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Author’s Note

 Just a
couple of things before I let you go and get your read on. While I
am doing my best to work with better editing and proofreading
software, all my books are solo, independent works. I write my
books, proofread my books, edit my books, create the covers, etc. I
have one beta who gives me feedback on my stories, but other than
that, all my books are independent projects.

 


That being said, I apologize, in advance, for
the typos, grammar inconsistencies, or any other mistakes I may
make. Since writing is strictly a hobby for me, I haven’t looked
into commitments in regard to publishers, editors, etc. My hope is
that my stories are enjoyable enough that a few mistakes, here and
there, can be overlooked. However, if you’re a stickler for
grammar, my books are probably not for you.

 


Also, I am an avid reader-I mean an
AVID reader. I love to read above any other hobby. However,
the only downside to my reading obsession is when I fall in love
with a series, but I have to wait for the additional books to come
out. And because I feel that disappointment down to my soul, when I
started publishing my works, I vowed to publish all books in my
series all at once. No waiting here…LOL. Now, the exception to that
will be if enough readers request additional stories based off the
standalone, such as in Facing the Enemy. At that point, if I decide
to move forward with a requested series, I will make sure all
additional books are available all at once. As much as this is a
hobby for me, I am writing these books for all of you, as well as
myself.

 


Thank you, for everything!


Contact Me

 I really
appreciate you reading my book and I would love to hear from you!
Now, unfortunately, because I do have a full-time job, and a family
I love spending time with, at this time, I’m afraid it would be
very hard for me to maintain a multitude of social media sites.
However, for the sites I do participate in, here are my social
media coordinates:

 


 


Website

 


 


Facebook

 


 


Instagram

 


 


 Email

 


 


Newsletter


Dedication


For my readers –

Hearing how you want more of my stories is the
best.







Storyline
Notes:

Dear
Reader…because a
next generation storyline had never been planned for this series, I
had given the Benetti Crime Family a boatload of offspring, never
imagining that I’d be writing their stories one day. However, like
most of my book series, you have my beta to thank for all the
additional stories that have come your way (and will probably
continue to come your way).

 


So, because
there are so many characters to this family, I have put together a family lineage
breakdown of who married who and which children belong to which
couple. If you are new to this series and have not read the
parental series, that’s okay. You do not need to read The Holy
Trinity Series, The Holy Trinity Duet, or first The Holy Trinity
Next Generation Series to read this series. However, it does help
the story flow better if you are familiar with the parental
characters, as well.

 


The
following is the breakdown of the entire series’ first and second
generations.

 


The
Benetti Family
Lineage

Luca
Benetti –
Oldest

Salvatore Benetti – Middle

Leonardo
Benetti – Youngest

 


The Holy Trinity Series (Book 1) –
The Holy Ghost

Phoenix Fiore m. Francesca Mancini, and had:

Vincent (37), Luca Saveria (35), Dante (34)

 


The Holy Trinity Series (Book 2) –
The Son

Ciro Mancini m. Roberta Regal, and had:

Mattia (36), Camilla (35), Bianca (33), Georgia
(31), Massimo (29)

 


The Holy Trinity Series (Book 3) –
The Father

Luca Benetti m. Remy Christian, and had:

Francisco (35), Cira (34), Angelo (32), Emilio
(31)

 


The Holy Trinity Series (Book 4) –
The Redemption

Nico Rossi m. Mia Gallo, and had:

Niro (21), Luna (19)

 


 


The Holy Trinity Duet (Book 1) –
The Bishop

Leonardo Benetti m. Sienna Conti, and had:

Malia (31), Matteo (29), Daniel (28)

 


The Holy Trinity Duet (Book 2) –
The Cardinal

Salvatore Benetti m. Blake Turner, and had:

Salvatore Jr. (35), Christos (29), Antonio (28)

 


 


THT Next Generation (Standalone) –
The Vatican

Francisco Phoenix Benetti m. Luca Saveria Fiore,
will have:

Son, Son, Daughter, Son, Son, Daughter

 


 


THT Next Generation (Book 1) –
Vincent & Cira

Vincent Fiore m. Cira Benetti, will have:

Son, Son, Daughter

 


THT Next Generation (Book 2) – Sal
Jr. & Camilla

Salvatore Benetti Jr. m. Camilla Mancini, will
have:

Daughter, Son, Son

 


THT Next Generation (Book 3) –
Emilio & Bianca

Emilio Benetti m. Bianca Mancini, will have:

Son, Daughter, Son, Daughter

 


THT Next Generation (Book 4) –
Angelo & Georgia

Angelo Benetti m. Georgia Mancini, will have:

Daughter, Son

 


THT Next Generation (Book 5) –
Dante & Malia

Dante Fiore m. Malia Benetti, will have:

Son, Daughter, Daughter, Son

 


THT Next Generation (Book 6) –
Mattia & Remo

Mattia Mancini m. Remo Vitale, will have:

Daughter, Daughter, Son

 


 


Family Buildings

 


 


Benetti House

Uninhabited – official meetings only

 


 


Kratos

Luca & Remy Benetti – top floor

Ciro & Roberta Mancini – second floor

Phoenix & Francesca Fiore – second floor

 


 


Benetti Condominium Building
#1

Leonardo & Sienna Benetti

 


Benetti Condominium Building
#2

Salvatore & Blake Benetti

 


Benetti Condominium Building
#3

Francisco & Luca Saveria Benetti

 


 


Benetti Apartment Building #1
(1st,
2nd,
3rd,
4th floor)

Family – Angelo/Georgia – Mattia/Remo – Dante/Malia
– Ria (Vacant)

Guards – Diego/Raul – Rocco/Hector – Benito/Aurelio
– Mica

 


Benetti Apartment Building #2
(1st,
2nd,
3rd,
4th floor)

Family – Sal Jr./Camilla – Vincent/Cira –
Emilio/Bianca – Massimo/Silvia

Guards – Bruno/Favio – Aldo/Elias – Lazaro/Maximo –
Gennaro

 


Benetti Apartment Building #3
(1st,
2nd,
3rd,
4th floor)

Family – Christos/Six – Antonio – Daniel –
Matteo

Guards – Mano – Rafael – Sergio – Tristano


Prologue

 Patience sure was a motherfucker. Though I’ve been
conditioned to exercise it since birth, when you came
this close to your dream, those last few stretches
were tough.

I stood by the
car and looked across the acre of land and couldn’t help but feel excited. Sure, the family
could have purchased an already existing building for our clinic,
but the remodel would have been too much of a hassle. Considering
who we were, a normal office building just wouldn’t do.

Nope.

Not for us.

We
needed block walls,
bulletproof windows, private back rooms, and a secret basement. We
basically needed two offices camouflaged into one building. While
the clinic was going to be a legal operation of business, there was
bound to be all kinds of illegal shit going down in the back rooms
or in the basement.

Being a part
of the Benetti Crime Family was no joke, especially when you’d been
born into the family. My father was Salvatore Benetti, and he had
raised us to be just as capable as the rest of the family, no matter that my cousin, Daniel, and
I had chosen to become doctors instead of fulltime family members.
Our careers had been chosen to further help the family, not to
escape and become legitimate members of society.

My brother,
Christos, and my cousin,
Matteo, had become lawyers, and it had been the same purpose for
them. They had chosen law as a way to benefit the family, not
because they were crusaders for justice. They shared a law practice
with Massimo Mancini, and while Massimo was every bit the attorney
that they were, Massimo worked for Uncle Phoenix off the clock
sometimes.

The Benetti
Crime Family controlled Morgan City and had their fingers all up
and down the West Coast. The family was led by my uncle, Luca
Benetti, and he was known as
The Father of Morgan City. A part of The Holy Trinity, he and my
uncles, Phoenix and Ciro, ruled every fucking thing. Uncle Ciro was
known as The Son of Morgan City, and Uncle Phoenix was known as The
Holy Ghost. And even though my father, Salvatore, and my uncle,
Leonardo, were Uncle Luca’s blood brothers, and they owned their
own pieces of the empire, it was The Holy Trinity that ran
shit.

My generation
answered to my cousin, Francisco, who was the Underboss and Uncle Luca’s oldest son. With our
fathers all into their sixties now, our generation was slowly and
steadily stepping up to continue with our family’s
legacy.

While Massimo,
Matteo, and Christos have already opened up their own law firm
and were getting their hands
dirty, Daniel and I still had to complete the minimum of two years
of residency before we could be released into the wilds of the
medical field. And though we knew our shit, whatever we didn’t
know, we could always look to Uncle Ciro or Dante Fiore for any
help we may need. Uncle Ciro and Dante were the family’s most
prolific torturers, and they knew shit about the human body that
most doctors didn’t even know. Uncle Ciro was brilliant, and Dante
a damn near certified genius, and Uncle Ciro’s been mentoring Dante
since Dante had been old enough to walk.

The sold sign
on the property stared back at me, and I couldn’t wait to finally
break ground on the clinic. I imagined it’d take a good year for it
to be completed since the materials ordered to build the clinic
weren’t going to be of your
average variety. Not to mention, getting around all the illegal
shit that was going to be added underneath another set of
blueprints that the city would have no idea about.

I let out a
deep, contented sigh. With lawyers and doctors finally in
the family, we had everything
covered. All our family secrets were going to be safely held within
the family’s control. No more paying off doctors for late night
calls, and no more paying off lawyers to make sure the case was
won. Though it’s never been done, there was no longer any threat of
blackmail. We had all our bases covered, and there really was no
stopping us at this point.

And while I’ve
made a solemn vow to never do harm, that was one vow I was pretty
sure I was going to have to break every now and again. Our family did their best to keep us
younger generation out of the thick of things, but family was
family. My first loyalty was to my family, and that was something
that was never going to change. I’ve killed before in the name of
my family, and I had no problem doing it again if the occasion
called for it.

Luckily, there were
enough of us that me, Daniel, Matteo, and Christos could keep our
hands relatively clean. As for Massimo…well, he was a different
story.

However, family was
still family.


Chapter 1


Antonio – (Two Years Later)~

Looking around, I made
sure everything looked perfect. I’d even replaced the items that I
had used last night, so that no one could suspect that the place
had been used before its official opening day. We
weren’t scheduled to open to the
public until Monday, so that left us five more days of breathing
room.

The medical
clinic wasn’t like any other in the country, I was sure of it. It
was made of specialty block and bulletproof windows. It came
with four standard examining
room, a reception area, storage closets, three offices, and a
breakroom for the additional staff.

However, it
also came with a basement that was soundproof, two additional
examination room in the back, and an operating room that was
also in the back. The
blueprints had been drawn up to hide the additional rooms and the
hands of a county clerk inspector had been greased heavily with
money and insurance to make sure the real blueprints were
non-existent.

There wasn’t
much my family couldn’t accomplish, and there wasn’t much we were afraid of. Hell, I
was pretty sure we feared nothing, and if we weren’t careful, that
arrogance might come back and bite us in the ass one day. However,
until that day came, we were pretty much unstoppable.

The
Benetti Crime Family had so
many members that it was inconceivable that there was someone out
there who didn’t know who we were. If you were from or lived in
Morgan City, then you definitely knew who we were. It was also hard
to mistake us when we all looked so much alike.

Uncle
Luca, Uncle Leo, and my dad
all had that Benetti black hair that all the males had inherited.
Our eyes were a mixture of green and blue, except for my cousin,
Francisco. He had inherited Uncle Luca’s black eyes that was a
trait of all firstborn Benetti offspring. However, if you saw a
black-haired, six-foot-something man walking the streets of Morgan
City, the odds were that he was a Benetti.

Then you had
the Mancinis. While Massimo looked exactly like Uncle Ciro, he had
inherited his mother’s dark
brown hair and brown eyes. And though they each had a piece of
their mother, all of Massimo’s sisters had inherited Uncle Ciro’s
dark brown hair and strange, yellow eyes. The dark streets of
Morgan City referred to the girls as the girls with the demon eyes,
and they weren’t far off. Those women were bloodthirsty killers,
and not a one possessed the fear gene. They were brutal, ruthless,
and absolutely beautiful.
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