jessie with her backpack on Vernon’s bike and drove off toward the cabin that belonged to Joe. It would take them a good two hours to get there, and it was in the opposite direction of Reo, but Rhodes felt like it would be the safest place to be until they figured out what to do.


  The fact that Ray hadn’t been at Tussler’s place when they had broken in was of major worry to them. They hadn’t been able to find out from Jessie’s brother where the other man had been either. He claimed he didn’t know. Rhodes had a bad feeling that Tussler had no control over Ray and the other man was up to something that would put everyone in danger.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jessie waited while Vernon checked the cabin before she followed him inside. Rhodes entered the room right behind her. The cabin was small but clean. The main room held a couch and two chairs with a small end table and TV, while the other side of the room consisted of a small round table with four chairs and a kitchenette. The appliances were small but looked new.


  She followed Vernon into the next room to find it was a small bedroom with a king-sized bed and chest of drawers. She opened the only other door in the room to find a small bathroom with a large walk-in shower. There wasn’t a tub nor was there a closet. Well, she wouldn’t be here long, and it wasn’t as if she had a bunch of clothes that needed hanging up.


  “What do you think?” Vernon asked.


  “It’s fine. As long as it’s clean, I’m happy.”


  Rhodes walked in, and the room suddenly felt much smaller with both men standing so close to her. She could feel the tension seeping from their pores. There was no way she could tell if it was sexual or from the danger they were in, but Jessie hoped they were as on edge around her as she was around them. It just wasn’t fair that they could be unaffected when she felt as if her skin was going to crawl off her body with need for them.


  “I’m going to see about fixing something to eat. Why don’t you take a shower and relax, Jessie.” Rhodes squeezed her shoulder before walking through the door.


  Vernon pulled her back pack off her shoulders. When she thought he was going to turn and leave as well, she nearly screeched when instead he wrapped his arms around her and pulled her close to his chest.


  “Let me hold you for just a minute, Jessie. I need to feel you in my arms.”


  His whispered words soothed her like nothing else could. There was an air of vulnerability in his words, his actions as he lightly stroked her back. She breathed in his scent and let it fill her with his presence. She knew that he and Rhodes would keep her safe or die trying. She prayed it didn’t come down to that. She didn’t think she could stand losing them. Not when she’d finally realized that she belonged with them.


  “Better get that shower while you can. We’ve got a lot to talk about before time for bed.”


  Vernon released her and slipped out of the room before Jessie could say anything. She wasn’t sure what she wanted to say, but she felt as if she should have said something. Instead she let him go and turned to the bathroom. She needed that shower.


  By the time she’d gotten dressed again, Rhodes had soup and sandwiches made. They ate in silence and then quickly cleaned up the mess before settling on the couch. Vernon pulled her so that she lay back against his chest with her feet in Rhodes’s lap. She could tell she wasn’t going to like the upcoming conversation one bit. They were acting too careful around her.


  “Tell me what is going on, Rhodes. What happened with my brother? Did you get the gun or not?”


  “Jessie. There never was a gun for you to worry about. You didn’t kill anyone. You shot him, yes, but it had been a setup from the beginning. There were blanks in the gun.”


  She stilled against him. That couldn’t be right. She’d seen the blood, felt the kick of the gun. She’d killed a man.


  “Your brother set you up, Jessie, so he would have a hold over you for the rest of your life. Eddie isn’t dead. He lives in Dallas. They made you believe you had killed him.” Vernon’s angry voice jerked her back to them.


  “I don’t understand. Why would he want control of me? What possible good am I to him?”


  Rhodes’s hands gently squeezed her upper arms before he turned her in his arms so that she could see both his and Vernon’s faces. The anger and disgust she saw in his eyes frightened her just a little.


  “You inherited nearly everything from your family on both sides. They knew what a loser your brother was, even as a teenager, and made sure that he wouldn’t get his hands on any of it. Or at least they thought they had,” Rhodes said.


  “They didn’t quite give him enough credit though. He figured out what they had done and made his own plans to ensure that he would have some control over your inheritance one way or another.” Vernon shifted on the couch so that he was closer to her.


  “But there isn’t anything. I mean, sure, there’s a little money, but I’ve always just given him what he wanted. It wasn’t worth the fight.”


  “Jessie, you own a large amount of land that has mineral rights with it. Those mineral rights are worth a lot of money, and Tussler knew it. He’s been working on a deal to sell some of it and rent out the rights on other parts. That’s why The Skulls are here. They caught wind of what all he had planned and wanted it for themselves. It’s prime land for a number of reasons.” Rhodes seemed to be watching her as if he expected her to argue with him.


  Jessie didn’t doubt him one bit. She knew her brother was a worthless human being. She never had any doubt that he would as soon trade her for a good bottle of whiskey as look at her. None of this came as any surprise to her, other than the fact that she had more of an inheritance then she had been aware of.


  “None of this is really any big surprise to me. I always knew my brother hated me and only tolerated me because of what I represented to him.”


  Rhodes sighed. “Jessie, he isn’t the leader of Satan’s Sons anymore.”


  “What do you mean?” She jerked away from him. “You didn’t kill him did you?”


  “No! Not that I didn’t want to for what he’s done to you and allowed done to you.” Rhodes let out a soft curse.


  Vernon stood up and walked over to the window, staring out for a few seconds before he turned to look at her. “He turned over the gang to Ray almost as soon as Ray joined. He knew he wasn’t strong enough to keep it and didn’t want Ray to kill him to take it. He used you as a bargaining chip.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “He agreed to let Ray call the shots with him appearing to remain as the leader in exchange for you and control of your inheritance.”


  “I knew that Ray wanted me. Tussler promised to keep him away from me, but that didn’t happen, did it?” Jessie shivered as the memory of Ray’s assault slipped back into her thoughts.


  “Don’t think about it!” Rhodes pulled her back into his arms. “He isn’t touching you ever again.”


  “He never should have touched you in the first place. We should have gotten you away from him when we realized he was a problem.” Vernon clenched his hands by his side.


  “You couldn’t have forced me, and I honestly didn’t realize he was a danger to me until it was too late. I guess I was living under the illusion that my brother would protect me if for no other reason than to ensure he had access to the money he needed.”


  Jessie pulled away from Rhodes and stood up. She paced to the other side of the room then stopped, trying to regain some of her composure. She hated knowing that she was nothing more than a commodity to her brother, but more than that, she despised the fact that she had allowed him to use her without questioning him. She’d let him manipulate her, never once arguing against what he did. Shame heated her skin even as it froze her blood. She was no better than he was.


  “Jessie. Don’t let this tear you up inside. You’re better than this.” Heat from Vernon’s skin warmed her back even though he didn’t touch her. “Be strong, baby, and let’s figure out what to do.”


  Jessie drew herself up and nodded before turning around. Both Vernon and Rhodes were standing mere feet away from her. Neither man moved to touch her, but she could see the longing in their eyes. They’d never hidden their desire for her. Nor had they pressured her into anything. There was no doubt in her mind that they deeply cared for her. Just like there was no doubt in her heart now that she loved them. They had been her strength and comfort when she felt as if she were all alone.


  Nodding at them, she walked over to the little fridge and pulled out a beer for each of them before taking a seat at the table.


  “We need to make plans.”


  Rhodes and Vernon smiled at her and joined her at the table. Each man kissed her on the cheek before grabbing a beer and taking a chair.


  “You are old enough to handle all of your business on your own now. I think you should take control of it and cut your brother out of everything possible. We can hit the bank first thing Monday morning.” Rhodes popped the top on the can and took a drink.


  “I need a lawyer to make sure everything is done legally, so Tussler can’t protest anything.” Jessie looked over at Vernon. “Would Dominic or Reece know of one I could trust?”


  “We’ll talk to them next.” Vernon nodded.


  “The land will be trickier to deal with. Tussler owns the part their headquarters is located on. The rest of it actually butts up against what The Ghost Riders own. The house in town is yours. He can’t do anything about it or the other land, but we still have The Skulls to worry about.” Rhodes ran a hand through his hair.


  “What do they want with it? I mean other than the fact that they might be able to make a lot of money off of it with the mineral rights?” Jessie just couldn’t figure out that angle.


  “It’s a good bit of land with a well-established water source. I’m not exactly sure why they want it since they aren’t in the cattle business. It’s too far from the border to really be of use for smuggling unless they want to use it for storage. Lots of land to hide things in.” Vernon shook his head. “Doesn’t really work for me though. I think it’s something we haven’t thought of. For now, let’s concentrate on dealing with the devils we know—your brother and Ray.”


  “I agree.” Rhodes nodded. “We need to take care of the business part with your inheritance and get Tussler’s hold off of you. Once he no longer has control of the money and land, he loses control over you as well.”


  “So I really don’t have to worry about the gun showing up with my fingerprints on it?” Jessie still wasn’t convinced that it was true.


  “Even if your fingerprints were on the gun, there is no body. The guy you shot is alive. Everything was a setup. Tussler was more than happy to share that with us when we pressed. Without Ray around, he did a lot of talking.” Vernon didn’t look the least bit uneasy about getting her brother to tell them what they wanted to know.


  Jessie didn’t feel all that worried about her so-called brother at all. He’d used her and let another man abuse her. Ray, on the other hand, she was worried about. Where was he and what would he do next?


  “What about Ray?”


  “We don’t know where he is. Evidently, when you went missing, he disappeared, too. Tussler seems to think he went looking for you,” Rhodes said.


  “So he was probably who found me at the hotel with Ginger and the others.”


  “Those were Skulls. Doesn’t mean he didn’t put them up to it, though. We don’t know what sort of deal he might have made with them,” Vernon added.


  “If he promised them some of the land, they will expect to have access to it. That means they will come after me.”


  Chapter Eleven


  


  Rhodes and Vernon both stood up and tossed their empty beer cans in the trash. Jessie didn’t move. She couldn’t stop thinking about what her life was worth if The Skulls wanted something she had. The guys couldn’t possibly go up against them on their own, and she didn’t see The Ghost Riders wanting to deal with a gang as bloodthirsty as they were. They were basically a peaceful club.


  “No more tonight, Jessie. You need to rest. I’ll call Reece and Dominic in the morning about finding a lawyer. Besides, we can’t do anything until Monday anyway.” Rhodes took her hand and pulled her to her feet.


  “I feel like a nice hot shower, Rhodes. What about you?” Vernon asked as he grabbed Jessie’s other hand in his.


  “Hmm, sounds good.”


  She let them lead her into the bedroom as she worried over what to do about her situation. It finally registered with her that Rhodes was undressing her when she felt cool air against her bare skin. She looked down and realized he had managed to get her shirt off of her and was popping the catch on her bra.


  “Rhodes?”


  “Shh, baby. We’re going to take care of you.”


  Vernon walked into the room from the direction of the bathroom and jerked his T-shirt over his head revealing his sculpted chest and tight six pack. The tattoos covering his left shoulder flowed over his back where she couldn’t see them. His impressive size and muscles left her speechless. When he moved closer and held her gently by the shoulders, Jessie couldn’t speak.


  “Step out of your clothes, Jessie,” Vernon said with a small smile.


  “Huh?” She looked down and realized that Rhodes had managed to unfasten her jeans and had them along with her underwear waiting at her feet for her to step out of them.


  How had he managed to remove her shoes and finish undressing her without her realizing it? One look at Vernon’s naked chest gave her the answer she needed. He was magnificent. She watched as he unfastened his jeans and slowly shoved them down to reveal that he wasn’t wearing anything underneath. Her eyes snapped up to meet his. Amusement danced in them along with a healthy dose of lust.


  “Do you like what you see, baby?”


  “I–I—”


  “I can’t wait to taste you again.” Vernon’s voice had grown raspier and deeper if that were possible.


  Already it plucked at whatever made her female. She wanted to sink into his voice and let it rub against her. When his hands moved up her arms to settle lightly on her shoulders, Jessie felt her body sway toward him. Something about him made her feel safe and hunted all at the same time.


  Vernon took a step closer to her, running his hands up the sides of her neck before he cupped her face with them and lowered his mouth to hers. She felt the lightest of touches as his lips caressed hers before he pulled back and stared deep into her eyes. Need so deep and dark it almost hurt flared in them. She wanted to ease it for him, give him what he wanted. Her hands rested against his chest. His heat seeped into her skin until she felt on fire with it. Once again his mouth lowered to hers, and she sipped at his lips.


  More skin met hers as Rhodes pressed his body against her back. He nuzzled her neck from behind as Vernon kissed her senseless. His tongue swept into her mouth and explored every inch of it. His taste teased at her as he slowly pulled away.


  “We need to get in the shower before the hot water is gone.” Vernon gently turned her toward the doorway as Rhodes stepped back.


  “I don’t understand.” Jessie was confused. Didn’t they want her?


  “Baby, you need some sleep. A shower will help you relax so you can. Let us take care of you, okay?” Rhodes took her hand and led her into the bathroom.


  Jessie stepped into the shower with the two men. They slowly bathed her from top to bottom. While Vernon shampooed her hair, Rhodes cleaned her legs and feet. She’d never had anyone bathe her before, not since she’d been a child. Once her hair had been rinsed, they quickly bathed themselves then shut off the shower and dried her off.


  Before she realized what the man was going to do, Vernon picked her up and carried her to the bed and settled her into the middle. They each crawled in after her, smoothing their hands over her skin as if to calm her.


  “I don’t think I’m going to be able to go to sleep, guys. My mind is running in all directions. I don’t know what’s going to happen next.”


  “Don’t worry about anything, Jessie. We’ll keep you safe.” Rhodes’s hand settled lightly over her belly.


  “I trust both of you, but even you can’t keep me safe from The Skulls if they want me for the land. Once they figure out that Tussler doesn’t have control of me anymore, they’ll look for me.”


  “I think she needs something to take her mind off of everything,” Rhodes said.


  Vernon didn’t say anything. Instead, he leaned over and nibbled at her jaw before sucking in her earlobe to tease between his teeth. Jessie moaned at the sensation of his tongue tickling her there. The slow burn that had dissipated with her shower returned as if it had never gone away. It built as Rhodes lapped at a nipple while his hand massaged her breast around it.


  “Oh, God!”


  “Let us help you relax, baby.” Vernon’s deep voice penetrated the heavy lust-filled fog that was surrounding her.


  Together the two men teased and tortured her breasts and mouth and neck until she thought she would go up in a wall of flames. Her breathing grew raspy as the fever built deep in her womb. Her pussy grew damp with each lick or suck of their mouths. An ache to be filled built in her cunt. Neither man had touched her below the waist, yet everything they did seemed to settle there at her core.


  Jessie groaned with need. Her hands roamed their bodies, searching for something to hold on to in the storm that threatened to engulf her in sensations she’d never felt before. Vernon’s head was slick, free of hair, but she managed to latch hold of his neck with one hand and Rhodes’s hair with the other. Their combined grunts only deepened her need for more from them.


  “Please. I need…”


  “What do you need, Jessie?” Vernon’s voice ended on a growl.


  “More. I don’t know.”


  Desperation choked her until she felt Rhodes’s mouth move from her breast to her abdomen then lower. His tongue licked a line from her belly to her hip where he nipped. The sensation had her arching her back.


  Vernon took over playing with her nipples and kissing her neck as Rhodes moved lower until he was spreading her legs with his shoulders to give him room between them. His warm breath blew over her pussy lips like a gentle breeze. She could feel her juices leaking from her core. Her cunt grasped for something to hold on to.


  “I love how wet you get for us, baby. Your pussy glistening with your juices.” Rhodes kissed her there before dragging his tongue through her cream.


  Jessie jerked at the touch. Then she could do nothing but moan and gasp as he lapped at her like a kitten with a saucer of milk. He devoured her while Vernon played with her breasts. Between the two of them, she was lost in a maelstrom of touch and feeling. Everything felt twice as intense as she rose higher toward some goal that loomed above her. Even as Rhodes stabbed her over and over again with his stiffened tongue, he teased her back passage with his finger wet from her juices.


  When everything seemed to converge into one tight fist deep in her cunt, Jessie felt Vernon twist her nipples and Rhodes suck in her clit. The dual assault sent her flying over the top into climax. Her pussy spasmed, needing something more.


  “Oh, God! I need you inside of me.”


  Rhodes growled as he climbed up her body. She reached for him as Vernon moved away from her. She didn’t want to lose the other man and reached for him with a whimper.


  “Easy, Jessie. I’m not going anywhere.” Vernon chuckled then held his thick cock next to her mouth.


  She turned her face toward him and rubbed his dick along her cheek. He smelled musky, and the need to taste him had her opening her mouth almost immediately. Vernon took her hand and wrapped it around the base of him before he let go. She wrapped her tongue around the spongy head, savoring the spicy taste before licking from her hand to the tip.


  She felt the tip of Rhodes’s cock as he rubbed it up and down her wet slit. It felt huge as he slowly pressed into her. Jessie lifted her pelvis as he pushed deeper. The stretching seemed to go on forever as he slowly worked his dick all the way inside of her.


  “Fuck, you’re tight. Hell, baby. I’m not going to last if you keep squeezing me like that.”


  She hummed around Vernon’s shaft, making him jerk in her mouth. She did it again, enjoying the feeling of control it gave her to cause him to lose some of his cool restraint. The big man always seemed to keep a tight rein on his feelings.


  “Keep that up, you little vixen, and I’m going to come before I’m ready.” Vernon sounded just a little strained to her.


  “She’s squeezing my cock like a vise. I don’t think I’m going to last.” Rhodes slowly increased his pace as he stroked in and out of her tight passage.


  Nothing could have prepared her for this. She had never been so overwhelmed during sex before. Always before it had been a quick fuck that left her feeling empty and disappointed. Even though she had already come once, her body was gearing up for another climax that promised to rock her world. She sucked on Vernon’s dick as she slipped her other hand down to capture his balls. They were already tight against his body as if he were fighting to keep from coming too soon.


  Rhodes tunneled in and out of her, adjusting his angle until he was rubbing over some spot inside of her that had her body screaming in pleasure. Nothing had ever felt as wonderful as the way the two men overwhelmed her senses. Pleasure built sharper and hotter with each stroke of Rhodes’s cock in her cunt and the taste of Vernon’s pre-cum leaking in her mouth. She was going to soar, and nothing would ever take that away from her.


  Vernon cursed as his fingers massaged her scalp. She knew he was close. She relaxed her throat and took more of him with each plunge of his cock into her mouth. She wanted to feel him explode inside of her, hear him call out her name as he came. The reality of it was even better than she had imagined when he roared out his release, her name echoing in the room around them. She swallowed as fast as she could as he filled her mouth with his salty cum. She felt some of it leak from her lips as he slowly pulled his spent erection from her mouth.


  He leaned heavily against the headboard as he wiped the cum from her lips and let her lick it from his thumb. His eyes held his love for her in them. She didn’t need him to declare it to know how he felt.


  Rhodes slipped a finger between their bodies as he thrust inside of her over and over. He stroked her clit, using her cream to lubricate it. The added stimulation exploded through her body, leaving her gasping for breath and crying out in pleasure. Even as she tightened all over, she felt Rhodes’s cock spasm inside her, filling her with his cum. The heat filled her cunt as stars exploded behind her eyelids. It seemed to go on forever.


  “Hell. I think my balls exploded.”


  Vernon chuckled across from her. “I know mine did.”


  “Shh. I’m trying to die here.” Jessie was sure she was in heaven.


  Rhodes laughed and rolled off of her to one side. With Vernon on the other side of her, she was surrounded by them and loving it. Nothing had ever felt so right. If she had doubted how she truly felt about them at all, this settled it. She loved them more than anything and would do anything to make them happy. More than that, she would do anything to keep them safe. And that knowledge followed her into sleep.


  Chapter Twelve


  


  Vernon carefully climbed out of bed the next morning, praying he didn’t wake Rhodes and Jessie. It was still early, and they could use a little more sleep. He dressed then crept into the other room to start coffee. He needed the window of solitude to think. Jessie was everything to him. There was no way he would allow anything to happen to her. That meant making plans and relegating himself to be the hard-nosed one where she was concerned. Rhodes could be her friend and confidant. It would be hard to deal with always being the one to put his foot down, but he loved her too much to let anything happen to her.


  He had no doubt that she was going to try to figure out a way to keep them safe. She thought The Skulls were too dangerous for them to handle. It felt good knowing she cared about them enough to want to protect them, but it also made him angry that she would put herself in danger.


  The coffee finished dripping as he stood up to pull cups down from the cabinet. The rich aroma would have Rhodes up soon. He hoped Jessie would sleep a little longer. He and his friend needed to talk and make plans. Pouring a cup of the dark liquid, Vernon leaned back against the counter and sipped. Memories of the night before slipped into his thoughts, and his cock hardened. Groaning, he closed his eyes and tried to get his willful dick under control.


  “Mmmm, coffee. I love you like a sister, Vernon.”


  “Fuck you, boy.”


  Rhodes grinned and poured a cup before regarding his friend. Vernon could tell there was something on his mind even before he said anything.


  “What is it?”


  “She’s going to fight us, isn’t she?”


  “Yep. She wants to protect us.”


  He watched Rhodes sip his coffee. The other man seemed to be mulling something over in his head. Whatever it was, he obviously didn’t think Vernon would be too happy with the idea.


  “What do you think we should do?”


  Vernon guessed Rhodes was going to keep it to himself for now. Good. He didn’t want to have both him and Jessie angry with him at the same time.


  “I think we’re going to have to let the lawyer give her some options on the land and money. In the meantime we’ll stay here until it’s settled then move back to the clubhouse with the others. She’ll be safer with the others around us.”


  “She isn’t going to want to do that. She doesn’t think they should have to fight her battles.” Rhodes set his cup on the table.


  “Her safety comes first. She’ll just have to be mad at me.”


  “With Ray unaccounted for, I’m in agreement. I just don’t see Jessie being very cooperative.”


  Vernon sighed and ran a hand over his bald head. “Neither do I, but she has no choice. I will do whatever it takes to keep her safe.”


  The sound of a door opening alerted Vernon that she was coming in the room with them. He turned and watched her walk toward them. Her hair was mussed from sleep and the randy sex they’d had the night before. That and her plump lips set in a pout tightened his cock again.


  “Morning, baby.” Rhodes wrapped his arms around her, settling his chin on her head.


  “What time is it?” A yawn pulled at her mouth.


  “A little after eight. Are you hungry?” Vernon watched the way her face changed with a smile.


  “I could eat.”


  Rhodes chuckled and let go of her to check out the fridge. Jessie shuffled over to Vernon and wrapped her arms around him, settling her head against his bare chest. It warmed him from the inside out that she had come to him. He only hoped she wouldn’t grow to hate him in the coming weeks.


  “Morning, Vernon. Can I have some coffee?” She fluttered her eyelashes up at him.


  Shaking his head, Vernon grabbed another cup and poured some in it for her. She grasped it with both hands and moaned when she had tasted it. Every little noise she made went straight to his cock. He knew what he wanted to do with the rest of the day, and it didn’t include watching TV.


  After breakfast, Vernon washed up the dishes since Rhodes had cooked. He could hear the two of them arguing good-naturedly over what to watch on TV. He had no doubt that Jessie would win, but Rhodes was making her work at it. What would it take to get her to say that she loved them? He needed to hear her say it like he needed his next breath. It wasn’t lost on him that they hadn’t told her that they loved her yet either. He wasn’t sure what stopped Rhodes, but fear that it would be all one-sided had stopped him until recently. Now he just wasn’t sure how to say the words.


  “You going to watch with us or bake a cake over there?” Rhodes’s amused question told him that he’d been staring at nothing for too long.


  “I’m coming. What did you let her talk you into, anyway?”


  “We’re watching The Notebook.”


  Vernon was sure he wasn’t going to like it. Shaking his head, he walked over to the couch and sat down, pulling Jessie’s feet into his lap. The movie was already on, and instantly he cringed. It was going to be a long morning.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jessie stood up and stretched as the credits for the movie scrolled across the TV. She knew that neither of the guys had enjoyed the movie, but she had. It hadn’t hurt them to sit through it.


  “I get to choose the next one,” Vernon grumbled.


  “It wasn’t that bad.”


  “Ah, yeah, it was,” Rhodes said with a smirk. “Vernon’s going to make me pay for it later when you’re not looking. Mark my words.”


  Jessie giggled. She couldn’t help it. They were both so sweet to her. Of course she would never say that out loud in front of them. It would horrify them.


  “I think since we had to do what she wanted that it’s time for her to do what we want to do next.” Rhodes grinned and waggled his eyebrows at her.


  “I like the sound of that.” Vernon backed her across the room until her back was to the wall next to the bedroom door.


  “What did you have in mind?” Jessie figured she could guess fairly easily.


  “Oh, I don’t know. Let me think about it for a minute.” Vernon pressed her hands against the wall above her head.


  Jessie felt her heart race as Vernon pressed his body intimately against hers. Neither man had bothered to put on a shirt. The heat from his skin seeped through her shirt, lighting a fire in her blood. His mouth hovered over hers as he leaned over her. She stood up on tiptoes in an effort to reach his lips with hers. She needed his kiss, craved it.


  Finally, Vernon closed the distance between them and drew her lip into his mouth. He sucked on it before tracing it with the tip of his tongue. She whimpered as he continued to sip at her lips before thrusting his tongue deep into her mouth. Pressing his body against hers, she had no trouble feeling the thick length of his cock against her belly. He wanted her, and she needed him.


  Pulling back, Jessie stared into his heavy-lidded eyes. “Fuck me, Vernon. I need to feel you inside of me.”


  The man growled and lifted her in his arms. Rhodes was jerking the covers off the bed when he made it into the room with her. Jessie let out a squeal when he tossed her on the bed and began stripping out of his jeans. By the time she had her shirt off, Rhodes was tugging on her pants. Vernon climbed up on the bed and stared down at her before reaching out to rub his thumb over one nipple.


  “You’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen. I could stare at you for hours and not get tired of it.” Vernon’s words flowed without any hint he had to force them.


  Jessie watched as both men stretched out on either side of her. They ran a hand up and down her body before concentrating on her breasts. Rhodes ran his tongue around a nipple while Vernon went right for sucking into his mouth. He drew on it so that it tugged all the way to her womb. She could feel her pussy weeping its juices with each pull of his mouth. Rhodes pulled and nipped at her other nipple sending sharp sparks to her cunt. Even her clit began to throb with all of the attention they were giving her breasts.


  “Baby, we want you.” Rhodes’s voice broke through the lust that pounded in her head


  “I want you both, too.” She didn’t understand what he was saying.


  Rhodes groaned in her ear as he licked and nipped along her jaw. It was obvious he wanted her. What was he trying to tell her?


  “We want you together, baby—at the same time. Can you take us together?”


  Jessie finally got what he meant. The air left her lungs. Could she handle anal sex with them? She knew they would never hurt her if they could help it. The idea wasn’t foreign to her, but it was scary.


  “I want to try. I want to feel you both inside of me, but I’m scared, Rhodes.”


  Vernon moved up to take her mouth with his. He dominated the kiss before slowly releasing her.


  “We would never hurt you, Jessie. I’d sooner cut off my arm than cause you pain.”


  “I know.”


  Rhodes rolled her over to her side so that she was facing Vernon. He massaged her shoulders, moving his hands lower until he stroked and squeezed her ass. Vernon moved down her body with his mouth until he was lightly sucking along her pelvis and hip. Then he bent her top leg so that he could place it over his shoulder, opening her up to his touch.


  Jessie nearly screamed when she felt his tongue at her pussy. He used one hand to spread her southern lips as he dipped his tongue inside to taste her juices. She wiggled against him as he slowly stabbed her with his tongue. The feel of it sliding between her pussy lips soon had her moving her pelvis in tandem.


  A finger pressed inside her cunt before dragging her juices back toward her ass. Rhodes had started playing with her back hole. The sensation of his finger, wet with her cream, sliding around the little rosette felt naughty. He pressed against it until the tip of his finger slid inside. She couldn’t stop the moan that slipped past her lips.


  “What does it feel like, Jessie?” Rhodes’s voice sounded strained, as if it was getting to him as much as it was affecting her.


  “More, Rhodes. I need more.”


  He groaned behind her, and the finger disappeared. Vernon entered her pussy with two of his fingers as he continued to lick and tease her pussy lips with his tongue. He circled her clit but didn’t touch it no matter how hard she tried to tilt her pelvis.


  Something cold dribbled on her ass, startling her.


  “Easy, baby. It’s just lube.” Rhodes pressed his finger into her dark hole once again with the lube easing his way.


  This time he pushed until his finger was all the way in up to the webbing. Then he slowly fucked it in and out of her until she was moving to meet his shallow thrusts. More lube slid down her crack, and a second finger joined the first. With Vernon’s fingers moving in and out of her pussy, she felt the two men’s fingers moving over each other through the thin membrane that separated the two places.


  “Oh, God! I feel like I’m going to explode.” Jessie had never experienced anything like it before.


  “Let go, baby. Come for us.” Vernon’s deep voice pushed her closer to her climax.


  He sucked in her clit while thrusting his fingers deep into her pussy. With Rhodes’s fingers deep in her ass, she couldn’t have stopped the orgasm if she had wanted to. It caught her off guard so that she gave a wordless scream as her body soared higher than she ever thought possible.


  Even before she floated back down, the men were pulling free of her body and repositioning her. Vernon lay at the end of the bed with his legs off the edge. He held her above him and slowly lowered her over his cock until the thick spongy head parted her pussy lips and slowly sank into her cunt. His shaft stretched her as he worked her down it. When she was completely seated on him, he pulled her down against his chest so that he could hold her.


  “So tight. Fuck me, baby, you’re killing me.”


  She couldn’t answer him. It felt as if his cock was all the way in her throat. He filled her so completely that she wasn’t sure how there would possibly be room for Rhodes. Then the other man was pressing more lube in her back hole before lining his dick up with it. The pressure seemed relentless as he sheathed himself in her dark passage. Once his cockhead was past the second ring, she managed to breathe.


  “Do I need to stop?” Rhodes’s voice came out thick and rough. She had no doubt he would if she asked him to.


  “No, don’t you dare!” She drew in a raspy breath and tried to relax so that he could continue. “I’m so full.”


  “You’re squeezing my dick so tight I’ll never last. Pure heaven.”


  “Aw, hell, baby. It’s so good.” Vernon groaned as she shifted, trying to accommodate so much cock inside of her.


  Rhodes continued moving in and out of her ass until he had seated himself all the way. Both men stilled as she struggled to accept both of them so deeply inside of her at the same time. It was amazing and frightening at the same time. Never had she felt so close to two people in her life. Then they started moving, and her world dropped out from under her.


  First Vernon pulled out, then as he pushed back in, Rhodes pulled out. They rocked in and out of her in slow, easy thrusts until Jessie couldn’t stand it any longer. She needed them to go faster, harder. She needed to feel them taking her. Frustration drove a growl of impatience from her.


  “Faster. I can’t stand it. Fuck me!” She tried moving her body between them, but they held her still and picked up the pace between them.


  Their grunts and groans were music to her ears. Knowing that she was giving them this pleasure filled her with pride and happiness even as they filled her with their thick cocks. Her own pleasure built to the point she didn’t think she would survive. Her heart pounded to the beat of their thrusts, and her ears began to ring with the pressure that was growing inside of her.


  Vernon’s cock rasped over her hot spot with each stroke. Nerve endings that had never been stimulated before in her ass sent electrical pulses straight to her cunt. When her orgasm finally washed over her, it consumed her and left her feeling totally limp and wrung out. Nothing had prepared her for so much feeling at one time. She called out each of their names and collapsed over Vernon’s chest. Their climaxes registered almost as an afterthought for her despite the fact that she had wanted theirs to be as mind-blowing as hers had been.


  When she was able to open her eyes again, she whispered that she loved them in her mind. Their sudden stiffening above and below her revealed that she hadn’t whispered it to herself. She’d said it out loud. Afraid of what they would say, she started to pull from between them, but Vernon held her fast.


  “No. Don’t move.” He looked up into her eyes. “We love you, too, Jessie. More than you could ever know.”


  Rhodes gathered her hair into one of his hands and pressed kisses along her neck and shoulder.


  “We love you so much it scares us,” he said.


  “The only thing that scares us more,” Vernon said, “is that we could lose you.”


  Jessie stared down into Vernon’s eyes. “You won’t lose me. I’m going to hold on to you two with all my strength.”


  Rhodes carefully pulled from her, and she heard the water turn on in the bathroom. Then he was back with a warm bath cloth. He cleaned her before helping her off of Vernon. They spooned together as their racing hearts slowly returned to normal. Jessie knew that she would never be the same again. Joining with them like that had sealed her fate. Her life meant nothing without them in it. All she had to do now was figure out how to keep them safe from the disaster that was her life.


  Chapter Thirteen


  


  Jessie heard the guys talking to someone on the phone. They had whoever it was on speakerphone, but she couldn’t make out what they were saying or pick out who it was. She rolled out of bed and freshened up in the bathroom before dressing in her T-shirt and a clean pair of panties.


  When she opened the door into the main part of the cabin, the guys were sitting at the table with one of their cell phones between them. She had no trouble identifying the voices on the other end now.


  “I’ll call him first thing in the morning to set up an appointment with him for you.” Dominic’s voice came through strong over the phone.


  “Which bank are you going to use?” Reece’s voice this time.


  Vernon looked over to where Jessie stood across the room. He lifted an eyebrow toward her.


  “I figured I go with First Texas since everything is with Farmer’s now. I need to move it all away from where it’s been.” Jessie saw that Vernon and Rhodes both agreed with her.


  “Hey, Jessie. How are you doing?” Dominic asked.


  “Hi, Dom. I’m fine. Thanks for helping with the lawyer.”


  “That’s what family is for.”


  She frowned and looked at Vernon. He just smiled and nodded before addressing his president and leader again.


  “We’ll see you all tomorrow night once we have everything arranged.”


  “Call if you need anything else,” Cole said.


  They all said good-bye, and Vernon pressed the end key before snapping his phone back on his belt. Jessie let Rhodes pull her down to sit on his lap. He nuzzled her neck, placing soft kisses there.


  “What is it, Jessie? I can tell you want to say something.” Vernon rested his elbows on the table.


  “Do you think it’s a good idea to go to their place until we know what we’re up against?”


  “Doesn’t matter what we’re up against, baby. We’re all in this together. They’re your family now, too.”


  “I just don’t think they realize what they’re getting into.”


  “Oh, they know, Jessie. Stop worrying about everyone except yourself. We can take care of ourselves.” Rhodes squeezed her closer to him. “Is there anything at your brother’s place or at the house in town that you want to pick up tomorrow? I know you need more clothes.”


  Jessie sighed and resigned herself to following their lead—for now. She was reserving the right to make waves if things went bad.


  “I don’t have anything I care about at my brother’s place. Most of my things are at the house in town. I’d like to pack some of it up to take with me. How long do you plan to stay there?”


  Vernon leaned back in his chair. “Honey, we’re living there. At least until the house is ready.”


  “What house? What are you talking about?” She turned and stared at Rhodes since he was usually the easiest to read.


  “Our house. Dominic gave us a couple of acres of land to build a house on. He knew we wouldn’t want to live with you in the clubhouse. That’s no place for a family.” Rhodes grinned at her.


  “They have the frame up on theirs already. We’ll need to pick out plans as soon as possible so we can get it started.” Vernon’s smug expression rubbed her the wrong way.


  “Did it even occur to you two assholes to ask what I wanted to do?” She crossed her arms over her chest and frowned.


  Vernon’s face fell. “I guess we thought you would want a house of your own. You can pick out the plans.”


  Vernon looked so dejected that Jessie couldn’t stay mad at him. She sighed and shook her head. They were going to drive her to distraction.


  “You’re right. I don’t want to live with the other guys in the clubhouse. I guess I’m not used to surprises like that. Why are Dom and Reece moving out?”


  “They’ve got themselves a fiancée now. Her name is Raven. We don’t know her very well because we left before we really got to know her, but from everything we’ve heard, she’s really nice,” Rhodes said.


  “Wow, I can’t imagine them settling down. They’ve always been sort of, um, free with their charms.”


  Vernon chuckled. “Well, love has a way of sneaking up on you.”


  “Let’s heat up something and then watch a little TV before bed. We’ve got a long day ahead of us tomorrow.” Rhodes helped Jessie off his lap and stood up.


  They quickly put together a meal then watched TV for another couple of hours before heading to bed. Jessie didn’t think there was any way she was going to be able to get to sleep with so much hanging over her, but within a few minutes of settling between her men, she dropped off to sleep.


  


  * * * *


  


  The ride into town didn’t take long. They had an appointment with the lawyer Dominic had set them up with for nine. They wanted to meet with him before making decisions about how to handle the bank transactions. Jessie insisted that the men remain with her during her talk with the lawyer. She didn’t plan to have any secrets between them. Vernon had gone through the information they had unearthed about her inheritance the night before they had gone to bed so she would understand any suggestions the lawyer made.


  When they arrived at the lawyer’s office, the secretary had them wait in a conference room until he got off of a phone call. Jessie was impressed simply because everything was elegantly understated and not flashy. It went a long way in settling her nerves about trusting the man.


  When he walked through the door a few minutes later, she settled even more. He wasn’t an old man nor was he right out of law school. She began to relax.


  “Sorry for keeping you waiting. I didn’t expect that to take so long. I’m Matthew Haney. I understand you have some questions on handling an inheritance.”


  They all introduced themselves, and Jessie began filling him in on her situation. She had talked it over with Vernon and Rhodes and decided to be completely honest with the man in hopes he would be able to figure out what to do to decrease the threat hanging over her head. She wasn’t disappointed. The lawyer knew his stuff and after explaining her options, they hammered out a plan that would hopefully discourage The Skulls from bothering her by making it too much trouble.


  When she had announced that she also wanted to sell fifteen acres of her land that bordered the land owned by The Ghost Riders to Rhodes and Vernon for twenty dollars, they’d tried to argue with her.


  “I want to build our house on our land and still be close to the rest of the club,” she’d told them.


  “You don’t have to sell it to us in order to do that. We can still build on it,” Vernon had argued.


  “But it would be part of the mess that we’re burying in all the red tape. I don’t want it to be any part of that. This way it’s free and clear.”


  Matthew had cleared his throat and gotten their attention. “She’s right. If you build on it while it’s still part of the whole and under the corporate umbrella we’re setting up, it will take a lot more paperwork for you to build and then every time you want to do anything to the property you’re going to have to get approval from the corporation.”


  They finally gave in and paid her twenty dollars, and she signed over fifteen acres to them. The lawyer said he would have the paperwork for the land sale ready by the end of the day but the rest of the paperwork would take several days to put together. They agreed to return on Friday for Jessie to finalize it then.


  After finishing up there, they stopped at the diner for a quick lunch then visited each bank to close out accounts in one bank and open up new accounts in the other one. Jessie warned them that by the time they were finished with the second bank that Tussler would know about her closing her accounts in their bank and be looking for them.


  Sure enough, when they pulled up outside Jessie’s house several hours later, Tussler was standing on the porch with four of his lieutenants waiting on them. Vernon and Rhodes stood in front of her once they had dismounted from the bikes.


  “What in the hell are you doing, Jessie? You can’t go closing out our accounts like that.” Tussler started stalking toward her.


  “They’re my accounts, not yours, and I can do anything I want with them. Get out of my way, Tussler.” She started to step around the guys, but they kept her behind them.


  “The hell you say! I control your trust fund, Jessie, and don’t you forget it.”


  Jessie could see the doubt beginning to build in her brother’s eyes. No doubt he hadn’t dreamed she would stand up to him even with the guys helping her. He’d pounded into her time and time again that he owned her. Well, not anymore. No one owned her. Well, maybe the guys owned her heart, but they wouldn’t try to force her to do anything she didn’t want to do. She knew that as if it were written in stone.


  “Not anymore, Tussler. You lost that right when I turned twenty-one. I just didn’t have the guts to take over. Now I do.”


  “I’ve taken care of you since you were a kid, and this is how you’re going to repay me? They’ll use you and toss you aside once they’re done. They go through women on a monthly basis.”


  “Like you don’t. You’re not telling me anything I don’t already know about bikers, Tussler. The difference is that I trust them and they’ve done nothing to cause me not to. I’d rather be with them for a month than stay one more second with you.”


  Tussler and his men took a step down from the porch. Vernon shoved her behind him. Rhodes closed the gap between them so that she could no longer see her brother and his gang. Fear for her men burned like fire in her gut. There was no way they could hope to win against Tussler and the others. There were too many of them. Then the sound of bikes filled the air behind her. She turned and watched as Dominic, Reece, and four other Ghost Riders pulled up in front of her house.


  “This isn’t over, Jessie. They can’t fight against us and The Skulls.” Her brother’s words chilled her.


  “You running with them now, Tussler? Wasn’t that long ago you came to us for help against them.” Dominic walked up the sidewalk toward the house.


  “I’m just warning you that they aren’t going to leave you alone if you let her stay with you. She’ll be nothing but trouble from now on. You can count on that.”


  “Don’t worry about us. We’ve got it covered. You need to think long and hard about who you’re getting in bed with, Tussler. The Skulls won’t play nice,” Dominic said.


  “Nice, hell! They don’t play at all,” Vernon added.


  “Jessie, don’t come crawling back to me when they get tired of you.” Tussler turned and walked off with his men.


  Jessie squeezed around Rhodes to watch her brother leave with his men. Knowing that he wasn’t really the leader over Satan’s Sons now made her wonder why he had let Ray take over when he showed up. What did Ray have over him, because she knew there had to be something for her brother to have given up without a fight? She realized she might never know the entire story.


  “Thanks for coming.” Rhodes walked over to bump knuckles with Dominic and Reece.


  “Figured you might want some help packing Jessie up. The truck will be here in a few minutes.” Dominic grinned. “Raven is chomping at the bit to get her moved in.”


  “Why?” Jessie blurted out before she stopped herself. “I mean, she doesn’t even know me yet.”


  Reece chuckled. “She’s counting on you helping her keep us in order.”


  Jessie smiled. She figured she was going to like Raven.


  Vernon pulled her toward the porch. “We need to get started before it gets dark.”


  Everyone followed Jessie inside when she unlocked the door. It was just as she had left it. For some reason Tussler had never bothered anything in the house and rarely showed up there at all. He would send one of his men to get her when he wanted her out at the club. She thought maybe it was guilt that kept him away.


  “Okay, why don’t you guys make yourself at home until the truck gets here? I need to pack up my bedroom.” Jessie looked around. “How much room do I have to store things?”


  “We’ve got plenty of room in the back storage building to put everything in here. You don’t have to get rid of anything.” Reece looked around the living room. “Besides, you might want some of this for your new house when you get it built.”


  “That reminds me,” Rhodes said, looking over at Dominic, “Jessie sold fifteen acres of land that butts up against The Ghost Riders’ land to us so we can build there instead. We appreciate your giving us land to build on, but we can build there instead.”


  “Sounds good. You’ll still be close by. I know you’ll want your privacy, but there’s safety in numbers, so I don’t want anyone too far apart.”


  Jessie left the men talking about the land to start going through her things. She didn’t really have much, but it would take a little while to sort through it. She pulled out the little chest from beneath her bed and checked to make sure her most prized possessions were still there. Her mother’s few pieces of jewelry and the family photos meant more to her than anything else in the house. She added her own jewelry then started packing up her life.


  After a while, Rhodes walked in and pulled her into his arms. She wasn’t sure how he knew, but she needed him right then.


  “You don’t have to sell the house, you know. You can keep it and come over anytime you want to.”


  “I know, but it’s better to sell it. It will just go down if no one is living in it on a daily basis. That would hurt far worse than selling it to a nice family.”


  Jessie held on to him for a few more seconds then pulled away and smiled up at him. She was starting her new life. One that held all sorts of possibilities. They hadn’t really talked about the future much other than what to do about her brother and the fact that they were going to be building a house. Jessie didn’t have any doubt they would support her with whatever she wanted to do. Oh there would be arguments, but every family had those. Despite her previous worries that Vernon and Rhodes would grow tired of her and move on like most bikers did, Jessie knew they wouldn’t. They loved her, and everything they did showed her that love.


  “The truck is here.” Vernon walked into the bedroom. “Want to show us what all you want to take with you?”


  Jessie smiled and pulled him down for a hard kiss. He smiled but shook his head.


  “What?” she asked.


  “What was that for?”


  “Just because I love you. Do I need a reason?” She crossed her arms and frowned at him.


  “No. You never need a reason to touch me, babe. I just wasn’t expecting it.”


  Rhodes walked over and punched Vernon in the arm. “Go easy on him, Jessie. He’s not used to someone loving him. He’s too ugly for most people to love.”


  Jessie laughed and wrapped her arms around both men. “He’s not ugly. He’s cute.”


  Vernon groaned. “Don’t call me cute. The guys will never leave me alone if they hear you say that.”


  Jessie followed them back to the living room where some of the others were preparing furniture to be loaded onto the truck one of them had driven over. She pointed out the things she wanted to take with her before returning to her bedroom. By six that evening, they had everything packed and loaded up. Some of the guys had even brought boxes and packed up her kitchen.


  “We’ll park the truck by the storage building tonight and unload everything in the morning,” Vernon told her.


  She thanked everyone for their help and waved as they drove off. They walked through the nearly empty house one more time to be sure she hadn’t left anything before climbing on their bikes with Jessie behind Vernon. Even though she was excited to be starting a new life, she couldn’t help but feel anxious over moving into the clubhouse with the guys. She knew how women were when someone new moved in, and she was taking two of their men off the market. She dreaded the confrontation that was sure to happen.


  When they pulled up outside The Ghost Riders’ clubhouse, she felt her stomach roll. She needed to get hold of herself. Showing any kind of fear would be blood for the sharks to hone in on. When Vernon took her helmet and snapped it in the saddlebags, she rubbed her moist hands on her jeans. He looked at her and frowned.


  “What’s wrong?”


  “Nothing. Let’s go.” She started walking toward the building, but Vernon grabbed her hand and stopped her.


  “You’re nervous. Why?”


  Rhodes walked over. “What’s up?”


  “Jessie is nervous about going inside.”


  “No, I’m not,” she lied.


  “No one is going to bother you, baby. The guys aren’t like that here. You just met most of them.”


  She bit her lower lip and sighed. They wouldn’t understand about the women. It was doubtful they had ever paid attention to how they interacted with each other.


  “It’s fine. I’ll be fine. We better go inside before they wonder what we’re up to out here.” She pasted on a smile.


  Vernon just shook his head and walked with her through the door that led into the main room. Jessie looked around and as every pair of eyes in the room turned to stare at them. Then all hell broke loose.


  Chapter Fourteen


  


  “Congratulations!” A chorus of voices yelled out as everyone crowded in on them.


  Jessie blinked then stared at the banner above the bar. It said Welcome Jessie. She looked up at a startled Vernon and realized he hadn’t known about it either. Rhodes was laughing and shaking his head.


  “Hey! Back off everyone. You’re crowding them. Give them something to drink and some air to breathe.” A cute black-haired woman squeezed through the throng of people and stopped in front of Jessie. “Welcome to The Ghost Riders, Jessie. I’m Raven.”


  “Hi. I can’t believe this. Thank you so much.” She could feel the tears burning in the back of her eyes. She fought to keep them from falling.


  “How about something to drink? Let me introduce you to everyone.” Raven pulled her deeper into the room and called out names as they passed by.


  Someone put a beer in her hand, and the next hour was spent putting faces and names together. She would never remember them all right away. The other women seemed nice enough. No one gave her the stink eye, and she didn’t sense that any of them meant to challenge her later. Then an older woman walked up with her hands on her hips. Raven stepped in front of her and crossed her arms.


  “Jessie, this is Jugs. She’s the house mother around here. We all pitch in to keep the place clean and cook. If you need anything, she’s the one to go to. I’m still learning the ins and outs myself.” Raven never took her eyes off of the other woman.


  “It’s nice to meet you.” Jessie wasn’t sure what else to say. It was obvious that Jugs still hadn’t exactly gotten used to Raven taking over as the lead bitch.


  “Jessie. Any friend of Rhodes and Vernon’s a friend of mine. Just make sure you take care of them.” Then the other woman walked off.


  “Don’t mind her. She’s trying. Things have changed a lot around her since I moved in, and that threatens her. She runs the office for the garage as well as oversees the clubhouse. I don’t want to have anything to do with either area, so I’m happy for her to do it.”


  “What do you do?” Jessie couldn’t imagine the leaders’ woman not running everything.


  “I’m an author. I write books, so I don’t have time for all of that. I’m here if you need me and will stand by you, but writing is my passion.”


  “Wow. That sounds interesting. What do you write about?”


  Raven laughed. “I write erotic romance. Since it pays well, I get a free ride in doing what I want.”


  Jessie just stared at her. Really? She wrote erotic romance? She never would have thought of that in a million years. Not that the other woman wasn’t hot with her long black hair and beautiful eyes. It just seemed so unbelievable.


  “I can tell you’re shocked. Let’s go settle you in. We moved all of Rhodes’s things into Vernon’s room since it was the largest. It will be a squeeze clotheswise until you get your house built, but it’s doable. Dom, Reece, and I are managing well enough.”


  They walked through a nice-size kitchen that looked to have been recently updated before turning down a long hall. She stopped outside one of the doors and opened it for her. When she walked in, it was to find a king-sized bed with two chest of drawers and two side tables on either side of the bed. While there was no dresser, there was a nice size walk-in closet with plenty of room for her clothes. She noticed her suitcase was already on the bed.


  “There are two bathrooms that we all have to share. It makes for an interesting time getting ready in the mornings if you have to be somewhere. Lucky for me, I don’t normally have to be anywhere at a set time. Still, I’m going to be very happy when we get our house finished.”


  Jessie smiled. “I can imagine.”


  “There is a third bathroom, but it’s off the den. Since you never know who is sleeping where out there on any given day, I don’t recommend walking through in your birthday suit.”


  “Thanks for the welcome and for being so nice to me. It’s not what I expected,” Jessie confessed.


  “I can imagine. The guys here are different, and I don’t like confrontations, so I’m making some changes with the women as well. There’s no reason we can’t all get along and be happy. That’s not to say that we don’t still have the occasional slap down, but for the most part, it’s a relaxed place. We’re all family, Jessie. For some, it’s the only family they’ve really ever had.”


  Jessie smiled and blinked back tears. She didn’t want to cry. Evidently Raven was having the same issues because the other woman breezed back through the door into the hall.


  “I’m heading back to the front. Are you coming?”


  “I think I’ll unpack instead. It’s getting late, and I’m a little worn out.”


  “If you need anything, just let me or Jugs know.” With that, the other woman walked away.


  Jessie stood in the middle of the room staring at nothing for several seconds before she finally snapped out of it and started putting her clothes away. There were two drawers in each chest empty for her to use. She made short work of emptying the suitcase before working on the box that held her bathroom items. She figured she needed to get a bucket or carry basket to hold them so she could take them back and forth with her when she showered.


  When she had finished, Jessie stowed the suitcase under the bed and grabbed what she needed to take a shower. She was sweaty and gritty after everything they’d done that day. As she washed off, she felt as if she was sloughing off her old life and sending it down the drain with the dirty water. After drying off and dressing in an oversized T-shirt, Jessie hurried down the hall and back to the guys’ room.


  No sooner had she closed the door than it opened again, startling her. She yelped and dove for the covers.


  Vernon’s deep chuckle filled the room as she held the covers over her. Scowling, Jessie dropped the covers.


  “You scared me. I didn’t see you in the hall when I got out of the bathroom.”


  “You were too busy scrambling for the door like the hounds of hell were on your tail,” Rhodes said.


  “I feel like I’m sleeping over at a frat party or something.”


  Vernon’s expression sobered up. “You slept over at Satan’s Sons’ clubhouse all the time.”


  “Yeah, but I had my own bathroom and didn’t have to go streaking down the hall.”


  “Sorry, baby. You’ll get used to it, and it won’t be long before we’ll have our own house.” Rhodes pulled her into his arms. “Can you manage for a few months?”


  “I’m not really complaining, just pointing out that it’s going to be challenging.”


  Vernon ruffled her hair before stripping out of his clothes and heading for the door.


  “Hey! Where are you going?” she asked.


  “To take a shower.”


  “You’re naked!”


  “I shower that way, baby. Don’t you?” He smiled and walked out the door.


  “Don’t worry about it, baby. We belong to you. No one else matters.”


  “I don’t like other women looking at what’s mine.” She frowned up at him.


  “We’ll work on it. Right now, I’ve got you all to myself. I want a taste of your sweet pussy.” Rhodes tugged on her T-shirt.


  “I’m not stopping you.” Jessie lay back on the bed and spread her legs.


  “You naughty girl. You aren’t wearing any underwear.”


  “I just figured they would get in the way.”


  Rhodes hummed his agreement and kissed up her inner thighs on both sides. Then he buried his face between her legs and slid his tongue between her pussy lips. She groaned as her juices began to flow. Each rasp of his tongue across her clit and down her slit tightened her cunt to the point of pain. How did they manage to send her so high in mere seconds?


  “You taste like spicy honey. I could drown in your cream.” Rhodes’s tongue whipped back and forth across her clit with just enough pressure to build the tension inside of her.


  He looked up at her with drowsy eyes. She loved seeing him that way, as if tasting her made him drunk. She ran her hand through his hair before digging her nails into his scalp.


  “Play with your tits, baby. I want to see you pull on those nipples for me.”


  Jessie licked her fingers before running them around each nipple. Then she raked her nails over them until they were hard nubs standing at attention. When she pulled on them, fire raced from them to her clit. It wouldn’t take much for her to come. Rhodes seemed to pick up on this because he began to thrust two fingers in and out of her wet cunt while his mouth sucked and nibbled on her aching clit.


  “Come for me, Jessie. I want you to fill my mouth with your sweet juices.”


  Jessie pressed her hand in to her mouth and bit down to muffle her scream when he rubbed his fingers over her sweet spot. His teeth latched on to her clit while his tongue rubbed it over and over. She jerked around him as he held her still while he drank from her. Before she had even come down from the soaring heights of her orgasm, Rhodes pulled her legs over his arms and pressed his hard cock deep into her cunt. She had no trouble taking him as wet as he’d gotten her.


  Another ripple of her climax tightened her around him. Cursing, he pulled back and slammed into her again and again. The rasp of his pubic hair against her clit was stirring her up again. She didn’t think she could handle another climax so close to the first one. Her stomach muscles still twitched.


  “You feel so fucking good. I can’t get enough of you, Jessie.”


  He sawed in and out of her tight cunt, pushing her higher and higher up the bed with each thrust of his hips. She reached above her to keep her head from bouncing into the headboard. The determined expression on his face captured her attention. The closer he got to coming, the tighter his face became until he was almost grimacing with the effort. A low growl erupted from him as he adjusted his angle and flipped her switch once again.


  Jessie let go of the headboard and grabbed on to Rhodes’s arms as he thrust twice more inside of her before filling her with his hot cum. He came so hard he triggered her climax, and stars exploded behind her eyes. Her ass cheeks squeezed with the power of it until she was sure she would get a cramp any minute.


  When Rhodes finally collapsed on top of her, she wrapped her weak arms around him and closed her eyes. His soft snore startled her several minutes later.


  “Fell asleep on you, didn’t he.” Vernon’s soft chuckle made her giggle with him.


  “I wore him out.”


  “Hope he took care of you before he crapped out.”


  “Of course I did. I’m not an asshole.” Rhodes mumbled with his face pressed against Jessie’s neck.


  “Get off her and let her breathe.” Vernon climbed on the bed and stretched out.


  “Bitch, bitch, bitch. I’m going to take a shower.” He rolled off of her before heading for the door.


  Jessie shook her head. He wasn’t going to bother putting anything on either. She was going to be so glad when they moved into their own house. Her men seemed to be entirely too comfortable in their birthday suits.


  Vernon ran a hand over her abdomen. “How about another round?”


  Jessie laughed. One thing was for certain. She would never go without having two men to pleasure her. She might need to think about investing in a supply of cream to battle the soreness though.


  “Only if you can make it worth my while.”


  Vernon growled and sat up. “Roll over on your hands and knees, little girl.”


  Jessie grinned and rolled over. When she positioned herself with her ass in Vernon’s face, he popped one cheek then the other. She relished the burn as it morphed into a heated pleasure. The more he spanked her, the hotter she got until she was meeting him halfway with each pop of his hand on her ass.


  “Your ass cheeks are the prettiest shade of red. I love seeing my handprint there.”


  When he ran his hand over and over the marks he’d made, Jessie nearly came. She wouldn’t have thought it would be possible to come from a spanking, but maybe she could. Instead of continuing, he kissed a line up her spine before nipping at where her shoulder and neck met. The feel of his thick cock and the skin of his thighs against her hot ass settled the heat deeper into her muscles.


  Vernon sat back and spread her ass cheeks so that she was sure her back hole winked at him. Would he fuck her there or take her pussy? She wasn’t sure what she wanted him to do more. It had felt so good when they had both been inside of her that she hadn’t minded the slight burn and bite of pain before it had changed into the darkest kind of pleasure.


  “Vernon! Please. I need you inside of me.” God. Was that her voice? It sounded so desperate.


  “Easy, babe. I’m going to take care of you.” The heat from his body left hers for a brief second before returning once again.


  A plop of something cold hit her puckered opening so that she jerked away from Vernon.


  “Be still. I’m going to lube up your sweet ass. I want to fuck you there.”


  “Oh, yes, Vernon. Please fuck my ass.” She couldn’t believe she was begging him to take her there.


  He chuckled as he added more lube and began to swirl it around her back hole. Slowly he entered her with one finger, pumping it in and out until it glided without a hitch. Then he added more of the slick jelly and pressed two fingers into the tiny hole. She couldn’t stop the whimper that escaped her lips at the pinch of pain. When it changed into a good feeling so that she was pumping her ass on his fingers, he pressed a third finger into her back hole and spread them as he thrust them in and out.


  Vernon added more lube before she felt the head of his cock pressing into her ass. It stung then pinched as the flared head slowly pushed past the resistant ring that tried to keep him out.


  “Ah, hell. I love seeing your ass take my dick. You’re all flared out around it while I push it in deeper and deeper.”


  Jessie couldn’t say anything around the pressure that seemed to fill her completely. Once he was all the way inside, he reached around and rubbed his finger through her pussy lips until he could wet her clit with her juices. Then he began to pump his hips so that his shaft moved in and out of her while he stimulated her clit.


  Her face felt as if it were on fire from the pleasure that surged through her body. She couldn’t believe that she would be able to come from anal sex alone, but the feel of his cock thrusting in and out of her ass was taking her breath away. She was sure that if he quit rubbing her clit, she would still explode around him.


  As if reading her thoughts, Vernon stopped his teasing of her clit and grabbed her hips with both hands. He began to pound in and out of her so hard and so fast, she was sure she would have bruises. Still, nothing detracted from the extreme sensations that bombarded her as he ground himself into her. She reveled that he was losing control from the pleasure her body was giving him.


  Without warning, her orgasm hit her, and she clamped down on Vernon’s cock in her ass. He shouted out her name as he thrust twice more before emptying himself inside of her. Jessie could barely hear his shout through the roaring in her ears as she soared out of her body. Over and over she milked his dick until she thought she would die if she didn’t stop.


  Finally Vernon pulled from her and eased her down to the bed. He stroked her back while whispering how much he loved her against the back of her neck. By the time Rhodes returned, the fine tremors that racked her body slowed down. She could hear the two men exchange words before Vernon got up and Rhodes climbed on the bed. He pulled her into his arms and stroked her belly.


  She felt the bed dip when Vernon returned. He ran a warm wet cloth between her legs then wrapped one of his legs over hers. Jessie sighed in contentment before falling asleep.


  Chapter Fifteen


  


  Friday afternoon Rhodes pulled up outside the lawyer’s office beside Vernon and Jessie. He had the papers ready for Jessie to sign. So far there had been no further word from Tussler and no sign of The Skulls or Ray. He had a bad feeling this wouldn’t last long. Whatever they had been planning to use Jessie’s inheritance for was about to be ruined. He didn’t look around since he knew his gang was in place in case there was trouble. Instead, he stepped up behind Jessie to cover her as they walked up to the building.


  Once inside, he breathed a little easier. He couldn’t see The Skulls or Ray trying anything in the office. Once she finished signing the papers, there would be no reason for them to bother her anymore. Even if they kidnapped her, she couldn’t be forced to sign anything over to them because she wouldn’t have sole ownership of it. It was tied up in a multilayer corporation that rented parts of it out to other corporations. The mineral rights still belonged to her, but they couldn’t be sold. They would be passed down to her children or if she had none on her death, they would go to a trust to benefit a children’s cancer charity.


  As soon as they finished their business at the lawyer’s office, they were going to the contractor’s office to look at house plans. Even though he loved his friends, he couldn’t wait to have a place that was all theirs. He and Vernon planned on christening every room with their Jessie as soon as it was finished.


  While they waited for Matthew to make copies of all the forms for them, Rhodes started to relax. It was done. The Skulls had no reason to focus on Jessie anymore. It didn’t mean either he or Vernon would relax their guard around their woman, but it gave them some measure of relief.


  “Here you are.” Matthew handed a thick document file to Jessie. “I’ll file these papers with the court right now. Once you have an accountant hired, I’ll send copies to them and they can handle the rest for you.”


  “Thank you so much for everything, Matthew.” Jessie waited while everyone shook hands then followed the men out of his office into the waiting room.


  “It was my pleasure. If you need anything else, don’t hesitate to call me.”


  They filed out of the building onto the sidewalk. Rhodes grabbed Jessie’s helmet off of Vernon’s bike and pulled it over her head. The helmet cracked, and a piece of it cut into his cheek. Rhodes frowned, touching his cheek as Jessie flew out of his arms onto the pavement. His confusion evaporated as it sank in that someone had shot at Jessie.


  “Fuck!” Vernon dove on top of Jessie.


  Rhodes hit the ground next to Vernon and the sound of motorcycles filled the sudden quiet. A dozen bikes circled them. He could hear voices over the noise of the bikes, but he couldn’t make out what they were saying. After what seemed like forever, all the engines cut and Reece was kneeling by them, giving them the all clear.


  “Jessie!” Rhodes helped Vernon pull her up.


  He couldn’t see well with the blood from his cheek that had run into his eye. When Vernon pulled the helmet off of Jessie, her eyes were closed, and there was blood covering her face. Pain shot through his chest at the sight. He could see Vernon’s mouth moving, but he couldn’t hear what he was saying. His ears were ringing so loudly that it drowned everything else out. Someone forced their way through the crowd that surrounded them. He recognized the doctor that usually took care of them.


  Reece and Dominic seemed to be clearing a path for someone. He looked at where Vernon and the doctor were bent over Jessie. What were they doing? Why couldn’t he hear them? As if someone pulled a cord, everything went black.


  


  * * * *


  


  “Rhodes? Can you hear me?” Vernon’s face appeared above him when he opened his eyes.


  He tried to move his head but it hurt too much. He could see blood on Vernon’s shirt, and it all came back to him in fast forward. Bile rose in his throat. He fought to keep it down. Jessie. Where was she? Was she okay? He realized he wasn’t on the ground anymore. He was on a bed, and by the smell of things, it was in the hospital. Why was he in the hospital?


  “Jessie?” Rhodes shoved her name through his lips. The sound of his own voice hurt his head.


  “She’s okay. She’s in the room next door. Fuck, man. You had us worried.”


  “Why aren’t you with her?”


  “They kicked me out while they moved her to the room. I’m going back as soon as they let me back in.”


  “Why am I here? Don’t tell me I passed out like a fucking girl.” Rhodes started to try to sit up. He wanted to go see Jessie for himself.


  “Whoa. You can’t get up yet. You have to stay there until the doctor releases you. The damn bullet grazed you pretty good.”


  “Huh? It was just a piece of Jessie’s helmet that got my cheek.”


  “Yeah, that and the bullet. It ricocheted off of her helmet and damn near scalped you. You’re lucky your head is so hard.” Vernon’s expression had lightened up some.


  “How bad is Jessie? Did they get the bastard that shot her?”


  “She’s got a concussion and had to have some stitches. When the bullet hit the helmet, the percussion from it was like a hit to the head. Then when she hit the ground, she busted her head on the helmet. She’s going to be okay, but they are going to keep her overnight and watch her.”


  “What about the shooter?” Rhodes asked again.


  “They got him. He’s one of Satan’s Sons. We don’t know who sanctioned the hit. Tussler of course is denying it. He was actually pretty shocked when they told him she’d been shot. My money is on Ray.”


  “I thought she was safe after the paperwork was finished.”


  “Yeah, me, too. The lawyer said that she is now. Until he got the paperwork filed, there was still a window of opportunity. He’s filed it, and they rushed it through for him.” Vernon visibly swallowed. “I don’t know that I’m ever going to be able to get the sight of her out of my head when we pulled off her helmet.”


  “I know what you mean.”


  There was a knock at the door, and the doctor walked in. Vernon moved over so that he could get to him. Rhodes wanted out of the bed so he could go see Jessie.


  “Are you letting me go now?” he asked.


  “Your CT looks fine, so I’m going to let you go. The only reason is because I know you’re going to be next door with that lucky lady so you’re still here if something happens.” The doctor checked his eyes and then lifted the bandage near his ear. “Looks clean. You have two stitches in your cheek and three in your head. Sorry about the hair. It’ll grow back.”


  Rhodes winced. He could just imagine what they’d hacked off to get to the wound. Maybe he would shave his head like Vernon. Naw, Jessie liked his hair. She liked to hold on to it when he went down on her. His eyes started burning, and he realized he had tears in his eyes. Blinking them back, he noticed that Vernon was looking the other way. Probably to give him a few seconds to get hold of himself.


  When he groaned as he started pulling himself up in the bed, his friend hurried back over and helped him sit up. Thank God they hadn’t cut all of his clothes off of him. He didn’t want to walk around with a draft at his ass.


  “I’m ready to go.”


  “You’ve got to wait for the nurse to bring your paperwork before you can go.” The doctor frowned at him.


  “Can she follow directions?” Rhodes asked.


  “What? Of course she can.” The doctor looked confused.


  “Good. Direct her next door to where I’ll be waiting with Jessie.” He scooted off the bed and stood up. The room jerked to one side.


  Vernon grabbed him and held him steady until he nodded his head that he was okay. The doctor just shook his head and followed them out of the room. Rhodes walked slowly to the room next to his and shuffled into the room where Raven was standing next to the bed holding Jessie’s hand.


  “Rhodes! Are you okay? They wouldn’t let me come see you.” Jessie’s tearful voice soothed the pain that had been festering in his chest ever since the incident.


  “I’m fine, baby. What about you? You scared me to death, Jessie.” Rhodes grasped her hand when Raven let go of it and stepped aside.


  “Oh, Rhodes. They cut your hair.”


  “Baby, it will grow back. I was thinking about shaving my head like Vernon but figured two cue balls would blind you.”


  “Is your head hurting?” Jessie asked.


  “Just a little.”


  “Well, mine is pounding like a bitch. They can’t give me anything but Tylenol though.”


  “I’m sorry, baby.” Rhodes’s legs were beginning to get weak. He looked to locate a chair where he could sit down.


  “You look like you need to lay back down, man. Why don’t you climb up in bed with Jessie? That way I can keep my eye on both of you easier.” Vernon winked when Rhodes grinned.


  Jessie didn’t say a word. She quickly scooted over to make room for him in the bed. No doubt they were going to scandalize the nurses, but he couldn’t care less. Being able to hold his woman went a long ways to helping him heal. Guilt over not being able to keep her safe still tore at him. They should have thought of the need to actually file the papers before it was official.


  “Stop it, Rhodes. I know what is going through your head. It’s not either of your faults. It’s over with now.” Jessie laid her head on Rhodes’s chest. “I woke up and you weren’t here, and Vernon couldn’t look me in the eye and tell me you were fine. It scared me to death. I don’t ever want to go through that again.”


  “Ditto, baby,” Rhodes and Vernon said at the same time.


  Someone knocked on the door, and a nurse walked in. She took one look at Rhodes in the bed and opened her mouth as if to fuss. Jessie stopped her from uttering a word.


  “Don’t say one damn word! We are both hurt and need to be here. If he leaves, I’m leaving.”


  Vernon seemed to be fighting a smile. Rhodes did his best to look puny as the nurse closed her mouth and glared at them. She didn’t say anything. Instead, she pulled the bedside table over and slapped some paperwork on it. Handing Rhodes a pen, she pointed at a line and waited for him to sign it. Then she tore off one page and left it on the table before stalking out of the room.


  “I don’t think you made any friends there, baby,” Vernon told her.


  Rhodes agreed, but he didn’t care. He was happy to have her in his arms. He was sure Vernon envied him, but since he was the one with stitches in his head, he was going to take advantage of it.


  “I love you so much, Jessie.” Vernon stroked his hand down her arm that was lying across Rhodes’s chest.


  “I love you both. I thought living at the clubhouse was hard, but this is a little too constricting. I want both of you in the bed with me.” Jessie squeezed him.


  “It’s only overnight, baby. We’ll all be back in our bed tomorrow.” Vernon’s expression mirrored how he felt.


  Rhodes never wanted to be apart from Jessie for any reason. No matter what happened with The Skulls or Ray or her brother, they wouldn’t leave without one of them watching over her. What good was there being two of them if at least one of them couldn’t be with her all the time? He only hoped she wouldn’t feel claustrophobic with their constant presence.


  “I wanted to have a normal life so badly for so long that I almost lost the best thing that ever happened to me.” Jessie’s soft voice pulled Rhodes from his musings.


  “What do you mean?” he asked.


  “You and Vernon were the best thing that ever happened to me. You offered me everything I wanted and needed, but I was too scared to believe in it. Now I have a family and friends, and we’re building a home.”


  “What finally convinced you that we were what you needed?” Vernon asked.


  “I ended up between a rock and a hard place with nowhere to go. Then it dawned on me that there wasn’t anywhere I wanted to be more than between the two men who cared about me and supported me no matter what. Nothing could ever be better than that.”


  “The only thing that would be better is if you agreed to marry us.” Vernon’s expression seemed cautious.


  Rhodes couldn’t believe his friend had broached the subject all on his own. They had planned to talk about how to ask her when they discussed the house plans. Obviously nearly losing her had shaken him up. Watching Vernon let go of some of his hang-ups and fears relieved him. He knew Jessie was the catalyst behind it, and that made him love her even more. “Seriously?” Jessie’s eyes grew wide and bright with tears.


  “We love you, baby. This is forever for us,” Rhodes watched her look from Vernon back to him.


  “I love you both so much. Yes. I’ll marry you both. You’re right, Vernon, that makes it even better.”


  Rhodes kissed the top of her head, carful to not jar her in the process. When he glanced up at Vernon, he saw tears in his friend’s eyes. Jessie had no idea just how much she had given them. Looking at his best friend, Rhodes vowed to be the best man he could be for her. She had given them both unconditional love, something neither of them would have ever thought to have. She was their rock, and they would build their home with her.


  


  


  THE END
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