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Xelle Stone

I’m in too deep. "I don’t know what to do,” I exclaimed. “Ravi, you’re bleeding out. What should I do?”

Coughing, he replied. “I’ll be fine.”

“No, you’re not. You’re losing too much blood. Let me call my sister for help.”

He just nods. 

With bloody hands, I pull out my phone out my purse and dialed my sister’s number.

“Hello?” she answered.

“Khora, it’s me. I need your help,” I said, panicking.

“What is it now? Are you in jail again?”

“Khora...”

“You’re in jail again, are you?”

“No, I’m not in jail. I’m being serious right now. I seriously need your help, Khora.”

“What is it then?”

“Ravi was stabbed. He’s bleeding out.”

“Oh Ravi, is it? That boy has gotten you into trouble once again.”

“Khora, please. Help us.”

“No...”

“No?! What you mean no?”

“No, I won’t help you. Ravi is always getting you into trouble. Let him get you two out of it. You’re soiling our family’s name by being associated with that thug."

Before I could reply, she hangs up. I looked over and Ravi was dead.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1

[image: ]


Lady hood/ Xelle

“Congrats, everyone, on job well done,” I praised my crew of friends, patting each one on the back.

“We couldn’t have done it without you,” a man said. All her crew agreed, celebrating.

Sorry, let me introduce myself. My name is Xelle Stone. My crew and I take from the wealthy and give to the under paid and overworked. A form of Robin Hood if you will. My crew and have been do this for some time now, two to three years. It was weird to be their leader at such a young age but I accepted it gracefully.

Currently, we are celebrating a job well done tonight. We perform... executed the plan perfectly. No casualties. No one was injured or killed. Thank God.

As everyone celebrated , my second and third of command and myself stored the money for safekeeping. We then returned to the celebration.

“Toast! Toast! Toast! Toast!” my crew chanted, pushing me towards the middle.

“Alright. Alright,” I said, waving my hands to quiet everyone down. Once everyone was quiet, I began my speech. “We did a great job today,” my crew began cheering again. I waved my hands again to quiet them and they quieted. “I’m proud to call you my friends. My brothers and sisters in crime. Please don’t celebrate too hard. We have another job tomorrow,” their cheering became louder. “But still celebrate,” downing my drink. “Cheers!”

“Cheers!” my crew replied back.

I went to my chambers and began to undress when a knock sounded on my door. I quickly changed and answered it.

“Yes, who is it?” I asked.

“It’s Lumin,” my second replied. 

“Enter,” I said.

Lumin entered my chamber. “We need to talk,” he said.

“About what?” 

“This...” then pulled me into his arms and kissed me.

I pull back, breaking the kiss. “Lumin. Lumin, stop,” while he began kissing my neck. “Lumin, stop,” I moaned out. “Told... I told you, it’s over. We have to stop.”

“No, we don’t. Just give in. You know you want to,” he slid a hand into my pants and began rubbing me through my panties.

I leaned against him. I really shouldn’t be doing this but it feels so good. I moaned. So so good. 

“Fuck it,” I gave in, going for his clothes. “This is the last time, Lumin.”

“Sure. Okay,” then he undressed me. “Sure.”

Once we were both naked, Lumin enters me while I’m on my stomach. Making us both moan.

“Damn, I missed this,” Lumin said beginning to move. He moved fast like they both liked.

“Ahh. Ahh,” I moaned loudly. I move to all fours with my ass in the air.

Lumin holds my hips as he strokes into me. He moans along with me. He smacks my butt cheeks, making them jingle. Turning me on even more. My climax was building but I got there, Lumin pulls out. Nutting on ass as he moans my name.

“Xelle! Ahh! Xelle,” he moaned loudly, he falls on the bed next to me.

I rolled my eyes and get up. I got to the bathroom to clean up. A minute later, I am dressed again. I notice Lumin was still naked on my bed sleep.

“Lumin. Lumin,” I called. “Get up.”

“Why? Is it morning?” he asked.

“Get out and go to your own chambers.”

“Why? I’m comfortable here.”

“I don’t care. I want to sleep alone. Remember, it’s over between us...”

“Shh,” he said. “Come to bed.”

“Either you go willingly or I’ll force you, Lumin.”

“Fine. Fine. I am leaving now,” getting up and dressing. Once he was dressed, he walked to the door. “You’re missing out on some great morning sex. Suit yourself,” then shrugged and left.

When he was well enough away, I said, “Good riddens.” I get into bed and finished myself off. I having sex with Lumin. It was always fruitless.

The next day, my crew and I gathered together so, I can brief them on our next target.

“Our target today is Dresden McKade. He is a billionaire. His company McKade Corporation,” I informed them. “Lumin and Kyson, I want you to scope out the company. Kismet and I will be on surveillance. The rest of you get ready. We hit him and his company tonight. Everyone has their assignments. Let’s go. Briefing over,” then left.

Thirty minutes later, Kismet, Lumin, Kyson, and I went out and drove in separate cars, one of them a van. Kismet and I was in the van, Kismet was driving. Lumin drove the car.

Once we arrived at the McKade Corporation, Lumin and Kyson got out and went inside. Kismet parks the van down the street in the alley. We get out and get into the back. 

“In the potion,” Lumin said, acting like he was speaking into a cellphone.

“Alright. Go in,” I said. “Don’t give yourselves away.”

“Yes, ma’am,” the two men answered.

“Xelle, I have hacked into the McKade Corps main frame. Their firewall will take about five minutes to hack into the main systems,” Kismet informed me.

“I’ll help you cut the time down,” I offered.

“Okay,” she nods. “Thanks.”
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Another thirty minutes later, Kismet and I was in McKade’s main system. We now control everything, from bank accounts to security systems.

Beep. Beep. Beep.

“Shit, somethings wrong,” Kismet said, clicking on the keyboard.

“What? What happened?” I asked, concerned. I look over a Kismet’s screens.

“We are about to be locked out and caught.” I looked confused. “Someone at McKade Corp is changing the codes and passwords.”

“So...”

“They’re hacking us right now, Xelle.”

“How?”

“The same as we are hacking them. Shit, we have two minutes to abort! We have enough...”

“Shit! Shit! Shit!” I cursed, before running my fingers through my hair.  

Dresden McKade

“Sir, almost there,” one of my hackers informed me.

“How much longer longer, Callen?” I asked , over their shoulder.

“About thirty seconds,” he told me. “29. 28. 27. 26. 25...” he counted down.

“Send a virus to their computers, too.” I ordered.

“Sir?”

“Just do it, Tej.”

“Yes, sir,” uncertain.

Lady Hood/ Xelle

“Damn it,” Kismet cursed. 

“What?” I demanded.

“They’re uploaded a virus.”

“What kind of virus, are we talkin’ about?”

“One that will destroy our computer systems for good. We need to abort, Xelle.”

I thought a moment. “Abort,” I said defeated.

“Alright. Lumin and Kyson , Xelle said to abort mission,” she told my crew through their communication links.”

“Why?”Lumin demanded.

“Just abort, abort damn it!” I yelled the ordered at him. “I’ll brief you later.”

“Okay. Okay,” Lumin said.

I get into the driver’s seat and drive us home to our complex.

Dresden Mckade

“Sir, we lost them,” my hacker said.

“How?” I demanded.

“They left the systems before we could do anything, sir.”

“Damn it!” I cursed.
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Lady Hood/ Xelle

“Why did we have to abort?” Lumin asked Kismet and me.

“I will brief you once everyone gets here,” I told him. 

“No...” he said.

“No? No! You will be briefed with everyone else, Lumin.” I said, firmly.

As my crew files into the briefing room, I mentally gather my thoughts. So, I can address everything with the mission. Why did everything go wrong? I asked myself. How did Mckade Corp techies detect us? I should have planned for this. Shit. I run my hand ruffly through my hair.

Once my crew arrived, I called the briefing to order. My crew quieted down as I began to speak.

“We had a problem when Kismet and I hacked into McKade Corp main frame. In the beginning, it was easy until they found us. They were trackers us and was about to send a virus to our computer. We were almost caught. That’s why I aborted the mission,” I informed my crew.

“We could have still went on with the mission, Xelle,” Lumin countered.

“Lumin, we couldn’t have still went on with the mission,” Kismet chimed in. “This virus could have fried our systems. We would have to build another system or try to debug this one.”

“Damn it,” he swore. 

“Now, you understand, Lumin,” I said. He nods. “We need a new plan any ideas?” 
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Dresden McKade

“Can you trace their whereabouts?” I asked.

“Sir?” my hacker asked, confused.

“I will tell you later. Can you do it?” he nods. “Okay, do it.”

“Right, tracing their location.” They pressed a few buttons for about five minutes. “Got them, sir.”

“Where?”

“Sector 17. Isn’t that where...”

“Lady Hood is located. Yes, that’s what where I heard, too,” I added. “Thanks.” Leaving after patting his hacker on the back.

“What are you going to do, sir?” calling out. 

“You’ll see.”

––––––––
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Lady Hood/ Xelle

After the briefing, I grab a glass of wine. As I am sipping my wine, Seren found me. She had a man with her. 

Confused. “Who is this and how did he get here?” I demanded, setting my glassing down.

“Elle, this is Keandre Knight,” she introduced us. “He’s a hacker. I witnessed first hand him hacking into a sophisticated main frame like McKade Corp.”

I stared him up and down. Keandre Knight didn’t look like hacker. He looks like someone that never touched a computer in his life.

“Are you sure you can hack a computer?” I asked him. “Because you don’t look like one.”

“Show me to a computer and I can hack it, ma’am,” he told me, confidently. 

“Don’t can me ma’am. Can me Elle or Xelle. Ma’am is my mother who has disowned me,” I told him.

“Alright, Xelle, you may call me Dre or Keandre,” Keandre said smiling at me.

Damn, he has to be sexy, I thought. “Alright, Keandre.” then to Seren. “Go get my laptop from...”

“I remember where it is, Elle,” Seren said cutting me off. “I will be right back,” then left.

“So, why do you want to join our cause?” I asked, picking up my glass of wine and taking a sip. Before putting it down again.

“I want to join ‘cause I’m tired of the rich having all the fun. I never fit in and o was hoping to fit in with you and your crew,” he told me.

I asked Keandre two more questions before Seren came with my laptop with Lumin following behind her. Damn it, I cursed. What is he doing here?

“Thank you, Seren,” I thanked her. Then to Lumin as I took my laptop from Seren. “What are doing here, Lumin?” 

“What a random doing here?” Lumin countered. “How did he even get here? It’s a secure location.”

“I brought him here,” Seren piped up. “We need a high level hacker to help and Keandre is it, Lumin.”

“He doesn’t look like a hacker. He looks like he never hacked anything in his life.”

“Before you interrupted, Keandre was going to show us his skills,” I told Lumin. He want to be in charge so bad. He is still trying to control me and the situation. I need do that quickly before everything gets out of control. “Lumin, I need to speak with you later,” handing the laptop to Keandre.

Keandre set the laptop on the table on the other side of my glass of wine. I stand behind him. Seren was standing next to me.

“You have thirty minutes to hack Family National Bank,” I told him. I look at watch. “Start...Now.”

Dresden McKade

I pressed a few buttons on the laptop keyboard. It takes me around fifteen minutes to hack into the banks main systems. At the end, I’m a little detracted be Xelle’s perfume. It was intoxicating and so was she. I mentally shake my head. Stick to the mission, Dresden. She’s be your boss. You’re here to take her and her bandits
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