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      The Kings of the Underworld series is a multi-state interconnected series with the Kings of California, Kings of New York, and King of Nevada. While each book is a standalone, the characters from state to state will appear in other books. These are considered mafia light contemporary romances with dark elements. Some themes may be triggering with graphic violence, death, and in some cases abuse.
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      From the first look, I’m obsessed and she’s going to be mine.

      Obsess is book 1 in USA Today Bestselling Author KL Donn’s Kings of the Underworld series.

      An offer I’ve already refused.

      A woman I can’t let go.

      Rue Ricci was a secret, hidden in a tower from prying eyes.

      Nobody in the underworld knew about her until her parents tried to sell her.

      Now I’ll stop at nothing to claim her.

      I run the underworld of LA County with an iron fist.

      I can make the worst of men fall to their knees with a single look.

      But Rue brings me to mine from the first whimper.

      She claims my heart with her need to be near me.

      When the enemy thinks he can take over and targets my little girl,

      I have no problem wiping them out. Even if it means a blood bath.

      I’m Nick Gambino and there is nothing I won’t do for my little Rue.

      

      Obsess is a gritty Rapunzel retelling filled with an obsessed hero, a heroine so innocent she’ll make your teeth ache and a love so powerful you’ll be rereading for months to come. If a dirty Daddy is what you’re looking for, you’ve come to the right place because he’ll do anything his little girl asks of him and even more, she’s yet to discover.
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      For Nick & Rue,

      Thank you for telling me your story.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
CHAPTER 1


          

          
            Nick

          

        

      

    

    
      Staring across at Seeley Ricci, I tap my fingers on the desk in front of me. He makes a tempting offer, one I’ve been offered by many men before and always turned down. Ricci is desperate, however. Meaning that I can get him to do just about anything in order to agree to take his daughter off his hands.

      “Tell me more about her,” I inquire, against my better judgment. Marco, my second-in-command, raises an eyebrow at that. He knows I don’t operate like the other families; I don’t ordinarily entertain the idea of arranged marriages.

      He hasn’t seen this woman’s picture, though. He hasn’t seen the way her smile doesn’t reach her eyes.

      Or that she was pale and sallow.

      He couldn’t know that whenever this image under my hand was taken, she was on the edge of falling off a sharp cliff.

      And his heart didn’t stop when his eyes roamed across her angelic face.

      But I do; I have. I see and feel all these things when I know I shouldn’t. I’m a hardened man. I take what I want, when I want, how I want. I don’t make deals.

      “She was bred for the perfect pairing. She’s obedient and innocent in the ways of our world. She is the perfect girl to be molded into the perfect wife. Trainable.” There’s glee in his gaze as he says this. He’s excited to offer his daughter like a piece of meat.

      “How many others have you offered her to?”

      Marco gets on his phone before walking out. He’ll have the honest answer for me because men like Ricci always lie.

      His sight shifts to the side before falling back on me. “No one. You’re the first.”

      Marco returns to the room, shaking his head in opposition. “How many?” I repeat the question.

      I can hear the diminutive man swallow harshly as he tries to lie his way out. “I don’t know what you mean.”

      Marco holds up four fingers behind the man’s back. “I’m afraid I’ll have to pass then. I don’t enjoy being lied to my face.” With a flick of my wrist, Marco hauls him to his feet and drags him out the door before the bastard can make a single sound of protest.

      Despite what I just said to him, however, I fully intend on making the young Ricci girl mine. Just as soon as I do my due diligence and discover everything I can about why Seeley is so desperate to sell her now. And how the hell he kept her a secret for so fucking long.

      “Do we have any informants on his payroll?” I ask Marco as soon as he strolls back into my office.

      “One of his lieutenants.” Before I have to ask, he’s making the call. “Boss wants to meet you.” A few seconds later, he hangs up. “Midnight at the docks.”

      “Anything you know about Ricci that I don’t?” I eye him suspiciously. Marco has been in the game for as long as I have; we came up together. He’s my brother by choice. But sometimes, he keeps information close to the vest to bring out when we need it at a later date.

      “Didn’t know there was a daughter.” I believe him.

      “Any of the other families know about her?” If I didn’t, I’d be surprised if they did.

      “Cato and Adonis say no.” I notice who he’s left out.

      “And Devlin?” I raise a brow. Devlin Cormac and I are on thin ice. Mainly because we are too much alike. See, take, own; it’s been our motto since grade school. He has a wilder streak than I do, though, making him unpredictable.

      Marco’s hand raises and waffles back and forth. “Hit or miss on him. Won’t give a straight answer, but I don’t get the feeling he cares too much. Irvine is too far from his territory to even worry about.”

      Devlin’s family has run everything from Bakersfield to Barstow and farther north up the coast for as long as I’ve known them, and I’m certain even longer than that. The Ricci’s barely have Irvine. Nobody wants to deal with them, so they haven’t had the opportunity to expand.

      Cato Daire has taken advantage of that, nonetheless, and everything south of Irvine belongs to his family. Because of the Mexico border, they make a mint, too.

      LA County has been in my own family for six generations. We run the streets, the police, and the politics. In return for not drawing a weekly blood bath with anyone trying to take over, they leave my organization alone.

      Adonis Lorde has Riverside, Anaheim, and San Bernadino. He’s been making a play for Irvine for quite some time, which means he might take Seeley Ricci up on the marriage proposition so he can have it before Cato takes over.

      “Fuck,” I hiss, leaning back and pinching the bridge of my nose. “Ask Adonis what he wants so he doesn’t make a move on the girl.” I don’t know why, but that fucking picture of her—I don’t even know her fucking name—has a death grip on me. Something somewhere deep inside my gut is screaming that I can’t let her slip through my fingers.

      “You sure about that, boss?” Marco crosses his arms, knowing full well I never bend.

      She’s fucking worth it, though. “Positive. Make the call.”
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        * * *

      

      “If he double-crosses us, I’ll fucking filet him,” Marco says, pacing back and forth in front of me. Dante is five minutes late, and my old friend is not a fan of tardiness. He likes punctuality, and I don't blame him in our line of work.

      “Five more minutes, and we’re out of here, and he’s on my shit list.” If he doesn’t show up tonight with a damn good explanation, I’ll kill him the next time I see him.

      As if conjured up by our desire to slay him, the headlights of a sedan break through the fog, wafting off the water. Normally, I’d caution Marco from revealing his knives, but given his agitation and the importance of this meeting, I let it slide. With a warning, of course, “Not until I give the go-ahead.” He nods as his sight lasers in on Dante exiting his car.

      “You’re late,” I bark at our guest.

      “Sorry,” he bows his head slightly in deference to me. “Mr. Ricci has been agitated since your meeting. Leaving unnoticed wasn’t easy.”

      Marco circles him like a rabid dog, his teeth bared and ready to pounce as soon as I give the word. “Why didn’t we know about the girl?” I don’t want to waste more time than necessary tonight, not when my future could be stolen with the flick of a wrist.

      “I didn’t know about her until a year ago. She’s locked up in a tower. Nobody in, nobody out. Ever.” I don’t like the sound of that.

      “Tell me everything.” I feign boredom by leaning against my Range Rover, crossing my ankles, and hanging my arms loosely at my sides.

      “She’s just turned eighteen and has been locked away from the world her entire life. She used to have free reign of one of their wings until she was about five or six; then, they locked her up there. She’s served food through a latch in the door. No friends, no form of communication. Has access to one movie a day. There’s a window that leads down to a death trap of barbed wire below.”

      I’m not liking the picture he’s painting for me. “She doesn’t interact with anyone?” Marco stops behind Dante, looking more feral than usual.

      The one thing we have in common with Devlin, Cato, and Adonis is that we don’t fuck with women. They’re precious in our world, and while there are some who cross the line and can be as ruthless as the men, those are few and far between.

      “She hasn’t been face-to-face with another person since they locked the door shut.” That’s the final nail in Ricci’s coffin. I’m going to enjoy slitting his throat.
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      “You’re certain this is what you want?” Adonis Lorde gazes over at me, his midnight blue eyes watching me assessingly.

      “If I change my mind, she’s all yours,” I mutter. I don’t let on that I never will.

      “Let’s do this, then.” He grins, greedy to get his hands bloody.

      It took some negotiating, but Adonis ultimately pulled the trigger on the Irvine territory. I get the girl; he gets what he wants without being tied down. It worked out despite Marco’s objections. I didn’t care about having stock in Irvine; LA County is plenty big enough for us.

      “Ricci, the wife, and the girl are mine. You take care of everything and everyone else.” He acknowledges this before we go our separate ways.

      It’s been two days since our meeting with Dante. He went back home until this morning when he brought us the blueprints of the property and ensured that we knew the best time to strike.

      Dinner.

      That’s when everyone would most likely be disarmed and, therefore, easier to handle.

      The sun still shines, so the first thing we take out is security. The next are the men at the gates, then the ones at the front door and those prowling the property.

      Marco’s thirst for blood is in full force today. He’s dripping in it as I follow behind him. In all our years together, he’s never allowed me to be the first man through the door. Once we get up to that tower, though, I will be. I’ve already given the order that no one goes in until I do.

      “Here we go, boss,” Marco mutters as we slip up to the front door. Adonis and his team went around back where we were told everyone ate. Whether in the main house or in the guard house, they would all be back there.

      “Dante,” I snap as we enter. “Lead the way.” He maneuvers us up to the tower. If someone is up there guarding her, and there’s a chance he could be a threat, Dante can go down with him as far as I’m concerned.

      Gunfire erupts from the kitchen, followed by Adonis barking orders to his men. “Keep going,” I shout as three Ricci men come running. Tyler and Granger are at the bottom of the stairs, picking them off as they appear.

      For someone who’s been hidden from the world her entire life, security is lacking where she’s concerned. Reaching the top floor, we run into one guard. The man immediately surrenders by raising his hands when he sees us, and that only angers me further. This girl has no one willing to put their life on the line for her.

      Without thought, I snag one of Marco’s knives and slit the asshole's throat. Blood spurts, and he drops, crimson liquid pooling beneath his head and trailing across the floor as we reach her door.

      Unwilling to wait for someone to find me the key to the locked door, I slip an explosive device on the hinges. Wes and Marshall approach behind us, waiting for my cue. “Catch it so it doesn’t fall inwards.” As soon as they nod, I blast the caps. The contained explosion makes the girl behind the door screech.

      I suffer a moment of guilt for frightening her, but I’m betting she’s already terrified at the gunfire coming from downstairs. “Go help Ty and Grange,” I order them as they lean the door against the wall. Nobody gets to see her before I do.

      The smoke clears as I enter the room. Sparse, dark, and depressing are my initial thoughts. The sound of growling pulls my attention to the side as I see two large cats on their haunches, ready to attack.

      “What the fuck are those?” Marco clips out, sticking his head in the door at the sound.

      “Servals.” They’re like miniature leopards in appearance, and I’m willing to bet in viciousness as well. “Keep an eye on them,” I say, and he pulls out his knives.

      “Little girl, you can come out now.” Another burst of gunfire erupts, drawing a whimper from where she must be hiding under the bed.

      “Fuck,” Marco grunts, and from the corner of my eye, I spot the animals trying to close in on him.

      “Can you control the cats, little girl? They’d like to bite my friend's head off, and if they attack, so will he.” I try to keep my voice gentle, hoping she’ll come out. A light clicking of the tongue gets the felines to sit down, but they remain watchful as their growling ceases. “Good girl. Now, can you come out for me?” I wave Marco back out of the room.

      Another whimper is audible as I approach the bed. Crouching down, I now know that she’s hiding under the base. Lifting the bottom of a blanket, I meet a frightened stare as she scoots back. Her eyes widen the more they roam across me. Following her line of sight, I see the blood splattered across my once crisp, white shirt.

      Cursing, I drop the edge of the duvet and stand, ripping the garment off. I use a clean portion to wipe what I can from my arms.

      Resuming my position, I lift it again. “I’m sorry, little girl. Should have been more cautious.” Reaching out a hand, I steel my patience as I wait for her to decide whether to accept my offer or if I’m going to have to tear her out of there kicking and screaming.

      “Please, little one.”

      Someone chokes behind me. Likely because I don’t think I’ve ever used my manners before.

      She whimpers and draws into herself even more. It takes the longest minute before she finally reaches out. As soon as her hand is in mine, I drag her out and into my arms.

      “Ssshhh, little girl, you’re safe. I won’t let anything happen to you.” Her entire frame trembles as I rub a soothing hand along her back. The cats bare their teeth at me but don’t move otherwise.

      “What’s your name, little one?” Tilting her chin up with my hand, she stares at me blankly. Unmoving and hardly breathing. “Dante!” I snap, my voice hardened with rage. She doesn’t even flinch.

      “Yeah?” He peers inside the room, his eyes eating her up.

      “Eyes off,” I growl, ready to snap his neck. His gaze cricks up to mine, fear lurking in their depths. “There something wrong with her? Deaf, doesn’t speak English…?”

      “Not as far as I know. But nobody knows much about her.”

      I dismiss him, and Marco comes and drags his ass back out.

      This might complicate things. Gunfire finally ceases downstairs. Ordinarily, I’d want to know how that ended, but nothing matters more than the girl in my arms right now.

      “We’re leaving,” I tell her, hoping for some response. Her wide blue eyes don’t leave my face as I release her and take a step back, registering what she’s wearing for the first time. A pastel pink baby doll dress that hugs her body so tightly that there’s nothing left to the imagination.

      Dragging a hand down my face, I do my best to quell the desire running rampant through my veins and straight to my greedy-for-her dick. “Marco, see if these critters have a leash or something.” Both are wearing sleek gold collars that blend in with their fur.

      The girl steps closer to me as Marco walks into the room, putting me between her and him, and satisfaction rolls through me. This is precisely why I wanted to be the one to enter her room first. I needed her dependant on me.

      Wrapping an arm across her shoulders, I bring her into my body and kiss the side of her head, telling her, “You can trust Marco. He’ll keep you safe, too.” Her head rests over my heart as her hands fist against my bare flesh, looking to grab onto something.

      “Nick, these fucking things are going to eat me.” A bark of laughter spills from my lips, and the girl's head lifts up to stare at me.

      Tracing the line of her jaw, I brush my thumb across her plump red lip. “Can you put the leash on them?” Her eyes flit to the cats, then to Marco holding leashes, and back to me before nodding.

      Leaning back from me, her fingers clutch the belt in my pants, halting her progress as I jolt forward. Her head turns, and she frowns at her hand but doesn’t move to let me go. She tugs a little, her doe eyes gazing up at me, pleading that I go with her.

      Fuck, she’s precious.

      “I’m coming, little girl.” Moving in tandem, I keep my eyes on her as Marco hands her the leashes. She hooks them onto the collars and immediately steps back into my chest, handing the leads over to me. Her face turns so her ear is pressed to my heart again. Interesting.

      “Get rid of Dante.” I don’t fucking want anyone looking at her without my permission. “And the body!” I shout as he leaves. “Alright, baby, it’s time to go.” Gripping the backs of her thighs, I instruct, “Up.” As soon as she’s in my arms, I cup her under her ass. “Head in my throat, close your eyes, and don’t look up until I say so.”

      She follows directions beautifully. Her lean legs wrap as far around my waist as they can, and her hands clutch at the back of my head as she breathes deeply.

      “Ready, boss?” Marco starts forward at my nod, the body of the guard I dropped nowhere to be found, just the remnants of his injuries staining the floor. Voices carry as we walk down the staircase, but I recognize them as my men, so I try to remain relaxed.

      “Any casualties?” Marco indicates there’s not. Good. I didn’t want any of my men to die today, but I know they would have made the sacrifice if need be.

      Down in the foyer, bodies litter the floor, blood everywhere. “Keep those eyes closed, little girl.” She tightens her hold on me. Fuck, she feels good in my arms.

      “Well, well, look at this.” Adonis strolls into the room, his gaze taking her in. There’s no heat, he’s just trying to get my back up.

      “Back the fuck off,” Marco hisses in the same way the cats do from either side of me. I’m pleased they’re so protective of their mistress.

      “Granger, get the car.” He runs out the door to do as asked. “You need help here, Lorde?” He shakes his head. “Good doing business with you.”

      Walking out of the house with my precious cargo and her killer cats, I’m pleased to find that Tyler and Wes have gathered the Ricci’s in another vehicle. I won’t have them anywhere near my girl.

      Fucking locking her up in a tower, starving her for attention. For touch. It’s torture of a kind no person could survive. I suspect the only reason she did was the fucking cats, who look like they want to scratch everyone’s eyes out. And really, who the fuck can blame them?
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