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Chapter One

	Manhattan New York

	Midtown… 
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	I frowned… 
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	as I stepped off the train, for the reason that once more I was forced to do shit that I didn’t want to do. I’d basically been a ward of the League since the age of five when my parents died fighting the Red. I don’t remember a whole lot about them, except that my mom had a beautiful smile, amazing deep blue eyes, and I loved to play in my dad’s dreadlocks. 

	When I was a kid, I had no clue what biracial meant, I just knew my parents loved me, so that was pretty much all that mattered to me. Yet, because I was a ward of the League, Deidre stated that I had no living relatives who wanted me, because my mom had defied her white parents and married my dad; so, they wanted nothing to do with my parents, nor me. So, in essence the League, mainly Deidre and Samuel were the only people on the planet who gave a shit about me. Equally, kids can be assholes when they find out you have no parents. The Elders pretty much raised me, each taking a turn with the pitiful kid who had no parents. 

	I was passed off from this one to that, until my seventh year, when Deidre and Samuel asked if I wanted to live with them full time, and that was the bright spot of my childhood. I had this amazing princess room, but after I turned like ten, it became daunting, so I went to Sam and asked if we could change it, because I didn’t want to hurt Deidre’s feelings. 

	Sam had laughed hysterically, said yes, and days later I had a full out Hay Arnold room. I loved living with Sam and Dee, because they treated me as if I were their kid, but never let me forget my parents and their love for me. 

	I reverted to calling them Mama Dee and Papa Sam. Life was simple and sweet, and I was happy for a time. By the time I turned fifteen-years old, the drama began. I’d had bouts with my magick since I was ten-years old, but Dee and Sam had always been able to control it. But when I turned fifteen-and one-half things went crazy, and the urge in me to rebel was insane, so much so that Deidre and I would get into shouting matches, where Samuel would physically remove her presence from me, least she do me serious harm. 

	I tore up shit on purpose, picked fights on the regular at school, wore my uniform crazy on purpose, and had even gotten busted for smoking pot with some fifth-year students. Samuel had laughed uproariously, but Dee wasn’t having it. She grounded me for six fucking months, took everything but sleeping clothes and uniforms from my room so I was forced to dress right, no phone, no shit for six fricken months. 

	But I could agree with most that I was a bitch.  

	The next semester of eleventh grade I met Sahfia Castillo, and life for me changed. We became besties, when she introduced me to her friends, Mina, Ketra, Normani, Kelly and Ramana. They didn’t care that I was orphaned, they cared about the person that I was, so I attached myself to them. I wanted to be a Death Merchant just like my mother, but the Elders refused, stating that there were certain traits that a Death Merchant needed, and unfortunately, I didn’t have them. 

	That pissed me off so much, that I would hide out watching them train, mimicking everything that they did. It was in one of my sessions that Fia busted me and fell hard for Massimo Delateti.

	We began watching them on the regular, and even Mina, Ketra, Normani, Ramana and Kelly joined in, claiming that we would be the next group of bad ass Merchants, but female. All was fun too, until we got busted by some of the Merchants asking what we thought we were doing. That was when I met Jacob …and believe me…I fell hard for Jacob McKenna. Beautiful in every way, and with a smile to die for, grey eyes that just seemed to light up my soul, and lips that just begged to be kissed; especially by me. 

	I wasn’t sure how old he was, but I didn’t fricken care. I would seriously moon over him daily. When he saw that I wanted to be a Merchant, he took me under his wing, and had even started calling me mini-merch.

	By my seventh year, I was so in love with him, that I factually thought the moon and the stars revolved around him. The Numinous began issuing bindings, and I prayed daily that he would be mine. During one of our practice sessions, I have no apparent reason why I did it, but I kissed him. He was so shocked, that he set me away from him, then shook his head no. |
He walked out the room, and I was completely crushed. The next day he stated that we could no longer spend time together, and that he wished me luck on my training. I was devastated and cried for weeks. It got so bad, that Deidre took me to see the Elders, because I wouldn’t eat or sleep. 

	After that, I hated him on sight.

	I refused to speak to him any time he tried, would leave any room he was in, and functioned as though he had the plague. Now they were back to that fucking binding bullshit, and because of who and what I was as a person, I knew right off it wouldn’t apply to me; once again making me feel like a freak. So, I spent most of my time either training, or doing secret missions for the Elders; where I needed no empathy. 

	Out of the lot, the only one to actually become a Death Merchant, was Ramana, and we still kicked it on the regular, with me doing covert shit for the Numinous, Safia in the Elder council, and the rest of my friends throughout other Numinous’.

	But, I didn’t need a fucking husband anyway. I was trained in twelve fighting styles, was already a full fledge witch, and my power the Elders said hadn’t even tapped the surface yet; so why the fuck would I need a man? As well, why the hell would the fates place Sahfia with Massimo, a straight up asshole, and think that relationship would work? He was a dickbag, plain and simple, with his boys forever taking his side. 

	I hated both him and Jacob. 

	They basically thought their shit didn’t stink, all because they were Death Merchants. I could be a Death Merchant, because I was sure I could kick each and every one of their asses, for the reason that my skills were on the same level, maybe even higher, but privileged old bastards like Rowland had set the bar so high and geared towards men, that very few of us made it now. I groaned, even more pissed than I was when I left the League as I walked into Pop’s Pizza. 

	But Fia and I both had been head over heels in love with Massimo and Jacob. I would have given anything to be with him, because I felt like he understood who I was, and all the times that we actually spent together outside of his stupid dealers, it seemed like we were completely compatible. 

	That is until the day I stupidly kissed him. 

	You would have thought I’d just spit on his mother. 

	He shook his head, gave me this weird look, then walked off. That was seventeen-years ago, and I haven’t spoken to him since; except for him to tell me that I was merely a girl, he was a man, and that we couldn’t hang out anymore because it would be improper. 

	I cried harder from that, then I did when I was five-years old, and they told me my parents died. I frowned as Arianna Grande’s Breathing seeped from my earphones. I took a deep breath, paid for the pizza, then headed out the shop towards Central Park. 

	Whenever I was this pissed, to get rid of the magick and the anger I ran. It was my only solace, my space, the place that I could put  my thoughts together. I tossed the pizza plate in the trash, finished most of the water, then walked to the benches to stretch. I jerked off the hoodie, put my hair up in a ponytail, then wrapped the hoodie around my waist. The blonde dude stretching looked my way, then sent me a smirk. 

	He absorbed my body I swear, like he was already fucking me in his head! 

	WTF! 

	I grinned as Elli Mae’s Sauce sung into my earphones. His eyes were glued to my tits, and as they traveled down my body I exhaled deeply, then motioned him over. His grin widened, when I motioned him to my level. I placed the earpiece at his ear just as Ella Mae said; 

	“Sorry that you can’t keep up…looking like you bit too much….too much sauce in the food for ya..”  

	He pulled a face as drew back, face tinted, when I winked, then jogged off laughing at the look on his face. 

	As I ran deeper into the park, I smiled, then groaned as I saw all the families picnicking with their masks on. I was a witch, so I didn’t need to worry about the virus like that. The Elders had cast a protection spell on the entire League, and it pissed me off that we couldn’t do it for the millions of people on the planet; but as usual, the League were all about “our” kind. 

	I grumbled, because I was sick of the League, despite Nia, Dee, Sam and Ziz’s love for me. I’d spent most of my childhood with them, and they loved me as if I were their own child, but it just wasn’t the same. I knew I was searching for something, but I just couldn’t put my finger on it. But I did know that it wasn’t magick, power, or anything on that level. I noticed the guy on the other side of the pond yelling something, my brows drew together, but kept running. 

	I looked back, and his arms were flaying about wildly, I scowled for a second time, then just chalked it up to Central Park crazies. 

	As I came around a set of trees, I gawked, but it was too late. There was an un-human size dark hole, and there was no way in hell, that I could jump that without using magick. I closed my eyes welcoming death, because the entire area was filled with people watching the scene, fire crews, police, and ambulances. 
If I used magick, the entire League would be ousted. I suddenly felt arms seize me, we landed on the other side of the hole, and I hit hard; despite the fact that whoever it was tried to shield me with their body. 

	I landed on top of them, then knocked the breath from their chest I just knew by the loud groan. I laid there for several moments, just thanking the non-magical spirits that I’d been saved. 

	“Yer killing me nads Ehelena.” Someone groaned, I huffed up, then jerked back and off him. Jacob groaned once more, swiped the hood of the hoodie off, then grinned up at me, his grey eyes twinkling. 

	Before I could stop it, the magick shot from me into him, he inhaled, then to my complete and utter surprise, crushed my lips with his, in the most insane kiss. 

	“Stop, we have an audience, which yer trying to avoid I’m assuming since you didn’t use yer bleeding magick for the hole of death.” He hissed, kissed me, when I punched him in the stomach. 

	I jumped to my feet, then took off running, before the tears came. He was the only person on the planet that could cause me to self-destruct. He scrambled up, and I heard his footfalls behind me. 

	As I rounded another set of trees, he caught up with me, then jerked me into his arms. I kicked him in the chest, but he caught my foot, twisted it, and I fell backwards. He was immediately on top of me. 

	“Just stop Helen.” He cried, attempting to control my struggling form. 

	“Get off Jake!” I yelled, but he shook his head no. 

	“At some point you have to deal with this and me Helen, I’m yer fucking mate.” He hissed, my mouth dropped, when I shook my head no violently. “Yes, I am, and if tis with me last breath ace, I aim to collect that bleeding bond.” He vowed, my eyes grew even larger, when his lips crushed mine in the most amazing fucking kiss twice in one day. I melted in two seconds flat, when my brain cried no, he didn’t give a shit about me. The Legacy was power, and pure power at that, if those involved could survive it. His head rose, when I gulped, because his eyes appeared flame. 

	“I don’t need a bloody Legacy Bond Helen…” He hissed, when I cut him off. 

	“I don’t want it, so fucking get off me Jake!” I yelled, when someone called out to us. 

	“Is everything okay here, honey?” The women said, Jacob groaned, then got off me. 

	I nodded to the two older women as Jacob jerked me up. 

	One was Caucasian, the other African American, and they looked like they were bout to fuck him up. I saw the Caucasian woman had mace, and the African American woman had a taser, both on the ready. I swallowed hard, then bit my lip to keep from laughing hysterically. 

	The ladies glared at Jacob, and he glared right back. 

	“Come on sweetheart, we’ll walk you back to the boathouses.” The African American woman said, the Caucasian woman smiling at me beckoning me towards them, when I took a deep breath nodding, because his magick was shooting into my body in waves. 

	And what he was sending into me had dick all to do with anger. I looked back, and fuck if he wasn’t amazing looking. His eyes were still flame, but he had this smirk on his face, arms crossed over that amazing chest of his as he nodded to me. 

	I knew that meant this wasn’t over; but I would avoid his ass like the plague he was! I had no clue what changed, but he appeared as if he were on the hunt, and I was the prey. I looked back for a second time, but he wasn’t there; so, I was sure he’d ebbed despite the fact that we weren’t allowed to use magick like that in the open. 

	But just like his fucking Merchant cronies, they gave two shits about the rules. Edna and Judith walked me to the boathouses just chatting away. They didn’t ask me directly about Jacob, but said that I was a beautiful young woman, who deserved a young man that would treat me as if I were the sunshine of his day. I chuckled, because they were both in their sixties, so they remembered when men were valiant, charismatic, and aimed to sweep women off their feet. I didn’t tell them that shit didn’t exist anymore. 

	That the world over was full of Men nowadays who were fuckboys, no matter the race. I seriously didn’t think decent men existed anymore, so I chose to do me. I left them at the boathouses promising that I would look for them the next time I went for a run, and that I would buy some mace. 

	I chuckled to myself, because if they only knew who I truly was, they’d be shocked. I had no issues with killing, which was why Sam and Dee kept their leash on me. They said it was due to the fact that my father was half Carrion demon and half incubus, making me half succubus, and my mother was a light witch as far as I knew. I just thanked God, that the light witch part of me won out most of the time. 

	I blew out a breath as I walked to the subway, because Africa had been bad, and I could still hear the screams every time I closed my eyes. Tafar and his cronies had taken out three of our houses there, and despite my light witch healing magick, it was still nearly complete decimation. It took everything in me not to cling to that dark inside of me and just annihilate the entire Dark League. 

	I scowled, because sometimes I felt like they only used me when it was bullshit, they didn’t want to deal with. I was sure if my parents were here, it would be a different  story. 

	Although Dee and Sam have always been there for me, I sometimes wished someone loved me for who and what I was; not what I could do for them. I grimaced as I got on the train, the guy smiled licking his lips, when I growled. 

	His brown face registered his surprise, he chuckled, raised his hands to ward me off, then whispered something to his boys, and they laughed.
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	I groaned…  

	[image: Image] as I walked up the steps to my building, then wondered why he’d kissed me. 

	He knew that I hated him! 

	I avoided him like a pestilence for the last seventeen-years after he’d basically broken my heart. I put all that energy into the League and my training. I wasn’t ready for a change, I liked exactly how I treated him for two reasons. 

	One, it kept me out of my feelings, and two, it allowed me to function around him. I didn’t need the League knowing that I was, and obviously am still in love with him; because that could be a major problem for a single woman in the League at my power level. Most thought I was a lesbian, and I was just fine with that. I wasn’t gay, but if it kept those stupid fuckboy Merchants off my back, then I was changing no one’s mind. I bounced into my apartment, then moaned my happiness. I’d just moved in two months ago, finally after thirty-three-years leaving the League. 

	Dee and Sam were sad, but I just needed to feel like I had my own space. I didn’t hurt financially either, due to the Death Merchant’s clause, and the fact that Samuel was a boss at financial planning, invested the money I inherited from the  League due to the fact that my father was a merchant, and my mother a council member; so, I would live comfortably for the rest of my life. 

	Which basically said I didn’t need a man for shit. 

	I could deadass factually buy a dildo for what a man was worth. 

	I walked on towards the bathroom, the shower calling my name.
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	“What say ye?” 
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	Massimo asked, Jacob took a deep breath, then threw himself into a chair. 

	“She still hates me mate, nearly kicked me arse in Central Park today, so I’m not sure mate. When I kissed her, it was like nothing I’ve ever felt in my life, but the crazy part is that she calls to that dormant side of me, so I know Dee will be on one.” Jacob moaned, when his brother simply stated at him. 

	“Meaning?” Hadley asked, when Jacob exhaled deeply. 

	“You lot know I’m half incubus wolf and half Nephilim, right?” Jacob stated, when they nodded. 

	“Ehelena is half-light witch, half-succubus.” Jacob said, when they gawked at him now. 

	“You lie?” Killian cried laughing, when Jacob grinned and shook his head no. 

	“Nae, and the fact that she is a light witch with a demon side, it calls to my own demon side as well. I sort of understand why Dee and Sam wanted me to stay away from her, because if either one of us can’t control that shit, tis postal it’ll go; but I’ve tried for the last seventeen years as well.” Jacob said running his fingers through his hair, they’re eyes widened once more, they looked at Massimo, he inhaled deeply, then nodded. 

	“Shit, you lot were a bunch of pedos!” Oliver cried laughing, when Massimo shoved him grinning, and Jacob sent him the finger. 

	“If I were a peeve bloody berk, I would have taken advantage of her. Instead, I did what I did, and told Mas he needed to do the same. So, she hates me as well, only on a more insane fucking level, because she has that demon blood. She would have literally gutted me if she could. I only pinned her because I used magick to do it.” Jacob returned, his grin wider now. 

	“Okay, but if you know it’ll end badly if the two of you come together, then would it not be the more responsible thing to continue to avoid her, bruv?” Harry asked pushing his glasses up, when they sent him a look. 

	“Seriously Har! And did you leave Raelle be? You two caused a fucking eight-point-two earthquake, berk.” Jacob sent back glaring, when Harry exhaled noisily. 

	“Nae, and I am well with you on that; however, we were not cataclysmic either mate!” Harry sent back shaking his head, when Jacob continued to glare at him. 

	“But are you not though, Harry!” Landon cried, Harry pulled a face in confusion, then simply stated at Landon; when Landon frowned himself waving off his comment. 

	Fuck, Deidre would skin him alive!

	Landon moaned to himself as Harry continued to stare at him. 

	“Harry does, have a slight point mate. I mean I’m the last bloke to agree wit ole Harry here and you know it, but we’re talking world destruction. Look what happened with Rae and Harry, and Harry is a Tribrid. Mate yer a bleeding Nephilim, whether you wish to accept that or not. Argus has been attempting to get you to deal with that side of you for fifty fricken years now, but you won’t. I’d say if you love her like you say, now is the time to do that shite, if you want at least a fighting chance with her.” Oliver said, Jacob exhaled deeply, ran his fingers through his hair, then nodded. 

	“So why are we here?” Jacob asked, when they frowned. 

	“They found Carver’s body in the rubble, but not Tafar’s, so the League wants us doing recon. We’re sure, Abbey, her mum and grand will be the first he attempts to kill, due to the fact that he has nothing to lose anymore. Marcus was able to convince the Dark League to cut ties with him, so he’ll be gunning for the lot.” Killian said, when Jacob nodded. 

	“And Abbey?” Jacob countered, when Killian frowned.

	“Here at the League. Tis the only place she’ll be safe until we do find that arsehole, if I’m not about the flat.” Killian sent back sighing himself now. 

	“And yer wives?” Jacob asked looking at the others. 

	“Same.” They said, when Jacob nodded as Argus walked into the room. 

	“Hutch up. Full gear.” Argus said, when they nodded rising. 

	As the rest of the men headed towards the gear room, Jacob paused. 

	“Argus?” Jacob called, when Argus looked up from his orders frowning slightly. 

	“Can we begin the training?” Jacob asked, Argus’ mouth dropped, when he narrowed his eyes at Jacob. 

	“And can I ask why now lad?” He sent back placing the paper on the table, then folded his arms across his massive chest leveling Jacob with a serious look. Jacob growled, walked a complete circle, then ran his fingers through his hair. 

	“I’ve been in love with Ehelena for as long as Massimo has been with Sahfia. I did what Dee asked of me, but no matter what I try, I just can’t make that love go away. I know that she calls to that side of me, so I want some kind of… I don’t even know Argus…I just know that I love her, and I don’t want to cause some shite that we can’t undo.”  Jacob fussed, when Argus nodded. 

	“Fine Jacob, but it cannae simply be for the fact that you love the lass. It has to be something you truly wish within yerself, or it wilnae hold son. You need to make peace with that side of you for you, not Ehelena. You are a power that few have seen. I know tis overwhelming, it wus the same for me too Jacob; but I did what I did to align myself, so that I cud…love Vanny the right way.” Argus said, when Jacob nodded, swallowing hard. 

	“I finally understand that Argus, and I’ll do whatever you say. I feel like I’m not whole, for the reason that she is my missing piece, but I don’t want to hurt her, or anyone else because of that love. If I can’t control it, then I imagine I should be moved to one of the lesser Leagues; for I won’t be able to be round her for another seventeen-years, and not love her.” Jacob said sighing, when Argus nodded. 

	“Mate, what the hell?” Oliver cried, when Jacob frowned looking at Oliver. 

	“Go, we’ll hash this on the morrow. I’ll do it Jake, but you need to commit wholly, and do exactly what I say; or tis a wrap.” Argus stated scowling, Jacob swallowed hard, grinned slightly, because that was all Vanetta, then nodded. 

	“Fine, gear up.” Argus commanded waving him off. Argus snatched up the orders minutes later grinning. 

	“What was that?” Deidre asked as she walked into the chambers.

	“He just asked me to train him.” Argus said, and Deidre’s eyes widened. 

	“Shite, and did he say why?” Deidre sent back, when Argus exhaled noisily.

	“Tis the same with the lad and Helen, as it was with Massimo and Sahfia. And you know that, Dee.” Argus said, when Deidre swallowed hard. 

	“Shite, I knew she was in love with him, hell I dealt with the blow back from that for two-years, but I had no fucking clue that he felt the same. It was the main reason I told him to leave her be, so he wouldn’t! Gawd damnit Argus, if those two come together, I’m not sure how the magick will react!” Deidre fussed. 

	“And he knows that Deidre, tis the very reason he’s asked me to train that side of him. I’ve been after the boy for the last fifty-years, even before I wus sent to fight the Red, and he has always refused to acknowledge that side of him. I have no clue what happened today to make him finally accept that he even is a Nephilim, but tis glad I am. I’ve been on pins and needles for the last thirty-years, hoping he wudnae accidently tap into that power and decimate half the bloody Earth.” Argus said as they walked from the Merchant chamber towards the Elders chambers . 

	“And can you Argus? Is it even possible?” Deidre asked.

	“Yes, if he allows me. But it can only be done by binding half of that side. But if the two of them come together before I’m done, I have no clue how that’ll go. My only option is to keep him so busy that he dosnae see hide nor hair of her for the next three days.” Argus stated as they walked into the Elder’s hall, and Deidre nodded. 

	“What up, you two look freaked?” Nia asked, when Deidre motioned for them to take their seats. 
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	“I bloody…  

	[image: Image] can’t, Argus!” Jacob yelled into the power falling to his knees, when Argus scowled. 

	“Then why are you here, lad? For three days now, you’ve stalled out at the nexus of yer power. I cannae help you if you wilnae allow me to! It is not the rage of the wolf you need boy! You need to remove him, settle him below that of the essence. Unless you let go of that rage, thar is no point to this!” Argus yelled as Jacob panted into the power frowning. 

	“I’m trying, tis not me!” Jacob wailed, when Argus nodded. 

	“It is you, let go of the shite, Jacob. You arenae Harker; you are yer mother’s son. The Angel essence is grater if you’ll simply allow it to be boy!” Argus cried, the power doubled, Jacob yelled panting, then shook his head no. 

	“Then I cannae bloody help you!” Argus spat, turned, then walked from the room. 

	“Argus!” Jacob fussed, panting, but Argus was already gone. 

	Jacob sat back on the floor sulking. He didn’t fucking know what the block was. But for three days now, he couldn’t seem to get past it, and he couldn’t understand why. He didn’t give a shit about Harker because he didn’t give a shit about him. 

	Although his father, they were nothing alike. His father was an incubus wolf at its truest form, so Harker had no room for love. When Jacob refused to allow Harker to train him in the ways of an incubus, Harker was done with Ja Jacob . His father had only stayed married to his mother, so the League wouldn’t bend his arse. 

	But his parents hadn’t had a true relationship since Jacob was fifteen-years old. That same year his mom had finally had enough of Harker and his constant affairs, and divorced his ass. 

	Jacob ran his fingers through his hair, jerked up, then walked from the lower chambers pouting. He was sure he would find Argus in Merchant’s chambers. If he ever wanted to convince Ehelena that he loved her, he needed to get his shit together. 

	As he walked into the Merchant chambers, Harry looked up from the papers he was going over. 

	“Argus?” Jacob asked sighing, Harry grinned, then chuckled. 

	“I’m assuming with the Elders. He left grumbling about infantile Merchants, and them needing to grow the bloody fuck up. Tis you, I’m assuming?” Harry said laughing, when Jacob sent him the finger wrinkling his nose. 

	“Cunt.” Jake countered, backtracked, then left the room walking towards the Elder chambers.

	 


Chapter Two

	Elder’s Chambers 
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	Ehelena …
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	looked up as the chamber door opened, huffed up, then rushed for the door. Jacob’s eyes widened, when the glare replaced the surprise. He was sick of being denied what he wanted, and it was her, whether he had control of his shite or not. She was it for him, had been for over a decade, and if he could get her to see that he loved her, then he could work on the rest later. 

	“Not bloody today Helen.” Jacob hissed, caught her, then jerked her back into the room.

	She brought her arm around, then sent it into his chest, his breath caught, but he spun, jerked her around with him, then planted her on the table. Before she could say anything, he crushed her lips with his. She struggled for several moments, when her body relaxed, and she melted into his kiss. She suddenly shoved him backwards, then ran from the room. Jacob set out after her. 

	He would not wait another fucking seventeen-years to tell her that he loved her. She sprinted towards the double doors, he gave chase, slammed out of them, when saw her running towards the other side of the pond. Jacob grinned, his eyes turned amber, when he took off after her.

	 

	*

	 

	Diedre pulled a face as she saw both Ehelena and Jacob run through the hallway, as if one were chasing the other, stared in confusion, then peered at Denia as she ebbed into the hallway. 

	“What the shite was that?” Deidre asked, when Denia laughed.

	“Anarchy, I promise. Unlike the others, because of who and what Jacob is, he doesn’t need a Legacy to call that fucking Love Bond!” Denia stated, then stared in horror at her own words as she realized what she just said as Deidre’s eyes widened. 

	“Bloody gawd damned fucking shite! Nephilim!” Deidre cried, and they both ran towards the halls to find Khala.

	 


The League

	Back Complex… 
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	Jake caught…  

	[image: Image] her sobbing form, jerked her into his arms, when she continued to struggle. 

	“Again…I fucking love you Ehelena!” He yelled, she ceased her struggle, when her grey eyes widened in her beautiful dark brown face. Her mouth fell, when she continued to stare at him. 

	“Stop fucking saying that, you don’t and never did, Jacob!”  Helen cried, when Jacob grunted, walked them to the fallen limb, then sat down. Before she could bolt, Jacob spun her on his lap, then kissed her deeply. This time there was no resistance. 

	“I don’t understand Jacob. You literally hated me when I was a kid, and now you’re saying that you love me? Twice in three days. You need to stop this.” Helen said shaking her head, tried to rise, but he wouldn’t allow her to. 

	“And how old were you pet?” Jacob asked, when she glared. 

	“You know I was only seventeen, when you broke my fucking heart, Jacob! Why are you even fucking doing this?” Helen said, tried to rise for a second time, when he jerked her back down. 

	“And I was what? Tell me what I was Mini Merch?” Jacob sent back frowning, she gawped at the nickname he’d dubbed her with when she was fifteen, shook her head blinking rapidly; when it was like instantly a light came on. 

	“Six-twenty-five?” Helen whispered. 

	“Exactly, and even if the lot erased the six-hundred-years, that still would have made

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	








cover.jpeg
— THE DEATH MERCHANTS <%——-7o

FUSED BY
POWER_

AN INTERRACIAL / MULTICULTURAL
FATED MATES WARRIOR ROMANTASY SERIES

A. INFANTE

—— B O O K7 *——








images/image-5.png





images/image-7.png
EEEEEEEEEEEEE

&2

“WARNINGS





images/image-9.png
The Death Merchawt Series

;HM by Pﬂw%





images/image-17.png






images/image-18.png






images/image-2.jpeg







images/image.gif






images/image-2.png
The Death Merchants

Y

o

ANCIENT SUPERNATURAL WARRIORS.READY TO GIVE
THEIR ALL FOR LOVE






images/image.png
The Death Merchaut Series

%HWQ Ey Pv‘me/t






images/image.jpeg









images/image-12.png





images/image-13.png






images/image-14.png







images/image-15.png







images/image-16.png






images/image-11.png





images/image-8.png





images/image-4.png
These Iﬁnnrz Contain

A 4
- VOQQ*

ANCIENT SUPERNATURAL WARRIORS.READY TO GIVE
THEIR ALL FOR LOVE





images/image-6.png








images/image-1.jpeg





images/image-3.jpeg






images/image-1.png





images/image-3.png





images/image-10.png
WHEN ANCIENT MERCHANT POWER

Oeets ancient (Diishas
PRIESTESS MAGICK














