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This is not a standalone novel and is intended to unfold over a few volumes. 

This story contains mature themes, sexual situations, strong language, graphic violence and explores sensitive topics which some readers may find upsetting or triggering. Reader discretion is advised. Intended for adults 18+ only.
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The first time I killed someone, I was seventeen.

He was a politician who promised hope to a broken city but sold its secrets to the highest bidder. 

My handler called him “a necessary evil.” 

He liked to use those words, justifying what we did as if we were saving the world. 

But I knew better. 

There was nothing noble about this work. 

It was bloody, messy, and merciless.

I’d watched my target for weeks, memorizing his every move. 

When I finally pulled the trigger, I expected to feel something—guilt, maybe even fear. 

But there was nothing. 

Just silence. 

That’s when I learned the truth: I was good at this because I was empty inside.

Years later, that emptiness was still there. 

It was the only constant in my life, the only thing I could count on.

The world kept moving, but I stayed still, frozen in the shadow of who I might have been if I’d chosen differently. 

If I’d run instead of agreeing to become a weapon for hire.

Now, I’m the best assassin in the business. 

The jobs come and go, each one harder than the last, but I never falter. 

That’s why they picked me for this mission.

My handler’s voice still echoed in my ears as I stood outside the nondescript building in the rain.

“This one’s different, Sabrina,” he had said. “Viktor’s no ordinary man. He’s unpredictable. Ruthless. He’ll see you coming from a mile away, so you’ll need to get close. Very close. Gain his trust. Make him believe in you. And when the time is right, you take him out.”

Simple orders. 

But nothing about Viktor’s reputation suggested this would be simple. 

An international arms dealer with connections to cartels, mercenaries, and governments, he was a ghost who lived in the cracks of the world’s power structures. 

I’d studied him for weeks. 

His movements were precise, almost surgical. 

He didn’t just eliminate threats; he obliterated them.

This mission wasn’t about skill. 

It was about survival. 

They’d given me a slim file, some basic intel, and a warning: “Don’t underestimate him.”

But they’d underestimated me. 

I wasn’t just a killer; I was a survivor. 

The streets had taught me that long before my handler gave me a gun.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

2

VIKTOR


[image: ]











They always send the pretty ones. 

It’s a clever trick, dressing death in beauty. 

And my God, I would be lying if I didn’t say she was sexy as fuck.

The curviest body with the fattest ass, she was my type of woman to the T.

But I know the game better than anyone, and I couldn’t let myself get distracted or lost as much as I wanted to forcefully make her take my throbbing cock up her ass.

She’s been watching me for weeks, though she’s careful not to linger too long in one place. 

I’ve seen her reflections in windows, her shadow slipping through crowded streets. 

Most men wouldn’t notice her. 

But I’m not most men.

Sabrina.

That’s her name. 

At least, that’s the name on the papers I’ve had pulled. 

An alias, of course. 

Everything about her is a carefully constructed lie. 

I’ve read between the lines of her file, piecing together the parts that weren’t redacted. 

A broken home. 

A history of violence. 

A career drenched in blood. 

She’s a masterpiece of destruction. 

But she doesn’t know how obvious her cracks are.

She’s not like the others they’ve sent. 

There’s been a string of women before her who’ve tried to kill me, and they’ve all been unsuccessful.

I’ve always managed to get rid of them before they could ever execute their plan.

Pathetic little bitches thinking they could run game on me when I owned these streets, and I was smarter than anybody else out there.

It didn’t mean I couldn’t have a bit of fun, use them for my own twisted desires and bait in my missions, giving them the false hope that they were on my trusted side.

There’s something in Sabrina’s eyes—a darkness that mirrors my own. 

She’s here to kill me, of course. 

But she’ll have to do better than this if she wants to survive.
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Two weeks ago, I sat across from my handler in a dimly lit safe house. 

My handler slid the manila folder across the table, his face grim. 

“You’re the only one who can do this,” he said.

The photo on top showed Viktor standing next to a private jet, flanked by men who looked more like statues than bodyguards. 

He was tall, broad-shouldered, with sharp features that made him look like he’d been carved from stone. 

His dark eyes seemed to pierce through the photograph.

“He’s paranoid,” my handler continued. “No one gets close to him unless he lets them. But we have a way in.”

He tapped the folder. 

“A meeting. He’s recruiting new talent for his operations. You’ll pose as a mercenary. He’ll test you, of course. He’ll try to break you. But you can’t let him. If he senses weakness, you’re dead.”

I’d taken the file without hesitation. 

Missions like this were routine. 

Or so I thought.
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