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Chapter 1: The Legacy and the Lien
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​“They say only women, children, and pets are loved unconditionally. Men are loved based on what they do.... What I'm about to do will change the world. My name is Von Novad, and this is part of my story. This part will hopefully be my legacy.” 

​“I've never seen so much blood. Even during my days of, what I like to call, ‘old work.’ I was precise and clean, but this—this is dirty. Plus, it's coming from the one place I never thought it would.... me.“I guess I should start from the beginning, or should I say from the mid-beginning, five years after I stopped doing ‘old work.’ That makes more sense.”

“I had made enough money to finally stop, and I needed a way to keep my mind from falling into a hole no man ever makes it out of. I needed a flak jacket. A life preserver. I needed a way to help others without falling back on decades of brutal training. I found it at Sterling & Smoke Law Firm. 

​“I knew nothing about being a lawyer, but I knew everything about people, and I mean every person. It's what they taught us to do: be able to look at a man from one hundred yards out and connect enough dots to tell his life story without him saying a single word. I was good at it... hell, I was the best at it! Now I had to bring this skill to a new way of life, and I did it with pride. 

A few clicks of a computer mouse, and I had a new identity. I was going to be a defense attorney.”

​Chapter 2: Introductions and the Lie

––––––––
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​“My first day, I knew the man conducting the interview just by his eyes alone. His clothing choice, his choice of cologne, the car he drove, all told a convoluted story of what made him who he is. It also told me who he wasn't, but wanted to be. Josiah Parker, the man who would later become a valuable asset, was interviewing me. Though I suppose there was an interview going on on both sides of the desk that day.”

​“Josiah became my closest friend, and he's never even known it. I'm the reason he'll never know the extent of how well he keeps me grounded.”

​“A few weeks later, and I was at full steam. I started as more of an investigator for the firm. Which worked for me since, like I mentioned before, I know people. It wasn't long before I became the firm's top guy in the field, as well as a litigator. Becoming the top guy also meant involvement in the top cases. It also meant involvement with the top attorneys, and getting involved with... let me slow down a bit before I get there. I still have some folks to introduce you to.”

​“Now that I'm refocused, there's Olivia Karen. The woman with two first names, as I sometimes call her. She's the receptionist on the top floor whom I get most of my assignments from. Her and I have become quite close over the years; 

however, we had a rocky beginning. You see, she wanted to get out there and be one of the investigators. Lord only knows why, but those dreams came to a halt once her ex-boyfriend assaulted her on company grounds. The firm didn't want to take the chance of him finding her while she's perched in a tree with binoculars, and then becoming strange fruit. So they plastered her to a desk. Nowadays she loves her job, though I'm sure she enjoys the thrill of the stories I bring back to her more than the actual duties she has.” 

​“Last but not least on the list of important people in my life... is Mrs. Angela Smoke. Mrs. Smoke.... what can I say except... phenomenal! Mrs. Smoke is the lead lawyer in the firm, granted it's her husband's firm. Mrs. Smoke has the most wins out of every lawyer here, second only 

to her husband, though he takes all the big money cases—the ones you see in the news and on television. The celebrities, sports players, big-time gangsters, etc. He makes sure they walk off scot-free, him and his super team of defenders that is. His wife on the other hand, well, she gets the next tier down. She is the epitome of a lone wolf. Takes on cases by herself and succeeds ninety-nine percent (99%) of the time. She's amazing!” 

​“Now I know... I know... I have a lot of grandiose things to say about her. Well, that's because, about five years or so ago... I fell in love with her, and her with me.”

​“Now I know what you are all thinking. What kind of idiot gets with his boss's wife? Well, I guess for that answer I would have to introduce you to Mr. Victor Smoke. At six foot seven inches tall, and three hundred and thirty-five pounds pure muscle... Mr. Smoke is quite literally a mountain of a man. He starts every day with an intense workout regimen. He's studied multiple forms of martial arts, including but not limited to Jiu-Jitsu, Taekwondo, and kickboxing for almost twenty years. Which is ten more years studying than I have. The difference, however, is my ‘old work’ required me to put that training to use. Mr. Smoke trains and trains but has never actually faced anyone head-to-head, let alone his life depending on the fight going in his favor. You see, Mr. Smoke has a twenty-four-hour security detail of former military specialists and police officers. Besides, I'm sure he would never want to ruin that Botox-injected, surgically-created, 

gorgeous face of his. You would think, with the amount of time it took to become proficient in all those techniques, he would have taken an hour a day to become proficient in his wife. Like I have.”

​“I guess the rest of those involved in my life will be fleshed out as I go, and how I ended up lying on this beautiful marble floor. How this last case has just lead to what may be my actual death. I'll start.... with... ah, yes, about six or seven months ago.”

​Chapter 3: The Beaumont Case and the Affair

​“The elevator doors slid shut with a soft sigh, sealing Von in mirrored silence. He adjusted his cufflinks, a nervous habit from his Ranger days, and caught his reflection: sharp suit, sharper jawline, the ghost of desert sand in his knuckles. Sterling & Smoke’s marble lobby hummed forty floors below, but up here, the air tasted like expensive Scotch and regret. Angela's perfume still lingered on his collar from last night’s balcony encounter, jasmine and danger.” 
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