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Blurbs




When Azzurra first saw Lorenzo she wanted to be his. But her father had other plans for her.


She was ready to end the purgatory her father sent her to, when her angel showed up to save her. 


Lorenzo Costa was meant to reign like his father, only he had no intentions of being like him.


Making his own path meant taking risks and for her every risk was worth is as long as he ended up beside her, in life or in death.


Azzurra gives Lorenzo control of her body and she controls his heart. Can they find their place in the world, together?

















  
  
Introduction




Thank you for picking up the Ladies of the Mafia book2. 

If you haven't read Lealta, which is Book 1 in this series I suggest you grab that first. 

The Ladies of the Mafia is a four book series, each one is about specific couples, however they do roll into each other and you'll miss key elements if you read these out of order.



Each book is given a title in Italian, on the back cover (if you've picked up the paperback version) you will find the translation to English for that title. There is translation pages for the few instances where the characters slip into Italian, and they generally also repeat what they say in English. I would advise that book one does have very little triggers, and it is a light mafia romance. However, book two does have triggers and is still a light mafia but is intended for adult readers 18+ and is not meant for those in which the triggers apply.

I hope you enjoy this series and I can't wait to hear what you think.
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Dedication


It is hard to dedicate a book, because there are so many influences I have when writing. I will say that this series has been a huge dream of mine for a long time. I've always wanted to write a mafia romance. 


Without the encouragement of a few badass ladies in my life, this probably wouldn't have come to fruition. So I have to dedicate this book to Kerrie Koopman who always stands up loud an proud shouting, go soul sista! Her humor, her strength and encouragement have been a huge, huge part of my writing this series. She is always there when I'm doubting myself and when I need to be reminded that I can do big things.


Amy Garnet, the best PA and friend in the world gives me the kick in the ass I need when I doubt that I can do it. She says, write the damn book, I'll tell you if it sucks. LOL


Even when her life is changing constantly, she stands up and continues to do what she has to and moves forward. Sometimes it's not pretty, sometimes is bites ass, but she does it. The strength and encouragement I get from her is raw, honest and never failing. When she said, you can do this I laughed. When she said, "No. You can do this!" I thought she was crazy. When she said, "When the fu** are you doing it?" I said, "Really?" Now that book one is out and this book is getting ready to release she is still standing there saying, "Told you that you could do it, bit**." Thank you will never be enough for you pushing me out of my comfort zone….. (and pushing my mom's comfort zone, when reading my books..lol)


To my mom……Amy made me do it!!!!


Love you mom and keep being proud of me because I'm doing the thing…..I'm keeping my dream alive and I'm doing the thing!!! Without you I don't know if I'd have kept doing this, but I know that with every book and every signing I do, you smile and say, that's my daughter….I don't know where she gets it from, but that's my daughter. (The answer is, I get it from you Mom. The strength, the courage and the resilience to just keep going.) 


Every bit of good in me comes from you encouraging me, you loving me and you being the strongest bad ass I know. No one could ever do it better than you. 
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Chapter 1




Lorenzo

Having everyone at our home is incredible. I love my extended family. They are my life. They are the reason I do what I do. I try to lead this family as straight as I can. Do I kill? Yes. Would I kill for these people? Fuck yeah. 

Tomas had been worried about my questioning him about the missing money, but I would never have asked him. I know him well enough to know that he would never steal from this family… from me. When his mother died in childbirth, we took him and our friends adopted him, they are the only parents he knows. He was never told the truth about his birth mother. One day he’ll learn the truth, but not now. He had a loving home until his parents were murdered by thugs from another family trying to get my attention. But that is a story for another time. After his parents were killed, he was old enough to be on his own but Azzurra and I made it clear we would always be his family. He would always be looked upon as our son. He will always be that to me. Blood be damned, that boy is my son, just as my other two boys are. 

Today is a celebration of Tomas and Isabella. We are celebrating that they are to have a child. I was uncertain that the girl would come around, but thankfully, she has. Tomas has been in love with her for most of his life. I had envisioned Enzo marrying Isabella to solidify Leo more firmly as part of my family, but Enzo didn’t have the interest in her that Tomas displayed, so I went with it. 

Tomas came to me early on with his intentions of making her his when she came of age, of course, but Isabella was headstrong. Leo wanted to give her an opportunity to choose Tomas herself, before forcing the marriage. It was a risk, but in the end, it paid off. Not exactly how we had hoped it would unfold, but nonetheless, it worked out perfectly. 

My longtime best friend, Leo, is beaming. The only man I ever trusted explicitly with my life and my family's lives. He never disappoints me. He has been right by my side since we were placed together by our families. My father, may he burn in hell, ran the family a bit more archaic than I would have liked. He made it a living hell for most. Leo’s father was one of his trusted men. He stood by him until I put a bullet in my father’s head and took over.

Now, Leo and I run the family with Enzo. Enzo will undoubtedly take over the family one day, but until then, Leo and I will run things, teaching Enzo how to be fair, but hard. Deliver the lessons that need delivering, never cower or back down, and teach the women how to fight, stand on their own, and stand beside us. That is Azzurra’s doing. That woman is the love of my life and has been through hell. I saw her and wanted her as mine. Someone told me no. They tried to keep her from me until I delivered a lesson no one will forget. 

I will always fight for that woman until my dying breath. I know she would do the same for me. I’ve no doubt that if it came down to her or me, the damn woman would step in front of a bullet for me, believing that my life is more important than hers. She’d be wrong about that, because the woman is more than I’ll ever be worthy of. The family knows her and sees her as a hardass—one to fear. But that woman has more love in her heart than anyone I’ve ever encountered. She just chooses wisely whom she shows it to.

Watching her with our extended family, I see her wanting to fuss over everyone. We all sit on our patio and enjoy food and drink. Karla, whom we have adopted into our fold after her showing loyalty to Tomas at the casino and enduring a hell no one deserves, sits idly, stroking her stomach. She is due in a month or so to have a baby conceived out of violence. My Zurra took her under her wing and has helped her find her way. Zurra connected with her situation on a level most women couldn’t. But that story is hers to tell. 

Tomas and Isabella sit together on a lounge chair. Isabella is curled into him, and he is resting his hand on her stomach, as if he still can’t believe they’re going to have a baby. Leo watches them and smiles wider than I’ve seen him smile since Isabella was born. Marco, Isabella’s guard, comes out of the house to take his post near her, and Zurra starts barking orders for him to sit, making sure he’s eaten. She’s claimed him as family, not staff. She watched him grow up in Leo’s home. Marco’s father worked for Leo, and Marco learned from him what loyalty means. Marco is a born protector. 

Tomas has hired him as the head of his security team, and it was a wise move. The man will do anything for the family, including taking a bullet for any one of us. I smile as Zurra demands he sit and makes sure he eats, but when she starts to head toward the house, I know I need to pull her back out here with the family. Today is also a day for her to celebrate. She doesn’t need to bother herself with things we have staff for. 

Moving toward Zurra, she sees me coming. I wrap my arms around her as she automatically turns into my embrace. I reward her with a kiss on her lips, then ask her, “Where are you going, Zurra?”

“I was going to go into the house to get more food and drinks.” 

As I suspected, she’s fussing over everyone. 

“No. Come. Sit. Enjoy our family. We have staff who can do that.”

She smiles up at me and moves with me. I am guiding her when all of a sudden, a boom comes from somewhere behind me. All I can think of is Zurra. I feel heat at my back as debris flies and hits me. I try to protect her from it as we are airborne, then land on the ground. I try to shield her with my body, but I see it — blood on her head and down her face.

Hearing screaming around me, I don’t move. I look down at my love and yell, “Zurra!”

Leo is by my side in an instant, trying to help. I’m frantic. I look to Leo, and he directs me to calm down. 

“Lo, breathe. She has a pulse. She’s alive. Cradle her head. Let’s gently roll her to check for other injuries.”

Doing as he says, I hold her head. I feel the blood on my hands and watch it color my skin. I have never hated the sight of blood more in my life than at this moment. My love. The reason I get out of bed each and every day. The reason I breathe morning, noon, and night. What will I do if something happens to her?

“Lo, stay with me. Stop thinking the worst. She needs you and your strength right now.” Leo tries to ground me with his words.

“Leo, I can’t lose her. I can’t.”

He nods to me, and I look around. Enzo is making sure Karla is okay. Tomas is checking over Isabella, and Marco is on guard, his gun drawn and scanning for any threat as he stands, trying to protect us all from whatever the hell just happened. Marco has blood on his face. I don’t even think he’s aware he’s bleeding. I realize in this moment that I’m the Don. I need to get my shit together and check on everyone.

Without leaving Zurra’s side, I shout, “Marco, you’re bleeding. Are you okay?”

“Yes, Don, don’t worry about me. I’ve called for an ambulance and the fire department. They’re en route. Are you hurt, sir? How is Mrs. Costa?” he asks without taking his eyes off the house and sweeping the grounds.

“I’m not hurt, just banged up. Right now, I am Lorenzo to you, and she is Azzurra. She’d skin you alive for calling her Mrs. Costa.”

Marco briefly meets my eyes and nods.

“She has a pulse. I don’t know much else. She’s not waking up or moving.” I shout out, “Is anyone hurt? Karla, Enzo?”

Enzo meets my gaze, looks at his mother, then says, “We’re fine, Dad.”

Nodding to Enzo, I say, “Good, good. Karla, you’ll go to the hospital to get checked over for the baby, yes?” Karla nods to me as tears stream down her face. “Tomas!” I yell.

“Yes, Lorenzo, we’re fine. What can we do?” Tomas asks as he stands and helps Isabella to her feet.

“Would you and Enzo see if there are any survivors in the house? The flames are low, but I don’t want to leave someone trapped if we can help them now before help arrives. Leave Marco and the women here.”

Tomas kisses Isabella’s head, then he and Enzo move toward the house. You can hear shouting in the house, but it’s hard to tell if it’s security making their way through or injured parties yelling for help. Honestly, my ears are still ringing from the blast. I look to Leo, who is checking over Azzurra for more injuries, and I ask, “What the hell just happened?”

Leo stops checking over Azzurra and meets my eyes. “Who have we pissed off lately?”

Shrugging my shoulders, I say, “No one that would warrant this.” I arch my head toward the house.

Leo says, “Then it’s tied to whoever is behind the casino. Whoever set that shit up has to be tied to this. We need names, and right now, we have nothing.”

Looking down at Zurra, I say, “The streets will bleed if she dies. I will kill anyone in my path to get answers. Hell, I’m going to do that anyway for hurting her.”

Leo stands and says, “She’s a fighter. There isn’t anything that will stop her. I’ll go look for the boys and help them. Don’t move her anymore and keep her head still. As soon as the ambulance gets here, I will get them to you.”

Marco moves closer to me, and I hear him talk to Isabella. “Izzy, are you sure you’re okay?”

“Yes, I’m fine. I think I hurt more from Tomas falling on top of me than anything. I’m okay.”

Isabella had moved over to sit with Karla once Tomas and Enzo had gone into the house. I can hear Karla’s quiet sobs, and I look at her. “Karla.” When she meets my eyes, I tell her, “Everything is fine. I promise you, sweet girl. You and the baby will be okay.”

She looks at me and states, “There wouldn’t be a baby if it weren’t for Zurra’s influence. Zurra is who I care about and who I’m worried for, right now. The baby and I are fine.”

Her concern fills me with pride. Knowing that we’ve become so important to her means more than anything to me. “She will be fine. I promise you, sweet girl. Now, no more tears. It’s not good for the baby, and Zurra would have my hide if I let you get all worked up right now.”

There are so many things I want to do in this instant, like scour the house for any clues and find who is responsible for my Zurra lying here motionless. I kiss her forehead and tell her, “I will find who did this to our family. I promise you that, my love.”








  
  
Chapter 2




Azzurra

The Beginning

The first time I laid eyes on Lorenzo Costa, I was seventeen, nearly eighteen, and I thought he was the most gorgeous man on this earth. He walked into my home to meet with my father, and I played my role perfectly to avoid a beating later from my father. 

Lorenzo wore a suit. It was a black suit with a white shirt and a blue tie to match the eyes that sparkled. He had a small beard, more like a goatee, and his hair was midnight black. His skin tone is darker than mine, but then again, I’m a ghost next to most. His skin tone is definitely tanner, but he looks as though he’d been in the sun recently as he had such a glow to his face today. His body fills out the suit perfectly, and in places it hugs him tightly, as though he works out regularly. What I wouldn’t give to see for myself if that is the case. 

Standing and greeting them as they enter the room, I welcome his father first with two kisses to the cheeks. “Mr. Costa, it’s a pleasure seeing you again.”

Moving to Lorenzo, I kiss each of his cheeks, lingering just a little longer than I should to take in his scent. “Lorenzo.” I say his name by way of a greeting. When I pull back and meet his eyes, a darkness fills them, and his nostrils flare. He squeezes my hip where he places his hand to lean into the kiss. I feel his hand burning through to my skin, and I pull away, so Father doesn’t see my reaction or his.

Moving back to my seat, I sit in the room quietly, hoping this will be the talk of my marriage to Lorenzo. My father wants power, and Mr. Costa is loaded with it. He is high-ranking in the family, and he would be someone my father would want to have a union with. The talk is boring, and I don’t pay attention until my name is mentioned. 

Mr. Costa speaks. “Is her marriage arranged?”

My father waves him off. “Azzurra is set to marry Elio Amato.”

My eyes shoot up to Lorenzo’s, and there is surprise registered there at first, then he schools his features. Knowing I shouldn’t react, I do anyhow. “Father? Mr. Amato is much older than I.”

My father backhands me as we are sitting side by side. “Do not speak.”

Knowing what would happen if I cried out or said a word, I leveled my stare to the ground and dabbed at my nose, with the tissue I always keep tucked in my sleeve. My nose was dripping blood from the slap I’d just received. I didn’t want Lorenzo to see me as weak, but I couldn’t look into his eyes at this moment.

Mr. Costa nods his approval of my father’s punishment. “She needs to learn her place.”

“Not a problem. She will know it in time for the wedding,” my father states.

“Good,” Mr. Costa states. “I haven’t decided about Lorenzo’s marriage as of yet, but it is time to start getting serious in finding his wife. He will be twenty-three shortly. It’s time to have the union. Now that your daughter will unite the Amato’s with us, I can look at matches for Lorenzo to pull in another family.”

So that’s the deal. I’m being sacrificed for more power. The man I am slated to marry is in his late twenties and has a reputation for being abusive. This is not what I want, although with how my father treats me, I’m quite used to it.

“When will the marriage take place with Elio?” Mr. Costa asks.

“In the fall,” my father answers.

Wait. The fall? It’s June. How is that possible? I’m not ready for this. Shit. This is not good. Panic filled my body, but I straightened my spine and tried to hold it together. 

My eyes must give me away, and my father backhands me again. “If you cannot act appropriately, then go to your room.”

Pulling myself up straighter, I sit and try to show no more emotion. I don’t want to be surprised by what’s coming, so I’m going to hold it in so that I can sit and look at Lorenzo, and get the information I need. 

There wasn’t much more information given about my wedding, other than what was said, but at the end of the conversation, Mr. Costa floored me and said, “Make sure she is ready to move into the marital home by the end of the week. It’s time she learned her place and started keeping Elio happy so that we can get our hands on the docks for the shipments.”

My father stands. “She’ll be packed and ready. He can break her in how he wishes, so that by the time of the wedding, she will know her place without a doubt.”

Moving on autopilot, I go to kiss Mr. Costa’s cheeks, then move to Lorenzo. His hand squeezes my hip hard, and he kisses my cheeks, then whispers, “Be brave, il mio guerriera.”

Pulling away from him, I wonder why he calls me his warrior. I’m not brave. I’m not strong. Meeting his eyes, I see something there that I don’t know how to read. Almost a sadness comes to mind, but that can’t be, right? Why would Lorenzo Costa care about me?








  
  
Chapter 3




Lorenzo

I’m sitting in the hospital, waiting for the tests to be run. Isabella sits next to me, holding my hand as we wait for news on Karla and Azzurra. Karla and Isabella were not harmed during the explosion, but we felt due to them being pregnant they should be looked over to be on the safe side. The craziness that took place during the explosion, we didn’t want to risk them having been hit with debris or being shook up from the blast itself. 

Isabella was looked over and cleared but since Karla was so much further in her pregnancy, they were running a few more tests on her to be safe. 

The nurse comes out and says, “Family for Miss Karla James?”

We all stand and move to the nurse. 

She is taken aback. Isabella takes the lead, just as my Zurra would. 

“We are her family. How is she? The baby?”

The nurse looks at Isabella and says, “She is fine, and the baby is fine as well. She should be released shortly to go home. Would you like to see her?”

Isabella squeezes my arm and says, “I’ll go see to her. You wait here for word about Azzurra. Please let me know if you hear anything.” She leans up and kisses my cheek, then moves away without a response.

Looking at Tomas, I grin and say, “Who was that and what happened to Isabella?”

Despite the circumstances, Tomas, Marco, and Leo all laugh.

Tomas speaks up. “She has definitely come a long way.”

Leo chuckles, and Marco smirks. 

It seems our little princess has certainly changed. With Tomas’s shooting, she grew up quite a bit, but she had a lot to prove to Tomas and the family. I’d say she certainly has proven herself.

We all move back to our seats, except for me. I pace. I can’t sit still any longer. I need word of how Zurra is. After pacing a bit, Marco says he would go for drinks and food. It feels like it’s been days I’ve been waiting, when in reality, it’s been about five hours. 

The police questioned us here at the hospital, as I wasn’t about to let the women go without us here unprotected. They made an exception to meet us here to question us. They told us there was a bomb. No shit. After they left us, Tomas and Enzo briefly filled me in on the staff and security. Now is not the time to dive into it. First, we all needed to be certain the women were alright. Knowing that Karla and the baby are okay, as well as Isabella, is a relief, now all we need is word on my love.

Isabella wheels Karla out to the waiting room with us, and we all greet her, telling her we’re glad she and the baby are alright. I move in to cup her cheek. “Sweet girl. I’m so grateful you’re alright. Are you in pain?”

Karla shakes her head no. “I’m fine, Lorenzo. Any word on Zurra?”

“Do not worry. She will be fine. Let’s not stress that little one, okay?”

Karla moves to sit in a chair next to the one that I sank into just before Isabella brought Karla out to us. I arch my brow at her. 

“What? I’m fine. Someone else needs that chair more than I do. I agreed to be wheeled out in it. I never promised to stay in it.”

Shaking my head at her, I say, “Keep your ass in the chair and no unnecessary moving about. You need to rest. In fact, maybe Marco should take you back to Isabella and Tomas’s to rest.”

“I’m not leaving until I know Zurra is okay.”

Holding my hands up in surrender, I leave it alone. The woman is headstrong for sure. 

Finally, the doctor comes out. “Family of Azzurra Costa?”

I’m out of my chair faster than I’ve moved in a while. “I’m her husband.”

Enzo moves next to me with the rest of the family behind us.

The doctor says, “Mrs. Costa has minimal bruising, no internal injuries, but she did sustain trauma to the back of her head. We’ve stitched the wound and have done scans of her brain. Other than some swelling, there’s nothing we’re too concerned about at the moment.”

“So she is going to be alright? Has she woken up?” I ask.

The doctor shakes his head. “She hasn’t woken, which is a minor concern. We don’t see any reason for her not to wake, and we don’t know why she hasn’t yet, but it’s likely that her body is just taking time to heal. She is breathing on her own, and again, all her tests seem fine. Now we wait.”

Nodding, I say, “Can I see her?”

“Yes. But only two at a time, please,” the doctor states, and we all mumble our thanks.

Enzo and I go together to see her. When Enzo walks through the door, he stops, and I nearly run into him. Placing my hand on his shoulder, I tell him, “She’ll be alright, son. She is strong, and she knows we need her to come back to us. She would never let us down.” 

Looking at how motionless she is lying in that bed, it reminds me of the broken guerriera I found once upon a time. But this isn’t then. Now she is fine. She just needs to wake up. 

Enzo moves to one side of her, and I stand on the other. He says, “I’ve never seen her this still before. She never sits for long.”

“Even after you and your brother were born, she hardly recouped. She was on her feet, caring for you both, despite having people to help her. She wanted every moment with you and Matteo.” 

Stroking her hair and her cheek, I watch Enzo take her hand in his and kiss her fingers. “What I wouldn’t give to have her yell at me right now. ‘Enzo, I’m not getting younger. It’s time to settle down and give me grandbabies.’” 

We both chuckle. “Don’t you worry. She’ll be saying that soon enough to you.”

Enzo smiles. “I know. I thought Karla would buffer that talk, but it’s only inflamed it. She has baby fever.”

Smiling, I say, “We both do. We can’t wait to hold our grandbaby in our arms. Your mother will be a fixture in your home when that time comes.”

Enzo looks at me. “You’ve never said that you want grandbabies before now.”

“No. I won’t pressure you. But it doesn’t mean I don’t want them. Holding a piece of you in my arms… that thought makes me happier than almost anything. You are my world. Matteo and you were the joy in my heart as you grew up.”

Enzo runs his thumb over his mother’s hand and is quiet. I know he wants to say something, but I wait him out. You can’t force my boy to talk. He’ll talk when he’s ready.

“I miss him, you know?” Enzo says.

Nodding, I say, “I do too.”

Enzo stands watching his mother, looking to me for what to do, then I say, “We’ll find who did this, Enzo. I promise you. We will find who is behind this.”

Enzo meets my eyes. “Focus on Mom. We’ll figure this out, but until then, I will be working and talking to some other families.”

I shake my head. “Do not go off on your own, Enzo. I can’t lose another son to this life.”

Enzo kisses his mother’s hand, then comes to me. He hugs me and says, “I promise to keep my guardian angel by my side and not do anything crazy.”

“See that you do, mio figlio.”

Enzo pulls back and says, “I’ll send Karla in to see Mom, then I’m going to take her back to Tomas and Isabella’s house to rest.”

“Thank you,” I tell him.

Before Karla comes to see Zurra, I stand over her and lean in to kiss her lips gently and tell her, “Your lips on mine, your hand in mine forever, Amore Mio. Torna da me, la nostra storia non e finite. Il mio cure ti appartiene nella vita e nella morte. I will burn down the world for you, Zurra. I have nearly done so twice already. I will do it again. Just stand beside me while I do it.”

Looking at the peace on her face, I brush my hand over her cheek and take in her beauty. She is as beautiful now as she was at eighteen. If only I’d been stronger sooner. If only I’d been able to save her from all the hell she endured over the three months she was given to that monster. As Zurra always tells me, don’t look back with regret, Lo. The point is, you were there, and you saved me in the end. Regrets don’t mean anything. Your actions spoke to my heart. 

My Zurra, always brave, always strong. I don’t know how she survived all that she has without breaking. She tells me it’s because of me, but she’s wrong. She was strong without me. Without her, I am weak. Without her, I am lost. I may be the Don of this famiglia, but she is the heart. My heart.
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