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Dear Readers

	Author’s Note
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	Heads-up

	This Interracial/ Multicultural Dark Suspense Romance 

	Adult… Themes

	Also, The MSC Adin has a British accent, and it is writen in text.

	 


TWs

	This Book is chalk full of
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		On PG. Mild Sexual Situations 

		 On PG. Written British Accent/Slang 

		Implied Murder

		On PG Colloquial Speech/AA-Afro-Latina 

		Lots of Profanity

		Cliffhanger to the Next Book



	please adhere to Advisement.
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	This Book is Rated R

	Reader Discretions is Advised 18+. 

	And don’t forget to check the information in the back of the book, about other genres, as well as pertinent information about the author.

	 

	 


We Hope you Enjoy this book!

	And don’t forget to help a Sistah out, by leaving a Review! LOL
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Chapter One

	Tealeaf Pockets Coffee Club…

	Manhattan...
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	“Treachery, though at first very cautious, in the end betrays itself.”

	~Livy

	I sighed …

	[image: Image] as I looked at the computer screen. My deadline was over a week ago, and for some fricken reason; I just couldn’t think of an ending to this book that wouldn’t be some  Notebook, cheesy ending. 

	I loved what I do but sometimes there was a fine line between Romance, and Cheesiness. I sighed again, motioned to the server to refill my tea, then squared my shoulders. 

	I was going to finish this fucking book even if it killed me! 

	Glancing up from the screen...something out the window caught my eye. My eyes widened, and I merely gaped at his awesomeness. There before me was the hottest man I had ever seen in my life unlocking the trunk on a black BMW. I stopped what I was doing and watched intently as he removed his shirt, then perked up loving all the goodness I was witnessing. 

	Dayum! 

	Ran through my brain as I saw the pecks before he put the white tee over his head to cover them. However, what struck me as strange was the fact that he suddenly changed into a dress shirt, tie, and suit coat right there on the street. He reached into the trunk, glanced around, then stuck something into his waist band behind his back and my brows rose. 

	Shit! 

	I was hood enough to know that was probably a Glock.  

	He retrieved a briefcase, closed the trunk, glanced around again, then caught my eye scowling. I gasped wide-eyed; he frowned, then turned and walked the other way. Now common sense would have told a normal sane person to look the other way and forget about what they just witnessed; but I think it’s quite evident to most of my friends that I am... not nearly as sane as I claim…and two, too fucking nosy for my own good.

	I closed my laptop, snatched up my bag, threw some bills on the table, then hurried out of the coffee shop forgetting coat, beanie, scarf, and gloves. I caught a glimpse of him turning the corner, hurried to catch up, then crept around the corner following him. 

	I just knew there was a book plot in this somewhere, and I was not about to miss it!

	I drew up short hissing, because it was an alleyway.

	“Shit!” I hissed for a second time, immediately began to backtrack, when I felt the press of a gun in my back.

	“Have you never heard the sayin love, Curiosity Killed the Cat?” He commented dryly, when I felt my heart drop to my feet. Before I could respond, shots rang out; he shoved me to the snow-covered ground, returned fire, then rose snatching me to my feet. 

	I had to run twice as fast just to keep up with him, all the while dodging bullets. He shoved me into some little cubby hole, then squeezed in nearly on top of me and I gasped up at him wide-eyed. 

	“As beautiful as you are luvie, and although I would completely fancy a shagging, now is not the time.” He barked, I glared at him, then attempted to shove him off me; when he placed his hand over my mouth. I immediately began to struggle, when he removed his hand and replaced it with his lips. 

	I felt that kiss resonate in areas that had been long neglected, moaned before I could control it, when he drew back grinning. He then commenced to back out of the cubby hole pulling me with him. He raised the Glock, peered around, but there was no one there. I jerked my hand from him taking a step back, when he frowned. 

	“Seems you not only mucked up my job, but you let him get away. Come on.” He declared, reached for my hand, when I shook my head taking even more steps back glaring up at him.

	“Hell no! I have no clue who the fuck you are; not to mention the piece isn’t gaining you any favors!” I spat jerking away from him.

	“If you want to continue breathing, then you had best do as I say. You literally fucked us six ways to Sunday, and Linus saw you following me I’m sure.  So as of this moment; it’s lark about with me, or never make it to morning.” He stated, when I gaped up at him. 

	All of a sudden, the handsomeness of his face hit me. 

	Dark sable hair to his shoulders, at least three days’ scruff on his face and piercing aqua colored eyes. Equally, the accent was to die for!

	“But--” I tried once more, when he growled at me.

	“No buts...now!” He snapped, then dragged me off.

	I realized at that moment that instead of an ending for my book...I just may have come up with an ending to my life!

	 


Shit…shit…shit!
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	He ran …
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	back up the alleyway, then to the street to the black BMW. He shoved me in the front seat, when I huffed up when more bullets rang out. He hit the gas, slammed the car in front of us, then peeled out of the spot with me screaming. 

	“Keep yer bloody knickers on!” He grunted as he spun around the corner, bullets continuing to ring out. He searched the glove compartment for something, and when he brought up the cell phone my eyes widened.

	“Are you fucking kidding me! Now is not the time to be making a flippin call!” I screamed as more bullets flew past my head, and the car jerked the tires screeching as he hit another corner. The cell flew from his hand, he yelled fuck, then hit some red button in the middle of the dash. It rang several times, when someone picked up laughing.

	“Told your ass, but you never fucking listen, Aid.” Someone on the other end laughed.

	“Now is not the time for I told ye so's, Bruv! I need you pronto.” He cried as more bullets rang out and I screamed for a second time.

	“OH, My God! I'm dyin today! Sweet lort baby Jesus...bless me for I have sinned...” I moaned, when he shoved my head down as more bullets came spinning through the car.

	"Mate...47...59…32 now!" He yelled sending someone coordinates, they yelled fuck, when the call ended. I noticed that he was heading towards the docks. He took some small alleyway, and the huge truck shooting at us couldn't get through it. Men hopped from the truck cursing continuing to shoot at us.

	"Lost them for now lovie." He grinned, when I rose glaring at him.

	"You're fucking crazy!" I screamed, when the car jerked to a stop and he jumped out. I just sat there wide-eyed, when he opened the door and jerked me out the front seat. I automatically took a fighting stance and he laughed.

	"We don't have time for that lovie." He grinned as he nodded towards the black SUV that was barreling down on us. I took a step back shaking my head no wide-eyed. 

	Anytime you saw Black SUVs on T.V. it never ended well for the person they were coming for.

	"Are you fucking insane!" I screeched backing up further. He caught me, gave me a kiss that shot straight to my nethers, then gave me the Vulcan death grip...and that was all she wrote for me.

	 


Dude…Seriously?

	[image: Image]

	Adin laughed…

	[image: Image] as he caught her, looked down on her, then shook his head. 

	“What the fuck, Aid?” Noah cried as he removed his large frame from the SUV.

	“Bollocks. Seems this bird's a nosy one. She was watching me as I changed up to meet Ortega’s men, then had the bright idea of following me.” Adin said as he placed her in Noah's arms, and Noah gave him wide eyes.

	“And what the fuck am I supposed to do with her?” Noah cried.

	"Keep her for a few days or send her off to yer Bureau. I need to leg it to Ortega before Linus does, or a six-month fucking investigation is in the wind, and I’m shafted, bruv.” Adin frowned as he turned to walk back to his damaged BMW.

	"And does the B know that MI6 is here, Adin?" Noah frowned.

	"Not as of this moment, but I promise, mate. Just watch her for a few days, and I'll be back to collect her. She just may be a material witness. I have no clue what she actually saw. But as of right now...if yer not taking her to the Bureau she'll be dead in hours. Ortega's men saw her." Adin stated scowling at the woman, when Noah did too, then glared at Adin. 

	They'd been friends for the last ten years, the FBI and MI6 working on a joint task force. They'd met in rotation and had been friends ever since. Noah exhaled noisily then, for the reason that Adin was always throwing some shite in his lap.

	"Fine, but you better be back in a few days, Aid! And what the fuck am I supposed to do until then?" Noah fussed, when Adin grinned.

	"Bruv, clock her, then you decide. A right sweet peach, with lips that taste like strawberries." Adin laughed, when Noah scowled for a second time as Adin hopped into the battered BMW, then sped off.

	Noah glared at the car until it was out of sight, then sighed as he looked down on the woman in his arms as he shifted her weight. His brows rose then.

	The fucker actually had a point. 

	She was beautiful! 

	Noah guessed in their chase her hair had come from the bun, and her curls caressed his forearm. Noah groaned, lifted her higher into his arms, then marched towards the SUV wanting to seriously choke the fucking life from Adin. 

	He placed her on the back seat, eased into the front seat, then searched the GPS for the nearest safe house. When Noah found it, he looked in the rearview mirror, groaned once more, then took off.

	 


2Hours

	Later....
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	Noah lifted… 
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	her from the back seat, headed for the door, then realized he wouldn't be able to open the door with her in his arms. He shifted, then slung her unconscious form over his shoulder to open the door. 

	As he walked into the cabin, he saw that it was fricken freezing inside. He laid her on the sofa, then searched the cabin for blankets. When he found them, he walked back into the living area and placed them over her. 

	She didn't stir. 

	Noah groaned once more, then headed back out the front door to check for firewood. When he located the wood, he brought it into the cabin, then lit the fireplace. He then returned outside to chop more wood since he'd only found a few logs. 

	An hour later she was still asleep on the sofa. He frowned, then walked to her and felt for a pulse praying that Adin hadn't killed her! When he discovered it, he exhaled deeply, turned, then walked into the bedroom stripping his clothes off to hit the shower. 

	Not only was he sweating now, but he was also freezing.

	 


20minutes

	Later...
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	I jerked awake…

	[image: Image] looking around the room. 

	Where the Fuck was I! 

	My brain screamed as I felt my body over…making sure I had no bullet wounds. I jumped up from the sofa, then frowned as I noticed that I was in an amazing looking cabin. There was a fire in the fireplace, and I imagined under different circumstance it would be pretty romantic. I heard the shower running and realized instantly that I wasn't alone! I snatched up the glass paper weight from the living room coffee table, then crept to where I heard water running. 

	As I reached the bedroom door the water suddenly stopped, so I quietly crept into the bedroom raising the paper weight. The bathroom door swung open, I stood there gaping, and the glass paper weight hit the floor with a loud thud as I continued to gape up at him. The towel was wrapped around his waist, but he hadn't dried himself off completely, as he stood there scowling, the water cascaded off his chest. 

	His blonde shoulder length hair was back from his face and hanging to one side as if he'd just ran his fingers through it to move it from his face. As I peered at his scowling face, the most amazing ice blue eyes stared back at me, when my mouth dropped even more.

	He was a fucking God...a serious Thor rival to be sure.

	"Noah." He said, when I simply blinked at him. He walked up to me to stand directly in front of me and my eyes were glued to that amazing ass chest of his. My hand rose of its own accord to test the deliciousness, when I smacked myself mentally and put my hand down. As I gazed up at him there was a slight grin on his face.

	"I said my name is Noah." He stated for a second time, when I nodded blinking. "And you are?" He tried once more.

	"Oh shit...Jerri." I said shaking myself from his trance.

	"You don't look like any Jerry I've ever met." He chuckled as he moved away from me towards the dresser searching for I assumed clothes. 

	As he drew the tee over his head, my senses shouted hallelujah!

	"It’s Jerrilinda, and Jerri with an I." I stated frowning slightly.

	"Okay Jerry with an I. What the fuck would possess you to follow some guy you don't even know into an alley?" He countered frowning as he walked towards the bathroom with a pair of jeans, but he left the bathroom door ajar.

	"Humm...well at the time I thought it was a good book plot; until your crazy ass friend started catching bullets!" I said, he walked from the bathroom still scowling, then ran his fingers through his wet hair to move it from his face. I bit my lip to contain the moan. He looked up, gave me a weird look, when I turned and walked from the bedroom before I seized him and shoved him on the bed! 

	It'd been ages since I'd had sex, and certainly not with a God like him. 

	He walked out as well, then motioned to the table in what looked like it might be a dining room.

	"Did you just say a book plot?" He asked as he searched the cabinets. "Shit, we'll have to call for supplies." He frowned, when I did too.

	"Wait…What? You're taking me home right...now that your crazy ass friend is gone?" I said, when he shook his head no. 

	I surged to my feet shocked. 

	"What do you mean no?" I asked shocked.

	"Well, in your case curiosity could actually kill the Kat." He grinned, and I just knew there was some underlining innuendo in that just by the smirk.

	"Well I'm not staying here! I don't even know you!" I said, snatched up my purse then made a mad dash for the door. 

	As I snatched it open my mouth dropped to my chest. 

	There was at least five feet of snow out there.

	"Where the hell are we?" I screeched.

	"A safe house." He stated as he leaned against the counter, smirk intact.

	"A safe house. What the hell for?" I bemoaned as I slammed the door to glare at him.

	"I'd say because you're fucking nosy." He laughed, when I growled at him.

	"Nosy yes, but your crazy ass friend kidnapped me, got me shot at, put his Vulcan death grip on me, then obviously gave me to you! I have no fucking clue where I am, and now you're telling me this is a got damned safe house! Why?" I screeched, when he had the nerve to grin. 

	I hated him at that moment no matter how sexy that fucking grin was, or the way he crossed his forearms over his chest placing his hands under his armpits; so, it caused that massive delicious looking chest to strain against the tee.

	" For the reason that you stuck your nose into something that wasn't your business. You’re a New Yorker, you should know better. Anyway, if you want to live the week out; since the dude Adin was after is some serious shit, then have a seat, stop with the fucking screeching, and let me think." He stated, I huffed up wide-eyed, then narrowed my eyes at him. 

	"Take me back now...or so help me pendejo!" I hissed asshole, when he simply laughed.

	"Or you'll do what? There's the door...no one's stopping you. Leave." He shrugged laughing he waved me off like a peasant, then began a search through the cabinets for a second time. I snatched up my purse, marched to the door, then slammed out it. 

	"Asshole!" I screamed as I jumped off the porch and landed in the snow. I smacked it, then reached for my purse. 
He opened the door, then leaned against the door frame laughing. Even if my demise was imminent, and I was destined to freeze to death; I was not going back into that fucking cabin! 

	I reached the trees, then felt the cold begin to seep through my clothes. Damn if I wasn't wearing a fucking mini skirt, converse, and a jean jacket. I had no fricken clue that I would be kidnapped by some crazy ass Brit when I dressed this morning! What I had on was fine for the coffee shop and my car. 

	But I refused to turn back. 

	As I passed the next set of trees my teeth began to audibly chatter, but I rejected the idea of turning back. I pitched forward, then landed face first in the snow. I heard him laugh hard, sent up the middle finger, picked myself up, then began anew. I was almost to the road. 

	If I could just get to it, I would be fine, and maybe flag down someone to get my ass back to civilization. 

	I huffed up as he suddenly jerked me into his arms, then turned for the cabin.

	" ¡Bájame!” Put me down, I yelled, my teeth chattering.

	"God you’re a stubborn ass woman. No, now shut the hell up." He growled as he ascended the stairs, and I gasped wide-eyed.

	 


Chapter Two

	God…I hate you…

	But you’re a sexy Motherfucker!
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	“The treacheries of ambition never cease.”

	~Ruben Dario

	Dickhead…
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	stomped the snow from his boots, then entered the cabin. He marched straight to the bathroom with me in his arms, snatched back the curtain, turned on the shower, deposited me in the shower, then reached for me. I swatted his hands away frantically.

	"What...the hell...are you...doing!" I screamed struggling against him as my entire body began to shake and my teeth chattered.

	"Just stop...look at your hands!" He hissed jerking off my jacket, and when I looked down my hands were turning blue. "You're nearing hypothermia with your stubborn ass." He snapped, ripped the buttons off my blouse, snatched the skirt off, then deposited me back in the hot stream of the shower. He shed his clothes down to his boxers, when my eyes widened as he got into the shower with me. 

	"I don't need..." I tried when he growled at me.

	"Shut it!" He hissed once more as he began to massage my hands in the stream of the hot water. He turned me into the stream, drew my hair to the top of my head, then began to massage the hot water into my shoulders, my arms, then my back. "Hold your hair." He said gruffly. 

	I did with shaking hands and chattering teeth, when he began to massage the rest of my body, and I saw that the color was beginning to return. He kneeled in front of me and as his huge hands began to massage my legs and thighs, I bit my lip to keep from moaning. 

	He only meant for me not to die, but my brain was somewhere else. The way his hands felt on my body conjured the most amazing thoughts, and I bit my lip deeper. I closed my eyes attempting to wash my brain with clean thoughts, but it didn't help as his hands went further up, and my lips parted as I gasped biting my lip deeper. 

	When I opened my eyes, he was watching me. I felt my cheeks flame, cleared my throat, when he rose invading my personal space. So much so that his chest was almost eye level with me. 

	"I think your good now." He said hoarsely, cleared his throat, then stepped out the shower. He grabbed the towel, then exited the bathroom. I took off my undies, then decided a shower was in order. 

	The hot water felt so amazing.
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