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Excerpt: 
 

Utah looks up and says, “Yummy – I love your dick, Lance.”  She lays 
back on the bed.  Lance lays beside her.  She curls her leg over him.  She 
says, “That was the best sex I’ve ever had, Lance.”  Lance said, “Well, I’m 
glad – you’re a wonderful woman, Utah – I enjoy making you happy.”  

She says, “I sure didn’t expect this, did you?”  Lance says, “No, I gave 
up on giving predictions – I’m usually wrong.”  She smiled.  

They lay in silence.  The moonlight is shining in, and Lance could see 
her gorgeous body lying next to him.  He’s thinking, “God, thank you for 
this beautiful woman.” 

  



 
Part One 

 
ance Bohannon wears an Armani suit, usually five days a 
week.  He’s a 35-year-old attorney working in a large fast 

passed law firm. He’s one defense attorney out of nearly 80 other 
attorneys. Every day is a grind. He’s been with the firm since law 
school – over nine years.  

There isn’t one day that goes by where he wonders if he chose the 
right profession.  

He questions if he’s living an authentic life.  
Lance became an attorney to make a difference in the world.  

However, he is highly disgusted with the legal system and realizes we 
live in an upside-down world.  

He knows the courts and the legal system are not what the public 
believes them to be.  It took Lance many years to realize the legal 
system is highly corrupt.  

Lance is fortunate. He’s a handsome man with rugged good 
looks. He’s about 6’, 185 lbs.  He stays in shape, and he lives a 
healthy lifestyle.  His parents died in a car crash a few years ago – 
he’s an only child.   

He inherited their house and about $200k in stocks and cash.  
Lance is not materialistic.  He’s not spent one cent of his inheritance. 
Lance has never been officially married and no children.  

He’s had several serious relationships – but they were not meant 
to be forever.  Most of the women Lance has met are extremely 
materialistic – when they learn he isn’t, then the relationship begins 
to go south.  

Lance is a good man – never intends harm on anyone. 
Meeting women has never been difficult for Lance. He’s not 

aggressive with women. He’s a polite and gracious man. Lance  
admires and adores women.   

Most of the women within his professional circles are instantly 
drawn to professional men who wear expensive suits and are 
ambitious.   

The women primarily seek a professional man who can provide a 
comfortable lifestyle with expensive toys,  influential friends, and a 

L 



bank full of cash.  Lance has a great smile, and women are instantly 
drawn to him. 

Lance has come to realize he’s not a free man. He’s been enslaved 
to a job, a system of materialism that almost guarantees a life of 
redundancy.  He does not want to be a slave to material stuff.  

Lance often keeps his thoughts to himself, knowing his so-called 
friends and associates would never understand or accept. He’s a man 
of few words and seldom uses unnecessary words.   

He seldom judges another person’s lifestyle or choices. Everyone 
should live the life they want – as long as no harm is done to others.   

Lance was trained in martial arts for 5 years in his twenties. He 
fears no man. He’s also trained in weaponry. He owns an arson of 
weapons of which he seldom talks about. 

Lance Bohanon is 100% Alpha Male. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
  



Part Two 
 
Lance is sitting in his cubby hole office at the law firm. He’s 

sitting with his client. Lance just got him acquitted for attempted 
murder. His client escaped a lengthy prison sentence. They are 
celebrating.  

His client has become a friend, his nickname is Gabby, and he’s a 
biker. He’s about 6’7” and 280 lbs. He looks very mean and terrifying 
– but he’s actually a teddy bear.   

Gabby was set up to look guilty from a rival gang.  He’s highly 
appreciative of Lance’s ability to get him acquitted and give him his 
freedom. 

Lance is also pleased – and happy for his client.   
Lance, on weekends, spends time with Gabby and his motorcycle 

gang. Gabby is the official leader. Lance is getting to know many of 
the club members.  Lance did not want others to know his 
profession. He does not want his profession to intimate others. 
Gabby promises to keep it secret. 

Gabby’s motorcycle gang are not outlaws. They are a large group 
of men who enjoy freedom.  Nearly all gang members are blue-collar 
workers; construction workers, motorcycle mechanics, and many 
work at manufacturing plants, some own small businesses such as 
tattoo parlor and motorcycle repair shops. 

On weekends, they drink beer, shoot pool– seldom do drugs.  
Many of them are married men with families. 

### 
Gabby introduces Lance to his Tattoo artist.  He’s sitting in a 

Tattoo shop. This man is a biker, and he’s the best tattoo artist in the 
state.  Lance had always been totally against tattoos; however, 
something told him to be true to who he is.   

He designed an artistic scene of symbolism, and it all means 
FREEDOM. It took several sessions.  He keeps his tats secret and 
keeps his shirt on around others. His tattoo is impressive and an 
actual work of art.  He also has a Harley Hog in his garage that 
nobody knows about but the gang and a few of his neighbors. 

Lance’s secret life is a hundred times more rewarding, and he 
doesn’t have to be on guard.  Most people do not understand that 



greed for money usually means manipulation and corruption – his 
legal life is full of the scum of the earth. 

When he’s with his motorcycle friends –he feels relaxed with less 
stress.  Lance notices the difference between his motorcycle gang 
and the people within his office and other lawyer circles.  The gang 
believes in loyalty and true friendship. 

 The law firm and the legal system are full of sharks, snakes, and 
vipers – this can be highly stressful because they have no loyalty or 
empathy. He must always be on guard. 

 
  



 
 

Part Three 
 
Lance is wearing his leather motorcycle garb and showing off his 

new tattoo of freedom at the motorcycle clubhouse.  One of the 
bikers, Billy, inherited an old farmhouse on 100 acres. It’s at least 15 
miles out in the country.  Totally away from the city and traffic. 

The property is paid for – each club member pays only $100 per 
month to use the house and part of the land.  The house is always 
stocked with beer, and they often have cookouts on the large patio.  

There’s a large barbeque grill and four large picnic tables.  Lots of 
large shade trees.  It’s open to bikers to hang out most any time.  
They can even camp out on the property if they want. 

Billy does not live in the house, but as long as the membership 
fees pay the utility bills, house maintenance, and annual taxes, Billy 
is a happy camper.  Billy and his wife are bikers and visit the 
clubhouse often. 

The farmhouse has about five bedrooms, a large kitchen, and a 
huge open space den area.  There is a large dining room table – it sits 
about twelve people.  The guys built a sit-down bar and a built-in 
fridge for a mostly iced-down beer.  The members donated two pool 
tables.  There are several leather couches, love seats, and chairs in 
the large den.  

The clubhouse also embraces a massive wooden porch that 
almost surrounds the house.  It’s filled with several old rocking 
chairs and benches.  Many of the guys and gals hang out on the 
porch. Members who are musicians are welcome to bring their 
guitars and other instruments. 

There is a large metal building on the property. Sometimes, if the 
weather is wet or rainy, the guys park their motorcycles inside along 
with other machinery.   

Two of the biker members live in the house as security guards. 
They are also responsible for keeping the house stocked with beer, 
snack food, house repairs, maintaining the outside grounds, and 
keeping the house clean. 

There are three clean furnished guest bedrooms available for 
those in need. 



The gang plans motorcycle trips to events around the country. 
Some trips are short– some are longer.  They often do charity events 
for children, orphanages, and children with cancer. 

 There are about 40 men in the gang – they plan to limit the gang 
to about 50.  Usually, 15 to 30 men and women show up at the 
clubhouse on weekends. 

### 
Lance is sitting at the bar talking to Gabby.  A new woman walks 

into the old farmhouse – he’s never seen.  She’s dressed in jeans, a t-
shirt, and boots.  She’s about  25 years old and looks hot.  She notices 
Lance at the bar and smiles.  He nods and smiles back. 

Lance leans over to Gabby – a new lady just walked in. Do you 
know her? He gazed in that direction.  Gabby says, “Nope, I’m not 
sure who brought her – I’ll go see.” Gabby walks over and introduces 
himself.   

He says, “Welcome to our humble domain? I’m Gabby.” She 
smiles and says, “Oh, thank you – I’m Utah – I came with Sandra.” 
Gabby said, “Well, let me get you a beer, and you can also come over 
and meet my friend.”   

Gabby brings Utah over and introduces her to Lance.  There 
seems to be instant energy between Lance and Utah.  She has on a 
short T-shirt, and she’s sporting a tramp stamp right above her butt 
crack. Lance thinks that is so sexy.  He remarks about it.  

He turns Utah around, “Damn, that’s so fucking sexy, Utah.”  She 
says, “Oh, thank you.  I love your tats too.  Let me see them more 
closely. She study’s his tattoos on his shoulder.  She says, “Yes, I 
agree. Freedom is a good thing.”   

Lance says, “Wow, you got it, huh? Most people never figure out 
the symbolism.”  She said, “Oh, I got it right away – that’s what I’m 
all about too.”  Lance says, “Well,  I decided to commit to who I am.”  
Utah says, “I know,  and that is sexy.” Lance smiles. 

Lance says, “Utah is a unique name.” She says, “Yeah, my dad 
was real creative (being sarcastic) – guess where  I was born?  Yep, 
you guessed it, Utah!” (smile)  Lance says, “I like your name – I wish 
I could shake your dad’s hand – seriously.” 

Lance asks, “So, what do you do in your other life?”  She says, “I 
work for the DA’s office (prosecutor). I’m a paralegal.” Lance 



swallowed hard and said, “Oh, I see, interesting.”  Lance remained 
silent.   

Utah said, “I can’t stand the rats I work with.  The men are 
woosies and backstabbers.  So many scoundrels in the DA office as 
well as defense attorneys. It’s all a fucking joke.  I’m starting to meet 
a real man.   

Lance said, “Yeah, lots of snakes in that profession.”  
Lance takes a swig of his beer.  Utah says, “I’m a small-town 

country girl at heart – I hate city living.”  Lance says, “hmm…. Me 
too.” 

Lance says, “Want to play a game of pool?”  Utah says, “sure, I 
would like that.”  They pick out their sticks, and Lance racks the 
balls.  He said, “You break!”  She says, “Well, I must warn you that  I 
‘m a pool shark.”  Lance says, “Oh yeah, I guess that’s my cue to be 
scared.”  She giggles. 

She slams the ball - it hops off the table, and Lance catches the 
ball in mid-air.  He says, “You’re out! – oh, forgot that’s baseball.”  
She giggles.  He rolls the ball back to her.  She slams the cue ball and 
breaks the balls. Lance says, “Great break.”  He takes a swig of beer. 

Sandra walks over and says, “Utah, I’ll be outside on the porch 
with Tommy.” Utah said, “Ok, I’m good, I’m with good company.”   

Lance takes his shot – and accidentally shoots the eight ball in a 
pocket.  Utah says, “Yippee, I win – I told you I was good.”  Lance 
says, “Yep, you’re definitely a pool shark.”  She giggles.  They take a 
swig of beer. 

They return to the bar and sit down.  Lance is wearing black 
leather pants and a leather vest. He’s olive-complected. He wears a 
gold medallion around his neck.   

She reaches for his necklace. “Oh, what’s this?”  He says, “Well, 
it’s a gold medallion that my father used to wear, and I wear it in his 
memory.”  She said, “Oh, that is so sweet.”   Lance says, “You have an 
amazing smile.” 

Utah says, “Thanks Lance, I think you do too.”  Lance says, 
“Well, I better have - my teeth cost a fortune.”  Utah giggles.  Lance 
asks, “So, any bad mean boyfriends I should know about?” She says, 
“Nope, not a single one.”  Lance says, “Lucky me.”  She says, “No, 
lucky us!  Lance says, “I like how you think, Utah.”  Utah takes a swig 
of beer. 



Lance goes behind the bar and fetches two more bottled beers. 
He asks, “Do you like the music that’s playing?  “Yes, I like the 

country a lot, do you?  He said, “Yes, I do.”  He said, “There’s a 
country jamboree with lots of country bands coming up . . . would 
you like to go with me?”  Utah said, “Yes! Yes, I would.”  Lance says, 
“Ok, great, let me jot you down on my social calendar.  Utah giggles. 

Utah drops her napkin. She bent down to pick it up. Lance is 
thinking, “Damn, what an incredible ass.”  She stands up, and Lance 
says, “Utah, you have an incredible ass.”   

Utah takes a swig of beer and smiles.   
She says, “What if I told you – that I think the same thing about 

you?”  Lance says, “Oh my goodness, I can see the headlines now – 
two people fall in love with each other’s asses.”  Utah giggles hard 
and keeps laughing.  She says, “that’s so fucking funny.” 
 
Lance’s bar chair is sitting right next to Utah – and her face is within 
kissing distance.  Lance is not an aggressive man – but he takes a 
chance.  He leans in within two inches of her mouth – she kisses 
him, and he kisses her back.   

She slips her tongue and licks his lips. Lance meets her tongue 
with his.  Lance gently sucks her tongue and lips. She says, “you’re a 
sexy kisser.”  He said, “Ditto.” 

Lance says, “Ok, let’s do some homework here.  We have two 
people who like each other’s smiles, they like each other's asses, and 
they both are sexy kissers. I would say that we are doing pretty darn 
good. What do you think?  Utah giggles – “Yes, I think we’re doing 
good, so now what?” 

Lance says, “Oh, contrary to public belief, I do not always have 
all the answers.”  Utah smiles and says, “Lance, I like you – you’re a 
real man.”  Lance replies, “Well, that’s the right answer.  I like you 
too.”  She smiles. 

Utah is about 5’4” 120 lbs. About C+ or D cup size.   
Lance says, “I bet I can guess your bra size – if I win, you have to 

show me your naked ass. Wanna play?”  Utah says, “You’re on!”  
Lance says, “You’re a C+.”  Utah says, “Fuck, that’s right!”  She gets 
off the barstool and pulls down her jeans, and bends over.   



Lance was right. She had a gorgeous naked ass.  Lance likes her 
spontaneous spunk, and no give a shit attitude. There is no pretense 
with this woman. 

Lance said, “Fuck, you’re gorgeous, Utah.  And you’re a good 
loser too.”  She giggles and smiles. 

It’s about 10 pm, and very few people are in the den area. It’s a 
nice night, and most people are out on the patio and porch. 

Utah says, “OK, what body part do I want to see of yours? 
Actually, I want to see all of you!”  Lance smiles and takes that as his 
cue.   

He asks, “Do you feel safe enough to walk upstairs with me for 
more privacy?” Utah says, “I’m a great judge of character, and I trust 
you, Lance.” 

Lance stands up with his beer. He guides her upstairs.  He 
chooses one of the guest bedrooms.  It’s clean and has a queen-size 
bed, Chester drawers, and a bathroom connecting to another 
bedroom.  He locks the door behind him. 

There’s a full moon out, and it’s shining in the window. It gives 
just the right amount of light.  Lance takes Utah into his arms and 
holds her tight.  He has her pretty face between his hands and kisses 
her sweetly.   

He looks into her eyes and softly says, “Nothing will happen that 
you don’t want to happen, Utah.”  She passionately kisses Lance with 
lots of tongue, then says, “I’ve wanted to fuck you since I first laid my 
eyes on you, Lance.”   

He reaches down and raises her T-shirt over her head, and takes 
it off.  He reaches around and unhooks her bra.  Her gorgeous C plus 
breasts fall down.  He unbuttons her jeans and unzips them.   

She pulls them off.  He removes his vest and his leather pants.  
He’s standing in boxers, and she’s wearing black panties.  She sits 
down on the bed.   

Lance is thinking …what a fucking beautiful woman.  She slides 
down his boxers. His half-hard cock is hanging for her to take.   

She’s surprised. “Fuck, you have a big dick, Lance.”  She strokes 
his meat.  She engulfs the head of his dick with her mouth and 
strokes his cock.  Lance’s cock gets hard quick.  She says, “Fuck, 
you’re big.” She keeps sucking. 



Lance lays her down.  He’s on his knees between her legs. He lifts 
her legs and removes her panties, and now she’s nude.  Her nicely 
groom pussy looks good enough to eat.  Lance dives down for a taste.   

He first licks her pussy, sucks her pussy lips…then licks and 
sucks her clit.  She moans.  He focuses on her clit – it’s the best part.  
He softly sucks her clit until . . . . . Utah moans louder ….” oh fuck, oh 
fuck, I’m cuming!”  He keeps sucking her clit.  She’s heaving her hips 
into his face.  Lance slows down to let her recover. 

Lance mounts her. He spreads her legs wide.  Her eyes are wide 
open. She looks down between her legs to see his big cock.  He says, 
“no worries, I’ll go easy.”   

He enters only the head of his cock.   
She’s very wet and can handle more.  He pushes his cock almost 

inside.  She moans …. “Fuck, you have a big dick! It fills me up so 
fucking good.”  Lance fucks her softly – then he picks up speed.  

Utah is moving her hips up and down – she likes his dick.   
Lance fucks and fucks and fucks…. “ewwwww….Oh, Lance, I’m 

cuming. I’m fucking cumming all over your cock.”  He keeps 
fucking….. she begins to relax.   

He lays on top of Utah and kisses her softly.  She wraps her legs 
around him and kisses him back.  He says to her.”Baby, I’ve got to 
see your gorgeous ass while I fuck you again.” She says, “I want that 
too.”   

She turns around and pushes her incredible ass up, and buries 
her head in the pillow.  Lance says, “fuck, you’re gorgeous, Utah.”  
She moves her ass from side to side.   

She says, Fuck me, Lance, Fuck me.”   
Lance inserts his cock – holds on to her hips.  He plunges his 

cock in and in and out.  She moans.  He slam-fucks her and does not 
stop until……”ewwwwwww…I’m cuming, baby – fuck, it feels good!”  
He keeps fucking.  

She relaxes, but all that fucking and moaning is making Lance 
needing to cum.  Utah says, “I want your cum, Lance.”  She turns 
around and strokes his cock – over and over.   

She sucks the head.   
Lance says, “Oh my god, here you go, babe.”  She holds his cock 

head in her mouth and strokes.  Lance unloads a massive load into 



her mouth – she swallows.  Each time his cock pulsates, he gives her 
more cum.  She keeps stroking until Lance gives her every last drop. 

Utah looks up and says, “Yummy – I love your dick, Lance.”  She 
lays back on the bed.  Lance lays beside her.  She curls her leg over 
him.  She says, “That was the best sex I’ve ever had, Lance.”  Lance 
said, “Well, I’m glad – you’re a wonderful woman, Utah – I enjoy 
making you happy.”  

She says, “I sure didn’t expect this, did you?”  Lance says, “No, I 
gave up giving predictions – I’m usually wrong.”  She smiled.  

They lay in silence.  The moonlight is shining in, and Lance could 
see her gorgeous body lying next to him.  He’s thinking, “God, thank 
you for this beautiful woman.” 

 
  



 
 

 
Part Three  
 
Lance returns to work at the law firm.  It’s Monday morning. He 

dressed as usual in his business suit and ready to start a new week. 
He’s reviewing his schedule for the week. 

He receives a text message. It’s Utah. “I’m thinking of you.”  
Lance likes Utah – but it’s essential that she not know of his 
profession at this time. 

Two hours later.  Secretary says to Lance. “Gabby on line three.” 
Lances answers and says, “Hey Gab, what’s up, my friend.”  He says, 
“something is up, and I need to talk – not your office.”  Lance says, 
“No worries, can we talk after 5 pm?”  Gab says, “Yeah, meet me at 
the clubhouse at about 6 pm, OK?”  Lance says, “You got it.”  

Lance knows that Gabby would not request such a meeting 
unless it is essential.  Lance works hard on preparing briefs for the 
court all day.  He’s tired but needs to meet with Gabby. 

It’s about 5 pm.  Lance rushes home. He takes a quick shower 
and puts on his leathers – jumps on the hog, and takes off. It’s about 
a 20-minute ride to the clubhouse. 

Gabby is already at the clubhouse when Lance arrives.  Lance 
walks in and says, “Hey Gab, what’s up.” 

Gabby first says, “Thanks for meeting me on such short notice. 
We have a problem.”  Lance says, “Let’s hear it.”  Gabby says, “the 
rival gang that we all know about is on the warpath because I got off 
on that murder acquittal.   

They want me gone – meaning dead or living in a cage. 
They are trying to take over this motorcycle club that I’ve built.  

He said, “Geez, I started his motorcycle club ten years ago. I don’t 
want to lose it.  

I’m not sure how many of the members are loyal to me.  The club 
has gotten so big, and I’m losing touch with the minds and hearts of 
the men. 

Lance says, “How about Billy? Have you talked with him?”  He 
said, “Yes, he’s the one who told me. They are threatening him and 
his family – they want the clubhouse.” 



Gabby continued….”Counselor, I don’t want to lose it, and I don’t 
want Billy or his family to be harmed – this gang are monsters, and 
some of them are MS13 guys – and you know what that means.” 

Lance says, “Oh geez, yes, we have a problem, Gabby – give me 
time to think about it.”  Continues . ..”I don’t want you to lose your 
leadership role or this clubhouse either – it pains me to think about 
it.” 

Gabby says, “Thanks, Lance – let’s have a beer, shall we?”  Lance 
says, “Sure, why not.”  Gabby reaches into the fridge and tosses a 
bottle to Lance.  They twist the tops off, and Gabby holds up his beer 
and says, “Cheers!” 

Lance says, “The best thing to do is cut the head off the snake, 
just like they tried to do to you. We get the leader incarcerated or 
dead. Then the group may become disoriented and lose focus.” 
 
Gabby says, “I’m not sure where their meeting place is – I hear it’s 
about an hour from here – just right off the highway.  They are drug 
dealers, and they deal in selling stolen weapons, and others tell me 
they have a hit squad for hire. I’m telling you, counselor, these are 
not your typical men walking the streets.”  

Lance says, “Do you know the name of the leader or anything 
about him?”  Gabby says, “No.” Lance says, “We need as much info 
on the leader and his right-hand men as possible – if we take the 
lead, then why not take them all out at the same time.”  Gabby says, 
“I agree.” 

Lance says, “I want you to relax and not do anything crazy.  
These are just men – they put their pants on one leg at a time, just 
like we do. We just have to work smarter than them.” 

Lance continues . . .” Are the two men who live here armed?”  
Gabby says, “Yes, I think so.”  Lance says, “Well, we need to know 
what type of  weapons they own.”  Gabby says, “They should be 
rolling in here soon.  This place is not vacant for very long at a time.” 

About that time….Lance hears their motorcycles outside.  The 
two men walk in.  One of the men says, “Hey, Gabby.”  Gabby asks 
the men to come into the bar area and says, “Lance want to talk to 
you guys.”  Lance says, “In the event we have uninvited visitors at the 
clubhouse, what type of weapons do you guys own?”  



One of the guys said, “Well, I’ve got a 357 magnum and a rifle.”  
The other guy said, “I’ve got a 38 pistol.”  Lance says, “Is that it? Ok, 
we need to get you guys armed up with more power.  

You guys need shotguns for a short distance.  Can you get 
shotguns?  One guy says, “Yes, I can get two 12 gauge shotguns.”  
Lance says, “That’s great. I was hoping you could get those shotguns 
and ammo as soon as possible. OK?” 

Lance continues .. . .” We have some issues, and you must keep 
everything we talk about a secret. OK?”  They nod their head, yes.  
We do not want to spread fear or panic among other members.  
Gabby says, “That’s right – not a word, guys.”  

The two men walk upstairs. 
Lance says to Gabby, “We need to know where their camp is, and 

we need to position ourselves so that we can watch them from a 
distance with binoculars. We need to learn their habits and who the 
leader is – you see…they’ve already done that to you.”  

Lance continues….. “We must learn as much about the enemy as 
humanly possible.  We need the name of the leader, their right hands 
– their backgrounds, how many arrests, where are they from?  We 
need all this stuff.”  Lance continues . . . . “I want you to find out as 
much info as possible – especially their location.” 

Gabby says, “Ok, I’ll do my very best.”  Lance says,” OK, I’m out 
of here – I’ll see you this weekend.”  Gabby says, “Thanks, Lance, for 
meeting with me.”  Lance says, “Gabby, you’re becoming like the 
brother I never had.”  Gabby smiles. 

Lance walks out  - climbs on his hog, and rumbles off. 
 
 
 

 
  



 
 
Part Three 
 
The week came and went.  It’s Friday night.  Lance is ready to 

have some fun and unwind.  He’s headed to the clubhouse. 
He text messages Utah. “Hey, babe – you going to the clubhouse 

tonight?  She messages back – “where have you been? I’ve missed 
you?”  

Lance messages back – “I’m sorry, Darlin – I had non-stop issues 
– I’ll explain.”  She messages back – “I can’t get in without Sandra – 
not sure if she’s going or not.”   

Lance says, “No worries, I’ll vouch for you. I’ll be there about 8 
pm.”  Utah messages back –“Ok…I’ll be there.”  Lance texts, “I 
seriously miss you.”  

### 
Lance rolls up outside of the porch and parks next to the other 

cycles.  There are about 15 or so people outside – drinking beer, 
laughing, and having a good time.  

Lance walks up the steps and bumps fists with a few of the men.  
A couple of the guys had their wives with them.  It was good to see. 

Lance walks inside – People were playing pool, and someone was 
cooking in the kitchen.  He could smell food.  It was Gabby.  He 
walks into the kitchen.   

Gabby holds out a large spoon with sauce in it. He says, “Lance 
taste this – any good?”  He says, “Oh yeah, that’s great, Gab.”  I’m 
cooking a mess of pasta and sauce, want some? Lance says, “That’s 
great – yeah, I’ll take a plate full when it’s ready.”   

Lance walks into the bar area – grabs a beer, and sits at the bar. 
He takes a big swig of beer and is trying to relax.  He’s wondering 
what to say to Utah when she arrives.  He’s feeling guilty for not 
calling her before today.   

He never wants to lie to her. 
It’s about 8:30 – no Utah.  The two security men are on the 

porch – Lance told them if a woman named Utah arrives to let her 
in.   



Lance relaxes and drinks his beer.  He’s about ready for another 
one.  It’s approaching 9 pm.  His back is to the door. Someone is 
standing behind him and reaching around, covering his eyes.  

 A low sultry voice in his ear says. “Guess who, lover boy?”  
 Lance smiles.  He turns around and hugs her.  It’s Utah.  He 

says, “I’m so glad to see you, Darlin.”  He kisses her lips.  She smiles.  
Lance says, “That’s that million-dollar smile we all know and love.”  
She hops up on a barstool. Lance gets her a cold bottled beer.  He 
twists the cap off for her.  She holds it out. “Cheers!” – she takes a 
swig.   

Lance looks at her and says, “I really have missed you, and I 
don’t have a legitimate excuse for not calling – all I can say is, “you 
are the first person I think about when I wake up and the last 
person I think about before falling asleep.”  Utah says, “Oh my god, 
you melt my heart, Lance.”  

She holds out her arms and hugs him. 
Utah says, “I’ve been busy too.  We just indicted two disgusting 

men who robbed a convenience store and killed the owner and his 
wife. They caught them on camera and have them in custody.  Lance 
says, “yeah, I heard about that, so a conviction should be inevitable, 
huh?” 

Well, you never know about these fucking judges. Lance is 
wondering if these guys are part of the gang that Gabby is talking 
about. If so, we may have lucked out.   

Utah is a paralegal and will have a lot of info about them.  Lance 
says, “You know, you’re dealing with gang members, right?” Utah 
says, “Oh, you think? Of course, I know - they are very dangerous 
guys.”  Lance says, “Well, I know you know, Darlin – didn’t mean it 
that way.”  Lance has to be careful and not be too curious right now 
– let her slowly leak out information. 

Lance says, “So, how does the police find an address on criminals 
like this? I guess they all have homes, right?”  Utah says, “Oh, DMV 
is a good place to look or utility companies, etc. There are many 
ways.”   

Lance says, “What if they don’t live in a house or apartment and 
are just camping out somewhere?”  Utah says, “Well, that’s when 
they hire a detective to follow them or one of their friends – and see 
where they go.”    



Utah says, “It’s not rocket science …why are you interested in 
this stuff?”   Lance says, “Oh, you know, curious me with a thousand 
questions.”   

Utah lowers her voice and says, “You know, I keep thinking how 
good you ate my pussy out.” She smiles.  Lance says, “And I keep 
thinking how good you look with your lips wrapped around my 
cock.”  She smiles and says, “Yes, and what a magnificent cock it is.” 

Lance says, “you’re such a naughty girl –my type of woman.”  
Utah smiles. 

Lance says, “Well, next weekend is the Jamboree!” Utah smiled 
big, “Oh really!  I can’t wait.”  Lance says, “I know, it will be a good 
show, and you’ll be with me – and that will make it 100 times 
better.” Utah says, “Oh, you’re such a sweetie pie.”  She leans over 
and kisses his mouth. 

Lance can’t believe he’s talking and having a relationship with a 
woman – that is part of the same fucking rat race he despises so 
much.  He visits the clubhouse to get away from all of that ….but 
Utah is different. She feels the same as him – they are similar. She’s 
a free spirit.  She would leave that viper den if she had a reason.  I’m 
seeking a good reason, that’s for sure.  Once I’m gone, I will not 
return. Lance is having more and more ideas about owning a small 
farm in the country. 

It’s about 9:30 pm.  Let’s see if Gabby has any more pasta left. 
Are you hungry, Utah?  She said, “I could eat some.”  They walk into 
the kitchen – there’s a big pot of pasta, and the sauce is still hot too.  
They dish out the pasta and sauce on plates and sit down and eat. 

                                                    ### 
There are several rocking chairs on the front porch.  Gabby and 

others are out on the porch.   Utah and Lance walk out with their 
beers and sit down in rocking chairs – next to each other.  They are 
listening to the others as they tell jokes and laugh.   

There are other women out there as well.  One man is playing 
guitar, and they are having a sing-along.  Utah says, “He’s so good, 
huh?”  Lance says, “You never know what you’ll find out here.”  

Utah asks Lance, “You know, I’ve never asked what you do for a 
living.”  Lance says, “I’m a counselor in a sense – I offer advice.” She 
says, “hmmm…interesting.”   



Lance says, “I’ll tell you more when we get married.”  She smiles 
and says, “you’re so funny.”  Lance says, “You think I’m kidding? I’m 
going to marry you, and we are going to have at least three children, 
maybe more.”  Utah says, “I love children, and I do like the sound of 
that.”  She smiles. 

About 11 pm.  Lance asks, “Do you live alone?”  Utah says, “Yes, I 
have a little one-bedroom apartment.”  Lance says, “I  think  you 
should invite me over for a slumber party tonight?”  Utah says, “Oh, 
what a great idea – do you want to, Lance?”  He says, “I don’t want to 
be anywhere else tonight.”  Utah says, “Ok –it sounds good to me.” 

They say their goodbyes to everyone.  Lance follows Utah to her 
apartment.  They enjoy a very romantic love-making session before 
falling asleep.  The next day is Saturday, and they spend the entire 
weekend together.  They ate good food, watched movies, and had lots 
of hot romantic sex.   

Utah and Lance are falling deeply in love. 
 
 

 
  



 
 
Part Four 
 
The following weekend . . . 
 
Gabby schedules a road trip for everyone.  About 20 members 

sign up to go.  They will all be traveling about 2 hours from the 
clubhouse.  There is a reasonably famous biker bar cafe in a small 
town.  They will have lunch – have a few beers, and head back home.   

Most of the members will have their girlfriends and wives riding 
with them.  Billy and his wife are riding along too. They will return 
by about 6 pm. 

It’s Wednesday. 
Lance text messages Utah – “Hey, how would you like to go on a 

bike ride this Saturday – then, when we get back, we’ll go to the 
Jamboree?”  Utah says, “I would love to. “  Lance says, “Ok, I will 
pick you up about 10 am.  Wear jeans and anything that looks 
naughty. Your tramp stamp will work perfectly.” “Laughing.  Utah 
messages back. “OK, yummy bear.”  Yummy bear has become his 
little kick name from Utah.   

                                                         ### 
Saturday is here.  Lance is rumbling down the road to pick up 

Utah. She’s ready and waiting.  She’s wearing black boots, jeans, and 
heavy leather fringed vest with nothing under it. Her tramp stamp is 
clearly exposed.  Her hair is in a ponytail.  Lance straps a helmet on 
her. 

They take off to the clubhouse to meet up with the others.  They 
all caravan to the greasy spoon cafe.  Lance is riding behind Gabby.  
Gabby points to his right – there appears to be a couple of trailers, 
several cars, and about a dozen police cars, and even the FBI.  Lance 
knows what he’s pointing about – it’s probably the rival gang who 
has been causing all the havoc. 

Time will tell. 
They reach their destination.  The gang takes up all of the small 

parking lots near the small diner.  They walk in and have a greasy 
spoon lunch and a few beers.  They enjoy chatting, laughing, and 
drinking.  Nobody is drunk – something they don’t do is ride drunk.  



They all get on their cycles and head back. It’s a two-hour ride back 
to the clubhouse.   Lance and Utah had a great time. 

Again, Gabby and Lance notice the same cars parked in a large 
vacant field.  Gabby is pretty sure that is them.   

                                                          ### 
It’s jamboree time!  Lance and Utah are having an incredible 

time at the Jamboree – lots of country bands.  They are drinking 
beer and eating nuts and hot dogs.   

Utah is dancing and showing off her tramp stamp, and she’s 
looking pretty darn sexy doing it too.  Lance is having a blast 
watching her have so much fun.  They are singing, laughing and 
having a great time.   
 
Lance is falling more in love with Utah every day. 

                                                      ### 
They are back at Utah’s house.  They are tired – it’s about 10 pm. 

They strip their clothes off and crawl into bed – curl up into each 
other’s arms and fall asleep. 
  



 
 
Part Five 
 
Utah messages Lance, “Good news, we have the goods on the 

leader of that gang we talked about – we will be convicting several 
more for murder and conspiracy to commit murder, drug dealing, 
and human trafficking.  The entire gang is coming down. It should 
hit the paper soon.”  Lance says, “That’s good news – in more ways 
than you know.”   

Lance sends Gabby a message. “Hey, lit looks as though the 
leader of the gang plus others will be going away for a long time, my 
friend. Relax – everything will be fine.  Tell Billy.” 

Billy has an idea on how to leave the viper den where he works.  
He calls Billy for a meeting.  Billy and Lance meet at his house.  
Lance says, “would it be possible for you to sell me about 10 to 20 
acres of that land? I want to build a home and live there for the rest 
of my life.  The property I want is on the far end – far away from the 
clubhouse.”  Billy didn’t even have to think about it. “If it were 
anyone else, I would say no, but seeing how it’s you, Lance, of course. 
And I’ll make you a deal you can’t refuse to.  As you know, I inherited 
all that land and never cared about living on it. I’m happy where I am 
– raising my children.”   

Lance says, “Well, I’m considering marrying Utah, if she’ll have 
me – and I want to use the skills of our members to build the house 
– naturally, they will be paid well.  Billy says, “Well, there are some 
great construction guys as members, for sure.”   

I want to create a working farm – an Aquaponics garden, raise 
chickens, rabbits, and a few goats. There are lots of coyotes out here 
– I need to build a fence around certain areas of the property as 
well.”   

Billy says, “Wow, you’ve certainly got your plans laid out – when 
would you like for this to happen?”   

Lance says, “ soon – I’ll l be in touch. I simply needed to know 
you’re on board.”  Billy and Lance shake hands – Lance gets on his 
Hog and rumbles off. 



Lance shows the plans to the biker contractor.  He says my crew 
can build this house in about 90 days. No worries, Lance, you’ll be 
treated right and with a heavy discount.   

There will be about 15 workers.  Lance wants most of the house 
to be concrete and well insulated.  He says he also wants a large 
metal building. 

 
 

 
Part Six 

 
Lance calls his real estate agent and lists his house for sale. It is 

priced at $400K.  This will give him plenty of money to buy the 
property and build the house on Billy’s property.  He should have 
plenty of cash leftover.  Plus, he has a sizable savings of his and the 
cash from his inheritance. Lance lives a debt-free life. 

Lance will have an office in his house. Once the house is built, he 
plans to have a meeting with the clubhouse members.  He will admit 
that he’s a licensed attorney; he will provide legal services for the 
members at a super discounted rate.  

 They will spread the word to their relatives and friends, and 
Lance will be busier than a one-legged man in an ass-kicking contest.  
Soon, he will have to limit his clients, but at least he will not be 
working in a vipers den – he has to deal with corrupt judges. 

Utah, being a paralegal will come in handy as well.  This will 
provide an income until they dream up something else to do. 

                                                     ### 
Lance and Utah meet three times this week for lunch or dinner, 

and they talk every day.  Lance and Utah can’t go more than one day 
without hearing each other’s voices, which is a good thing. Lance 
keeps his plans about the house a secret until he knows it is an 
absolute dream come true.   

He wants to build the house in near secrecy, and he’s told the 
builders to keep it secret from Utah.  He wants it to be a surprise.  
This is where he plans to take her after they are married.   

Utah has no idea. 
                                                        ### 



The building materials have been purchased. The builders have 
already laid the foundation, and the well has been drilled.  The 4,000 
square foot house is going up quicker than he thought. He has pre-
manufactured 2 feet thick cement blocks. The house will nearly be 
disaster-proof. 

Lance’s house in town sold very quickly – within thirty days.  
Lance is staying at the clubhouse until his house is built.  

Plus, he took a bold step and quit the firm.  
He wants to help the guys build the house. Lance is so proud of 

these men building his house. They are true professionals. 
The large metal building has also been delivered, and the 

company is building it.  It will be about 3,000 square feet.  Inside 
will have a large fan for summers, a heater for winter.   

Inside, they will raise chickens and rabbits for meat.  Maybe 
fatten one steer per year.  Inside the metal building will be a large 
chicken coop and rabbit hutches also a 1,000 sq foot aquaponics 
garden.  Plus enough room for riding lawn mowers and tools. 

Lance contracts a fence building company.  They are building an 
eight-foot cedar fence around a two-acre perimeter, and it will have a 
rod iron gate as well.  This will keep the coyotes away.   

Solar panels will be installed for the house and the metal 
building. The house will be totally self-contained—no utility bills.  
Lance and Utah will have their own energy supply, food supply, and 
water. 

When the house is finished – it will be totally paid for with no 
debt. 

                                                       ### 
Lance and Utah are sitting at the bar at the clubhouse having a 

beer. Utah says, “It looks like the clubhouse will have a neighbor 
soon.”  Lance says, “Why do you say that?”  Utah says, “Way out in 
the distance. I could see a beautiful house being built, and it looks 
like it’s almost finished – there’s a large gate and everything!” 

Lance says, “Oh really, I never noticed.”  Utah says, “Well, it’s 
because your busy mind is on other things, babe.” 
Lance says, “Yeah, you’re right.”   

Lance says, “So, you really like the country, huh?”  Utah, “Yeah, 
that’s why I love coming to the clubhouse – it’s far away from the 
hustle and bustle – I just hate the city.”  Lance says, “So, would you 



live in the country if you could?”  Utah says, “Are you kidding? In a 
heartbeat!”  She takes a swig of beer. 

Lance says, “Yeah, we nearly have twin brains – we think a lot 
alike.”   She giggles 

Lance knows the house will be totally finished within two short 
weeks.  It will have wooden floors and area carpet—also a wrap-
around porch – very similar to the clubhouse.   

Lance says, “Do you like the porch on this clubhouse?”  Utah 
says, “Yes, that’s one of my favorite things about this house – the 
porch nearly goes all the way around.”  

Lance says, “Yeah, I like it too – he asks, so, have you ever had a 
garden?”  Utah says, “Oh heck yeah, I love it.  My mother and I 
worked in her garden all the time growing up.  We grew mostly 
radishes, carrots, cucumbers, tomatoes, and squash.”   

Lance says, “I didn’t know that – you’re quite the farmer’s 
daughter, huh?”  Utah smiles, “Oh yeah, I love getting dirty.” Lance 
says, “My kind of woman – a dirty girl.”  Utah laughs. 

Lance says, “They’re playing their guitars on the porch…wanna 
go listen to them?”  Utah says, “Oh yes!”  They grab their beers and 
walk to the porch - sit down in a couple of old rocking chairs. 

 There are about 20 people out on the porch singing, laughing, 
and drinking beer.  Gabby is also there  - sitting on one of the picnic 
tables, slugging down a few beers.   

Lance says to Utah, “I need to talk to Gabby for a minute – I’ll be 
back.”  Lance walks over to Gabby, “Hey Gab.  I need to ask you 
something. Do you know a minister?  Gab says, “Yes, I do. We have a 
biker who is an ordained minister. His name is George.”  Lance says, 
“I want to marry Utah.”  Gab says, “I was hoping that would happen 
– you lucky dog, she’s a beautiful woman.”   

Lance says, “Well, I love her, and I want to be with her forever, 
Gab.”  Gabby says, “Well, good for you, my friend.”  Lance says, 
“Well, the next time you see George, let him know I’m interested in 
talking with him. OK?”  Gab says, “Will do.” 

Lance walks back to Utah and sits down.  Utah pats Lance on the 
leg.  Lance reaches for Utah’s hand and holds it.  Lance’s plan is 
almost at fruition.  He plans to start moving some furniture inside 
the house next week. 



Lance leans over to Utah. “Hey, wanna go upstairs?”  Utah says, 
“I thought you would never ask.”  They stand up and walk upstairs. 
They stand next to the bed – Lance hugs Utah and says, “I love you, 
Utah – she looks down and looks back up – I love you too, Lance.”  

She hugs Lance tight.  Her head is on his shoulder – she says in a 
low voice – this love thing is kind of scary, Lance.”  Lance says, “I 
know, let’s feel the fear and go with it anyway, baby.”   

They both remove their clothes and lay with each other.  Utah 
has her hand wrapped around Lance’s cock, and she strokes it. He 
crawls on top and inserts his cock inside – a little at a time.  She 
gently leans down and kisses Lance and moves her body up and 
down – slowly grinding his cock deeper and deeper.   

Utah says, “Oh fuck, that feels so good.” Lance is fucking her as 
deep as possible.  Utah is moving her hips faster – Lance is holding 
her hips and helping her – he reaches down and caresses her ass. 
Utah says, “ewwww, baby, I’m cuming.”  Lance fucks her faster – she 
slows down – and says, “fuck, that was good.”   

She goes down and begins sucking Lance’s cock – she knows he’s 
about to explode.  She strokes and strokes – Lance, 
“UGGGHHHHHH!”  He gives her his cum. She keeps sucking and 
stroking.  She swallows.  She wipes her mouth.  “Damn, I love tasting 
your cum.”  

She lays down flat on top of Lance and kisses him softly.  She 
moves to the side and lays next to him with her leg curled around 
him.  His arm is around her holding her tight.   Lance says again, “I 
love you, Utah – I’ve never loved a woman as I love you.” Utah says 
in a quivering voice, “I know, I feel the same way.”  

 
 
 
 
 

Part Seven 
 

Lance and Utah are having dinner in the city. 
Lance asks, “So, what do you think about the government and its 

pathetic strong hold on people.”  Utah says, “I know what you mean 
– I think the government should have a minimal role in their 



relationship with the people. People should be free to do what they 
want –when they want without government interference, as long as 
they do not cross boundaries of others.” 

Lance says, “Wow, I could not have said it any better.”  
Continues, “I read why and when marriage licenses were created.  
After the civil war,  marriage licenses were created to ensure blacks 
and whites did not intermarry. They had to show proof that both 
man and woman were either black or white, and it was called a 
license.”  

Utah says, “Exactly, that’s fucking nonsense.”  Lance says, “I do 
not need a license to choose someone to be my friend, but if I intend 
on that person being my friend for life, then society says I need a 
license.” 

Utah says, “I know, it’s  bullshit.”  Lance says, “I believe that a 
man and a woman who choose to be life partners should tell the 
government to fuck off.”  

Utah says, “I agree completely.”  Lance says, “One thing I think 
should happen is to establish a living trust – let’s use us as an 
example.  I would spell everything out in a living trust – the trustee 
and the beneficiaries.  In my situation – I have no siblings or 
children – so, I would make you sole beneficiary, etc.”  

Utah says, “I understand. A living trust is essential no matter 
what – as you know, it avoids probate as well.”  Lance says, 
“Exactly.” 

Utah says, “I have to admit something to you.  I know that you’re 
an attorney.”  She’s smiling.  Lance says, “Oh yeah, how did you find 
out?”  One of my associates told me a couple of weeks ago – they saw 
you in the courtroom, and you were phenomenal. Why did you hide 
that from me?” 

Lance says, “There is a good reason.  Gabby is the only one at the 
clubhouse who knows. The biker club means a lot to me.  I didn’t 
want the other members to feel intimidated by me. I wanted to 
appear to be on the same level – however, some of those guys are 
really smart.  A College education sometimes intimidates blue-collar 
workers.  You know?”  Utah had I not hidden my profession – you 
and I probably would not have met.”  

Utah says, “I understand. I’m not upset. I love who you are. You 
never tried to impress me. I like that about you. I don’t even know 



where you live.”  Lance says, “I owned a large house – but I don’t 
have a house anymore. I sold it a few months ago. I’m staying here at 
the clubhouse for now.” 

Utah says, “Lance, you can always stay with me.”  Lance says, 
“No, and one day I will explain.” 

Lance reaches across the table, “Utah, will you be my wife and 
life partner?”  Utah says, “Oh my god, is this a proposal?”  Lance 
says, “Yes, I told you that I would marry you.”  Utah, with teary eyes, 
says, “Yes! Lance, I will marry  you!”  Lance smiles. 

Lance says, “I hope you don’t mind – I have an ordained minister 
that will marry us without a license.  Let’s do it soon, OK?  I want to 
start my life with you.”  Utah says, “This is the most shocking day of 
my life, but I’m incredibly happy, Lance.  Yes, let’s do it as soon as 
possible.”  They are still holding hands across the table. 

 
                                                     ### 
Two weeks later . . . 
It’s a Sunday afternoon.  The weather is great.  George, Utah, and 

Lance are standing under a large oak tree.  Gabby and about 25 
bikers and Utah’s parents, and a few relatives in the audience. 
George gave an excellent and short sermon – then he married Utah 
and Lance in the eyes of God – not the government. 

Afterward, the festivities began.  The guitar players brought 
other musician bikers, and they began to play.  Gabby opens three 
kegs of beer, and two of the biker women brought out a wedding 
cake and laid it on the picnic table.  Billy and his wife are there and 
extended their best wishes. 

Utah and Lance are dressed in their biker leather garb. She had a 
black leather skirt, a white blouse with a black leather vest, and black 
thigh-high boots.  Lance wore black leather pants, a white shirt, a 
black leather vest, and black boots. 

Everyone is snapping pictures with their phones.  They have 
plenty of pictures taken – even several group pictures.  Everyone is 
having a blast – drinking beer, laughing, dancing, and listening to 
music. 

Utah and Lance are inseparable.   
Utah looks around at all the people and says, “God, isn’t this 

great?”  Lance says, “Yeah, it’s the best, and he leans in to kiss his 



bride.”  He says, “I’m no longer at the firm, and you’re welcome to 
quit as well.”  Utah says, “what?”  

Lance says to the group – “We will return. Don’t go anywhere!” 
Lance takes Utah by the hand, and they jump on his bike. They 

rumble out on the highway about 100 feet – Lance turns down a dirt 
and gravel road – and rides down about 200 yards.   

They are coming up on the large black rod-iron gate. Lance has 
the remote control – he clicks the button. The gates slowly open 
before he arrives.  He goes through the gate – the gates close behind 
him. He pulls up in front of their incredible house.  Several large 
trees in front.  They climb off the bike. 

Lance takes Utah by the hand, and they walk up the wooden 
steps to the house. He opens the front door and says, “Welcome 
home Utah!”  Utah is in shock. She didn’t expect this at all.   

She says, “Oh my god, really?”  Lance  says, “Yep – this will be 
home for the rest of our lives, Utah, and this is where we will raise 
our children.”  

Come, I have lots to show you.” Utah is in awe – she’s so happy. 
 

THE END 
 

  



Conclusion: 
 

 
Hi, this is Mandy Lane. 
 
I hope you enjoyed this story.  I will be adding more stories as 

time goes on.  Alpha Hunger is a series of erotic stories for those who 
want Alpha Men, who admire and adore women, and are REAL men.   

 
If you’d like to know when I release new stories, join my list. I 

have lots of freebies and unique stories waiting for you. 
 
Please leave a positive review for me if you enjoyed this book, 

and others may enjoy it.   THANKS AGAIN. 
 

Join my list – get eGift! 
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