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(Not included, Diamonds in
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If you are reading this
after 2019, then you are reading Part 2 e-book. There are two parts
to this book. This is a standalone book in the Heart of Detroit
Series. Emperor’s Addiction Part one should be available and
updated where you purchased this book or you can find the other
copy at the author’s website at http://sylviahubbard.com/books.

Enjoy and please leave a review.







(This book is a
continuation from Part One of Emperor’s Addiction)


Chapter 13

All Emperor’s life, he had
to deal with either the demons he had or the demons that haunted
this family. His life seemed to be coming to a culmination where
both were clashing, and soon he felt everything was going to erupt.
All he wanted to do was go find Reese, bury himself between her
legs, and tell the world to go fuck itself.

The tingles down his spine
indicated his pain was coming back, and he desperately craved for
the tender touch of Reese’s soft hands kneading his muscles, making
him forget the craving and forget the pain.

He needed her more mentally
than physically at the moment, especially after the phone call he
had just disconnected from.

Hell, he was asking for a
straight ticket to hell just thinking about her. Reese was trouble
for him. Her age and the fact she was his fourteen-year-old
daughter’s friend made even thinking about being with her
wrong.

Yet, Emperor couldn’t deny
his cravings, and he couldn’t deny the blood that ran through his
vein.

His cousin Lethal had just
revealed to him news he could barely fathom and hung up the phone
abruptly, leaving Emperor confused and angry, but mostly
confused.

Emperor would have demanded
Lethal tell him more, but Lethal hung up and Trixie took her phone
back from Emperor.

“Can I drive now?” Trixie
asked with boredom and irritation.

So disoriented, he handed
his other cousin the keys and slid into the passenger
seat.

Trixie burned rubber taking
off and headed west on Interstate-94. Taking an envelope from the
inside of her jacket, she handed this to Emperor.

“This is the message,” she
said simply as if that would explain everything Lethal had confused
Emperor about over the phone. “Open it.”

The thick envelope was
sealed with Lethal’s initials on the edge. On the front was just
one word: King

In a million years, Emperor
would never think Lethal would want to send a message to King,
except to tell the cousin who had betrayed the family decades ago
how he wanted to kill him with his bare hands, just like Lethal had
done to their father Daemon Heart.

“What’s this about?”
Emperor questioned Trixie before thinking about opening the
envelope.

Trixie looked with dread at
the road as she explained, “Two days ago, Rosemary Orleans’ home
burned down, but there were no bodies found. She’s missing, along
with everyone else who was with her.”

Emperor could hear heavy
worry in her voice because even though Trixie wasn’t close to her
mother, she still cared for the woman very much.

“Does Treasure know about
this?”

Trixie shook her head
gravely. “Only Lethal and I know anything. It was tough not saying
anything, but we didn’t want to jump to conclusions until we knew
the absolute truth.”

Rosemary Orleans was the
mother to Uncle Nevers Heart’s children. Taking her youngest child,
Luscious Heart, she distanced herself immediately from the family,
even her other children fathered by other men, and moved to New
York when Nevers Heart was killed by his own brother Daemon Heart.
She signed custody of her other children fathered by Nevers over to
Lethal Heart and dropped off the face of the earth with her other
kids and Luscious, not wanting to have anything to do with the
Hearts in terrible fear of her life from Daemon. She adopted a
troubled child, Katana, who constantly ran away from home, but
would always return.

Yet, running from the Heart
bloodline didn’t keep Rosemary from being affected by the curse.
Luscious impregnated Katana just a year ago, but unlike his father,
he stayed in New York to stay close to his family. Katana had
stopped running away completely after having the baby. Occasionally
Luscious would pop in Detroit and do small jobs for Lethal and
visit the family, but never to stay for long.

The last time, Katana and
the baby had joined him, and Luscious had even looked up Emperor in
the visit. The guy was ecstatic and would have said something was
amiss with the family if there was something to be worried about
back then.

“Rosemary is a convicted
arsonist, Trixie. That doesn’t incite fear or alarm in me,” Emperor
said. “She could’ve started something she couldn’t
control.”

Trixie agreed, “When we
initially heard about the fire, it didn’t wave to Lethal either,
until he couldn’t contact Luscious, and even Katana’s missing,
along with the baby.”

“Missing as in Katana
decided to disappear on her own again, or she’s really missing?”
Emperor’s brother Sheriff had grown up with Katana and Luscious.
Sheriff hadn’t said anything to Emperor about anything suspicious,
so all of this still didn’t bother Emperor a lot. Yet, he briefly
recollected the odd phone conversation he had gotten from Blaque a
while back. The cracking of bone still sent shivers down his
spine.

Trixie said with a lot of
dread, “The whole family seems to have gone missing, even Nevers’
son. Luscious has never gone off grid.”

Worried, he asked, “Does
Sheriff know yet?”

“Not yet,” Trixie said
grudgingly. “Lethal didn’t want to say anything until he knew where
Katana was.”

“And?”

“And he thinks she’s dead.
We’re waiting for confirmation on a body that came up in the Hudson
yesterday with the neck broke.”

Emperor searched his memory
hard. “And you sure this isn’t Katana pretending dead again? Let’s
not forget the alliance she had with Blaque a couple of times out
of the country. What makes you think Blaque hasn’t convinced her to
help her get into Detroit?”

Trixie gripped the wheel
hard. “I’ll admit, Katana has done some stupid things to get in
with the family, but once she fell in love with Luscious, he and
the baby were her life, and she’d do anything to protect
them.”

Emperor shifted
uncomfortably as he started thinking of the things he’d do for
Eartha, his daughter and what he would do for Reese, his newfound
obsession. His heart lurched. “And the boy? The baby. They haven’t
seen him at all?”

“Also missing,” Trixie
answered quietly.

“Why? Why do you think this
is happening, Trixie?”

Trixie turned from the
road to give him an you should already
know look.

Emperor raised his
eyebrows. “What, Trix? What don’t I know?”

“Blaque,” she said
obviously.

Why did it just feel like Lethal punched him
again?

He rubbed his chest and
looked down at the envelope. “Why would Blaque-”

Trixie interrupted him.
“Why WOULD she? You answer that question, Emperor. You know your
evil little sister just as well as anyone else, and you know deep
down that crazy bitch would make her father happy even though he’s
dead. Lethal made sure he put that man in the ground himself, but
Blaque swore to continue his mission. You can tell me until you’re
blue in the face King had her under control, but she was one beer
short of a six pack on thin ice. I think that ice broke, and Lethal
thinks she’s ballsy enough now to do it. Something must’ve happened
to make King lose control of his sister.”

That was impossible. King
never lost control of anything, except once, which had divided the
family, but Emperor’s brother swore to never lose control
again.

For a long time, Emperor
chose to ignore his siblings and their background, particularly the
bad blood he came from. He knew he could never forget where he came
from and especially WHO he came from, but he tried every day to
ignore the true facts of his past and the shit they
caused.

“But why now?” Shifting
uncomfortably, he pursued, “Why all of a sudden? She’s been
practically off U.S. territory since she and Onyx had
beef.”

Shrugging, confused, Trixie
said, “I don’t have all the specifics, but it seems to stem from
something King has done or is doing or will do. That’s up to you to
find out. If Blaque has decided to wipe out the family again, and
she started with Rosemary and then Luscious, even Katana and the
baby, that would mean she’s going from the youngest to the oldest.
Don’t think this isn’t your problem because Eartha’s got your blood
running through her veins, and you remember what Daemon Heart’s
mission was. It was terrifying enough for Lethal to kill your
father and then to ban King from Detroit because Lethal just felt
that part of Daemon’s blood was trying to kill us all. You can sit
there and pretend you can really ignore all this shit when you
really hated to pick a side. This time you have to pick THAT side
or Lethal’s side.”

Emperor didn’t confess to
any side, but he knew ignoring his siblings just made Lethal think
a side had been chosen. “So, no one’s heard from Luscious
anywhere?” Emperor asked to be sure. True, he knew his little
sister was one egg short of a dozen since birth, but he could never
imagine her regressing to the past and what their father wanted
unless…unless King had done something to break her. That would be
the only thing that could make Blaque really lose her shit. “Has
anyone heard from King? Are there spies in Chicago now for
Lethal?”

“Lethal thinks he’s up to
something. Something that has to do with Paradise…whatever that
means.” Trixie shook her head with confusion. “Lethal wouldn’t go
into deeper explanation.” She looked at Emperor almost more than
she looked at the road. Luscious was her little brother, so her
worry was very understandable. “Do you comprehend the meaning to
Blaque’s madness, Emperor? Do you have any insight?”

He didn’t want to jump to
conclusion, especially when it concerned Blaque. His little
sister’s state of mind was highly volatile, and usually King had
everything under control…usually.

Yet, when they were young,
if Blaque couldn’t talk to King, she would come to Emperor. This
was probably why Trixie was pressing him. He bit his own tongue,
not wanting to admit the strange phone calls he had been getting
lately. Knowing what he knew now, he understood them, but he still
didn’t want to pick a side. He still didn’t want to face what the
ugly truth could become.

“I can’t think of what
sparked Blaque to spur into action,” he began, “but if she went
after New York first, and no one can find your mother, Luscious, or
Katana, there’s a big problem. She could be going in order to the
ones she can get to from the youngest to the oldest. Treasure needs
to know.”

“Not yet. Lethal’s killing
himself to keep it from her, which is why getting to Chicago with
urgency is necessary,” Trixie answered anxiously. “It’s killing me
trying to keep it from her because we’re twins, and she can always
feel when I’m in distress. I’m sure you still have that problem
occasionally even if you try to deny the connection.”

Emperor knew. As a twin to
his older sister Queen, he remembered how closely they could be
connected, which was almost too scary, but since he’d broke ties
with his Chicago family, he fought the connection and knew she did,
too. “If Blaque killed your mother, that was a clear indication
she’s starting what Daemon was trying to finish,” he determined. “I
don’t know what Queen is feeling because I don’t try to open up
that connection, and I definitely don’t know what my crazy little
sister is thinking, but if it’s similar to her father, then we know
the end goal. Everyone will die.”

Trixie smirked. “Don’t you
mean your father? She is your sister.”

Bitterly, Emperor said,
“That wasn’t the same man who fathered her. By the time she came
through his loins, Daemon was past insane.”

Although in Emperor’s head,
he still couldn’t believe King was his brother.

“So, what’s your plan to
find King? It’s not as if he makes his whereabouts known, even in
Chicago.”

Emperor wasn’t going to
give Trixie that information where she could take back to Lethal.
Although Emperor hadn’t been there the day everything went down to
make Lethal hate King so much, Emperor knew all the details yet he
still considered King a brother. He owed his siblings some loyalty,
especially since Emperor was so connected to Queen.

“I’ll find him,” Emperor
said with confidence. “When will Lethal be sure this is really
Blaque’s doing?”

“By the time we make it to
Chicago. He sent Onyx to New York. If anyone knows Blaque’s
bullshit, she would,” Trixie said. “We’ve already got a room at the
St. Royal Hotel in downtown Chicago waiting for us so Lethal knows
where we’ll be.”

Emperor was glad his
daughter was in Detroit where Blaque wouldn’t step foot in because
of Onyx Heart. She was safe and so was Reese.

# # #

When she could see straight
again, and her stomach quelled enough for her to get her brain
together, Reese flipped quietly through the folder in slow
motion.

They—Reese, Treasure, and
Eartha—were still in the school’s bathroom. Reese knew her mother
would soon become concerned about how long Reese had been away from
the classroom, so Reese knew she couldn’t stay long.

Focusing in on the folder,
she looked at a picture of Leah. The dark-skinned African American
woman was old and smiling. Fondly, Reese rubbed her fingertip along
the side of the picture, remembering the old woman and all of her
teachings and kindness.

Learning her father was
possibly alive in Chicago was big to Reese. Someone other than her
mother was possibly better than having no family at all.

Shortly after Leah died,
her mother Juanita got religion or maybe it was the money left by
Leah’s estate? After finishing her teaching certificate, Juanita
dragged Reese into her world to make sure she didn’t
leave.

Powered with the knowledge
of her father was possibly being alive and in Chicago, Reese looked
at Treasure. “Does he know about me? My father?”

“He suspects you’re alive,
but he doesn’t know you personally. After Leah died, he lost touch
with you and your mother.”

“Your mother has been
hiding you, Reese,” Eartha realized.

She wished Emperor was here
so she could ask him what he thought. Suddenly, she wanted to share
her life with someone…not just someone—she wanted to share her life
with Emperor. “I want to see him,” Reese said determinedly. “Do you
think you could help me go see him, Treasure?”

Treasure smiled knowingly.
“Yes, we can leave now.” She took out her car keys. “I’ll
drive.”

Reese thought it was too
soon and started panicking slightly. “Now?”

“That’s perfect,” Eartha
agreed eagerly.

“I can’t,” Reese refuted.
“If I don’t get back to the classroom before the beginning of the
hour, my mother will freak.”

“And?” Eartha asked. “So
what?! Look what she’s done to you. You’re a grown ass woman, and
she’s made you terrified of leaving her, despite the truth. How can
you face her without showing you know the truth, Reese? She’ll see
it all over your face, and this time, when she locks you up, she
could lock you away forever.”

A chill went down Reese’s
spine at the thought of those true words.

“Eartha is right,” Treasure
agreed. “And then what? All she needs is for you to reach your
twenty-ninth birthday with her and then she takes everything. After
that, you’ll be no use to her and very expendable, if you know what
I mean.”

Reese shivered though she
wasn’t cold. Could her mother possibly kill her? The woman was fond
of physically and mentally hurting her. And there were some moments
when Reese thought her mother wanted to go further in her
punishments, but something seemed to be holding her back…the trust?
All this time, Juanita had been hiding the money and property of
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