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Prologue

 


“You want me to do what?” Alexi Russo
demanded in a controlled tone as she stared at the brown-eyed man
whose normally tanned skin was paler these days.

Sergei Krovopuskov studied her patiently as
he virtually slumped on the sofa in the medium sized room. The
lights were dimmed lower than she would have liked, but Sergei told
her the bright light hurt his eyes.

Her grandfather had cancer and was dying. He
only had four months, tops, to live, but he seemed to be fading
faster than Alexi knew his wife and family wanted him to be.

“I don’t believe I stuttered, as you young
Americans say,” he said calmly.

Alexi laughed. “I don’t think anyone says
that anymore,” she exclaimed as she came out of her seat. “I
couldn’t have heard you right because I’m a club owner. I don’t
traffic anything.”

“I hear your federal government is taking a
closer look at your club Boys Only.”

She frowned. The male gay club was under
close scrutiny these days, that was true, but she wasn’t about to
make any moves that helped the feds put her in a cage.

“What does the one thing have to do with the
other?” she asked carefully as she put her hands on the top of the
chair she’d been sitting in.

“I was merely pointing out you’re already
suspected of doing just that.” Sergei shrugged his thin shoulders.
However, his eyes shone with calculation. “Alexandra, you are one
of the best businesswomen in this family. You’re strong, savvy, and
wealthy.”

“Dedushka, with all due respect—”

“Alexandra,” he cut in tiredly. “I don’t
have time for games. I need an answer to the requests I have
made.”

She drew in a breath slowly and released it.
“Why me? I thought Sergei was going to handle the family’s
interests here.”

“He will be handling what I told him to deal
with, but things have changed a bit since last we’ve talked. That
is why I’m here,” he said. “I need to do this in a hurry. If I am
right, I won’t have much time.”

She had seen him a week ago. The plan had
been to meet in Russia, but he’d come to America instead.

“I know things are happening faster than
expected,” Alexi said quietly. “But you promised me you wouldn’t
force me into something like this.”

“I’m not asking you to handle drugs,” he
told her. “This will be very lucrative for both you and Sergei as
well as establish you both as top players.”

“Sex is my business, and I’m damn good at
it.”

“Yes, you are,” he said firmly. “You have
the kind of safety net I have established in Europe for us. I want
that here for the family as well. I’ve already begun weaving my net
with your small one in Belgium, Switzerland, and Greece.”

“It’s nothing,” she said with a wave of her
hand. “They’re just business contacts.”

Some of the work she’d done in Europe and
the Middle East—security, rescue, and recovery jobs she still
funded—depended on her making connections in and around the Middle
East. However, Switzerland and Belgium were where she could vanish
without any problems.

Her contacts in those two countries got her
people anything they needed to vanish from there.

“Your ties with ours will make this family
stronger and difficult to beat.”

“I’m an asset.”

“And the American power of the family,” he
told her. “Sergei will need that behind him if he is to succeed in
the early days and by doing as I request it will cement your bond
with him as allies.”

“My brother—”

“Isn’t going to survive long if what I think
is coming is coming,” he broke in. “I’m not certain, but the
whispers on the wind could be correct or just rumor.”

Alexi tensed. “What do you think is
coming?”

He shook his head, his expression grim. “I
think Vasily is going to move against the family and he’s not
alone.”

“Within the family or is Babin a threat
now?”

“Both,” he told her. “I suspect Babin will
align with the other families to attempt to pull off a coup with
Raven and Nine. Black Raven is more dangerous, a larger
organization, and they are trying to break my hold on Russia and
the surrounding former Russian states. My influence in Eastern
Europe, Germany, and France is preventing them from expanding their
own empire.”

“So, they want to bring you down,” she said.
“And that will be Aleksandr’s problem?”

“I’ve heard that Nine is also a problem for
you, but they have a defect that can be exploited,” Sergei told
her.

“Why haven’t you and Aleksandr already done
that?”

He gave her a tired smile. “I have done as
much as I can,” he told her. “The rest will be up to you.”

“Me?” she asked with a frown as her grip
tightened on her chair.

“The heartbeat of their organization isn’t
solid like yours or Black Raven’s,” he told her. “Nine is seeking
to break from Black Raven and become merely an ally.”

“What’s the difference between that and what
they have now?”

“They are more or less one organization with
a ruling board. The infighting I’ve managed to ignite is just
waiting to catch fire, Alexandra.”

She nodded.

“There are many different ways to start a
wildfire and keep it burning. The trick is to hit the brush at just
the right point and time of day. We are at that time of day, and
America and England are the right points.”

“America?”

“America is where three of their most
powerful members are. Here in your backyard. There are four others.
Texas, Arkansas, and Mississippi.”

“My reach in Mississippi is limited,” Alexi
said, thinking of the club she had there.

“Maybe. Nine is strongest in the south and
west and looking to grow stronger in the rest of the country.”

“So?” she asked carefully, but Alexi knew
she couldn’t defeat a network that strong. Not unless she went
about it the old fashioned way.

“The word is you own the network they need,
a network that runs through the Southern United States and touches
the rest of the country and gives you a strong link to Washington,
thanks to the politicians you own.”

She sighed. “I don’t own anyone.” Alexi
shook her head, thinking how crazy that sounded.

“At any rate, it makes you a threat to Nine
and Black Raven,” he said.

That was why Nine had zeroed in on her?

“Vasily has been spending a great deal of
time with a few members of Nine who call Russia home. He doesn’t
think I know, but I am dying not deaf.” He withdrew a piece of
paper from his slacks pocket.

“How will this help?” she asked,
confused.

“When Sergei was in town last, he started
the ball rolling for me on the first matter. I want you to take it
over and finish what needs to be done as my gift to you.”

“We’ll see.”

“As far as Nine and Black Raven, even your
father has been preparing, and he knows we are going to lose some
in this fight. I don’t want that to be you or your father. You are
the keepers now.”

“Of what?”

“The family’s power, the real power, and you
know what it is even if you deny it to yourself, Alexandra. You can
hide the truth in pretty words, but you are a woman to fear, to
destroy just like I am a man to kill.”

“Dedushka—”

“You can hide, but it will come for you.”
Sergei held the paper out to her. “You are in heart, mind, and
soul, blood of our blood no matter what you are called.”

Alexi rounded her chair and moved to the
couch and took the sheet from his big hand. She read what was
written on it and then looked at him.

“Can I count on you to grant me these last
requests?”

Alexi closed her eyes. She knew when she’d
visited with her grandfather only a week ago in New Orleans
something was up. He had been in good spirits.

She just hadn’t guessed that he’d been
prepping her for this moment.

“We can’t escape the inevitable, Alexandra,”
Sergei said softly. “Death comes to us all in our time, and I am
not trying to cheat mine. I am just asking that you give an old man
this.”

She laughed derisively. “You’re expecting me
to do the impossible.”

“Because you and I are two halves of the
same coin,” he said simply. “I know you can give me this.”

“They’ll find out,” she said. “You promised
I’d never have to walk this path.”

“Alexandra, my little sun, you are the only
one of your generation I can ask to walk this road and know you
will survive,” Sergei replied. “And if they find out, so be it. It
was meant to be.”

She nodded as she turned away from him.
Alexi had a mate to consider as well as staff who had no idea what
they could be in for.

“The road you are on is already leading you
in my footsteps. It’s only a matter of time. Look at that more
carefully. I do not lie.”

She glanced at the paper in her hand and
read it again. Though she hadn’t had to. She’d caught the gist the
first time, and she fought the fear that threatened to swallow her
whole.

“But—”

“And you will get that call,” he told her.
“Think about it and tell me it won’t hurt just a little bit.”

“I don’t know that it will,” she said. “I
can’t know until it has happened.”

Sergei rose. “Think it over and let me know.
In here is all the information you’ll need should you decide to do
this.” He bent and picked up the brown envelope that lay on the
cushion next to where he’d sat and held it out to her.

Alexi took it and slipped it into the inside
pocket of her suit jacket.

“Go and have a drink. Talk to your mate. I
want to spend the rest of the evening with mine. Call me tomorrow
with your answers.”

Alexi sighed and inclined her head in
assent.

“Alexandra, give an old man a hug before you
leave?”

Alexi hesitated for a moment before moving
to comply. His arms were still strong despite his declining health
and thinner frame. Sergei dropped a kiss on the top of her head
before whispering in her ear.

“I loved you from the moment I knew of you.
If you say no, I will not think less of you, my little sun. I will
love you just as much.”

She looked at him, seeing truth in his
stare, and Alexi knew right then she was going to say yes even
though it was the last thing she wanted to do. It was the last
thing she needed.

However, she knew despite her reluctance, he
was right.

She nodded. “The answer is yes.”

Sergei frowned. “Don’t say it to soothe an
old man’s fears. Say it because you mean it, blood to blood.”

“I do mean it,” she said. Everything she’d
done had prepared her for this role.

Sergei gave her a tired smile. “Call me
tomorrow with your answer, Alexandra,” he said. “I will walk you
out.”

Alexi didn’t argue seeing that he was tired.
She allowed him to walk her to the foyer. There, she faced her
grandfather and he kissed her on the forehead.

“I’ll call you tomorrow,” she murmured as
she looked up at him. “Sleep well, Dedushka.”

“I wish you the same,” he said and reached
around to open the door for her.

Alexi slipped out into the night and the
hairs on the back of her neck rose as she made her way to her SUV.
She tipped her head up and caught a scent on the soft wind and
lightning flashed, jagged across the night sky illuminating the
thick gray clouds for a moment.

“Alexandra.”

She turned to look behind her, but there was
no one there, and she knew the winds of change were upon her.


Chapter One

 


“This piece is beautiful,”
Tatiana said. “It looks like an oracle card.”

She studied the painting,
noticing the detail in the piece. She had to admit, she loved
it.

“So, are we taking it
home?” Alexi asked as she glanced around the gallery watching the
crowd move from painting to painting.

Her bodyguards were close
but far enough that Tatiana could feel as if she was out on a date
which had been the idea.

Alexi had received an
invitation to the show of the moderately famous artist yesterday
and decided to bring Tatiana.

“I love this one,” Tatiana
said, bringing Alexi’s attention back to the art. “It’s of
Bast.”

“Bast?” Alexi asked with
raised brows.

“Oh, my gosh,” Tatiana
exclaimed and rushed to the painting next to that one.

Her bodyguard, Saxona
Silver, was just a half step behind Tatiana even as someone came up
behind Alexi, putting a hand on her arm before she could move. She
turned to find a disheveled kid in grungy black dress with dark
brown hair.

“Help me,” she whispered.
“Please. I’m a friend of—”

“That’s her,” a man said,
and Alexi turned her attention from the kid to the men approaching
them.

“Okay, young lady,” the
security guard said. “I need you to leave.”

“Please, Alexi, please,”
she cried as she reached out to grab Alexi who had to stop herself
from grabbing the kid’s arm and breaking it.

The animal inside sensed a
pup’s distress.

The security guard grabbed
the girl and dragged her away before Alexi could stop
him.

“Slate, check that out,”
Alexi murmured to her own bodyguard. “If the kid is just a friend
of one of the boys, and she’s in need of food or a bed, take care
of it.”

“I can’t—”

“Take care of it,” Alexi
ordered and moved to join Tatiana who was talking to a woman of
average height. The closer she got the more a subtle feeling of
energy dancing along her skin increased.

The animal inside Alexi
growled softly inside her mind and her claws tried to prick
free.

Alexi hurried over, not
liking the feeling she was getting. The woman was an ordinary
looking woman with shoulder length dark brown hair and brown eyes
and willowy figure.

Alexi got the feeling
she’d seen her someplace before, but she couldn’t place the face
and it irritated her.

“Alexi,” Tatiana said as
Alexi moved up behind her and put a hand on the small of her back.
“This is Mango. We were just talking about art.”

There was a smug look on
the stranger’s face that made her skin prickle as her guard raised,
making her wonder why Tatiana was lying to her.

“Hi.” Mango stuck out her
hand.

Alexi took the woman’s
hand even as she took in her scent noticing that her perfume was a
little heavy as if to hide her true scent.

“Mango.” Alexi gave her a
nod. “Interesting name.”

Mango gave her a smile. “I
like it,” she said.

“Hello, ladies,” a soft
voice said as Alexi’s cat studied Mango, wanting to gut her. There
was something not right about her and the cat knew it, though the
woman saw nothing really out of place.

“Excuse me,” Mango said,
gaze darting away, before she retracted her hand from Alexi’s and
walked away.

“Are you ladies enjoying
the art?” the woman asked, and Alexi tore her gaze from the
retreating Mango to fix on the attractive woman before
them.

“Hi,” Tatiana
said.

“I’m
Chocolate.”

“Chocolate,” Alexi said
giving the woman a nod.

“The art is really
amazing,” Tatiana said. “I really love that one of Bast and the
moon goddess.”

Chocolate gave her a wide
smile. “The moon goddess is one of my favorite pieces,” she said.
“And this one of Hekate is a favorite of mine as well.”

Tatiana smiled. “I admit
I’m partial to Bast. She has a certain mystique.”

“She is still available,”
Chocolate said.

“We’ll take it,” Alexi
said. “And the sculpture of Bast as well.”

“Alexi,” Tatiana
exclaimed, looking at her curiously. “We—”

“You’ll find someplace to
put them,” Alexi said. “And the quadquetra.”

Tatiana let out a
delighted squeal and threw her arms around Alexi. “Thank you,
honey.” Tatiana’s lips were soft as they pressed against her cheek.
“I got lipstick on you.”

“It’s okay,” Alexi said,
removing the handkerchief from her back pocket to wipe it
away.

“Umm, if you give me your
details, I’ll send the art over.”

“I’ll have someone swing
by with a check to pick it up tomorrow,” Alexi said.

Chocolate smiled. “That’s
fine then,” she said. “Thank you. It was nice meeting you both. I
should mingle some.” With that she was gone.

“Hey, guys!”

“Veda,” Tatiana said with
a grin as she dragged her gaze from Alexi. “You look
great.”

“Thanks,” Veda said with a
smile. She looked as if she’d lost some weight recently, the black
sheath dress hugging her body and the diamonds glittering in her
ears.

“Hey, Alexi,” Sabrina,
Veda’s girlfriend said coming to a stop next to her as their lovers
wandered to a painting.

“What’s up, Sabrina,”
Alexi replied. “What brings you?”

“Veda wanted to come,”
Sabrina said. “She’d heard about the artist and her camp and wanted
to support her.”

“Could it be the witchy
art?” Alexi asked. Veda, like Tatiana, was a practicing
witch.

Sabrina laughed.
“Probably. Have you bought anything?”

“I picked up three
pieces.”

“Really?”

“A quadquetra, Tia called
it. She thought it would go great in my office and two other pieces
Tia liked.”

“Your office?” Sabrina
asked with raised brows.

“I know,” Alexi said. “But
what can you do?”

Sabrina laughed. “I never
thought I’d see the day when you gave in to a woman,” she
commented. “Tia has changed you some.”

“Change comes to us as
surely as it comes to the seasons,” Alexi replied.

Sabrina grunted.
“Whatever.”

Alexi flashed her a grin.
“So, how are things at the magazine?”

Sabrina owned a magazine
for lesbians.

“Great. Readership is
better than ever, and I’ve managed to replace Jasmia. I hated
losing her, but the new girl is working out.”

Alexi shook her head.
Jasmia was now helping her mate run Alexi’s club Maroon. Both
Jasmia and Ace had had reconstructive surgery and had taken on new
names thanks to an attack on Ace’s business, Mojo, which had been
orchestrated by the federal government.

“Alexi, can I have a
word?” Slate asked.

“You can speak freely,”
Alexi said.

Slate gave Sabrina a nod.
“Sabrina.”

“Slate,” the other woman
returned Slate’s nod.

“The girl said she was in
danger from some people who wanted to sell her. She said she was
sheltering at Caring Hands. Before I could get more, she was
ushered into a car.”

“Follow up on it,” Alexi
answered with a furrowed brow.

“We’ll have to get
together sometime,” Sabrina said.

“Yeah,” Alexi agreed.
“That’ll be nice.”

“I’ll call,” Sabrina said
and wandered away.

Tatiana came back over to
her with a smile. “I am tired,” she said. “Can we go?”

“Sure,” Alexi said.
“Slate, you can drive.”

Alexi slipped an arm
around Tatiana’s waist, the dress she wore a simple navy wrap that
showed off her curves. Her curly locks were up in an updo that only
drew attention to her pretty face which was lightly made up
tonight.

Alexi wasn’t fond of
makeup, but she hadn’t objected.

As they made their way to
the Hummer in the parking lot, Alexi felt as if someone was
watching them. Slate moved to block Alexi’s back while Sax put a
hand on her weapon in the hip holster.

Tatiana leaned into Alexi
and kissed the side of her neck, but Alexi’s attention was half on
the threat she was sensing.

“It’s been a fun evening,”
Tatiana said. “I’m starving. Can you call and have Emma put
together something?”

“Sure,” Alexi said. “We’ll
do that.”

At the vehicle, the door
was pulled open by Alina Gallow who was one of Tatiana’s normal
guards along with Sax. As Tatiana climbed in, Slate put a hand on
Alexi’s arm.

Alexi turned to look at
her. “What is it?”

“Someone’s been watching
all evening, but I haven’t seen anything sticking out.”

“I know,” Alexi said. “I
don’t like that feeling.”

“You want me to tighten
your security?” Slate asked.

“Nah,” she said with a
shake of her head. “I can deal unless they’re smart enough to just
put a couple of bullets in me from a distance.”

“Let’s hope not,” Slate
commented grimly. “I’ll get an extra body on her then.”

“Distance,” Alexi said.
“Nothing obvious.”

“Okay.” Slate climbed into
the driver’s seat and Alexi in back with Tatiana and
Galli.

“Problems?” Tatiana asked,
putting her hand on Alexi’s leg.

“Not at the moment,” Alexi
responded. “Galli call ahead and make sure Emma prepared
dinner.”

“If there was no—” Slate
braked hard causing them to jerk forward, and Tatiana let out a
grunt.

“Slate.”

“Some jackass is—Sax
they’re getting out,” Slate said.

Alexi reached beneath the
driver’s seat and pulled her gun free. “Tia, get down. Galli, nix
the call.”

Slate was out before
Alexi, and Sax was out on her side.

“Problem?” Slate
asked.

The man smelled of leather
and his eyes seemed to darken even more, but they were focused on
her. Alexi could feel them. The animal inside her went on high
alert, and she put her finger on the trigger of the weapon she had
behind her.

“Your driver cut me off,”
the man growled. “She needs to watch what she’s doing.”

Alexi didn’t take her eyes
off him, but from the corner of her eye, she got a vague picture of
Sax standing rigidly on the other side of the vehicle facing
another person.

“I didn’t cut you off,”
Slate growled. “You pulled in front of me. Move.”

“Don’t get mouthy with me,
woman,” he said coldly, his gaze sliding down her. “Or should I
say, man?” He smirked.

The cat cocked its
head.

“Say whatever you want,”
Slate said. “Just move your ass.”

“Or what?” he asked and
stepped into Slate’s space.

Before Alexi could stop
her, Slate shoved him, and he took a swing at her. Slate ducked and
he swung at her. Alexi caught his fist in her free hand and
squeezed.

A kaw escaped him and she
growled as she tucked the weapon in the back of her pants before
bending his wrist back. He threw a punch with his free hand, claws
out, and Alexi blocked and pushed against his wrist.

The ominous crack of bone
was followed by a snarl and the man lunged forward. Alexi kicked
him in his shin before jerking him toward her and punching him in
the face.

He let out an angry grunt
and she back-handed him. The man reeled away from her and was about
to charge when something stopped him.

“Let’s go, man,” the man
with him said. “It’s not worth it.”

The man gave her a hard
stare before backing away, his face twisted into a grimace of pain.
Alexi pulled her weapon free as the men backed off.

“Get in the Hummer,
Slate,” Alexi told her. “Start it up.”

“Al—”

“Sax has it covered. Get
in.”

Slate got in and started
the vehicle as the men started their own. Their truck backed up,
and Alexi climbed into the Hummer as did Sax, but she didn’t put
away her Sig Sauer. She kept it in hand, the cat on
edge.

The men drove away, but
Alexi knew she wouldn’t feel better until they were pulling into
the driveway.

“What the hell was that?”
Galli asked into the quiet.

Tatiana’s hand was on
Alexi’s thigh, fingers clenched in her pants leg.

“A problem,” Alexi
commented, certain this wasn’t over.


Chapter Two

 


Tatiana was still a little
unsettled when she got out of the Hummer at the house. Alexi had
been quiet the entire drive while Sax and Galli had made attempts
at conversation about the gallery and the artist.

She hadn’t wanted to talk
about the artist, but it wasn’t that woman that put her on edge.
She’d been afraid for Alexi and ready to use her magic should she
need to.

She was a witch from a
long line of strong gray and black witches. Tatiana rarely had a
need to use her powers, but she’d been more than willing
tonight.

“That was too crazy,”
Tatiana commented as Alexi closed the door of the
vehicle.

“A ploy is what it was,”
Alexi murmured.

“Felt like it,” Sax said.
“Those guys were testing us, trying to find out how fast we’d react
and I don’t like it.”

“That’s the feeling I
got,” Alexi agreed. “But why is the question and who were they and
what do they want.”

“I’ll keep my eyes open
tomorrow,” Sax said. “I think we need an extra hand on your girl in
case.”

“Already on that,” Alexi
said. “I don’t want to take chances.”

“I have a session at the
gym,” Tatiana said. Mango had offered to spar with her and show her
around.

“Cancel that for now,”
Alexi urged. “We need to check that place out a little more before
you go training there.”

“Alexi, come on,” Tatiana
burst out. “It’s a gym, not the Roman Colosseum circa
425.”

“Tia—”

“A gym,” she said and
walked away.

Alexi let out a growl and
shook her head. “Sax, do not let that woman get her ass hurt
tomorrow,” Alexi muttered.

“She has a mind of her
own,” she commented. “But we’ll do our best.”

Tatiana left them to argue
over it. She had no intentions of allowing tonight to get in the
way of her first session at the gym tomorrow.

She needed this and she
intended to have it.

Tatiana headed inside and
up to the bedroom to change. After that, she went downstairs clad
in lounge pants and a t-shirt and slippers. Their meal was on the
counter with a note.

She read it and popped the
soup into the microwave and was assembling the sandwiches when
Alexi joined her.

“Tia, I know you think
trying out that gym is a great thing, and normally, I’d
agree—”

“Normal life,” Tatiana cut
in.

“But with what happened
tonight, I think you should wait until after we’ve had a chance to
check the gym out.”

“It’s just a gym.” It
wasn’t just a gym from what she’d found out. It was a gym for
witches who wanted to train their abilities.

Alexi came up behind her.
“Tia, just cut me some slack here.” Alexi wrapped her arms around
Tatiana’s waist. “Tonight was strange.”

“I agree.” She sighed and
twisted in Alexi’s arms to face her. “Everything will be fine.” She
kissed her, and Alexi pushed her fingers into Tatiana’s hair and
held her head closer.

Tatiana put her hands on
Alexi’s hips as she leaned into her, going on tip toe. The warmth
of Alexi drew her in, made it hard for her to resist being closer
to her. So, Tatiana wrapped her arms around Alexi’s
waist.

Alexi lifted her onto the
counter, her blue eyes dark and smoldering as they drank Tatiana
in. Tatiana shivered, her breathing shallow as she looked at Alexi.
Alexi fisted her hand in Tatiana’s hair and tugged her head back as
she lowered her head.

She kissed the side of her
neck, nipping her earlobe.

“You mean so much to me,”
Alexi whispered in her ear. “Losing you would break something
inside me, Tia.”

“I feel the same way about
you,” Tatiana murmured.

Alexi kissed her, the kiss
sweet and inviting. Her lips parted and Alexi’s tongue slipped
inside to tangle with Tatiana’s. She moaned, her nipples hardening
and her juices moistening.

Alexi’s lips left hers to
brush kisses along Tatiana’s throat, the grip in her hair
tightening. Sharp teeth scraped along her throat and Tia felt an
itch inside her, the power of something darker.

She was starting to
recognize it as that darkness of her magic mingled with the cat
energy that was an inherent part of her genetics. Unlike Alexi, she
couldn’t shift and had no idea what it was like to know that animal
part of her except as her magic.

Alexi straightened and
loosened the tie she’d worn with her suit. Tatiana loved seeing her
in a suit. It just turned her on big time. Breathing hard she
watched as Alexi removed the strip wondering what she’d do with
it.

Alexi tied it around
Tatiana’s head, covering her eyes and blocking out the light before
leaning in close to her. The warmth of her did nothing to still the
shiver. The scent of Alexi that hinted at mandarin and sandalwood
turned her on, too.

“What are you wearing?”
Tatiana found herself asking. “It’s new.”

“I think it’s called
Silver Mountain Water,” Alexi murmured and then her moist tongue
glided up Tatiana’s throat making her wetter. “Why are you wearing
so many damned clothes?”

Alexi’s voice was rougher
now as she ripped Tatiana’s t-shirt. Her hands cupped Tatiana’s
breasts, and then squeezed the firm mounds, her thumbs barely
skimmed over the hard nipples drawing a moan of pleasure from
Tatiana.

Alexi trailed kisses down
Tatiana’s throat, her mouth going unerringly to one taut peak. She
drew her tongue around the brown bud before scraping it with her
teeth. Then, Alexi sucked the nipple into her hot mouth.

Tatiana gasped, one hand
going to the back of Alexi’s head as she arched closer.

“Alexi,” she breathed
out.

Alexi pinched her nipple
before giving her breasts a light swat and then another making
Tatiana’s skin heat as her juices eased from her.

Alexi’s mouth was on her
again, this time teasing the neglected twin. Her tongue curled
around the dark bead before she caught it between her
teeth.

Tatiana let out a harsh
sound of pleasure as she braced one hand on the countertop and
leaned back thrusting her chest toward Alexi.

Goddess, her body was
coming awake in that way only Alexi had of arousing her.

“Beautiful little witch,”
Alexi murmured. “You virtually have me bewitched.” She captured
Tatiana’s lips in a searing kiss as Alexi’s hands glided softly
down Tatiana’s sides to tug the lounge pants.

Tatiana lifted her hips so
Alexi could pull them along with her panties down over her hips and
let them fall to the floor.

Her fingers slid between Tatiana’s legs and
caressed their way up the damp slit to the swollen nubbin of her
clit.

Alexi’s tongue brushed against hers as
Alexi’s thumb pressed against her clit while one finger tested the
readiness of her pussy. Sliding in through the sticky juices, her
finger penetrated the tight heat.

Tatiana moaned as she rolled her hips trying
to impale herself on Alexi’s finger, her body catching fire
now.

She drew her finger out and thrust it back
with company before pressing against her clit more firmly causing
her juices to ease from her.

Alexi drew her fingers out and drove them
back in. “I love how responsive your body is to me,” Alexi said
harshly.

Tatiana braced both hands on the counter now
as she arched up, her body demanding, and Alexi didn’t disappoint.
She fucked her just the way she wanted, easy strokes that made her
body ache for more.

Tatiana writhed against her hand, the fact
she couldn’t see only making her more aroused as her body raced for
climax.

“Oh fuck. Goddess!” She mewled as Alexi took
her faster, slamming her fingers in, fucking her with the deftness
of a woman used to pleasing. Tatiana threw her head back against
the counter door as bliss started to engulf her then Alexi drew her
fingers free.

“Alexi, don’t tease me,” she growled. “I
need you.”

Alexi’s chuckle grated against her
nerves—her entire body was alive and eager to explode.

“So impatient to deny me the pleasure I’ve
been craving all night,” Alexi murmured.

Then, Tatiana was lifted from the counter
and turned so she faced it. Alexi pressed against her, and she felt
the telltale evidence of a toy at the small of her back.

She’d suspected Alexi was strapped, and she
might have a hot night planned for them. However, Alexi had given
her no indication that she meant to use that delicious dick she was
wearing.

Now, as she stood there, Tatiana heard the
zipper whisper down and moments later she felt the press of the toy
against the crease of her ass. Tatiana’s heart beat even faster as
she got a little wetter.

Then, Alexi’s warmth was gone, and she heard
a drawer open. Tatiana frowned.

“Alexi?”

Something firm struck her ass, the sharp
bite mingling with the cool of the air. The curve of her ass was
soundly smacked again, and Tatiana gasped, pleasure ricocheted
through her.

Alexi struck her again and Tatiana’s eyes
closed behind the tie as delectation began suffusing her. Another
thwack, thwack, and her ass was burning.

Alexi hit her again before kissing the nape
of her neck.

Tatiana moaned roughly.

Alexi hit her again and she let out a cry,
the sharp bite pushing her closer to arousal all over again. She
was certain another tap and she would come.

“I know what you’re thinking, little witch,”
Alexi said in her ear. “But you’re not going to come like that.”
Her hand smoothed over Tatiana’s ass before dropping in a light tap
that made her scream in frustration.

“Alexi,” Tatiana cried. “Bastard. Don’t
tease.”

Alexi laughed and bit her nape making
Tatiana shiver.

Then Alexi’s body was against her, firm and
warm. The toy was pressing inside her, spreading her pussy from
behind as it foraged inside her.

Tatiana gripped the edge of the counter, the
slickness of her body easing the girth of the warm toy. She love
that the material felt as natural as human skin almost.

Alexi filled her in a slow long stroke that
left Tatiana breathing roughly. The fingers of one of Alexi’s hands
stroked over Tatiana’s stomach moving up to pinch her nipple.

She moaned. Alexi drew almost all the way
out and drove back in. Tatiana let out a slow breath.

“I want you,” she cried. “I need you.”

“As much as I need you?” Alexi asked
softly.

“More.”

Alexi gripped Tatiana’s hips and began to
thrust into her, her movements precise, and pleasure filled her as
Alexi used one hand to stroke her clit. The sensations rippled
through her, took her over, shutting out the world.

The dildo felt good inside her, Alexi’s
fingers making it even better as she fucked her with a control that
made Tatiana want to scream.

“Faster.”

Alexi took her time, her fingers playing
with Tatiana’s body, pushing her higher, making her dizzy with
pleasure. Then she began to fuck her hard and fast as if she’d lost
all patience with the game herself.

Tatiana leaned against the counter heavily
as Alexi took her, each stroke perfectly timed to the press of
Alexi’s heel against her clit.

Tatiana moved with Alexi. The motion a dance
that threatened to bring her undone.

She was going to combust any moment now, she
just knew it, and then Alexi drove into her hard and fast, the dick
thick and delicious in its pressure inside her. Again and again,
and Tatiana mewled, the pleasure too hard to contain.

Then, her body pulled tight, and she came
with a scream, cream easing from her body.


Chapter Three

 


Breathing hard, Alexi held Tatiana tight for
long moments after tucking the dildo back into her pants. Her heart
was bursting with emotion and her body languid.

Damn, she loved her so much it hurt to even
think about what might happen. So she tried not to, but fear crept
in. Once Tia found out what she’d agreed to two nights ago, she
would leave her because the normal they had was all they were going
to get.

Tatiana had made it clear tonight she wasn’t
going to listen to reason whenever the time came. She had a life
and Alexi knew she had no right to ask her to live it the way she’d
have.

However, she hadn’t been able to say no to
him. Everything in her told her her life had been leading up to
that moment no matter how hard she tried to deny it, how much she’d
wanted to walk away from it.

Running a hand through her hair, Alexi
stepped away from Tatiana as their heart beats slowed. She removed
her tie from around her head giving her her sight back.

Tatiana faced her with a drowsy sated look
on her face. “You’re delicious,” she murmured and reached out to
caress Alexi’s chest.

Alexi gave her a smile as she shrugged out
of her jacket. “You say that now.”

“I’ll say it again later,” she said. “But I
can’t stand here naked, and you tore my clothes.”

“Just the top,” Alexi said and discarded the
jacket over the counter and unbuttoned her shirt and took it off.
“You shouldn’t have had that many clothes on anyway.”

Tatiana laughed and slipped into the shirt
and buttoned it up. “You’re a little pensive … what’s going
on?”

“Nothing,” Alexi answered, giving her a bit
of a smile before washing her hands.

“Is that your gun? It could have gone off,”
Tatiana said chidingly.

“Not likely,” Alexi answered in amusement.
“The safety is on.” Plus, there was no round in the first chamber.
She removed a container from the microwave and set it down.
“Soup?”

“Mm. Emma’s such a good cook. She left us
sandwiches in the fridge to assemble.”

Alexi retrieved the items and put together
two sandwiches as Tatiana pulled on her pants.

Tatiana washed her hands and poured them
each a glass of wine before taking it into the breakfast room which
adjoined.

“I know you don’t want me to go to that gym
tomorrow, but I’ve looked into it,” Tatiana said. “I want to
go.”

“I know,” Alexi answered as she took the
meal in on a tray. “But it’s not practical.”

“Because you said so?” Tatiana asked, a
challenge in her gaze. She held Alexi’s stare for all of five
seconds before looking away. “I’ve got to live my life, Alexi. I
can’t act like there’s trouble around every corner.”

“No,” Alexi agreed. “There isn’t, but I’d
like you to just trust me on this.”

“Why can’t you trust me for once?” Tatiana
demanded, hand going to rest on her hip, anger filling her brown
gaze.

Alexi took a bite of the sandwich. “That
makes sense,” she said quietly. “I need to make a call.”

“Alexi, don’t go blocking this for me,”
Tatiana snapped. “You can’t control my life whenever I want to do
something you don’t like.”

“The call has nothing to do with that,” she
replied coolly and exited the room.

In the kitchen, Alexi picked up Tatiana’s
discarded clothing and tossed it into the trash. Then, she grabbed
her jacket and finished off her sandwich. Alexi made it to the
bedroom and discarded her jacket. She needed to blow off some
steam.

She pulled on a t-shirt and grabbed a bag
from the closet and tossed in a change of clothes. Then, Alexi
removed her boots and pants and pulled on sweats and sneakers
before heading from the room and down to the garage.

As the door rolled up, Alexi moved for her
SUV.

“Going someplace?” Sax asked from behind
her.

“I need to take a run,” Alexi told her.

“Zoe, I’m going out with Alexi,” she
murmured, turning her head toward the camera in the three-car
garage. “Galli and Corri are around if Tatiana needs anything.”

Alexi climbed behind the wheel and Sax
climbed in next to her.

Sax was ex-CIA and ex-military. Alexi had
often wondered why the woman had really left the CIA and the
military. In their short acquaintance years ago, Sax had never
said, and Alexi had never asked.

She had figured Sax was too guarded to tell
her secrets.

Alexi maneuvered the vehicle out of the gate
and down the main street.

“Why’d you really leave the Marines?” Alexi
asked.

“Too many rules,” Sax answered evenly. “I
wanted on one of the special teams and couldn’t get it.”

“So, the reason was two-fold.”

“Very few things are black and white,
right?”

“True,” Alexi agreed.

“She’s going to push that gym thing,” Sax
said quietly.

“I know.”

“I can’t stop her from going unless you want
me to tranq her,” Sax replied.

“I know.”

“All we know about the place so far doesn’t
make the place a risk on its own,” Sax commented. “It’s the people
she could meet there.”

“Exactly.”

“That’s not enough to stop her in her mind,”
Sax said.

“I know.”

And those were the last words they spoke.
Alexi reached the park not far from the house and pulled in. She
cut the engine and climbed out. Alexi undressed and then shifted
and glanced back to find Sax leaning against the SUV.

She started out at a walk then progressed to
a jog before taking off at a run. She needed to get in touch with
the animal, to feel the wind caressing her body as she ran
free.

Alexi let all thoughts, all fear, all need
fall away. She needed to get back to her most primal self as she
prepared for what she knew was coming.


Chapter Four

 


The next morning Tatiana
took a sip of her coffee as she leaned her hip against the counter.
She had a full schedule for work, but she hadn’t wanted to leave
without seeing Alexi.

She didn’t like leaving
things the way they had. In fact, she hadn’t been pleased with
Alexi’s attitude. Tatiana thought she’d bent over backwards to do
what Alexi wanted. Now, it was her turn.

“So, you’re going to be
working from the club?” Max asked as he came in trailing
Alexi.

Tatiana gave her a smile
which Alexi barely returned to her chagrin.

“That’s the plan, Max,”
Alexi replied. “I have meetings all day and I want you there. I
have an office you can use.”

“Great.”

“You don’t have any issues
working in a men’s gay club, do you?” Alexi asked as she moved to
pour herself a cup of coffee.

“No,” Max said dryly. “My
manhood isn’t on trial.”

“I’m sure Emma would more
than vouch for your prowess,” Alexi mentioned Max’s girlfriend in a
teasing tone and Max laughed.

“Though I don’t kiss and
tell, I’m sure if it came to it, Emma would be more than happy to
let anyone who needed to know how satisfied she was,” he
replied.

“Okay, then, we’re rolling
out in ten,” Alexi said as she added cream to her
coffee.

“I’ll go grab my stuff,”
he said. “Tatiana.” He gave her a nod and exited the
kitchen.

“You’re working from Boys
Only?”

“I have to interview for
new managers,” Alexi replied.

“What’s wrong with the old
one?”

“He’s dead,” Alexi
responded coolly.

Tatiana nodded. “The
assistant manager?”

“Where are you going with
this?” Alexi asked.

“It doesn’t feel good
having me insert myself into your work, does it?”

Alexi gave her an
assessing look and Tatiana couldn’t tell if she was going to snarl
at her or just stare.

“It’s not your work that
concerns me,” Alexi answered. “It’s that club. I know you think
it’s the place to be for witches, but that’s the very reason I want
you to wait until I’ve had a chance to have it thoroughly checked
out.”

“Have witches been
threatening you?”

“No.”

“Then I don’t see why you
want to take away my opportunity to mingle with my own kind. You’re
surrounded by yours. Just let me do this without pitching a fit,”
she bit out.

Alexi’s patient expression
became neutral before she glanced at her watch. “Just hold off
another day.”

“And then what?” Tatiana
demanded. “Next you’ll be telling me not to go because you don’t
approve of me hanging out with them because they aren’t your
friends.”

“I have a meeting,” Alexi
said. “We’ll talk about this later.”

“I’ve made my decision,
but you can say whatever you want,” Tatiana told her.

Alexi held her gaze for a
long moment. Tatiana couldn’t tell what she was thinking, and it
irritated her.

“Alexi, try to
understand,” she said, gentling her tone. “I have Veda, but it’s
not the same as being around other witches.”

“I understand,” Alexi
said. “Have a good day.” She set her cup down and started to
leave.

“Alexi, don’t—”

“Don’t what?” Alexi asked
coolly. “Don’t go to work?”

“Don’t be mad. Don’t leave
like this.”

“I’m not mad, Tia. I’m
just wondering if that woman you were talking to last
night—”

“She teaches a class
there,” Tatiana cut in. “She offered to give me a private session
to show me what I’d be in store for, and I accepted.”

Alexi shook her head.
“Think it through, Tia, and I think you’ll realize I’m
right.”

“Because you always are,
and I’m too stupid to think for myself.”

Alexi frowned. “No,
but—”

“This isn’t dangerous.
It’s a workout.”

“Right.” Alexi shrugged.
“Yeah. Okay.” She exited the room on that note, and Tatiana let out
a growl of frustration.

The only way they were
going to work this out was for her to go to that gym and prove
Alexi wrong.

****

Alexi reached the Hummer
to find Max chatting with Slate. She climbed in and so did
they.

“Did you locate that kid,
Slate?”

“Not yet,” she said. “I’m
still working on it.”

“Stay on it,” Alexi said.
“Max, do you know anything about the New Moon gym?” Alexi
asked.

“It’s a gym for witches
who want to work out as well as train their magic,” he answered.
“Emma’s used it a time or two since she’s been out of jail. She
likes the facilities.”

“Anything overtly off
about the place?”

“She mentioned it was a
good place for witches to contract witches for work.”

“Solicitation of what?”
Alexi asked.

“Beat downs, finding
someone,” Max answered.

“Finding them for what
purpose?” Alexi quizzed.

“Uh, you know … missing
person who’s gone off the grid, a runaway, a birth
parent.”

Alexi nodded. She liked
the place even less and decided to message Tia and tell her to stay
away.

“Is Emma a witch or is she
just a supernatural groupie?” Alexi asked curiously.

Max smirked. “She’s a
witch blood, but she’s not that strong. She got it from her
mother.”

“I see.” Alexi pulled her
phone from her jacket pocket and typed in the message and added
that the place wasn’t safe for her. Alexi didn’t think it was.
She’d gotten a bad vibe from that Mango person and the cat wasn’t
often wrong.

Hell, the animal is what
had kept her alive all these years not trusting pretty faces and
personable smiles. It was what she was getting back to.

She had no choice if she
was going to survive and protect Tia from coming
threats.


Chapter Five

 


Tatiana hadn’t started out
her day in the best of moods especially after that text from Alexi.
However, once she’d gotten to work at her store, a store she’d
inherited from her ex-boss, she’d quickly shifted gears.

The store was thriving,
and she was working with not only a hot designer but a great
chemist or whatever the woman was. She made fragrances and the ones
Tatiana had taken were selling like wildfire. The line was already
so successful with the little marketing Tatiana had done the
creator had been able to hire a small staff.

Tatiana was in contact
with one member of that staff on a daily basis. She understood why
the creator was pushing the contact. Tatiana was the one with the
funds the woman hoped to gain access to to grow her
business.

This morning, she’d met
with the woman in person to talk about a future marketing campaign
and more product. The woman, Tinsley, had brought in new samples
for Tatiana to try. One of them was the beginnings of a line just
for lesbians, butches to be exact.

She would need more
funding and Tatiana expected Tinsley’s boss to request a meeting
for it soon.

“So, tell me what she
thinks,” Piper, the exclusive designer Tatiana worked with, said.
“I want this line to be on point. It could make my career even more
than designing for straight women.”

“I want things to go well,
too,” Tatiana commented with a smile.

The designer had brought
in some pieces for her to take home for Alexi to try. Tatiana
couldn’t deny she loved the colors as well as the cut of the
shirts. The ties weren’t bad either. They were a cross between a
scarf and a man’s tie.

She also loved the
lavender suit, though she doubted Alexi would wear it. Her cat
seemed to be partial to navy, black, and gray.

That being said, the suits
had that masculine cut Alexi liked, but married that with feminine
details that Tatiana liked such as the shirts with the long cuffs
and the colors and fabrics Piper had selected to make them out
of.

“I need to go,” Piper
said. “I have a few things to do before we do the show.”

The show was going to be a
small event with invitations going out to only butch women who
could bring a plus one. Tatiana wanted this small line in the store
as soon as possible. She was also working to get her new location
open.

That location would
feature upscale clothes which would carry a higher price tag than
the ones sold here. She wanted to include more than one demographic
and price point as she developed a business that catered to both
the well-dressed butch and the everyday woman.

She knew it was ambitious,
but working with her friend Veda, Tatiana saw her vision as a real
possibility. Veda was a designer with her own business, but Veda
was producing a line just for her shop.

“Everything is going
according to plan,” Tatiana assured her. “So, relax. All of the
models have been selected, they’re being scheduled for
fittings.”

Of course Alexi had
insisted that each one pass a background check.

“Great,” Piper said and
then frowned. “I was curious about that other designer I saw you
talking to.”

“Veda designs for plus
sized women,” Tatiana told her. “She’s working on a line for butch
women, too, and wants to sell with me.”

“That’s good,” Piper said
with a smile. “Everyone deserves clothes she looks good in, and
clothes designed for thinner women scaled up for bigger women
aren’t always worth shit.”

“True,” Tatiana agreed
with a rueful smile. “I was wondering if you’d consult with her on
some of your designs so she can make them for plus size
women?”

“I’d love to,” Piper burst
out. “The collaboration would be great.”

“Exactly,” Tatiana told
her. “Thanks.”

“No problem, set it up and
let me know.” Piper stood, putting her hands on the back of the
guest chair.

“Will do.”

“I’ll see you later,”
Piper said and breezed out of the office.

“She talks too much,”
Galli commented.

Tatiana gave her guard a
smile. “She’s fine,” Tatiana said with a wave of a hand. She didn’t
think Piper talked too much, but then she wasn’t used to stone
women like Galli was.

The
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