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Sins Bastards, the Vincintis, Bratva Brothers and Lords of Mayhem, all star in this one

After Orrin and his brothers find Toni, they decide it’s time to look up Mommy Dearest...it is time for her to pay for her mistakes...Mistakes that ruined so many lives. 

But someone wants Orrin dead, they wish to Kill him all over again. 

And what they don’t know is that dear ole mom has a plan in place in case they ever did come to find her. 

With nothing left to lose, they go in with guns blazing and when the smoke clears....

KILL ME AGAIN CONTINUES IN
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When Orrin gets shot after the dust settles with the deal he’s working in NY City, someone tries to snatch Brutus’ woman. Whoever this dumbass is, he went and opened a can a whop ass and he’s about to find that out when we go after him to get her back. 

No one messes with the Lords of Hell and he’s about to find that out...
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Lionheart

On our way to Bastian and Bane’s compound, we stop at a rest stop and pick up an extra passenger. We discover her along the road and she’s got a story to tell us. As soon as she mentions the situation she is in, I know the others will want to know what she has to say.

She tells us her family’s money is being used to back a powerful group of men. Men who are definitely hurting people. And her mom is being held hostage by them. She knows her time is running out and so is her mom’s.

I have to help her, I have to stand at her back as she faces the most painful truth. She may never see her mom alive again. She’s already lost so much, her dad and her granddad I’ll be damned if she’s gonna lose her mom too.

Esmeralda

I’ve reached the end of my rope. With nowhere else to go, I went out on my own. I had to try and find my mom. Then I blew a tire and almost wrecked my bike. So, I hitched a ride. Who knew I’d find the one man I was meant to find.

A man called Brodie but it wasn’t until later I found out he had a second name- Lionheart...His friends were scary but I made a deal with them. Help me and I would give them the information they needed to bring down an evil empire. It was the only deal I could make and I had to trust someone.
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Bane

All my life, I felt different from everyone else that never bothered me before as my grandfather began training me at the age of 2 ½ to become someone people would whisper about in the back alleys of the world. 

Then when I reached the end of my life, I got offered a redo and for once in my life, I wanted something different. I knew there was something more out there and I wanted to see it, feel it, and live for the first time in my life. 

I took it and now I realize I got so much more than even I bargained for. I met and fell in real love with Sarah and she became my world. Then she told me she was carrying my child. I didn’t know if I wanted another child after all what kind of father would I be? I didn’t know and for the first time in my life, I was afraid...

Sarah

My life had been nothing but fear since my mom remarried a true hellwhore. But when I met Bane, I found my calm, my safe place in life. He might be someone the rest of the world feared but for some reason I never did.

Then I found a piece of him growing under my heart and I wanted that life, I wanted my child. But Bane’s old life kept coming back, one small piece at a time. He thought he was alone and there was no one left of his family, but that was a lie. He found his twin brother, another brother, and his father. Then he found dear old mom.

But was he strong enough to be the man I need him to be? With one foot straddling the line of the past on one side and the future on the other, how long can he stand there alone? Then someone threatens us, his future and he steps both feet on one side of the line. Will he forever be stuck on the side he chose or will he be able to come back to our side? We need him but does he need us?

Can I step up to the plate to help him face this or will I fall back into my own past and allow the darkness to take over again? This time, it’s more than my life on the line here....
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Lancelot

When Sandy comes back, all is not as it seems... and it gets complicated very soon...She tries to get Frank alone but he isn’t falling for her schemes. But that’s the least of the trouble she brings around. How she survived the bombing to crawl up the face of the cliff to find her way inside is anyone’s guess.

Then she claims she is Elizabeth. Frank cannot afford to chance it. Her visit to the VIM only earned her a padded room in the hospital but Frank warned the doctor she was dangerous. Dangerous she might have been but she pissed off the wrong people and they come to collect their due.

But the assassins who came for her are known for taking out anyone and everyone the mark knows. So when they come after Frank and the VIM, they find they can’t get to them so easily.

Someone unknown to the VIM then goes after the killers themselves. Lancelot, who has been brought in by Frank, follows and grabs up the lone hitter after they took out the assassins. 

What a mess but when all is said and done—they now have a new mystery on their hands. 
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In Valiant, many secrets are revealed. The Jessin brothers finally learn who their father really is. They also find out who the woman is that Lancelot brought to them and this is a shocker to them all. Is it fate or is it fatal?

They now have a new killer in their midst. Angry and defiant, this woman could bring them all down with the secret she holds.

It seems that Sandy-dear old mom had one more evil card to play even after she was gone. This card could have one Jessin sibling pitted against another...With just one name. The VIM may get torn apart, if they don’t do everything to combat this evil plan.

Can VIM survive these new twists and turns? 
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Galahad

When trouble comes, I usually find myself smack dab in the middle and this time is no different. I’m watching a school run by low lives when I witness a hit. The admin and students are taken out in three minutes by the DOD. Dispatchers of Death.

When checking the other buildings for survivors, I find a woman badly beaten. I refuse to leave her behind so I take her with me. Then I go in search of my leader Valiant. Only I find him along with some other characters I’m not so sure of. There are other Knights in residence but then there are more men that turn out to be Frank’s family and those men are scary. They call themselves the VIM.

Then the woman I found at the school knows another woman Sheba. I learned that Sheba was in another school similar to Berkeley where I found Ari. Then I find myself being pulled into a situation I can’t pull back from. I have to see this mission through. There is more to this mission than just the mission.

Ari

He broke in to save me, this Knight of Valor. Just when I thought death would finally get me, he saved me. No one had ever done that before. When I looked into his eyes for the first time, I saw something in them that I knew I could trust and that’s never happened before either.

Then the next time I open my eyes, I find myself in a mansion somewhere. Hell, I don’t even know where this place is. But because of my old nemesis Sheba, I’m willing to take a chance and I hand over the information I have on the school to them.

What I didn’t know was that this information would tell them so much. Including all about who I really am. Something I never knew before. And oh lordy, that just opened another can of worms... I need some help here.
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PenDragon

I was following  the Seeker and when I found him, I had to protect a houseful of innocents by blowing up an incoming copter. Then the story gets a little complicated when I have to tell them the man they got locked up is the one I have been following for most of my life.

The good thing? I found a girl I could only dream about. Years ago, I met her and she was the one I never could forget. I often wondered whatever became of her and now I know. She’s been there in my dreams, only she’s been dreaming about finding me too.

I only have one thing left to do and that is take away everything the Seeker has, but now I got help and we set off to do just that. He has two stashes of stolen weapons 

he wants to cash in and have enough money to start all over again. And I’ll be damned if I let that happen. I asked Becky to wait for me and she told me I’d better come back for her. You better believe I will do just that...

Becky

I met him years ago when I was just a kid but I never could forget him or what he did for me back then. Now he’s back and I’m all grown up this time. But Murphy’s Law says that anything that could go wrong will go wrong and before I can blink... he’s going away again.

I watch him leave and can’t help but wonder if I’ll ever see him again. Then when he told me to wait for him, I told him he’d better come back for me this time. Then we all play a waiting game. A dangerous one as the DOD keeps coming.

Will any of us be alive when they come back? It becomes a game of only the strong survive.
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KILL ME AGAIN
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End of Kill Me Twice....

​

Arthur looked over at Sandy.

“He is lying!” Sandy yelled.

In the car 100 feet away or so, listening to this exchange, James glanced over at Bastian.

Bastian wore a grin.

“I can tell that he is not lying.” Arthur looked enraged. “So what else have you lied about?”

“I can answer that,” someone called out.

They all turned to see Richard Duff.

Frank took this opportunity to take a few steps back from them.

Sandy and Arthur glared at the approaching ATF man.

“What the fuck are you doing here, Duff?” Arthur demanded.

“The same thing you are. I am here to meet with the one person who wants us both out of the way.”

James and Bastian smiled as they watched this all play out.

“And who would that be?” Arthur asked him.

Duff waved his hand at Sandy. “She is next in line to take over. So Dolion told me.”

Arthur gaped at him then turned to Sandy. “You have been conspiring with Duff?”

Sandy shook her head. “He’s a fucking liar!”

Arthur stared at her. “Just like this Frank guy is lying.” Then he paused as he swung his gaze back over at Frank. “Did you say Jessin?”

Frank nodded.

Arthur looked back over at Sandy.

She looked pissed and was shaking her head.

“He is not related to that contract killer is he?” Arthur asked. “Tell me he isn’t.”

“He is,” Duff interjected. “Or at least that makes sense now.”

“What are you talking about?” Sandy glared at him.

“I saw Bane Jessin...?” Duff stated. “When I was tracking that girl. You know the one you told me to take as leverage?”

Sandy stared at him.

“Wait! Wait.” Arthur stepped to back away from them both. “You set me up for all of this didn’t you?” He glared at Sandy. “And you conspired with Duff to do it!”

Sandy tried to diffuse the situation “No! They are setting us up! Can’t you see that?” She glared at Frank. “I shoulda killed you years back.”

“You tried, remember?” Frank retorted. Then he looked over at Arthur. “Just watch out when she’s done with you. Don’t let her drive your car while you are in it. She jumped out of ours and left me in it. I was in a wheelchair for many years, as she moved on to other husbands. You are the fourth man she has married illegally.”

Arthur stepped even further back as he glared at Sandy.

“No!” Sandy screamed. “Don’t listen to him!”

Suddenly, sirens came up on them all.

The group froze.

Sandy glared over at Frank “You are a dead man.” Reaching into her purse, she raised a small pistol, aiming it at him.

A shot came from nowhere and knocked the gun from her grip. She screamed in pain and doubled over while gripping her bloody hand.

Frank moved further back until he ducked down behind a car.

Duff pulled a weapon on Arthur.

Arthur already had his weapon out and they both turned, letting off a bullet at each other.

Witnessing all of this from the car, James gasped. “A fucking double touchdown!”

Bastian shook his head.

Both men went down.

The US Marshals surrounded the lot.

Sandy was screaming, “Someone shot me!” She then raised her head to see Duff and Arthur dead on the ground. “Well, fuck.” She smiled as if she hadn’t been hurt at all. Then she pointed at the two men who were dead on the pavement as she started to laugh. Her laughter grew until she had tears running down her cheeks.

James stared at her as shook his head. “Stark, raving mad.”

Officers came from everywhere.

Cane showed up at the side of the club and waved at Frank.

Frank rushed over and they both disappeared.

The Marshalls now approached Sandy

James turned his eavesdropping equipment off as he laughed. “I should have brought popcorn for this shit, damn!”

“We leave now,” Bastian stated as if he wasn’t amused.

James nodded and started the car, driving down the street. “Well, fuck. That was pure genius!”

“Bane thought it up.”

“It figures, as that shit was just pure evil. Just perfect plotting that was. So you need to remind me again, not to piss him off too much,” James quipped.

“I keep warning you, James.”

“Yeah, yeah, so I live dangerously. I know it. So, Miss Cray-Cray Mommy gets arrested now?” James asked.

Bastian nodded. “Lonnie has a list of charges. Two charges of kidnapping, three charges of attempted murder, fraud, and a smaller list of charges too. Like polygamy, falsifying records, and child abuse.”

James whistled. “Well, that should keep Momma Crazy locked up for a while.”
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Jessin Estate

Bane’s Rover, another vehicle, and Bastian’s car pulled through the gates.

When the vehicles parked, the front door opened. A woman stepped out and stared at the Rover.

Three men exited the Rover.

Orrin was one of them. Bane and Cane were the other two.

The woman stood very still at the entrance.

Orrin looked over at Bane.

He stood silently for a full minute then a smile graced his lips as he stared back at the woman.

Orrin stared at his brother as his brows rose then he glanced at Cane.

Cane cocked his head at him then nodded.

Bane rushed forward and scooped the woman off her feet, twirling her around then he planted a heavy kiss on her lips.

Orrin blinked. “It...” He couldn’t seem to speak. “I just never thought...”

Cane slapped him on the back. “Love can bring many things, brother.”

Orrin still looked stunned. “Y-yes, but a miracle?”

“Even that, Orrin,” Cane replied. “Even that.”

Both brothers moved forward to the entrance.

Bane was still kissing Sarah when his brothers came closer. Then he broke the kiss and lowered his hand to Sarah’s protruding belly. He caressed her stomach. “How are you two faring?” he asked softly.

Sarah’s cheeks were flushed as she nodded. “We are doing just fine.”

Bane then grabbed her up again, while kissing her for a second time.

Orrin was entirely blown away. This was something that he never dreamed of. His brother, Bane, in love with a woman and she loved him back. Then a child. He felt a twinge of fear. A Jessin child. He tossed the fear aside. He had his own children to think about just now and he still did not know how he would even do that.

Bane scooped Sarah up in his arms and turned his head to look at Cane. “You stay with our little brother, he is gonna need you.”

Cane nodded.

Bane then carried his woman inside.

Sam and Deke stepped aside to allow the couple to go past them. Then they both turned to look at the two men standing there.

Sam stared at Orrin. “The fuck, man!” He stomped his way over to Orrin. “How the hell are you alive?”

Orrin sighed. “It’s a long story.”

“Well, we need to hear it,” Deke growled.

“Fuck yeah, we do,” Sam matched his growl.

Orrin gave them both a solemn nod. “I-s she here?”

Sam and Deke looked at each other.

Sam then turned his head to give Orrin a nod. “We didn’t know that you...She’s here visiting with Cassie.”

Bastian, Frank and James escorted Mona and Becky toward the group.

The men all turned to look at Bastian.

He stared back. “We have a lot to talk about, gentleman.”

“That’s putting it fucking mildly!” Sam griped. “Why is it that when we see the Priest, he brings us nothing but trouble?”

James glared at Sam. “This isn’t his fault, man!”

Deke ignored their argument as he stared at Frank. “And who is this?”

Frank stepped closer and held his hand out to Deke. “I’m Frank Jessin.”

Deke stared at him then he swung his gaze over to Bastian. “Another Jessin?”

Frank narrowed his eyes at the outright rudeness that he was just the victim of. “I’m Bane, Cane and Orrin’s father.”

Sam reacted to this instantly, “The fuck?”

Deke finally shook Frank’s hand. “We need to move this inside. I don’t want all hell to break loose out in the open, if you don’t mind.”

James nodded. “I agree, we might need a few fire extinguishers for this one. Hell, we may need a few Hotshots.”

Bastian tapped his arm in warning.

Sam nodded in total agreement. “At least someone else besides me sees this for what it is. This is a god damned shitstorm of a fucking clusterfuck!”

For once, Deke didn’t get onto his dad, he could only silently agree with him.
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Chapter One
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As everyone entered the house, Orrin heard a gasp and he turned his head.

His daughter Cricket stood a few feet away while staring at him. She looked pale and was shaking, as she almost couldn’t hold herself up. 

Cassie wrapped her arm around her and led her to a chair.

Cricket sat down hard and the whole while her eyes never left his. “Daddy? How is this—possible?” she whispered brokenly. “We buried you a long time ago. How can you still be alive?”

Orrin closed his eyes at the pain in her voice and visibly shuddered. “Oh baby, I’m so sorry,” he whispered back. 

“How Daddy? How are you still alive?” Cricket asked louder this time.

A man stepped over to her and stood behind her chair. His glare told Orrin just how upset he was. His hands on her shoulders lent her strength she didn’t seem to have on her own.

Orrin shook his head and walked over to where she sat. Kneeling in front of her, he gazed at her, taking in every detail that he never forgot over the years. “I’m so sorry. I have missed you most of all. But I got hurt in the explosion and then I forgot for a while. I forgot everything that mattered and by the time I remembered, it was too late to come for you.”

Cricket’s tears ran down her face as she shook her head. “I needed you back then, Daddy. I was so lost after mama died.”

Orrin shook his head. “Baby girl, you weren’t the only one who was lost after she died. I couldn’t even think, I was so far gone.”

Cricket kept staring at him as if he wasn’t real. “You were there but not there, all at the same time. It was like I couldn’t reach you anymore then they said you were dead. I felt so alone.”

Orrin frowned. “But Cordy was there wasn’t she?”

Cricket shuddered. “Cordy was pure evil. She messed with your charges the night before, she made sure you would die.” She began to sob. “You left me all alone with her! I think sometimes, I would have been better off dead.” 

“No, oh God no, baby.” Orrin gathered her in his arms and held her close while she cried. “No baby, don’t ever say that. I love you, sweetheart.”

She pushed against him.

Orrin let her go. 

She sat back in the chair and glared at him. “Cordy was a monster. A true Jessin just like her father back then. Cold, uncaring and horrible. She hated me and she never failed to mention that every single day. She would do horrible things and blame me for them. She would steal and rob people and tell them she was me, so when they came after her, they would really be after me. She damn near killed me several times and it just never ends. Even now, years after she died, I still get people coming out of the shadows that tell me she ripped them off.”

“Oh honey, I’m so sorry.” Orrin whispered as he shook his head. “I never thought she would turn on you.”

“Her last gig was to kidnap Deke Tory’s twins,” Cricket went on. “She was going to make him choose, his kids, or her. She was so far gone that she actually thought he would choose her. I took his daughter back and I helped him find his son and I have been here ever since.” Cricket reached up and grabbed the hand of the man that stood behind her chair. “I married Raine and my life finally got better.”

Orrin glanced at her then raised his eyes to the man who stood behind her. He wore Deke’s cut and he knew Raine was a good man. Deke wouldn’t have any other kind working for him or wearing his cut. “Are you happy, baby?” Orrin asked his daughter.

“Yeah Daddy, happy like you and Mama were at one time. I found my guy and we have a family now.” 

Orrin hung his head. “I’m glad for that. That kind of love only comes around once in a lifetime, honey.”

Cricket shook her head. “I was so alone for so long daddy, first mama died then you were just gone, then life under Cordy was pure hell. Now I have a good life with Raine and the MC.”

Orrin felt tears roll down his face. He hadn’t cried since Grace died. “Losing your mom, then being blown up in that fucking explosion, I got lost too. I didn’t want to remember who or what I was and my brain just sort of went on vacation. I woke up in the hospital badly burned and I couldn’t for the life of me remember who I was. For a long while, I lived another life. I found a woman and we had a family of our own. I had another little girl. But when she was born, there were complications and her mother died. I had my memory back by then but I didn’t want to disrupt your life. I thought you would be better off without me. So, I stayed away. Then someone took my daughter when she was only four.” 

Cricket caught her breath at his admission. Pain almost blocked her breathing. “Did you ever find her?” she could barely whisper.

“I did, but not for many years.” Orrin looked up at her and begged, “I know I let you down more than once. I know I hurt you sweetheart, but can you find it in your heart to forgive a foolish old man? I know I don’t deserve it, but I’m hoping you can let me back into your life. Even just a little bit? I want to know you again.”

Cricket shook her head. “Oh daddy, I don’t know. I lost you twice now, I don’t know if I can do it again.”

“I know I have a lot to make up for and I’m hoping you will give me that chance but even if you can’t find it in your heart to forgive at least know this much, I love you. You and your mom were my whole world.”

“Then why did you turn your back on me when I needed you the most?” Cricket cried out.

Orrin shook his head. “Because I was lost...I was weak, dragged down in the pain of losing Gracie. I was just so far gone, I couldn’t even remember anything and after the explosion. Then when it all came back, I thought the MC was taking care of you. I never thought Cordy had dragged you away from them.” He shook his head. “I made a mistake, baby girl. I know I have a lot to make up to you. I just hope someday, you’ll forgive me. That’s all I can ask.” He got to his feet and looked down at her. “I hear you’re a fine young woman now. In fact, Bane says, you are the main person that changed him for the better. I hope to one day look into your eyes and see the look I always used to see in them. Maybe not anytime soon, but one day.” He looked over at Raine giving him a nod, then turned and walked away.

As he did he though, he heard her sobbing. He dared to look back and found her in Raine’s arms crying her heart out. His own heart cracked wide open and fresh pain filled his soul. He had hurt his daughter almost beyond repair. He also knew he had a hell of a job ahead of him to gain her trust back and that would be nearly impossible but he would keep trying. He couldn’t give her up a second time.

He joined Sam and Deke.

Sam just shook his head at the other man. “You failed her, brother, big time.”

Orrin clenched his fists as he growled, “You think I don’t know that?” Exhaling deeply, he admitted, “I do know just how much I let her down. I have no excuse beyond my own pain and I can’t forgive myself that she paid the price for that. She was my last small piece of Grace and I left her behind. I loved her so much. From the moment she came into this world, she was my baby girl and I left her behind. I hope one day she can forgive me.”

Sam shook his head. “If anyone can forgive others, she would be the one to do it.”
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Chapter Two
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Bastian walked up to them and they could read in his eyes that he didn’t have good news. 

Orrin swallowed hard. “What the fuck happened now?” 

“I just heard from Lonnie Dressler. He was cleaning up the site in Syracuse. Seems your mother got her hands on a gun and shot a cop then took his car and escaped custody. They tried following her but when she noticed them, she created a situation they couldn’t control. She hit several innocent bystanders and almost hit a school bus. They had no choice but to back off and let her go. He just wanted us to know she was out there and that she would probably be looking for us.”

“Fucking hell,” Orrin swore. He looked around the room and met Cane’s gaze. 

Cane joined them immediately.

Just then, Bane joined them. 

Bastian repeated his story again.

Bane’s eyes went stone cold. 

Bastian recognized the look in them and shook his head. He looked Bane in the eyes and said quietly, “Don’t go there. Don’t go back to what you gave up. She isn’t worth throwing away what you have now.”

“She needs to be tracked down and taken out.” Bane growled. “You know that.”

Bastian nodded. “I’m aware of that fact, but it can’t be you to take that shot.”

“That depends on her, doesn’t it?” Bane snapped.

“But first, we have to find her, brother.” Cane gripped his brother’s shoulder hard. “And if she goes underground, we may never find her again.”

“Then we need to move and move quickly,” Bane gritted.

“I think I can help with that,” Frank said from behind the group.

Everyone turned to stare at him. 

He stood there tall and straight and at that moment, he looked every bit a Jessin. 

The whole room seemed to hold their breath for what... nobody knew.

“What can you do, old man?” Bane scoffed. “You’ve been housebound for years.”

Frank shook his head. “Housebound perhaps, but remember when I told you I had friends?”

“This isn’t exactly a job for retired people looking to stick their nose in everyone else’s business,” Cane argued. 

Frank snorted. “Hell, my contacts aren’t old fogies looking for a cheap thrill, boy. If anyone can find her, my people can.”

Bane shook his head. “We need to find her quickly and quietly. If she even gets a hint they are watching her, she’ll kill anyone standing between her and freedom.”

“They know what they are doing, boy,” Frank replied. “Don’t you worry about that. Your mother won’t even see them let alone know, they are watching her.”

Bane ran his hands over his head and looked at the men assembled there. “Do we have any idea where to even start looking for the bitch?”

Mona tisked.

Everyone looked over at her. 

“Well, she knows she can’t go home. Artur’s men are still there and if she shows up without him, they will kill her. He met up with his men early this morning before they left for Syracuse and he gave his head man those orders. I think he knew in the back of his mind that she would betray him.” Shaking her head, she admitted, “I just never knew she’d actually go through with it.”

“She didn’t shoot him if that’s what you think,” Frank told her. “Arthur and Richard pulled their weapons against each other and they both shot the other at the same time. Of course, Sandy just stood there and let it happen, she didn’t even try to stop them, but that wasn’t her aim was it? She didn’t give a damn if both of them were dead, but even if Arthur had lived, she would have made sure he didn’t live long. She was going to step into his seat of power. I think that’s been her plan all along. The only thing stopping her was the fact that I wouldn’t give her a divorce. She ignored that little fact as she married and divorced her way to the top of the food chain but of course, it was all for nothing. She and I were still married even if we hadn’t lived together in decades.”

“Ok, so she can’t go back to Bethlehem and she can’t stay in Syracuse, where else would she go?” Becky asked.

Frank raised his head to stare at her. “She’d go to the one place where she could hide out in the open.”

“And just where would that be?” Bane asked.

Frank turned his head back to his oldest son and told him, “New York City. She’d go to New York City. We went there once when you boys were just babies and she couldn’t get over the fact that it was so big, she once told me if she ever needed a place to hide out in the open, she would go there. No one even looks at your face, no one cares that you’re even there. They’re all too busy with their own lives to give a shit about you. I think she would go to New York City.”

Deke nodded. “I can have some men looking for her there, in a couple of hours.”

Frank shook his head. “She’d see the cuts and stay out of sight then. I don’t want your boys to start something within the city limits. I’ll contact some friends and have them watch for her.”

“Dad, I told you we don’t need your friends putting themselves in danger over this,” Bane stated. “They aren’t trained to just watch and Sandy won’t hesitate to take anyone out if they get in her way.”

Frank let out a frustrated sigh and turned away.

Mona and Becky followed him.

“That stupid damn fool,” Frank swore under his breath. “He never did learn to listen. No, he thinks he has to be the one to go after her. Well, she’s my damn wife and I’ll take her down.” He growled.

“What are you going to do?” Mona asked with a nervousness in her voice. 

Frank looked down at her and patted her on the shoulder. “My daddy didn’t raise no fool. I might not have been the man he was but I have my own strengths, my own way of doing things and I’ve survived this long, my dear.” He sighed. “I guess I just have to show my sons I’m not helpless. I may be old but I’m not damn helpless.”
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Becky left them and went over to Cassie to ask if they had a couple of rooms for them. Cassie told her they had been fixing the house up and there were newly decorated rooms. She told her which rooms they could use. Becky went back to her mom and Frank and told them where they would be staying. 

Frank smiled. “That’s ok. I have a room here.” He grabbed his bags then disappeared down the hall.

“What is he going to do?” Mona asked her daughter.

Becky smiled. “Oh, I imagine he’s going to contact his friends and set up a watch in New York City. We’ll know as soon as Sandy hits the city.”  

“Can he do that?” Mona inquired.

Becky nodded then lifted a finger to her lips and nodded at the bigger group. “They really don’t know their father as well as I do.”

Mona nodded then gazed over to Cricket. “That poor child.”

Becky agreed, “Yeah, to lose the one person that was her whole world so soon after she lost her mother. She must have been so lost.”

Mona nodded, “Then to find out years later, he’s still alive. That must be crushing.” She looked around. “Well honey, let’s find our room and get settled then we can see what we can do to help out.”

They gathered their bags and carried them up to their room. The room was big and sported twin beds. It seemed to be large, brightly colored and welcoming. 

Mona looked around the room and nodded. “I wonder who owns this place. I like it, as big as it is homey.”

Becky nodded. “I think this is the house Frank grew up in,” she said looking around. “I know Bane and Orrin grew up here with their grandfather.”

Mona looked over at her daughter. “You seem to know a lot about Frank and his life. Why is that?”

Becky sat down on one of the beds. “Mom, I worked for him for five years. What I found isn’t what Arthur told me I would when he forced that job on me. Frank didn’t seem dangerous at all. He was a kind older man. Oh, he had his secrets, who doesn’t but he wasn’t the man I was told he was. We would talk all the time. He would tell me stories of his life and his biggest regret was not standing up to his wife. He let her run off his children. He always regretted that. He knew his sons would never forgive him, thinking he was just a weak man.” She shook her head. “But Mom, there’s nothing weak about Frank. He has a different kind of strength, a hidden strength.”

Mona sat down and cocked her head at her.

Becky smiled. “I listened to him. He is such an interesting man. He would tell me how his father thought he wasn’t strong enough to be a Jessin and that he let down his sons. But he didn’t, not really. His mind works the same way as theirs, I think. Sharp, intelligent and always three steps ahead of the normal person.”

“Do you know anything about these friends of his?” Mona asked.

Becky’s eyes twinkled. “Oh, yeah. I have a feeling this Bane person is going to be surprised by Frank’s friends.”
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Chapter Three
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Mona stared at her daughter and shook her head. “That Bane man is scary.”

Becky reached out and took her mother’s hand. “Yeah, he can be but Frank tells me his sons are all good men. He said Bane wasn’t...Well, he had been raised to be a killer.”

Mona stared at her.

Nodding, Becky explained, “Frank’s father trained him. To him, it was a family tradition or something?”

Mona stared at her. “S-so this Bane.. Does he still...”

Shaking her head, Becky said, “According to Frank, Bane is not like that anymore. He joined this VIM group. You met James and Bastian.”

Mona nodded. “They seem like decent guys.”

“They are. Now Bane and Cane are with them. They help people now.” She shrugged. “Have they done things in their past they may regret? Yeah, they have but who hasn’t?”

“Did Frank ever talk about what those boys did that they may regret one day?” Mona asked.

Becky stared at her mother and admitted, “Yes Mom, he did, but you always taught me that I couldn’t take gossip as fact. While some of what he said might be true, I’ll never know unless I ask and I’ll never ask. We all do what we do for a reason and it’s not my business to find out what that reason was. All I can judge a man on is what he does that I witness.”

Mona smiled. “That’s right, baby girl.”

Becky leaned forward and whispered, “I think you should give Frank a chance.”

“A chance?” Mona frowned slightly.

“I saw the way you looked at him yesterday. Are you interested in him?” She smiled.

Mona’s mouth dropped open in shock. Then she closed it and shook her head. “That’s ridiculous. I mean he’s a handsome man but he wouldn’t be interested in me.”

Becky reached out and took her hand. “Mom, we aren’t meant to go through life alone. What you had with Daddy is over. He’ll always have a place in your heart but you’re still alive and have been alone long enough.” She shrugged. “Maybe Frank isn’t what you’re looking for but you need to move on.”

“The same goes for you, dear daughter.” Mona raised her eyebrow as she stared at her.

Becky smiled. “I know and I hope to meet someone...someday, but the last five years have been a little wonky don’t you think?”

“I do indeed.” Mona shivered. “Maybe now we can both get a fresh start.”

“I hope so Mom, I hope so.” Becky nodded. “We both need a fresh start.”
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Frank went to his room. Setting his bags down, he looked around. This room was one he hadn’t been in for many years. He remembered his childhood and his dad. He let out a long breath and sat down on the bed. The room looked the same, only the colors were different. The paint and curtains were new and the carpeting. 

He remembered the last time he saw his father here in this very house. How angry Theo was at him.

He ranted and raved when Frank brought Orrin to the house when he was just a kid. Not because he didn’t want to take Orrin in, but because Frank had allowed his own wife to get rid of his sons. 

Frank sighed. His mistakes would never be wiped away. But after he was paralyzed, he just gave up for a long time.

Now, he shook his head... that was in the past. When he faced Sandy yesterday, he finally felt like he was strong enough to get rid of her once and for all. He knew it had been the right thing to do. That she needed to go to prison for her crimes.

Taking a deep breath, he opened his case. He plugged the machine in and waited for his secure laptop to fire up. He knew Sandy would go to New York as she once claimed she would feel safe there, getting lost in the rush of people there. It also made sense, as it wasn’t that far away from where she’d lost the cops.

When he was ready, he reached out to one of his contacts, the one with the call name of Lionheart. He knew the man lived and worked in New York and he thought he would be the best man to contact.

So far, Frank had many men out there like Lionheart. They were carefully selected men and women. For the last eight years, they were all called to help him in his quest for justice. Frank called his group the Knights of Valor and they were his way to connect with his sons. His men had kept him updated on what his children were doing and there had been times when his group stepped up and changed the circumstances to help his sons win the day.

He knew more about their lives than they would ever realize, like he’d said earlier but Frank could keep a secret and he hadn’t broken his vow to step in.

Now there was a threat out there that his sons had no idea how to handle. Sandy was no one to tangle with. Frank knew in his heart that Bane should not be the one to step up to stop her. Three years ago, he could have pulled that trigger but today? Frank wasn’t sure he could. He would have to kill his own mother. All the progress the man had made and that would put his whole life into turmoil. Today, Bane had too much to lose. He also knew if Bane hesitated even for a second, Sandy would end Bane once and for all.

Frank wasn’t going to let that happen. 

He figured it would take her a few hours to get from Syracuse to New York but he wanted his people in place before she got to the city. He knew if she were able to get underground then they would never root her out, but if they could get eyes on her the moment she showed up, they could track her.

He sent his message to Lionheart along with a current picture and prayed for the best. Before he logged out, he included a message that he’d send someone to meet him.

Frank logged off and set his laptop to one side of his desk. Then he thought for a moment and shook his head. He was trying to think of a way to explain his group to his sons. He knew they wouldn’t trust just anyone but he needed them to trust Lionheart.

A knock sounded on his door.

Frank turned in his chair and called out, “Come in.” He was surprised when Orrin came in. 

Orrin shut the door behind him then looked around at the room and shook his head.

Frank watched him, wondering what was on the man’s mind. After all, he didn’t know Orrin as a fully grown man. He only remembered him as a kid. Again, that flare of regret and guilt hit him. He took a deep breath and waited for whatever Orrin needed to say.

After staring out through the window for a minute or two, Orrin walked over to the edge of the bed and sat down. Then he stared at his father for a long moment before he said, “I don’t remember you from when I was a kid. When you brought me to this house all those years ago, I shut you down in my mind. I felt like you and mom just threw me away like yesterday’s trash. Then I found out about Bane and felt righteous because you threw him away too. I hated you for years but in my heart, I had to wonder what I’d done wrong for you to give me away like that.”

Frank hung his head and spoke softly, “Oh boy, don’t you realize I brought you here to save your life? Sandy was going off the rails and I didn’t want to come home one day and find you covered in blood. I knew my dad would watch over you and Bane, but I also knew he would train you both in the family traditions. Traditions I was never any good at. I was too much like my mother I guess. But that was a risk I was willing to take, as at least what he taught you would keep you alive. I may have given you up but I was also protecting you and your brothers from your mother. I had already lost one of you but I would be damned if I lost all three of you.”

Orrin didn’t say anything for a moment then he had to ask, “You told us at the house in Hanover that you watched over us all these years, what did you mean by that?”

Frank shook his head slightly before admitting, “Just that, I knew I couldn’t get close to any of you but I could follow you, at least watch over you as you grew up and become the kind of men my father would have been proud of. I followed your careers and I prayed a lot. There were so many times in your lives that I wanted to reach out to you but I couldn’t.”

“Why couldn’t you?” Orrin asked as he glared at him.
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Chapter Four
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Frank sat back in his chair. “Oh, I kept my word, I stayed away, but I kept track of you boys too. I found a way to track you and to watch over you.” He leaned forward and shook his head. “I watched you boys from afar and I never interfered. As much as I wanted to, I didn’t. But I did watch you. And over time, I watched over your families when I could.”

“What the hell does that mean, when you could?” Orrin snarled. “Who was doing this watching?”

“A network of friends that I have,” Frank told him. “Friends I trust with my life and so much more. I also kept track of your mother after she left me.” He shook his head. “She is truly a vicious woman.”

Orrin stared at him. “Did you know she kidnapped my four year old kid and then threw her away?”

Frank nodded. “I got reports about it and my friends were trying to keep her in their sights but they lost her and never could find her again. If I had found her a second time, I would have broken my vow and found a way to let you know.” He stared at Orrin for a long moment then cleared his throat. “I need you to go to New York and meet up with one of my friends. I asked him to watch for your mother. But when she gets there, not to engage, only watch her until we can get there. You have to go soon, as you have further to travel than she does. I know that’s where she is going but I can’t get your brothers to listen.”

“What makes you think I’ll listen to you?” Orrin asked as he studied him.

Frank got up and began to pace. “Fine, then don’t. I should have known you would carry this over. Despite what you think of me, I did the best I could for you and your brothers. Your mother almost ended my life and left me in a chair for a very long time. I was left helpless and at her mercy and at that time, I was so glad that you and your brothers weren’t left there too, at her mercy. But I couldn’t and wouldn’t give up. I didn’t want to leave this world just then, so I fought to stay and watch over my sons. Just before she walked out on me for the last time, she told me to just give up and give in to death as that was all I had left. I watched her leave and as she drove away, I made up my mind then and there that the bitch wasn’t going to win. I had to dig deep into my soul for the strength to begin fighting back but I did just that. I fought back. I guess I finally found the mojo my father had been convinced I was missing.” 

Orrin simply stared at him and shook his head.

Frank went on, “I finally found the inner strength I needed to survive. Using the Jessin mojo, I survived all throughout the years. I didn’t think I had it at all but I found that I did. And from that day on, I never looked back. When I was ready, I reached out to certain people and it was those people I turned to. They watched over you boys. Then today, I reached out to someone I know in New York City and he’s going to set up a network of people he knows within the city to watch out for your mother. If you won’t go there then I sure as hell will. And when I get there, I will end her once and for all.” Frank growled as he turned to pick up his suitcase. 

“Wait up.” Orrin stood from the bed. “I didn’t say I wouldn’t go.”

Frank turned to glare at Orrin. “I don’t need you to go now. I can do this on my own. I won’t let Bane be the one to end that bitch, not when he’s fought so hard to get where he is today.” Carrying his bag, he walked out the door. 

When he left the room, Orrin headed out after him. 

Frank had stopped by Mona and Becky’s room and was speaking with Mona.

Orrin didn’t wait around instead, he turned, went down the hall and down the steps to where his brothers were still standing. He glanced over at Cane and said, “Dad is going to New York after Sandy.”

Bastian and James both looked over at Orrin.

“He’s that convinced she’s headed there?” Bastian asked.

Orrin nodded as he stared at Bane and said, “He’s going to save you from having to kill her.”

Bane pursed his lips tighter and shook his head. “Why does he fucking care so much what happens to me? He was never there for us when we were kids.”

Orrin shrugged. “The way he figures it, he did everything he could to keep us safe from her. He said Grandpa made him give his word not to interfere with the way he was raising us and once he gave his word, he couldn’t take it back. But he did say he always watched over us, in his way.”

Bane slowly shook his head then turned as they heard footsteps coming down the stairs. 

His father, Mona and Becky came down.

Mona and Becky walked to the door, as Frank stopped by the group and looked at Bastian. “I’m going to New York. You do what you have to do and I’ll do what I have to do.” He looked at his sons and shook his head. “I’m glad I finally got to meet you boys again, one last time. You may not believe this but I love you boys and I always have.” Then he turned and headed toward the door. 

“Just where the hell do you think you’re going, old man?” Bane called out. 

“I’m going to New York to find your mother,” Frank replied without stopping.

“The hell you are,” Cane called to him.

Frank hesitated in his steps but then resumed walking toward the door. 

“Old man, you can’t go to New York,” Bane stated. “She won’t think twice about killing you.”

Frank walked through the open door and reached out to shut it behind him. 

Mona and Becky were waiting for him at the bottom of the steps.  

He was about to step down when the door opened behind him and Orrin stepped out.

“I’m going with you,” Orrin announced. 

Frank didn’t say a word instead, he went down the steps and followed Mona to her car. He was about to load his luggage in the trunk when Orrin told him they would take his vehicle as Sandy might know Mona’s car. Orrin headed over and opened his trunk. Frank stowed his bag in the trunk and Orrin held the car door open. 

Mona and Frank got in the backseat while Orrin got behind the wheel and Becky joined him in the front seat.

When Orrin drove away, he glared at his father through the rear view mirror. When they turned onto the highway, Orrin got a lead foot and pressed heavily on the gas pedal. He wanted this trip over as soon as possible.
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Chapter Five


[image: ]




Four hours later, they were getting close to New York. They’d made the five hour trip in just four hours.

Frank had sent Lionheart a text and asked him to meet them somewhere. 

Lionheart had texted back to meet in a café, just outside of the city. 

When Orrin pulled into the parking lot, he checked over the area carefully. His grandfather had taught them well to know a situation before they stepped into it and always be aware of their surroundings, so there wouldn’t be any surprises. Later on as a biker in an MC, that rule still held. He looked over at Becky and asked, “Are you still armed?”

Becky nodded. “I am and so is my mom.”

Orrin checked the mirror and looked at his dad. “You armed, old man?”

Frank nodded. “Don’t get trigger happy anyone. Lionheart is a good man and he’s on our side. I’ve known him for years.”

“Thought you didn’t get out much?” Orrin frowned.

“I didn’t, but I’ve been in touch with this man for a number of years. We’ve never met in person before if that’s what you’re asking but I know him.” Frank shrugged. “And I trust him.”

Orrin snorted and opened his door. 

Everyone got out of the vehicle and headed into the café.

Frank looked around the restaurant and only one man caught his eye. He texted Lionheart.

The same man’s phone dinged. He checked his text then looked up and nodded slightly at Frank. 

Frank moved Mona and Becky over toward the table as Orrin followed. 

When everyone sat down, Lionheart looked at them and shook his head. “You didn’t tell me you were bringing this many.”

Frank smiled and held out his hand. “I’m very happy to finally put a face with the name, dear fellow. I’m Frank. This is Mona and Becky and Orrin.”

Lionheart shook his head then grasped Frank’s hand, “I as well, putting a face to the name of Valiant. I’m Brodie. I’m here with my sister Gwen and she should be back any moment. She didn’t want me coming alone either.”

Frank laughed and nodded at him.

Just then, a young woman joined them. She was small and light where Brodie was dark with his black hair and dark eyes. Gwen had blonde hair and blue eyes. Gwen looked around the table and paused when she stared at Orrin. 

Brodie cleared his throat and introduced everyone to her. 

Gwen then looked over at Brodie. “I received a text a few minutes ago. Crow spotted the quarry and is watching her.”

“Sandy is here already?” Frank snarled. “Well, she didn’t waste any time.”

Mona laid her hand on his arm. “She probably had an escape plan in mind before they even went to Syracuse, yesterday. She’s just evil enough to have every little thing planned out in her head.”

Frank slumped in his chair. “You’re right my dear. She would have had a plan in mind in case things went sour.” He looked up at Brodie. “I want to take her down quickly and quietly without any fuss before she has the chance to make any contacts and get herself set up. Would that be possible?”

Brodie shrugged. “Maybe, I haven’t checked with the men watching her. Why don’t we get something to eat and then we can go back to my place and figure things out. We can’t make our move too soon, or we’ll spook her and she’ll go underground before we can get to her.”

Frank nodded. “I agree.”

Orrin growled under his breath but didn’t say anything.

Gwen glanced at him and shook her head slightly. “You got a problem, growly?”

Orrin shook his head and refused to answer.

Mona and Becky were smiling but raised their menus up to hide the fact.  

They ordered.

After about twenty minutes, their food arrived.

Orrin kept staring at Brodie, then over at his father.

Brodie raised his brows.

Orrin would look away.

Finally, Gwen spoke up, “What is your issue, mister?” She glared at Orrin.

Mona and Becky set their forks down and watched the pair.

Orrin simply glared at her.

She rolled her eyes and looked over at Frank. “I don’t remember anyone on your team that was this rude. Where did you get this guy?”

Becky squelched a giggle behind her coffee mug.

Frank raised his brows at her then looked over at Orrin. “He’s not happy about me doing this, so please just try to ignore it?”

Orrin let out a grunt.

Mona and Becky were smiling again.

Gwen caught their amusement and gave them a smile.

In silence, they all ate and then got up to leave.

By this time, Orrin was getting antsy. He stood and dropped a hundred dollar bill onto the table.

[image: image]

Gwen moved over, hooked her arm in his, and led him outside. Then she turned on him and snarled, “Don’t even think of fucking up this mission. Frank and Brodie have done this sort of thing before and they know what works and what doesn’t. If you go busting into this Sandy’s apartment right now, you’ll get yourself killed and she’ll live to see another battle. From what I know of her, she’s the devil’s own whore and she wouldn’t hesitate to kill you. We didn’t know you were coming, so this is a surprise to us. Who the hell are you anyway?”

Orrin shook his head. “Frank is my father and Sandy is Mommy Dearest.” 

Gwen took a step backward as shock went through her. “What?”

“I think you heard me.” His eyes narrowed aa he told her, “Look sweetheart, I don’t know you. I don’t know your brother either. And you don’t know me. Oh and neither does Frank. He gave me up when I was four years old and yesterday was the first time I’ve seen him since then. He may think he knows me but he really doesn’t.”

“Then why did you come here with him?” Gwen asked softly.

“Because I didn’t want the devil’s whore to end him before I could end her. That’s why.” Orrin growled. “I want her to die by my hands, not his.”

Gwen could hear the hate in his voice. Rage loomed in his eyes and she shivered at the feelings it evoked. For a moment, the scarred side of his face made him look a bit scary. She had noticed it right off the bat but she wasn’t bothered by it, they weren’t horrific and his beard covered some of it. She did notice the scars were well healed and she couldn’t help but wonder what happened to him. She shivered at the emotion in his voice then turned and walked over to where the cars were parked.

Orrin had parked right next to Brodie’s vehicle without knowing it. She got in with her brother.

Frank told his son to follow them. 

Orrin ground his teeth and followed them to a house in the suburbs. 

When Brodie pulled into the two car garage, he motioned for Orrin to pull in as well. 

They unloaded the vehicle and entered the house. 

Brodie showed them where they would sleep.

As Orrin dumped his things on the bed, Gwen came in with towels for the bathroom. She saw the rifle sleeve and shook her head. Before he could open his suitcase, she told him, “Brodie is contacting the man watching your mom, so if you want to listen in, they are in the kitchen.”

Orrin left the bedroom and entered the kitchen just as the call connected. He and Frank were listening to the conversation,

“She rented a small apartment on the east side.” 

“Is she alone?” Brodie asked.

The other man scoffed. “Yeah, she’s alone and lordy, that bitch is crazy.”

Brodie looked at Frank then asked, “What do you mean?”

“She comes pounding on the landlord’s door in blood splattered clothes. Then she demands his best rooms and he tries to tell her he’s full up but she doesn’t care, she tells him to get rid of the people in her room and she’ll pay him cash. Then she tells him she needs the room immediately. She has calls to make and people to contact. I tell ya man, this bitch be nuts.”

Orrin snorted and looked at his dad.

Then the contact came back on the line and he chuckled, “I think she’s slipping over the edge rather quickly.”

“Oh, yeah?” Brodie asked. “Why is that?”

The contact giggled, actually giggled. “Well, I know we’re not supposed to get too close but I kind of got inside the apartment next door and slipped over to her patio and kind of attached a jammer to her apartment. She can’t use her phone or internet and it's driving her batty.”

“You just be careful, she’s very dangerous if she’s crossed,” Frank told their contact. 

“Don’t worry, we’re being very careful.” 

“Where is she?” Orrin finally asked.

Brodie cut the call.

Orrin glared at him. “What’s wrong with you? Let’s just end her and go home.”

Frank shook his head. “No son, we can’t.” 
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Chapter Six



[image: ]




Orrin turned his head and glared at his father. “And why can’t we? That’s what we’re here to do isn’t it? Take her out?”

“That’s one part of what we’re doing here,” Frank spoke softly.

“What else are we here to do, old man?” Orrin ground out.

“We’re here to see who her contact is,” Frank informed him. “She has her own network out there and we need to find out who they are. She would need her own contacts in order to fill the seats she needs to fill when she takes over Dolon’s empire. We’ve been watching her for a while now, and she’s come to New York before. That’s how I knew where she was going. She comes to the city to make contact with her people. That’s how she’s been able to avoid us until now, as we haven’t been able to find her once she hits this city. But this time, we had eyes waiting for her to reach the city limits, then we followed her. We’ve never seen them in a meeting before but we need to find them now.”

“Why now?” Orrin asked.

“Because before, she couldn’t move forward as she had Arthur and Duff to worry about. She couldn’t let Duff know how high her ambitions were running until Dolion was dead. And she couldn’t let Arthur know she was getting into the race at all. He would have stopped her with a bullet to the head. I don’t know if he’s dead or not but she’s been discovered now. Her supposed husband and Duff are dead. If I know her, she’s making sure Dolion is dead or at least missing before she makes her final move. She also has to get her own protection in place and that’s going to take time. We need to wait and see who she meets with and who she is in league with.”

Orrin scowled. He hated these fucking waiting games. He wasn’t very good at playing them and right now, he was so pissed, he just wanted this mess over with. “How soon do you think she’ll meet with her contacts?” 

Frank shrugged. “I’m not sure but it could be very soon. She knows the police are looking for her and Dolion’s men will be looking for her as well. I’m sure some of them will try and take her down, so they can take over his empire on their own.”

“Well, fuck,” Orrin grumbled under his breath. 

Frank got to his feet and laid his hand on his shoulder. “I know this is hard for you. Hell, it’s hard for me as well but the game is almost over. Just be patient a little longer. We do need to know who her contact is, so we can take them out as well. Her little game stops soon.”

“Can’t be soon enough for me,” Orrin ground out. “It’s long past time for her to pay the piper for her sins, and I want to see her face when she finally realizes that.”

Frank looked over at Brodie. “Keep an ear open for any more news. As soon as contact is made, we need to move in on them.”

Brodie nodded. “We have enough men out there keeping watch. They will follow her wherever she goes. We’ll have some answers soon.”

Frank nodded. “I hope so. I really hope so. This has gone on for too long now. This has to end and only her death will stop it.” He shook his head then walked down the hall into the bedroom he was shown.

Brodie watched him until the door shut behind his friend then he turned to Orrin. “I don’t know what your story is and it’s none of my business, but you need to forgive him.”

“Forgive him?” Orrin glared at the other man. “Why should I?”

“Because we all make mistakes in life. Some of us make more than our fair share. You can’t stand there and tell me that you haven’t made any mistakes yourself, can you?”

Orrin glared at him.

Brodie nodded as he met his glare. “Your father might be one of those men, I don’t know.” He shrugged. “But I’ve gotten to know the man rather well over time and I do know he’s a proud man and one of the things he’s proud of is his three sons. We’ve been tracking your efforts for a long time now. All three of you became the best in your field. Admittedly, not something most men would take pride in, but over the years you and Bane were able to change. Frank was proud of the changes you two made and he’s proud of the men you have become.”

Orrin let out a sigh. “We became the men we were because of who raised us. That man wasn’t him. He threw us away because Sandy didn’t want us anymore. What kind of father does that make him? Huh? What kind of father was he?”

Brodie shook his head. “You may not think of him as much of a father, but his actions gave both you and Bane a chance to grow up. He took you to the one man he knew he could trust. He trusted his father to give his sons a good life. While he might not have wanted you guys to learn what he knew his father would teach you, he knew his father would train you to do what you needed to do to survive this world. He knew Theo would give you skills no one else could. When Frank was searching for you guys, he formed this group and we have watched over you as well. One thing I do know, he never broke the vow he gave his father not to interfere with his training. He never reached out to the three of you, but he prayed that one day you would come looking for him before he died.”

Orrin snorted. “Yeah well, that day came and when we found him, we were going to kill him.”

Brodie nodded and got to his feet. “Yeah, I think he knew that too. He just wanted you guys to know that he loved you from the day you were born. He only did what he thought was right back then.”
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Later in the afternoon, the men watching Sandy made contact again and what they had to say wasn’t good.

“She’s made contact,” a male’s voice stated over the phone.

“Who is it?” Brodie wanted to know.

The man sighed. “Miguel Benoza.” 

Brodie looked over at Frank and Orrin. “Are you positive about that?” he asked his contact.

“He’s not a man you could miss, so yeah I’m sure of who the man is.” 

“Is Antonio with him?” Brodie asked.

“Not yet, but Miguel said he would join them soon as promises were made and they expected her to be able to deliver what she promised.”

“Ok, keep watching her and report anything you hear back to us.” Brodie ended the call.

Frank thought about what they had learned for a moment then shook his head. “We need to let Bane and the others know what we know.”

“Why?” Orrin asked. “What can they do that we can’t?”

“Bane and Bastian might have contacts that we do not,” Frank explained. “The Benoza cartel... Why the hell would she be dealing with them?”

Orrin growled. “You know why. They are the one cartel she has the most in common with. She can identify with them.”

Frank shook his head. “It’s going to get her dead and give that particular cartel a foothold in the state. It could also make trouble for everyone else doing business here. I need to call your brothers and their friends in on this. This is something they need to know.”

Frank dialed Bane’s number and they spoke for a few minutes. When the call ended, he looked troubled. “They’re on their way to New York. They’re about as impressed by her choice of cartels as we are.”

“What does Bane and Bastian want to do?” Orrin asked.

Frank shook his head. “I’m not sure yet, but I’m sure we’ll find out when they get here.”

Brodie interrupted them, “We have to be careful here, gentlemen.”

Orrin narrowed his eyes at him. “How so?”

“New York has a ruling faction system. Right now, the one faction in charge is the Russian Bratva, followed closely by the Ukraines. But there are many factions all lined up. And the cartels are not part of the hierarchy here.” He shook his head. “If the Benoza cartel wants in, they will have a fight on their hands and it won’t be pretty. In fact, it’s going to get very bloody, very fast and I don’t think New York is ready for such a fight like that.” He paused then added, “Not to mention the Family’s ruling seat is very close by, in Boston and I will tell you right now that Leon Vincinti is not a man I’d want to cross at any time.”

Frank looked worried for a moment, then shrugged. “All we can do is warn them then. Whether or not they listen is up to them isn’t it?”
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Chapter Seven
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Orrin got up from where he was sitting and stomped into the living room. He didn’t stop until he reached the windows on the far side. He looked out but didn’t see the city beyond the glass. He couldn’t see anything other than his own scrambled thoughts.

Gwen came up behind him and sat down not far from where he was stood. She let him brood for a few minutes and then called out softly, “Let it go.”

Orrin froze then turned his head slightly to glare at her. “Let what go?”

“The rage that’s eating at your soul.” She shrugged. “Just let it go.”

“You have no idea what’s eating at me, woman.” He growled.

“You think you got that market cornered?” She glared right back at him. “You think you had it bad because your dad gave you to the one man he trusted most of all with his son’s lives?”

“You have no idea what happened back then.” 

“You don’t really either, do you?” She pointed out. “You said you were just a kid when he took you to your grandfather’s home.” She got up and walked over to where he was standing. She put her hand on his shoulder. 

When he felt her touch him, Orrin was surprised when he didn’t feel the familiar revulsion he normally felt when someone touched him. He frowned as he waited for the feeling that usually came, but this time it didn’t.

“You don’t know the reasons why he did what he did, you were a child at the time, and what was happening inside your house was between your mom and dad. You didn’t know everything that was going on at the time and you may not know everything now. You have to cut the man some slack.” She paused, then suggested, “You have to let it go.”

Orrin sighed and stared out the window, still not seeing the city beyond the glass. “I don’t know if I can. So much of what happened to me as a kid colored my life beyond the time I was an adult.”

Gwen nodded. “It always does, being grown up isn’t easy and we all make mistakes don’t we? Our own mistakes touch other people sometimes. If we’re lucky, our family and friends forgive us, but it doesn’t happen all the time and that pain hurts. The sad part of that is the pain never really goes away does it? It can last for the rest of your life, but you have to find a way to live with it.” She sighed hard. “And that’s a part of this thing we call life too.”
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