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Secrets. Redemption. Hard truths. In one night, three souls become entangled in ways none of
them expected…Unlike his friends in the Savage Kings MC, Abel Giovanni has no plans to get
hitched. He enjoys his bachelor lifestyle even if the string of one-night stands doesn’t fill the void
inside of him. What he wants he knows he can’t have, so why waste time thinking about it, right?
Cory Collins isn’t trustworthy. He’s the reason an innocent man spent two years in prison. And if
Cory doesn’t learn how to stop running his mouth soon, Abel’s going to send him back to college
black and blue - before he has a chance to try and make amends for the past.Selina Davis is just
searching for answers - who killed her dysfunctional family and why? She’ll learn so much more
than she bargained for after she breaks up a fight between two big, brawling men in a hotel
parking lot.Abel, Cory, and Selina all want three very different things out of life. None of them
could have predicted that they would also need each other.WARNING: This story is for mature
readers only. It contains steamy MMF, MFM, and MM scenes and ends on a cliffhanger for the
main character that will be resolved in the next book in the series - Hugo.

A writer to watch.-- "Publishers Weekly, praise for the author" --This text refers to the audioCD
edition.About the AuthorSeraphina Nova Glass is a professor, screenwriter, and playwright-in-
residence at the University of Texas, Arlington, where she teaches film studies and play writing.
She holds an MFA degree in play writing from Smith College. She has traveled the world using
theater and film as a teaching tool, living in South Africa, Guam and Kenya as a volunteer
teacher, AIDS relief worker, and documentary filmmaker. --This text refers to the audioCD edition.
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AbelSavage Kings MC - South CarolinaLane HartD.B. WestCopyrightThis book is a work of
fiction. The characters, incidents, and dialogue were created from the authors’ imagination and
are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to actual people or events is coincidental.The
authors acknowledge the copyrighted and trademarked status of various products within this
work of fiction.© 2021 Editor's Choice PublishingAll Rights Reserved.Only Ebook Tops has
permission from the publisher to sell and distribute this title.This book or any portion thereof may
not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of
the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.Editor’s Choice
PublishingP.O. Box 10024Greensboro, NC 27404Edited by One Love EditingCover by Marianne
Nowicki ofWARNING: ABEL ENDS WITH A CLIFFHANGER THAT WILL BE RESOLVED IN
HUGO’S STORY. THIS BOOK IS NOT SUITABLE FOR ANYONE UNDER 18. IT CONTAINS
SEXUALLY AND PHYSICALLY VIOLENT SCENES THAT MAY BE A TRIGGER FOR SOME
INDIVIDUALS. THERE ARE ALSO M/M, M/M/F, and M/F/M
SCENES.ContentsCopyrightChapter 1Chapter 2Chapter 3Chapter 4Chapter 5Chapter
6Chapter 7Chapter 8Chapter 9Chapter 10Chapter 11Chapter 12Chapter 13Chapter 14Chapter
15Chapter 16Chapter 17Chapter 18Chapter 19Chapter 20Chapter 21Chapter 22Chapter
23Chapter 24Chapter 25Chapter 26Chapter 27Chapter 28Chapter 29Chapter 30Chapter
31Chapter 32Chapter 33Chapter 34Chapter 35Chapter 36Chapter 37Chapter 38Chapter
39Chapter 40Chapter 41Chapter 42Chapter 43Chapter 44EpilogueComing SoonAbout the
AuthorsSynopsisSecrets. Redemption. Hard truths.In one night, three souls become entangled
in ways none of them expected…Unlike his friends in the Savage Kings MC, Abel Giovanni has
no plans to get hitched. He enjoys his bachelor lifestyle even if the string of one-night stands
doesn’t fill the void inside of him. What he wants he knows he can’t have, so why waste time
thinking about it, right?Cory Collins isn’t trustworthy. He’s the reason an innocent man spent two
years in prison. And if Cory doesn’t learn how to stop running his mouth soon, Abel’s going to
send him back to college black and blue – before he has a chance to try and make amends for
the past.Selina Davis is just searching for answers – who killed her dysfunctional family and
why? She’ll learn so much more than she bargained for after she breaks up a fight between two
big, brawling men in a hotel parking lot.Abel, Cory, and Selina all want three very different things
out of life. None of them could have predicted that they would also need each other.WARNING:
This story is for mature readers only. It contains steamy MMF and MM scenes.Chapter OneAbel
Giovanni“Good news, men,” Roman begins from the head of the Savage Kings MC meeting
table. “Reece has been keeping an eye on the Cape Cartwright Police Department’s case
reports. It looks like they’re putting the blame on Leroy for the Rebel Henchmen and the strip
club manager who was killed.”“Thank fuck,” Nolan mutters since it was him who had us risking
our necks. Not that any of us regret it. No, I’d happily jump in the line of fire for either of my best
friends again if they asked. Still, it is a damn relief that there’s no blowback and none of us will be
serving life for the murders. Not that we killed the seven Rebel Henchmen bikers. No, Nolan only
put a few bullets in the club manager while Hugo and I watched. The fucker deserved a slow



death, so he’s lucky Nolan gave him a quick one with a few bullets in his head.“Even better,”
Roman goes on to say. “Their PD has put out an APB on Leroy. He’s a wanted man, so they have
no idea that he’s six feet under.”I offer Nolan a grin and a fist bump. “Looks like it all went down
just as you wanted.”“Thanks,” Nolan replies. “I couldn’t have done it without all of you helping me.
I just hate that we have three men down.”“The prospects and Leo are going to be fine,” Roman
assures the table. “In fact, they should be coming home from the hospital any day now.”“That’s
great, and a weight off my shoulders,” Nolan says. “Sucks that they had to take the pain and
suffering for me. I owe them.”“Doing what needs to be done is just part of being a member of this
club,” Cannon, one of the blond surfer boy–looking twins, replies, and Conrad nods his
agreement.“So, now that we know we’re not going to prison, when’s the big day?” Winston asks
Nolan with a smirk.“Rita’s working on picking a new date. We both thought it would be best to
give Leo, Jake, and Lucas a few weeks to heal so they can come to the wedding.”“That’s good of
you,” Verek agrees.“It’s the least we can do for them,” Nolan replies. “And I know it’s not my
decision alone, but I vote to give Jake and Lucas their patches. That is, if they still want
them.”Everyone goes quiet around the table. Not because we don’t agree with Nolan, but
because after taking a few bullets and nearly dying, the prospects might not want to wear the
skull king patch.“Let’s give them some time to heal before we take a vote,” Roman decides. “The
pain might be too fresh. I would hate for them to walk away now when they’re so close. Those
two kids have proven themselves time and time again. Anyone disagree?”“Nope,” Winston
murmurs. “Even the hardest of us would have to think about shit if we got shot down like they did.
We should keep an eye on them, help them recover, and then see where their heads are at in a
few months.”Everyone nods their head, so Roman says, “Sounds like a plan. Unless anyone else
has anything to say, we’ll adjourn for the week.”When nobody speaks up, he slams the gavel
down. “See you next Thursday if not before, gentlemen.”We all stand up to leave the chapel, but
most of us hang around the bar, catching up.Like usual, Nolan, Hugo, and I form our own little
group within the larger one.“You got a horseshoe up your ass?” Hugo asks Nolan while giving
him a slap on his shoulder. “Because you are one lucky son of a bitch.”“Don’t I fucking know it,”
Nolan responds with a grin. “I’ll grab us three a beer.” He goes around the bar to grab them
himself since Leo, our usual bartender, is laid up in the hospital. He was tortured for hours by
Leroy and is probably more traumatized than the prospects. Hopefully he doesn’t turn in his cut
after that shit.“You think he’s lucky?” I ask Hugo when Nolan’s out of earshot. “The man spent
two years in prison for shit he didn’t do!”“Yeah, that little bastard who put him there is getting off
way too easy,” he agrees.“If Rita’s brother is coming to the wedding, we should fuck him up a
little. What do you say?”Hugo shakes his head. “Nolan would kick your ass if you hurt his bride’s
brother at the wedding.”“Then we wait until after he and Rita leave for their honeymoon.”Hugo
considers that for a second, his fingers stroking his jet-black beard. Finally, he grins, and the
sight of it does shit to me that it shouldn’t. “Now that could work.”Selina DavisMy first graveside
funeral service is not to say goodbye to one person but seven.Seven fucking men are being
buried in the ground at the same time. Sure, they could all be a bunch of crazy, drunk assholes,



but they were like my second family, as dysfunctional as it was.Losing them all in the blink of an
eye just doesn’t make any sense.It was a day like any other. I left to go to the grocery store like I
had a million times before to get two carts of groceries to cook dinner for everyone for the week.
When I came back to the clubhouse, they were all just…gone, brutally shot to death by one big
psycho fucker.I don’t even know why Leroy killed his MC brothers. It’s not like any of the men
talked to me about club business. No, I was just one of several club girls who cooked for them,
cleaned up after them, and fucked Dubois, the president, whenever he wanted. I liked being
needed, so it didn’t seem like that big of a trade-off to keep a roof over my head and be part of a
family since he let me move into this trailer with him too. I’m just a sucker for tough guys in
leather who ride Harleys. I tried to make Dubois happy so I could be his ole lady. I think I would
have been too, eventually, if he hadn’t been killed.After grieving, crying for the past three days,
though, I’m ready to move on to another emotion. I think anger would be a nice change of
pace.So, after everyone begins to leave the cemetery, I march over to the two uniformed officers
who led the front of the procession on their motorcycles. They stayed for the funeral, both of
them friends of Dubois.I recognize one of the two who are talking cheerfully while tears still
dampen my cheeks. The assholes. I even overhear masculine laughter like they’re telling jokes
instead of respectfully remembering the lives of the seven men lost.“Hey!” I call out to get their
attention. They both have their backs to me. Dwight glances over his shoulder briefly, eyeing my
short black dress and bare legs before turning around again with worry pinching his
face.“Dwight, I’m talking to you!”I grab his arm and jerk him around, angry he dismissed me so
fast.“Watch it!” the other cop warns. He reaches over, seizing my jaw and squeezing it. “Didn’t
Dubois teach you better manners, little girl?”If he thinks a little pain is going to drop me to my
knees, then he’s stupid. You don’t survive warming a drunken outlaw biker’s bed without a
decent pain tolerance.“Let go of her,” Dwight says to his colleague. “I’ve got this.”“Where’s
Leroy? Why haven’t y’all found him yet?” I ask him, the words somewhat slurred thanks to the
other man’s grip on my face. Still, I’m undeterred as I stare up at his pinched face. “Answer me,
Dwight, or else,” I warn him.The other officer chuckles. “That motherfucker is long gone,
sweetheart.” Thankfully, he finally lets go of my jaw.“What have the detectives found out? Why
did he snap and kill everyone?” I ask, my big blue, watery eyes begging Dwight to answer me. I
decide to ignore the asshole with him.“You’re lucky you weren’t there, Selina.”“Tell you what,” the
grabby-handed dick says when he steps in front of me to block the other man from my view.
Both of his thumbs are hooked in the front of his pants on either side of his belt buckle. There’s
also a big grin on his face. “Get on your knees and show me how good you suck cock and
maybe I’ll answer your question.”I don’t think; I just move. Maybe it’s the sadness and confusion
that made me snap. All I know is that I just react in that moment.Lifting my knee, I slam it as hard
as I can between the cop’s legs. He cries out in agony, then drops like a sack of potatoes to his
knees while both hands go to the injured body part.“I think I like seeing you on your knees
better,” I tell him.“You’re gonna pay for that, honey,” Dwight warns me.“He deserved it. Now
please, tell me what you know!”We both stare down at the injured man, his face turning tomato



red. “Fucking…bitch.”“Let’s take a walk,” Dwight says. When he lays his hand gently on my upper
arm to steer me away from his wounded friend, I let him because I know he wouldn’t hurt me.
The two of us go way back to high school. I know his secrets, which is why he won’t blow me
off.We follow the paved road about twenty feet before coming to a stop.“I’ll tell you what the
detectives know so far, but then you better get your ass out of town before Burch’s balls drop
and he comes after you.”“Fine,” I agree. There’s nothing left for me in Cape Cartwright now
anyway. I’m on my own, maybe a hundred bucks to my name. There’s no way I can go back
home to that crowded house ever again even if I wanted to, and I don’t.“You knew Leroy, right?”
Dwight asks.“Yes. He was a big, crazy asshole.” I’m lucky that he didn’t want me. No, he made it
abundantly clear that he thought I was a no-good slut after the night I fucked Dubois in front of
him. Now I think that might have been a blessing.Dwight nods. “From what the detectives
learned from the dancers and waitresses at the strip club, Leroy was obsessed with a girl he met
there – Rita Collins. She was a waitress he wanted, and he was waiting for her to divorce some
man so he could…be with her.”“He killed her too?” I say in concern.“No. They thought that at
first, that Leroy may have killed her. But then a detective talked to her landlord, who said she
moved out of her apartment right before the shootings happened. She left her keys in the
lockbox and then called him a few days later to give him her new address in Myrtle Beach,
where she wanted him to mail her deposit check to her.”“So, you think Leroy snapped because
of some woman leaving town?” I ask.“Maybe. She’s got a clean record and wasn’t in town when
shit went down, so she’s clear.”“What’s her new address?”“Sorry, honey, I can’t give you that
even if I knew it off the top of my head. But I do remember she lived at the Cherry Wood
Apartments. If you’re nice to the landlord, he might tell you.”“Okay, thanks,” I say since it’s more
than I knew before.Leroy went ballistic over a woman. I just don’t understand why he would take
his anger out on his MC brothers.“Anyway, that’s all I know and probably all we’ll ever know,”
Dwight says.“Why is that? Some cop will find him eventually, right?”“Nah. Leroy is long gone.
The detective in charge has basically closed the case.”“What?” I exclaim. “No, Dwight. You can’t
let him give up! Not yet, not until Leroy is behind bars where he can’t hurt anyone else!”“You
know I don’t have a say…” he starts, but I interrupt.“You owe me, Dwight,” I remind him. “Please.
Just ask the detective to go talk to the woman and make sure he didn’t follow her out of town.
Please?” I beg.“Fine. I’ll see what I can do, as long as you keep your mouth shut and get out of
town,” he warns me.“I will,” I promise him. “I’ll be calling you in a few days for an update.”“I figured
you would. Just tell dispatch that you’re my old girlfriend.”“Yeah, right,” I say with a sigh.Chapter
TwoCory CollinsIfinally reach and grab my phone from the nightstand after the third time it rings,
despite the annoyed complaints from the body underneath me.“Don’t make a fucking sound,” I
warn before answering without looking at the screen since I know who it will be. “Yeah?”“Cory!
Hey, I finally got you. Are you coming or not?” my sister, Rita, demands.I was about to come, but
now it’s doubtful…My hips thrust without a thought from me, my dick unable to understand why
we stopped moving, earning a muffled grunt of encouragement from below.“Cory? Are you
there?”“I’m here.”“So? Are you coming to the wedding or not?”“Ah, sure. Yeah, I’ll come if you



really want me to be there,” I say. There’s no way I would miss my sister’s wedding. She’s the only
family I have left, and she hates me. Rightfully so. And since she’s marrying Nolan, the man who
went to prison because of my fuckup, I might not make it back to college alive.“Of course I want
you here!”“But Nolan doesn’t,” I reply.“Luckily for you, he’s a very forgiving guy.”“Uh-huh.”Nolan
Bishop was a member of a motorcycle club back five years ago when he and my sister first
started dating. He was a badass then. I seriously doubt the time has made the self-proclaimed
Savage King any softer.“Nolan promised he won’t lay a hand on you,” Rita says into the silence.
Then, she blows out a worried breath. “Although, I can’t promise that his best friends Hugo and
Abel won’t try and kick your ass if they find you alone.”“Great,” I mutter.“I’ll tell Nolan to make
sure they behave too. It’s my wedding day! He won’t let anyone ruin it.”“Then I guess I should
plan to come back to campus that night.”“No, stay for the weekend! We’ll be here until Sunday,
then we’re off to St. Lucia! No telling how long it will be before I see you again…”“Ah, probably
not until graduation.”“I’m so proud of you!” she exclaims, making me wince and my dick deflate.
Eventually, I’m going to have to be honest with Rita and tell her the truth – that I don’t have just
one more semester to go but two before I fulfill all of the requirements to graduate with my
business degree.“Okay, well, I better get back to studying,” I tell her.“You do that. Love you and
see you soon.”“Love you too, sis. Bye,” I say before ending the call.Fuck.And there goes what
was left of my erection as my cock slips out of the tight, clenching hole.“No, no, no. You can’t
stop now. I was so close!”“Shut up.” Grabbing the back of his curly blond hair in my fist, I tug on it
until he rolls his six-foot-five body to his back. Then I remove the condom from my flaccid cock
and move up to straddle his handsome face. “Open wide and suck me until I’m hard
again.”There’s no complaint, just an eagerness in his eyes as the closeted star basketball player
licks his lips, parts them, and gets to work bobbing his head on my dick with the same kind of
enthusiasm with which he swishes balls into the net.I don’t go easy on him either, making him
gag and drool all over my lengthening cock. While I may not be very thick, I do have a nice long
shaft perfect for taking virgin asses and tickling tonsils.Once, when I was young and
inexperienced, it was me who was dominated and manipulated while I bottomed for a tough guy
in high school.Then, when I got to college, I didn’t have to hide who I was anymore, and instead
of being used by the gay and bisexual men on campus, I decided to profit off keeping their
secrets. Since I also date and fuck plenty of beautiful women, no one really questions what the
guys and I do in the privacy of their apartment or mine.I guess you could call me a whore or a
gigolo. I call it being smart. If they’re going to use me for a good time, the least I should get is
enough cash to cover my rent.My sister has paid every cent of my tuition here at Walraven
University, even though she had to work two shitty jobs and scrape to get by. I couldn’t ask her
for more cash for nice clothes, my car, or my apartment, and fucking guys I’m attracted to is easy
money. Easier than working a part-time job. It still gives me plenty of time to study. And since not
all of my customers are jocks but a variety of cliques, I get all the help with essays and access to
lecture notes that I need from the bicurious dorks.I use their brains and give them access to all
six foot four of my ripped, muscular body and long dick, something they had only dreamed of



having before.What more could a man want?I’m not stupid enough to believe in shit like falling in
love. That’s not going to happen for me. How could it when I flip-flop on a regular basis between
wanting gorgeous men or sexy women? I honestly couldn’t tell you which gender I prefer. The
answer would be both at the same time. And since the closeted men don’t trust any chicks to
play with us, and the gay ones don’t want anything to do with seeing the opposite sex naked, I
have to continuously switch teams.It’s exhausting, but fun. At least for now.Maybe that’s why I
didn’t bust my ass to try and graduate in May. Another semester on campus isn’t necessarily a
bad thing if I can just figure out a way to come up with the money to pay the extra tuition.Chapter
ThreeAbelThe next few weeks go by in a blur. All Nolan talks about is wedding planning. Jake,
Lucas, and Leo all get to come home from the hospital. The Kings decide to put them up in the
safe house, thinking they would not only feel better there but enjoy each other’s company as
they recover.We even hired a ridiculously hot nurse to live with them, take care of them, and
even give them sponge baths or blowjobs as requested.Okay, so Nadia isn’t really a nurse. She’s
a wild, sexy girl Hugo and I have hooked up with a few times before.And fuck, it’s been so damn
long since I’ve gotten off that I need a release before I explode.We have a few hours to kill before
Nolan’s afternoon wedding, so I go down the hall to find Hugo in the living room of the house we
just rented together. The two of us were sharing one with Nolan, but once he and Rita got
together, Hugo and I bounced, giving them the place to themselves.My best friend is sitting on
the sofa in nothing but a pair of red athletic shorts, flipping channels, his sculpted chest and
thick, corded arms on full display.The fact that I think he’s attractive is a statement of fact. Any
other man or woman would think so too. Right?“Want to go to the safe house and fuck Nadia
before the ceremony?” I ask him as I lean my lower body against the back of the matching blue
recliner chair across from him.He stretches his arms over his head in thought, drawing my eye to
where his abs are pulled tight, revealing the trail of black hair leading under his waistband. I
quickly force my gaze back to his in time to hear his response. “Nah.”“Nah?” I repeat, glad he
can’t see my dick already getting hard behind the zipper of my jeans that’s blocked by the
chair.“It’s not that I wouldn’t mind a quick fuck,” he starts. “It’s just…I think I’m over
threesomes.”“You’re what?” I exclaim, the words coming out louder and more vehemently than
usual since I wasn’t expecting him to say that.He lifts a single shoulder, avoiding my eyes as he
keeps them on the television. “I’ve never really liked sharing.”“Then why did you?” I snap at him,
my disappointment turning into anger.“Because I knew you liked it.”“Yeah, what’s not to like
about both of us being balls-deep in a woman at the same time?”“It was fun for a while, it’s just
not really my thing anymore,” Hugo replies.“After what, six years it’s suddenly not your
thing?”“Bringing home one beautiful woman was just easier than two.”“So, you did it all those
years for convenience? That’s fucking ridiculous, and you know it! You could walk in any bar and
have anyone you wanted.”“True enough,” he replies with a cocky grin, his lips mostly hidden by
his beard. “Which is why I’m gonna do my own thing from now on and you can do yours. I’m sure
you can find another guy to double team with you if that’s still what you want to do.”“Where would
I find another man willing to do that? All the Kings are getting married and shit except for Leo,



Marcus, and the prospects. Three of them are hurt, and the other would take a bullet before
being near another man’s dick.”“No kidding.” Hugo barks out a laugh. “The only threesome
Marcus would have is with two women. Why don’t you give those a try for a while?” he asks.
Then he’s staring at me, barely blinking his dark eyes.“What?” I huff.“You and two chicks. It
wouldn’t be hard to pull off.”“I…yeah, sure, maybe,” I say in a rush, instead of what I was really
thinking. “Is that what you’re going to do? Fuck two women at the same time?”“Nah,” he says
again. “I’m done with threesomes, period. What’s the big deal, anyway? Nolan never liked
sharing either, and you never gave him hell for it.”“Wait. Are you saying you never liked them?” I
ask in disbelief. “You are so full of shit!”“I didn’t mean it that way. Yeah, it was fun, and I enjoyed
myself when we were younger and all. Now, I guess I’m just over it.”“Well, fuck you! I’m over this
whole goddamn conversation,” I tell him before I stomp out of the house.Chapter FourSelinaIwas
able to convince the Cherry Wood apartment manager that I was Rita Collin’s longtime friend
from high school so he would give me her address. I even wore a nice girly dress that was low
enough in the front to distract him with what little cleavage I have and took out all my facial
piercings except the two on my earlobes.After that, I packed up everything of value into Dubois’s
ancient, beat-up Ford truck since I wasn’t sure how long it would be before the landlord threw
everything out of the trailer he rented. Besides, staying there alone just reminds me of him. It
feels like I’m waiting for him to walk through the door, which isn’t going to happen.Everything in
the boxes are stacked up in the cab with me in case it rains, including Dubois’s denim cut. He
was buried in the leather one, but the denim still smells like his aftershave.For now, I’ll be
sleeping in my truck in Myrtle Beach. I would have loved to have ridden Dubois’s Harley, but
since I don’t know how to ride a motorcycle, it would’ve ended badly. He promised to teach me
one day…God, I miss that man.He could be an asshole, but he was my asshole.The GPS
directions led me to a nice two-story home in a decent neighborhood when I first came to town.
There’s no visible vandalism or trash in the streets. That’s damn near high-class compared to
where I’m from.And I would’ve marched right up to the door and talked to the woman who
apparently drove a giant psycho over the edge if not for the new, shiny Harley sitting in the
driveway.It suddenly hit me.Could this Rita chick be hooking up with some guy from another MC?
Maybe it wasn’t even Leroy who killed the guys but another club for some sort of revenge. They
could’ve set it up to make it all look like Leroy was the one to blame, sending him running or…
killing him too?One of my questions is answered about half an hour later as I sit a few houses
down, slumped in the driver seat of the truck.A tall man with short, dark hair in a leather cut
comes strolling out the front door with a visible confidence, making him look like he could single-
handedly take on the world. There is definitely a huge white patch on his back; I just can’t tell
what it is from this far away. Now, I’m really glad I stayed back and didn’t just go right up to the
house and ring the doorbell.The man takes off on his bike, so I follow him from several car
lengths back. I envy the easy way he maneuvers the big Street Glide around the turns. He’s no
newbie. And I’m not all that surprised when he pulls up at a bar and backs his bike into a row of
other nearly identical Harleys. This definitely looks like an MC. I park down the street again, then



do a quick search of the address on my phone while it still works. If I don’t find a job soon, losing
cell service will be the least of my problems.Bingo.This isn’t just any bar but the clubhouse for
the Myrtle Beach chapter of the Savage Kings MC.Everyone knows who the Kings are. They’re
one of the biggest MCs in the country, with chapters all up and down the East Coast. A group
like that would be smart and savvy enough to pull off a massacre while setting up someone else
to take the fall.Rumors say they’ve already done as much with the cartel and Russian mob. No
telling who else. Even if they didn’t pull the trigger, they’re probably responsible for the deaths of
the Rebel Henchmen one way or another.I intend to find out how, no matter what it takes.And
when the biker comes out with the rest of his buddies and they ride off together, I’m hot on their
asses.AbelI can’t believe it. Nolan actually tied the knot this afternoon. I mean, I assumed he was
going to when he was ready to marry the woman like a day after he saw her again after five long,
shitty years. But now it’s done.The ceremony was short and sweet, which was a relief.Then, my
dumbass and quick reflexes had to go and grab Rita’s baby blue satin garter out of the air when
Nolan shot it toward me and Hugo.There’s no way in hell I’m going to be the one getting married
next. Nope. No way. Never going to happen for a million reasons.A big one, of course, is that
settling down with a woman would not only be lying to myself but her too, which would be fucked-
up.Nobody batted an eye when two of the brothers in the original Emerald Isle chapter came out
together and in a throuple. Everyone was happy for Gabe and Ian, myself included. But this is
different because the man I’m in love with is absolutely, without a doubt, straight as an arrow.And
maybe Hugo has finally figured out how I feel. Why else would he decide he suddenly wouldn’t
be indulging me in threesomes?Fine. Whatever, I guess. At least he agreed to rent a place with
me after we gave up our house to Nolan and Rita.Still, I don’t see Hugo settling down with one
woman anytime soon either. Maybe he just needs a break, and then in a few weeks, he’ll come
back around…Or not.“Rita, whatever happened to that stripper?” Hugo asks as we all stand
around after taking photos with the happy couple.The beautiful, strawberry blonde bride smiles
at him and says, “You’ll have to be more specific since a lot of strippers came and went during
the years I worked at the club.”“Oh, right,” my best friend mumbles. He reaches up and rubs the
back of his neck, a nervous gesture of his. “Ah, I mean back when we first started coming with
Nolan. Long, raven-haired beauty? I think her stage name was Felicity.”Jesus Christ.He still
remembers her name after what? Five years? We’ve been with dozens of women together since
then, maybe more. At least one a month.“Why do you give a shit about her?” I snap at him before
I can help myself. Then, when I feel everyone’s eyes on me, I add, “I mean, that was a long damn
time ago.”“She was hot,” Hugo says defensively, but it has to be more than that for him to still
remember her stage name.“Ugh, Felicity,” Rita grumbles, obviously not a fan herself, making me
like Nolan’s new wife even more. “She was a bitch. And Felicity really was her name. I think she
up and left a few weeks after you all met her.”“Oh. That’s too bad,” Hugo replies. “Do you know
where she went?”“No, sorry, I don’t,” Rita answers.“If anyone could find her, it would be Reece,”
Nolan speaks up and says as he hooks an arm around his bride and pulls her closer to kiss the
top of her head. “He’s over there.” Nolan points a finger in the direction of where a few Savage



Kings from various chapters are gathered. None of the other original Savage Kings came except
the IT genius who said he wanted to spend a week with his woman in one of our beach
houses.“Nice!” Hugo replies as he starts in his direction.“You don’t even know her last name!” I
remind him as he walks away. Hugo shrugs.Nolan grins. “Bet you a grand Reece will still find
her.”“You’re on,” I agree as I reach out to shake his hand.There’s no way. No fucking way. It’s been
too long, and with no last name, she’s a stripper in a haystack.I stare at the two men talking
across the garden after Reece pulls out his phone, trying to figure what he’s saying. It’s more
than “no fucking way,” that’s for sure. In fact, I bet Reece loves a challenge.Someone next to me
clears their throat, and when I look back, Nolan, Rita, and the rest of the group have moved on,
heading for the white tent where the dancing and food will go down. The only person left near
me is Rita’s asshole brother. And right now, the redheaded bastard is smirking at me.I would love
to work out some of my frustration by punching him in his face, messing it up a little since he
obviously spends too much time in front of the mirror to have his red goatee so perfectly
trimmed. Every hair on his head is styled with some sort of product. Since most of the guests are
Kings dressed casually in jeans and leather cuts, his bright blue suit that is nearly purple stands
out. It even has a little triangular hanky sticking out the breast pocket. He’s trying too hard to be
pretty, which is the opposite of my type.Not that I have a type because I’m not gay. It’s just some
men, like Hugo, are objectively big, muscular, and hot…“What the fuck are you looking at,
Chucky?”He rolls his eyes that are a baby blue like Rita’s and scoffs. “Like I haven’t heard that
insult a million times. Can’t you at least try to be original?”The truth is, the longer I look at him,
the more I notice that he’s bigger than I expected him to be – wide through the shoulders like a
linebacker. I’m certain I could take him, but he might actually get a few licks in first. Why I’m
surprised by the fact that he’s a few inches taller than me, I don’t know. I mean, Rita isn’t a little
woman. I guess I had just assumed that someone who made such a pussy move as him,
sending an innocent man to prison, would look like a little bitch and not a six-foot-four football
player on steroids.Unfortunately, he doesn’t look intimidated by me as he just stands there in his
loud clothes, his perfect white teeth chomping down hard on a piece of red gum as he smirks.
Guess I’ll need to try harder.“You’ve got three seconds to tell me what the fuck you want before I
bloody your fancy little suit, Strawberry Shortcake.”“Better, but I’m not exactly short.” He holds
out his arms to the side, showing off his gigantic wingspan. “I do taste delicious, though, so I’ll
accept it.”Wait. Is he flirting with me?“What the fuck do you want?” I ask him again.“Nothing. I just
happen to be blessed with the natural talent of picking out all of the closeted assholes wherever
I go.”Jesus Christ, did he just call me out?“And just so you know,” he says when he takes a step
closer to me so that I’m hit with a whiff of his fruity cologne and the hot cinnamon flavor of his
gum. “Unlike you, the guy with the beard you’ve been staring at all afternoon is one hundred
percent straight and always will be.”I can’t help my reaction. My hands slam into his chest as I
shove him backward with the force of all my pent-up anger. I expect him to fall to his ass or at
least stagger a little. The fucker barely moves! His chest is hard as a fucking slab of
concrete.“Luckily for you, biker boy, fighting is one of my favorite types of foreplay. Had to be



since every jock in the closet had to fuck me up a few times before they would beg me to fuck
them.”My jaw falls open at his blatant admission of not only being with men but topping them.
And there’s not even the least bit of shame. Some of my anger even fades. He may be an
asshole, but he’s got one up on me since the only time I’ve ever been with a man is in my shower
fantasies…Does Rita know? Or Nolan? I start to ask him when we’re interrupted.“Everything
okay over here?” Hugo asks as he comes hurrying over with Reece behind him.I take two quick
steps backward to put more space between me and the dick.“Yeah. Fine,” I answer. “Just warning
Rita’s little brother to watch himself.”“What you did to Nolan was un-fucking-forgivable,” Hugo
growls at the prick.“I know,” the asshole replies. “I was a stupid kid.”“Yeah, you were,” Hugo
agrees. “And we would kick your ass if it wasn’t Rita’s wedding day, so watch your back.”The
fucker laughs, actually laughs in Hugo’s face. And to be so big and strong, the last thing I
expected was for it to come out sounding like a cute, tinkling giggle.“Something funny?” Hugo
grits out.“Yeah, your buddy here just said nearly the exact same thing. I’ll let him fill you in on my
response,” the jerk replies before he straightens his suit jacket and strolls away, still not looking
the least bit intimidated.“I really want to smash in his preppy, pretty-boy face,” Hugo
grumbles.“Pretty?” I repeat in surprise.My best friend looks at me with his dark brow furrowed.
“Put a wig on him, shave his face, and he looks exactly like Rita, right? Pretty.”“Oh. Yeah. I guess
so.” Good, so it’s not just me who thinks some men are attractive.I can’t help but wonder if the
ginger rolls out of bed looking that hot every morning?Does he sleep in boxers or in the nude?
Nope. Don’t fucking care.“What did he mean about you filling me in on his response?” Hugo
asks.“Nothing. He said he wouldn’t cause a problem,” I lie instead of telling him the truth about
the other man enjoying fighting as foreplay.Chapter FiveCoryYep, I definitely got under the biker
boy’s skin. He’s been glaring at me from across the tent for the last half hour of the
reception.And I know that he hates himself a little more each and every single time I catch him
staring my way.He can tell himself he’s pissed at me all he wants, but deep down, we both know
the truth.If I had to guess, based on his temper, he’s never stepped foot out of the closet, no
matter how much he wanted to. Nope, he’s been hiding for so long, he may never be able to
leave the comfort of hiding in the dark alone.Either that or he’ll get so pissed at me calling him
out that he’ll come after me. He’s got one hell of a body, so I wouldn’t even mind taking a few
punches until we get to the good stuff.The first time a man picked a fight with me for being
“fruity,” I was scared to fucking death. Sean was bigger than me when I was barely fifteen and
hadn’t hit that final growth spurt yet. Not to mention I was a freshman, and he was a senior with a
full-ride wrestling scholarship to Iowa.He pinned me all right. I lost my virginity the hard way with
no prep, just pain. Still, I knew it was what I wanted and wouldn’t have changed a thing at the
time since I was so horny to be with another guy. While I liked fooling around with girls, they were
a dime a dozen. But a hot, built male athlete who could throw me around? That was only a
fantasy until Sean.Now that I think back on it, I’m not certain that Sean even cared if I was
bisexual at the time. I could’ve been straight for all he knew, and he still would’ve probably
fucked me after he beat all the fight out of me. All I could do was lie there and let him have his



way with me.Unfortunately, I wasn’t the only thing he took without permission. Sean and a group
of his friends went on a B&E spree in their neighborhood, and I ended up providing their
temporary storage for the stolen goods while they looked for buyers.Sean is the reason Nolan
went to prison for me.Not that Rita or her new husband know that or ever will.Nolan’s friend still
holds a lot of resentment. Enough to refuse to give in to what he’s been craving his whole life?
Maybe. Maybe not.“Abel, man, go easy on the liquor,” I overhear the bearded biker say, snapping
his attention off me for a few seconds.Apparently, his name is Abel, and not only has he been
pouring shot after shot down his throat, he’s also been flirting with the curly-haired bartender
every time he goes up to the bar for a refill.The girl is beautiful with stunning blue eyes, but if he
gets drunk and goes home with her, then I’ll miss out on my chance to tempt him to the dark
side.Unlike women, who I wouldn’t touch when they’ve been drinking too much and can’t
consent, when a closeted man gets wasted, it’s practically an open invitation, an excuse for him
to do stupid shit, like let another man suck his cock and finger his asshole.Fighting or getting
shitfaced, that’s the two paths most bisexual or gay guys take to get to their man-on-man
encounter with me.The second time around, I make sure they stay sober enough to beg for what
they want.So, a few minutes later, when Abel heads to the men’s room, I follow him.After all the
drinks he’s been downing, I’m not surprised he had to take a piss. I waltz in and right up to the
urinal next to his.“Nice dick,” I say before I even sneak a glance while pulling my own out of my
pants.Abel stumbles back a step, his urine spray going wild either because he’s drunk or
surprised.“You!” Abel exclaims over the sounds of our simultaneous streams. “Get the fuck away
from me before my nice dick and I beat your fucking ass!”I can’t help the bark of laughter that
escapes me. While I haven’t bottomed for anyone in a long damn time and don’t plan to ever
again, I refuse to let the obvious joke slide, knowing it will piss him off even more. “Sounds good
to me.”I put my dick away, then turn my back on him. Still, I keep an eye on him in the mirrors,
seeing if he’ll take a shot at me.There’s no threat to worry about. In fact, Abel just stands there
frozen. Finally, after I’m finished washing my hands and drying them, I hear the sound of his
zipper going up.We turn toward each other at the same time which is the first look I get at his
face since the comment. His cheeks are flushed.Holy shit. The big, bad biker is actually
blushing! I bet that’s not something that happens very often. And if he had never thought about
being with a man, well, he wouldn’t be so damn embarrassed now.“You know that’s not what I
fucking meant!” he exclaims, unable to just let it go.“That’s too bad, gummy bear. I could finally
show you a good time.”“You can’t show me shit! And gummy bear is by far the stupidest insult
I’ve ever heard!”“Well, too bad. It fits you.”“No, it fucking doesn’t.”“Yes, it does. You act all big and
tough, but we both know that inside you’re just a little bit fruity…” I hold my finger and thumb up
in front of his face an inch apart like the size of the sweet snack. Damn, I should’ve thrown that
observation in there too.The last comment finally makes his temper snap. Abel lunges at me,
grabbing my lapels. I’m pretty sure he considers shoving me again before he remembers how
badly that went last time. Thinking better of pushing an immovable object, he abruptly drops his
hands.“You and me. Parking lot. After Rita and Nolan leave.”“To fight or fuck?” I ask him



honestly.“Fight! And if you tell your sister, I’ll tell her you like dick.”“Fine,” I mutter since I’m not
scared of taking a few punches. If that’s what he wants before he finally caves and asks for what
he needs, then the pain will be worth it. “May want to lay off the booze, though. It wouldn’t be fair
to lay you out when you’re too drunk to stand up.”His jaw ticks, and I know that instead of
heeding my advice, he’ll start drinking even harder for spite. Ah, reverse psychology is a very
fine thing.
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Claudia H, “OMG - such a good one!. This was another amazing read from this talented author.I
was hooked on the characters in this series from the very first book, and the addiction to the
stories is strengthened with each new one. I liked the way the 3 characters chose each other
and the HEA for them. (Or the "happy right now" ending. )What I disliked was the cliffhanger -
even though the author told of it in the first few pages. Of course I hated it when I reached the
end!! It's a fantastic way to leave this book, even if I hate not knowing, and I want to read Hugo's
book this second!I can't wait for Hugo's release date!!(I pre-ordered it already. )I strongly
recommend reading this book in the correct reading order to get the most from the story and
series.I additionally highly recommend reading the other works from this skilled and creative
writer.  (IMHO, You won't be sorry!)”

Robin L., “Wow!!!. Abel absolutely hates Corey, Rita’s brother, after he sends Nolan to prison for
two years. Corey is in town for Rita and Nolan’s wedding. Corey loves both men and women and
sets his sights on Abel. Selina is in town trying to find out the truth behind the murders of the
Rebel Henchmen. She crashes the wedding of Rita and Nolan and has her sights set on Abel.
Little did Selina know that the night she broke up the fight between Abel and Corey that her life
would change forever. Abel, Selina and Corey are all broken people whose lives have been
defined unfortunate events during their childhoods. When these three realize that they could be
great for each other and come together, their bond is strong, the chemistry is off the charts, and
the healing beings. I love these Savage Kings and how they always are there for each other. This
is a definite must read!”

Irene Talbert, “LOVE THIS SERIES..... This is the second book in the Savage Kings MC series.
It's a fast-paced and standalone book that will keep you engaged from start to finish. Warning:
this book does end on a cliffhanger!This is a story about two people (H and h) are looking to
belong and looking for someone to love them.Read to find out what happens. I received a free
copy of this book via Booksprout and this review is my own opinion.”

AnnG, “Speechless!. Oh my this book was so freaking good!!! Abel, Cory, and Selina were
smoking hot, sweet, and perfect together. I felt all of the emotions from Abel's past and was so
happy he finally found where he was meant to be. Selina and Cory were amazing as well. Now I
am in desperate need for Hugo's book!!!!I received a free copy of this book via Booksprout and
am voluntarily leaving a review.”

RhondaC, “Really good book. I love how Lane andD.B. write. Their Savage Kings series are so
good. So well written. I'm not a fan of M/M books but they write them so well that you really
don't think of them any differently. Abel, Salina and Cory are such a great throuple that you
really find yourself cheering them on. Wow!! Abel goes back and forth about how he feels about



his bisexual tendencies. Poor Cory doesn't feel like he deserves to have any good things come
his way for what he did to his sister Rita and Nolan.  This is a cliffhanger!!!”

Msleo23, “I love Abel, Selina and Cory's Story!. This is the time I felt compelled to write a book
review. First let me say that I love the Savage Kings series. I almost didn't read this one because
I don't like to read about triads and in particular male/Male. But as I continued to read each
chapter, I feel in love with all three characters. Hart and West are phenomenal writers. The way
they describe the characters and show their vulnerability, you can't help but feel as if the
characters are real. I can't wait to meet the rest of the Savage Kings and the women and/or men
who love them.  Happy reading!”

NATALIE, “Superb must read!. I've read all the savage kings book's. If you have no hang ups
about bisexual relationships. If you do don't read this, but I would recommend you do as it is life
and hot as hell.! I'm now having to await the next book. Also i hope that there will be book about
Leo, and the prospect 'sas well”

Caroline Bailey, “Loving the series. I love this series and who the bikers choose to share their
lives with I can't wait for Hugo's story great read thoroughly enjoyed it”

The book by Lane Hart has a rating of  5 out of 4.7. 636 people have provided feedback.
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