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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 – Antonio – Daniel – Matteo

Guards – Mano – Rafael – Sergio – Tristano


Prologue

 I looked around the office and felt an immense sense
of satisfaction. We finally
had our feet inside the legal end of the pool, and it was going to
benefit the family tremendously. Our secrets would finally be safe
from everyone. No paying off lawyers or threatening them for their
silence.

Matteo,
Massimo, and I finally had our law degrees, and our law firm was going to officially open
to the public next week. Mancini, Benetti, & Benetti was going
to make its mark on the legal community, and I couldn’t fucking
wait.

Now, while
Matteo and I were blood
Benettis and Massimo wasn’t, his name had still gone first because
Matteo and I were secure enough to accept that Massimo was smarter
than the both of us combined. While we were intelligent
motherfuckers, Massimo had a brilliant mind. He was as smart as
they came, and he also worked directly for Uncle Phoenix, and that
counted for a lot. Though, Matteo and I have had our fair share of
bloody nights, Massimo has had more. Plus, Matteo and I took family
jobs if we had to, Massimo took family jobs because that’s just
what the man did.

Looking around
my office, my accomplishments hanging on the wall in frames, I felt
the milestone like my own heartbeat. While we still reported to
Francisco, we were finally
branching out on our own after all those years of school and hard
work.

When Massimo,
Matteo, and I had graduated from law school, Uncle Leo had
immediately purchased the lot our building stood on, then had drawn
up the plans for our offices. We didn’t fuck around when it came to our safety, so the building
came with bulletproof everything.

The building
had three stories with the bottom floor acting as our reception
area and offices. The top
floor was a spacious three-bedroom apartment that was shared
between me, Massimo, and Matteo since we expected that we’d be
working long hours once our practice was up and running. The second
floor housed a communal area where our guards wasted their time as
we worked. Granted, the second floor had plenty to keep Mano,
Gennaro, and Tristano busy and entertained, but I imagined it was
hard to be a guard when you weren’t necessarily required to guard
anyone.

While everyone
in the family was required to have a guard, they really were just
an extra pair of eyes for us
men. We’d all been raised to be able to take care of ourselves, so
we weren’t helpless if we traveled alone. However, the women in our
family didn’t have a choice of whether to have a guard with them or
not. Nothing mattered more to my family than having our women
protected, so the number one rule they were obligated to obey was
to always have their guards with them.

Even if half of them
were deadlier than us men.

And even
though we were opening a legitimate business with the degrees, business licenses, and
city permits to prove it, the very classy and tasteful reception
area, a break room, a visitor restroom, two conference rooms, and
three offices with their own adjoining personal restrooms had been
designed to represent our family and its members before anyone
else. All our experience and years of school had been to benefit
the Benetti Crime Family.

My father was
Salvatore Benetti, the middle brother of the Benetti hierarchy, and
he was in charge of the cleanup crews. Uncle Luca was the oldest
and the Boss, and the most
ruthless one on this side of the continent. And Uncle Leo, the
youngest brother, was the organization’s financial
manager.

Though my father was a
Benetti by blood and so was Matteo’s, Massimo’s father was Ciro
Mancini, The Son of Morgan City, and that made Massimo a powerful
player in this game.

And while
Uncle Ciro was known as The Son of Morgan City, Uncle Luca was
known as The Father, and Uncle Phoenix was known as The Holy
Ghost, and they were three of
the most powerful and frightening men you’ll ever come across. The
only people more powerful than those three men were their wives.
They absolutely adored their wives.

So,
when you had one of the most powerful
Mob Bosses around, his number one enforcer, and his number one
hitman, then toss in the rest of their family, well…nothing was
beyond our reach.

A smile spread
across my face at the idea of
just how many of us there were and how unstoppable we were
becoming. With doctors and lawyers now in the mix, we were a force
unto our own. Our secrets were guaranteed to remain safe now. Once
Antonio and Daniel got their medical practice up and running, we
were going to be able to reach farther and faster than
before.

And everyone was
going to fucking know it.

They were
going to know it and know that
we didn’t give a fuck.

Because we really
didn’t.


Chapter 1


Christos
– (Two Years
Later)~

Though some people’s
hands are a lot bloodier than
mine, sometimes I missed the baser side of my nature.

When our law
firm had opened two years ago,
I’d had plans to represent the members of our family organization.
I’d been sure that I’d be arguing highly intense court cases. Ever
since making the decision to go into law, I had pictured my life
being consumed with helping protect everything that we held dear. I
imagined protecting our family on a legal and intellectual
level.

Yeah,
well…I was wrong.

Matteo,
Massimo, and I spent more time defending the regular citizens of
Morgan City than actual organization members, and the
exciting life of law hasn’t been all
that exciting. Sure, we still had family obligations that livened
things up every now and again, but as far as defending killers?
I’ve been doing this for two years, and there hasn’t been one
organization member pinched by the police in all that
time.

And I
was bored as fuck.

While I wasn’t
as bloodthirsty as most of the members of my family, I still craved
that rush of danger every now and again. My mother,
Blake Benetti, has always maintained
that it was because my father was Salvatore Benetti, but Dad hadn’t
been the only influence on my life growing up. Between Dad, Uncle
Leo, Uncle Luca, Uncle Ciro, Uncle Phoenix, and Aunt Frankie, I’ve
come about my violent tendencies honestly.

The Holy
Trinity, Francesca Fiore, Leonardo Benetti, and Salvatore Benetti were a powerhouse that
nobody fucked with, and rightfully so. And then if you threw us
into the mix, it was a wonder that the streets of Morgan City
weren’t littered with more blood and bodies.

And while the
older generation were a deadly
combination, my generation had been raised by them, so that was all
there was to be said about that. Between Francisco, Ria, Vincent,
Dante, and those beautiful, violent, bloodthirsty mercenaries, the
Mancini sisters, our generation could hold our own.

However, now that we had
this thing with Peter Combs going on, it looked like that itch was
going to be scratched. While I had clients that still needed my
attention, keeping an eye on Six Youngblood was definitely going to
liven things up a bit. The file I’d gotten on her had been
thorough, but I still refused to believe that she didn’t have any
skeletons.

On paper, she
was a twenty-eight-year-old knockout. Like all our background
checks, the reports always
came with a photo, and the photo on Six Youngblood had been a
startling one. The woman had red hair that was such a deep auburn
that I found it hard to believe that it was her natural color. Her
eyes were a cross between green and hazel, and they actually looked
like weird multi-faceted crystals. Her stats claimed she was about
five-foot-three with a petite frame. She had small tits and slim
hips, but she still looked sexy as fuck in the social media
pictures she’s posted over the years.
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