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Blurb:

Marco G. Natalia, son of New York’s most prominent crime family, has turned state’s evidence. He’s handsome, intelligent, self-confident, and one of the mob’s most valuable specimens. He’s more than just a made-man. He was born made. His father, the head of the Notorious Natalia family, is dead, gunned down, and murdered mob-style while eating breakfast with his son. Now, Marco G. Natalia is under U.S. Marshall Gina McCarthy’s protection.

From different worlds, two people meet, act on their attraction to one another, and delve deep into emotions and feelings neither knew existed.

She’s the law, and he only knows how to break it.
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Fall in New York City can be bleak. All the gray buildings and concrete sidewalks lend a bare and depressing feeling to any city. Sunlight and the warm, soft summer breezes creep silently from town by the end of a hot and active summer season.  The heat of the summer hides some of the city's more adverse inhabitants. When autumn arrives, the colder air seeps into the cracks and crevices of urban concrete. The glistening bright sun of the dog days of summer is gone. A cold, hard grayness enveloped the city like a vice. Any large concrete metropolis could be penned the same, depressing. 

What brings the city to life in the fall depends on the warm-blooded species that walk the hard streets and work in the large glass-encased buildings.  By nightfall, when the hustle and bustle of the day come to a halt, the cold, heartless urban stomping grounds come to life. Then, the vermin of the species and the decadent crawl through onto the city streets.  Killers, rapists, deviants, and those who break all the rules now own the streets. They break and abuse the laws laid down by the people who try desperately to keep the city a safe place to live. 

Unfortunately, crime exists in every major and minor metropolitan area throughout the country. Eradicating pests for law enforcement agencies is a full-time job. A job that sometimes sickens, disgusts, and infuriates those who try to control the bad seeds the city spews forth regularly.

New York City breeds many strange variations of human beings.  Some people obey the laws set forth by man, while others don’t. Marco G. Natalia is one of the bad seeds the city regurgitated and one of the worst. When necessary, the good protects even the bad. U. S. Marshall Gina McCarthy knew that firsthand, and it was her job to protect these misfits, sociopaths, and gangsters the city-bred. As a U.S. Marshal, Gina was part of the witness protection program, and her next assignment was Marco G. Natalia, the son of mob boss Enrico Natalia. Marco was a bad, handsome, overconfident, and conceited good fella.  

Enrico, also handsome and quite debonair, had led the city’s largest crime family for over fifteen years.  He considered himself untouchable, but fate proved him wrong. Enrico, like all his predecessors, eventually falls prey to what most consider an early death. War began slowly among the reigning mob families, resulting in Enrico’s demise.  

On Labor Day, Enrico, who was having breakfast with his only son Marco, was murdered. He landed on the pavement, never knowing what hit him. Three gunmen made their way through the early morning café, gunning him down days before his scheduled deportation back to Italy. Marco had seen the hitmen coming, and self-preservation kicked in as he fell to hit the floor. The bullets flew around in disarray, killing his father and no one else by the grace of God. 

Marco had been born and raised in the city that devoured his father. Once the elder Natalia died, his son turned state’s evidence to save his sorry ass.  Marco was no fool. He graduated from Princeton University and was his father’s right-hand man. He had a law degree, passed the bar with flying colors, and took on the job as a lawyer for the mob. No, he was no fool. But that didn’t exempt him from being evil and rotten to the core. 

When the department offered her the assignment, Gina declined it. She knew too many low life's like Marco. She grew up around them. She’d been born in Queens and lived in Brooklyn until she was eleven.  She then moved to Long Island with her parents, finished high school in the quiet suburbs, and later attended college. When she returned home, she joined the New York City Police Department at the age of twenty-two. 

She’d loved being a cop. It was in her blood because she came from a long line of law enforcers and was more than suited for the job. Her five feet eight-inch height and lean physical condition were an asset. She’d had many other offers as she matured, and modeling had been an option. 

Her mixed Irish and Italian heritage afforded her the best of both gene pools. She was beautiful with her auburn hair and deep green eyes. Gina was strong, disciplined, and honest to a fault. Yet, she was sexy, confident, and the perfect candidate for undercover. She passed easily once decked out as a hooker. Her team had made record arrests, including a serial killer. However, Gina had one small problem: men intimidated her because of her stunning good looks and career. So, she didn’t date much.

Gina carried out her duties by the book, resulting in several medals and commendations. Uniformed, cleaned up, and with her team, she stood many times at One Police Plaza in Manhattan before the Mayor of New York City, smiling as she received several unit citations for her hard work and dedication.  

When she turned twenty-seven, she wanted to move forward with her career and her fight against crime. The FBI and the CIA had approached her, but she loved New York and didn’t want to leave. 

Then, the crime family wars began. For the next four years, she was assigned to a special unit that hunted down mob assassins.  She had to laugh. It seemed that the mob weeded out their nests, mob-style, every ten years with a bullet to the head. Then, a crop of new low-life citizens appeared. Amid chaos and crime, Gina decided to leave the New York City police force. She opted for a federal position and became a Deputy U.S. Marshal, and, like everything she set her mind to, she excelled at her job and moved up the ranks.

Thirty-five-year-old Marco G. Natalia was part of that new crop of gangsters and one of the seediest. He hid behind the shingle of the law, and it made Gina furious. The law was her chosen profession, and mobsters like Marco made a mockery of what she loved. Recently, Gina learned the Natalia family had hit rough waters. The result was the elder Natalia was murdered, gunned down, and executed mob-style. 

From what the news reports relayed, he’d been murdered in front of his oldest son, who managed to survive the gunfire. Now, he was in protective custody, spilling his guts and betraying his so-called brothers. There were several contracts on his head, plus a $100,000 bounty. The mob wanted him dead. 

Today, she’d have the pleasure of meeting Marco, her team’s next assignment. The department overturned her request to pass on the assignment; they thought she was best suited for the job. 

Her plane left the tarmac at JFK in New York, heading for Houston, leaving the bleak, cold city behind her and opting for the dry, hot state of Texas. She’d her reasons for turning down the assignment. Marco was gorgeous and the type of man she found physically attractive. Gina was a professional and would keep her cool around the evil, handsome bastard. 

The Department of Justice's Office of Enforcement Operations provided him with a new identity, a job, and a place to live. Gina looked out the plane's window, her eyes fixed on the clean, white clouds. She wondered if he’d ever committed murder and carried out his father’s bidding without question. The FBI seemed to think so. 

There were also rumors and incidents of his abuse towards women. One girlfriend wound up in the hospital several times after having a few so-called accidents, losing a few teeth. The young woman was treated for falling down a flight of stairs, tripping over a chair, and breaking a window in her apartment. Gina winced, fuck this guy was a menace and rotten to the core. 

No, she didn’t find Natalia attractive. If anything, she’d love to kick him in the balls. Maybe she’d get the chance before this assignment ended. 
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