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Prologue

 


April and her cousin Tatiana Rayne were
prime targets for him and his organization. That Russo had managed
to take out part of Black Raven was significant as far as the
prophesy was concerned.

They still had to kill them both before
things went to hell for them. Tatiana Rayne had killed one powerful
witch, and Russo had killed another.

How she had managed to do that was also a
question they needed to address to prevent it from happening again.
Witches overpowered shifters, yet Russo and some of her shifters
had survived their attacks.

There had to be something out there that
held the answers to that.

“Tell me what you’re thinking.” Her
voice broke into his thoughts, a soft almost lyrical
quality.

He turned to look at her, raven black hair
spilled over her small shoulders and her black eyes held his like a
caress.

Damn, but she was beautiful and dangerous.
She could defeat Tatiana and April Rayne along with her sisters if
she attacked before they fully connected as the singular powerful
unit they were destined to become.

Tatiana Rayne was the key to the connection,
to the unification. They had to get her, but the question was—how,
when she was so heavily guarded.

“I was thinking about the Raynes,” he
said.

“I had guessed,” she responded.
“Sandrine said the Gray Lights were all in contact. But they
haven’t connected. We’ll have to eliminate them before it happens
and if we do that, the prophecy will never come to
fruition.”

“Sandy is a good seer, but to get to
the others, we need faces to put names to or names to put faces
to,” he said. “Does she have that?”

“No, but one of them is a woman who
works in fashion just like Tatiana Rayne. She got that from her
cards, not her visions. Something is blocking them from sight. It
could be their combined energies, but it’s more than likely
Tatiana.”

“We can narrow down those she has
contact with,” he said. “But we do know April Rayne’s
face.”

“And we can go after her. Preventing
their connection is of the utmost importance, according to
Sandrine. Once they connect, we won’t be able to defeat them. And
since Russo will be the means by which the organizations cease to
exist, taking out Russo has become even more important than
before.”

“Sandy is certain then that Russo will
be our end?”

“Yes, and she’s seen her connection to
another power, and together they will rise in the underworld of the
Americas to combine their power. If they do, they will become a
problem no organization can defeat.”

“I—”

“Russo remains the alpha target there
because she has the power that will affect political change,” she
cut in.

He pushed out a rough breath, mentally going
over the cartels that existed in the country that could come into
contact with Russo. Mojo was dead, so that connection—which had
been foretold to become Russo’s army and partners—weren’t a threat.
So who?

“Sandrine also believes Russo and
Rayne are connected thanks to their animal energy. That energy will
allow Russo the ability to share Rayne’s shield which is powerful.
She just doesn’t know it yet.”

“That would make Rayne more powerful
than we thought,” he responded. That was a problem they didn’t
need. “She’s not clairvoyant or empathic.”

“Rayne is, but her abilities are
strongly clairaudient and will be part of what helps to destroy us
and the others. We’re going to have to finish what Aubrey and
Kenari couldn’t.”

Aubrey had been their last leader while
Kenari had been the leader of Nine. There was very little of Nine
left which included the woman he was having this discussion
with.

Their reformation under her had been
ingenious, but without support from their European arm, Nine was
virtually powerless without Black Raven support. And he needed them
to aid in the rebuilding of his own organization here.

“We do have a few telepaths in our
midst and who are old enough to aid us, and we have a telekinetic
we’re looking into securing,” she said. “However, I’ve been
informed by an expert that the shifters, the ones with two forms,
are anomalies.”

“How so?”

“Some of them have latent psychic
skills attached to the cat,” she said. “That might aid them in
deflecting some witch magic.”

“I’ll have someone research that and
get me more information.”

“This is where Rayne becomes the alpha
target of the group. She’s the only one that we know of that has
animal genetics. The animal senses are translated into magical
energy somehow which magnifies her powers, making her stronger than
the others.”

“What else did she say about
that?”

“The animal connection is paramount.
She must synch with her own in order to be able to tap into her
full power potential. In the days leading up to the full synch, she
will be like an animal in heat. However, she will merely be
experiencing a power surge.”

That indicated a merging of human with
animal not just a synching with the energies.

They would have to separate the cousins
before it was too late.

“We can go with my plan since we have
no idea who the others are,” she said. “We might be able to find
out who the designer is and kill her. That will prevent Gray Light
from being as powerful as they will be.”

“But it won’t prevent Tatiana Rayne
from becoming,” he murmured. “We have to prevent that if we intend
to flourish. Otherwise, we may as well pack up and move to another
state.”

“Then, let’s go with my plan,” she
said. “There is no way we can defeat Russo as long as she’s
connected to Tatiana and April Rayne as well as the Krovopuskovs,
but we can separate her from the Russians. I know Sergei is upset
about the connection, though I don’t know why.”

“Let’s work quietly from the
background since going at her head on has proven deadly. We’ll
watch for our chance to grab Rayne and take it.”

“Course.”

“And if we can’t cause enough discord
between Russo and the Russians—”

“I have a plan for getting him killed
or behind bars. That should break up that little union and set
Krovopuskov against Russo.”

“How?”

“You’ll see,” she said. “I’ll contact
you again when I have news. In the meantime, I’ll have Rana work
closely with you in closing out the old business. She’ll get
started on Jack and the others.”

Rana was pliable and already in the position
he needed her. It had been an ingenious plan on his partner’s part
for them to assume the lives they had. With this cover, even Russo
wouldn’t see them coming.


Chapter One

 


Alexi Russo gave the man standing next to
her a smile. She hated mixing business with pleasure, but that was
just how it shook out tonight unfortunately.

“My boss wanted me to tell you the
order can be filled in total,” he said.

“Will there be any holdups?” Alexi
asked him as her gaze slid around the spacious room.

The fundraiser was one her mate Tatiana
Rayne and her cousin had insisted Alexi attend. It was for a local
children’s hospital whose work with children’s cancers was
legendary.

Her gaze landed on Tatiana who, clad in a
midnight blue cocktail dress, stood next to her younger cousin
April who had chosen a black dress for the black-tie affair. They
were chatting with a small group and seemingly enjoying
themselves.

“None,” he assured her. “Your order
should arrive tomorrow night. In exchange, he wants to make sure
his own order will be ready.”

“It’s ready,” Alexi replied and gave a
woman who waved to her a nod.

“Good. And the pick-up?” he
asked.

“Secured,” Alexi assured
him.

He took a sip of his drink. “The money will
be in your account by the close of business tomorrow.”

“Same,” Alexi said and walked
away.

The man’s boss was a smuggler, and she
bought Irish whiskey from him for her clubs at cut-rate prices.
Alexi needed wine and some other products that he didn’t handle.
She had found another dealer because she was losing confidence in
her current one.

Alexi was certain he was going to go up far
too much on the price, and she wasn’t keen on dealing with someone
who wanted to take more than they gave.

“How’s it going, Russo?”

“Darice, you’re a busy woman,” Alexi
commented to the photographer.

“A woman’s gotta eat,” she replied
with a smile.

“I have a feeling you’re not missing
any meals these days.”

“Not a one,” Darice agreed. “An agent
has had his eye on you since the moment you arrived.”

“Who is he?”

“She’s with the guy in the cheap
suit,” Darice told her. “The one that looks like he might choke if
he actually had to write a check.”

Alexi laughed.

“I caught a few words of their
conversation,” she went on and snapped a picture of a duo not too
far from them. “The woman’s working with the Women’s Foundation.
She mentioned having lunch plans with April Rayne. I think she’s
hoping to get next to her.”

“I’m not surprised. April is a
wildcard.”

“Is she?”

“I’m not sure what she’ll do, but I do
know what I’ll do if she puts a foot wrong,” Alexi
murmured.

“I notice you said foot.”

“I can’t allow too much leeway,” Alexi
replied, “and a foot is way too much. How’s Chloe?”

“Ask her yourself. She’s here enjoying
my working evening.”

Alexi scanned the room and found the
attractive woman in a black dress. “She’s looking good.”

“Yeah, her family’s going to be paying
us a visit soon. They want to make sure their little girl is happy.
They aren’t too fond of the fact she’s engaged to a
woman.”

Alexi grunted. “I hope that works out for
you.”

“I’ll let you know if I hear anything
else,” Darice said and walked away.

Alexi went to the bar and got two drinks,
both white wines as opposed to champagne. She took them to the
small group, offering one to Tatiana and the other to April.

“Thanks,” April said with a smile. “I
was just saying that my throat was a bit dry.”

“Thanks, honey.” Tatiana took the
goblet offered to her and leaned closer to Alexi who wrapped an arm
around her waist. “Marjorie was telling us about the events they
had planned at the hospital next week.”

“Big birthday party for a couple of
the patients,” April said. “Isn’t that great?”

“It’s terrific,” Alexi
answered.

“I think it’s great that you’re so
brave,” Marjorie said. “To be seen at an event like this with
another woman.”

“Excuse me?” Tatiana asked, anger in
her tone.

“It’s one thing to be gay, but it’s
another to flaunt your relationship in public,” Marjorie said. “I
personally would find it difficult.”

“It’s a good thing you’re straight
then,” Tatiana retorted. “And single.”

“Tatiana,” Alexi said in a chastising
tone.

“Well, it’s true. With an attitude
like hers, I doubt she’d be lucky enough to find a man who’d be
half as good to her as you are to me,” she said. “Now, can we dance
or something?”

“Sure,” Alexi replied.

“The air over here is a little stale.”
She started away after giving April a glance. April smiled at Alexi
who had to admit she agreed.

“Chloe,” Tatiana said and hurried over
to the other woman.

Alexi followed, in no hurry. Saxona Silver,
Tatiana’s bodyguard, was on her, though she was a discreet distance
behind. She had left two guards with the car and brought two in
with them.

She had tightened security around Tatiana
after the issues with Black Raven and Nine, two organizations Alexi
had recently had run-ins with. There were signs that the witches of
Black Raven might be lingering in the city despite what she’d done
to their ally Nine.

Alexi was trying to find out what they might
be up to with their leader dead. She didn’t imagine revenge was
their main goal given that a prophesy was floating around out there
about Tatiana and April.

She didn’t know enough, though, and was
trying to find out what she could, so she’d be able to protect the
cousins.

“Hello, Chloe,” Alexi said on reaching
them.

“Hi,” Chloe answered.

“You look great in that
dress.”

Chloe gave her a shy smile. “Thanks. Darice
sent me on a shopping spree.”

“You should have called me,” Tatiana
said. “We could have gone together.”

“Well, I do need to get more clothes,”
she said. “So, how about it?”

“I’d be happy to,” Tatiana exclaimed.
“Come to the store tomorrow, and we can start there unless you need
more formal wear.”

“I do, but I need some casual stuff,
too. Darice is working around so many hot women I feel so
plain.”

“Trust me, you’re the one she wants,”
Alexi assured her. “Those women are nothing to you.”

“But she looks,” Chloe said. “I can’t
compete with them.”

“No, they can’t compete with you,”
Alexi assured her.

Chloe made a face. “That’s not working,” she
said with a shake of her head. “Women like you always say that, but
then women like me—straight or lesbian—always end up alone because
we didn’t upgrade.”

Alexi laughed. “Are you talking about a
dress or your personality?” she demanded. “You seem like a great
woman. Do not let those women intimidate you.”

“Can’t help it,” she said. “I’m
already feeling like lint.”

Tatiana hugged her. “Then we’re having a
girls’ day tomorrow if you can get away.”

“Oh, I will swing it,” she
said.

Alexi glanced away from them to Slate, her
bodyguard, who motioned her over. Alexi glanced to Sax who moved
closer to Tatiana.

She crossed the short distance to Slate.
“What’s going on?”

“I got a call from Kendall—she said
something was going on outside. Someone was trying to get her away
from the vehicle.”

“Tell them to resolve it without
incident,” Alexi said. “And call back-up and have them meet us
around back. I’ll get Tia and April.”

Slate gave her a nod, and Alexi hurried to
where Tatiana and Chloe were talking with April listening in.

“Chloe, sorry, but we need to go,”
Alexi said.

“That’s okay,” she replied. “I’m sure
Darice wants me to mingle a little more anyway.”

“Do me a favor?” Alexi
asked.

“Sure.”

“Go hang with the brunette in the pink
dress,” Alexi told her.

The woman in pink was on her payroll also.
April was her job, but Alexi would have her remain and keep an eye
on Chloe while someone else kept eyes on April.

“Is there a problem?”

“No, I just don’t want you to stand
around looking like a pretty wallflower.”

Chloe grunted and headed across the room.
Alexi found Darice and gave the woman a nod before urging Tatiana
and April to the door.

“Why are we leaving so soon?” April
asked.

“A precaution,” Alexi told her.
“Nothing special.”

“Okay. Whatever,” April
replied.

Alexi met up with Slate and Sax at the back
door and they headed to the Hummer which waited for them. The doors
opened and Sax got behind the wheel as the driver got out. Slate
got in on the passenger side while Alexi and the other two women
got in back.

Tatiana sat close to her while April buckled
up and glanced out of the window.

“I’ll hide us, if need be,” Tatiana
told Alexi.

“Slate, tell the others to hang back
ten minutes. Pick us up near April’s,” Alexi said. “Go for it,
Tia.”

Sax stepped on the gas, and they made their
way to the exit as Tatiana worked her magic.

“Why are you hiding us if there is
nothing wrong?” April asked.

“Precaution,” Alexi said.

“Are those witches still around?”
April asked. “I thought you’d sent them packing.”

Alexi chuckled and so did Sax and Slate.

“Damn, I’m good, but not that good,”
Alexi drawled.

“Yeah, you are,” Tatiana murmured and
kissed her ear.

April grunted. “Right. I doubt she needs you
to bolster her ego, Tatiana,” April muttered.

Alexi gave Tatiana a smile and Tatiana
kissed her. Alexi hadn’t intended for it to be more than a peck,
but her lips parted beneath Tatiana’s sweet assault.

There was just something about her tonight,
had been for a few days. She was more alluring, more touchy-feely.
Alexi herself was in heat, but she wasn’t about to put on a show
for April no matter how bad she wanted Tatiana.

Tatiana’s fingers threaded through her hair
and Alexi groaned and reached behind Tatiana to grip her bun. She
tugged her head back and nipped her bottom lip.

“Behave,” she urged.

“I thought you could perform with an
audience,” she murmured.

Alexi lifted her brows. “Do you really want
to do this with April right next to you?”

“I can use magic to make us
invisible,” she said. “Veils are such handy things and I know some
real good ones now.”

“I’m sure,” Alexi said caressing
Tatiana’s nape. “But you’re going to have to be good
tonight.”

“I will be,” she said. “Once you get
me tied to the bed.”

“Oh, god,” April groaned.

Tatiana ran her hand along Alexi’s thigh and
nipped her jaw. “I want to play.”

“We will,” Alexi told her. “But if you
don’t behave, you’ll get a spanking first.”

“Maybe I could just get a spanking
anyway,” Tatiana murmured and kissed Alexi’s jaw as her hand moved
inward.

Alexi stilled the questing hand. “Tia,” she
said sternly.

“Maybe April should watch. Then, she
could learn something to do with her cop.”

“As if,” April exclaimed. “Tie her up
already.”

“So she can get hotter?” Alexi asked,
humor in her voice.

“You guys are pervs,” April
muttered.

“Oh, April don’t be such a prude,”
Tatiana replied.

Tatiana sat back and asked April about
Marjorie. Alexi listened to the conversation with half an ear
deciding to have someone check the woman out.

She didn’t want to be caught unawares by
those raven shifting witches again.


Chapter Two

 


When they got to April’s, Alexi walked her
to her door having left Slate in the Hummer with Tatiana.

“Thanks for the ride,” April said and
rubbed her arms.

She smelled different tonight, too, Alexi
mused. But it was another scent on the light breeze that caught her
attention.

Alexi gave a low growl and a similar was
returned. Then, a woman in black came out of the shadows.

“Russo.

“Russell,” Alexi inclined her head.
“Goodnight, April.”

“Night,” she said her gaze on the
other woman. “Tell Tatiana I’ll call her tomorrow about that girls
day thing.”

“Will do,” Alexi said. “Go ahead and
get inside before I do.”

“I’m sure KJ can protect me,” April
said.

“I’m sure, but humor your
sister-in-law.”

April gave her a put-upon sigh and removed
her key from the small clutch. She unlocked the door and stepped
inside with Russell on her heels. Alexi waited a few minutes and
heard the tell-tale sign of the lock sliding into place before
making her way back to the Hummer.

“April said she’d call you tomorrow,”
Alexi said once she’d climbed in.

“All’s clear,” Slate told
Alexi.

Alexi turned her gaze on Tatiana who gave
her a smile. “Is April okay?” she leaned toward her.

“Fine.” Alexi imagined April was a bit
more than fine.

“Good.” Tatiana climbed onto Alexi’s
lap and claimed her mouth.

Alexi ran her hands up Tatiana’s back and
down to slip them beneath the skirt of her dress. Alexi’s fingers
pushed the fabric up.

Tatiana moaned and Alexi pulled one hand
free to tug the pins from Tatiana’s hair. She shoved her hand into
the lush curls and tugged her head back roughly. Alexi bit her
throat, and Tatiana gasped, her heart pounding.

Tatiana loosened Alexi’s tie, and Alexi
pulled it free and used it to tie Tatiana’s hands together. Then,
she kissed her roughly as she slipped one hand down the back of
Tatiana’s panties.

Tatiana moved against her, her body an
erotic wave that set Alexi on fire.

“Tia,” she murmured.

“They can’t see or hear us,” she
assured Alexi. “I want you so bad, I can’t wait.”

Alexi unzipped the dress finding Tatiana
wore a shelf bra. She used a nail to cut the strap on one side
before pushing the soft fabric up. Then, she lowered her head. She
ran her tongue around an erect tip and sucked before licking around
the areola and biting down on the taut peak.

Tatiana hissed.

Alexi squeezed the other breast, rolled the
nipple between her fingers, and then lowered her head to suck the
abused flesh. She raked it with her teeth drawing a cry from
Tatiana. Alexi leaned forward and reached into the bag adhered to
the back of the seat. A single bottle hid the leather roll she
pulled out.

She used both hands to open it before
removing a rubber item which was enclosed in a protective covering.
She discarded the covering and slipped the finger vibe onto her
finger. She slid her finger into Tatiana’s hot sheath from the rear
and Tatiana gasped.

Alexi drew her finger out and drove it back
in. She knew the texture of the vibe would set Tatiana on fire. The
toy could be used inside her or against her clit and would work the
magic Alexi wanted either way.

Tatiana moved her hips, rocking.

“Alexi,” she cried. “Oh, my … divine!”
Her movements increased as Alexi’s finger pace
increased.

“Is that little pussy getting hotter?”
Alexi teased.

“Alexi, you’re being
really—oh!”

“Oh, yeah? That good?” She pulled her
finger free. “Turn around.”

Tatiana turned on her lap so her back was to
Alexi. Alexi used the toy to tease Tatiana’s clit as she slipped
two fingers into her, glad she’d put the vibe on her thumb.

She had practiced, ensuring she’d be able to
use the damned things in a myriad of ways and positions. Alexi had
planned to use them in here tonight because she was in heat, and
she could tell Tatiana would be receptive to a little play.

However, Alexi hadn’t expected April to be
riding with them. She’d planned to give them to Tatiana on the way
to the event, so she’d be in a state of anticipation all evening.
Best laid plans, she mused as she drove her fingers into Tatiana’s
pussy, and Tatiana pushed her ass into Alexi’s crotch brushing her
clit.

Damn, but she was as wet as Tatiana, and it
wouldn’t take much to send her over tonight.

“Alexi,” Tatiana said. “I need to
touch you.”

“You’re fine just like that,” Alexi
growled. “Keep moving just like that, and I’ll make you come,
baby.”

Alexi stroked Tatiana’s clit with the toy as
she fucked her faster, her own arousal a fast-moving train. She
needed to come in the worst way, and Tatiana seemed right in synch
with her, moving her body in just the right way.

“Oh, shit,” Tatiana cried. “Oh!” she
let out a wail and her juices flowed from her onto Alexi’s fingers
as her body pulled taut.

Breathing hard, Tatiana moved just enough,
pressing against Alexi to make her come and Alexi’s fingers jerked
inside Tatiana.

“Damn,” Alexi murmured in her ear.
“There is never a dull moment with you, is there?”

Tatiana laughed. “I think we’re
stopped.”

“Remove the spell.”

“Slate.”

“We’re home, dawg,” Slate said. “We’re
getting out. You two knock yourselves out.”

“Pull up the seat,” Alexi
ordered.

The seat moved and the doors closed. Alexi
lifted Tatiana onto the seat next to her and removed her tie from
Tatiana’s wrists.

Tatiana reached beneath her dress to tug her
panties down and used her foot to push them off. Then, she pushed
Alexi back and immediately climbed on top of her. She worked
Alexi’s belt free, and Alexi lifted her hips as Tatiana pulled her
pants down dragging her boxers with them.

Tatiana positioned herself so their clits
met with a soft kiss. “Now, let’s try this again.” She moved slowly
on Alexi who squeezed Tatiana’s ass before giving it a sound
slap.

Tatiana moaned. “I like when you hurt
me.”

Alexi hit her again, and Tatiana ground
erotically against Alexi. The feeling of her was sublime, and Alexi
couldn’t have stopped things even though she had planned to.

The dampness of Tatiana’s pussy as she moved
against her was an aphrodisiac all its own.

“Damn, I want you,” Alexi growled.
“You’re everything to me.”

“That’s good because I don’t plan to
let you go,” Tatiana told her as she tried to undo the buttons of
Alexi’s shirt, but Alexi stopped her.

Alexi urged her arms behind her back and
held them there as she kissed Tatiana. Their tongues dueling as
Tatiana moved on her turning the kiss into a full body embrace. The
smell of their lovemaking filled the vehicle and drove Alexi’s
passion higher.

“Faster,” she ordered. “Fuck
me.”

Tatiana braced her hand on the seat next to
Alexi’s back and rocked against her, the move pure seduction. She
moved faster, their breathing a symphony of desire raging out of
control.

Alexi thrust her hips up and Tatiana pressed
firmly against her, riding her with abandon.

“Oh, fuck,” Alexi cried.
“Fuck.”

Tatiana threw her head back as she came with
a hard cry. Alexi bit her as she came with a low growl.


Chapter Three

 


Tatiana’s breathing started to slow as she
lay draped over Alexi. The thoughts in her head were less loud now
despite the heavy tattoo that had her in a frenzy to feel Alexi’s
body against hers.

She didn’t understand what was going on with
her lately. The darkness inside her was louder, more present. The
need was almost possessive and was getting harder to restrain.
However, there was something else she couldn’t explain.

She was feeling more, hearing more. It was
as if a door had swung open in her mind in the last few weeks since
she’d started training with Gracelyn and April. Emma, the cook
joined them on occasion.

“Are you okay?” Alexi asked, smoothing
her hand over Tatiana’s hair. “You seemed different
tonight.”

Tatiana looked down at her. “You mean
hornier,” she muttered.

Alexi laughed.

“I don’t understand it. It’s almost
like I’m in heat instead of having horrible PMS.” She caressed
Alexi’s stomach. “It’s not just that,” she said. “It’s like the
very rare instances of clairaudience I’ve experienced in the past
are magnified. I pick up snippets of conversation, but I can’t
understand them.”

“Do you want to see a doctor?” Alexi
asked. “I could get some—”

“I’m not losing my damn mind,
Alexandra,” Tatiana snapped. “It’s psychic. In the last few days,
it’s like someone is trying to get into my head, too.”

“Shield,” Alexi said.

Tatiana looked at her. “What did you
say?”

“I mean, that’s a thing,
right?”

“It is, and I haven’t really thought
about it. When I worked with the coven, we did shielding exercises
and psychic exercises. My m—Melissa said I was just not that
strong.”

“Well,” Alexi replied as her hand
glided down to Tatiana’s ass. “You know that’s not true. You might
have major psychic juice.”

“I don’t,” she said. “I was developing
my clairvoyance and clairaudience, but I’m not like April. She has
major power. I have kick-ass spells.”

“There you go,” Alexi said. “You’re a
rock star of a different caliber.”

Tatiana smiled and kissed Alexi. “Thanks,
honey. I needed to hear that. I’ll start working on it.”

Alexi gave her a hug. “If you need me to
help, just let me know. I’ll try not to think so loud.”

“I’m not picking you up at all,”
Tatiana murmured as she rested her hands on Alexi’s shoulders.
“It’s like there’s a big wall between us. Isn’t there supposed to
be like some kind of animal bond thing that lets us
communicate?”

“There is.”

“Then, why can’t I ever hear
you?”

Alexi shrugged.

“You keep it closed,” Tatiana said
with a frown. “What are you hiding?”

“Tia, don’t start playing crazy mind
games,” Alexi said, sitting up. “I’m in love with you.”

“Then—” Alexi kissed her, and Tatiana
melted into her, the heat of the kiss searing.

“Don’t do that to either of us,” Alexi
said in a hard tone. “I can’t open that door any wider than it
already is.”

“I know I lost a fundamental part of
your trust with the Mango Black Raven thing, but I don’t want to
lose you.”

“It’s not you,” Alexi
replied.

“I’m going to earn your trust back.”
She kissed Alexi softly. “For now, let’s get inside so I can hold
you all night in a comfortable bed.”

Alexi laughed. “Sounds like a plan.”

Alexi got out after putting her pants back
on, and Tatiana had zipped up her dress and snagged her lingerie
from the floor. They went inside, Tatiana wondering what would
happen if Alexi was right.

What if she never really trusted her with
her heart?


Chapter Four

 


“Russo.” Alexi answered her phone the
next morning as she stood next to the bedroom window.

“This is McMasters,” the crisp voice
said.

“Jorja, how’s it going?” Alexi asked.
She had met Jorja McMasters years ago. The encounter had been an
interesting one.

Alexi knew the other woman had some ties to
the supernatural community. She wasn’t quite sure how, but the cat
had sensed the other woman was other than human. She had been for
sure wicked good fun.

“Business or life?” she asked
coolly.

“It’s like that,” Alexi replied
blandly. “Then let’s keep it strictly business for now.”

“Are you calling in that favor?”
McMasters asked curiously.

“I am,” Alexi said. “I need two
things.”

“Name it.”

“Wine, good beer—”

“Shop the beer locally,” McMasters cut
in. “As for the rest, I can supply you with anything you need or
want. Wine, good wine, vodka, gin, bourbon.”

“Why shop the beer
locally?”

“There are often good micro-breweries
just waiting for a big order,” McMasters told her.

Alexi grinned. “Right. I’ll check that
out.”

“I’ll send you a list of what I have
at the ready and you tell me what you want. What else?”

“Witches. What can you get
me?”

“Any coven or sect in
particular?”

“Gray Light and Vestal
Light.”

“I can tap a few sources,” McMasters
told her. “I’ll get back to you.”

“I’d appreciate it.”

“Be willing to reciprocate,” McMasters
replied. “I don’t need gratitude.”

“Still the same,” Alexi
said.

“Gratitude doesn’t feed the goblins on
a hungry day,” McMasters told her, a hint of humor in her
tone.

“It has its place,” Alexi answered.
“But you owe me, not the other way around. Still, if I can do
something for you, I’ll be more than happy to help.”

“Good to hear,” she said. “I’ll send
that list, and we can get the ball started on this.”

“Be looking for it.” Alexi replied. “I
hear congratulations are in order. You’re married with a baby on
the way.”

“Thanks. I hear you’ve been similarly
attached.”

“You could say that,” Alexi agreed.
“I’m looking forward to getting that list and a price
today.”

“Let me get to it then.
Later.”

Alexi ended the call as the scent of Tatiana
drifted to her. She turned to see her crossing to the dresser. Her
slim form was clad in only low-rise panties and a bra.

The rose pink brought out the color of her
skin in a way that made Alexi want to see her in more of the
color.

“Good morning, gorgeous,” Alexi
drawled.

“Morning,” Tatiana answered. “I am
running late. That morning workout with Emma and Gracelyn took more
time than I planned.”

“You’ll be fine.”

“I don’t know. I’m going to be late
for my meeting,” she said. “Veda and I are discussing some sketches
that I want Piper to look at.”

“Meet her at the club for breakfast,”
Alexi said.

“Country club?” Tatiana asked. “I
could do that. Veda did mention wanting to grab something to eat.
I’ll call her and find out if she wants to change it.”

“That way you can just say it was
traffic or the change of plan,” Alexi said.

Tatiana gave her a grin in the mirror. “You
do know Veda isn’t that stupid?”

“It’s not about that. It’s about what
could be,” Alexi answered with a smile.

Tatiana crossed to the nightstand and picked
up her phone. “I like that color on you.”

She’d donned one of those shirts Tatiana had
put in the closet for her. The shirt was white with a red collar
and red detailing down the front. Alexi had decided to go with the
red tie that boasted white detailing similar to that of the red on
the shirt.

The cuffs were also red giving the shirt an
interesting look that Alexi wasn’t too fond of. She preferred the
plain old guy look.

“It looks great on you by the way,”
Tatiana said. “You look hot.”

Alexi gave her a faint smile. “I made you
coffee,” she said.

“Thanks. Hey, Veda.”

Alexi’s phone vibrated and she glanced at
it. There was a notification. She opened it finding a list and
price. The price was low. She’d find out how much that would go up
to.

Alexi half listened to Tatiana’s
conversation as she replied to the message.

“See you then,” Tatiana said. “I’ll
tell her.”

“Everything’s good?” Alexi
asked.

“Yes. Veda said hello,” Tatiana
replied and removed a slip from a drawer along with stockings and
garter belt.

She put the garter belt on. The white lace
of it a sensual sight on its own. She pulled on the slip, and Alexi
couldn’t help thinking what a proper woman she could be at
times.

Who wore slips anymore? It was such an old
fashioned notion, but the one Tatiana had on was white with a
scalloped bottom edge that matched the edge of the V-neckline.

She sat down on the bed to roll the stocking
on, slowly gliding the fabric up her slim leg beneath Alexi’s
watchful gaze. Her heart beat faster with each gesture Tatiana made
as if she was doing it to arouse her.

“So, what are you up to today?”
Tatiana asked, securing the stocking in place.

“I—uh the usual.”

Tatiana glanced at her and a slow smile
spread over her face. “Getting turned on watching me dress,
handsome?”

Alexi laughed. “Hell, yeah.”

Tatiana grinned. “If I had more time, I’d
actually make you sweat,” she murmured and put on the other
stocking.

“Damn, why are you putting on so many
clothes?”

Tatiana laughed. “You won’t be taking them
off, so relax,” she said.

“Who said I had to take them off to
accomplish my goals?” Alexi teased as Tatiana came out of the
closet with a dress.

Tatiana laughed. “Later, handsome.” She
stepped into the navy garment and pulled it up. The nipped in waist
called attention to the small waist and flat stomach.

“Can you zip me, babe?”

Alexi walked over and dragged the zipper up
slowly as she leaned into Tatiana taking in her clean light floral
scent. She kissed the curve of her neck and lightly nipped the soft
skin.

Tatiana arched into her. “I don’t have time,
Alexandra,” she said and twisted in her arms, and Alexi bent to
kiss her. Tatiana moaned. “You sure pick a hell of a time to get
all affectionate.”

“Whose fault is that?” Alexi demanded
lightly as she slipped a hand beneath Tatiana’s dress to glide over
her pussy lips. “You’re the one who got my motor started with these
clothes.”

Tatiana moaned. “Alexandra, stop that, or
I’ll have to change my panties.” She pushed her hand away with a
laugh.

“Just a little,” Alexi purred and
glided her hand back beneath her dress. She could smell her.
Tatiana was getting hot for her.

“Alexi,” she said, putting her hand on
Alexi’s. Alexi kissed the back of her neck and withdrew her
hand.

“I’ve got that girls’ day today with
Chloe and April, but I will be home by 6:00. Do you want to have
dinner?”

“I’ll let you know,” Alexi
said.

“Better make time for me,” Tatiana
told her darkly. “I get very cranky these days when you don’t.” She
caressed Alexi’s nape.

“I’ll see you later,” Alexi said. She
did experience some hormonal issues when she was in heat, but they
were mild.

Also, Alexi had learned to control her
emotions to a great degree during the years of working as an
enforcer and an assassin. Emotions could get a woman dead or
alienate the wrong people.

“If you aren’t going to make it,
call,” Tatiana ordered. “You know how much I hate being stood
up.”

“I remember,” Alexi answered. “I’ll
try to get things settled before this evening, but I can’t promise.
I have things for the clubs coming in.”

She had guns coming in along with some ammo.
Some of it she was keeping, but most of it was for two orders.
Things were happening faster than she’d expected, and Alexi still
wasn’t sure she was ready to be an underboss for the Russian
mob.


Chapter Five

 


“Do what you have to do, but call,”
Tatiana told her pulling Alexi from her thoughts.

“Will do,” Alexi answered as Tatiana’s
hand stroked along her side.

Tatiana kissed her again, and Alexi cupped
the back of Tatiana’s head, holding her closer as she savored the
warmth of her lips against her.

Tatiana drew back from her. “You are really
cute in that shirt,” she said before going to the bathroom. “Do you
think I should cut my hair?”

“Not too short,” Alexi answered, going
to peer into the bathroom where Tatiana was releasing her hair from
its pineapple. “Seeing all those luscious curls flowing over your
shoulders gets me hot.”

Tatiana gave Alexi a look. “I won’t cut it
then.” She said and ran her fingers through the damp locks and
pulled them back into a tail and braided it before securing that in
a knot. “Curly hair can be a chore, though.”

“But it’s gorgeous.”

Tatiana smiled and washed her hands and
began applying color to her lips.

“I’ll see you tonight,” Alexi
said.

“Be careful, honey. Don’t forget your
concealed carry permit.”

Alexi chuckled as she headed to the safe to
retrieve her Sig. The damned feds were on her like Spandex these
days. So, she was making sure all the Ts were crossed including
that concealed carry permit.

Course, she had a pretty little ghost gun
she would be trying out eventually. It was one of the more
prestigious weapons in her arsenal given the alterations made to
it.

She had one just for shooting tranqs, too,
in case she wanted to wound instead of kill.

Alexi holstered the gun and closed the safe
before heading from the bedroom. She went to her office to find her
assistant, Max, seated at his desk typing away.

“I got your message,” he said. “I made
the call, and we’ve worked out shipping times and
place.”

“Place and time?”

“Two days and the shipment will be
delivered to Boys Only. I’ll arrange transport to Frolic and
Blindspot.”

“Thanks.”

“Doing my job,” he said. “I got a call
from S. Krovopuskov. He wants a minute of your time.”

“I’ll call him,” Alexi said. “Anything
else?”

“Just one thing,” he said. “The team
leader on No Dice called to say she checked out the staff again and
has some pics for you.”

“Did she send them
through?”

“Got them.”

“Send them.” Alexi headed into her
office.

Alexi turned off the alarm and sat down in
her chair. She opened the attachment Max sent her and viewed the
pictures. Alexi set them aside making a note to call the team
leader for action.

She had known it was one of the people
working in the club who’d helped the feds get surveillance
equipment into her club. That pissed her off, but she’d deal.

She called her cousin.

“Boss,” he said tiredly.

“What’s up with that?” Alexi
asked.

He grunted. “We both know your father isn’t
going to make any changes anytime soon,” Sergei replied. “Listen.
I’ve got a client who wants an order of compacts. He wants RIPs
too.”

“Where are these people planning to
use this stuff?” Alexi asked.

“South America,” he told her. “They’re
rebels trying to evict a powerful cartel. They need some powerful
weapons. There’s a possibility of them taking control politically
in Colombia.”

“That’s where the weapons are
going?”

“Some. The others are going to rebels
in Peru. They’re looking to oust a drug lord there as
well.”

“And they want handguns?”

“Not only,” he said. “But it’s a
start. They’re looking for assault weapons and ammo. The guy I’m
brokering the deal with is offering to pay us in part in
service.”

“What can he offer us that we’d need?”
she asked. “And if you mention any kind of dope, I’m hanging
up.”

“Get your head on straight,” he
muttered. “I’ve told you I’m getting out of that. The guy can
provide us with an excellent forger as well as property in Peru.
Safe houses and assistance in hiding some of our assets
there.”

“No to the last,” Alexi told him. “My
trust is short when it comes to my money and my mate. But a forger
might come in handy. Still, that’s not even close to fair enough
exchange.”

“You’re going to have to learn to
give,” he said. “They can’t pay for everything, but the work
they’re trying to do will help their countries.”

“Right,” Alexi said. “This isn’t a
charity, cuz. I’ll okay the deal, but I’m not giving them the full
order.”

“Alexi,” he said on a sigh.

“Don’t come to me with crap,” she told
him. “If this is going to work, we have to be a little
firm.”

“Not unbending.”

“We build a rapport, trust, and the
only way to do that is with proof of worthiness,” Alexi told him.
“The freaking feds are on me, man. I’m not taking chances over a
shitty deal.”

“Fine. We’ll go a third
in.”

“Now, that’s something I can get
behind,” Alexi told him. “You know how to play the game, baby. Play
it to the bone so neither one of us ends up getting twenty to
life.”

“You’re right. I’ll check the guy out
a little more closely.”

“Do that, pretty boy,” she said. “I’d
hate to have to work my stake and yours, too. Is Dima back?” Dima
was their cousin, and Alexi thought he had a pretty good head on
his shoulders.

“Yep, and he’s singing the same song
as you. He probably already has someone on it.”

“Good. Call me?”

“Yep.”

She ended the call, pushing out a harsh
breath. Her grandfather had warned her that her cousin was smart
and had a head for business, but he could be short-sighted.

He’d better start using his head or he’d be
a fugitive or doing time.

She raked her fingers through her hair and
sighed.

Her phone rang, and Alexi picked it up.
“Yeah.”

“You good?” Zoe, her head of security
asked in her ear.

Alexi’s lips pulled into a faint smile. Zoe
was her oldest friend and wouldn’t have been listening in on her
conversation. But she was probably watching and had noticed
something in her expression or body language while she’d been on
the phone with her cousin.

“Peachy. Did you talk to those ladies
handling the security redo at Rent Boys and Boys Only?”

“Yep. Things are under control and so
are things at No Dice. You’ll be as safe at either as you once were
at No Dice.”

“With April in the mix and possibly
Gracelyn and Emma, I need things to be on point, man.”

Zoe laughed. “Shit’s tight, dude. I
promise.”

Alexi grinned. “Okay, then. I need you to
get someone to do a quiet check on a Marjorie—I can’t remember her
last name. She works at the foundation with April.”

“We’ll find her.”

“Then, in the meantime, I’m getting
out of here. I have to get stuff done.”

“The perks of being the boss,” Zoe
murmured in her ear. “Talk to you later.”

Alexi put her phone down and rose and went
to the safe for cash. She had no less than ten thousand on hand at
any given time. After putting the bills in her wallet, she closed
the safe before going to her desk and opening the drawer. Alexi
removed her tablet computer and pocketed her phone before slipping
into her jacket and heading from the office.
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