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Bonus Epilogue – Aiden Bates & Ali Lyda – Tru 

Tru 

The bells hanging on Stella’s front door jingled, and I glanced up from where I was wiping down the 

espresso machine. Mary needed the day off on short notice, and Dare had recruited me to cover her 

shift. It’d been a few weeks since the grand reopening of the bakery, and we’d settled back into a 

comfortable rhythm. Working front of house wasn’t my usual shift, but I was more than happy to help 

when I could. And, admittedly, my boring shift improved immediately once I saw who’d opened the 

door. 

“Look what the cat dragged in,” I said. I propped my elbows on the counter, leaning over it. 

Beau winked as he strolled closer. He was dressed to start a shift at the station, in his devilishly tight 

black t-shirt and functional cargo pants. “Hey, babe. Tell me about your first responders discount.” 

I rolled my eyes and laughed. “It’s fifteen percent, but for you, it’s a fifteen percent increase.” 

“Aw, come on,” he said through a laugh. 

I poured him a cup of coffee and slid it across the counter. “Going into work?” 

He nodded. “Yeah, late start today. Thought I’d stop by and bother you.” 

I glanced around the bakery. It was so warm and comfortable here: the big counter, the pastries filling 

the glass display case, the bread on display on the wall behind me, the smell of fresh flaky croissants and 

coffee in the air. In the back, Dare was pulling trays of pastry out of the walk-in and moving them to the 

proofer, explaining the process to Logan in great detail. Another benefit of our clubs becoming the Hell’s 

Ankhor Crew was the increased number of hands we had around—Logan was interested in joining the 

baking team, and Dare was more than happy to have some extra help around. 

I leaned over the counter and curled my fingers into the front of Beau’s shirt and tugged him closer to 

steal a kiss. It was a brief, friendly kiss, like a hello. When we pulled apart, Beau was smiling so big it 

made my heart somersault in my chest. I’d never get sick of seeing that smile. Never get over the fact 

that I was the one who could make him look like that. 

“I’m here to buy some pastries for the station,” he said. 

“Not just to see me?” I pouted. 

“That’s a nice bonus,” he said as he reached out to brush a loose strand of hair out of my face with 

fondness in his gaze. “We’ve got some new kids starting their training today.” 

“Ah, so you’re going to woo them with pastries before you make their lives a living hell?” I pulled out a 

big pastry box. 

“Exactly,” Beau said. “Looks like a good crop this year, though. And we did some slightly more thorough 

background checks.” 



I packed up a big box of pastries for Beau—I knew he had no interest in choosing them himself, he 

trusted my judgment—while he sipped his coffee. I slid the box across the counter, and waved away his 

credit card. “I’ll put it on the station’s tab,” I said. 

“We have a tab?” Beau asked with his eyebrows raised. “What damage has Nora done?” 

“Don’t worry,” Dare said as he walked out of the kitchen with a fresh sheet tray of scones to add to the 

case. “You get the saved-the-bakery-from-total-destruction discount.” 

“Now that’s more like it,” Beau said. “Thanks, Tru. The guys are going to be surprised.” Then he glanced 

at Dare, eyebrows raised like a question. 

Dare only laughed and turned back to the kitchen where Logan was attentively poring over the scone 

recipe. “Don’t canoodle too much.” 

With Dare’s approval, Beau leaned over and kissed me again, a little deeper this time, with a promise for 

more. 

I smiled into it. “See you tonight?” 

“Can’t wait,” he said. 

Beau left the bakery with a wave and of course I stared at his ass the entire time. But what I was 

thinking was: I’d get to see him tonight. And for a lot of nights after that, too. I spent the rest of my shift 

smiling. 

 


