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Introduction
Business, at its core, is supposed to be a rational world—charts and numbers, deals
struck in neat conference rooms, predictable risks evaluated with cold precision. But
scratch the surface and you’ll find another universe, ruled by ambition, secrecy, and
the raw edge of human desperation. ‘Brutal Business’ begins in that place, just beyond
the glass walls and the polished smiles, where every handshake could be a trap and
every ally, a potential foe.

This is a story of pressure and promise—a world where fortunes are won and lost not
only in the market but in silent negotiations at midnight, in threats barely spoken, in
pasts quietly erased. For some, business is a game of strategy and wit. For others, it
becomes a test of survival. The battleground may be wreathed in tailored suits and
share certificates, but the stakes are no less deadly than any street fight. The
weapons have changed; the brutality remains.

The characters you will meet in these pages each have their own reasons for entering
the arena. Some seek redemption, others revenge. Some just want to keep their heads
above water. Yet none remain unchanged. In the course of twenty-five chapters, you
will cross city skylines and shadowed courtyards, step into the minds of those for
whom winning means everything—and for whom losing is not an option at all.

What drew me to write this novel was the collision between our public selves and the
private instincts we suppress or rationalize. In high-stakes business, as in life, the
boundary between professional and personal is a shifting line. When reputations are
on the line, when assets and lives hang in the balance, morality is often the first
casualty. What happens when the only way out is through—no matter the cost?

‘Brutal Business’ is fiction, but it is built on grains of truth I have seen sown and
reaped in long nights and terse meetings, in the nervous laughter of insider jokes, in
the silence that falls when too much has been said. If you’ve ever wondered what
really goes on behind those mirrored doors, or what people are capable of under
pressure, you’re in the right place.

Welcome to the real game behind the business. Let’s begin.
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CHAPTER ONE: Shadows on Main Street
The fluorescent hum of the office was a familiar, irritating lullaby for Alex Miller. It was
7:17 PM, and the only other soul still chained to a desk in Sterling & Finch’s downtown
tower was old Mr. Henderson from accounts, whose presence was less about
dedication and more about avoiding Mrs. Henderson’s casserole. Alex, however, had a
different demon: a looming deadline and a spreadsheet that stubbornly refused to
balance.

He ran a hand through his already disheveled hair, the scent of stale coffee clinging to
his shirt. For five years, he’d been navigating the treacherous currents of corporate
finance, starting as an eager intern and slowly, painfully, climbing the greasy pole to
Junior Partner. The title sounded grander than it felt. Mostly, it meant longer hours,
more aggressive targets, and the same cramped cubicle, just with a slightly better
view of the brick wall next to his building.

Tonight’s particular headache was a merger proposal. Not just any merger, but one
involving two local manufacturing behemoths: Atlas Innovations and Genesis
Dynamics. On paper, it was a synergy dream. In reality, it was a tangled mess of
overlapping assets, territorial executives, and a history of bad blood between their
respective founders that ran deeper than the town’s old riverbed.

His phone buzzed, a sharp jolt. It was Sarah, his fiancée. “You coming home tonight, or
are you sleeping with your spreadsheets again?” Her voice was teasing, but he
detected the faint edge of weariness. They’d planned dinner. Again.

“Five more minutes,” he lied, knowing full well it would be at least an hour. “Just need
to crack this one last nut. Genesis’s revenue projections are… creative.”

“Creative like fiction?” she asked, a small laugh.

“Creative like a fever dream,” he corrected, rubbing his temples. “Look, I promise to
make it up to you. Sushi tomorrow? My treat.”

“Deal. Don’t work yourself into an early grave, Alex. You’re no good to anyone if you
burn out.”

He mumbled a hurried goodbye, her words echoing in the silence after she hung up.
Burn out. It was a common corporate malady, particularly in firms like Sterling & Finch,
where the expectation was perpetual motion, relentless pursuit of the next deal, the
next client, the next mountain of billable hours. He’d seen colleagues crumble,
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families fray, and ambitions wither under the relentless pressure. He swore he
wouldn’t be one of them.

But the Atlas-Genesis deal felt different. There was a murky undertow to it, a sense of
something not quite right. He’d flagged several discrepancies in Genesis’s audited
financials, minor at first, then increasingly significant. Inflated inventory values,
unverified receivables, and a sudden, inexplicable jump in third-quarter profits that
defied all market logic. His senior partners, however, seemed determined to push it
through. “Just accounting quirks, Alex,” Robert Sterling had boomed earlier that day,
his voice reverberating through the marble-floored hallway. “Don’t let the small stuff
derail a big win.”

Sterling was a man built for the boardroom – broad-shouldered, silver-haired, with a
handshake that could crush walnuts and eyes that missed nothing. He’d founded the
firm with Bartholomew Finch thirty years ago, building it from a small, local outfit into
a regional powerhouse. Sterling was the aggressive closer, the dealmaker, the one
who navigated the treacherous political landscapes of big business. Finch, on the other
hand, was the quiet strategist, the financial wizard who could spot a flaw in a balance
sheet from fifty paces. Finch rarely came into the office these days, preferring to work
from his remote estate, communicating mostly through terse emails and the
occasional, unsettlingly well-informed phone call.

Alex pulled up Genesis Dynamics’ corporate filings again, his eyes scanning the
numbers. The company was old money, a family business for three generations,
manufacturing specialized industrial components. Atlas Innovations was the upstart, a
tech-focused firm that had rapidly cornered the market on smart manufacturing
solutions. The merger, if successful, would create an undisputed giant in the industrial
sector, a formidable entity capable of dominating global markets. That’s what the
press releases would say, anyway.

But beneath the gleaming veneer of opportunity, Alex felt a prickle of unease. He
zoomed in on Genesis’s supplier list. One name kept popping up: “Phoenix Logistics.”
A company he’d never heard of, despite its seemingly significant invoices. A quick
search yielded nothing – no website, no public records, just a shell corporation
registered in a remote Caribbean island, its address a post office box. This wasn't just
a quirk; it was a red flag the size of a billboard.

He leaned back in his chair, the squeak of the worn leather echoing in the silent office.
Phoenix Logistics. Why would a reputable, decades-old manufacturing firm be doing
significant business with an untraceable offshore entity? Unless, of course, the
business wasn’t entirely legitimate. Unless money was being siphoned out, or worse,
laundered through inflated invoices.

A cold dread began to settle in his stomach. If his suspicions were correct, this wasn't
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just a dodgy deal; it was potentially criminal. And if Sterling & Finch were facilitating it,
even unknowingly, the consequences could be catastrophic. Their reputation, their
licenses, their very existence, could be at stake. And Alex, the Junior Partner who’d
rubber-stamped the early stages of due diligence, would be right in the firing line.

He opened a new, encrypted document, his fingers hovering over the keyboard. He
had to document everything, every inconsistency, every unanswered question. This
wasn’t about being a corporate hero; it was about self-preservation. He wasn't naive
enough to think he could single-handedly halt a multi-million-dollar merger, especially
one championed by Robert Sterling. But he could build a case, a trail of breadcrumbs,
just in case things went south. And he had a gut feeling they were about to go very,
very south.

The faint chime of the elevator broke his concentration. He froze, his heart thumping
against his ribs. It was too late for a cleaning crew, too early for security rounds. He
held his breath, listening. Footsteps. Slow, deliberate, heading his way. Not Mr.
Henderson’s shuffling gait. These were firm, purposeful steps.

He gripped his mouse, his eyes darting to the half-open office door. The shadows cast
by the emergency lights seemed to stretch and twist, playing tricks on his peripheral
vision. He could make out a silhouette now, tall and imposing, stopping just outside his
cubicle.

“Still here, Alex?” The voice was deep, resonant, and unmistakably Robert Sterling’s.
But there was something in his tone that Alex hadn’t heard before – a smooth, almost
predatory calm.

Alex swiveled in his chair, forcing a smile. “Just tying up some loose ends on the
Genesis file, Mr. Sterling. Almost done for the night.” He tried to sound casual, but his
voice came out a little too strained. He subtly minimized the encrypted document,
bringing up a generic spreadsheet.

Sterling stepped fully into the light, a crisp, perfectly tailored suit clinging to his broad
frame. He wasn’t smiling. His eyes, usually sharp and calculating, seemed to hold a
different kind of intensity, something colder. He glanced at Alex’s monitor, then back
at him. “Loose ends, you say? Anything of particular concern?”

Alex’s throat felt dry. “Just some discrepancies in Genesis’s third-quarter revenue.
Nothing I can’t iron out, I’m sure.” He gestured vaguely at the screen, hoping the
generic spreadsheet would pass muster.

Sterling walked closer, stopping directly in front of Alex’s desk. He placed his hands on
the polished wood, leaning slightly, his gaze unwavering. “Alex, you’re a bright young
man. Dedicated. That’s why you’re here, isn’t it? Because you understand how
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important this deal is.”

“Yes, sir, absolutely.” Alex’s heart pounded a frantic rhythm against his ribs. The air in
the office suddenly felt thick, heavy with unspoken things.

“Good.” Sterling’s voice dropped, almost a whisper. “Because sometimes, in business,
a sharp mind can see things that aren’t meant to be seen. Things that are… best left
undisturbed.” He paused, his eyes narrowing. “You understand what I’m saying, Alex?”

The implication hung in the air, a silent threat. It wasn’t a question; it was a warning.
Alex swallowed hard, his mind racing. Had Sterling seen his research? Did he know
about Phoenix Logistics? Or was this just a general reminder to play ball, to not rock
the boat? He opted for calculated ignorance.

“I… I’m not sure I follow, Mr. Sterling,” he stammered, trying to keep his voice steady.

Sterling’s lips curled into a thin, humorless smile. “Let me make it clearer, then. This
Genesis-Atlas merger is going through. No matter what ‘discrepancies’ you think
you’ve found. We have invested significant time, capital, and… resources into making
this happen. And we expect our team to be fully onboard.” His gaze was chilling,
leaving no doubt about the severity of his words. “Fully. Onboard.”

Alex held his breath, the words ringing in his ears. It wasn't just a warning; it was an
order. A command to ignore what he’d found, to fall in line, to become an accomplice.
The hum of the fluorescent lights seemed to mock him, the silence of the empty office
amplifying the weight of Sterling’s presence.

“Understood, Mr. Sterling,” Alex said, his voice barely audible. He didn’t dare meet
Sterling’s gaze. He knew, with a terrifying certainty, that he was no longer just a Junior
Partner in a corporate firm. He was caught in something far bigger, far darker, and
infinitely more dangerous. The shadows on Main Street, he realized, were only just
beginning to stretch.
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