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Chapter One

	Numinous League…
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	As I walked…
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	through the chamber, I smiled widely. I was so ready to take my place once my parents began their stent in Jamaica running one of the lesser-known houses for the retired League members. 

	Basically, they were so old, that they needed looking after now, for a sort of magical senility. But I just knew that this was the perfect job for them because no one expressed more love than my mom. Growing up in Columbia, my mom had seen a lot of death and heartbreak. 

	Her parents were killed when she was twelve by the Cartel, because her parents refused to spell the president, so that the cartel could sell their drugs anywhere they wanted, children included. Her father refused, so they killed her mom. When he still wouldn’t budge, they killed him next; but not before they told him what they were going to do to my mom. 

	With his last breath, my grandfather was able to not only cast a protection spell on my mom; but send every bit of magick he had as an eleventh generation brujo into my mom, then tell her to run. And since she was, a witch, she was able to stay off their radar. By the time she turned seventeen, she hitched a boat to America, and that was how she ended up here. 

	She then put herself through nursing school, which she swears was on her brain alone not darn magick, which is why she bitches at me every time I waste magick, because she swears that if I put my mind to it; I can achieve anything I want without, magick. She met my dad six-years later after nursing school, in a gang related shooting the hospital supposed, but he’d been really fighting the Red. 

	But for the fact that he was a biracial Black man, they just assumed it was gangs or gang related. But my dad was this insane Death Merchant, best homies with Argus, Samuel and Aziz, and had been for the last one-hundred-years. 

	The minute my mom says she touched my dad, she knew that she was his mate, and they lived the next fifty-years in wedded bliss, until they had me. My dad would always smack her every time she said that. I exhaled a happy smile though because I wanted to follow right in their footsteps.

	“Sahfia, Hoover’s clocking you.” Henry said suddenly appearing out of nowhere, and I groaned, because he was so fucking handsome. 

	However, I knew for a fact that Ashanti was his mate. 

	But it didn’t mean that I couldn’t ogle him behind her back. I chuckled to myself then. 

	I couldn’t wait for the day that I would meet my mate. 

	I pulled a face as I saw Massimo Delateti and his dick-head Death Merchants pass the hallways. I scowled, and despite the years, that love slammed me in my chest still. I’d been so in love with him as a teen, that I would have given him the moon if I could have, but he was an asshole! 

	Yet, no matter how hard I tried to get that massive crush to go away, it just wouldn’t! All he had to do was speak to me, and I was right back in it, so over the years I’d trained myself to hated him. But as I got older, that hate turned inwardly where he was concerned, because I could never let that love go. 

	So, I treated him like shit to make myself feel better, and for the fact that he was such a complete asshole to begin with, it was easy. He seriously thought his shit didn’t stink, so he was the most arrogant asshole I’d ever met. He grinned at me, then blew me a kiss. 

	I wrinkled my nose, then sent him the finger. He threw his head back laughing, and my gesture did not deter him, because he sent me a wink before they walked off. 

	“Alright, headed there now.” I told Henry, then hurried up the hallway to my advisor’s chambers.

	As I walked in, she looked up smiling.

	“Hey chica, heard your parents went to London, kind of thought you’d be going with them?” Cynthia said smiling, and I shook my head no.

	“No, there is so much to do, and I want to be completely on point once Tippings calls on me.” I sent back frowning, and she sighed.

	“Sweetheart, it doesn’t hurt to take an off day. You know your shit better than some of the Elders, so one night of a hot man and unbridled passion won’t hurt!” She wailed, and I groaned. None of them got how much this meant to me, and I was sick of explaining it. I changed the subject then.

	“Henry said you wanted to see me?” I said, and she nodded.

	“Yes, I need you to hand deliver this to Gisella, it cannot be sent magically.” She stated with a frown, and I took the envelope with the League’s official seal, so I wondered what it was. I also knew if I tried to peek in it, it would zap my magick, then send elements to the League, and I’d be busted for reading private correspondence.

	“And when you’re done, for God’s sake go home and relax Sahfia, and that is an order.” She commanded, and I rolled my eyes, then nodded. 

	“And tell your mom and dad I’m jealous, what I wouldn’t give to be in London right now.” She moaned, and I laughed leaving her office. 

	 


Manhattan 

	New York
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	Massimo…

	[image: Image] frowned took a deep breath, then charged into the building. She could see him or not; but he had to at least try. 

	He knew from the grapevine that Gisella now sat the Italian Council, not to mention married Andrea Manettie, Giovani, and Maria’s son; so, she couldn’t still be pissed off at him.

	“Excuse me, can you tell me where I’d find the subway around here on this map?” The woman asked as he walked into the building as she was walking out with three other women. They were each beautiful, and Massimo smiled.

	“Of course, if I can.” He said taking the map, and the women smiled. 

	“Right here.” He said, they nodded, purred thank you, then walked out the doors. Massimo grinned shaking his head as he headed for the elevators. As he did, he pulled a face, then shook off the itch in his throat. 

	Fuck, he needed sleep badly. 

	He stepped on the elevator, sighed, then hit the twentieth-fifth floor. As the doors opened on the tenth floor, a beautiful woman got on, smiled slightly, and Massimo exhaled deeply. He gazed at her from head to foot, then swallowed hard as his eyes landed on her ass.

	“I can feel your eyes imbedded in my uterus.” She said dryly, then turned to look up at him, his mouth dropped, hers did too…when his face tinted, and her eyes narrowed.

	“You!” They both hissed at the same time.

	Massimo’s’ grin widened for the reason that he’d been wide open for her…for a decade and more. Sahfia Castillo-James was the be all and end all for him.

	“My apologies.” He chuckled, the elevator shook, when they both looked up at the ceiling gaping. 

	“Fucking Gisella!” He groaned, when Sahfia screamed as the elevator began to plummet. They both threw their hands up, and it halted it with magick, throwing them together. Massimo blinked hard twice, then pitched forward. 

	She caught him, then cried shit as the power shot through them, and the elevator began to plummet for a second time. Massimo caught the elevator with his magick, but he knew he would never be able to hold it and fight off the Legacy. 

	That gawd dammed bloody fucking map! 

	His brain wailed. 

	“Motherfucking got dayum shit!” She cried, caught him, then turned his head seeing the black webs crawling up his neck from where the woman had played in his hair as they looked at the map. 

	“Oh My God, it’s a Legacy! Why, you’re a Death Merchant!” She whispered wide-eyed, when Massimo looked up at her, his green eyes wide as he tried to nod, but his body wouldn’t work. 

	“You know what we have to do right?” Sahfia asked as she took off her jacket, then placed it under his head. 

	“Shit, you can’t answer!” She fussed. 

	“Okay, blink if you do.” She said, and everything in Massimo laughed, even if he was in pain. He blinked, when she nodded. 

	“Okay good, so you know what comes next right?” She asked, her face turned scarlet, and he blinked. 

	“And do I have your permission to basically do you here on the floor of an elevator?” She groaned, and if he could Massimo would have howled with laughter from the look on her face. 
Her eyes were a combination of embarrassment, fear, and lust as she opened his shirt, then unconsciously licked her lips. She nodded, her head dropped, and she kissed him. He moaned into the kiss because she’d sent the power into him as she did it.

	Massimo blinked rapidly then, because he’d never felt anything so insane in his life, and he needed more. She sucked on his bottom lip, then slid her hand down the front of his jeans, and he groaned into her mouth. He jerked up, then pulled her into his lap as the red and black magick swarmed around the elevator. 

	He slipped her panties to the side, pulled her forward on his lap, when she cried out. Her head went back as he ran his hands under her blouse, her control over the elevator slipped, and they began to plummet once more, but as insane as it was, he gave no fucks as she sent the power into him tenfold. They both yelled as the power dipped, they absorbed it, and his body worked completely. He paused the elevator, then ebbed them from it. 

	She gasped, but he shook his head no.

	“Yer…mine from this moment forward Sahfia.” He swore, she stared at him shocked, but he didn’t give her a chance to deny it as he crushed her lips with his and sent dick up to her cervix swallowing her scream. He jerked the dress over her head, ripped her lace panties, jerked her up and sat her on the dresser.

	“Mas--.” She began when he crushed her lips with his.

	“Shut it Sahfia.” He hissed, and she cried out as he impaled her with hot dick. "Oh my God Sahfia…look what you do to me! I can barely hold my cum!” He moaned into her throat, then kissed her. Sahfia reveled in the power as it shot through them into the bedroom four-fold. 

	“Sigilare!” Massimo hissed, when Sahfia shrieked as the power hit the barrier he caused to rise, then shot back into them. Massimo unsnapped her bra as his lips came down, jerked her into him, bit her neck, and she screamed as he sent his dick up.

	“Massimo!" She cried wide-eyed as he jerked her hips forward, and she took his full length as the power danced through the room growing stronger by the minute. He grinned, pinched her nipples, and she inhaled as the pleasure shot straight to her pussy.

	“You can’t deny this bond between us Sahfia, and you know it; from the first we laid eyes on each other. Its why you ignored me all this time.” He groaned into her neck, she panted as he ground his hips wiggling his dick, and she panted into the pleasure and power as it shot up her spine, the entire wall and dresser shook as she cried out.

	“Shit!” She moaned as he placed his fingers on her clit rotating them as he slammed his hips and dick forward, then ground them into her. Sahfia inhaled deeply, then squealed. 

	“Shit ... shit ... fucking... shit Massimo!” She cried, laced her fingers in his hair, then jerked on it as she brought his mouth back to hers.

	“God…you are such a bloody turn on!” He swore, put her thighs over his forearms, jerked her further up at an angle, and she stopped breathing as twice the power surged into her body as her eyes rolled back in her head from the pleasure. She shook her head whimpering, tried to move back on the dresser when he groaned. 

	“I can't!” She panted.

	“Yes…you can...give it to me. Give me yer Blood Bond Sahfia.” He hissed laughing, and she screamed. 

	Massimo had never had sex like this in his life, the passion, the power, and the feel of her in his arms was driving not only him, but his magick sizzled through his body driving his dick crazy. He lifted her off the dresser, then placed her against the wall, causing her to wrap her legs tighter around his waist, but he didn’t like that, so he put her back on the dresser spreading her legs wider, so that he could slam his dick even deeper than before, and grinned widely as she began to chant his name. 

	He bounced her on his dick, and the laughter just wouldn’t stop, especially due to all the times she’d looked down her nose at him. His wife to be was prude as fuck, but he was about to end that shit then and there. He would have her craving his dick if he had anything to do with it. But he wanted her love too, because despite her prissiness, she was an amazing person, and a seriously loyal woman.

	“Shit!” She howled shaking her head then when he growled in her ear.

	“Let go Sahfia...don't hold back…you need this as much as I do. Let all that shit go, we belong together, and you know it, which is why you avoid me. I’m not going anywhere, I give Blood Oath, Life-Force, Death Bond, and Rebirth Bond as well as an Un-Dissolvable Bond.” He swore, she stared up at him stunned, and Massimo yelled into the power she shoved into his body, and she absorbed each of his pledges, her body giving him everything.

	"Shit...shit...fucking shit!" She cried, he laughed as he bounced her even harder on his dick, jerked her off the dresser, and just bounced her, chanting her name as he fucked her, his dick bottoming out each time. 

	Sahfia screamed into the orgasm, and the massive amounts of power that kept forcing themselves into their bodies. But Massimo wasn’t finished as he put her back on the dresser and the entire wall began to shake as the dresser slammed into it, as he made her body his.

	“Say it Sahfia.” He demanded, but she shook her head no.

	"Massimo!" She shrieked as the power dipped for a third time.

	“Then say it.” He hissed, and she screamed.

	“I give it!” She yelled, and he laughed.

	"What baby?" He groaned continuing to send the magick into her body grinding his hips.

	“I give Blood Bond, Oath, Life-Force, Death and Rebirth!” She cried, and what Massimo felt shoot into his chest had nothing to do with the power. 

	“You forgot one.” He hissed, as his hips dipped lower, and she squealed.

	“Undissolvable!” She cried and he nodded grinning.

	“Fucking bloody shit!” Massimo yelled as the power stung up his back, and he’d never felt anything like it in his entire seven-hundred-fifty-years! His hips took on a more urgent rhythm. 

	“Fuck yes...cum for me baby. Cum for me again Sahfia.” He moaned into her ear, and her entire body vibrated on the power, and she shot into it and the power pulling him with her. Massimo slammed his dick as deep as he could get it, laced his fingers in her hair jerking her head back as he sucked on her neck, then shot his load, dick deep, and her muscles milked him for every drop of it. 

	“Fuckin shite." He panted, rested his forehead on hers, and she nodded gasping for breath. He lifted her from the dresser, then carried her to the bed. 

	“Hello wife.” He grinned, and her mouth dropped.

	 


Chapter Two

	Massimo’s Apartment

	Manhattan…
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	I exhaled… 

	[image: Image] noisily then untangled myself from him.

	I wasn’t sure what to say. 

	I mean I knew what the Legacy involved, but I wasn’t sure how I felt about the whole thing. 

	He was sexy, the sex had been fucking insane, and the power doubled that; but Massimo and I could barely stand each other! I saw him as a dick, and I was sure he thought I was a bitch, and fate had thrown us together like this? 

	I was sure my parents would be brimming with pride because I’d basically landed the next lead Death Merchant; but I’d always imagined myself marrying for love! 

	Or at the very least reciprocal love! 

	I’d been in love with him for what seemed like forever, and no matter what I tried, it continued to grow, even if I tried like hell over the last seventeen-years to turn it into hate. And now I had no prospects of that love, or ever being loved and loving someone else, because I was tormented by him for the last seventeen-years. 

	We’ve been arguing since nearly the first time I thought he was amazingly hot at seventeen. 

	He was like that hot older guy that you and your girls coveted, and he treated you like the annoying little crush that fed his ego. I couldn’t wait for him to grace the halls of the League each day, would skip class with Ehelena to search him out hiding so that we could watch them do runs, and just loved everything about him. Melody, Karina, Helen, and I would even sit a table away from them, just so that I could be in his presence. 

	But he never gave two shits, and most of the time looked at me as if he detested me. But for some fucked up reason, I just couldn’t make myself stop! I inhaled deeply running my hands through my hair closing my eyes, because I’d been so wide open for him. 

	The year I turned eighteen I caught him and my Civics teacher Ms. Kathryn in the hallway kissing, and I’d never felt pain like that in my life. The sobs escaped me, and for the first time he actually looked at me. His mouth dropped, he acted as though he were going to say something, but I took off sobbing. A week later, I vowed that I would hate him until my literal death, and never spoke to him again. 

	Although Massimo was seven-hundred-fifty fucking years old, he looked like he was in his late twenties. Imagine that hot ass Theo James from Underworld times two when he was young, you know the movie Underworld status, and that was Massimo, however green eyes, but sexy British accent as well. 

	But he was an arrogant asshole. 

	And here I was married to him now! 

	How would that even fucking work? 

	How the fuck was that even fair! 

	Could I truly allow myself to feel what I did when I was seventeen? And if I did would he crush my heart once more, then hand it back to me in pieces? I blinked rapidly to quell the emotion then. I huffed as he suddenly jerked me up, then sat on the bed with me in his lap.

	“One; I felt like a bloody peeve, and didn’t want to encourage you, for the reason that you were only seventeen, sweets. Two, I never knew that seeing me and Kat would be as painful for you as it was; but I only did it to release you, hoping that you would find a lad your own age and forget about me. 

	I could deal with the unrequited love, but you were just a wee lass at the time. I was in seriously bad territory sweetheart. What I felt for you, was taboo, and I needed to step away from it and you. I’m from a different time period, where love like that was accepted. Today I’d be seen as a pedophile!” He stated exhaling deeply, when my mouth dropped. 

	Fuck my life! 

	I forgot perceived sound came with the Legacy… to bind the couple even more. 

	I surged up from his lap mortified.

	“I need to go!” I cried jerking my clothes on, then gawked as the two Marriage Elders ebbed into his place. I stared at them, then him. I swallowed hard, he did too, and I wasn’t sure what the look in his eyes was. I nodded, walked to them, they performed the rites, I signed the book, nodded to him, then ebbed from his apartment.

	“Fuck!” Massimo groaned. 

	Who the hell knew that Sahfia would be his mate? 

	For seventeen-years their relationship went from her massively crushing on him, to her near hate of him. When she turned eighteen it was like she could barely stand him, and he’d always felt like a dick, because he knew how she felt about him; but if he’d ever approached her like that, he knew DeVoy James would have sent his ass to another realm, bleeding if not dead. 

	So, he’d kept his feelings for her in check, figuring it was better to piss her off, than to actually show her that when she hit twenty-one, he was just as in love with her, as she was with him; even if she tried to pretend like she couldn’t stand him. Massimo moaned his frustration, his chest seizing up when he gulped, then grinned.

	“Bloody fuck, she still married me!” He cried slapping his forehead. 

	“That I can work with.” He laughed, then jerked up from the bed to the shower.

	 


Hamilton 

	Heights
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	As I ebbed…
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	into my apartment I couldn’t help the sobs, and they came hard. 

	Why would the fates do this to me? 

	Why would they send me through that pain once more? 

	It took me seventeen-years to get over him, and obviously I wasn’t if he still affected me like this. 

	Me and Ehelena!

	My cell rang, when I wiped my face, then jerked it from my purse. I breathed out deeply as I saw it was my mother. I wiped my face for a second time, then swiped the screen.

	“Did you know?” I asked, my voice breaking, when she sighed, so I knew she did. 

	“I can’t do it mommy. I loved him with everything in me, but he didn’t give a shit!” I wailed into the phone sobbing, and she clicked her tongue.

	“But sweetheart, he couldn’t, he was a man, and you were a child. But that doesn’t mean that he can’t love you now. Not to mention, daddy would have strung him up if he even tried!” My mom cried, and I swallowed hard, but chuckled despite my pain. My dad didn’t play that shit, and every guy I dated after Massimo broke my heart could testify to it as truth.

	“But how do I let go of that mommy, every time I look at him, it hurts.” I sent back, and she exhaled.

	“Do you still love him Safie?” She asked, and I
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