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GIDEON ENTERED HIS boss’s office, took a seat, and propped his feet up on the desk. “Why have you summoned me?” He smiled and ignored Jimmy’s dark glare at his Guccis.

Jimmy gave a long-suffering sigh. “Where did I go wrong with you?”

“You would slit a man’s throat and watch him bleed out on this desk and you’re worried about my dirty shoes?”

Jimmy scowled. “That’s business. There’s no excuse for bad manners. Anyway, you are hopeless in that department so let’s talk about something you can help me with. I think I’ve found the perfect way to get my money back from Manuel Rodriquez.”

Gideon’s feet fell to the floor and he sat up. Manuel Rodriguez was part of the most powerful mob family in Florida and the last person Gideon wanted to mess with. “Just how do you plan to do that?”

Jimmy sat back and grinned. “We’re going to use the oldest trick in the book, my friend. Ever since Eve made Adam eat that apple, people have been using women to make fools of men.”

Gideon grinned. “I didn’t know you were so religious. Who’s our Eve?”

Jimmy reached for a folder, opened it, and slid a photo across the shiny desk. Gideon picked up the photo and whistled. “She’s a pretty little thing. Who is she? ”

“Her name is Noa and she’s Louis Constantine’s only daughter.”

Gideon’s eyes flew to Jimmy. The last thing he wanted was any beef with the Constantines. Louis Constantine was the biggest mob boss in New York with connections in very high places. His family was mob royalty all the way from the motherland in Sicily. No one messed with them unless they had a death wish. His eyes were drawn back to the photo. He couldn’t imagine a woman this exquisite with a bastard like Rodriguez. “She’s got the hots for that son-of-a-bitch?”

Jimmy shrugged broad shoulders. “I don’t know if she has the hots for him, but she’s going to marry him. She came down here from New York a few days ago. Rodriguez is joining forces with the Constantines, and that will make him untouchable. But I have a way to get to him.”

Gideon shook his head. “Even for fifteen mill, I don’t think I want to go up against the Constantines. We can’t fight them.”

“We won’t have to. If my plan works, we’ll get our money and Rodriguez will never bother us again.”

“Okay, lay it on me.”

“We’re going to kidnap the girl.”

Gideon stared at him in complete shock. “You have got to be fucking kidding me.”

“I’m serious. I want you to kidnap her and hold her hostage until I collect my money.”

Gideon was a man who didn’t laugh much, but there was no way that Jimmy could be serious. His big shoulders shook as he tried to contain himself. He stood up. “You’ve lost your damn mind, man. I told you not to go into business with that snake. I don’t want any part of this.”

“I’m asking you to do a favor for me, please. Rodriguez killed Hugo’s brother. That should have your blood boiling.”

“It does, but his blood wouldn’t have been spilled if he’d listened to me.”

Jimmy’s face hardened. “You wanted my men to go against me. If I didn’t love you like a son, it would be your neck bleeding out on this desk.”

Gideon leaned forward and his face turned hard. “Don’t make threats you can’t carry out. If anyone else said that to me, it would’ve been the last words he spoke.”

The fact that they weren’t pulling out weapons spoke to how much they cared about each other. Gideon had been fifteen when Jimmy had found him in Wynwood, an artsy but dangerous neighborhood in Miami. Relationships in the mob world were complex. Men could beat the shit out of each other and the fact that they let you live meant they loved you. Jimmy was family, though he was also crazy.

“You want to kidnap Louis Constantine’s daughter, and you don’t expect him to come after us?”

“Exactly. Trust me, Manuel will not want his father or future father-in-law to know what's happened since they never knew about this arrangement in the first place. Rodriguez stole that shipment from someone in Cyprus and he needed outside help in getting it to Columbia because he knew his old man would never accept stolen drugs. That just comes with too many problems and Don Rodriguez would consider himself above that. Manuel had to keep this away from everyone in their organization except for a few men loyal to him. Because the situation had to be on the down-low, I didn’t expect him to kill our men as soon as the deal was done. It will be easier for him to hand over my money than to have his father and father-in-law on his ass.”

Gideon sighed. “Okay, I will do this for you and Hugo. Make it short and sweet.” 

“It will only be a day or two and then you can go back to your poor excuse of a life.”  

“So how do we snatch her?”

“Our boy Manny is taking Noa and her friend for dinner at Indulgence, that expensive Cuban restaurant downtown. Their reservations are for eight. My guess is he’ll have a couple of guys out front, two out back, and probably two more inside at a separate table keeping watch and entertaining the friend while he plays prince charming.”

“Rita gave you all this information?”

“Yeah. Her being a maid in Rodriguez’s house has been a big help over the years.”

“You trust her, right?”

Jimmy nodded. “I saved her life when her pimp was about to put a bullet in her head. Believe me; she’s completely loyal to me. The only other people besides my bodyguards I’m telling about this are you, Hugo, and Zane because I know you trust them. I will take care of the men out back. My guess is that the ladies will go to the restroom at some point.” He opened the folder again and showed Gideon the floor plan of the restaurant.  

“The restrooms are at the back next to the storerooms. I know they will case the place before Rodriguez gets in, so we’ll wait until they are nice and comfortable. You get the bride, Hugo will put the bridesmaid to sleep, and we’ll be outta there. Zane will keep the van running.  We have to move fast, more than a few minutes and we’re asking for trouble.”

Gideon cursed under his breath. “You better hope nothing goes wrong. It’s risky, but I’m in.” He shook his head and cursed again. “This is the worst idea you’ve had in a long time, man. I’m going to regret this so much.”

Jimmy smiled. “Are you getting soft, my boy?”

Gideon shook his head. “No, I’m getting smart. I don’t believe cubs should pick fights with lions. The Constantine’s will get involved, you mark my words. I just hope we don’t live to regret it. No, actually I do hope we live to regret it.” He cursed again and then picked up the photo and studied the young woman, who looked even prettier the second time he looked at her. She looked like she could’ve been a Hollywood starlet back in the golden age of movies. Wavy dark hair framed an oval face with large gray eyes and a full mouth. Her skin looked like porcelain. Another full-length photo showed a slim figure with curves in all the right places.  He quickly memorized everything about her and then stood.

“I’ll get Zane and go check out the restaurant. Then I’ll go to the house and get everything ready. It’s Tuesday, so it shouldn’t be very busy tonight. I think I’ll go old-school with chloroform.”

Jimmy nodded. “This shouldn’t take more than a day or two.”

“You do realize that the friend will probably start squawking as soon as she wakes up?”

Jimmy chuckled. “It’ll be Rodriguez’s job to keep her quiet. I hope she puts pressure on his ass.”

“He’ll probably kill her. That’s the only way to guarantee her silence. He’ll just have to make it look like an accident to her family. We don’t know what kind of headspace that will put him in.”

Jimmy stood. “I don’t care about making things easier for him.”

“I’m just saying that there’s no such thing as a clean plan. It’s foolish to ever think that you
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