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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 everyone who fell in love with this
series and wanted
more.







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 or The Holy
Trinity Duet 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 (27), Luca Saveria (25), Dante (24)

 


The Holy Trinity Series (Book 2) – The Son

Ciro Mancini m. Roberta Regal, and had:

Mattia (26), Camilla (25), Bianca (23), Georgia (21),
Massimo (19)

 


The Holy Trinity Series (Book 3) – The Father

Luca Benetti m. Remy Christian, and had:

Francisco (25), Cira (24), Angelo (22), Emilio
(21)

 


The Holy Trinity Series (Book 4) – The
Redemption

Nico Rossi m. Mia Gallo, and had:

Niro (11), Luna (9)

 


The Holy Trinity Duet (Book 1) – The Bishop

Leonardo Benetti m. Sienna Conti, and had:

Malia (21), Matteo (19), Daniel (18)

 


The Holy Trinity Duet (Book 2) – The Cardinal

Salvatore Benetti m. Blake Turner, and had:

Salvatore Jr. (25), Christos (19), Antonio (18)

 


THT Next Generation (Standalone) – The Vatican

Francisco Phoenix Benetti (Underboss) m. Luca Saveria
Fiore (Security)

 


THT Next Generation (Book 1) – Dante & Malia

Vincent Fiore – works for Salvatore as
second-in-command

Ciro Benetti – works for Ciro in chemical
engineering

 


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

Salvatore Benetti Jr. – works for Salvatore in
technology

Camilla Mancini – works for Leonardo in
accounting

 


THT Next Generation (Book 3) – Emilio &
Bianca

Emilio Benetti – works for Salvatore/Ciro in
computers/information

Bianca Mancini – works for Phoenix as an assassin

 


THT Next Generation (Book 4) – Angelo &
Georgia

Angelo Benetti – works for Leonardo in computers

Georgia Mancini – works for Leonardo in finance

 


THT Next Generation (Book 5) – Dante & Malia

Dante Fiore – works for Ciro as his protégé

Malia Benetti – works for Remy in a nonprofit for
kids

 


THT Next Generation (Book 6) – Mattia & Remo

Mattia Mancini – works for Phoenix as his protégé

Remo Vitale – works as a soldier for the
organization

 


Additional Storyline Notes:

 


While the following characters are mentioned in the
Next Generation Series, they do not have stories of their own.
Their roles have them in college and working towards becoming
doctors and lawyers for the organization. However, because they are
a part of the family, I included their names and future roles
within the organization.

 


Massimo Mancini – in college; lawyer, but will work
for Phoenix

Christos Benetti – in college; lawyer

Antonio Benetti – in college; doctor

Daniel Benetti – in college; doctor

Matteo Benetti – in college; lawyer

 


 


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 – Mattia – Dante – Ria

Guards – Diego – Rocco – Benito – Mica

 


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

Family – Sal Jr. – Georgia – Emilio – Cira

Guards – Bruno – Raul – Lazaro – Elias

 


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

Family – Vincent – Bianca – Malia – Camilla

Guards – Aldo – Maximo – Aurelio – Favio


Prologue

 We were obviously all gathered here for a reason.

Looking around
the room, I could see anticipation swimming in everyone’s eyes.
There was no way our fathers
were stepping down yet, so it couldn’t be that. Ria’s pregnancy had
already been announced way back when, so it couldn’t be that. The
only thing left to assume was there was a threat to the family, and
we needed to know about it.

Whatever it was, it
didn’t matter. Not really. Even if we were here because there was a
threat to the family, it wasn’t anything we couldn’t handle. It
wasn’t anything that we wouldn’t handle. As arrogant as it might
sound, we were invincible. We were fucking Fiores, Benettis, and
Mancinis.

Francisco
finally started with why we were all here. “By now, all of you have probably heard about Renato.
You’ve probably also heard about the carving on his body. The
signature, to be exact.” We’d been told the same night it had all
happened. “You probably also know that Vincent was shot at, along
with Aldo and a couple of other Benetti soldiers.” Though Vincent
had come out unscathed from the ordeal, the fact that he’d been
shot at had been a big deal. He was the firstborn after
all.

“We’re
aware,” Sal
remarked.

Francisco
gave him a terse nod. “We’ve
just come from a meeting with our fathers,” he continued. “We
discussed what had occurred as well as what’s to be done about
it.”

So, this
wasn’t a threat to the family so much as we were going to retaliate. I expected as much.
Hell, I was pretty sure everyone had expected as much.

“And?” Mattia
asked.

Francisco’s black eyes
scanned the room before addressing Mattia’s question. “We’ve been
assigned with the task to handle this ourselves.”

Anticipation filled the
room. This was what we’d been groomed for our entire lives. While
I’d been working from a young age, this was the opportunity the
girls needed to showcase what they were made of. After all, our
family didn’t get to where we were by taking shit lying
down.

I didn’t feel
one way or the other about Francisco’s announcement, though. Like I said, I’ve been working
for Uncle Ciro since a very young age. My teeth had already been
cut. I had nothing to prove. Nothing much was going to change for
me.

The men weren’t really
going to war because we’ve already been. This was about the
girls.

My sister
spoke up next. “We’ve also
already given our word that we will and
can handle it.” That was her way of demanding that
no one fuck up.

“We’re ready,” Vincent
insisted because, well, we were.

“We wouldn’t
have made that promise if we
had believed otherwise,” Francisco replied easily. “However, if
anyone has any doubts about their readiness or their capabilities,
I want to be told immediately. God help you if we’re hit with any
surprises later.” That wasn’t going to happen. We were too
practiced and skilled to not be ready or to fuck up.

Glancing
around, I could see the girls practically foaming at the mouth. The
Mancini girls were violent
heathens that were sure to do us proud, while Cira was a question
mark, and Ria was out of the game. Being pregnant, there was no way
Francisco would allow her to run the streets with us.

“Right now, we
don’t know what we’re up against, but whatever it is,
we’re firing back as a family,
as a team,” Ria added. “We work together.”

“And unless I
haven’t been clear enough, I
am not the Underboss on this, ladies and gentlemen. I am the Boss,”
Francisco announced, sounding just like Uncle Luca.

And while I
had faith in every single
person in this room, there was only one person I worried about.
Though she was probably trained the best out of everyone, I
couldn’t help but worry about her.

I always worried
about her.

My sister
stood up, her queen to Francisco’s king, and said, “Because I am pregnant, I will be limited to
contributing from behind the scenes,” she said. “But if anything
happens that forces me to have to step up and carry someone else’s
weight, we’re going to have problems.” I had no doubt that, even
pregnant, my sister would step up and do what needed to be done if
one of us failed to do our part, and if that happened, I couldn’t
imagine what Francisco would do.

And
because Luca Saveria
Fiore-Benetti wasn’t one to bullshit, we all knew she was warning
us of what would happen more than she was telling us.

And
Francisco’s black gaze was the exclamation point to her statement.


Chapter 1


Dante~

She was sleeping on the
couch. My mind was clear, but my veins were bubbling with
anger and she was sleeping
peacefully on the couch, not a care in the world.

As I stared
down at her, normally, I liked her this way. I liked seeing her happy, content, and at peace. If
Malia was alright, then everything was alright. That’s how
my world worked at any rate. I didn’t do much, apart
from my job and obsessing over Malia, so when she was good, I was
good.

I was
only ten-years-old when I had
first felt this crazy need to protect Malia in a way I hadn’t felt
for the other girls. I mean, by the time I was ten, I knew my
primary job as a man was to protect the girls in our family, but it
had felt different with Malia.

At ten, I didn’t quite
understand the feeling, but now I’d describe it as vital. It had
felt vital to protect this girl because she hadn’t been like all
the other girls in our family. It wasn’t just that she was the only
blonde-haired, blue-eyed girl amongst the kids, it had been more
than that. While the rest of us had embraced the darker side of
what we were, Malia hadn’t. Malia had always been a sweet thing and
she had even chosen to work for Aunt Remy’s children’s nonprofit
instead of working for our fathers.

And
the need had just grown over
the years. When I was thirteen and Malia was ten, I had started
working with her on her self-defense. She had become my own
personal project and I had devoted just as much time to her as I
had to working for Uncle Ciro. While she wasn’t the sharpshooters
Mattia and Bianca were, Malia could fight just as ferociously as
any of us men. Sheer physicality was her only handicap because she
was so petite.

When Malia had turned
nineteen, that’s when things had changed for me. The feeling of
protectiveness was still there, but something else had been added
to what I’d already felt for her. And when she had turned twenty, I
couldn’t hold back any longer. I had kissed her, and she had kissed
me back, and she’s been mine ever since.

The same day I
had kissed her was the same
day I had taken her virginity, too. The second that my lips had
touched hers, it had been a freight train of emotions I’d never
felt before. And since I’d always had trouble expressing my
emotions, I had fucked the hell out of her in the only way I knew
how to show her what she did to me.
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