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  This book is dedicated to my mom.


  


  On a day in Long Branch, NJ (after the storm) 2012, you encouraged me like only you can, to write Miss Taken and follow my lifelong dream. XOXO
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  Looking at the clock, it’s only 4:30am. New York is barely stirring. Soon the city will be jammed with the rush of commuters ready to begin their workday. Except for Theresa, my dad’s housekeeper, I think I’m the only one up this early in the morning. The evidence of Theresa being awake came from the aroma of fresh coffee and homemade pastry drifting through the house and settling in my bedroom. I knew it wouldn’t be long before everyone is up killing the stillness that I’m enjoying at this very moment.


  At the request of my (I won’t take no for an answer, Rain) dad, I was sleeping over so he could drive me to Newark Airport later this morning. My father, Victor Medici, is a man people rarely say no to. I’m headed to Capri, Italy. My home away from home. The one place in my life I feel free. Where I can breathe. I’ve made the trip numerous times over the years. I didn’t understand why my dad still felt the need to be so overprotective of me. I considered confronting him on it but then I thought better of it. No need to leave with upset between us.


  My only regret about leaving today is that Tommy; my best friend isn’t going with me. Tommy Conte is a very successful, highly sought-after photographer and my business partner. His sexy charm and bad-boy looks don’t hurt his image either. Tommy is 6' 2”, built, but not bulky, with black hair, brown eyes and numerous tattoos. He has a very important holiday shoot for an Italian wine distributor this week. It being August and the holidays not far off, it’s crunch time for Tommy. He’s going to meet me in Capri next week, which I am grateful for.


  Tommy has always been a stable presence in my life. We grew up together, went to college together and now we live together. It’s never been a sexual relationship, but the emotional bond we share goes much deeper than mere childhood friends. Tommy is my protector. He has been there through everything. During the confinement that my parents imposed upon me, due to the obsession my mother had to keep me safe and retain control over ‘my fragile life.' (My mother’s words, not mine.) Tommy has always been there to pick up the pieces, or be the buffer when life just got to be too much.


  KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK! “Rain, are you up, sweetie?”


  Raven, my twin sister, always knows how to kill the silence. Raven lives next door to our dad with her fiancé Michael. Michael happens to be Tommy’s older brother. She must be up early for her daily run. Raven and Michael are lawyers with my dad’s firm Kane and Medici. Raven and I look exactly alike. We have long black hair, blue eyes and we are both tall and lean. She is slightly thinner than me. I have bangs, she doesn’t. Our physical features is where our likeness ends. Raven is very strict when it comes to her career and her personal life. Everything must always have a schedule. I often wonder if she schedules sex with Michael. I, on the other hand, don’t like to be scheduled. I am a freelance photographer, like Tommy, but specials in the sand sea and surf. I love traveling and really enjoying life. No regrets is my motto.


  “Rain, are you up?” She sounds slightly annoyed at this point.


  “Come in. I’m up.” I say just loud enough to be heard through the thick door. Trying not to wake my dad, whose room, is just down the hall.


  As she steps in my room, Raven notices I’m still in bed. With a puzzled look on her face she questions me, “Don’t you have to get ready for your flight?”


  “It’s not for several hours, but I’m getting up now.” I stretched and crawl out of bed to start my day.


  I notice she is wearing a black running suit and has her hair tied back in a severe ponytail. I was right, she’s going for her run. Her routine is so predictable. I love her with all my heart, but could never be her. She craves the power of the courtroom, while I prefer to experience life in a different way. No mergers and acquisitions for me. Just sun, sand, and surf. Give me a beach anywhere in the world and I’ll be there photographing it, along with the people who make it come to life. I love to live life even when it scares me. Some of that fright is left over from my so-called childhood. No matter, the past is in the past and I have finally moved on. She walks over to the table by the window and thumbs through my portfolio.


  “These are fantastic. Are they for the show?”


  “Maybe.”


  “Why maybe?” she asks with a hint of annoyance.


  “I have some revisions to make and I’m hoping to use some of the shots I’ll be getting from this trip.”


  “How long will you be gone this time?”


  “I’ll be home for Christmas dinner.” Grinning at her.


  “CHRISTMAS! What about Thanksgiving? You’re not coming home for Thanksgiving?”


  “C’mon Raven, you know as well as I do, that you and Dad are never around for Thanksgiving. It’s your time to clean up your cases and I’m always left hanging around the city with nothing to do.”


  “Rain, what if Tommy comes home for Thanksgiving this year? Then would you consider it?” she cunningly asked.


  Smiling at her, I replied. “Good try Raven, but contrary to popular belief Tommy and I are not joined at the hip. You know, full well he won’t be home. He always goes with Michael to their parents’ house. Something you should be doing now that you and Michael are going to be husband and wife. Even if does he come home, that doesn’t mean I’m coming with him.”


  “Okay, but promise me you’ll think about it?”


  “I promise.” I just smile and shake my head. “You’re a real pain in my ass.”


  “Good. Now let’s go get some of Theresa’s coffee.” She says while curling her arm through mine and giving it a squeeze as we head out the door.


  I smirk. “I thought you were going for a run?”


  “Changed my mind. Coffee with my sister is much better.”


  As we head out of my room to go downstairs our dad appears in the hallway. He’s already dressed for what looks to be a day at the office. He’s wearing a black three-piece suit, white shirt, Turquoise blue tie and handkerchief. The suit really complements his olive skin and white slicked backed hair. My dad is a very strong, and a very powerful. He wouldn’t wear anything but the best to showcase that strength and power.


  “Good morning, ladies. Why are my girls up so early?”


  “We could say the same about you.” Raven spoke first.


  “I have an early meeting at the office today.”


  I’m silent, but tilted my head to the side in annoyance. Why did I stay over if he isn’t taking me to the airport? I could have spent my evening with Tommy before leaving for Italy.


  “Now Rain, don’t give me that look. You know if I could get out of this I would, but I have obligations, sweetie.”


  “Dad, it’s fine. I told you originally I can get to Newark by myself.”


  “That’s my girl, but Michael is taking you to the airport. It’s all been arranged.”


  “Dad, I don’t need Michael to take me to the airport. I’m 34 years old. I think I can get myself to Italy. I’ve been doing it for years.”


  “Rain, do this for me. Let Michael take you. I will feel better knowing you’re safe. He doesn’t have a case today, so it’s no trouble.”


  I knew at this point I wouldn’t win, so I just nodded. Conversation over. Victor Medici gets his way as usual.


  Case closed.


  The three of us head downstairs to the kitchen to get some much-needed coffee. The kitchen is on the first floor of the house towards the back. It’s slightly on the narrow side, but very beautiful. The appliances are all professional size and stainless steel. The cabinets are a white French style, with iron pulls and handles. The countertops are black granite and the floors are travertine. The center island is used mainly for small family gatherings and breakfast, such as this morning. There are French doors leading out to a secluded patio and garden with a Koi-Fish Pond. It’s very tranquil, and one of my favorite spaces in the townhouse. When I’m sitting out there I don’t even hear the city anymore.


  Theresa prepared a wonderful spread this morning. It consisted of a large bowl of fresh berries, Greek yogurt, a small pitcher of honey, nuts, and Granola. In addition, she made homemade pastries, my dad’s favorite and coffee. Thank God.


  We’re a very casual family. We love our food, but we aren’t extravagant. It’s really just about being together, sharing a meal and enjoying the company we’re with. It’s always been like this for as long as I can remember. Which really helped during my younger years, when being confined at home. Having company really made those days more manageable.


  I grab a cup of coffee, hop up onto the counter next to where Theresa is cooking. Raven and my dad settle around the island. Just then, Michael walks in to join us. He and Tommy have the same features, black hair, chocolate colored eyes, and a solid jaw. Michael also has tattoos, just not as many as Tommy. He’s very down to earth, and he really balances out my sister, who is anything but.


  “How’s my girl this morning?” Michael asks Raven, while giving her a soft kiss on her cheek.


  “Your girl is not happy. The caterer hasn’t returned my calls. They are highly recommended and are supposed to be the best in NYC. That remains to be seen.”


  Time to tease my sister.


  “Raven, why don’t you just cut out all the bullshit and elope in Vegas?” I asked while smiling at Michael.


  “ELOPE!” She shrieks, “Have you lost your fucking mind, Rain?”


  Just as I was about to deal with my sister, my phone rings. It’s Tommy. My day is finally improving. Saved by the bell. I raise my hand to indicate that she needed to stop her continued screaming. Silence, finally.


  “I have to take this.” I go into the family room for some privacy and quiet. “Tommy.”


  “Hey baby, did you get through the evening okay with your dad?” Tommy’s voice made me smile.


  As I am about to tell him, I could hear he’s still in bed and not alone. Why does this bothered me?


  “Oh my God, don’t tell me you’re sleeping with the winery owner’s daughter.”


  “No baby, you know me better than that. I nailed his wife.”


  “Tommy, are you fucking crazy?”


  “Don’t start Rain, if you would just sleep with me then I wouldn’t sleep around like I do.” He’s grinning. I just know it.


  “Never going to happen.”


  “Never say never, baby.” His voice is determined and I’m silent. So he changes the subject fast.


  “Okay, enough about my sex life and the lack of yours. When does your flight leave?” I ignore his comment.


  “It’s at 1pm, so I am leaving here around ten. Michael is driving me.” I decided to inform him of the change of plans.


  “What happened with your dad?”


  “Don’t ask. Same old shit. Again he got his way. I wish you were coming with me now.”


  “Stop it, Rain.”


  “Stop what?” I asked, slightly confused.


  “Stop pouting. You know I always know when you’re doing it.”


  “I am not pouting!”


  “Yes, you are, baby. You always do it whenever any of us asks you what your plans are and tries to help you in anyway. So what if your dad asked Mike to take you? Be glad for the company. It’s not like he’s escorting you to Italy, just to the airport.”


  “Listen Rain; I know it’s tough for you to accept help. Remember I was there when all that shit with your mom went down. It’s over, baby. You make the decisions for your life now. No one else does. This is just a ride to the airport. Don’t make it out to be more than it is. It’s not worth the aggravation you’re laying on yourself.”


  There’s silence over the phone because Tommy’s waiting for my response. I know he’s right. Tommy was always there when my parents, mainly my mom, controlled my every move. They were easier on me when Tommy was around. He was around a lot.


  He was there when I was at my worst and at my best. He never left me. Even now when the nightmares come and anxiety attacks creep up, he’s there. He stays with me and holds me all night if necessary to keep the past away. I don’t know what I would do without him. Probably go insane.


  “I’m sorry Tommy. Don’t be mad at me. I love you.”


  “Baby, you know I can never be mad at you. Not for very long anyway.” His voice softened.


  I looked at the clock. I’d better get moving.


  “Tommy, I’ll call you later. I have to get ready for my flight. I haven’t even showered yet.”


  “Okay, I’ll wait to hear from you. Rain, we’re okay baby, yeah?”


  “We’re fine. Listen, I know you’re right, but it’s not that easy for me to let go of the past.”


  “It’s been over for a long time, Rain. Try to let it go. Do it for me.”


  “I’ll try. I’ll talk to you later.


  I hang up.


  Just then I warm hand came around my waist. It’s my dad.


  “I was just coming to find you. I have to leave for my meeting and wanted to say goodbye to you before I left.”


  “I’m fine dad. That was Tommy. He’ll be out at the end of next week.”


  “Are you going to be okay with that?”


  “Dad, I’m telling you I’ll be fine. Besides, I don’t mind the time alone. Capri is warm and beautiful this time of the year. I’m going to work on my fading tan, start reading a new book, get some photos for the show, and spend time with Mema and Antonio. Stop worrying about me please!”


  “Sweetheart, I’ll always worry about you. You’re my child. That’s my job to care for you. Did you remember to pack your shots?”


  Without messing up his suit, I give him a big hug.


  “Yes, I have my shots. And Dad, I love you.”


  “I love you too.” He smiles, kisses my cheek and disappears out the front door.


  Heading back to the kitchen I hear Raven screaming about something that affects her wedding plans. Something I’m sure I’ll regret asking her about. Just as I pass the staircase heading towards the kitchen, Raven comes out stating she needed Michael to go with her to the caterer today. Her wedding is over a year away and at this rate possibly two years because she keeps changing things. Personally I hope she won’t have to change the groom with the way she’s carrying on.


  “Rain, will you be okay getting to the airport without Michael?”


  I smile at Mike and say: “Sure, I told all of you before, I don’t need a babysitter. What could possible happen on the way to the airport?”


  “Are you sure?” Michael asks.


  “Positive, but I need to take a shower. So can you call the car service you use and tell them to be here in about an hour and a half?”


  “Absolutely.” Michael gives me a grin and a wink.


  With that, I kiss both Raven and Mike. Then head upstairs for my shower. Once I’m complete with my bathroom ritual, I decided on black leggings, a long sleeve black T-shirt and my black suede ankle boots with the silver buckles. I get cold very easily, so I don’t want to be uncomfortable on the plane. I grabbed my bags, checked to make sure I am not missing anything, and headed out the door.


  It’s sunny and warm in Manhattan. This is going to be great weather to fly in. I stepped out onto the curb. In front of my dad’s home, there is a large black SUV waiting with its motor idling. I hadn’t ordered such a large vehicle, but perhaps that’s what the car service had available with such short notice. I check my phone. I have plenty of time to catch my flight. Even if there’s some traffic I’m going to be okay. I tucked the phone in the side of my boot. That’s all I can remember. Just then everything faded to black …
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  I begin to realize as I regain consciousness that I am not making my flight to Italy. I don’t know where I am or what’s happening to me. I do remember the SUV but that’s about all. Someone has laid me down in the back seat of the vehicle with my hands bound behind my back. Which means whoever has taken me better be intent on doing me in, because no one, and I mean no one stands between me and Capri. If they know what’s good for them that is. Well, maybe except for Tommy. My heart’s racing at this point and I have one hell of a headache beginning to develop. I feel sick to my stomach. My wrists are burning from the restraints which feel like plastic wire ties.


  There are two men speaking to each other in what must be the front of the car. I’m blindfolded, so I’m turned around a bit. We’re driving, but where? Are we out of the city? How long have we been on the road? Are we in another state? I need to focus on what they’re saying to get a clue to where I’m being taken. If I don’t move, they may think I’m still asleep and talk more freely. My head is killing me now.


  One of the men starts to speak. I think he may be the driver, but I’m not sure.


  “The boss wants us to call ahead so Miss Medici’s room will be ready for her.”


  My room. This must be a hoax. Tommy probably planned this to keep me from going to Capri without him. Okay I’ll play along. I wouldn’t put this passed Tommy, but he knows not to stand in my way when I need to leave. I guess I'll find out soon enough. Then fear sets in. What if it isn’t Tommy? What if I’m really being kidnapped? What if someone sick has taken me? My dad isn’t going to take this shit lightly. He’s a very powerful attorney. Family means everything to him. Whoever did this better be prepared to die.


  The second guy is talking, probably the passenger, again I’m still not sure because I can’t see anything.


  “I’ll call him, you keep your eyes on the road. You’ve never driven out this way before. We can’t fuck this up, or we’ll be dead.”


  Holy shit! This is no joke. I begin to get dizzy and I think I’m going throw up. This has to be an enemy of my dad’s. I know he takes on some high profile clients but I wouldn’t know who it could be, because I don’t really pay much attention to his business. I wonder what sort of shit he has gotten himself into this time. Especially, because I’ve now become some sick piece of shit’s center of attention. I just thought of something. The passenger said they haven’t been out this way before. Maybe we’re heading to NJ or Connecticut. Why aren’t they using a GPS? Why would they use a GPS? That’s really the question. They’re men. We all know men and directions don’t mix. That or they’re afraid to use one because its voice would give away the destination.


  “Hey, she’s been out a long time. Do you think she’s okay?”


  “I’m sure she’s fine. It’s better for us that she sleeps. It makes our job easier. I don’t like dealing with hostages.”


  So boys, I’m making your day easier? Not for long gentlemen. Your boss ruined my day. Now I’m about to fuck with yours. Time to play the difficult hostage. Don’t get me wrong, I’m really scared, but I’m not going down without a fight. I realize that my legs aren’t tied. So I wriggle them up so I can feel if my phone is still in my boot. It’s still there and that’s where I intend for it to stay. This must be their first hostage job. What assholes. Once I’m alone I’ll text Tommy. He’ll know what to do.


  “Hey she’s waking up.” The passenger guy is taking notice of my movements.


  I swing myself around into a sitting position. This is no small feat. My hands are bound from behind and I’m blindfolded. This little maneuver makes my head spin. At that point, I can feel the sun on my face. This tells me we couldn’t have been driving for that long. It’s still daylight and it’s hot.


  “Miss Medici” The driver called me by my name, “We’ll be at our location before too long. I’m assuming you have some questions. Once we’re there our boss will explain everything to you.” He was very calm and matter of act in his delivery.


  Taking in what he said I became scared, but I didn’t want to freak out in front of them and give myself away. Breathing deep and exhaling I decided I’m not going to go easy on them. I lifted my foot and slammed the heel of my boot into to that back of what turned out to be the passenger’s seat.


  I startled him. He yells. “Hey what are you doing!”


  “Fuck both of you! Where are you taking me?” I’m trying to sound tough.


  “Listen Miss Medici, this can go very easy or it can get especially hard for you.” The driver spoke this time. His voice was calm, but I’m sure he wouldn’t hesitate to hurt me if necessary.


  I tried to calm down. It isn’t easy. I’m very tired. I wonder if they drugged me and that’s why I blacked out, or did they hit me over the head? Because my skull still hurts something fierce.


  “Listen to me you pieces of shit. I’m supposed to be on a plane to Italy. Far away from wherever we are. So since my trip isn’t happening, I think, at the very least, I deserve something for this massive headache that you’ve given me. Furthermore I want to stretch my legs, assholes.” Then I kick the seat for a second time.


  “I can give you something for the headache, but I can’t let you out of the car just yet. We have our orders, Miss Medici.” He stated it simple as that.


  “Our boss would have our heads if we let you out of the car to stretch your legs.” This was the passenger guy talking this time.


  “Well, I need to pee, so you’re going to have to let me out to use a bathroom.”


  “That’s the oldest trick in the book. We let you out and you escape.” Said the driver.


  “Okay, don’t let me out then I’ll just piss in your boss’ car. Then you can explain how his shiny new SUV material got ruined.”


  “It’s a rental. He won’t care.”


  “Naturally.”


  “Everybody just shut up.” The driver bellowed, making me jump.


  “We’re only a few minutes from where we need to be. You can go then.”


  Great! Once I’m alone in the bathroom I’ll text Tommy. I just need to remain calm until then. I’m still and silent, but my tears start to build. I need to hold them back. This time it works.


  The truck is now on a gravel type road. I can hear the tires rolling over the rocks. It sounds like corn popping. We come to a complete stop and the driver shuts off the engine. The doors in the front open. Then I hear the door to my right unlock. A large hand wraps around my bicep, effectively pulling me out of the vehicle. I stand there slightly off balance. The same strong hand holds me up so that I wouldn’t fall on my ass. They haven’t removed the blindfold yet, so I can’t equalize and balance myself that easily. I’m aware of the saltiness in the air and the sound of waves and seagulls. We’re at the beach. Which one? New Jersey, New York, where? How long would I be here? Is this a stop before their boss buries my lifeless body? Clearly I need get a hold of myself. I’m letting my thoughts get the better of me. I guess I’ll find out soon enough.


  Now I’m being led up a set of short stairs. Still being held by someone. I don’t know if it’s the passenger or the driver. No one is speaking at the moment. Then I hear a voice from behind me.


  “What do we have here?” It’s the driver.


  I’m thinking to myself I must have dropped my phone from being shuffled out of the SUV. Yet, I still feel something near my ankle.


  “A camera and there’s film in it.”


  I screamed. “NO! That’s my favorite camera. Don’t fuck with it.”


  Then I hear the sound of the film being ripped out of it and the camera falling onto gravel. The noise it made as it hit the stones was horrible. At that point I knew the lens must have shattered. I’m so upset. It’s vintage. I love it. Now out of nowhere one single tear fell down my cheek. However, I don’t say anything else.


  The driver addressed me. “Miss Medici, you won’t be able to use it, so we’ll just put it with the rest of your junk.”


  He seems amused by what he has done. Fuck him. Currently I’m being led through a building and some doors. It’s extremely dark in comparison to the brightness outside. I feel something foreign being wrapped around my arms. I hear sound of handcuffs being place on each wrist. They’re ice cold. Then I felt something sharp remove the plastic wire ties that were originally binding me. They still haven’t removed the blindfold from my eyes yet.


  It was just then that I heard footsteps outside the room. The door opened and someone else entered. There’s a new voice that is definitely not the driver or his assistant.


  “How did it go? Any problems that you would like to relay to me about the girl?” His voice is firm and very dark. It sent a cold chill through my veins.


  I recognized the driver’s voice.


  “No sir, but you should know that …”


  “Go on Gerard, what should I know about her?”


  “She is one wild chick.”


  “How so?” The new guy seems curious.


  “She’s been cursing worse than a truck driver. She was kicking and screaming. She isn’t at all like the way you described sir. Miss Medici is far from refined.”


  “Refined? Refined! I was taken from my home against my will, you asshole, and you want me you be refined? What should I do say please and fucking thank you?”


  The new guy chuckled.


  “Well, Gerard, it seems you’re right. Even though Miss Medici may not have been what you expected, she is correct in saying that being kidnapped can show a different side to a person’s usual personality.” The mystery man seemed quite amused.


  “I guess so, sir. Oh, this is hers. The lens cracked when we were bringing her in the building. She won’t be taking pictures any time soon.


  “My camera didn’t just break, asshole! You ripped the film out, then smashed my camera on purpose!” I yelled indignantly.


  My evil host sounded like he was examining the camera Gerard handed to him.


  “Hmmm, the lady has very good taste. Gerard put this with all of Miss Medici’s belongings. We’ll discuss the circumstances on how it broke later. I’m intrigued though why a lawyer would need such a beautiful vintage camera.”


  Holy shit, he thinks I’m Raven. We do look alike. We are twins after all. He must not have done his homework very well. Raven and I don’t dress the same and she doesn’t have bangs like I do. I’m wondering why he would kidnap her. What did she do to piss him off? My biggest question and my fear is what will he do when he finds out I’m not Raven. I need to breathe and wait for the opportunity to text Tommy. I’m becoming very drowsy and it felt like I was falling. Massive arms came around my body and laid me down on something soft. Then I hear him whisper in my ear.


  “I’ve got you now. I’ll take care of everything.” This is the last thing I hear before I pass out for the second time today.


  When I woke up, I looked down at my wrists. The restraints are gone. I examined each arm and know the bruising will come soon enough. I bruise very easily and haven’t taken my shot today. Is it still today, or is it tomorrow? I don’t even know. Then I realize I can see my arms. Someone removed the blindfold. I try to focus. The room is dimly lit with some wall sconces. There are no windows and only two doors. Someone left food on a tray next to the mattress I was laying on. The meal consisted of salmon and vegetables. There’s water, a roll, some wine and a huge slice of chocolate layer cake. I’m slightly confused. Why someone would kidnap me then leave me food to eat that looks like it belonged more in a five-star hotel than in a hostage situation. Maybe they’re trying to drug me. I opt not to touch the food. I’m starving and I haven’t taken my shot, but I couldn’t take a chance on the meal. I need to stay aware of my surroundings and what’s happening at the moment. If there are drugs in the food, I would never be strong enough to get out of here if I took a bite.


  My attention went back to the doors in the room. I try the first door and it’s locked. This must be the entrance they brought me through when depositing me in here. Then I check the other door. It’s a bathroom. Thank God! I have to go to the bathroom so bad. I turned on the light. After the dimness of the other room, it’s extremely bright. The bathroom is very basic. It has a toilet, sink and shower stall. It also has a small window, but when I lifted the shade, there are bars on the outside. I’m not getting out of here anytime soon. Tommy is my only hope. I really feel sick, but I need to text him. I did my business, washed my hands and splashed some water on my face. The cooling sensation helped me to focus. I lowered the toilet seat and sat down to begin typing.


  


  ME: TOMMY! HELP! I NEVER MADE IT TO CAPRI! I DON’T KNOW WHERE I’M AT, OR WHO HAS TAKEN ME! PLEASE! ANSWER ME!


  


  TOMMY: Stop fucking around. I know you hate flying but you need to relax and don’t text on the plane.


  


  ME: I’M NOT FUCKING AROUND! I ORDERED A CAR TO TAKE ME TO THE AIRPORT. MIKE HAD SOMETHING HE HAD TO DO WITH RAVEN AND COULDN’T TAKE ME. THEN THIS SUV PICKED ME UP AND I’M LOCKED IN SOME ROOM SOMEWHERE. THEY THINK I’M RAVEN. PLEASE TOMMY.


  


  TOMMY: Baby, you are just doing this to get me out there sooner. I love you but I have to finish my work and finish this girl I’m with for that matter. Enjoy your flight. You’ll only be cooped up a few more hours. So calm down and stop the shit!


  


  ME: I NEVER MADE MY FLIGHT YOU ASSHOLE. HELP ME! PLEASE!


  


  At this point my tears are clouding my vision. I wait, but Tommy never writes back. I tucked my phone back in my boot because I hear someone at the door. When I open it to go back out into the area where the mattress is, I find a man standing there. He’s dressed in a black suit with patent leather black shoes. His shirt and tie were also black. He’s staring down at the food tray that I’d left untouched.


  He glances over in my direction. Our eyes meet. He’s extremely attractive, about Tommy’s height with a slightly broader build. His hair is dark, and he has a moustache and goatee that’s very well groomed. His eyes are what I’m fixated on. They’re a hazel green. Like the color of the water in Italy. I’ve never seen anything like them. It feels like he could see right through me.


  He kneels down examining the food that remains uneaten. He picks up the napkin and carefully wipes his hands with it. He stands and speaks coldly to me.


  “Well, Miss Medici, I can see by the state of your dinner, you aren’t a very grateful guest.”


  Grateful. Now he wants me to be grateful. I find my voice.


  “You want me to be grateful. Are you seriously kidding me?” I’m extremely annoyed at this point.


  “When someone cooks for you and gives you such a beautiful presentation of their hard work, then yes, I want you to be grateful.”


  He continues to stare at me. I feel awkward and isolated even further. I felt like a caged animal. One being watch by the visitors at the zoo. I look away from him and begin to cry. I didn’t want him to see my weakness, but the tears wouldn’t stop coming.


  “Look at me.” He hissed “Now.” I look up and he’s grinning.


  This prick thinks this is amusing. Fuck him. I’ll give him amusing. He began to speak again.


  “Miss Medici, you’re here because you have become very valuable to me. Your father has taken something that belongs to me. He has kept it far too long. Now that’s all about to change.”


  “How do you intend on changing the situation with my dad and how do I fit into this little scheme of yours?” I asked mostly out of curiosity and self-preservation.


  “This is not a scheme, Miss Medici. I can assure you of this. I intend to take everything that he holds dear to him. His clients, his business, but especially his child.”


  Oh shit. Who is this guy? Raven didn’t anger him. My dad did. So he wants Raven as his insurance policy. Mr. Tall, Dark and Dangerous doesn’t realize Victor Medici has two daughters. Let alone twins. I should be insulted. Although, I can see how that fact was overlooked. I’m not one for the limelight. Raven thrives on it. I’ve spend much of my life between New York and Capri. Raven’s always made Manhattan her home. I was also isolated more than her, due to my illness and my parent’s need, well mainly my mother’s need to keep it under control. This guy must be some sick ex-client of my dad’s. Great, so I know nothing about my dad’s firm, but I get thrown into this shit because Raven and I are twins. I’m getting more pissed by the minute.


  “Again, what do you intend to do to get your scenario to be successful?”


  “All in due time, Miss Medici.” He didn’t elaborate any further. He just walked out of the room, not even looking back.


  I head back to the bathroom to see if Tommy wrote me. Nothing. I didn’t write my family, because I feared what my dad would do. If my dad were to get involved now he would tear the world apart trying to find me. If I did get out, he would never let me out of his sight again. I’d be a prisoner either way. I need to find out more. I lived a very secluded life so being locked up doesn’t affect me as much as it would Raven. I need to protect my sister as well as myself. Besides once Tommy gets to Capri and Mema tells him I’m not there, he will realize I was telling the truth. I wish I had told Mema I was coming out for a visit, but I wanted to surprise her and Antonio. If she had known she would have called Tommy immediately when I didn’t show up as expected, then again she may have also called my dad.


  I begin to feel sleepy, so I lay back down on the mattress. Sleep finds me quickly, since I’m completely wiped out from this ordeal, and the nightmares of green-eyed monsters that come with it.


  I wake up exhausted, because I still haven’t been able to take my medication. It’s been two days. My bruising is pretty bad. At least I have long sleeves on to hide it. When I turn over I notice the dinner has been replaced with a breakfast tray. It consists of orange juice, coffee, water, French toast, and fresh fruits. Really quite a fancy meal for a hostage. Who is this guy?


  I don’t eat again, for fear of being poisoned. I lay back down and thoughts of my mom enter my head. She passed away from cancer when I was 26. Maybe I should be thanking her for the isolation she created for me when I was a child. It’s turning out to be quite useful now that I’m locked up in here. My mom was a beautiful woman, but her fears always got the better of her. My illness scared her and she effectively kept me out of harm’s way by limiting my exposure to the outside world. I did eventually go to college. Much to my mother’s distress, but I wasn’t really affected any longer by my childhood disease. She could no longer enforce her control over me. I know she did it out of love. I know she wanted to keep me safe, but in the end it took a toll on her, more so than me.


  I was confined much of the time since birth, it was the only life I knew, but for my mom, she had to give up a great deal to retain that kind of control over my illness. I was born with Thalassemia. It is a blood disorder that can affect many different systems of the body. I get cold easily. My immune system isn’t as good as others and I bruise quickly. Today my injections keep it under control, but I haven’t taken them, so I’m beginning to feel totally out of sorts. Add that to the fact that I won’t eat the food placed in front of me, and this may become a lethal combination.


  I’m startled out of my thoughts by the door unlocking. Through the entrance comes an older couple. The man is stoic. He has a white dress shirt on and grey dress pants with a belt. No tie or suit jacket. The woman is wearing a green and white flower print dress with a white collar and a thin white patent leather belt around her waist. The man’s mostly bald, just some hair around the sides and back of his head that’s buzzed close to his scalp. The woman has platinum blonde hair that’s in a bun. Her eyes are a vibrant green and very kind. I suspect they’re husband and wife. Possibly related to my captor.


  The man waited in the doorway to the room while the woman came in and stood over me. She then leaned down and placed her small, soft hand under my chin. As I look up into her eyes I see compassion. I want to trust her for some strange reason, but she works for that sick ‘son of a bitch’, so I can’t let myself feel anything.


  Then she spoke. “My dear you haven’t touched your food again. You must eat to keep up your strength. You’ve missed two full meals now. Please eat.”


  “I’m sorry about my lack of appetite. I assure you it’s not the food. It’s the situation.”


  “Please eat. The gentleman who brought you here will not be happy if you continue in this matter.” I was going to say he could go fuck himself, but that wouldn’t be appropriate for me to speak like that to her.


  “You can tell your boss I don’t appreciate being kidnapped, drugged, or poisoned. So I’ll pass on the food.”


  “You aren’t being drugged, Miss Medici.” A familiar voice emerges from the doorway of the room as a weird feeling surges through my body. Standing next to the older gentleman is my kidnapper. He shouldn’t be that good looking in the morning. He’s wearing all black again. This time black jeans and a tight black short sleeve tee shirt. I guess black is the basic wardrobe attire to bury someone in. I bet he has gloves stashed in his back pocket.


  “Anna, Joseph, thank you, but I’ll take care of Miss Medici for now.” The couple walk towards the door. The woman turns and faces me.


  “Please eat, my dear. I promise it’ll be okay. You really are safe.” Then she disappears with her husband. When they’re gone, and I’m alone again with him, all of my fears start to flood my brain. That’s when I begin to scream.


  “Let me go you sick fuck!” I continued with my rant. “You asshole, I’m not an animal. You can’t keep me here.”


  I lunge at him, pushing him out of the way. I run towards the door and start pounding on it. I kept screaming and pounding. Then once exhausted, I notice my hands are bleeding. There’s blood on the door and down my wrists. He didn’t stop me. He let me exhaust myself. I really wasn’t getting out. I turned around, leaned on the door, and lowered myself to the floor. I don’t say anything. I just bring my knees to my chest and lower my head to cry. When I look up he’s staring at me. He picks up the glass of water that’s on the breakfast tray and a napkin. He walks over to me, kneels down, looks into my eyes, and holds out his hand. He speaks softly.


  “Let me take a look. You’re hurt.”


  All I keep thinking about is him looking deep within my soul. Could he really see that I am hurt or are my bloody hands a liability? I know he meant my physical hurt. I didn’t want or need his pity. I didn’t make a move.


  “Raven, let me see your hands now.” He demanded.


  I looked up at him through my lashes. He acts like he can’t take his eyes off of me. It’s unsettling, to say the least. I give him my right hand. His hand is much larger than mine. It’s soft, not calloused. It doesn’t appear that he does much hard labor. He studied the cuts, and notices the heavy bruising. He must know that didn’t just come from the pounding I gave the door. He immediately pulled up my shirt sleeve, which revealed that the bruises go way past my elbow. He then takes my left arm to find the same damage.


  “Shit! What the fuck is all this?” He snapped.


  I remain silent.


  “Answer me.”


  “I tend to bruise easily.” I say as if it’s was no big deal.


  He narrowed his eyes. “What’s wrong with you? This isn’t normal.” Holding up one wrist to show me what I already am aware of.


  “I just do.” Not giving him any more information.


  “Miss Medici.” He started in a cold manner. “I fully understand that I have placed you in this unfortunate situation, not of your choosing, but let me be clear. I don’t appreciate being lied to.”


  I look directly in his eyes. “I’m not lying to you. For the record I don’t appreciate being dragged here and locked up, but I’m just fine. I don’t want nor do I need any of your concern.”


  He curses and all of a sudden I’m being lifted and pushed against the door. My eyes grow wide and lock on his beautiful face, which is currently scowling at me. He presses his hard body against me and his hands hold each side of my face.


  His jaw tightened and he said: “You listen to me. I have plans for you and your father. I don’t need a sick hostage. It’s not acceptable. Now you tell me what all this bruising is about.”


  It’s extremely hard for me to focus with no space between us. He’s my captor and yet I find him attractive. Which terrifies and disgusts me all at the same time.


  Think Rain Think. Don’t blow it.


  I swallowed hard and began to speak softly, but directly to him.


  “Before you came in I was banging on the floor out of frustration and I guess I slammed my arms down too hard and it caused the bruises.”


  He pushed away from me and allows me to walk back to the mattress that’s on the floor. He opened the door to walk out. Then he turns to me and says: “I’m calling a doctor I know to tend to you.”


  I let out a deep exhale. I grow even more tired so I laid back down again.


  This time I wake up to find the man who is holding me hostage standing beside the mattress. He has another gentleman with him. He leans down and speaks quietly to me.


  “Raven, I’m Dr. Roth. I’m here to help you.” I sit up and address him cautiously.


  “Dr. Roth, unless you’re here to get me released then I’m really not interested in what you have to say. You are here to help him, not me.”


  I looked directly into the eyes of my stranger. Nothing. No emotion of any kind. I expected something from him but got even less.


  “Raven, let me check your bruising.” Dr. Roth continues. He holds out his hands to me. I placed my hands in his. He starts to turn and twist them.


  “Shit that hurts!” I pulled away quickly.


  “It appears she sprained both wrists with all the pounding.” He looks up at my mystery man.


  He has no response so the doctor continues with his examination of me. When he’s done, he tells me: “I’m going to prescribe for you some pain relievers. Are you allergic to anything?”


  “No.”


  “Good, so you can take these as directed on the bottle. You can also take Ibuprofen every four hours as well.” Looking at Mr. Evil the doctor states, “She needs her wrists to be iced to bring the swelling down.”


  Turning back to me, “Raven, you need to rest your arms, as much as possible. If you should get any pain that’s sharp or out of the ordinary, I must be contacted immediately.”


  “Dr. Roth, I’m grateful for your advice, but with all due respect, where the fuck am I going? How could I possibly do any more damage than what’s already been done? It’s not like my dance card is going to get filled anytime soon under my current accommodations.”


  The good doctor looks down and smirks at my response, then back at the stranger who was holding me against my will. He seems unmoved by what the doctor has to say about my condition and my reaction to it.


  “Dr. Roth, I won’t take medication of any kind. I don’t trust you or your employer.”


  “Raven, the pain is going to get worse.” He’s pleading.


  I look down, pull on my sleeves and quietly say: “Nothing could be worse than the situation I’m in right now.”


  “Well, I’ll keep a check on you and see how you are doing.” Then he hands the paper with the prescription to my captor and both men leave.


  I noticed that one of my bags is on the floor. I hadn’t seen it there before. I really need a shower. So I rummage through the bag and take out some clothes and toiletries. I go into the bathroom and turn on the water. While waiting for it to get hot, I take a look in the mirror. Wow! I look like total shit.


  I continue to get in the shower. The water is warm and very welcoming. It’s so soothing to my entire body. I stayed in there for quite a while. I’m so glad I’d packed my vanilla shower gel for Capri. It’s very comforting now.


  Never in a million years did I think I would be confined again. I mean, this is different compared to my childhood. There were no locked doors and the people caring for me loved me. They were my family. This situation is totally different. The sick bastard who has taken me is using me as a pawn, as leverage for my dad’s business. Well, he thinks he’s using Raven. It also bothers me that he’s so attractive. I’m really mad at myself for looking at him that way.


  I reluctantly shut off the water and step out to grab a large towel. I wrap it around my body and another one around my head. I’m completely exhausted from the shower. Not having my shots is playing havoc with my health. Then I hear a knock at the door. It couldn’t be him because I’m almost positive that he would walk right in. There isn’t a lock on the bathroom door. So someone is being very considerate not to just walk in on me.


  “Yes, who is it?”


  “It’s Anna, Miss Medici. I brought you some lunch.”


  “Um, thank you, Anna. I have to get dressed and I’ll be right out.”


  For some sick reason I was hoping it was him. It’s strange how I am forming a dependency of sorts with him so soon, too soon. This disturbs me. I closed the lid to the toilet and sat down. I need to rest and collect my thoughts. Finally, I decide to dress, because I’m feeling a slight chill. Regrettably, I drop the towel that’s warming me, in that moment the door opens and it’s him. I freeze as he looks over my naked body. I quickly pick up the towel and wrap it around myself. Holding it tightly so it doesn’t fall off.


  “Don’t you knock?” I say sounding disgusted.


  “Miss Medici, you’re not a guest here. You’re a means to an end. I won’t knock. In fact, I’ll do anything I damn well please. You have already caused me more trouble than you’re worth. From the ride here with my associates and the illness you aren’t divulging to me. Don’t push your luck.”


  I don’t know why but in that moment I felt hurt. I’m a means to end. I’m nothing to him. Only so useful.


  What is wrong with me? I shouldn’t care what he thinks. I need to snap out of this.


  I closed my eyes to help prevent the tears that are building. Hopefully, he won’t notice, since my face is wet from the shower.


  “I’m not here because I chose to be. I would like to finish getting dressed from my shower. It’s not like I can escape. There is only one tiny window and it’s barred. What could I possibly do in here to ruin your plan?”


  Just then my IPhone begins to vibrate. I look at his face and it’s turning beet red. There is nowhere for me to escape. He looks increasingly angrier with every buzz.


  “WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT?” he sounds wild.


  I said nothing. He moves towards me and grabs my face. He is so close I can feel his breath on me. My heart starts to race and my legs give way. I’m going to pass out. As I feel myself falling, his arms wrap around me, lifting me to him before everything fades into darkness.
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  I started to wake up slowly. As my eyes begin to focus, I notice the room appears to be different. It’s not the same. This room is beige with cream crown molding. Directly in front of me, across from the bed I’m lying in, is a massive fireplace. Above the fireplace is a beautifully framed beach scene. I stop breathing. It’s one of my photographs. He owns one of mine. How can that be possible, especially if he doesn’t know who I am? It appears he didn’t research my family as well as he thought he did. This secret that I am Rain Medici is safe. At least for now. I continued to drink in the new room.


  To the right of the bed is a wall of windows with sheer curtains and a window seat, so you could gaze out at the ocean. In front of the windows is a large desk and computer. The on the left side of the room is a seating area with a sectional, coffee table, and bookcases filled with many novels that surround a flat screen television in the center of the unit. There’s a hallway behind me. One of the doors is open, it looks like a walk-in closet of sorts. I get up to take a closer look down the hall. On the left side, opposite the door to the walk-in closet, is an enormous bathroom. Black and stainless steel accents make it very masculine. There’s a free standing tub and a shower with a bench seat and eight shower heads. I notice a small black refrigerator under the counter. Opening it revealed some drinks. I took a bottle of water. It’s has a seal on it so I know it’s safe to drink. I walked back out to the bedroom area and sit on the couch. I decide to take the chenille throw from the back of the sofa, wrapping it around me. As I settle in I hear the sounds of someone coming from the hallway. Anna arrives with a tray in her hands. She seems hesitant, but places the tray on the table in front of the couch.


  “I see you’re up. I’ve have brought you some food.” She waits for my response.


  “Yes, I hope you don’t mind I grabbed a bottle of water from the fridge in the bathroom. I hope that’s okay.” Holding up the bottle to show her.


  “Raven, that’s perfectly fine dear. Make yourself at home. Please know that I understand this must be very frightening for you. I know it is hard to believe because of these unfortunate circumstances, but I promise you that no one will hurt you here.”


  I look down at my arms. The bruising is getting worse. I have to get to my medication.


  “Anna, are my bags here? I need to retrieve something from them.”


  “I’m afraid not, Raven. He has all of your bags. He said something about a phone and took them away. Then he mumbled about not having any more surprises.”


  I start to cry. The gravity of the situation hits me all at once. I’m trembling. This is just too much. I really thought I could handle all of this because of my past experiences of being confined. Now I realize how wrong I was.


  “Raven, what’s wrong? Why are you shaking?” She appears very concerned.


  “I need my bags. My medication is in there. I haven’t had it in several days. Could you please get the makeup case in the large bag? My syringes are in there. Please, Anna.” I beg her with tear filled eyes. I know I couldn’t keep this up for much longer. Not without my medication.


  “I’ll see what I can do.” Touching my cheek, she left quickly.


  She’s probably going to run and tell her boss. Great how do I explain all of this? Wait. Any normal human being would have hid their phone if they could have in a situation like this. I made one mistake. In all of my panic, being afraid that my dad would make my life a nightmare of guards and overprotectiveness that I can’t live with anymore, I trusted Tommy to get me out of this. I hate the idea of saying I can’t trust him. I do with all my heart but he didn’t take me seriously. By not believing me, I’m now stuck here and I still don’t know what the reason is. It’s so confusing. First I’m thrown in an old room with very limited amenities, now I am in a plush bedroom. What the hell is going on?


  I don’t touch the food Anna left. It’s a brunch of sorts, an omelet and fresh fruit. There are also some sandwiches. I drank my bottled water and browse through the different books in the wall unit. I found a book on black and white photography and placed it on the table. I’m still tired. Unable to keep my eyes open. I begin to drift back to sleep. I try to fight it but sleep wins out.


  It’s dark when I open my eyes. There’s a faint light coming from across the other side of the room. Raising myself up, I see that my captor sitting at his desk, working on his computer. He looks up at me and his eyes meet mine. There are little prickly sensations dancing across my skin.


  He stands up and comes directly over to me. I take in his different appearance. He’s wearing sweats dramatically low on his hips. His tee shirt is very tight. I can’t help noticing the way it hugs his upper torso and he’s barefoot. He stops at the back of the couch. Looking down at me. He places his hand under my chin and to my own surprise I don’t pull away. In that moment I’m not afraid. I don’t know if it’s the softness of his touch or the casual clothing, but I feel safe for the first time in two, almost three days.


  He doesn’t pull away either. Then he says quietly, “You’re finally awake, it’s time we have our little talk.”


  “I have a question I’m hoping you can answer.”


  “Go ahead, Miss Medici.”


  “Who dressed me?”


  His eyebrows shoot up as if surprised. Then this smug amused look settles on his face. He leans in closer. He smells of cinnamon. Seriously, what the hell is wrong with me? I need to stop noticing this shit.


  “Who do you think dressed you?” He paused briefly. “You were in a very bad way when you collapsed. Getting caught with your phone, not eating or drinking. Is it any wonder you fainted? You would have hit your head if I hadn’t caught you. I brought you to my room and dressed you in something I thought you would be most comfortable in.”


  He acts like it’s normal to see a girl that he’d never known before, naked while she is passed out and dress her. Is he kidding me? I felt awkward. My eyes began to scan the room. I was looking anywhere but in his direction.


  “This is your bedroom?”


  “I brought you in here to rest. I can keep a better eye on you in here. Until your room is ready of course.” He’s so blatant.


  “My room? I thought the locked room was my room?” I was confused.


  He sighed heavily as if my questions are too many for him to have to answer. Then he climbs over the couch and sits on the coffee table in front of me. I move deeper into the corner of the sectional as if to escape him. It wasn’t far enough away. He finally starts to elaborate on his plan.


  “You see, Miss Medici, my plan wasn’t to take you the other day, but the opportunity presented itself. This house wasn’t ready yet for your stay. Surveillance wasn’t in place at that point. Since then I have stepped up efforts to get all of those things done so I can monitor you. This way we won’t have any more surprises like we did with you and your phone. I will watch your every move. So don’t even think about escaping.” His manner is cold and calculating.


  “So you’ve been stalking me?”


  “Consider it studying you and your habits. You run very early in the morning. You have a very exact schedule. Which was extremely helpful to me.” He was so proud of himself.


  Let’s see how surprised you are when you figure out I’m not Raven. You’ve failed at the art of people watching. Failed miserably, I might add. If I hadn’t given in to my dad and slept over his house, I would have been on my way to Capri and Raven would be dealing with this maniac. Not that I want this for my sister. God knows she would be a horrible hostage. She would have been dead the very first day.


  “You mean it would have been harder for you to take me hostage.”


  “To detain you, Miss Medici.”


  “What makes you think I am going to be an easy detainee?” I’m beyond pissed at this point.


  “I have to admit, you’ve surprised me and I despise surprises. I thought of you as prim and proper. Not at all the wild card you’ve turned out to be.”


  “Everything isn’t always as it seems Mr. … uh. Hey what do I call you? You do have a name right? Even a fake one would do?” Now I’m the one being slightly smug. Probably not a good idea to provoke him but what have I got to lose as this point.


  “You may call me Dominick”


  “So is that your real name, Dominick?” smirking at him.


  He didn’t answer.


  “Can I call you Nick or Nicky?” I’m egging him on.


  “No, you may not?” He’s insulted.


  “Okay, okay. Don’t be so insulted. At least I know from your reaction that Dominick is your real name.” I act completely satisfied in my discovery.


  “So Dominick, are you going to tell me who dressed me or what?” I was becoming increasingly impatient for the answer to that question. Having a name to go with his face made the answer slightly more important, but also slightly more intimate. Which leaves me very uneasy.


  “Who do you think you are demanding answers?” He became very agitated very quickly. I need to stand up to this behavior and not cower.


  “Listen, don’t give me your shit. It won’t work on me. Who fucking dressed me? I have a right to know. It’s my body.” I made myself as threatening, as possible, which given the situation wasn’t nearly forceful enough.


  He gets up from the coffee table to sit next to me on the couch. Now I’m trapped in the corner. He puts his hands on each of my shoulders and leans in closer.


  “No more outbursts like that or I’ll gag you.” He is forceful, but doesn’t physically hurt me.


  I sit up straight and look down into my hands. Pulling on the long sleeve tee shirt I’m wearing, covering my knuckles. I feel extremely cold and I’m starting to shiver.


  “Raven, I don’t mean to scare you, but your outbursts come as a surprise to me. As I stated before you were in a bad way. Neither Joseph nor Anna would have been able to lift you. So I did. Though, I do have to admit Anna dressed you. I just helped her.”


  “You saw me naked?” I know I look shocked.


  He’s gracious enough not smirk.


  “Yes, I did. It’s hard not to when helping someone who is totally unconscious get dressed. I will assure you though that I acted as a perfect gentleman. Anna can attest to that. We kept things as discreet, as possible, by draping you with a sheet.”


  I take a rather shaky deep breath. I have so many questions swimming around in my head, but all I could think about was that he saw me naked. I feel so sick. Like I want to crawl out of my own skin.


  “Do you like burgers?” He asks changing the subject again.


  “Come again?” seemingly caught off guard by his question.


  “Do you like burgers? It’s a simple question, Miss Medici. We’re having burgers for dinner. Don’t say you aren’t eating them because I assure you I’m not poisoning you. First, I can tell you that I’m not in any way altering your food. Second, if it makes you feel better I’ll take a bite of my burger then give it to you. I definitely wouldn’t poison myself. Now would I?” He grinned slightly.


  “No, I guess you wouldn’t.” I pause for moment before adding. “Unless you’ve been ingesting the poison in low doses for years to make yourself resistant to it.”


  He stares at me like he can’t figure out where I came up with that idea. “Your mind is obviously more devious than mine, Miss Medici, but …”


  “That I highly doubt, Dominick.” I interrupt him. “It’s from The Princess Bride. I was trying to lighten up the situation.” My humor is obviously wasted on him.


  “Now until dinner is served, if you’re finished with the comedy act, do you want to tell me about those bruises?” He asks and I know he isn’t going to take no for an answer.


  “I told you I was thrashing around. Even your Dr. Roth confirmed I sprained both my wrists.”


  “Did you fall on your back while thrashing around as you put it?” He’s leading into something.


  “No, I don’t think so.” Furrowing my brows together.


  “You have bruising all over your back and legs. You need to tell me the truth. Now.” He isn’t quite as vicious, but he’s getting there with this statement.


  Breathing deep I close my eyes and tilt my head back to contemplate my answer carefully. I’ll just tell him the truth about my illness. There is no reason he won’t believe that it’s Raven who has the blood disorder. That will keep any suspension away from the fact that my dad has twins.


  “I was born with a blood disorder. It’s no big deal on a day-to-day basis. Yet, this whole ordeal you’re putting me through is exacerbating it. I haven’t taken my daily shots for three days now. So that’s taken a toll on me.” I stop there. I don’t want him digging any deeper.


  “Where are your shots?”


  Finally.


  “They are in my cosmetic case in one of my travel bags. I think the large bag, actually.”


  “I’ll get them. You stay right here. Don’t move.” He said getting up and pointing his finger at me.


  Shaking my head thinking where could I possibly go? I don’t even know where I am. Sheeesh.


  He comes back with the case, holding one syringe in his hand.


  “Is this what you need?”


  I nod. “That and the alcohol swabs for my skin. I wouldn’t want to get some nasty infection by not sanitizing the area.” I scrunch my nose as if in disgust.


  He checks it out and when he’s done with his examination, he hands me the syringe and the swabs. Without even thinking I take it from him. Stand up, lower my sweats to expose my ass on one side, Swipe the swab on the area I am about to inject, put the syringe tip in my mouth, twist off the cap, and jam the needle under the skin. I depress the plunger, remove the needle, raise my sweats and put the top back on. Then sit back down and hand him the used needle.


  “Thank you, Dominick.”


  He seems lost in my recent actions. I thought he would be less perplexed. I mean he already saw me naked. So exposing my ass should have been no big deal. He furrows his brow and runs one hand through his hair. Then he tells me he would hold on to the medication and make sure I receive my daily dose. I explain to him that he would have to get a small medical container to dispose of the waste and that’s illegal to through needles in the regular garbage. Yet he kidnapped me so I am sure he is not worried about committing any smaller crimes. Though he should probably ask Dr. Roth to bring it the next time he examines me.


  “Raven” he stops and I don’t respond.


  “If you would prefer me to call you Miss Medici, I will.”


  “Yes, I would. Like you said, all I am is a means to an end. Let’s not get personal shall we.” I’m firm when I answer him.


  He appears slightly bemused.


  “Well, Miss Medici, you’ll still call me Dominick.”


  “Is that a question Dominick or a statement?” I’m smirking.


  “It’s a fact.” His reply is sharp.


  “Are you going to tell me your last name? I mean it is only fair since you know mine.” I say, slightly teasing him.


  “That will be on a need to know basis.”


  I put my head back because I’m tired. I’m not at all satisfied with his answer, but I just don’t have the energy to argue with him.


  “Are you feeling okay? Can I get you anything else?” he creases his brow with deep concern.


  “No thank you. My medication won’t start working for a while, maybe longer since I haven’t had it for a few days.”


  “I see. So you didn’t answer my question. Do you like burgers?”


  “Yes, I do.”


  “Good, because we’re having them for dinner. Joseph will bring them in shortly.”


  “We’re eating in here?” I must have looked shocked.


  “Yes, I usually take my meals in here. I work very late sometimes, then I do even more work when I get home.”


  “I see but won’t I be disturbing you?”


  “As long as you don’t speak to me when I’m working, we will get along just fine.” He stated with a slight grin.


  I grin back and reply “I wouldn’t dream of it, Dominick.”


  Just then there’s a knock at the door. Dominick goes to open it. Joseph and Anna bring in the food. Joseph places it on the table, so we can serve ourselves. I politely thank both of them. Once they leave Dominick takes his plate to his desk. I sit on the couch staring at my food. It does look delicious. I suddenly become homesick. I miss Mema in Italy. Mema and her husband Antonio were good friends with my parents for a long time. They take care of our home over there. Mema is like a second mother to me. Anna reminds me of her. I also miss Tommy. He would always cheer me up when the loneliness and anxiety started to rear its ugly head. Now all I’m left with is the man that created this new isolation. He’s not family, nor does he have my best interests at heart.


  I’m just about to eat, but the room is too dim. I get up looking around for a light switch. Dominick looks up from his computer.


  “What are you doing?”


  “Looking for a light switch.”


  Pointing with his pencil he directs me to the hallway entrance.


  “Over there to your right.”


  “Thanks.” I turn on the switch and the wall unit lights come on, definitely brightening the space.


  Then I start to look for a T.V. remote. I never watched much T.V. in the past, but it seems like the best thing to do to make the time go by faster. He doesn’t appear to have one. I look on the shelves of the wall unit, behind the pillows in the sectional. I even crawl on the floor, thinking he may have dropped it at some point and left it there.


  “Now what are you doing?” He’s becoming increasingly annoyed with my actions. I think it’s best to fuck with him. I smile to myself.


  “I’m looking for a sharp object, so when everyone goes to sleep I can pick the locks and find me escape route.” I giggled.


  He rushes over to me and then realizes I’m joking. He lets out a big exhale and runs both hands through his hair in frustration. He’s very close to me, too close. There is a strange feeling between us, electricity, no more like a shockwave. The feeling scares me. I wonder if he feels it too. Probably not, his focus is single-minded and selfish.


  This man took me from my family. His ultimate goal is to destroy my dad. Why am I feeling an attraction towards Dominick? I decide it had to be from not eating and being without my medication. I’m not thinking straight.


  I sit down and eat the burger. It’s delicious. I’m starving, but I eat it slow, only because I hadn’t eaten and I don’t want to get sick.


  “Do you like it?”


  “Yes, it’s very good. Thank you. Wait shouldn’t I be thanking Anna and Joseph? It’s not like you prepared the food.”


  “You’re welcome, and I’ll pass your gratitude on to them. Why have you stopped eating?”


  “It’s very good, but I haven’t had anything to eat in a few days, so I don’t want to overload my system all at once.”


  “Whose fault is that? If I remember correctly you were the one who kept ignoring what was set in front of you.” He crossed his arms over his chest. Trying to prove his point.


  “Dominick, I didn’t kidnap myself. You did that. I didn’t have access to my medications. I should have been on a plane to Capri for vacation, not stuck here with you and your staff. So what do you expect me to do?”


  “I expect you to behave and not cause any trouble. This way we will get along just fine. Do you understand me?”


  I remain silent.


  “I said do I make myself clear, Miss Medici?” He’s now growing impatient for my answer.


  “Crystal Clear.”


  “Good, now finish your food.” He then walks back to his desk to resume his work. I wonder what he does for a living. Besides kidnapping unsuspecting women.


  “I understand what you’re saying, but I won’t promise to be good.”


  Within a split second he was over the back of the couch, pinning me down, and holding my throat. He wasn’t hurting me. It wasn’t hard enough to create a bruise. It appeared to be for shock value. Just to brace me and cause a threatening effect. Believe me, it’s working. His hard body is laying on top of mine. He uses his other hand to brace himself. Then he speaks to me with clinched teeth.


  “You will do exactly what I tell you to do. You are in no position to play games with me. You belong to me now.” His eyes are dark and searching my face. His breath is shallow.


  Terrified of his proximity to me, to my body. I stare back at him and say. “Get the fuck off of me.” I wasn’t loud. I didn’t yell.


  He grins and takes his time sliding against me before he gets up. He sits back and so do I. Then comes my response.


  “Listen to me, you sick freak. I’m going to say this again. I didn’t kidnap myself. You brought me here and you’re holding me against my will. Sorry if my reactions aren’t pleasant enough for you. They never will be what you want. I’m not going to make this easy for you. You want to destroy my family. You think I’m just going to let that happen. If I have to die trying I’ll never let you hurt them. Oh and one more thing. Don’t ever lay on top of me like that again.”


  “My intention, Miss Medici, is to destroy your father, not to destroy you. I had no idea about your health concerns. The research I conducted on you never mentioned your illness. Considering that you have a medical issue and those things are private, that could be the reason it never came up.”


  “I may have a condition that affects my health, but I’m loyal to my dad and no matter how sick I am, I will fight against you every step of the way.”


  “You’re not that loyal of a person, Miss Medici.” He huffs while being sarcastic.


  “What’s that supposed to mean?” Acting insulted.


  “Well, let’s review the pasts events shall we.” He’s very condescending.


  He gets up from his seat. Then he begins pacing back and forth like a professor ready to give a lecture to one of his problem students. He steepled his fingers together and placed them at his chin in reflection of what he is about to say.


  “You are apparently engaged to Michael Conte. A key attorney at your father’s firm. Yet Gerard informed me that you’ve been texting his brother. I find it quite curious why you wouldn’t text Michael to rescue you.”


  Shit.


  I’m really starting to feel sick. The only thing I have to be grateful for is that Gerard must not have read the messages clearly or he would have seen that Tommy called me Rain. Maybe he thought we were using a code name or something.


  Then Dominick continues to make his point.


  “I’m curious to know why you would be texting Michael’s younger brother and why he would be saying and I quote: ‘I’ll be with you soon, Baby.’ “Seems to me, Miss Medici, you’re far from loyal.”


  Now it’s my turn.


  “First, I’m far from disloyal. Second, Tommy and I have been friends since childhood. Third, he calls everybody baby. It’s just a term of endearment with him. Michael and I are getting married. So you and your goons are going to be in for the roughest time if I don’t show up soon. Whatever problem you have with my dad is between you and him. Why don’t you act like a man and meet with him face to face? Instead of hiding behind his daughter to aid in your revenge.


  Breathe Rain Breathe.


  “Are you done?” he snaps.


  “That remains to be seen.”


  “Well, Miss Medici that was a lovely speech, but remember I hold the key to your world. You can’t go out. You can’t speak to anyone other than my staff. I assure you they are only loyal to me. You don’t have your phone and from the messages Gerard said that he viewed, Tommy isn’t coming for you. Your father thinks you’re in Capri. They don’t even know that you’re missing. They will learn from me soon enough that I have taken you and when I do reveal this to your family, then it will be me stating my demands. You see Miss Medici, I’m loyal only to me and I intend to get everything that’s mine. Nothing, not even you, will get in my way.”


  Except for the fact that you have the wrong girl and don’t even have a clue about what you’ve done. Let’s let Dominick think he hasn’t made a huge error. I’m going to play my hand as discreetly, as possible. Then I’m going to watch as his house of cards comes tumbling down around him.


  “Remember Miss Medici, I have your phone. Tommy Conte will think the messages he receives are from you. Now, who’s holding the cards?” He smirks and walks back to his desk to continue his work.


  I turn so my back is towards him. Mentally I know this situation is going to be harder than I thought. At least when my parents kept me confined it was out of their fears for my health. It was to protect me and to keep me safe. My current situation is more about control. Dominick is a madman. I need Tommy so much right now. I just have to keep my head together. Tommy will be in Capri next week. He will realize something is wrong by then. I hope he’ll put two and two together. Even sooner if Dominick slips up in his texts. Dominick knows nothing about Rain Medici. Tommy will become suspicious and rescue me.


  I’m exhausted and wonder where I’ll be sleeping. Where will he be sleeping? I decided to get up and walk over to him. When I reached his desk he shut the screen on his computer. Then he looked up at me.


  “Yes, Miss Medici. What do you require now?” He is seemingly annoyed by my interruption.


  “I would like to go to sleep.”


  “So sleep. The bed is right over there.” He tips his chin towards his king-size bed.


  “I know the bed is right there. This is your room, your bed. Where are you going to sleep?”


  He’s grinning like the cat who eat the canary.


  “We’re both sleeping in here. As I had said before if you were paying attention, your room isn’t ready yet.”


  “I am certainly not sleeping with you!”


  “Well, there’s no other place for you to go.”


  “Then you go.”


  “You will at some point sleep with me, but for now you can take the couch.”


  “I’ll never sleep with you. You sick bastard. Don’t even entertain that thought!”


  I then head into the bathroom to get washed up. I lock the door behind me, lean against it, and try to calm down. The coolness of the door and the stillness of the room really begin to help, but only for a moment. I’m jarred back to reality when a large fist starts pounding at my back through the door.


  “UNLOCK THIS FUCKING DOOR NOW!” He bellows.


  I don’t move.


  “RAVEN, I SAID UNLOCK IT NOW!”


  I rolled my eyes and do what he is demanding. Then as I unlocked it he comes charging into the room, knocking me to the floor. Fortunately, I didn’t hit my head. I’m sent reeling. Bracing my fall with my hands and forearms. I screamed out in pain. He’s at my side in an instant, sending me off balance even more. I grabbed on to his shoulders to support myself.


  He looked deep into my eyes and I held his focus.


  “Did I hurt you?” He whispers.


  In that moment, I’m curious why he would even care. He’s using me. Who cares if I’m hurt in any way? I’m here with him and not with Tommy. He wants to destroy my family. Of course he’s hurting me.


  “Does it look like I’m having a good time?” Stating to him, slightly annoyed.


  He doesn’t let me go. He keeps staring at me. He’s making me more and more uncomfortable. He finally opens his mouth to speak, slightly breathless.


  “I’m sorry I scared you. That wasn’t my intention at all. I just didn’t want a repeat of you fainting and if the door is locked I wouldn’t be able to get to you to quickly enough.” His words held pain.


  “Listen, I don’t know what you’re carrying around inside of you. Nor do I understand what’s going on between you and my dad, but I am stuck in your fucking house playing by your fucking rules and I have to live with that, but I need my privacy in the bathroom.”


  “Don’t lock the door again.” He helped me to my feet.


  “And what’s going to happen to me if I do?” I egged him on.


  Before I knew it I was in his arms up against the bathroom wall. Then he got close, too close. “Do you want me to show you or are you going to behave?” My lips slightly part, my breath hitches and I just stare into his eyes. I say nothing.


  “Good, now get ready for bed.” He grins and lowers me to my feet slowly before he releases me and leaves the room.


  I am so affected. Shit! That can’t happen again.


  I finish in the bathroom and go directly over to the couch to go to sleep. He comes over to me wearing just his sweatpants slung low and no shirt. Regardless of my current problems, Dominick is a hot man. He definitely works out. He has killer abs and the most defined Adonis Belt I’d ever seen. Not that I’d seen many, but still he must have women drooling all over him.


  “Sweet Dreams, Miss Medici.” He’s being sarcastic.


  He’s still a bastard.
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  It’s early when I wake up the next morning, but not by my own doing. I’m being kissed all over my face and it doesn’t stop. Well, that’s happens when a dog is trying to get your attention. In this case I think he needs to go for a walk. Yes, I being woken up by a large black Lab. He’s beautiful. It surprises me that someone like Dominick would have a dog. He just doesn’t seem the dog type. I look around the room for a clock, being that Dominick was holding my phone hostage as well as me at the moment, I don’t know the time. I notice he isn’t in bed. It must be later than I originally thought. I pat the seat next to me so the dog would jump up and I could continue petting him. He looks at me and then lays down on the floor next to the couch. He’s so sweet.


  “How could you have such an asshole for an owner?”


  “Maybe he doesn’t think I’m an asshole, Miss Medici.”


  Oops. I cringe, not realizing Dominick entered the room. I stay there not moving, but then I know I better and I turn around to face him. To my surprise I’m greeted by Dominick standing there fresh from a shower. His hair dripping wet, the water droplets running down his chest and abs. He has a bath towel slung low on his hips. My insides get warm and tight.


  Rain get hold of yourself. He’s the enemy, remember?


  I was just about to say that I’m sorry for my rudeness, when he says that no apologies are necessary. I’m dying to know how he knows what I’m thinking. I can’t be that transparent. Can I?


  “Listen Miss Medici, I know you don’t like me and possibly you may very well hate me, but once my plan is in motion we’ll have become very close friends.”


  “Dominick, I definitely don’t like you. Hate is such a strong word. I don’t hate anything or anyone, but you and I will never be close. This, you have my guarantee on.”


  “Breakfast will be ready soon. Would you like to freshen up before we eat and move you out of here?”


  I jump up excited to know I wouldn’t be with him much longer. Finally he’s seeing the light. No sense in keeping me hostage. I run past him to the bathroom to get ready to leave. Capri here I come!


  Then he pulls me out of my fantasy.


  “Well, Miss Medici, if I’d known giving you your own room from the beginning would make you this amicable to my plight, I would have given you a suite from the very beginning.” He seems surprised.


  “WHAT! I thought you were taking me home.”


  “No, you’re getting your own suite. It will be very private, except for the guards and the monitors. Don’t worry, they aren’t visible to the naked eye. Oh, and they aren’t in the bathroom, so you will have complete privacy in there.”


  “How generous of you.” I was being sarcastic.


  “Yes, it is. I’m not worried. The bathroom doesn’t have a lock, nor does it have a window. So quoting you ‘what possible trouble could you get into in a bathroom anyway?’” He sounds so pleased with himself. He’s making me sick.


  I calm down, then ask. “Where is my room going to be?”


  “Just across the living room. There’s a suite almost identical to mine. The difference is that your room has French doors to the patio and no desk. Don’t get any ideas about escaping. All the doors have sensors. In addition, you’re being monitored 24/7.”


  He comes closer to me, still in his bath towel. My eyes lock on his. His are staring at the bruises on my arms that are exposed due to the short sleeves on my nightshirt. Hypnotized by them he speaks softly.


  “I will allow you on the patio if you wish and only if you behave. You will be locked in your room when I’m not home. There will be a guard posted outside your door at all times. I’m sure that this type of seclusion is something that you aren’t familiar with Miss Medici, but it’s a necessary part of my plan. Just remember you have no choice, get used to it.”


  “Yes, I understand.” I whispered.


  I looked down at my feet and closed my eyes, remembering all the years of isolation. It wasn’t nearly as bad as this. Although this could be a hell of a lot worse. It’s not like I’m in a cellar with rats and bugs and darkness. On some weird level I am grateful for the accommodations. When I was confined as a child my parents thought they were keeping me safe and I did have Tommy as a welcomed distraction. I didn’t get to go to public school. No one, but Tommy was allowed over the house much of the time. We traveled back and forth from Capri to Manhattan. Raven was my only girlfriend. Yet, my parents never locked the doors or threatened me in any way. That situation was made from a parent’s love and fear. This situation was created out of one man’s selfishness. This isolation scared me. I’m definitely starting to feel that I’m in serious trouble with Dominick.


  I look up at the photograph over the fireplace. I had taken it several years ago in Capri. “Man in Contemplation” that’s the title. The man is standing on one of the many rocks near the famous Blue Grotto. He appeared lost in thought as I captured the shot. It was a beautifully clear yet breezy day in Capri. It’s one of my favorites. I wonder how Dominick came about owning it.


  He must have read my thoughts.


  “Do you like the ocean scene? My decorator had it at her office. The client who originally wanted it changed their mind and I jumped on the opportunity to own it.” He walks up to the mantle as if to admired it further.


  This makes me happy that he appreciates my work. Of course, I couldn’t tell him that. So I asked him out of curiosity, who photographed it? Waiting to see what his answer would be.


  “I don’t know who the photographer is. I don’t buy art for that reason. I only buy works for my personal enjoyment. So do you like it?”


  “Yes, I do, very much.” I smiled.


  “Dominick, I do have two other questions.” Hoping he will answer them.


  “They are?”


  “What’s your dog’s name?


  He smiles and says. “His name is Max and he seems to be quite taken with you.”


  “And?”


  “And what?” I ask.


  “You said you have two questions.”


  “Oh yeah. Right. Um … would it be okay if Max stays with me once in a while? So I’m not alone all the time.”


  “Miss Medici, Max can definitely visit with you, but remember you aren’t going to be in your room all of the time.”


  Averting my gaze from his. “Thank you.”


  “You’re most welcome.”


  His sincerity baffled me greatly. I don’t think it’s wise to cause an argument over it. Since things are going rather smoothly at this point I decide to leave well enough alone. Maybe it’s better to be less difficult. Tommy will be in Capri soon and this will all be behind me. At that moment I decide to be the most cooperative hostage I could be, within reason.


  “Raven! Are you listening to me?” He jars me out of my thoughts.


  “Sorry, what did you say?”


  “I said you can use the bathroom and by the time you’re done breakfast should be ready.”


  “We’re not eating in here?”


  “No, we’re eating in the kitchen.”


  I used the bathroom, got dressed, and followed Dominick to the kitchen. It’s a very bright room. All white cabinets with nickel handles and pulls. The floor is black hardwood. Possibly bamboo. There’s a center island with six stools, three on one side, and three on the other. At the far end of the kitchen is a seating area with another large sectional in black and a built in wall unit with an extremely large flat screen T.V. and stereo system. Over all very casual.


  Anna is making omelets. They smell delicious. I ask if I could help, to get my mind of things, but she refuses and tells me that I’m the guest and to relax and enjoy myself. The guest? Enjoy myself? Well, not really but I accepted her kindness. Wow, Dominick could use some lessons in social graces from her. Once we finished eating and cleaned up our plates, Dominick brings me to the small hall opposite his bedroom hallway, in the living room. He’s right, the suite is very similar. Cream walls, white crown molding, huge bed with an oversized fireplace, walk in closet and bathroom (no window, no locks). Then I notice the French doors leading out to the patio by the pool. I’m also able to see the ocean from here. There are two overstuffed chairs sharing one very large ottoman at the front of the doors. All together, the room is very tranquil. Again, what choice do I have?


  Dominick sits down in one of the chairs, leaning forward with his elbows on his thighs, looking down at the floor. He’s contemplating something. This isn’t going to be good.


  “Miss Medici, I won’t be home this evening. I have a dinner date. I’d like to know if you want to eat dinner with Anna and Joseph. You’re not obligated, but Anna asked me if it would be okay. Would you like to?” He finally looks up at me bracing himself for my response.


  “Yes, Dominick, I would love to eat with them.” Sounding excited that I wouldn’t be isolated in here all night long.


  His response sounds somewhat relieved. “Good, it’s settled then. Dinner will be at 7. I’ll come back and collect you then. Do you have any questions?”


  Collect me? What am I garbage?


  “Not really a question.”


  “What then?” He seemed intrigued.


  “You have a date.” I teased.


  “It’s not that hard to believe that I have a date. Is it?”


  “With what?” I grimace.


  “Don’t you mean with whom?”


  “No, but okay, I’ll bite. With whom do you have a date?” This is fun.


  “My home decorator, Darian Mann.” He states her name like a business agreement, not a sexual interlude.


  “Really. I’ve heard of her. So she decorated this place?”


  “Yes, and my townhouse in Manhattan. She’s very talented.” He sounds so proud.


  “I’ll bet she is.” I bite my lip, trying to keep from laughing.


  “You seem amused, Miss Medici.” He smiles back.


  “Well, Dominick, I didn’t think you’d have a romantic bone in your body.” I say turning away to head to the bathroom.


  Before I reached the door Dominick grabs me and pulls me to him.


  “Living with me like you are, Raven, you’ll learn that I’m extremely romantic and much, much more.” His voice was sexy and heated. Then he lets go of my arm and walks to the door. Turning around, he repeats “Don’t forget, I’ll return for you at 7.” Then he disappears through the door, locking it behind him.


  I realized I had stopped breathing.
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  There’s a fantastic bookcase in my room that I hadn’t noticed earlier. I decide I’d start a new book. I have plenty of time on my hands, so why not? I settle on Night Gardening by E.L. Swann. I’ve read this book before, but it was a long time ago. It’s romantic and I’ve always loved it, so I think I’m making a good choice. I really can use a distraction while I’m stuck here. I settle in one of the chairs by the French doors. I’m so caught up in the story that I didn’t realize it’s almost 5:30. We would be having dinner at 7. I need to freshen up.


  When my shower is complete I step out and rummage through my bags to find my make-up. Mema always says to get showered, dressed and put on your face no matter what the situation. She believes it makes everything just a little bit better. She may be right. I do feel slightly better. Inside of my bag is my watch. Underneath all the make-up is my passport and I.D. Dominick’s goons really didn’t do a very thorough job of searching through my stuff. Where did he find these guys? I place the information back in the case so Dominick can’t discover them. He probably won’t if he hasn’t found them by now.


  Now to choose what to wear, I decide on a long maxi dress with a halter-top. It’s pale turquoise blue and covered in starfish. I have matching flip-flops to go with the dress. I put on some light make-up. Bronzer, mascara and lip-gloss will do the trick. I used a hairdryer that was in one of the vanity drawers to blow out my hair. When I flip my hair over after I finish, there leaning in the doorway is Dominick. He looks absolutely amazing. He has on a black suit with a Tuxedo style jacket. No tie and his dress shirt is opened in a casual, sexy manner. It appears he is going all out for Darian Mann this evening.


  It’s not hard to imagine how Dominick and Darian came together. At breakfast he explained that he is an attorney. Which slightly explains why he is in a feud with my dad. I’ve never heard of him but that doesn’t mean anything. I hate all of that corporate bullshit my family deals with, so I tune much of it out.


  Darian is a very successful business woman. Her interior design company is known all across the United States. She’s very beautiful. She’s tall and lean with long red wavy hair. She’s polished and extremely sophisticated. I became aware of her through some commission work I had done for the company several years ago. She wanted quite a few ocean-themed scenes for a home in the Hampton's. I have to say she was a bit demanding but her vision was excellent. Men like Dominick seem to gravitate towards woman like her. I do respect her work. I really don’t understand why this relationship between them is bothering me. I also don’t want to explore it any further. I just want to get through dinner and possibly find out more information about Dominick that could help me to get released sooner. I’m broken from my daydream remembering that he is still standing there.


  “Don’t you ever knock?” Acting disgusted and rolling my eyes.


  “I did several times, but with that thing running, I guess you couldn’t hear me.” He is smiling.


  “Why are you smiling like that?” I ask.


  “Because of you.”


  “Me? Why?”


  “You look better. Healthier. Very Beautiful.”


  I take a deep breath. I’m doing that a lot lately. “Thanks, I feel a lot better.” I ignore the ‘very beautiful’ observation.


  “Ready for tonight?” He asks.


  “Absolutely.”


  He puts out one of his arms, so that I could be escorted to the kitchen.


  I grimace. “Don’t even think about it.”


  He laughs, a real laugh. “After you, Miss Medici.”


  This might may turn out to be a good night. All things considered.


  We walk through the living room. I don’t see any guards. That doesn’t mean they aren’t there. It’s warm out, but cool enough for the French doors to be wide open exposing the pool and patio area. The space is lovely. It has lounge chairs, a living area complete with rattan seating and a full kitchen. Anna is outside at the counter cleaning fish. Joseph is getting the grill started. What a beautiful evening to spend outdoors. I can’t believe Dominick is allowing this. His motive is unclear to me but I’ll make it my business to find out. I don’t want any more surprises. I don’t like being caught off guard.


  I turn to Dominick. “Thank you for this. I mean, allowing me to join them.” I am truly sincere in that moment.


  “You’re very welcome.” There’s a smile in his eyes.


  Anna comes to me and takes my hands. “Do you like seafood?”


  “Yes, very much so.” I smile warmly at her. “Can I help you with dinner, please?”


  “Well, we do have fish to clean, so yes, you can help.” Still holding my hand she leads me over to the counter and we get right to work on the fish. Joseph is carefully placing the corncobs on the grill while maintaining a perfect flame. Dominick appears awkward and out of place in his own home. Who would have thought?


  “Would you like a glass of wine, Raven?” Anna asked.


  “That would be great. Thank you.”


  “I’ll get it, Anna.” Dominick interrupts her.


  I hear the cork pop on the bottle. After a few moments, Dominick hands me the glass of Prosecco. Prosecco is my favorite drink. Before we toast, Anna drops a sugar cube in our sparkling wine. Knowing that it symbolizes that your life should be as sweet and sparkling as the wine that you drink. This brings a bittersweet smile to my face. If only that were true.


  Dominick stands by Anna and me, clears his throat, wanting to say something. We both look up and stare at him.


  “I see you have this under control Anna, so I’ll leave you to your meal. Enjoy your evening.”


  “Goodnight, Dominick. You do the same.” Joseph adds coming to stand with Anna and me.


  “Yes, yes I will.” Then he leaves.


  We finally sit down to a wonderful meal of assorted grilled fish and corn on the cob. I begin to feel slightly cold. Joseph leaves the table to start the outdoor fireplace.


  Anna stands, saying. “I’ll be right back. I have something for you.”


  She returns with a beautifully crocheted cream shawl. She wraps it around my shoulders and gives me a squeeze.


  “There that’s better.” Her words are kind and comforting.


  “Thank you, Anna. Thank you, Joseph, for taking care of me. This can’t be easy for either one of you.” I look down feeling very embarrassed that they have to effectively baby-sit me and be involved in this sinister plan of their handsome employer.


  “It is our pleasure, my dear” Anna smiles.


  “Anna’s right. You light up this house.” Joseph adds.


  “I appreciate that. This still can’t be easy.”


  “Can I ask you both something?”


  “Of course.” Joseph states.


  “How long have you both worked for Dominick?”


  “We have been with his family for 41 years.” Anna responds.


  “That must have been wonderful for Dominick’s parents and Dominick to have you here from the beginning.


  I immediately notice pain in their eyes. I didn’t know what I had said to bring that reaction on. It pains me to see them like this, even only after knowing them for such a short time. They seem like such a sweet couple. Not to pry or embarrass them, I change the subject quickly.


  “What are we having for dessert?” I ask. I love dessert.


  Just as Anna was about to answer me, we hear laughter in the house. Shit! Don’t tell me he brought Darian here. Now what? She’s met me before, from the commissioned work and at different events around the city. She also knows Raven. She’s aware we are twins. Hopefully, I can pull off being Raven. Maybe she’ll stay in the house and be none the wiser.


  Dominick steps out onto the patio alone. He just couldn’t stay away could he? He’s probably here to check up on me. He stops when he sees me wrapped in Anna’s shawl, all curled up by the fire. His reaction is odd, almost uncomfortable. He recovers and comes to stand next to me. I look up at him. Our eyes lock, then he brings his hand to my cheek, I feel a pull from the closeness. He almost feels familiar. Still looking at me he smiles and without turning away he speaks to Anna and Joseph.


  “Any trouble?” he questions. Then he looks for their reaction.


  They both shake their heads. What a way to kill a pleasant moment. My mood is slightly ruined. Darian walks outside and puts her arm through Dominick’s, giving it a sexy squeeze.


  “Aren’t you going to introduce me to yo …” Then she stops.


  Uh Oh. I’m as good as dead.


  “Rain! Rain Medici! Oh My God! So great to see you again! You know how much I love your work! It’s simply breathtaking. I just can’t wait for the new show next year. Dominick, you never mentioned that you and Rain were friends when you came to pick up the beach scene you bought for your bedroom.”


  Dominick clearly stiffens, but Darian doesn’t notice. I take a huge gulp from my wine glass. I look at him. Then I look back at Darian. I stand and extend my hand to her and smile. I’ll try to put on a good show. Let’s hope it works for my sake.


  “Darian, it’s so lovely to see you. Sorry for the confusion, but you have mistaken me for my sister. I’m Raven Medici. Naturally being twins we get this reaction much of the time.”


  “Oh, I apologize. You and Rain look exactly alike. Especially now that you also have bangs.”


  “Yes, I never had bangs before, that’s true. It does cause quite a stir.” If Raven had bangs, we could totally shake things up a bit.


  “They look fantastic on you as well, of course.”


  Dominick is about to explode. He’s getting angrier by the second. Joseph and Anna decide to get out of the line of fire and begin cleaning up. I guess dessert is out.


  “Can I help you Anna?” I need to get away from this conversation and Dominick.


  “No dear, we’re fine. You just relax. Remember you are our guest.” Then she disappears into the house.


  Shit! What do I do now?


  Darian continues. “Where’s Rain? Is she with you? I’d love to see her again.”


  Rain is closer than she thinks.


  “She’s in Capri with her partner in crime, Tommy.”


  “Tommy? Tommy Conte? Wow. I don’t blame her for taking a holiday with him.”


  “I’ll let Tommy know he has an admirer.” I’m not very surprised. Every woman thinks Tommy is sexy. Not many are immune to his charms. Well, I am, but our relationship is different.


  “How do you know Dominick?” she’s really inquisitive and very annoying.


  “I don’t know Dominick at all, really. Anna and Joseph are friends of our family. I was originally supposed to meet Rain and Tommy in Italy, but my plans were unexpectedly changed, so I decided on a visit with them.”


  Dominick seems perplexed by my comments and that I didn’t give him away.


  “Well, I hope you enjoy the rest of your weekend. Please give Rain my regards.” She added.


  “I definitely will let Rain know I ran into you. You enjoy your weekend as well.” I’m trying to be pleasant under the impatient yet puzzled stare of my captor.


  Darian turns and walks towards the house. I decide this is my chance to escape to my room. So I follow her in. I almost make it to the door when a strong arm engulfs my waist from behind. Dominick’s front to my back. Dominick pulls me close and puts his lips to my ear. My body betrays me and grows slightly weak. I can’t stand the way I’m acting. I mean he’s my father’s enemy. My feelings should be ones of disgust, hate even. Not desire. I need to get a hold of myself before he does seduce me.


  “This explains a great deal. Our conversation, however, hasn’t even begun yet. Rain.” His whispered tone slices straight through me.


  I let out a deep exhale.


  I try to remove his arm, but it won’t budge. I turn to face him.


  “I figured as much.” He releases me.


  We continue inside, Dominick leaves with Darian. Making me explain everything to Anna and Joseph. Anna brings out the coffee. We sit on the couch off of the kitchen.


  Anna starts. “Rain?”


  I look up from my cup and nod.


  She smiles at me the way Mema would and my tears begin to fall. It’s all too much.


  “Something told me in the very beginning you weren’t Raven. She is always in all the papers. She appears comfortable, almost seasoned, when dealing with reporters. You on the other hand are quiet. Yes, you were very angry when Dominick brought you here, but that’s a natural reaction to what you have been exposed to. You didn’t strike me as an attorney either.” She grins shyly.


  Joseph then asks. “Rain, why didn’t you say anything? You knew he wanted Raven, yet you said nothing.”


  I thought about it for a moment and felt that I owed this lovely couple the truth.


  “First I want to apologize to both of you for my behavior. You have been nothing, but kind to me. I couldn’t say anything. Dominick is so hell bent on destroying my family that I just thought it would be better if I pretended to be Raven versus myself. My family are very busy people and they think I’m in Capri anyway. They won’t even know that I’m missing. They assume I’ll be there until Christmas. Only my friend, Tommy, will know the truth. He should be arriving there tomorrow. He’ll be looking for me soon.”


  “Can I ask you both something?’


  They nod.


  “How did you know Raven and I are twins? Dominick doesn’t seem to know that my dad has two daughter’s. Let alone identical twins.”


  “The magazine article.” Joseph revealed.


  “What magazine article?” I’m trying to recall when I ask.


  “The Italian Magazine, CHI.” Anna continues and Joseph places a copy of CHI on the coffee table.


  “It has a picture of you and Raven at some nightclub in Milan. The photographers were snapping pictures and it appears that Raven grabbed your shirt, which exposed a tattoo on your lower back. I noticed a similar insignia on the photograph of the beach in Dominick’s room. When you fainted, I saw the tattoo on your spine while dressing you.”


  I thumbed through the magazine as they continued to explain and spot the photo. Club Milan, how could I forget? We had a great time there that evening. It was August. Raven and I were celebrating our birthday the year before last. Now I remember the article.


  “Please don’t be upset with me. Raven would have made your life a living hell. You are better off that Dominick’s goons messed up.” I smirk to lighten the conversation a bit.


  They both smiled. Then Joseph added “That doesn’t explain why you would put yourself in such an awkward position young lady.” He sounded like my dad.


  “I’m used to confinement. I was confined at a very young age for much of my life. You see I have a blood disorder that at times was a huge concern to my parents. My mother was over protective to say the least. So many times my exposure in the world outside was limited. I have to admit it is tougher dealing with Dominick’s personality, but I’ve been fine so far.”


  “Anna and I both felt that you would have said something given the situation you were put in. We only found out after you were taken. Like Anna said you didn’t seem at all like a lawyer so we started to look further into it. We didn’t have to look far. Anna subscribes to CHI and it was in there all along. We have been contemplating how to tell Dominick but it seems the situation is unfolding before all of our eyes and it may just take care of itself. Please understand Rain, we don’t like this anymore than you do but he is not easily deterred.” Joseph explains.


  “Why is Dominick doing this to my family? I don’t understand.” I’m becoming frustrated.


  “Rain, dear, you have to speak with him about that yourself. I can tell you he feels he has good reasons. He didn’t go about this in the right way. I think we all can agree to that but he is a determined man and even we can’t stop him. Believe me when we found out about his plan we tried. We do feel that we can try to make this as comfortable for you as possible.”


  She seemed very sincere. Then I turned to Gerard as he walks out to the patio.


  “Now, you are going to tell me about your role in all this. You really aren’t a kidnapping thug are you?” I smirked.


  “No Rain, I work for Mr., Dominick’s company as a security expert. So no I have never done this before. Dominick is not a man you say no to.” He seemed cornered. Not by me but by Dominick and he didn’t seem proud of his actions.


  We said our ‘Goodnights’ and I went to my room to sleep. Gerard remained on duty to watch me tonight. After speaking with him I wasn’t as uncomfortable as before but I still had to deal with his boss.


  “If you need anything Rain, I’ll be right outside the door.”


  The only thing I need right now is Dominick.
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  After I’m again locked behind my bedroom door. I slip out of my dress and sandals. I find an oversized long sleeve tee shirt and curl up on one of the chairs by the window. I wrapped Anna’s shawl around me, more for security than to keep me warm. I notice it’s after midnight and Dominick hasn’t returned yet. Not wanting to acknowledge the pang of disappointment knowing that he might be spending the night with Darian. My emotional reaction is odd, being that I really don’t want to deal with his wrath right now. Why would I want him to come back? Yet I do. I want answers. I do believe once he returns I will finally get them. As I start to doze off to sleep, I hear a door slam and voices coming from outside my room.


  “Get out of my fucking way! You’re guarding her for me, not from me asshole!” Then the door crashes open so loud I thought it might have been taken off its hinges. Dominick looms there breathing fire before slamming the door shut. He advances towards me ready for a fight. I wrap the shawl around me even tighter, as though it’s a shield of armor that will protect me from the evil prince.


  His voice was full of malice.


  “GET UP!”


  I’m too scared to move but I stare at him with my eyes wide.


  “I SAID NOW!” He screams.


  I jumped up and tried to run to the bathroom, but he catches me around my waist and throws me, like a rag doll, face down on the bed.


  Oh no, please don’t let him hurt me. I finally find my voice.


  “GET THE FUCK AWAY FROM ME YOU SICK FREAK!” I screamed


  He holds me down, lifts my nightshirt. He straddles me and I begin to scream and yell for help, but there is no one to help me. He raises the shirt to the middle of my back then stops. He places his hand over my tattoo. I instantly stop moving. Silence fills the room. He says nothing. Then he traces the outline of the Black Rose with his fingers over and over again. I just lay there. His fingers cease their movement.


  “Shit.” He bites out through clinched teeth, letting out a deep exaggerated breath.


  He gets off of me and sits on the side of the bed. I scrambled to the top near the headboard and take a pillow to cover me. He starts picking imaginary link from the comforter. Then he looks deep into my eyes. He looks lost.


  “Do you want to explain to me why you would pretend to be Raven and take your sister’s place?” He was softer. “You weren’t part of this plan? I didn’t even know you existed.”


  I swallow hard and glance away from him for a moment to get my thoughts together. He didn’t know I existed. Well, now you do.


  “When you took me I was extremely frightened. Then you explained your plan somewhat and called me Raven. First I started to play along to see what I could find out. In reality I’ve been confined before so I knew I could handle it better than Raven. I needed to know why you hate my dad so much. I intended to stop you, even if I died trying. Then I got sick and you were kind to me. So I thought perhaps if I stayed with you I could persuade you to change your mind.


  “I was supposed to be on a plane to Italy. My family wouldn’t be looking for me. I go there several times a year. They’re used to my trips and used to not hearing from me when I’m there. I also didn’t contact my dad because I’ve been on a very short protective leash for a long time. Since my mother’s death my father has let go a little more each day. I couldn’t risk him finding out I was taken. He’d never let me out of his sight again.”


  There is a long pause before he speaks. “Anna tells me you were supposed to meet Tommy Conte in Capri. What will he do when he finds out you never went there?”


  “Probably freak out. Then he’ll text me and ask me what I’m doing. If I don’t answer, he will contact my dad in New York.”


  “Shit! You’ve ruined my plans. Now I have to revise them to fit you into them. I definitely can’t let you go and chance you giving your family a heads up about me.”


  “I wouldn’t do that.”


  Dominick looks incredulous. “Of course you would. They’re your family. You’ll protect them at any cost. You’ve proven that by pretending to be Raven all this time.”


  “Dominick, that’s where you’re wrong. I can’t afford to spend my thirties and beyond at the mercy of my dad.” I close my eyes to collect my thoughts.


  “Rain, you aren’t who I wanted. You should never have been a part of this situation. Especially because you’re ill.”


  For some strange reason his words hurt me. My tears and anger start to build.


  “Well, I’m so sorry that I ruined your plans.” I reply very sarcastically.


  He catches my face and holds it close to his. “I didn’t want this. I don’t want to care for someone who’s sick. I don’t want to care about you.” He’s shaking by the time he finishes, eyeing my mouth.


  As he was about to kiss me, I push him away. “You don’t want me and I don’t want you. That makes us even. I will not play any part in your plan to destroy my dad. Let me make something very clear to you. I will not allow you to hurt anyone I love. I will never let you win.” My eyes sear into him.


  He rises from the bed and says with a smirk. “You’re way more trouble than you’re worth.” Leaving me alone with my emotions.


  Tears begin to come and they come hard. Not that I’m afraid he would kill me any longer, but because I realize I have always been trouble to everyone in my life. My mother spent her life worrying and caring for me. My dad had to work all the time to keep homes in New York and in Capri. Tommy spent all his free time with me instead of spending it finding his one true love. My sister had to take a backseat to my illness her entire life.


  Now a perfect stranger feels I’ve ruined his life too. I didn’t ask to be sick. I don’t feel sorry for myself. I try to do the best I can with the hand I was dealt. I love life and make the most of it every day. I know life is a gift. Even as a prisoner in this house I try to look on the bright side. Being here allowed me to meet Anna and Joseph. I love having Max around to distract me. The view of the ocean doesn’t hurt. The accommodations could be worse. I only want to know what will happen next.


  Three days had passed with no sign of Dominick. Anna, Joseph, and Gerard brought me my food and made sure I took my shots daily. I’m sitting on the bed reading when the door opens. It’s him. He hands me my phone. I cautiously look up at him, as I hesitantly reach for it.


  All he says is, “It’s for you.”


  I take the phone. “Hello?”


  “Rain baby, are you okay?”


  I smile wide. “Tommy!” Dominick looks annoyed at my smile.


  “Yes Tommy, I’m fine.” Tears fell down my cheeks, but I don’t care if he sees them. Hearing Tommy’s voice is overwhelming and welcomed.


  “What the fuck happened, Rain?”


  “I texted you that someone took me, but you didn’t want to hear it.”


  “Fuck! That was over a week ago!” I can hear him pacing.


  “Did that sick fuck hurt you? You know you can tell me anything, baby.”


  “No, Tommy, I’m okay. Where are you?”


  “I’m with Mema and Antonio at the house in Capri, but I’m coming home. I’m also calling your dad. He will get you the hell out of there.”


  “NO! Tommy don’t you dare call my dad!” Dominick turns, staring at me in shock, but doesn’t interrupt my conversation.


  “Rain, are you crazy? Kane will fuck with you. I’m calling your dad!”


  “Tommy, you can’t call him. You know as well as I do that prison will be much worse than this one. You know what it was like for me, you were there. I had no say, no control. I can’t and won’t go back to that. Plus my dad will keep us apart, knowing that you didn’t help me. He’ll blame you. I can’t be without you in my life. Dominick won’t hurt me. Don’t make that call. Please, baby.” I pleaded with him. Then I paused. “Wait, who is Kane?”


  “Dominick is Kane. He’s Vincent’s son. Dominick Kane.”


  I look up at Dominick. “Holy shit! Vincent had a son?”


  “Yeah, Rain.” Tommy starts to calm. “Apparently there is a lot we don’t really know about Vincent Kane.”


  “I’m still looking at Dominick, like I’ve never seen him before this moment. “You’re Vincent Kane’s son?” He nods.


  “Baby, are you still there?”


  “Yeah I’m here. Tommy, please keep my secret. Please baby, if you love me you will do this for me.” Dominick’s eyes never leave mine.


  “You know I will do anything for you Rain, but you’re asking a lot of me. I can’t in good conscience leave you with that sick piece of shit. I can’t, Rain!”


  “Listen to me. You have to do this for me. Dominick hasn’t hurt me. Not once. It will all work out. I promise.” I don’t know if I convinced him or not.


  “Baby, put Kane on the phone.” He sounds very cold.


  “Okay.”


  I hand Dominick the phone. “Tommy wants to speak with you.”


  “Conte?”


  “Kane, if you fucking harm one hair on Rain’s head, if you hurt her in any way, I will make it my business to hunt you down and kill you myself. You get me?” I could hear Tommy yelling through the phone.


  “Conte, Rain is safe and sound. She’s with me now. I wouldn’t dream of hurting her. She is going to be part of my new plan. I’m going to give Rain everything she desires. You have my word.” He is all to sinister in his response.


  “FUCK YOU! Your word ain’t shit.” Tommy is furious.


  “You are going to have to trust me or at the very least trust what Rain is doing.” Dominick then disconnects the phone.


  “I’ll keep this.” Dominick says holding up my phone. “When Conte calls again I’ll make sure it’s given to you, but he better be polite. You see, I’m not so bad after all.”


  “That remains to be seen.” I say while contemplating my next question.


  “Umm Dominick, your father was really Mr. Kane?”


  “Yes Rain, why do you ask?” he tilts his head to one side.


  “I’m just thinking how kind he was to me and my mother. Especially when she was dying and I was there alone. My father was in New York when he got the news, but your dad stayed with me until the rest of my family could get there. He also helped my father with all the arrangements. I will never forget his kindness.”


  “Vincent Kane was a rotten bastard, but he was my father and I want what belonged to him. I have a right to it. I’m his son.” He is starting to get loud.


  “I’m sorry Dominick, but I don’t understand.”


  “You will, Rain. Now get dressed so we can grab some breakfast.
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  Dominick leaves the room so I could get dressed. I decide on a floor length navy blue tee-shirt dress. I slip on my flip-flops and head for the door. I forgot it was locked. I knock on the door, feeling slightly stupid. When the door opens, Dominick is on the other side smiling. His smile was contagious. I smile at him in return. Shaking my head and feeling embarrassed.


  He steps into my room, reaches for me, holding my face in his hands. He looks me over and asks: “Are you okay?”


  “I’ll be fine. There has been a lot to take in this morning and all before coffee.” I laugh.


  “C’mon let’s get you coffee.” He says, putting out his hand for me to take. I hesitate, then I put my hand in his. It seems so natural now. He’s Mr. Kane’s son. I know he has a vendetta of some sort. Yet he isn’t scary anymore. He gives my hand a squeeze and we’re out the door. We go down the front steps and out onto the gravel driveway. Anna is cutting some beautiful white roses and placing them in a basket on her arm.


  “Have fun you two.” She smiles and waves.


  “Wait!” I pull on his arm. “We’re going out for breakfast?”


  “Yeah, I’m taking you to one of my favorite spots on the island.”


  I still don’t move.


  “Something wrong, Miss Medici?”


  “Dominick, you can call me Rain now.” I tell him.


  His eyes grow soft. “Rain, what’s the problem?”


  “There’s no problem. It’s just that today is Saturday on Labor Day weekend and it’s after 11 in the morning. I think it’s going to be an extremely long wait.”


  “Well, we aren’t eating at the diner. We’re just picking up some food. We’re eating on the bay. Problem solved.” There appeared to be pure satisfaction in his grin.


  Dominick guided me over to his cars. He has several, but he chooses a black Cadillac CTS convertible. He lets go of my hand and opens the door for me to get in. Then he hands me a sweater, my sweater. I hadn’t noticed him carrying it before.


  “I thought you might get cold, so I grabbed it on the way out.” He gives me a wink.


  As we drive out of his compound I realize we’re were on Long Beach Island in NJ. My parents would take Raven and me here in the summers when my dad had time off from the firm. We pulled into a parking lot and up to a small diner. Dominick puts the car in park. He gets out, telling me he would be right back. He leaves the keys in the car. He’s testing me, so I just wait for him to come out with my coffee and our breakfast. I pass the test. Maybe now he’ll trust me just enough to elaborate on his plan.


  Moments later Dominick is back with a picnic basket. It appears to be heavy. He places it in the backseat of the car, and hops back in.


  “Ready?”


  I nod my head and we take off. Dominick takes me to a small alcove on the bayside of the island. He sets out two blankets on the sand and starts to empty the contents of the basket. A disposable container of coffee is the first thing out of the basket. Thank goodness. I set up the plates. There is way too much food for two people. I opt for some eggs and toast. Dominick samples everything, eggs, toast, pancakes, bacon, and even sausage. He has a ferocious appetite. I wonder if it’s that strong in other areas of his life.


  We both settle down and I begin the conversation.


  “So I assume you didn’t bring me here just for your favorite breakfast and the beautiful view.”


  “No, you’re right. I want us to talk. A great deal has happened between us in the last week. Not to mention, the least of which was discovering your true identity. I want to get to know you and I want you to know my intentions. I think this a good place to start.”


  “What would you like to know?” I am very casual in my statement.


  “That easy, yeah?” He asked.


  “Yeah, that easy.” I shrug my shoulders. “Why make it difficult. If we’re honest with one another, the smoother this situation will go and the quicker I will be out of here and on my way to Italy.”


  “Not that easy.” He mumbles.


  “Come again. What’s not that easy?” His statement confused me.


  “Rain, I’m not letting you go.” He gages my reaction.


  “What do you mean you aren’t letting me go? You need to explain this now.” My face is getting hot and it’s not from the sun beating down on me.


  “Your father has something I want and I have something he loves. So I can’t let you go until I get my something back.”


  “Tell me what it is and I’ll get it for you.”


  “Impossible.”


  “Nothing is impossible. What is it?”


  “It’s my father’s share of Kane and Medici.” He reveals, wiping his mouth, then placing the napkin down on his lap.


  “Don’t you own that already? Your father has been dead for over four years now. Isn’t all of that settled?” I didn’t understand.


  “When my father died, he left the business to your father. He gave me nothing. I’m his son. I should have gotten part of the firm. It’s rightfully mine.” His body is tense.


  “I had no idea your dad left the business to my dad. I usually don’t get involved with that stuff. When my mom died, she left Raven and me her share. The money from her part of the business gets deposited in an account every month. Other than that I don’t get anything from the business.”


  “What about your mom, Elise? Isn’t that her name? I know she and Mr. Kane were married. I just didn’t know they had you as a son. Did she get anything?”


  “Only money and other assets. Which she left to me when she passed away. He didn’t give her the business either. So you see I want what’s mine and if I don’t get it I will take what’s his.”


  “I’m not a possession of my dad’s. I’m his daughter. You can’t own me or trade me for it.”


  “Rain, I’m not going to keep you locked away forever. I’m going to make you mine.” His voice became dark and heated.


  My insides clinch and I become very warm.


  “How are you going to do that?” My voice became very small.


  “Your father doesn’t like me. He never has. So when I seduce you and you’re with me, he’ll do anything to get you back. Including giving me my father’s share of the law firm.”


  “There’s just one problem that you didn’t count on.”


  “Which is?”


  “Me. I won’t be seduced by you, Dominick.”


  “It’s not your choice, Rain. It’s what I intend to do. Listen, Rain, you’re very smart girl. You have to agree with my plan. You said it yourself, your father will never let you have a life when he finds out I took you. He will cut you off from Tommy and everything else you love to do. You’ll have nothing.”


  “LISTEN YOU PIECE OF SHIT!” I whipped around and I’m up in Dominick’s face. “My parents took very good care of me. There were no locks and no guards like there is here with you. I always honored their wishes. No, it definitely wasn’t easy, but after my mom passed away my father realized that I didn’t need that type of protection. I wasn’t getting sick any more. Well, up until you took me that is.”


  “That maybe be true, but now he’ll put his entire focus on you and he’ll realize that because I was able to get to you there should be locked doors and guards to keep you safe.” His voice is menacing.


  Looking down at my hands, the shaking begins. All of the isolation as a child, the lack of control, and the events of the past few days come flooding in. My tears begin to fall.


  Dominick looks at me softly, but still with hunger and greed in his eyes. His hand comes over mine, causing me to really look at him.


  “I can give you what you want, Rain. A good life, where you can travel, be safe, and never be alone. I can make you happy. I understand you, Rain.”


  How did he know life scared me? Why would he want to be with someone he doesn’t love? Someone who’ll run the first chance she gets. If my dad turns over the business as Dominick thinks he will, why would he continue to want me around? None of this is making any sense. If I agree to his plan, then I would be giving up control, I can’t do that. I won’t do that. I have to state my demands. This plan has to happen on both our terms, not just Dominick’s.


  “The choice is yours, Rain.”


  “I’ll help you, but I have some demands of my own. I will not sleep with you. I’ll pretend we are dating until my father folds. Once the papers are signed and you have your share in the firm, I’m out of here. Our business is over. Oh yes, I want it in writing.”


  “Fair enough, but I won’t promise to stay away from you. Only to respect your wishes. Do I make myself clear?’


  “Perfectly.”


  “I’ll get the details drawn up and a copy will be given to you. Now, can we just enjoy this beautiful day?”


  I turn away from him on the blanket. I can’t believe what I have just agreed to. I have to maintain my control at all cost. If I feel I can’t do it, I’ll just tell my dad the truth and pray he’s sensible enough to understand this whole thing was out of mine and Tommy’s control, and that I don’t need his overprotectiveness taking over my life. Or I could run away from Dominick and everyone else and start over. Somewhere where no one knows me, and they can’t find me. It’s not like a don’t have the means to do it. I just need to see this play out and go from there.


  I wonder now if Dominick regrets that he had taken the wrong sister. I’m sick. Raven is strong. She clearly knows more about my dad’s business. Plus, she’s a lawyer. She would be a formidable opponent, more of a challenge. Yet, what Dominick doesn’t realize is that I won’t make this easy on him. He won’t have the upper hand forever.
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  We arrive back at the house. I didn’t speak to him at all during the short car trip. In fact, I jump out of the car, about to head into the house when he wraps an arm around my waist, pulling me into his body. He uses one hand to make me look at him.


  “You are so beautiful and I’m sorry for all the horrible things I said to you. I know this will work Rain, if you just give me a chance. I’ll take care of you always and never hurt you. Please talk to me. The silence between us is killing me.”


  Holding his shoulders to keep from falling off balance. He feels so good, but I can’t let him know that. “I’ll help you with this. You have my word. I do have some requests that we can discuss later at dinner, but when all of this is completed and you have gotten what’s yours, our business will be finished and I will be gone.”


  I try to pull away, but he holds me even tighter. It’s hard to think with his rock hard body up against me.


  “What if you’re part of what I want? What if you’re part of my sweet reward?” He’s grinning.


  “That’s not in the realm of possibility.” I had no emotion in my voice. “Remember Mr. Kane, what you yourself said, I’m just a means to an end. Now let me go.”


  He quickly releases me, as if I’d just slapped him across his face. In that moment I felt remorse. I’ve never been a cruel person. No matter what the situation, I’ve always treated people the way I would like to be treated. In this short time that I have been with Dominick, I’ve seen a side of myself that I don’t like. Sure, he has brought it out in me, but that is no excuse. I’m better than that.


  I walk into the house, directly to my room and lay down. What have I just agreed to? I need sleep and it comes quickly.


  When I wake, it’s to a friendly dog licking my face again. I start to smile and pat the bed so he would jump up. This time Max climbs up and lays down next to me. I enjoy having him around me. He’s comforting and he has no expectations. He just wants to be loved with no strings attached. He’s nothing like his owner.


  I glance up and see Dominick leaning in the doorway of my room. His legs crossed, twirling one single white rose between his fingers. Hmmm … and the seduction of Rain Medici begins. At that moment he looks like a little lost boy, who wants to give the girl he likes a present, but doesn’t know how to approach the situation. I like awkward Dominick and I intend to keep him on his toes. It’s going to be fun to fuck with him, just a little. Smiling, I sit up straight.


  “It’s almost 7 and dinner is at 8. Do you want to eat with me on the patio or do you want me to have Anna bring you a plate in here?” He really seems unsure of himself.


  “I’ll eat with you out on the patio. This way we can go over some of my requests at dinner.”


  “How about we enjoy dinner and go over them during dessert?” He suggests.


  “Agreed. We’ll eat, then discuss. Give me a minute to get changed and I’ll come out there with you.”


  “I’ll meet you outside. Max has to go for his evening run.”


  “Okay”


  I change into my favorite worn out jeans and a tee shirt. I walk out to the living room. Hmmm, no locks and no guards. What are you up to Mr. Kane? I keep going until reach the kitchen. Joseph appears to be consoling Anna. They turn when they hear me.


  “I’m so sorry if I interrupted something.” I feel out of place.


  “Oh no Rain, you haven’t interrupted anything. Dominick tells us you are going to be with us for a while.” Anna seems pleased.


  “Well, yes, that’s true. I hope that won’t cause you any extra work or trouble.”


  “Nonsense, Anna and I are thrilled you’re here. As we told you before you bring life to this house and if Dominick wants you with him, that’s all that matters.” Joseph was firm in his reaction.


  Oh boy.


  “Where is Dominick?”


  “He’s out by the pool.” Joseph opens the back door from the kitchen to reveal a stone path that leads to the patio and the pool.


  I followed it around. Dominick is staring out at the ocean. He has on jeans and a white dress shirt un-tucked from his pants. He’s barefoot once again. He’s holding a martini glass in his hand. Dominick has a strong presence and a very hot body. Something clinches deep inside me. Something I need to get a handle on if I’m to resist his charm and seduction. He knows I’m there and turns towards me.


  “Would you like at martini?”


  I nod.


  “Do you like them dirty?” He’s grinning, teasing me but his eyes reveal something much sexier.


  “Very.” I whisper. He’s amused by my answer. Two can play at this game Mr. Kane.


  Dominick pours me the concoction and raises his glass. “I propose a toast. To new friendships and getting what we both want.”


  Our glasses touch in the normal tradition. I begin to wonder what Dominick really wants.


  Dominick takes my free hand and walks me to the edge of the patio so we can enjoy the view of the Atlantic Ocean. The waves are crashing hard into the shore. There’s a slight breeze coming in off the water. I start to feel a chill. At that moment Anna comes outside and wraps her shawl around my shoulders. I smile at her gratefully.


  “It’s cooling down. You’ll be needing this tonight.” She then goes back into the house to put the finishing touches on dinner. Dominick turns to me.


  “Tell me about your tattoo.” It is more a demand than a request.


  “One summer, when I was in Italy, I noticed this beautiful rose vine in my mother’s garden. She was always planting flowers along the wall that surrounded our home. I think she did it mainly so that I could step out on my bedroom balcony and always see something special. The roses were black as night, but the edges had a purple tinge to them. Even the foliage was a brighter green than I’d ever seen before. It was different. That’s what made it special.”


  “So why the tattoo?” He seems confused.


  “I always wanted a tattoo. It had to mean something though. I just wasn’t going to get one to say I had one. I was going to get it for me. I would always know why it was there.”


  “Conte took you, I presume.” It comes across slightly jealous.


  “Yes. Tommy knew this great tattoo artist in Rome, so one weekend we decided to go. Actually your father was there, so it made it easier for me to get away. He was always convincing my mother that everything would be fine. We went to Rome and I had it done.”


  “Did you tell your mother you got it?”


  “Are you crazy? Of course not, she would have flipped. I have a blood disorder and she would have feared that I would get an infection and die. She never found out. When she became ill and passed away I went back to the artist and had the blood droplets and the thorns done. Those were for my mom. It represented all she had put herself through with my disease. She constantly feared the disease would take me even though I was through the worst of it. I was in my twenties at the time. I was fine. She never accepted that and she died that way. The blood drops symbolizes the disease, but it’s also about all the unnecessary tears that were shed.”


  Dominick is silent for a moment. I think he’s starting to see the real me. Maybe he’s feeling guilty for taking me. He’s truly speechless.


  Anna and Joseph come out to place the food on the table. We sit down to eat. Everything is delicious. I’m really starting to relax and I think Dominick is as well, until this new line of questioning.


  “Is Conte your boyfriend?” Focusing on his plate.


  “No.”


  “What are your feelings towards him then?”


  I smile, which annoys Mr. Kane. Describing my relationship with Tommy is hard. You really have to see us together to understand.


  “C’mon Rain, it can’t be that difficult.” Dominick is becoming slightly impatient. Good.


  “Tommy and I have been together forever. We love each other deeply. It’s not a brother/sister thing. It’s not a sexual thing either. It’s something more than all of that put together. I can’t breathe without Tommy. We grew up together. Went to college in Italy together. Now we have a business together. I trust him more than anyone. I’ll do anything for him.


  “So you took this deal because of Tommy. So he’ll never be out of your life.”


  “Yes, that’s partly true. Mainly though, I need my control. I need my freedom, my life. Now let’s discuss my demands.”


  “I knew this was coming.” He’s amused.


  “I need Tommy. He has to be allowed to come and go as he pleases or this won’t work. I want the locks and the guards gone.”


  “No way.”


  “What?”


  “Tommy yes. He can visit you anytime he likes. But I can’t let you roam as you please. You’ll leave me.” He sounds wounded.


  “Dominick I won’t leave you. I made a promise and I always keep my promises. You can’t keep me locked up. I’ll start to resent you and then this will all come crashing down around us. You have to trust me.” I whispered to him.


  “No locks. But the guards stay and that’s final, Rain!”


  “Fine, but I want my phone back and a computer. I have a show at the beginning of the year and I’m way behind. I need to be able to email my family as well.”


  “Done. But don’t get any smartass ideas because I’m monitoring everything you do.”


  “Clearly you don’t trust me, but I have to trust you, right.” Time to be difficult.


  “Listen, I’m not a patient man. In trying my patience most people don’t like the outcome.”


  “Are you threatening me?” I stand up to walk away.


  He comes around the table and stands uncomfortably close. God he smells good. “No, I’m just stating the facts. You get Conte, the phone, the computer, and no locks. Now, what do I get?”


  He smiles at me.


  “You’re getting me to pretend I like you and in turn hopefully it will get you your inheritance and my freedom.”


  “Good, then I’m getting everything I want. What more could a man ask for?” He is looking deeply into my eyes. I don’t move. I also think he is asking for more.


  Rain you are in deep shit.


  When dinner is done. He walks me back to my room. He noticed I put the rose he gave me earlier in water and set it on the table between the two chairs by the French doors. He turns to me, placing his hands on my cheeks. I hold his wrists, afraid of what he’s about to do.


  “You put the rose I gave you in water.” He whispers.


  “I’d never destroy something so beautiful and delicate.” I couldn’t take my eyes off him. Something warm was building inside of me.


  “I’m glad you feel that way, Rain. Something beautiful and delicate should always be treated with care.” He leans in and brushes his lips against mine. My insides tightened. Then he kisses me. I let him. I don’t pull back. It’s soft and warm. Not threatening.


  He pulls away first. He rest his forehead against mine.


  “Goodnight, Rain.”


  “Goodnight.”


  I exhale deeply, not realizing that I had been holding my breath, again.
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  In the morning I find my IPhone and a new MacBook on my dresser with a note from Dominick.


  


  Rain,


  I’m sorry I couldn’t be here this morning to have breakfast with you, but I have an early case in the city. If you are reading this letter then you know I have left your phone and a computer for you. I have to work all day but would love to eat a late dinner with you this evening. I will be home around 9. I’ll pick up a pizza on the way. Oh and I programmed my numbers in your phone, should you need me.


  See you later


  D.


  


  For some odd reason I was happy to know I would be having dinner with Dominick tonight. He was slightly pushy by putting his contact numbers in my phone, but I’m sure at some point I may need to get in touch with him. Well, now is a good a time as any. So I decide to text him.


  


  ME: Hope your morning is going well. I’m assuming that since you’re having a case in the city, you’re in some fierce court battle. I hope you win. Pizza sounds great, but I get to pick a movie to go with it. Let me know.


  


  He writes right back.


  


  KANE: The case isn’t quite that dramatic, but it’s still a pain in the ass. Thanks for the support. What movie?


  


  ME: That’s a surprise. Thank you for my phone and the computer.


  


  KANE: My pleasure, Rain. Oh and you can set up the movie in my room. I have a Blu-ray player hooked up in there.


  


  How convenient to have me set up the movie in his bedroom. I go and search through the wall unit to see what he has. All Blue-Ray, of course. To my surprise he has French Kiss. I love that movie. Perfect. Then I clean off the table and take the papers to his desk. When I dropped the papers down it started the computer and revealed a screen showing my blood disorder. I wonder why Dominick would be interested in that. I decided not to give it another thought for now and set the coffee table for dinner.


  I went back to my room to call Tommy. He picked up immediately.


  “Hey baby, heard you got your phone back. Kane called me. How are you holding up?”


  “I’m fine Tommy. Stop worrying. Are you home yet?”


  “Getting ready to go back to New York today.”


  “Call me when you get in.”


  “Baby, I’ll do better than that, I’m coming down to stay with you tomorrow. Kane said you needed me.”


  “He did? He never mentioned it?”


  “Rain this will all be over soon. Then we’ll head back to Italy together.”


  “Okay, but remember you can’t tell my family what’s going on.”


  “Don’t worry, Rain. I won’t say anything, but if that fucker so much as looks at you the wrong way, all bets are off.”


  “Safe trip home.”


  “Love you, Rain.”


  “I love you back”


  Back out in the living room, Gerard is standing there petting Max. The guards stay.


  “Rain, is there anything I can do for you? Do you need to run any errands today?” He’s very polite, but cautious not knowing how I would react to him, being he was part of the kidnapping plan.


  “No thanks, Gerard, I’m just going to hang around the house today, but later I would like to sit by the pool.”


  “Just let me know when you’re ready.”


  I walk into the kitchen and found a note from Anna and Joseph.


  


  Rain,


  Dominick has given us the day off. We have several errands to run and then we’re heading to Philadelphia for dinner and a show. We’ll return in the morning. You’ll find plenty of food in the house. Please make yourself at home. We’ll see you tomorrow. Oh yes Dominick programmed our numbers into your phone so don’t hesitate to call if you have any difficulties.


  Anna & Joseph xo


  


  Well, it seems Dominick was very busy with the electronics this morning. I grab an apple and head back to my room to work on the boring task of trying to choose a venue for my photography show. I still have to pick a date and hire the caterers. Then I need to go over the shots. I don’t have nearly enough, and with Gerard ruining the film that was in the camera, I know there’s a lot more work to be done. I work on it all morning. Then I tell Gerard that I’m going to stretch out on the patio with a book. I really am enjoying the peace and quiet.


  The sun is starting to go down and I notice a light coming from Dominick’s room. Just as I’m about to check who is in there Dominick comes outside with Max. He’s wearing a black suit with a crisp white collard shit. His mint green tie has been loosened.


  He smiles at me, walks around the pool, and takes both my hands in his.


  “How did today go, Rain?”


  “It was fine. I went through some slides, but I don’t have nearly enough for the show, since my film was destroyed. I’m sure your day must have been much more exciting as a hotshot attorney.” I’m teasing him.


  “I wish it were as exciting as you describe, but unfortunately it wasn’t. I’m so glad to be home.” He yawns.


  “I see that you’re tired. We can do dinner and movie another time perhaps.” I start to pull away.


  “Hey, not a chance. I’ve been waiting all day to spend time with you. Besides the dinner is already on the table. C’mon.”


  He pulls me inside and tells me to make myself comfortable. He goes into the bathroom to get changed. When he comes out, he has on my favorite sweats that hang low on his waist, hinting at his perfect V. He’s also wearing a long sleeve tee shirt. The nights down here are starting to get chilly. Reminding us that summer is coming sadly to an end.


  He sits on the couch very close to me. He asks: “Okay, so now will you tell me what movie we’re watching?”


  I hold up the box with the Blu-ray that I picked.


  “French Kiss, huh?” He raised his eyebrow and gives me a small smile.


  “I love this movie. Besides, we need to lighten things up around here.”


  “I couldn’t agree more.”


  As we eat and watch TV, I turn to him and ask: “Why were you researching my blood disorder?”


  He turns his focus to me. He isn’t at all angry, but more curious as to how I discovered what he was doing.


  “I wasn’t snooping, but I cleaned off the coffee table to make room for dinner and I placed your papers on the desk. The computer fired up to the page about my blood disease.”


  “Rain, the other day I said I didn’t want to deal with someone that was sick. I know I apologized for my actions, but it was still wrong. It’s my obligation to keep you safe and healthy.”


  He leans in closer and puts his hands softly around my neck. I felt it in places I shouldn’t have.


  “I don’t want anything to happen to you. I won’t let anyone or anything hurt you.”


  My breath hitches and my insides tightened further. “I’ll do whatever it takes to get back to you what’s yours.”


  He smiles, kisses my forehead, and says: “Eat your pizza.”


  I do just that. Then I begin to feel cold. Dominick noticed, he takes a throw from his bed, tucks it around me, and draws me into his arms. I sit up immediately.


  “This is not a good idea.”


  “Why not?”


  “I can’t let you seduce me.”


  “That’s not what I’m doing. I’m just keeping you warm while we finish watching the movie.”


  There was a slight twinge of disappointment that went through me. I’m all over the place. I don’t want to sleep with him, but I want him near me. The credits rolled up and I notice Dominick is staring at me.


  “Why are you looking at me like that?”


  “Maybe this is the first time I’m really seeing you. You are so beautiful, Rain.”


  I look away because he’s making me very uneasy. He’s so close and then he puts his arms around me and pulling me into his lap. This time I let him.


  “Baby, you’re so cold.” His voice held concern. “Did you take your shot today?”


  “Um I forgot.” Looking up at him through my lashes.


  He smiles. “Well, then, it’s a good thing you have me here to remind you.”


  I went to get up to get the shot, but he wouldn’t let go.


  “Dominick, I have to go get the syringe.” Getting slightly annoyed.


  “No, you don’t. I stopped on the way home and picked up your refill. I have them right here.” He holds up a bag with my medication.


  I inject the shot routinely as I normally do. I turn to him and say: “Thank you for taking care of me.”


  “I told you, you have nothing to worry about as long as you’re here with me.” His words held an unspoken promise, but I couldn’t take a chance on my heart being broke.


  “I have a surprise for you.” He has a sly smile playing on his face.


  “What kind of surprise?”


  Just then he picks me up and carries me to the bed in my room.


  “Close your eyes, Rain, and put out your hands.”


  I do as he asks.


  He places a box in my hands.


  “Open your eyes.”


  When I open my eyes there’s a beautifully wrapped box with a small card attached in Dominick’s handwriting. It reads:


  


  ‘I hope this makes you smile.’


  


  My eyes lock on his.


  “Open it.” He tilts his chin up prompting me to reveal what’s inside the box.


  To my surprise it’s my camera. The lens is no longer cracked. It’s as good as new. Tears fill my eyes. He remembered the camera and how important it is to me. My chest starts to hurt. I don’t know what to say. I look up at him and my chest feels tighter.


  “Thank you so much.” My voice is barely audible.


  He hugs me to him and begins rubbing my back. I freeze slightly.


  He moves his lips to my ear. “Time for bed, Rain.”


  He covers me up, kisses my forehead, then heads for the door, and shuts off the light switch.


  “Sweet Dreams, Angel.” Then he was gone.


  Angel …
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  Wednesday morning arrives and I’m so excited that Tommy is coming down to see me. I jump up and walk into the kitchen to grab some coffee.


  “Good Morning Anna, Joseph." Greeting the pair with a smile.


  “Good Morning, Rain.” Joseph replies.


  “Good Morning, my dear. Why are you up so early?”


  “My best friend, Tommy, is back from Capri. He’s driving down today. I can’t wait to see him.” After I state this fact, Anna and Joseph give each other a concerned look.


  “Is everything okay?”


  “Rain, can you do me a favor? Dominick is working from home today. He’s spread out all over the dining room table. Can you bring him a cup of coffee? He’s about due for another one right now.”


  “Sure, I’d be glad to.” Accepting the coffee cup she has prepared, I head out of the kitchen to give it to Dominick.


  I hear him on the phone, so I knock on the door, quietly.


  “Come in.” He’s still talking to whoever when I open the door.


  “Martin, I have to call you back.” Grinning at me.


  “What’s with that look?” I smirk.


  “I need to work from home more often.” Now he’s full on smiling.


  “Why is that, may I ask?” Leaning in the doorway holding both mugs in my hands.


  He gets up and walks over to me. “Pretty lady, barefoot, wearing just a tee shit comes looking for me. Who could ask for more?”


  “Here’s your coffee.” Handing him one of the mugs.


  “Thanks.” He raises his cup, taking a sip.


  “What the fuck is this?” Making a sour face.


  “What’s wrong?”


  “It’s loaded with sugar.”


  “Ah, try this one.” We switch mugs.


  “Much better. How do you drink that shit?”


  “I like things sweet.”


  “I love sweet things too, baby, but just not in my coffee.”


  “So what’s on your schedule for today?”


  “I’m so backed up at the office, I decided to get stuff done here. Where it’s quiet. What are you doing today?’


  “You know perfectly well Tommy is coming for a visit. I guess we’ll head outside and get some shots of the island. Can I take Gerard with me today?”


  “I wouldn’t have it any other way.” He grins.


  Bastard.


  Just then I hear a car horn beep. I squeal. “Tommy!” and quickly run outside in just my tee shirt and underwear.


  There he is. Leaning on the driver’s side of his black Camaro convertible. Legs stretched, tattooed arms crossed over his chest, hair tousled from the ride. Tommy has a smile that could melt steel and it’s all directed at me. I stop on the top step. Dominick is right behind me. I can feel him. Tommy straightens up, removes his aviators and tucks them in his tee shirt.


  “Rain baby, what are you waiting for? Get over here and kiss me.”


  I laugh. Smiling and shaking my head.


  Then I rush down the steps and leap into Tommy’s arms. He feels so good, so familiar. I don’t want to let him go. I missed him so much. Tommy makes everything seem normal.


  Tommy leans back slightly. “Let me get a good look at you.”


  I smile. “See, I’m fine.”


  All this time Dominick’s expression is thunderous. Yet, he doesn’t cause a scene. He waits for Tommy and me to reach him on the porch. Tommy has one arm around me and he’s holding his bag in the other hand. He drops the bag and extends his hand to Dominick, without letting go of me.


  “Kane, we finally meet.”


  “The pleasure is all mine, Conte.”


  The meeting is tense, yet uneventful. Dominick has Joseph show Tommy to his room. Tommy kisses me on the cheek and disappears up stairs with Joseph. As I watch them leave, Dominick grabs my hand and pulls me down the hall into the dining room. He closes the door behind us. Once we are both inside, he starts in on me. He’s breathing very heavy by this time.


  “You told me you were just his friend.” Obviously really mad.


  “We are just friends. Good friends.”


  “BULLSHIT! I see the way he looks at you. He wants more.”


  “What’s wrong with you? Tommy’s my best friend in the whole entire world. He’s my family.”


  “A deal is a deal. You are mine.” His voice is demanding and hungry. “I don’t like him touching you.”


  “Get over it.” I said, turning to leave.


  Then he pushes me up against the wall, hard. His eyes are wild and unfocused. He leans in and kisses me. His tongue finds mine. It’s so hot and wet, I just can’t stop, but I know I have to because if I become his I’ll lose my control forever. I push away from him.


  “Not part of our terms, Dominick.” I’m still breathing heavy.


  I open the door and walk out. I stop and lean against a wall to get my bearings. Once I pull myself together I head into the kitchen. Tommy is sitting with Joseph and Anna. They seem to be getting along just fine.


  “Rain, Tommy’s been telling us that you’re having a show to display your work in the New Year.” Anna is excited.


  “Well let’s hope so. With everything that has happened I’ve lost valuable time, not to mention the roll of film being destroyed. I don’t know when I’ll be able to get back to Capri and get replacement shots with the way my life is turning out.” I sound very bitter. No one says a word. Closing my eyes to compose myself, I shake my head, like that will get rid of the negative thoughts and feelings. “I’m so sorry. Please forgive me. I didn’t mean to take this out on any of you.” I hurry out of the room as Dominick is coming in.


  “Rain, Rain, what’s wrong?” He’s startled by my actions, but I don’t stop to answer him.


  I go into the bathroom in my room. Open the door to the shower stall and curl up on the floor and cry. I put my head on the cold tile floor to get some relief from the pounding in my head. I could have stayed there all day. I want everyone to go away, Dominick, Tommy, everyone. I just want some peace.


  I hear the door to the shower open. Tommy bends down and lifts me up into his lap. He settles on the shower bench.


  “You’re not really okay, are you?” Tommy quietly asks. He knows when to be cautious with me.


  “No, I’m not okay. I’m not okay with this agreement, but what choice do I have? If my dad finds out about any of this he’ll probably make me join a convent.”


  He smirked. “You can’t be a nun, Rain. You’re not a virgin.”


  I laughed. “That’s true.”


  “Baby, why don’t we take some photos here? LBI is beautiful and you know the ocean is your specialty.”


  “Let’s do it.” I perk up.


  “That’s my Rain.” Smiling back.


  Sliding off his lap we get to our feet and walk out of the bathroom hand in hand. When we get to the living room I pull Tommy back towards me.


  “What is it, Rain?” he has a playful smirk on his face.


  I put my arms around his neck and bring him close. “I missed you, Tommy, so much.”


  “Me too, baby. Not let’s go get those shots before the light is against us.” He leans in and kisses my cheek. He holds the kiss longer than usual. Then we’re interrupted.


  “Rain, can I have a word with you before you go out?” Dominick was sounding more like my dad with each passing moment.


  I look at Tommy. “You deal with Kane and I’ll get my gear from the car.”


  I nod in agreement.


  “Kane, don’t fuck with her head or I’ll make it my business to fuck with you.” Tommy delivers a lethal threat.


  “Conte, I really don’t give a shit what you think, but I don’t want Rain hurt either.” He comes across exhausted.


  Dominick directs me into my bedroom. Not again.


  “What’s this about?” My patience is at an end.


  “I need to discuss something with you. Please, Rain.


  “There’s nothing to discuss, Dominick.”


  “Why because you don’t want to admit that you feel it too? You want to deny it because it’s easier to hate me. You want to keep yourself as far away from me as you can and keep an agreement with no feelings between us at all.


  “Listen, I don’t hate you, but I’m just not mixing business with pleasure. It would never work.”


  “How do you know? You’re too afraid to try.”


  Someone is talking with Tommy in the living room. It sounds like Darian Mann. I’m not really fond of her, but her timing is perfect. It allows me to walk away from Dominick and all of his dangerous questions.


  When I appear she’s all over me.


  “Rain, how are you? Do you remember me? I’m Darian Mann. I absolutely adore your photographs and the work you have done for my design company. Dominick said you are staying here with Tommy Conte tonight and I thought I could persuade both of you to have dinner with us this evening. What do you say?”


  Holy shit! She got all that out in one breath. I can’t stomach women like her, but I’ll be charming. What choice do I have? Maybe then she’ll disappear in a puff of smoke.


  I look at Tommy and Dominick. I grin deviously. Dominick’s face becomes panicked.


  Tommy smirks and mouths the words: “Be nice, baby.”


  I look back at Darian and smile at her. “It’s so great to see you again. My sister, Raven, said she saw you just last weekend. She told me how excited you are about the new show. I’m always honored by the fact that people admire my work. I will definitely make sure you are on the private guest list.” My voice is dripping in dramatic emphasis.


  I thought Tommy would die holding back his laughter. Dominick is somewhat relieved and amused as well.


  “Really, that is so kind of you. I’ll clear my schedule to be there.”


  “Fantastic, but unfortunately Tommy and I have plans for dinner alone tonight. We appreciate your invitation, though. Perhaps another time?” I sound calculating, although she doesn’t notice.


  Dominick interrupts.


  “Darian, you can use the shower in my suite to get ready. Dinner is at 6. So you have plenty of time to relax before then.” Dominick is being so sweet to her it makes me sick.


  Angel, my ass. What kind of fool does he play me for? So he is working both of us? He says he wants more of me. He doesn’t want me to pretend. What does that make Darian? The woman he’ll turn to if I reject his advances or is he trying to deliberately make me jealous. I can’t let him see it’s working even a little bit. Let him sleep with her. Once the plan is over with it will be easier to walk away from him.


  Tommy and I spent the day running around the island with Dominick’s goons. Then we ate a late supper and went to bed. Dominick and Darian were gone by the time we came home to eat. I was thrilled because there is only so much Darian I could take.


  Around midnight, my all too familiar screams flooded the house. I heard footsteps roar down the stairs and my door flew open. Tommy gets in the bed and curls around me within seconds. I hold on like I always do. Anna and Joseph stand there frozen. They’re in shock and don’t know what to do for me.


  I hear the front door open. He comes to my room, stopping by Anna and Joseph, “What happened to Rain?” He sounds worried.


  Joseph answers first. “She had a nightmare. She woke up screaming. Tommy said it happened frequently when she was young. He’s with her now.”


  “Dominick, go be with her. Then she’ll know everything is okay.” Anna prompts him.


  He comes in the room and I look up at him. He has a terrified expression on his face. He walks to where I am on my bed and Tommy releases me to him.


  “Be careful with her, Kane.”


  Dominick acknowledges Tommy with a nod.


  “Can I stay here with you, Rain?”


  “Yes.” I nod.


  Then once he sits on the bed I climb into his lap and cling to him. I’m surprised by my own actions, but I need to be close to him. I need to feel his body against me. He cradles me close and kisses the top of my head. He starts to rub my back and I begin to calm down, yet I feel something build deep within my belly. I’m having second thoughts about the agreement. I don’t know why I am feeling like this. I wanted the agreement to be a fake. I wanted to pretend to feel for him but after seeing him with Darian and all of the emotions that I have been going through for the last week, I guess it’s just too much to handle. I want Dominick in my bed. I need to let him know. No more games.


  “Hey, are you better now?” Kissing my face gently.


  “Yes, now that you’re here.”


  “You have Tommy, baby.” He’s being sweet.


  “I know, but I want you.” My confession makes him smile against my face.


  “I’m here and it’s going to all be okay, I promise. I should have never grabbed you like that today. I did this.”


  “Dominick, you didn’t know about the nightmares. I rarely get them anymore. It’s just something that happens. It can be stress-related or I may be thinking about the past but I never truly know what brings them on.” I burrow closer into him.


  He tilts his head down and he puts his face into my neck. I turn so my cheek is against his. Then he pulls back and I see his mouth. I know I would have to be the one to make the first move. He’s too scared since he hadn’t predicted he would come home to such an emotional firestorm. I brush my lips against his. Then I kiss his mouth. My breath hitches. He looks at me and leans in and gives me his mouth again. I open up so his tongue can find mine. It’s slow and tender, but there is a raw ache between my legs. I want him deep inside of me to make the ache go away. I moan into his mouth. His kiss isn’t enough. I need more.


  “Dominick, please.”


  He lies me down and stretches his body over me. I kiss him deeper than I’ve ever kissed any man. He slid up my nightshirt and took my nipple in his mouth. His erection is growing against my thigh. The ache inside me is worse. I need him. I want him. I lifted my hips to show my intentions.


  “Dominick, please don’t stop.”


  “Angel, are you sure about this?” He’s ready, but needs to know that I’m okay.


  “I need you inside of me.” Breathing hard.


  Dominick goes to take my top completely off. Then he stills. I see the horror on his face. When I follow where his eyes are focused, I can see they’re settled on the bruises that developed from him grabbing me so forcefully this afternoon in the dining room. He puts my shirt back on and leaves my bed.


  “I did that to you. I don’t want to hurt you like that anymore.” Then he walked out.


  You just did, by leaving me.
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  It’s Sunday and the sun is shining. I go over to the window and notice the beach is all but empty. Kids are back to school and most vacations have ended. I try to replay the events of Wednesday night over and over in my head. Tommy left the next morning, but he promised to be back down in a week or so. He has a job out in California that had been scheduled for a while now. He told me if I needed him he’s only a phone call away.


  I haven’t seen Dominick since the night he walked out. I don’t know where he is. Maybe he’s at his apartment in the city, or maybe he’s staying with Darian. I walked out to the kitchen like I had the past three mornings. There’s never any news. I tried texting him but he never writes back.


  I finally have come to realize that I’m done. If he’s just going to leave me here wondering what’s going to happen next, then the fucking deal is off. I’m going to pack my shit and head out to wine country in California to meet up with Tommy. I can’t stay here when I don’t even know what’s going on. I’ve had enough of that shit to last me a lifetime.


  Every day is a gift. When you choose to not to accept what life has to offer, it’s an opportunity missed.


  After some breakfast and much needed caffeine, I stalked back to my room fully irritated and intent on running. I walked through the door to find a large bouquet of white roses on the night table by my bed. Where did that come from? I didn’t hear a delivery at the front door. I walk over to it and notice a card sticking out of the top of the arrangement. I reached cautiously for the card, as if it would burn my fingers. I open it up. It reads:


  


  Rain,


  Forgive me.


  Dominick xo


  


  Two simple words. I stare at the card, examining it, then I turn to get my phone from the table by the French doors when I stop dead in my tracks by the sight of Dominick sitting there. He’s holding one single white rose in his hand. He immediately gets up and crosses the room to me.


  “Well do you?” He whispers in anticipation of my answer.


  “Do I what?”


  “Do you forgive me?”


  “I can’t forgive you if I don’t know what you want to be forgiven for.”


  “I bruised you.” He’s ashamed.


  I put my hand over his heart. He closes his eyes, as if my touch hurt him.


  “There’s nothing to forgive. It wasn’t done out of malice or to inflict pain. It wasn’t intentional. I told you, I bruise very easily. Physical bruises heal. They are an unfortunate but part of my life. I’m used to them.” Trying unsuccessfully to ease his guilt.


  “I grabbed you, Rain.” He words sound tortured.


  “Stop it Dominick.” My voice firm. “Stop this now.” Softening my tone. “I know you would never physically hurt me on purpose. I know I’m safe with you.”


  He doesn’t even look at me.


  “Dominick, where have you been for the last four days?”


  “I stayed in the city. I knew you were okay here.”


  “I’m not okay. I needed you here with me. Stop using the bruises as an excuse to avoid me. We had an agreement. You started this. You put it in motion. Now you want to stop. Why because you have to see the real me? The part that’s not always healthy. That’s just a little too ugly. You can’t just walk away when it gets uncomfortable. You hurt me, Dominick.”


  “See, I did hurt you.” He exclaimed as if to make the point that he was right.


  “NOT BECAUSE OF THE BRUISES DOMINICK, BECAUSE YOU LEFT ME!” My turn to yell. Then I stopped.


  “You left me.” I whispered and my tears begin to fall.


  He comes closer and wipes my tears. The moment he touches me again I feel that ache build inside me. His lips are close to my mouth. Then he softly speaks with his lips touching mine.


  “I should’ve never left you, baby. I promised to take care of you and I haven’t done a very good job of it. Do you forgive me, Rain?”


  “Yes, I forgive you.” He draws me into his body and I close my eyes to savor the feeling of him next to me.


  “Stay with me?” He’s asking, not demanding.


  I nod and smile at him.


  “What are you doing to me, Rain?” His voice heated.


  “I didn’t think I had that kind of effect on you Mr. Kane.” I smile and tease him.


  “More than you know, Miss Medici. More than you know.” He leans in and takes my mouth in his. It’s soft and gentle at first, but then it’s greedy and dark, almost as if he can’t get close enough to me. Our breath becomes labored. I want him more now than ever. He picks me up and carries me out of my room and in to his. Then lays me down on his bed.


  “Rain, you belong here in my bed.” His words send electricity through my core. His kiss becomes wild and mine greedier.


  “I don’t want to stop this between us, but you have to tell me, baby. What do you want?”


  “I don’t want to be a replacement when Darian is unavailable. You have to want me for me. Not out of loneliness when she isn’t around or because you need me to follow through on our agreement. I want you to want to be with me.” I’m frozen and waiting for his response. I’m scared of what I just admitted, even to myself.


  “Rain, I do want you. I should have never taken Darian out. I saw you with Tommy and even though you said you are not sexual with him, I went crazy. I didn’t like him near you, touching you. I acted foolishly. I should have told you that I am developing feelings for you rather quickly. I tried but I felt I was too aggressive. Then my answer was to back off and take Darian out. I acted poorly towards you. I’m deeply sorry for that. Do you still want to be with me after the way I’ve been treating you? I need you to tell me Rain.”


  He’s hovering over me. My eyes meet his. “Don’t stop. I don’t want you to stop.”


  He kisses me again and lifts my nightshirt up over my head. He’s focused on me the whole time. He doesn’t move his eyes. He touches my left breast and I begin to feel a deep throbbing between my legs. My nipples hardened under is expert touch. I arch my back and pressed my front into his hands so he would know my intentions are clear. His mouth is on my right breast now. He devoured it. While he’s giving it attention I crave, his hand slides down the center of my body and my skin develops a wave of goosebumps. Slowly he finds his way between my legs. He slips his fingers inside the lace material and touches my heated core. I’m going out of my mind already. I moaned as his fingers glide over me. He uses his thumb to circle the hardened nub. I began to whimper.


  “You’re so wet, baby. Tell me what you want.” His breath is jagged.


  I couldn’t speak. The sensations are far too much for me. They are taking over every part of my body and consuming my thoughts.


  “What do you want? Tell me, Angel.”


  “You.” I moaned.


  “Not good enough Rain. Tell me.”


  “Dominick, please.”


  “Tell me.” His voice is demanding.


  “I want you inside me now.” I move to meet the pressure of his thumb. “Mmmm …”


  “That’s my girl, but don’t come yet, Rain. I want you to come when I’m deep inside your pussy.”


  He takes his fingers away. I thought the loss of contact was going to break me. He sat up and removed his shirt. His body is so strong and powerful. I want to be under him. I want him to make me come. I start to undo his pants. Then I reached inside his waistband and slide them down, freeing his erection. Dominick is extremely large. Which worried me, but I need him so bad at this moment, I won’t let anything stop what’s about to happen between us. He pulled a condom out of the table drawer next to the bed. He hands it to me and I gladly cover him with it. He takes my panties off in one swoop. Then I open for him so he can he guide the tip of his cock inside of me.


  “Spread your legs more, baby. Relax.” Just his voice could take me to my release, but I hold on, waiting like he asks me to.


  He groaned as he buries himself inside of me. Once he’s all the way in he asked. “How do you want me to give it to you? Hard or soft?


  “I need it hard. I need you to be hard on me.” I am breathless now.


  He grinned and gave me what I wanted.


  “My girl gets whatever she wants.” Then he slams into me with great force. I cried out. Not in pain, but in need. He keeps up his pace. This man is controlling my every emotion that I am experiencing with him.


  He slows down and makes his thrusts more deliberate, less wild. He is looking into my eyes when he leans in and begins to kiss me. I love the way he feels on top of my naked body. Blanketing me completely. I placed my arms around his neck and pulled his body closer to me. I turn my attention to his mouth kissing me. His lips are warm and his kisses reveal so much. They’re deep and show great intent.


  I can feel myself building and tightening around him. I can also feel him getting harder. If that’s even possible. I’m savoring the fullness of his cock inside me and I don’t want this feeling to stop.


  As he releases me from our kiss, he stares into my eyes and says: “You are so beautiful Rain. Even more beautiful with me buried deep inside you. I love your sweet body wrapped around me.” Our breathing is more labored. We are both there in that moment. Just us.


  “Come for me, Rain. Come for me now.” His words are all it takes for my release to hit me. I come so hard it’s painful. Then Dominick’s breath changes. It’s shallow, but harsh all at once.


  “Fuck! I’m gonna come baby.” He’s right there with me.


  When he’s finished, he pulls out of me carefully as if not to hurt me and discards the condom. He rolls back on top of me and smiles. He wraps his arms around my torso and places both of his hands at the back of my head, cradling me.


  “Rest, baby.” He kisses my cheek. I was afraid that I did something wrong. Maybe he had expected more. He wants me to rest.


  “I’m not going anywhere, Rain.” He squeezes me tight, calming my fears. He rolls on to his back and pulls me across his chest. Then wraps his arms around me tight.


  I hold onto him as if my life depends on it. I can’t believe that Dominick finally took me to bed. I like being in his arms and I don’t want to this feeling to stop.


  As I’m falling asleep he says, “Now Angel, you are totally mine.” Strangely I’d thought I wouldn’t want to belong to him or anyone else. Yet, his statement somehow comforts me. I cuddled into him even more.
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  Sunday left Dominick and me spending much of our day in bed. Getting to know each other and our bodies. With Dominick, it isn’t very hard to do. His body is all about sex. The way he moves. His sex talk is something I really never experienced with anyone else. The special attention he gives to me when he holds me afterwards. I already feel like I can’t get enough of him. I have never been greedy for sex but I know I can be with Dominick.


  Later in the day we ate dinner with Joseph and Anna, then we spent the evening wrapped in each other’s arms and other various positions. It all seemed so normal. Not at all like the way this whole thing started.


  I woke up early on Monday. Walking over to the window I notice it was raining outside. It somehow doesn’t seem matter. Dominick and I have found each other and although it’s very new and different, it’s definitely something that I want to explore further. I look over my shoulder at him lying in his bed. He’s still sound asleep. I hadn’t really noticed it before because our introduction was extremely rocky and yes I thought he was attractive yet I was fighting it in the beginning but he really is beautiful.


  I wonder if it’s strange to fall for someone under our circumstances. Not that I have fallen, but we didn’t exactly come together under the normal scenario. It seems like everything in my life is too the extreme. I don’t regret sleeping with Dominick, but I’m wondering if once he gets what he wants will we be over. I try to shake this feeling off by heading into the kitchen for coffee. I made us each a cup, grateful not to see Anna or Joseph for that matter. All I’m wearing is one of Dominick’s tailored dress shirts and last night’s panties, so I felt slightly awkward.


  I walked back in the room as Dominick is waking up.


  “What were you doing?” He asked as he stretches, really showing off his solid musculature.


  I hold up the mugs. “Getting us some coffee.”


  “Put them down and come to me.” His words are hypnotic.


  Doing as he directed I climb back into bed with him. He looks at me and smiles. Then he grabs the shirt I’m wearing and pulls me down on top of him. I straddle his body and find out he’s hard already. I leaned down and kissed him.


  “Open.” He keeps his lips on mine.


  I do what he commanded and stuck my tongue deeper in his mouth. He backed away telling me, “Baby, you’re killin’ me.”


  I smiled and joked. “Not a bad way to go, yeah?”


  “Yeah.”


  “Now my cock needs to be inside you Rain. This is something you are going to have to get used to. I’m not going to be able to stay away from you for very long.” I am quickly become aroused by his declaration.


  I start to drink him in for a second time when we both hear a commotion outside the door. We both paused and stare at each other.


  Anna’s upset and she’s yelling. “You don’t have any right to be here! Now get out!” That’s not like her at all.


  I looked wide-eyed at Dominick. “Someone’s bothering Anna.” I whispered to him.


  We both get up immediately. I’m still in his shirt and my panties. He pulls on his sweats. Then there’s another voice.


  “The hell I can’t! I’m so sick and tired of his shit!” It’s Darian.


  She bursts through the door and then freezes when she sees Dominick and me hand in hand heading to rescue Anna.


  “Darian, what the fuck are you doing in my home uninvited?” Dominick is livid. Darian looks confused.


  “You said we would meet for drinks after you met with one of your clients. You never showed. Now I see why.”


  Oh shit! He was going to meet with her. Maybe I am a fool.


  I don’t know what to do, so I begin to retreat back into Dominick’s room. However, he won’t let go of my hand, pulling me closer to him.


  “No Rain, stay, baby. She’s the one who’s not welcome here.”


  “Yes, Rain, stay. He obviously wants you, not me, but be warned if there is something he wants from you, he will do anything to get it, and when he does, you’re done.”


  “Fuck you, Darian! Don’t you dare bring your inadequacies down on Rain. You don’t know anything about our relationship. How dare you come in here and try to fill her head with shit just because you can’t get laid.


  “Screw you! You piece of shit. God knows I’ve tried but you never accepted me.” Bitter doesn’t begin to describe her.


  “Which makes me wonder, why you’re so eager with Rain. Didn’t you just meet her? What is it that she has and you want?”


  “GET OUT! NOW!” He roars. Scaring both Anna and me.


  “Fine I’m leaving now, but Rain, please believe me when I say you need to be careful with him. He doesn’t have a decent bone in his body.”


  “Then why would you want to be with him, Darian?” I raise one eyebrow with curiosity at all of the statements she just spewed out.


  Then she stalks out in a huff.


  Dominick squeezes me even tighter. I look up at him and he kisses the tip of my nose. “I have an Angel looking out for me.”


  I grin and kiss his cheek.


  “Anna, I’m sorry you had to deal with that woman. She won’t be allowed back here again.” He promises. Anna’s relief is palpable.


  We return to Dominick’s bed. He draws me in closer. As much as I don’t trust Darian, I also don’t know what to believe when it comes to Dominick. He can see that I’m struggling with something.


  “Baby, please don’t listen to her. She doesn’t get to decide about us. Only we do.”


  “Dominick, I don’t even know about us. Besides you heard her. She said you were supposed to meet with her. I know this thing with us just started and it’s beyond complicated but I won’t do this with you while you’re fucking her.”


  His eyes grow wide with fear. “Please don’t Rain, don’t let someone who doesn’t matter get between us before we even have a chance to be together. I promise you I am not fucking her nor do I want to. I explained why I brought her around. I was trying to stay away from you and was using her as a distraction. Not to mention I may have been stroking my ego a bit when I saw how easily Tommy could make you smile. I want to make you smile like that. We need to learn about each other, no one else can show us that.”


  While I’m looking into his eyes he lowers his mouth to mine. His kiss is desperate. That makes me worry. Dominick’s breathing becomes shallow, his body ready. He slips my panties down and places his fingers between my legs stroking my sex. His jaw tightens. His eyes glaze over. He continues to touch my slick core. I begin to moan softly at the attention he is giving to me.


  “This is mine now. It belongs to me and only me. I feel the way you react to me and I know how I react with you. It’s only us here and I intend to make you understand that. Even if I have to keeping fucking you until you do.”


  He kisses me lightly, pulls his fingers away and rolls me onto my belly.


  “Stay still and let me fuck you from behind. Don’t move Rain.” It’s not a request.


  He positions himself over me and pushes his cock deep inside. I try not to move, but it’s hard. My hips tilt slightly backwards but he places his hand on my lower spine over the top of my tattoo, and I still.


  “Stay Rain, it’s going to feel much more intense this way.”


  He works my body as if he has been familiar with it for a long time. I don’t know if that’s good thing. Does it mean that we have a natural connection or does it mean Dominick has had a great deal of practice fucking other women. I don’t know if I want the answer to that question. At least not right now.


  Dominick’s is taking his time fucking me in this position. He’s savoring every thrust. He slides his cock almost all the way out and then creates a strong deliberate push back inside of me and holds himself still there for a moment. Each time he does this it makes me insane. I’m building and building only to be brought back down. He’s claiming me and I’m enjoying every inch of him.


  “RAIN. YOU. ARE. MIND.” His tone is deliberate.


  Dominick’s hands are holding my hips firmly in place. I am still not allowed to move. He’s right. It does make his actions more intense. I may not be able to move my body but I can move my sex. I squeeze around his cock as he fills me. He groans so I know I’m getting to him. His erection is swelling even more and he is no longer pulling back. He’s slamming deep inside of me.


  I’m so aware of my body in this moment. Seconds later my orgasm comes over me. It’s a hard wave I’m riding. My body goes over the edge and I can’t hear anything. The only thing I feel is Dominick touching me until I come back to myself. As Dominick is bringing me down, he is finding his own release. His thrusts are even more frantic now and as he calls out my name, he comes hard and long.


  Once Dominick pulls out of me, he discards the condom and brings me into his chest. We lay together in each other’s arms both silent. He seems very comfortable, breathing peacefully. I on the other hand put up a good front but still feel something is looming from the confrontation with Darian. He may not be sleeping with her now but I think he did or at the very least intended to. For now I try my best to put it in the back of my mind so I can enjoy my time with him.


  We both finally decide to get up and shower. Dominick has work to do for his firm. He’s going to be in the dining room which he is using as a makeshift office for most of the day. Since he’s busy I decide to call my sister. Of course, there’s no answer, so I leave a message for her to call me back when she has a free moment. I intended to call my dad, but then thought better of it. I need a little more time to explain my now real yet complicated relationship with Dominick Kane.


  Being that Dominick’s working extra hard, I decide to make him dinner. I went to find Gerard to get the keys to one the cars.


  “Gerard, do you have a second?”


  “Anything for you, Miss Medici.”


  “I need the keys to the Land Rover.” There I said it.


  “Do you want me to lose my job?” He acted like I had grown three heads.


  “No, but now that I’m Dominick’s guest and not his hostage, I don’t see the problem.”


  “Mr. Kane is not a reasonable man, Miss Medici.”


  “Well, Gerard, think of how unreasonable he’s going to be when he finds out I didn’t get my way.” Ugh … I hate being like this, but there is shopping to be done and a special dinner to be made.


  “Okay, Miss Medici, here you go.” An irritated look crosses his face.


  “Thanks Gerard, he won’t even know I’m gone.” I snatch the keys and write a note to Dominick, just in case.


  I drive out of the compound and on to the main road of the island. Stopping at the fruit stand and the supermarket. I pick up everything required to make my homemade chili. For dessert I decide on sautéing apples and pears with butter and brown sugar.


  On the way back I notice some beautiful pumpkins at the farm store. These would be great for the table’s centerpiece. It’s still warm enough to eat outside especially with the fireplace on Dominick’s patio. Yet fall is almost here so the pumpkins will give an added touch. I get back to the house to find Joseph and Anna waiting on the porch for me. They both look distressed. They hurry to the car when I pull up.


  “Rain, where were you? Dominick’s worried sick.” Anna sounds panicked.


  “I went to the store to get food for Dominick’s surprise dinner tonight. Didn’t he read my note?”


  “Rain, he’s acting like a madman in there. He has destroyed the entire dining room.” Joseph adds with emphasis.


  “So he didn’t speak with Gerard either?” My frustration is growing.


  “He fired Gerard.” Anna mentioned.


  Holy shit!


  “He’s gone too far. Where is he now?”


  “Rain, he’s still in the dining room, but you shouldn’t go in there.” Joseph grabs my arm.


  “Joseph, let go. I promise I’ll be fine.” He releases me reluctantly after a few moments.


  I carry the groceries in and head towards the dining room. Standing outside the door I hear Dominick screaming from inside.


  “YOU FUCKING FIND HER. SHE CAN’T GET AWAY FROM ME. DO YOU UNDERSTAND SHE BELONGS TO ME? GET HER BACK NOW!”


  Fear causes me to tremble slightly and I hear my heart racing in my ears but I am the one that put all of this in motion. Now I need to straighten it out. Resting my hand hesitantly on the door. I pause, then knock.


  KNOCK. KNOCK. KNOCK.


  “NOT NOW!”


  I open the door to find the room completely destroyed. Glass everywhere. Holes in the walls and the table and chairs turned over. Dominick’s eyes are pitch black voids. He’s breathing like a rabid dog. Our eyes meet. His jaw and fists clench.


  “WHERE THE FUCK DID YOU GO?” He’s lethal.


  Frozen, I say nothing. I’m in utter shock that he talked to me the way he just did. Before I know what’s happening, Dominick’s yanking the bags with his dinner out of my hands and flinging the contents all over the floor. The pumpkin I was carrying tumbles out of my grasp and explodes on the ground with the rest of the mess.


  “YOU DON’T EVER LEAVE ME. YOU ARE MINE!”


  Then he lifts me off the floor and shoves me against the wall. I scream, not because it hurt, but because of the shock. Dominick holds my jaw.


  “FUCKING ANSWER ME, RAIN! WHERE WERE YOU?”


  I look at him and my eyes fill with tears. Just a few hours ago I had my body wrapped around his. Now these same arms that held me close are restraining me in a confrontational manner.


  “I went to the market for food, so I could surprise you with dinner tonight. I know how hard you are working today. So I was going to serve you my chili after you finished all of your work.” My tears falling like a waterfall down my face, but I don’t cry out loud.


  “Shit.” He mutters in disgust realizing how he acted. He lets go of me in slow motion. Then he runs his hands over his face and through his hair.


  I look away from him and hug myself. My eyes are focused on the mess. I can’t fathom that one man could do all of this damage in such a short amount of time. After a few moments to collect myself, I look up into his eyes. They are calm now, but they haven’t softened. It’s going to take more time for him to settle down.


  I smirk and let out a small chuckle. “Are you happy now Dominick?” Shaking my head as I kick the remains of the pumpkin clear across the room and walk out angry, not saying another word, heading straight for my bedroom. Once there I lay down and begin to cry, but now my tears are no longer silent. After some time I cried myself out. My body is achy and raw. I am so pissed at him.


  Rising from the bed I decide a shower will make me feel somewhat better. I need to shake the day’s events off of me. I’m sore and tired, totally spent. I’m hoping the hot water will wash away the anger. Once in the bathroom, I turned the shower on and continue to remove my clothes. First, my top, then my jeans, panties and finally, my bra. I’m just about to retreat into the shower stall when I turn to find Dominick standing there. He seems like a lost little boy. He’s uneasy, almost awkward. Not sure what he should do or say. I’m still pissed off, and somewhat afraid to move. Being naked in front of him, I feel vulnerable for some odd reason. I mean we’ve seen each other’s bodies before so why am I feeling like this with him now? I try to cover my body with my arms. Sensing my unease, he crosses the room and reaches me in three strides. Cradling my face, he kisses me. It’s so intense, but there isn’t any tongue, he inhalation is drinking me in. Only his lips are touching mine in a very needy way. He draws me into an embrace as he inhales deeply again. His movements act as if he can’t get close enough.


  He whispers in my ear. “I want inside of you.” He buries his head in my neck and starts to cry.


  I wrap my arms around him, trying to soothe him. “No, baby, don’t. Don’t cry. I’m still here.” Apparently, he takes this as his cue to go further.


  He’s still clinging on to me, but says nothing. I gently reach for the hem of his shirt, lifting it over his head. Letting him know that I am right here with him. I really don’t understand where these mood swings are coming from. Dominick always appears confident and in control. This isn’t at all like him. I don’t know him well but from what I observed this just doesn’t seem like the powerful man that I have come to know. Could this behavior stem from Dominick’s past with his father? Or is it just the events of the past couple of weeks that are beginning to wreak havoc with him emotionally? I will pursue this further but not now. Not when we both need each other.


  My nipples hardened when they lightly brushed against his chest. He unbuckles his pants and takes them off, along with his underwear. He takes a deep breath and lifts me gently as if I could break. Maybe he feels I can after what had happened earlier. Then he carries me into the shower and puts me down under the endless stream of water.


  The shower is warm and really relaxes my body instantly as I knew it would. I turn and kiss his mouth lightly. When I bring my head back I can see he is studying me intently. His jaw tightens. I know what he needs without him asking. I lower my eyes and find my focus on the center of his tight chest. Then I begin placing kisses strategically down his body very slowly. I reach his left nipple and circle my tongue around the tight nub. He groans as I place my mouth over the mound, my tongue continues to swirl and suck on it. I give the other nipple equal attention. With my hands flat on his chest I slowly lower myself down his rock hard torso. When I finally reach his erection, I wrap my hand around his throbbing cock to guide him into my mouth. He takes a sharp jagged breath in and places both of his hands flat against the shower wall. I suck him harder. He moves and his thrusts meet my mouth.


  “Shit, Rain, Don’t stop, baby. Take me deeper into your mouth.”


  I became wet from Dominick’s words alone. My body begins to tighten as I continue to devour him. I’m not at all ashamed of my actions. It seems almost natural to want to please him and comfort him in this way. I never felt like this before.


  I release him and lick around the crown of cock while stroking him firmly. A bead of pre-cum is released. I place my lips on the tip kissing him there. After licking up the salty liquid, I open my mouth and swallow him whole. Dominick’s breathing has shortened dramatically as he grabs my hair and buries himself further into my mouth. His cock is straining and I know he is about to come.


  When he does it’s thick and hot. I take in all he has to offer. It’s very empowering for me to do this to him. When he is complete, he immediately lifts me off of my knees.


  “I want to taste me on you.” He declares in a rough whisper.


  Leaning in, he’s kissing me as he lowers his hand between legs and starts to rub my clit. He pulls away and regards me intently then his body is slowly lowering itself down to follow his hand. He’s kneeling in front of me, kissing my pussy, making me more aroused, if that’s even possible. He licks me like he’s kissing my mouth. My knees give way and I sink to the floor. Knees bent and spread wide. Dominick continues to indulge in me. A familiar pressure builds. He’s kissing and licking me like a man that is starving. All the stimulation is making my core too sensitive. It feels so good to have him soothe the throbbing that is between my legs. Dominick is taking his time with me. I love that he is so attentive and that he knows what I like. My body instinctively presses and rubs up and down his eager mouth. I whimper as I place my hands in his hair. His warm tongue is gently soothing my hard bump when he inserts two fingers to have access to my sweet spot. As I begin to tighten around him, he knows I’m ready and becomes more aggressive in his pursuit to make me come. I writhe until I peak and hit my climax. I scream out to Dominick while he continues to work me and soothe my trembling swollen sex.


  As my body and mind return to the present, Dominick helps me up, pulling me close to him and hugging me tightly. It seems as though he can’t stand the loss of contact. We are so close but still worlds apart. The sex between us is always right but the tension is not completely gone. I need to try to fix this. I opt to take a sponge and wash him. Thinking the intimacy in my actions will help soothe him. As I continue to slide the sponge over his body, his muscles finally relax. I run the sponge down his arms, then take his hands washing the cuts that have surfaced and are slightly inflamed by the heat of the water but also due to the force of the actions that he engaged in earlier in the dining room.


  He then takes the sponge from me. He washes my body as I did his, but I notice that his free hand has found my fingers and has curled around them refusing to let go. He slides the sponge between my legs to clean me up. I close my eyes because the closeness between us is overwhelming me. Once done I suggest we get out as the water is starting to turn cold.


  “Come on, Dominick, let’s get out of here. It’s all good now.” Speaking softly. We step out into the bathroom. He covers me in a big robe. He wraps a towel around his waist. I grasp his hand and he follows me to the bedroom. Getting onto my bed, I yank him to me. He looks nervous, wondering what I may say to him.


  “Baby, all you had to do was ask me calmly where I went. No more outbursts. You scared me. I left you a note and I had my phone with me if you needed to call. I definitely would have answered you, Dominick. You need to contact Gerard and give him his job back. It’s not his fault. It’s all going to be okay. I promise.” I tried my best to soothe him. I don’t want this lingering tension to keep hanging around.


  “I didn’t know what to do, Rain. I thought you left me.” Not completely himself, his vulnerability radiating off him.


  “Baby, I let you inside my body. I’m not walking away that easily.” I kiss his mouth and resting my lips there.


  “I know this started out as an arrangement, Rain, but to me it’s becoming so much more. So much more quickly than I could have ever imagined.” His words hold a promise.


  “That makes two of us, Dominick.”


  There’s a long pause. Then I tilt my head and look at him curiously.


  “Shit, I forgot about your phone.” My laughter erupts and so does his.
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  Yesterday started and ended better than the nasty confrontation that had taking place in the middle of the day when I left to go food shopping of all things. Dominick still didn’t seem like himself though. He was tossing and turning much of the night. I asked if he was okay and he told me that everything was fine and to go back to sleep. Of course I didn’t believe him for minute but I didn’t press the issue. He was very distracted when he left for work in the morning and I didn’t hear from him all day.


  I started the chili that I was originally supposed to make yesterday. Anna was very helpful in showing me where everything is in the kitchen. I left the chili to cook and asked Anna if she could keep an eye on it for me because I had heard Joseph mention that there were a school of dolphins in the area along the shore where Dominick’s home is, so I thought I would take Max out and get some photos in the process. She sweetly agreed and I grab my gear and headed down to the water with Max in tow.


  It’s so clear outside. A perfect day to get the shots I need. Now hopefully the dolphins will cooperate. I take some candid pictures of Max running in the surf and lazily rolling in the sand. All together the day is a sweet success. A few shots of the dolphins and a tremendous amount of Max. I smile all the way back to the house. Once I reach the patio, I see Dominick standing there. He looks handsome and powerful in his black pinstriped suit. Dominick’s body is built well. So he definitely wears the suit. It doesn’t wear him. He’s distracted. Looking off into the distance at the water behind me. I know something isn’t right because he made no effort to acknowledge me at all. Now what? These moods swings of his are really throwing me for a loop.


  I step onto the patio to greet him. Walking up to him and kissing him happily on his cheek. He turns to me and briefly smiles. It’s a glimpse of a smile. It never reaches any other part of his face so I know it’s fake. I’m almost afraid to ask him what’s wrong now, but what choice do I have? I’m not going to do this all night. This is way too emotionally exhausting. The constant changes in his mood and attitude have got to stop.


  I place my equipment down and ask “Dominick, what’s going on?”


  He hesitates and shakes his head. “Rain, I can’t do this. I can’t keep you here and ask you to do this for me any longer. It’s unfair to you. I could’ve really hurt you yesterday. I don’t know why I went so crazy. Well, I do know why. I did it because I wanted you with me and I was pissed that you would have left after being in my bed. I need to find another way to get your father to give me my dad’s share of the business. I’ve used you for far too long.”


  He used me is the part of the his statement that I focused on.


  “Holy Shit! Darian was right. I didn’t want to believe her. I thought she was lying because she wanted to be in your bed, but she was right. You took what you wanted and now because I don’t fit your plan anymore, you’re discarding me like a piece of shit. Or maybe you realize you want her more. Is that it Dominick? You’d rather be fucking her instead of me? If that’s the case just act like a fucking man and say it!”


  My eyes are starting to sting with my impending tears. He’s regarding me, but not saying a word. It’s getting hard to swallow. I turn and walk into the house towards my room and he follows me. I whip around to face him and he stops and tilts back off balance. Not expecting my abrupt movement.


  “Just get out. Get out of my bedroom, Dominick. I should have known this would happen. It always does. Men want women like Raven, like Darian for that matter. They’re strong and powerful. They play games and they’re good at it. Men like you are always attracted to the drama. To the bullshit. I can’t do that. I won’t do that. This is me. This is what you get. Yet it appears to not be good enough for you. I am so glad I found this out now before I got in too deep with you.” As much as I said what I said. I’m already in too deep.


  “Rain, it isn’t like that. I thought long and hard all night. I’m volatile. When we’re together I need control. I need to control you. I lose it when you aren’t doing what I think you should be doing. It’s better if we’re not together. I’m a very selfish man, Rain. You must have figured that out by now.”


  I smirk. I didn’t know why I found this slightly amusing.


  “My whole life I’ve been under the control of others. So, yes, you’re right I can’t deal with someone controlling me. I get it. You need control. I get it more than you will ever know. I’m the one person who can really understand you and connect with you. Now you are the one who isn’t giving it a chance.”


  Just then my phone buzzes. It’s Raven. She has perfect timing. Dominick didn’t want me to pick it up. Fuck him. I answered it anyway.


  “Hi Raven, I was wondering when you were finally going to call me back.”


  “Rain, what the hell is going on with you?” She sounds pissed.


  “What are you talking about?”


  “Michael ran into Darian Mann and she said you’re sleeping with Vincent’s son, Dominick. Is that true, are you sleeping with Dominick Kane?” She is sounding somewhat more worried than mad.


  “Wow, Darian works fast. By the way, how is it that you know Vincent had a son and I didn’t?” Dominick’s eyes were glued to mine.


  “Shit, so it is true. You’re sleeping with him.”


  “I’m asking you a question Raven. How is it that everyone knows about Dominick but me?”


  “I didn’t know Dominick Kane was Vincent’s Son. Yet when all this gossip started coming out of Darian’s mouth, I went to dad.


  “Raven you didn’t tell dad did you?” I began to panic.


  “No! Of course not! I figured I’d get the scoop on him from dad then speak to you. Rain I’m your sister. I wouldn’t do that to you. I know how dad can be. I know how hard it is for you. I love you Rain.”


  My heart melted. “I love you more. “What did dad say?”


  “He just said that Vincent was apart from his son since he was very young. That they never had any sort of father/son relationship. So I am going to ask you again, Are you sleeping with him?”


  “Listen, Raven, I’m a grown woman. Who I fuck is my business.”


  Dominick looks at me because the term ‘fuck’ doesn’t appear to suit him. Too bad. That’s all it is to him and now he’s going to get all sensitive on me. Not my problem. I won’t hold back on what I say any longer.


  “What’s Dad going to say about this when he finds out? My little conversion with dad didn’t tell me much. What it did tell me is dad is not giving me the full story on Dominick Kane. Dad also seemed like he didn’t care for Dominick as a lawyer or a human being. This is not going to sit well with him, Rain.”


  “Who care what Dad thinks? Sorry, I do care what he thinks but what is he going to do? Start managing my fuck buddies? C’mon Raven, how much more shit should I deal with? I gave in to all the crazy nonsense in my childhood. I’m not going to live with this anymore.”


  “Listen Rain, I know what you dealt with. I know it was from the heart but I also know it was wrong. I just don’t want there to be a repeat of what happened with Marcello.”


  I was silent. I closed my eyes remembering another not so wonderful time in my life that also involved a difficult man.


  “Are you there, Rain?”


  “Don’t worry about me. This is nothing like what happened between me and Marcello. Not even close.”


  Dominick looks concerned and more than a little curious as to whom Marcello was. By the look on his face Dominick must think I never had any other relationships. That’s where he’s dead wrong.


  “Raven, I’m with Dominick for now. When I get back home and if we’re still together then and only then will I tell Dad. No need to worry him if things don’t work out.”


  “Okay Rain, I trust you know what you’re doing. Listen, Michael says Kane is a real viper and not just in the courtroom. He just didn’t know that Dominick was Vincent’s son. So don’t you think that a man who keeps his identity from the people closest to his father for all these years has something to hide? Please Rain, you have to be careful. You can’t possibly know him well enough yet. I’m worried he will break your heart.”


  “You’re right I really don’t know him at all, but don’t worry, Raven, my heart isn’t in any danger of being broken by Dominick Kane. Our relationship hasn’t progressed that far yet. I don’t know if it ever will. So please stop worrying.” I plead with her.


  I look out the window because I don’t want to see Dominick’s reaction to my statement. I know my heart is getting caught up in him. Raven and I finally hang up. I turn around to find Dominick gone. I collapse in the chair by the window and stare out at the waves, not bothering to go after him because I’m positive it would serve no purpose.


  Dominick wants control. He knows I cannot give him that over me. What he doesn’t know, and what I chose to omit from my conversation with Raven, is that in this short amount of time I’m slowly letting my heart take control of my emotions for him. Especially now considering his confession that he can’t be with me. I don’t want to appear pathetic. So I’ll keep my feelings to myself.


  I never met a man like him before. By the looks of things and how things are not turning out, I will probably never meet another man like him again. I didn’t want my sister kidnapped, but now I wish I wasn’t the one who was taken. Raven would never have fallen for Dominick. She would have caused so much drama he would have been glad to give up his inheritance just avoid being near her.


  I won’t force anyone to be with me. I was doing fine before I met Dominick and I’ll do fine once I’m gone from here. I am so confused. I know I should just leave but I can’t.


  When I finish talking to myself, I picked up my phone to call Tommy. I’d been sitting here long enough. Time to do something.


  “Hey Rain, is everything okay?”


  “Not really?” My voice cracking.


  “What did that motherfucker do?” Tommy spoke through clinched teeth.


  I hesitate, but I have to tell him. “Tommy, I slept with Dominick after you left. The situation is strange and somewhat out of hand but we really seemed to connect. Yet he has decided I’m more trouble than I’m worth.”


  “He said that?” Tommy seemed annoyingly confused.


  “No, not in so many words, but that’s effectively what he’s thinking. He said sleeping with me couldn’t continue and that he would figure out another way to basically screw my dad over.”


  “So what’s the problem, baby? You’re free of him now.”


  “Tommy, is it wrong that I have feelings for him? I mean, he did kidnap me and threaten my family. It’s just that I can feel him deep inside my heart and I don’t want this to stop.”


  “Fuck Rain, did you tell him?” He let out a deep breath.


  “No, I can’t tell him now. He’ll just use it to control me. I can’t allow that. Then I won’t know what his true motives are for me.”


  “What do you need, baby?”


  “I need you to come get me when you get back.”


  “Sure. I’ll be back on Saturday. I’ll come down when that plane lands and I can get to the car. Will you be okay until then? I mean why not just leave now?”


  “Tommy, I know this sounds bad but I can’t. I know it looks weak but I have to try. Dominick’s feelings are all over the place. I think he wants to try but is afraid for whatever reason. Something is holding him back. I need to find out what that something is. If I wait for you it gives me more time. Please understand.”


  “I get it. I don’t like it but I understand. I’ll call you when I’m on my way. Rain, if there is any other trouble before then call me sooner. Don’t wait. You hear me baby?”


  “Yeah, I will. I don’t even know if he is staying here. In fact, I think I heard his car leave some time ago. So this all could be for nothing. I have Anna and Joseph with me. I’ll be okay with them. Thanks Tommy.”


  “Anything for you, Rain.”


  Tommy and I hang up, but not before I promised I would go online and work on the photos that are possible candidates for my show. He even developed and downloaded the proofs from the pictures we took while he was here visiting. This is a daunting task that took most of the evening. I’m grateful for the distraction.


  I go to bed resolving that tomorrow I would spend my time on the beach like I did today. I would be away from the house but close enough if Dominick changed his mind. I’m beginning to dislike myself for the games I’m playing but I need to find out Dominick’s true feelings. One way or the other.


  It’s either very late or maybe early morning, but I feel the opposite side of the mattress dip. He came to me. I smile but say nothing. He’s naked and hard. He conformed around me, so that we were spooning. His lips are at my ear. I feel his breath on my neck. My body is becoming warm and responsive. Filled with goose bumps that skate across my skin. He smiles into my hair, because he enjoys how his touch affects me. I have to admit I’m happy he came to his senses and is back in bed with me.


  He whispers in my ear. “Rain, Darian is right. I’m a man who takes what he wants and then when I get it, it’s done. I’m very selfish and I intend on showing you just how selfish I can be. Then maybe you will hate me enough to finally walk away.”


  Dominick’s words are beginning to frighten me, but his body was doing things to cloud my thinking. As scared as I am I want him deep inside me. Selfishly I think I can still change his mind. Am I being foolish? Perhaps, but there’s only one way to know for sure. I tilt my ass back into his crotch. He groans and places one hand on my hip to still me. His tugs my panties down from the back with his other hand and slides he fingers into my slick aching center. My breath hitches as he touches my pulsing core.


  “I want inside of you. I’m going to take what I want.” Then he plunges deep inside of me with no other warning. I let out a slight squeal. I’m a bit surprised by his quick and forceful actions. He captures my hips, digging his fingers into my flesh. I push backwards to get more of him.


  “Don’t fucking move. This is for me, not for you.” His words cut me deeply. All I want to do is stop now, but I’m so near my climax I don’t move. He takes me hard and fast. I am so close when he comes inside of me. Marking me. I never make it to my orgasm. Embarrassed with myself. Disgust washes over me. He pulls out swiftly and places my panties back over me. Kisses the top of my head and leaves the room without saying another word.


  I wind my body up into a tight ball, squeezing the pillow hard. No moving or crying. I just close my eyes and try to ignore what I now know to be true.


  Dominick Kane really is a fucking viper.
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  I feel like shit. Not just because I’m the biggest fool on the planet, but also because Tommy sent me a text that things in California are running behind and he won’t be able to get to me until Monday. My throat’s sore. Great. I decided last night after Dominick left my bed that I was going to leave today. Yet as luck would have it, I feel like I was hit by a freight train. My throat is very swollen and it’s difficult to swallow. I hope I’m not coming down with something. Though it shouldn’t at all be a surprise to me. I’ve been abusing my immune system for weeks now. All thanks to this situation with Mr. Kane.


  Suddenly there’s a knock at my door.


  “Come in.” Shit. My throat is really hurting.


  “Rain, my dear, I brought you breakfast yet you didn’t wake up. I tried several times. It’s three o’clock and from the sound of things I would say you need some tea and Dr. Roth.” Anna’s face is scrunched with concern.


  “Anna, it’s true, I’m really not feeling well. Do you have a thermometer?”


  “Of course, let me get it for you.” She hurries out of the room to retrieve the thermometer.


  When she returns and hands it to me, I place it in my mouth. It finally beeps. My eyes grow wide at the reading. When she notices my reaction she snatches it out of my hand to see it for herself. 103.8, I’m definitely coming down with something.


  “I’m calling Dominick and Dr. Roth.” She firmly states, as she’s about to run out of the room.


  “Anna, no, wait! Don’t call Dominick!”


  “He would want to know, Rain.”


  “Anna, I understand that, but Dominick and I aren’t in a good place right now, so I would like to avoid having to deal with him. Not feeling well and all, I just don’t think I could take him on right now.” I’m polite to her, but I honestly don’t give a shit that Dominick would want to know. He couldn't care less about my feelings why should I care about his?


  “Maybe Joseph could take me to see Dr. Roth. Do you have his office number so I can make an appointment to see him today?”


  She nods before replying. “I’ll give him a call. I’m sure he would come here to see you.” Of course he would, he’s on Dominick’s payroll. I’m feeling that sick so I would be happy for him to give me preferred treatment just this one time.


  Anna comes back in my room and states Dr. Roth will stop by on the way back from his hospital rounds. He didn’t have office hours today and Dominick’s house was on the way back from the hospital. He has to stop at his office anyway and it’s right here on the island. So it all worked out for the best.


  “Oh and Dominick is on his way back home.” She’s slightly embarrassed by her confession.


  “Anna, I told you not to call him.” I’m furious, but couldn’t stay mad at her for long. She couldn’t lie to Dominick, and I shouldn’t have put her in the middle. None of this is her fault.


  “Anna, I’m sorry. It’s okay, I know you’re loyal to him, and you love him very much. I should never have tried to put you in a bad position.”


  “He really cares for you, Rain. We have never seen him like this. He’s never been taken with anyone the way he is with you. I know he can be quite overwhelming, but I think he is learning a great deal from you.”


  She stopped when the doorbell rang. She excuses herself. Just then my cell phone buzzes. It’s Dominick.


  “Hello.”


  “Rain, baby, what the hell is going on? Did Dr. Roth get there yet? How high is your fever? Is he sending you to the hospital? Where are you now?” Dominick’s beside himself with worry.


  Good. It serves him right.


  “Calm down, Dominick. It’s just a fucking fever. Nothing more, nothing less.” I sighed from the irritation of the annoying questions.


  “Watch your mouth, Rain. I’m coming home.” He declares.


  “Don’t bother and don’t tell me how to speak.”


  “Don’t start, Rain. I’m on my way back.”


  “It’s not necessary, I’ve been taking care of myself for a long time now. I don’t need or want any help from you. We aren’t together anymore. Remember Mr. Selfish?” My response is abrupt and warranted.


  “Rain, if this is about last night I can explain.” He becomes much quieter.


  “Listen, this is about me and my freedom. I was going to talk to you later, but now is as good a time as any. You were right, Dominick, and I was the idiot. I knew from the beginning I shouldn’t let you seduce me, but I saw something different in you or so I thought. Now I just feel sick. You said that you wanted me to see the selfish side to you. You said you wanted me to hate you. You are partially correct. I see that you are selfish, but I don’t hate you, I pity you. You just want what you can’t have. Then when you get it, you use it like a possession. You know, Dominick, like me being a means to an end. Now I’m putting an end to this fucked up thing between us immediately. Tommy is coming for me on Monday, just stay away from me until then and we will get along just fine.” It hurt to speak to him in that manner, but all of this has to stop before we inflict any more pain on one another, before there is no coming back and no way to recovery. I have to get out now. Well, by Monday anyway.


  There is silence on the line.


  “Dominick, are you still there?”


  No response. I hang up. Dr. Roth comes in and examines me. He says that I have some sort of infection. He calls the pharmacy and orders an antibiotic. He explains that I will require rest and if I’m not feeling better in the next week or so, I should come in for further examination. Joseph went to pick up the medication. When he gets back I’ll take it. I started to feel tired, so I close my eyes and tried to sleep.


  I am startled by the bed dipping again, as it did last night. Fear takes over. I feel his arms wrap around me, lifting me off the mattress and carrying out of the room. My arms reach around his neck, as if it’s a natural reaction. He lays me down in his bed and covers me. Then he sits down next to me and props his one leg on the bed. He holds my hand and smiles at me, leaning in and giving me a gentle kiss on my lips that he lets linger there with some unspoken promise.


  “Rain, baby, I made a grave mistake with you. I was wrong. I want you with me. I want you in my bed, but even more so I want you in my life. I cleared my schedule to be home with you. I’m going to take very good care of you and make sure you follow doctor’s orders.” This is not a request.


  I’m way too tired to fight with him, but I did want to get something straight. “Dominick I do appreciate the fact that you feel the need to take care of me. This is not required though. As I said on the phone, I’m leaving on Monday. Then we both can get back to the lives we had before all of this craziness.”


  He leans in close to me, too close. “Baby, you’re forgetting something. I’ve already tasted you, been deep inside you, touched your sweet spot, held you close, and felt your heart beat in my hand. This makes you mine. No one else gets a chance at you, Rain. No man takes what’s mine.”


  “I’m not your fucking possession.”


  “Watch your mouth!” His voice is harsh, but then he calms and touches my face.


  “I won’t be owned or controlled by you. You should’ve kept me your prisoner if that’s what you wanted. You shouldn’t have made me your lover. Big fucking difference.” I turn away from him.


  He grabs my arms and forces me to look at him. “I can’t take back the shit that has happened, but I can make this right. Some people go their whole lives searching for something. A job, money, power. Sometimes they’re searching for that special person. They’re looking for a place they can make their own. Everybody wants to have something special, be somewhere in life. That they can call their own.” He lifts my chin and gazing intensely in my eyes. “You, baby, are that for me. Rain, you are my ’Somewhere’”


  I close my eyes and the tears escape. I want to stay with him. He wraps himself around me like a cocoon. He kisses each tear as it falls. “Rain, I want to be your ‘Somewhere’, your safe place. Let me prove it to you. Do you hear me, baby?”


  I whisper through my tears. “I hear you, Dominick.”


  “Say it for me, baby. I need to hear you say the words.” He’s soft to me.


  “I want you to be my ’Somewhere’ too.”


  He caresses his lips against mine and gently kisses them. “Don’t cry, Rain. We’re together now, yeah?”


  “Yeah.”


  He smiles at me and hugs me closer. This is where I want to be, sleeping with Dominick.


  My Somewhere …
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  It’s Saturday and I’m finally feeling like my old self again. I texted Tommy and told him not to come and get me. I said everything worked out and I would explain it to him at length when he got home. After that I was able to focus on getting well.


  Although Dominick stayed home from work, it didn’t mean work stayed away from him. Joseph and Anna helped him to fix the destruction in the dining room and he set up his office in there again. I finally spoke with my dad and mentioned that I met someone, but I didn’t elaborate on whom just yet. I also spoke with Mike and Raven. They were fine and they said there were no more signs of Darian Mann causing conflict. So for me life is good.


  When my shower was done I put on some sweats. I decided to take advantage of the Indian summer we’re having and go to the beach today. Dominick walks in the room with two mugs of coffee.


  “Hey you’re up. I was just going to wake you. It’s late but I thought the coffee would do you some good.”


  “I feel a lot better today. So I decided I would possibly head down to the beach. Do you want to join me, Mr. Kane?” Taking the mug from him.


  “There is no place I would rather be. Let me get Max and we can make an afternoon of it.” He quickly kisses me on the lips and heads out to get the dog. I love playful Dominick.


  We’re down by the water. Our blanket is set up, held down by the picnic basket Anna put together for us. Dominick's throwing the ball to Max, so I choose to read for a while. I really began to relax. Inhaling the fragrant ocean air. This is where I need to be. I love the water. It heals your soul. As I’m searching through my beach bag to find my latest novel, I notice a flat package wrapped in a bow. I’m just about to put it back when Dominick comes up to the blanket to see what I am doing.


  “Ah, I see you discovered my surprise.” Grinning from ear to ear.


  “I wasn’t snooping I was just looking for my book.” Holding the novel up, so he could see I’m telling the truth.


  He chuckled. “No, baby, I put the gift in there for you to find. Open it.”


  I look at him suspiciously. I open the envelope carefully. Inside are two plane tickets to Naples, Italy and an Itinerary of reserved destinations along the Amalfi Coast. My head snaps up at Dominick, who’s smiling at me. A smile that shines straight through his beautiful green eyes.


  “Surprise, Angel. I’m taking you to Italy. You’re going to get those photos you need. When do you want to leave? Just say the word and we’re there.”


  I jump up off the blanket and into Dominick’s arms. He bends down and claims my mouth. I press in further because I can’t get enough of him. I want more. More of his mouth, more of everything he has to offer. I want him deep inside me. Making me come hard. It’s been four days, and yes I was sick, but I’m not dead. I want to wrap myself around him and get lost in ’Our Somewhere’ together. I can’t believe he made this trip for me. I know he said he was going to make things right, but I never imagined this would be part of it.


  “So I take it this makes you happy?” He grins like a boy on Christmas morning.


  “Let me show you how happy, Mr. Kane.” I lick my lips and lean into his mouth again.


  “C’mon, baby, it’s been way too long. Four days too long. I want inside you, Rain, now.” My insides curl with his declaration and the familiar throb between my legs is getting stronger.


  We pick up our stuff and head back to the house. Throwing everything down on the patio and going in the back door to Dominick’s bedroom. Our mouths meet and it’s wild. In no time we rip each other’s clothes off and our bodies fall as one onto the bed. We’re kissing and clawing at each other like hungry animals. Dominick grabs me by the waist and turns me onto my stomach. He presses his thigh between my legs. Then he reaches down and feels me there. We both love this position. He groans and declares.


  “Baby, you’re always ready for me. Your pussy is always wet. I love this.” He keeps rubbing my “this” in a way that could definitely make me come from his attentive fingers.


  “That’s it, Rain, just feel it. Your body is so beautiful and was made just for me. You always respond when I touch you. Now, tell me, Angel. How do you want it?”


  I moan and sigh. “Soft and slow.” Then I hear the wrapper and know he is sliding it over his erection.


  “Spread for me, Rain. I want in. It’s what I crave and where I belong.” His voice is so sexual that my body hits a new level. I feel like I could come before he’s even inside of me but I don’t. The ache at my core is building very quickly though. I do as I’m told and spread my legs wide all while pushing my ass is the air for him.


  “That’s my girl. I’m going to take you now, baby.”


  Dominick centers himself between my legs and slips deep inside me from behind. I love this position. I can feel Dominick so much more this way, plus I know it gives him the submission he craves from me. The control I don’t mind relinquishing when we are in bed together. His thrusts are slow and deliberate. It feels perfect.


  “Rain, I gave you slow and soft, but now I need you hard. Don’t move your body. Let me take you deep.” He gently directs my body so that I am lying of my back. He carefully brings each of my knees to my chest. Spreading them wide while he braces each of his hands there. He takes a deep breath in and his throbbing cock finds my greedy sex. He enters me slowly, presses further in, then starts to really move. His breath is fast and the noises he’s making are wild, hungry. I know he is going to come and so am I.


  I squeeze my pussy harder. This is his cue that I am going to come. Dominick is so forceful. He always takes the lead. He really makes me feel like I’m the most important thing in his world when we are together like this. I know it’s more than that but I love the sex with him. I need it and crave it each time we are together. I think about how he is claiming me and my body begins to quiver. He takes me through my orgasm with his continued assault on my throbbing center. It’s so strong and powerful it hurts. Dominick doesn’t slow. He works me hard.


  I know he is close to his release.


  I tighten my muscles around him. “That’s it, baby, I’m there, come with me, Angel.” His words take me to another climax and we both go over the edge together.


  Dominick disposes on the condom as usual and pulls me close to his chest. He buries his head in my hair. We lay there for a long time saying nothing.


  “You’re quiet.” He states.


  “I’m happy.” He smiles and I can feel it against me. All the way down to my toes.


  “Me too, baby. Rain, when do you want to leave?” I freeze and he feels it. “For Italy.”


  I soften, but don’t let go of him. “Hmmm, when do you think it would be good?”


  “I asked you first.” He teases.


  “C’mon Dominick, I’m not the only one going. You have a law firm to run. Those type of responsibilities aren’t a problem for me.”


  “You’re damn right! I wouldn’t let you go to Italy alone. All those men wanting what’s mine.” He’s being very possessive. I like it.


  “Now you’re going to have me in Italy.” I smile.


  “I’m always going to have you, Angel.” He declares this as if there is no other option. I’m okay with that. I don’t want out anymore. I’m starting to hope that our ‘Somewhere‘ will become even more. I’ve never felt this way about any other man, not even Marcello.


  We eat dinner and decide to leave for the city tomorrow to get ready for Italy. Dominick concludes we should book our flight for Monday morning. Then we would arrive in Naples by late evening their time. Everything is perfect.
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  I must be more excited than I thought for our trip to Italy. I was sad to leave LBI, but Dominick said we could come down any time I wanted. We ate breakfast with Joseph and Anna. Later in the day after packing, we said our goodbyes to them and Max then headed up the Garden State Parkway towards Manhattan.


  I never did ask Dominick where his home was in the city, but I knew I would find out soon enough. We decided to head to my house first. Tommy was able to get back Saturday, so hopefully he will be home before I leave for Italy. I had neglected our business for far too long and there were a few things I thought best to go over before I left, for real this time. I gave Dominick the address to the brownstone. I live right outside of Central Park on a beautifully tree lined quiet street.


  When you enter the house it has a very long foyer. The entire unit has all original hard wood floors. There’s a very large living room and dining room. Each with its own fireplace. The kitchen is black with marble counters and stainless steel appliances. It’s a working kitchen not an eat-in one. The second floor has an open area that Tommy and I use as an exercise room. Off that main room we each have a large bedroom with private bath and walk in closets. The third flood is open space that Tommy turned into a work area and dark room.


  When we walk inside I call out for Tommy. Nothing. Oh God what if he’s upstairs, um not alone? Then out of nowhere he grabs me and spins me around. I scream.


  “Don’t do that Tommy! You scared the shit out of me!” Smiling, so he knew I wasn’t mad.


  “Kane finally brought you home to me.” Tommy knows that will piss Dominick off, but he doesn’t care.


  “Yes, but only until tomorrow.” I inform him.


  “I don’t get it. What’s tomorrow?” Tommy’s brow creases.


  Dominick announces. “I’m taking Rain to Italy tomorrow.”


  “So after all he put you through, Rain, you fucked him anyway.” Tommy hisses. “You never fucking listen.”


  I tug on my shirtsleeves and start to quietly cry. I’m unable to meet his eyes. Dominick comes close and places his arms around me. He knew it hurt. I know Tommy is disappointed in my actions but I know that he loves me. His seems to think that this type of honesty is for my own good.


  I went to speak, but Dominick beat me to the punch. “Let’s face it, Conte, you and Rain’s family would prefer her in that little tidy world you all control around her. Not allowing her to make her own decisions or letting her believe she can. You call it keeping her safe. I say it’s an excuse to keep her within arm’s reach. What you seem to forget is that Rain is a grown woman and if I’m one of the choices she has made then why can’t you just respect her decision? Especially, since you say you love her.”


  “Listen, Kane, don’t give me any of your bullshit. You kidnapped Rain for your own selfish purposes. Granted, you thought she was Raven, but you didn’t let her go once you knew the truth or give her any options. Then you took her to bed and you continued to mind fuck her on a daily basis. Let’s see how much you care once you get Daddy’s little piece of the pie from Rain’s father. I have a feeling I will be picking up those pieces for a very long time.”


  It’s safe to say both men are pissed and neither has any love lost between them. This has to stop before it comes to blows.


  “Tommy, you know I love you so much, but Dominick is right. I have to be an adult. I have to stand on my own. You can’t keep doing that for me. It’s not healthy for me, and it’s unfair to you.


  “Dominick and I didn’t exactly start out with a normal relationship, and we’re still learning about one another. I do know one thing though. You’re both important to me. Arguing is not going to solve this and it’s not going to change my mind or my feelings about either one of you. So let’s all agree to take it one step at a time. Okay?”


  They both groan, but agree to be civil to one another for my sake. I decide it’s safe to go upstairs and pack. When I come down Tommy and I say our goodbyes. For some reason my heart hurts, I feel like I shouldn’t leave him. He knows something’s up? He hauls me to him and holds me tight. Then he whispers to me.


  “No one, Rain, and I mean no one, can take away what we are to each other, baby. I’ll always be where you need me to be. Now, you go and have some fun in Capri. If Kane starts his shit then I’m on the next plane to bring you home. I love you, baby, always.”


  I look up at him, smile and kiss him lightly on his lips. “You know I love you for that and more.”


  He smirks. “You better, now get out of here.”


  Dominick and I leave. We speed off to his house. Sunday traffic is slightly heavy in the city so the ride seems to go slowly. The whole time we’re in the car Dominick’s demeanor begins to change. I can feel it. He’s cold, but utters nothing for a while.


  “He really loves you.” He states but doesn’t look my way.


  “Yeah, he does, but not the way you’re thinking.”


  “C’mon, Rain, we both know better than that.” He’s pissed.


  I sigh. “Dominick, you and I will never work if you can’t understand my relationship with Tommy. We promised years ago we would always be there for each other. He has taken better care of me than I have of him. If you aren’t strong enough to handle it then let me go now. I understand how odd my relationship with Tommy may seem to outsiders, but you’re relationship with me is far from normal. So don’t push your luck.”


  Dominick didn’t respond to what I said. I’m sure this isn’t a good sign, but the silence is a welcomed break.


  Finally we reach his home in the city. Dominick lives in a prestigious neighborhood on the East side of Manhattan, near Lexington and Park. He has a four-story townhouse, also on a tree-lined street. The double door at his entrance is cream colored. In the foyer he has a beautiful table and matching mirror. His kitchen is very similar to my father’s except his counters are slate. Down off the kitchen is the formal dining room. All of Dominick’s furniture has clean lines and it’s very understated and masculine. The living room has an enormous fireplace covering an entire wall and large cream leather sectional from Italy. The mahogany staircase leads up to the second floor with two bedrooms, two baths and a large seating area, not unlike the one in my brownstone. The third floor has two more bedrooms and two more baths. The top floor is all Dominick’s. It has a gym, a small movie theater, office, large master bath, and his bedroom with triple French doors leading out to a large rooftop terrace. The terrace is beautiful. It’s romantic with its fire pit, hot tub, and all the rare exotic plants.


  I stood out there, enjoying the solitude. Suddenly the sun is gone and I feel lonely. My dad, sister, and Tommy aren’t that far away, but in that moment it feels like a million miles.


  I close my eyes and hug myself. Why am I feeling isolated? I took this trip many times alone. Maybe going with Dominick and having a relationship with him is going to be harder than I thought. It’s true that I have been with other men. Marcello being the longest and most serious, before Dominick. That was a long time ago and I never felt threatened by Marcello, just stupid because I was played for a fool. I take a deep breath, smelling fall in the air. Dominick comes from inside and stands behind me, pulling me to him.


  “I thought I might find you out here. This is my favorite spot of the house.”


  I turn and wrap my arms around his neck. Something is different about him. I can’t put my finger on it, but he definitely seems less familiar. “You have a lovely home and yes, you’re right, it really is beautiful out here.”


  He gazes down at my mouth and smiles. He takes my lips and begins to kiss me slow and easy. He thrusts his tongue forward and I open for him. Our mouths are one. He groans and starts to lift the hem on the dress I’m wearing. I don’t stop him. He pulls away and turns me around. My back to his front. Dominick leans in and whispers in my ear.


  “Let’s play a little game, Rain.” I begin to chill, but say nothing.


  “Am I pushing my luck Rain? Tell me yes or no.” He asks as he slides the dress up further.


  This was going to be too much, but I can’t let him break me. So I play along. “No, you’re not pushing you’re luck.”


  Then he lifts it over my head and throws it down on the terrace. He exposes my breasts and lace panties. My nipples harden from the cool evening air. He takes my breasts in each of his hands. I turn my head to see him.


  “Now am I pushing my luck, baby?” His face is blank.


  “No.” I whisper.


  “Hmmm. Would ripping these panties off be pushing my luck, Rain?”


  I’m so aroused by his little game, but I bet he was hoping it would have the opposite effect. He’s striving for a punishment fuck. We’ll see about that, Mr. Kane. “Rip them the fuck off me. And no that wouldn’t be pushing your luck either.”


  Off they came. The tearing sound the lace makes is erotic and I’m so wet, I just want to fuck him. I think I’m better at this than Dominick is. He places his hand between my legs. His jaw tightens, as he runs his fingers over my slick arousal.


  “Is this pushing my luck, Angel?” I moan in response.


  “No, it’s not pushing your luck.”


  Then he places two fingers inside of me, working my sweet spot.


  “How about now, is this pushing my luck, Rain?


  “No.” I whimper because I just want his cock inside me.


  I hear the package tear and he’s placing it over his hard-on.


  Then he pushes the tip of his erection in me.


  “C’mon, baby, isn’t this pushing my luck?” he teases.


  “No, it’s not pushing your luck, Dominick.”


  He presses in a little deeper. “This has to be pushing my luck. Tell me, baby.”


  “No, and I don’t like this game any longer.”


  “Oh, but, Rain, you had no problem with it in the car. Telling me I better like it the way it is or give you up. I told you, you are fucking mine. Don’t ever tell me I’m pushing my luck.” His words cut through me like a knife. In an instant I was lifted off my feet and moved from the terrace to Dominick’s bed.


  Then I feel him slide into me and moan. He goes faster and harder until he comes. For the second time with Dominick I’m not allowed to orgasm. I couldn’t feel anything but hurt. Well, I did feel ashamed. How could I allow this to happen? Maybe Tommy was right. I never listen. Dominick pulls out of me and leaves the room. I go into the bathroom to clean up.


  I dressed in leggings, a long black sweater, and my high heel ankle boots. I retrieve my bag and head downstairs. Dominick’s out on the terrace off the kitchen. He’s staring out at nothing. Then he shakes his head and smashes the glass he’s holding on the ground. I had called a cab while I was upstairs. I walk out the front door. The cab is there waiting for me.


  I climbed in.


  “Where to, Miss?” The cab driver asks.


  I give him my dad’s address and he starts to pull away. In that moment Dominick comes running out screaming after me.


  “RAIN! ANGEL, I’M SORRY PLEASE DON’T LEAVE!”


  “Keeping driving.” I whisper.


  “As you wish, Miss.” The cab speeds off, while driver is shaking his head due to the apparent situation that I am in.


  As we drive away Dominick’s voice starts to fade. I wonder if it will be that easy to forget about him.
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  When the taxi driver arrives at to my dad’s townhouse, the lights are on, so I know someone is home. I pay the driver what I owed him, plus a generous tip. I walk up to my dad’s front door.


  Shit! I don’t have my keys with me. I knock.


  “I’ve got it, Theresa!” That’s my dad’s voice.


  Then the door swings open. I smile wide for my dad.


  “Rain, sweetie, you’re back.” He pulls me in for a big hug. God, I really missed my Dad. I hold on a bit longer.


  “Yeah Dad, I’m back, but I leave again this week.” I decide not to divulge that I may be leaving with Dominick and not on my own. Especially because it looks as though our relationship is on the outs again. I can barely keep up with Dominick’s mood swings. I doubt very much my dad will have any sympathy towards him.


  “You look great.” Giving me the once over.


  “You don’t look so bad yourself.” I compliment, smiling at him.


  “Did you eat? Are you hungry? I’m grilling tonight.” He sounds like he wants me to stay.


  “No, Dad, I haven’t eaten so I’d love to stay for dinner. What are we having?”


  “I have steaks and burgers to put on. Theresa already made the fries, so they should be out of the oven soon. Mike and Raven will be here in a bit.” A family dinner. I’m glad I came by.


  “Perfect, Daddy. I’m going to call Tommy to come, if that’s okay? Oh, and Dad, is it all right if I head up to my room for a minute? I think I left one of my sweaters here that I need.”


  “Sure, honey, take your time. You know you can always call Tommy. He’s part of this family, too.” He smiles and I kiss him on the cheek and head up stairs to make my call and find my sweater.


  My sweater is laying over the chair that’s a part of my vanity set. I sit down on the bed to call Tommy. Just as I’m about to dial, it buzzes. Tommy’s calling me.


  “Tommy?”


  “Baby, where are you? What’s wrong? Kane called me looking for you.” Concern laces his voice.


  “I’m at my dad’s house.” I’m sounding guilty of something.


  “Rain, you never run to your dad’s house. What did Kane do this time?”


  “Long story. Want to come over for dinner? Mike and Raven will be here too.”


  “You’re evading my question but sure give me ten minutes and I’ll be right over.”


  I press end and put the phone down, but then it buzzes again.


  Dominick.


  “Hello.” Not bothering to hide how annoyed I am.


  “Rain, baby, where are you?” He’s panicking.


  “Gee, Dominick, I would have thought with all the latest monitoring equipment you have, you would know where I am at all times. I thought that it was all part of your sick fucking obsession.”


  “Rain, behave.”


  “Why, Dominick? Am I pushing my luck?” I’m so angry at this point. I don’t give a shit how I sound or what comes out of my mouth. “And no, I won’t behave. You are so fucked up and jealous. I’ve showed you numerous times how much I care for you. I went out of my way for you. Not anymore. You aren’t dragging me down with you. I won’t be your pawn in or out of bed. You may think I’m weak, but I have to be very strong to put up with all of your shit.”


  Then I disconnect.


  Hiding in my room for a while longer is a welcomed relief. The doorbell rings. I dash down the stairs, yelling that I’ll get it. When I open the door my eyes widened and my mouth drops. Not Tommy. Leaning in the doorway, smirking, and carrying a large bouquet of white roses and a bottle of wine under his arm, is Dominick.


  “Hey, baby, aren’t you going to ask me in?” He’s acting all playful.


  “How did you find me?”


  “You’re right. That monitoring equipment works like a charm.” He moves closer to me and orders: “Invite me in, Rain, or I will make a scene.” I’m pulled away from my response when I hear my dad’s voice.


  He’s yelling to me from down the hall. “Rain, are you guys coming in or what?” My dad stands there frozen with a rage in his eyes that I’d never seen before in my whole entire life with him.


  “What the fuck are you doing near my daughter?” My dad’s questions borders on crazy.


  “Good to see you again, Victor. I’m here to get, Rain.” Dominick eggs my father on. Not a good idea.


  “I’ll ask you again, Kane. What business do you have with Rain?” My dad is nearer to his breaking point. Then he turns to me.


  “Rain, sweetie, why would this piece of shit be here for you?”


  I draw a short breath in to speak, but hesitate.


  “Tell him, baby.” Dominick comes up behind me and snakes his arm around my waist. My dad’s eyes follow Dominick’s movements, becoming even more furious than I thought possible.


  I swallow hard. “Daddy, listen, Dominick and I have been dating for about a month now. We met at the beach.” Okay, so I lied a little.


  “Rain, why would you date garbage? Even Vincent couldn’t stand the sight of him.” Dominick’s arm tightens around me. I feel the pain and anger he’s carrying around with him. He must have felt tortured for much of his life. This is something that I’m all too familiar with. At least I had love. My heart begins to melt for Dominick. I put my hand over his. Then I color the truth for my father just a little bit more.


  “Daddy, please don’t cause a problem. Dominick treats me very well. I have a right to be happy and make my own decisions. I loved Mr. Kane. He was always wonderful to me, mom, and to you for that matter. So I know that his son can be just as wonderful.”


  “Don’t be too sure, baby girl.” My dad thinks that he knows something that I don’t. Which usually mean he does.


  “Dad, it’s still my decision, so if I make a mistake then it’s my mistake. You can’t control this, Daddy. No more, please.” I plead with him and go to wrap my arms around him. I look deep in to his eyes hoping that he will let this go.


  My dad’s face finally softens a bit. Then he turns to Dominick still holding me in his arms. “You listen to me, Kane, and you hear me clear. If Rain is harmed by you in any way or by any of your bullshit, I won’t think twice about killing you. Are we clear?”


  “Victor, Rain is very important to me. I will always keep her safe. No one gets to hurt Rain. Least of all me. You have my word on that.” He lied slightly also.


  “Kane, I intend to make sure of it.”


  “Now that this conversation is over,” I interrupt “Are we going to have dinner or what? I’m starving.” Then I smile and deliver my best little girl pouty face.


  My dad smiles and Dominick grins. My dad nods and Dominick shakes his head. I knew it would be effective.


  Theresa set up the table for four, but with me inviting Tommy and Dominick showing up unexpectedly, we need a few more plates. I go to get the other place settings. I put the flowers that Dominick gave me in a vase and place them as the centerpiece on the table. The wine is opened and some candles lit. This might turn out to be a better evening than I originally thought.


  Mike and Raven come in the house calling out for my dad. He shouts back that he’s out on the patio with a surprise. Raven enters first, spotting Dominick and me. She approaches me and gives me a huge hug. Then she whispers in my ear.


  “Rain, you’re back and you brought the viper with you.”


  “Don’t start, Raven. It’s already been too much dealing with Dad. Don’t you come down on me too.” I beg, feeling slightly exhausted.


  Mike walks over to us and asks. “Hey don’t I get a hug, Rain?” Teasing me. Mike’s a great guy. He loves Raven more than anything, plus he knows exactly how to handle her, which most men from her past were unable to do.


  “Hey, Mike, of course you get a hug. I missed you guys so much. Oh, Tommy is on his way over.”


  “Great. Now introduce me to your friend so I can give him the once over.” Mike whispers in my hair.


  “Be nice.” I poke him in his ribs.


  “Hey, you know I’m always charming.” He smirks.


  I brought both Mike and Raven over to where my Dad and Dominick are standing.


  “Dominick, I’d like you to meet my sister Raven and her fiancé Michael Conte, Tommy’s brother.”


  “Good to meet you both. Rain has told me a lot about you. Although, you both have great reputations as lawyers here in the city. That she didn’t have to tell me.” He speaks to both of them but he is staring at Raven.


  “So do you, Mr. Kane. I hear that your firm is even branching out internationally now. Odd though that we didn’t know that you are Vincent’s son.” Raven adds.


  “Yes, that’s correct, Miss Medici. That’s why I’m taking Rain with me to Italy this week. For a vacation of sorts, but also to tie up some lose ends on this new venture my firm is taking on. As for my father, we were never close really. So there would be no relationship to speak of.” He’s very businesslike in his rebuttal, but I wonder what he thinks when he’s looking at my twin sister.


  “You’re not leaving again, Rain, are you?” My sister is slightly put off by Dominick’s announcement.


  I start to speak, but Mike cuts in. “Baby girl, Rain has a right to travel if she wants. She also needs more shots for the show in the beginning of the year. It works out for everyone. Isn’t that right, Rain?" Mike gives me a smile and a wink.


  I know what he’s doing and I love him for it. Michael Conte is always the diplomat. He knows how to smooth things over for Raven’s benefit. When Raven is happy, we are all at peace.


  Dominick, Mike, and Raven appear very comfortable talking business, not exactly my cup of tea. I’d rather go curl up on the new sectional that my father bought for the patio. I observe the way Dominick acts around Raven. They have a lot in common. Especially, since they’re both lawyers. I couldn’t have conversations about Dominick’s career. First off, I would be bored by it and furthermore, I never showed an interest in it growing up so why would I start now? It did make me uneasy that maybe Dominick made the wrong choice in having a relationship with me. I’m nothing like Raven, well except physically. Maybe he likes her personality and being we look alike he could have the best of both worlds. I remember hearing that before and I put that uncomfortable memory out of my mind. Just as I was becoming increasingly uneasy with introducing them, Tommy shows up. Snagging the bottle of wine, no glasses needed, and plops his body down next to me on the sofa. My father turns and grins. He loves Tommy and has undying hopes that we will get together. He also seems pleased that Dominick is agitated by Tommy’s actions.


  “Here baby, take a drink.” Tommy says holding the bottle of Prosecco out to me. “So what’s bothering you?”


  I confess my concerns as Dominick locks eyes with mine, but still continues his conversation with Raven and Mike. “Maybe Raven is really more Dominick’s type.” It hurts to even say it.


  “Baby, as much as I wish you weren’t with him, I have to admit he doesn’t have eyes for anyone but you.”


  “I don’t know Tommy. We look almost exactly alike.” I say feeling even more unsure of myself.


  “Do you think Kane is only attracted to you physically, because that’s bullshit and you know it, Rain? His emotions are all over the place when it comes to you. He is clearly affected.” Tommy scolds me for even thinking such a thing.


  “She’s strong and powerful. She has it all together. Her clothes, her hair, her style, I’m not that polished.” I grimace.


  “Baby, she is not as put together as you think. I love Raven and I’m happy for my brother. But you know she’s a bitch and a half. She’s always pouting and stomping her feet to get her way. You think that is put together? As for her clothes, you would suffocate, Rain. You have an edgy style and you always look fantastic. Raven is always on. She’s always playing the part. You’re real baby. You can’t fake real.”


  I kiss Tommy on the cheek. “Thank you … again.”


  “Anytime.”


  My father announces that the meats are done and that someone needs to go get the rolls and fries. I hop up and volunteer to do it. I head inside, grab the large wicker tray from the island to load up the fries and the condiments we need. I stand there for a moment grasping the edges of the counter, trying to breathe normally. I look down and shake my head. I just couldn’t shake off the events of today. All the bullshit starts to take over. Only a few hours ago I was pissed at Dominick, now I didn’t want him with my sister. What the fuck is wrong with me? I tug on my sleeves so they would cover my knuckles and wrap my arms around my waist. I try to collect myself so I can go back outside. Just then two strong arms ensnare around me from behind. I know it’s him. Then his face leans into my hair and his mouth is at my right ear and he speaks gently to me.


  “She’s not you, Angel.”


  I let out a deep exhale and visibly relax back into Dominick’s body. That’s all I need to hear him say. I didn’t even have to ask. He just knew. I turned into his chest. He raises his hands up and cradles my face.


  “Rain, you listen to me and you hear me good, you belong to me. Nothing compares to you and no one ever will. I can’t be apart from you, baby. You are all I want and all I see. Now give me your mouth and kiss me.”


  I did what he wanted. He affects me so much. I don’t know if I could every stop wanting him. No matter how crazy things are, or how crazy they could get to be. Dominick really is my ’Somewhere.’


  After dinner ends we say our goodbyes and I promise to be home for Thanksgiving. Raven seems almost pleased with herself, taking the credit for single handedly persuading me to come home. I let her believe it, but the truth is that Dominick couldn’t be in Italy for that long and he traditionally spent his holiday with Joseph, Anna, and Max.


  We drive back to Dominick’s place. I’m exhausted and it’s late. We have to be up very early to catch our flight. When I come out of the bathroom Dominick’s already in bed. I climb in next to him. He takes me and pulls me on top of his strong body. Sitting up straddling him, my long hair falls and frames his face. He reaches up and pulls me down by the back of my neck, holding me to his chest. He takes a deep shaky breath. I know he’s going to speak, so I brace myself for what he’s about to say.


  “I’ve made so many mistakes with you, Angel. Not just today, but at the shore house as well. It was bad enough I took you from a comfortable life you were used to, but then my actions dragged up your buried past. It was a constant reminder of the isolation you had to deal with for years. All those years of confinement, of being sick, not having a say in anything. I hurt you so bad. Rain. I don’t know where this is going between us, but I do know that I don’t want it to go anywhere unless you’re with me. You’ve brought me out of the dark black hole that I’ve been in for a very long time. You are my Angel, my Somewhere.”


  I close my eyes slowly. The tears falling down my cheeks and settling on his chest. I’m silent. I cling to him tighter.


  “Say something, baby.” His voice is barely audible.


  “I don’t want you to be sorry for what has happened between us. I just want us to be together. Not use each other or hurt each other. We are still learning and exploring. You may think I brought you out of the darkness, but in reality we were both in the dark and we walked out together. My life was hard, but it got better. Better is not necessarily living. I see that now. I have realized that I haven’t really been living until I met you. You make me feel like I’m truly alive. I will never regret being with you no matter what happens between us. I will always be grateful to you for helping me to grow stronger. You are where I want to be.”


  Dominick lifts my chin and kisses me. His touch soft, not sexual. “Sleep now, Rain. I have big plans for you starting tomorrow.”


  We fall asleep together, hopefully with a better understanding of each other’s feelings.


  Hopefully.
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  Our flight was uneventful, thank goodness. We landed in Naples are 10:15pm (Italy Time). I am absolutely exhausted and we still had to drive to the hotel. Dominick had a private car waiting to take us to our destination. Dominick asked me to close my eyes so he could surprise me with the hotel he had chosen.


  “No peeking, Rain.” Being playful.


  The driver opens the door and Dominick assists me out of the car. He stands behind me with his hands on my shoulders.


  “Okay, open your eyes.” I blink to adjust my vision. When I look up, we’re in the Naples’ historical center of town. The writing on the building displays the name Hotel Constantinopoli. It’s a lovely building from the 19th century. It wasn’t dramatic, just beautiful.


  “It’s perfect.” I whispered to him.


  He lets out the breath he had been holding. I think he was afraid of my reaction. He informs me that we would be in Naples for a few days, and then we would head down the Amalfi Coast. Ending the trip in Sardinia before going to my family’s home in Capri.


  “Let’s check in, it’s been a long day and I want to get you to bed.” From the sound of it, it’s going to be an even longer evening. Not that I’m complaining in the least.


  Our room is as beautiful as the rest of the hotel. We both shower. I put on a black lace nightie with matching panties. When I come out of the bathroom, I see Dominick yawning.


  He looks up at me and grins.


  “Are you tired?” I ask.


  “Not anymore. Come over here.”


  When I reach him, he pulls me close, slowly, and kisses my forehead. Then he tilts his head down so his lips meet mine. He kisses me with his mouth closed at first, but then licks my lips prompting me to open for him. Our kiss is wet and heated, but still soft and slow. He slips the lace strap down, off my shoulder revealing my breast. My nipple hardens immediately from the feel of the cool air in the room. He draws away from my mouth and gives the nipple his full attention. I put my hands in his hair, pushing his mouth further onto me. He slides his hands down to my hips, taking the waistband of my panties between his fingers. He pushes them down my legs until they fall freely to the floor. Then I step out of them. The familiar throbbing is so intense between my legs that I use my hands to push Dominick’s mouth on me because I need the relief that only he could give me. I grind against his tongue. My sex is needing constant attention at this point. Dominick is the expert that is fully aware of my every need. I feel the same way about knowing what his needs are and I’m unashamed to satisfy him when we are in bed together. I give as good as I get. This is the one of area of our relationship where there’s absolutely no controversy.


  Dominick stands back up, lifts me in his arms and places me in the center of the bed. He removes his clothes very efficiently and crawls up my body and places the condom on his full arousal. He gently pushes my knees apart and sinks slowly into me.


  “Hmmm, this is my favorite place to be. Deep inside my girl. When I’m here, I’m home.” We both smile.


  I wrap my legs around his waist digging my heels into his ass. He starts to kiss me with more intent and clutches my ass to curl me further into him. He removed one hand and reached up curling it around the base of my neck. I love the way he dominates me in bed. I’m ready. I need to come.


  “Rain, baby, I going to come. Don’t move, stay still, I’m going slam myself deep inside that pretty little cunt of yours. Let me take what’s mine.” He groans and I feel him stiffen further. I clinch around his erection and claim my release. Within seconds so does Dominick. He lays on top of me and doesn’t pull out. He’s still hard, making me smile that I have this effect on him.


  Morning arrives and we both wake up around eleven. I step into the shower while he orders room service. We have a light breakfast, coffee, juice, fresh fruit, and some warm Italian breads. I missed Italy.


  “Let’s try to get some sightseeing in and have an early dinner. I have a lot planned for you this week. I wish we could have gotten an earlier start.” He laments.


  “Hey, don’t blame me. I wouldn’t have slept so late if some sexy man, who shall remain nameless, didn’t fuck me into exhaustion last night.” I tease.


  “Rain, baby, what do you expect a man to do when you walk in a room wearing a nightie like that, just roll over and go to sleep?” He’s amused.


  I take my coffee and kiss him on the cheek. “Well, since you put it that way, I guess not.”


  We did plenty of walking today, and for dinner we ate at the Napoli Mia. Dominick showed me some of the schedule he had planned for the rest of the trip, but he was keeping the very end of our journey to Sardinia a secret. It’s exciting. We were happy. That’s what mattered most.
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  The hotel desk rang our room letting Dominick know the car he ordered had been delivered and is out in front of the hotel. It’s cool outside, so my choice of clothing is black skinny jeans, a turtleneck sweater, and riding boots. We’re doing a good amount of walking today, so heels are out of the question. Dominick has on jeans, a white V-neck tee shirt, black blazer with the sleeves pushed up, and Italian black loathers. He looks great in anything he has on or off for that matter.


  We walk downstairs and Dominick opens the lobby doors to reveal our mode of transportation down the coast.


  “Holy Shit!” My shock obvious.


  Dominick laughs deep from his belly due to my reaction of seeing the car. He opens the passenger side door for me.


  “Get in, baby.” Shaking his head, laughing. “Angel, don’t just stand there the Italian Riviera is waiting for us.”


  I start to laugh as I climb into the Black Maserati Convertible Dominick rented.


  It’s another beautiful morning in Naples. We leave the historical center and head to Naples Bay. Naples Bay is always breathtaking with Mount Vesuvius in the backdrop. I take out my camera and snap some shots of the looming volcano.


  “Rain, if you need to get more photos we can stay here overnight, and head to Pompeii in the morning.” He’s being so considerate.


  “Dominick, it doesn’t work like that for me. I take the shots as they hit me. Staying here longer won’t produce more pictures. I have to be in the moment. Anyway, I’ll have the opportunity to take more when we drive back up here for the ferry we need to take to Capri. Thank you, though, for thinking of me.” I jump up and kiss him chastely on his cheek.


  “Rain, I was going to save this as a surprise, but we aren’t coming back this way to go to Capri.” He looks nervous.


  “Then how are we going to get there? We have to take the ferry, Dominick. Capri is an island.”


  “Baby, I know it’s an island. We’re going by yacht.” A smirk formed on his lips. “I chartered a yacht for the night. We’re going to Capri in style.


  I squealed and I wrapped my arms around his neck to kiss him long and hard.


  “So, it’s all good, yeah?” He asked.


  “Yeah, it’s all good, Mr. Kane.”


  We get back in the car and drive down the coast. We stop in Agerola, with its Swiss-style villas. The fishermen’s village of Cetara, and Conca de Marini, to visit the lemon orchards. Praiano, Positano, and of course Pompeii.


  We are having the best time and all is good. Dominick is smiling and laughing, no pressure. I would have gotten him here sooner if I knew it would have made a difference. Italy is a magical place. It makes your stress dissolve and Dominick Kane is living proof of that.


  The night before we head to Sardinia to take the yacht to Capri, Dominick plans an evening in Palermo. We’re at staying at the NH Palermo. It’s overlooking the Gulf of Palermo, on the seafront near the botanical gardens. Once we settle in our room and rest awhile, we leave to take in the sites that the town has to offer. We go shopping and to the Cathedral, and then back to the room to get ready for dinner.


  Dominick reserved at table at The Villa Igiea Palermo Hotel restaurant. It’s amazing. We’re standing on the terrace when I start thinking that in just two days we’ll be in Capri, at my family’s home. I can’t wait to take Dominick around the island that I love so much, but I’m also excited for him to meet Mema and Antonio.


  Dominick holds me while we watch the sunset over the Gulf of Palermo.


  “Baby, what are you thinking about?” He asks.


  “I was just thinking how amazing it would be to spend the holidays here alone with you. Just the two of us.”


  He smiles against my hair. “That would be perfect, but do you want your family to kill me? I promised to get you home, at least in time for Christmas.”


  “I know, but I really don’t want to leave.”


  “Don’t pout, Rain.” I rolled my eyes, but he didn’t see it.


  “I’ll make a deal with you. When the Christmas holiday is over we will fly right back here for New Years. Maybe we can even bring Anna and Joseph. What do you say?”


  I spin around and jump into his arms sending him off balance. “Thank you, Dominick. I would love that. I promise you won’t regret coming back here for the New Year.”


  He laughs at my enthusiasm. “The only thing I regret is not kidnapping you sooner.”


  “Why is that?”


  “Because the sooner I would have taken you the sooner you would have become mine.”


  “You didn’t even know it was me.” I remind him looking into his striking green eyes.


  His mouth is whispering against mine. “Maybe not, but I’m sure as hell glad it’s you now, baby.”


  My body reacts to his words. I arch my back and push my body into his, letting him know that I want him now. I can’t wait until we get back to our room. We’re alone on the terrace, so it feels private enough and erotic all at the same time. Dominick’s hands slip down to take my breast as his tongue works its way into my mouth. It’s so hot and I become very wet, very quickly. I hope this is how it will always be for us.


  His erection rest against my belly. I moan and he lowers one hand slipping it under my dress. He’s still kissing me. I moan again, because I’m craving him. He touches me and pushes two fingers inside. I slide up and down trying to get more of them. Then Dominick pulls his hand out. The loss of contact is making me insane. He takes my hand to guide me into a dark corner. He starts kissing me again. Then I unbuckle his pants and free him from his confining clothes. He moans into my mouth. He raises my skirt to my waist and putting his hands on my ass, he lifts me onto him and presses my back against the wall. He pushes deeper into me harder and harder. I’m soaking wet, but need and want more of him. I need to come.


  “Rain, baby, I love the way you take all of me.” He growls.


  Dominick is very powerful sexually. I know he requires control in this aspect of our relationship. I am only too happy to give that to him. I love what he makes my body do and I love his reaction to it.


  I begin to come hard. Dominick is moving deep inside me and he is hardening even further from the feel of my orgasm over him. I realize as I am coming down from my climax, there is no condom. Dominick finds his release and doesn’t pull out. It feels so good. He’s pulsing hard and long. It’s so warm and comforting that I know in is moment, Dominick marking me. I don’t care and he doesn’t seemed concerned about it either. Our sex is always hot and being outside makes it even hotter. I’ve never done this before, so I’m glad it was with him.


  After our appetizing romp, and eventually our dinner, we head back to our hotel. Our night of sex doesn’t end on the terrace. Dominick, I find more ways to enjoy the evening. Once sated we lay in each other’s arms, kissing each other gently until we fall asleep.
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  After leaving Palermo our next destination is the island of Sardinia. Upon arriving we head to the marina, where the yacht Dominick chartered awaits us. We walk down to where the yacht is docked. Sitting there on the water was an amazing ship 38 meters long. It has three floors, but the best part of the yacht is her name, Rosa Selvatica. I look at Dominick and smile. He understands and kisses my forehead. Rose Selvatica means Wild Rose.


  The Captain shows us around. He explains that the ship sleeps ten and has a crew of eight. It has all the amenities, a gym, a movie theater, a Jacuzzi, a sauna, elegant staterooms, and a tanning deck. The master stateroom offers a private terrace and dining area away from other guests. It doesn’t really matter on this trip, since it’s only Dominick and me who are sailing.


  Dominick has some business to conduct in Sardinia, so I stay aboard to get some much needed rest. When I awake there’s one white rose on the pillow next to me with a note.


  


  Angel,


  Dinner is at 8. Meet me on the observation deck at seven.


  I have a surprise for you.


  D xo


  


  I dress for dinner. I have a beautifully understated black cocktail dress, it’s very tight and very short. Pairing black satin high-heeled shoes with a peek-a-boo toe completes the look. I carried my pashmina with me, because there’s a definite chill in the air after the sun goes down. I reach the observation deck and find Dominick sipping a cocktail. He’s dressed in a tuxedo, but instead of a bow tie he has on a thin black silk tie and no cummerbund. He turns and looks at me. He smiles the most genuine smile. I feel it touch my soul. He walks over to me and kisses me lightly on the cheek. Then hands me a glass of Prosecco.


  “You look so beautiful, Rain.” His mouth whispers against my jaw, where he places another kiss.


  “Thank you, baby. You look very handsome in your tuxedo.”


  He gazes at me. “You called me baby again.”


  “Dominick … I … I” Shit where is he going with this.


  “Shhhh, Rain.” He puts his index finger over my lips. “I just want you to know I like it.” He smiles a shy smile.


  We stand on the deck looking over the water. The yacht will be departing at midnight. It’s short a trip to Capri, so in the morning when we wake up, we will be on the shores of Capri. Everything is perfect I can’t wait for Dominick to come to the house, so I could take care him.


  “What are you thinking about, Rain? He asks.


  “I was thinking about how fun it’s going to be in Capri. I’ll be able to cook for you and take you to all my favorite places. You know, ‘My Capri’, not the tourist sites, but the way the locals live.”


  He takes my drink and places it with his on the table. He’s holding me, looking at me more intensely than I’d ever seen before.


  “Angel, no one has ever wanted to take care of me, but Anna or Joseph. Not my mother, nor my father. You really are mine and I must really be yours.” He pauses. “I bought something for you.”


  


  Dominick takes a black velvet box from the inner pocket of his tuxedo jacket and hands it to me. I open it carefully. Inside the long box is a bracelet. The bracelet has Pandora-like charms on it. There’s a mixture of roses covered in diamonds, diamond oval knots, and some X’s and O’s scattered around, all done in white gold.


  “Dominick, thank you. It’s so beautiful. Would you put it on for me?” Tears fill my eyes.


  “You’re most welcome, baby. This bracelet is about us. The diamonds are precious and they need care, like you. The rose is a reflection of the one you have on your back and the ones I always try to give you in each bouquet. The knots are how complicated and twisted our relationship was at the start, but also how strong it will remain. I need you to know how serious I take … us.


  I place my hands on the sides of his face. “Thank you, Dominick. This is so special. I love being with you, and I take what we have very seriously too. I need for you to know that.”


  He stops and smiles. Then he whispers. “Dinner can wait, come and be with me.”


  We return to our stateroom. Dominick removes his jacket and tie. I slip my hands around his neck and begin to kiss him. I’m very needy tonight, so I reach back and unzip my dress. Then he slides it off of me, exposing my silk bra and panties. Dominick helps me to step out of the dress, which lays in a pile on the floor. He has his hands in my hair while he’s kissing me. I use this moment to unbutton his shirt and slip it down his back to the floor, leaving it with my dress. Then I let my hands travel down from his chest to his abs as I unbuckle his pants. I feel how hard he is. I pull his erection out of his underwear and slide my body down his to take him in my mouth. I want him to feel my mouth on him. I want him to see how much I desire him. I want him to watch me tasting his cock. I’m so turned on by my own actions. Sliding my mouth up and down. He groans, then clasps me by my shoulders and stands me up so he could take my mouth again. “Rain, baby, I love how you take me, but if I didn’t stop you I would’ve come. I don’t want to come there. I need to come in here.” His hand reaches inside my wet panties so he can finger my sweet spot.


  He walks backwards, taking me with him. We lie down on the mattress and I straddle him. He gives me the condom. I tear open the wrapper and slide it over him. Then I position myself taking him deep inside me. I slide up and down. I’m breathing heavy. This position is so good. I am stroking him with wet pussy. “Rain, arch your back baby.” As I follow his command Dominick sits up and holds me while taking one of my breasts in his mouth. He bites down hard and I feel it in my clit. I’m about to climax quickly from the attention Dominick is giving to my body. Once I come undone, he flips me over onto my back and guides himself in again. I’m so swollen and very sensitive but this only makes me want him more.


  “I’m going to take you deep, baby. Pull your legs up and hold them still.” Dominick is buried fully inside me. I’m getting ready to come again. He isn’t just fucking me, he is watching it. I’ve never seen him do that before. He’s really moving and I notice the intensity in his jaw. He’s about to come and so am I. After we climax and when we both return to the present moment, Dominick’s holding me. He has wrapped himself around me, hanging on to me so tight and won’t let go. We lay there for what seems like forever. We’re so close. Neither of us want this moment to end. Then Dominick kisses my cheek.


  “How about we stay in bed and eat dinner here? I don’t want to share you with anyone tonight.” He suggest.


  “I would love that too.” I smile at him and give him a hug that I don’t release him from all that quickly.


  The next morning after a night of amazing sex, great food and sharing the beautiful views of Sardinia with Dominick, I wake up to a familiar sight. The shoreline of Capri. I’m like a kid in a candy store. I can’t wait to see Mema and Antonio, go to Canfora and take some more photos for the show.


  I love the house we have here. It’s rustic and has old world charm with very modern amenities. My father just had the kitchen redone and added an outside living space with a real wood-burning fireplace. Our pool is made with all natural stone and elements from the area. Our yard is on the mountainous cliffs of Capri looking down at the beautiful sea below. Mema and Antonio are our family here in Capri. They aren’t blood relatives but they are my family in the truest sense of the word. Dominick’s father Vincent knew them as well. When I informed Mema of my relationship with Dominick and our trip to visit, she was very pleased. When I inquired if she had known that Vincent had a son, she said she did but she also informed me that there relationship was strained and the subject was not brought up out of respect for Mr. Kane. Apparently it was very upsetting for him to speak about Dominick.


  This made me wonder. If he was so upset, why didn’t he try harder with his son. Mr. Kane was a very good man. Very warm and very loving to our family. Why wasn’t this love extended to his son? This is a subject that I do want to speak with Dominick about but not on this trip. We are having too good of a time to let the past ruin it for us.


  Once we arrived at the house, Mema comes running out with Antonio calmly following her as he usually does. I hugged both of them and introduced them to Dominick.


  “Dominick, this is Antonio and Mema. They live here at the house. They’ve taken care of our family and been part of my life since I was a little girl.”


  Dominick extends his hand to each of them. “It’s so good to finally meet both of you. Rain has told me so much about her life here and about both of you that I’m finally glad to be here with her.” He’s very gracious to them.


  “Good to meet you, Dominick, and welcome.” Antonio’s very friendly.


  “Dominick we are so glad you are here with our Rain. Welcome, welcome!” She yanks him in for a huge embrace only Mema could get away with.


  “Mema! Don’t scare him on the very first day.” I smile at her and she slaps me with the dishrag she’s holding in her hand.


  “What, Rain? I’m just being friendly.”


  Antonio speaks before I could. “Let’s get you both inside and settled.


  Dominick and I insist on bringing the luggage upstairs. We are staying in my bedroom. My room has three large shuttered windows that lead out to a terrace overlooking the water. No one else will be staying on this floor. Mema and Antonio’s suite is on the first floor. This made my time with Dominick here very private and secluded. He’s standing in one of the doors that leads to the balcony.


  “It’s really beautiful here, Rain. It must helped you when you were young.”


  “You mean to lessen the anxiety of confinement? Yes, that it did.”


  He remains silent. I try to help him relax.


  “Dominick, my parents weren’t abusive. They didn’t beat me or withhold food. They were just the opposite. They tended to my every need. Yet, they were controlled by their fears. Especially, Cella, my mom. I never hate to come here. I love Capri. I have great memories that I intend to share with you. I never look at Capri as scary. I have no regrets.


  He walks over to me and straight into my arms. He holds me tight, tighter than ever before.


  “Hey, what’s wrong with you?” I was confused.


  “I really am seeing you in a different light. What your life was like. What makes you the woman you are today. Rain, I …”


  I stop him. “I’m okay. Please don’t worry. I’m so grateful to you for this trip. Thank you so much.” I smile wide to allay his new fears.


  I look into his eye as his lips brush mine. The kiss grows deeper and more intense. It didn’t grow with passion or lust, but with need. A need for me to let Dominick know things were fine. I am fine. Especially now that he is part of my life.


  All of a sudden his phone starts to buzz. It’s one of his clients.


  “Baby, I’m sorry, but I really have to take this call.”


  “No worries, I’ll be down stairs. Come find me when you’re done.”


  I leave him to his work and head to the kitchen, where I find Mema cooking. Pink lentil stew, one of my favorites. I also smell homemade bread baking in the oven. This is just what I need. I pour myself some espresso and sit at the center island. The kitchen turned out beautiful. My dad will be very pleased.


  “Rain, my beautiful girl, you certainly look happy and healthy.” Mema states.


  I smile and she continues. “Dominick is quite the handsome man. I want you to be careful. Don’t jump too fast.”


  Too late.


  “Mema, stop! You sound like mom.” My annoyance heightening my words.


  “I just don’t want you hurt.”


  “I love you and Antonio, but I am a big girl and if I get hurt then I get hurt. I’ll lick my wounds and move on. That’s all any of us can do.”


  “He is Vincent’s son. Very powerful, very strong, very controlling.”


  “Mema, you don’t even know him. Don’t judge!”


  “Vincent was a lovely man, Rain, but he was controlling.”


  “I don’t remember Mr. Kane like that. Mema, I love you, but you’re a pain my ass.” I tease her.


  “Are you hungry?” She asks.


  “No, besides I’m taking Dominick into town for lunch. We will have dinner with you and Antonio tonight.”


  This didn’t please her, so in an effort to combat her anger she starts to curse in Italian and throw things around. I laugh, which only infuses her anger more. Which in turn makes me laugh more. There were times when we were young that Tommy and I would purposely aggravate her just to see the show. We should have sold tickets to her dramas.


  Dominick came downstairs and Mema quieted down. He puts his arm around me, kissing me on my temple.


  “Up for some sightseeing?” I ask.


  “Anything you want, Rain.” He smiles at me.


  “Love you, Mema. Be back for dinner.” I give her a huge grin.


  “Go! Go! Have a good time!” She says swatting her dishrag around, but not turning to look at us.


  As we walk out Dominick grabs my hand and stops me.


  “Is she okay?” He looks at me with a furrowed brow.


  I chuckle. “That’s Mema. You’ll get used to it.”


  “So, where are you taking me?”


  “I thought we would go into town. Then head to the beach, so I can get some shots before we come back here for dinner. If that’s okay with you?”


  “Baby, as long as we’re together, take me anywhere you want.”


  So we left and went to many of the designer shops in Capri. Then we headed to the beach for possibly some photo opportunities, if the presented themselves. Dominick and I did more kissing and holding other so I did take less shots than I normally would have, if I had come here alone. While sitting on the shoreline entwined with his body around me, I was thinking how very different my life here in Capri had been, before knowing Dominick.


  In the past I’ve always loved coming back here. Whether it was for work or pleasure, nothing and no one ever tried to stop me. Capri is where I love to be. This is even more true now that I get to share this with Dominick. We’re making new memories that I hope last a very long time. I get to see a different side of Dominick. He’s happy and he’s willing to compromise. That trait I thought I’d never see in him. He’s so relaxed, even playful. Maybe we can’t pack up some of this magic and bring it back to the States with us.


  On the way home, I stopped at the fresh fish market. We could grill the fish tomorrow night for dinner. Together we had a carefree day. Which is saying a lot for Dominick, who’s very intense most of the time. He really seemed to let go here. I was happy for that. I wanted his experience here with me to be a positive one and one that he really enjoyed.


  We return to the house and Mema announced that dinner wouldn’t be ready for about an hour or so. That gives me time to shower and Dominick time to rest. I don’t think he’s used to all the walking we did. I went into the bathroom and turned the water on. Just as I’m about to get in the shower Dominick’s behind me. Naked. He decided naps were overrated and wants to be part of this equation.


  The water feels wonderful. Dominick begins to wash me. He starts at my shoulders, then over my breasts, around my back to my belly, and then in between my legs. It’s very sensual and very welcoming. Dominick kisses me and when he pulls away he’s looking down my wet body.


  “I’m going to devour you, Rain.” This sent a chill through my entire body and I feel the intense ache between my legs. “I’m going to finish you off until there’s nothing left.” His voice was commanding.


  He kneels down and spreads my legs wide. I lean on the wall for support. He puts his tongue on me and I flush. I curl into him so I can get more of his mouth. His tongue takes one long swipe of my sex from back to front. He places his thumb on my clit and presses down hard which begins to help the throbbing but not all the way. I need to come. My legs are like jelly and I can barely stand. I still can’t believe how Dominick can make me feel this way. I’m almost afraid to admit it but I like being controlled by him. I would never verbally express it but I think he may already know. Dominick stands and turns me around, cupping me from behind. He drags his finger backwards towards my ass and I freeze for a moment not knowing where he is taking this.


  “Someday Rain I will have this too.” His statement holds a dark promise. Something I wasn’t at all ready to entertain.


  “All of you will be mine.” Saying nothing more he guides himself deep inside me. I moan as he begins to move. I tightening around him, pushing back against his cock.


  “You will always belong to me Rain.”


  I exhale through a soft moan.


  “Say it, Rain.” He insists.


  “I belong to you, Dominick.”


  “What belongs to me, Rain.” His voice is hypnotizing.


  “All of me, all of me belongs to you, Baby.” I’m breathless.


  “That’s my girl.” As he is slams into me, he reaches around and touches me there.


  “Please Dominick.”


  “Come for me Rain.” Those four words took me into the abyss as I screamed Dominick’s name and came on his throbbing erection still waiting for him to find his release.


  “Keep pushing back on my cock so I can come all over your pretty ass.” Dominick was more vocal than usual and I really was turned on by it.


  I continued to push back hard. He hissed and without any other warning, he pulls out and comes all of over my backside. As he is finishing himself off, he makes his claim. “Now you really belong to me, baby. I’m all over you.”


  I turn around and take his mouth to show him how much I will always want him. Confirming that I do truly belong to him. He holds my face looking intently at me with his lip turned up on one side. Completely satisfied with my response. “Now let’s get you clean up and dressed so you can feed me.”


  We dress casually in jeans and tee shirts, for a relaxing evening at home. We head downstairs to the kitchen. Mema and Antonio set up the table for dinner.


  “I thought we’d eat in the new outdoor room tonight.”


  “Rain, it’s too cold out there for you. We will eat inside.” Mema states.


  Antonio adds, “Mema felt it would be warmer for all of us inside.” Antonio is always diplomatic with Mema. Much in the same way Michael is with Raven.


  I’m so angry, but said nothing. Dominick hugs my back and whispers, “Baby why are you so pissed?”


  “Mema, it’s not that cold out and we have the new fireplace. I’m sure we’ll be just fine.” I was being short with her.


  “Amore mio, please do this for me.” Speaking in a tone as she would a small child.


  “Okay Mema, you win, but you know you are still a royal pain in my ass.” I break away from Dominick to hug Mema.


  “Watch your mouth.” She’s amused.


  “How long is dinner?” I giggle.


  “30 minutes.” She states.


  “Okay, I’m taking Dominick out to the patio for some wine before we eat. I mean, if that’s okay with you, Mema.” I’m smirking and being slightly sarcastic.


  Antonio and Dominick smile at each other, but say nothing.


  She starts to curse again in Italian.


  “I’ll take that as a yes.” Then I grab Dominick’s hand and kiss Antonio on the cheek while swooping up a bottle of Prosecco and head out the back door to the new addition.


  I place the bottle down on a table and pull Dominick over to the couch near the fire. The warmth of the flames feel good. There’s a definite chill in the air. I didn’t dare tell Mema this. Dominick tugs me into his lap and hugs me close.


  “So, what was that all about? Why the drama? That’s not at all like you baby.” He raises one eyebrow teasing me. He has only a slight curiosity in his question but is still waiting for me to answer him.


  “Mema can be like my mom. Too over protective and too bossy. If I don’t act like that she will think it’s okay to walk all over me.”


  “Baby, they just care about you.” He chuckles.


  “I know.”


  “But.” He prompts.


  “But she doesn’t know when to stop, Dominick.”


  “I think she got it, Rain.”


  I lean up and push against his chest. “Hey, whose side are you on anyway?” I scrunch my face.


  He taps my nose. “I’m on your side, Rain, always, but it is slightly chilly out here, even for me. I think we’ll all be more comfortable inside.”


  “Well, we are eating inside, so what I say doesn’t matter anyway.” I pout. He’s right. This is not at all like me. I don’t know what’s gotten into me. Maybe I’m just tired.


  “Stop, Angel. They love you. That’s all it is. It’s not like when you were younger. It’s not control, baby. It’s love.” He’s intense.


  “I know.” I get up off his lap and walk to the fireplace to warm my hands. “My mom loved me, but she needed to control things. Mema always followed what she said. My dad and Antonio, not so much. Yet, they all had to keep Cella happy. If she wasn’t happy, we were all miserable. My dad would come back and forth from the states. It was a lot on him. I think I saw your dad more times than mine when we stayed here. I believe he took care of the many European clients. My mom was always better when men were around. I will always be grateful to your father for that.”


  Silence.


  I’m guessing Dominick never saw that side of Vincent. I’m glad though that he let me have my say and didn’t contradict me. My memories of Vincent Kane were all good ones.


  Just then Mema calls out that dinner is ready.


  After dinner she and I clean up. While Dominick and Antonio went to enjoy some Brandy together.


  “Mema?”


  “Si Amore Mio.”


  “What do you think of Dominick?”


  She smiles and continues to wash the dishes while I dry them.


  “I think Vincent would be proud of his son. He is good for your, Rain. He is strong and he knows what he wants. He wants you. There is love there. I see this.”


  “I love you, Mema.” Kissing the top of her head.


  “Do you love him, Rain?”


  I thought about this a lot recently. I always get to a point where I really believe I do, but then Dominick’s madness gets in the way. I’m not ready yet.


  “Mema, it’s too soon.”


  “Nonsense!” She snaps and I jump back. “I see the way the two of you look at each other. Like no one else in the world exists. Tell me I am wrong.”


  “I can’t speak for him, but yes my heart is full.”


  “Amore mio, it will be okay when you are ready. Don’t let fear stop you.” She pats my hand and smiles at me. Then she says goodnight.


  Dominick is still outside with Antonio, so I decide to head upstairs to bed. It’s been a long day. The room is warm with the glow of the fireplace. Dominick or Antonio must have started the fireplace while Mema and I were doing the dishes. It was definitely a comforting surprise. I snuggle in my bed but still feel lonely without the weight of a certain sexy man’s body wrapped around me.


  Dominick finally comes to bed and fills the space that felt so empty next to me. He’s naked and he draws me to him. His erection presses against me. Dominick starts to explore the lace between my legs. Which is now damp from my sudden arousal. His other hand goes to my belly and he spreads his fingers over my abdomen. An act an expectant father might do to the woman carrying his child. I suddenly wonder and fear what he and Antonio were talking about for so long.


  Dominick turns me on my back and says, “Rain, arms over your head baby. Keep them there. Don’t move them.”


  I comply with his request. Dominick pulls down my panties and throws them on the floor. I close my eyes. Bracing myself.


  “Rain, baby, eyes.” He prompts.


  I look at him and his eyes are dark and glazed over. The glow from the fireplace is dancing across his face. I want to touch his beautiful body, but I can’t move my hands. He smirks knowing what I want to do, but can’t. He positions himself over me and lowers himself inside me. I begin to moan and move my hips to meet his thrusts. He places one of his hands on my hip to stop me.


  “Angel, don’t talk, don’t move just look at me and feel.” His voice is edgy.


  I look at him. He has a smile curling up one side of his lips. He moves very, very slowly. The feeling is too intense. I can’t think straight.


  “Rain, this is where I need to be. No one gets this but me. I own this, baby. You belong to me.”


  He starts to move faster and then we both climax together. My orgasm seems to keep going well past his. When we’re finally complete. He pulls out and brings me to his side. I rest my head on his chest and sleep finds us both.


  I get up early and remove Dominick from my body without making him wake. I shower and dress. Dominick is still fast asleep. I stand near the bed looking at him. I move the hair from his eyes. I smile knowing that I love him. I want to tell, but I’m afraid. Afraid that Tommy might be right. What if all he wants is his father’s part of the firm and then he decides he’s done. Even Darian said that. Mike and Rain both think he’s a viper. Plus, my dad is being civil for me. He despises Dominick.


  I just can’t live my life for what others want for me. I have to listen to my heart and my heart loves him. I decide to tell him tonight during dinner. I head to the kitchen, pour myself some coffee and walk outside, stopping by the end of the property. I sit in one of the chairs and take in the view. I don’t know how long I am out here before Dominick comes over and kisses the top of my head and sits down in the vacant chair next to me. He’s showered and dressed with a cup of coffee in hand.


  “Hey, baby.”


  “Hey, yourself. Did you sleep well?”


  He raises one eyebrow and smirks playfully. “Too well until …”


  “Until what?” Tilting my head back and to one side, not understanding his remark.


  “Until I felt you were gone from our bed.”


  Our bed.


  “I needed coffee.” Holding up my cup.


  He grabs my free hand and asks. “Where are you taking me today?”


  “I thought we could go into town and then hit some of the higher elevations. Capri has some really spectacular views I would love to share with you.”


  “I’m all yours, Rain.”


  I smile at him.


  He looks down at his mug as if he is considering something. “Rain, are you happier here than in the states?”


  I smile again. “Si sono stato felice qui, ma ora sto con me.


  “What?”


  I giggle. “I was, but now I have you with me.”


  He smiles and shakes his head. “You certainly do, baby.”


  “Yes,” I nod, closed my eyes briefly and smile back at him.


  We finished our coffee and breakfast. Then we head to Giardini di Augusto, with their breathtaking gardens. Over to Villa San Michele di Axel Munthe for a look at Roman sculptures. While admiring the ancient works of art Dominick says something I’d never thought I would hear come out of his mouth.


  “I wish my father would have brought me here on one of his many business trips.” His voice was pained. He was looking anywhere but at me. My heart ached for him.


  “Did you ever ask him if you could come along?” I was gentle. Not wanting to pry too much.


  “My mother told me he didn’t want us. That asking him was never an option.” It appears Dominick’s mother was also to blame for the tension between Dominick and his father.


  “Dominick you were a small boy. It was your mother’s responsibility to bring you and your father together. No matter what her relationship was with Vincent. She needed to put that aside for the sake on her son.”


  “Rain, I don’t want you hating my mom. She told me she tried all the time but Vincent wouldn’t budge. He didn’t want me.”


  “I guess I knew a very different man than you did, Dominick. Mr. Kane was always kind and helpful. Yet it is true I didn’t know he had a son. This seems to paint a very different picture of the man I thought I knew.” I looked down at my hands, pulling on my sleeves, not knowing what else to say to him.


  “Rain, it’s okay. Really. It’s a long time ago and I’m over it now.”


  Dominick was definitely not over it. If he was, he would have never taken me and set a plan of revenge in motion. I’m just glad that his actions brought us together as a couple. We are still going to have to deal with the fallout from this situation but I don’t want to think about that right now. I just want to be with the man I’m falling in love with and hopefully when I tell him, he won’t turn away from me.


  We continued our tour of Capri and finally stop at my favorite shop, Canfora, for handmade sandals. Okay, this is for me more so than Dominick. Once we reached town Dominick decided to explore the other shops while I went to have my sandals made. He’s going to buy gifts for Anna, Joseph and even Gerard. We agree to meet back in front of Canfora in an hour or so. I promised to text him when I’m done. He gives me a chaste kiss and walks down the cobblestone street. I smile as I head into the shop.


  Upon leaving the shop, about an hour later, I’m busy texting Dominick that I’m done. I’m not paying attention to where I’m going and I run into a large man’s chest. I almost lose my balance when the arms of this same man grab me around my waist. Saving me from hitting the pavement. I automatically reach out and hold onto his biceps. I look up to see that the very amused gentleman is Marcello. History repeats itself.


  “Rain! Rain! Mia bella ragazza! Ho manchi averti fra le mie braccia!”


  (My beautiful girl! I miss having you in my arms!)


  He spins me around and hugs me close.


  “Ah Marcello, but I’m not back to be in your arms. I’m here with someone.”


  Still holding me, he brings his forehead to mine and says, “A man can dream, Rain.”


  Dream on is more like it.


  Just as I was about to say goodbye to Marcello, he is pulled from my grip, by his throat. The man attached to that hand is Dominick. Who is beyond angry and looks feral. My eyes widen.


  “DOMINICK! NO! STOP!”


  He’s seething. There’s no talking to him at this point because he can’t hear a word I am saying. His focus is on Marcello and the fact that Marcello had his hands on my body.


  “No one, and I mean no one, ever touches her!”


  “Dominick, please, baby, stop!”


  Marcello speaks to Dominick in a very condescending tone. “Yes, Dominick, do as Rain says and let me go. Rain, was mine, long before she was ever yours.”


  Oh shit! Not good! “Wrong thing to say Marcello!”


  Dominick then goes on to beat the living shit out of him. Within moments the two men are being taking away by La Polizia. (The police)


  I immediately follow them to the police station to find Dominick. By the time I arrive, Marcello is already released. He has an easier time because he’s a resident of Capri. Dominick won’t be that lucky. I need to see him. The police are busy processing him and tell me that I have to wait. Marcello is pressing charges. Naturally.


  I decide I will make good use of the time and go to speak with Marcello. I’m hoping for friendship sake and our past together that he will drop the charges. I knock at his door. When he opens it, he reveals his face, which looks like a train wreck. I wince.


  “Rain, go home. I know why you are here and I’m not dropping those charges. It’s for your own good.”


  “Marcello, please you made him crazy, and you and I both know you aren’t doing any of this for me.”


  “He’s crazy. You need to stay away from him, bella. He’ll hurt you.”


  I grabbed onto my ex-lover’s forearm before he closes the door on me. “Marcello, you were the one who hurt me.”


  Shaking his head, he opens the door to invite me in. He comes close to me and touches my cheek. He looks deep in to my eyes.


  “Do you love him, Rain?” He voice is soft. “Does he hold your heart?”


  “Yes, Marcello. I love him very much.” Then I know in that moment that the decision I made this morning was the right one. I love Dominick. He does hold my heart. No matter how he feels about me, I’m going to tell him. No more wasting time.


  “Please, don’t destroy him. If you do, you’ll also destroy me. Please drop this Marcello. If I ever meant anything to you once, please.”


  With a deep sigh, Marcello pulls my face to him and kisses me on the cheek. He lets his lips linger there and he whispers. “You win, bella pioggia. (Beautiful rain)


  “Grazie Marcello.” I hug him and kiss his cheek.


  He tips his chin up, showing me the door. “Now go, before I change my mind and want to keep you all for myself.”


  I smile at him and leave.


  I head back to the police station to get Dominick released. I walk in and go to the front desk and inquire about him. The officer explains that Dominick is down the corridor in a holding room. I also inform the officer that I spoke with Marcello and he will be dropping the charges. The officer explains to me that he will need confirmation through legal channels and this may take some time. So I ask if I can see Dominick. They allow it and lead me to the room where Dominick is being held.


  Dominick immediately comes to me. “Rain, baby, are you okay?”


  “I’m fine, Dominick. I’m worried about you.”


  “Don’t worry, Angel. My lawyer is working on this and I should be out in no time.” He seems quite confident.


  “That won’t be necessary Marcello agreed to drop all charges against you.”


  Dominick lets go of me abruptly and the room begins to chill. “What the fuck do you mean he dropped the charges? What did you have to do to persuade him, Rain?” His voice is cold.


  I’m confused. I thought he would appreciate my help. “I just went to him and asked him for friendship sake to please not do this.”


  “You went to him for me? I guess he was only too happy to be your fucking friend. You had no fucking business fighting my battles. Do you understand me? I take care of this, not you!” He’s glaring at me, as if I’m the enemy.


  “Are you kidding me? I try to help, because I don’t want you in here and you are going to argue with me? You ungrateful bastard. You can find your own way out. Better yet you can stay in here and fucking rot for all I care. I have finally had enough of your shit. Go to hell!”


  I left the room and as usual he’s still screaming. He can’t come after me because the officers in the room are now restraining him. I need to get out of here. I walk back to the front desk area to speak with one of the other officers.


  “Mi scusi ufficiale, ma quanto tempo prima Dominick Kane vien riliasciato?”


  (Excuse me officer but how long before Dominick Kane is released?)


  “Miss …”


  “Medici, Rain Medici.”


  “Ah! Victor Medici’s daughter?” He seems to know my dad very well.


  “Yes, Si.”


  “Miss Medici, it will take longer than we thought for him to be released. Even with Marcello dropping the charges. Mr. Kane will not be out until tomorrow morning. This is when the Judiciary returns. They are gone for today.”


  “I see. So let’s say Marcello doesn’t come by to drop the charges until later tomorrow morning. Then when would Mr. Kane be released?”


  “Hmmmm … Probably late tomorrow afternoon or the next morning?”


  “Grazie. You have been most helpful.” This gives me an idea.


  You are most welcome, Miss Medici, and give your father our best regards.”


  “I will. Thank you, again.”


  Once I leave the police station I head for home. On the way I call Marcello to ask him to wait until tomorrow afternoon to drop the charges. He agrees, but I’m sure it’s for his own satisfaction, not mine. When I arrive at the house no one is there. I call the airlines and book the red eye for tonight back to New York. I decide to call Tommy and let him know of my plans. It’s about 9pm (New York time).


  “Rain, baby, how’s Capri?”


  “Tommy, listen, I don’t have much time to explain, but I booked the red eye home for this evening. Can you come get me tomorrow at Newark? I’ll call you when I land.”


  “Sure, Rain, but what happened? Did that sick fuck do something to you?”


  “No, Tommy, nothing like that. It’s a very long story, but let’s just say I’m leaving Mr. Kane behind in a holding cell at the police station and he won’t be getting out until tomorrow. Tommy, I have to pack and catch this flight.”


  “All right, baby, don’t worry. I’ll wait for your call and pick you up tomorrow. Rain, be careful.”


  “I will. See you tomorrow.”


  Then we hang up. I turn around to go upstairs and I see Mema standing there in shock.


  “Rain, why is Dominick at the police station?’


  “He had an incident with Marcello?”


  “What? You have to be joking.”


  “No Mema, I’m afraid I’m not. He got angry and beat up Marcello. Marcello decided to press charges.”


  “And …” She coaxes me forward.


  “I went to see Marcello to ask him to drop the charges and he did.”


  “So why is Dominick still in jail?”


  “Marcello is dropping them tomorrow as a favor to me. So I can go back to New York before Dominick gets out.”


  “Rain, you just can’t leave him here. That is very selfish of you.”


  “I can and I will, Mema. I’m tired of his shit. He has messed with my feelings for the last time. When I told him I’d gotten Marcello to drop the charges, he said some vicious accusing things to me. He’s twisted and I’m done.”


  “But you are in love with him, Amore mio.”


  “Mema, you need to stop! I can’t keep up with his moods. We aren’t right for each other.”


  “These are small bumps in the road.”


  “Are you serious? These bumps are bigger than Mount Vesuvius. I am leaving tonight. I have to get to Naples to catch my flight. Do not tell him where I went. Promise me.”


  “I will only promise this if you leave him a letter, otherwise I can’t promise you anything, Rain.”


  I can’t believe she is siding with Dominick. I was about to scream when Antonio decides to interrupt the conversation.


  “Rain, did he physically hurt you?” Antonio asks.


  “No, not physically.”


  “Do as Mema says and write him the letter. We will give it to him once he is released.”


  “Ah Shit! Okay, but then I have to go.” I pack and have just enough time to write to Dominick and catch the boat back to Naples, so I can make my flight home.


  


  Dominick,


  I know we started this relationship in probably the oddest way two people have ever come together. Yet even so I never thought it would end like this. All I wanted to do was to share the things that I love about Capri with you. Things that I hold very dear to my heart. You chose to crush them. Capri has always been a second home to me. My escape. Yet now it’s just another ugly memory. I was only trying to help when I went to Marcello. He and I had a relationship years before I met you. It ended in a very horrible way. Leaving me devastated. It was not easy for me to go to him after all that happened in our past. I made a promise to you that I would help you get your inheritance and I will. I will speak to my dad and I will have his lawyer contact you once everything is cleared up. I don’t want to rehash the events from today. It won’t help. Please do not contact me anymore. I do want you to know that I hope you find happiness Dominick. I just don’t think that your happiness can come from a relationship with me. I will always cherish the time we did spent together as a couple.


  Rain
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  I slept nearly the entire flight. I didn’t check my phone. Dominick would probably be getting released soon and he wouldn’t have access to call and harass me. Thank Goodness. Once he gets back to my family’s house Mema and Antonio will be there to give him the letter. I feel bad about making them clean up my mess, but I just can’t deal with Dominick right now. It’s never been like me to run from anything. Certainly there were many things in life that scared me when I was growing up because of my limited exposure to them but I always faced my fears.


  I can’t face Dominick knowing that all of my emotions are tied to him. I know that I love him but the amount of hurt that we have both inflict on each other proves that it just won’t work out for us. This realization is so hard for me to swallow. Dominick wants and needs control that I can’t relinquish to him. His violent outbursts are something I’m not used to. I don’t know if I could ever get used to them and why should I for that matter.


  The one thing I do know is that he is someone who clearly doesn’t like to lose and he’ll probably always want to have the last word. I have to do my best to avoid him. Maybe once I know for sure he’s back in the states, I can head back to Italy. Italy is beautiful at Christmas. Maybe I can convince my father and Raven to have Christmas over there this year. I guess I am running now.


  Originally I was going to call Tommy to get me. Rather than wait I called the car service from the Airport in Naples to be here once I arrived in Newark. All this traveling has made me completely exhausted. I want to climb in my bed and not move for the next week or so. I reached my front steps and I struggled with the keys as the driver brings my bags up the stairs. Tommy opens the door, jerking me into his arms. I look up at him, frustrated. He kisses my nose and grins.


  “Miss me that much, baby?”


  I roll my eyes, but can’t help but smile back. I walk myself right into Tommy’s arms. “You have no idea.”


  “C’mon, let’s get you settled in.”


  I drag myself into the living room and deposit my tired body onto the couch, covering every worn out inch of me with the throw blanket that’s laying behind the pillows. Tommy takes care of the driver, by giving him a tip. For which I am grateful because I really don’t think I can get back up. I lie there, motionless and start to cry. Everything finally hits me. The kidnapping, Marcello, the fight, the mood swings, the punishment sex, Dominick, the lack of Dominick, and especially the fact that I’m in love with him. The two and a half months we’ve been together went by rather fast, but it feels like we made a lifetime of memories for such a brief period. I should’ve never met Dominick Kane, and now I don’t know how to forget him.


  I’m jarred out of my thoughts when Tommy jumps on the couch beside me. He wraps himself completely around me and kisses my forehead. Then he asks, “Are you now going to tell me what went on in Capri?”


  “Everything was perfect. We started in Naples in a Black Maserati Convertible and stopped in beautiful towns all along the Amalfi Coast. We stayed in Palermo and had amazing sex outside on the terrace of a restaurant overlooking the Gulf. Then we headed to Sardinia where Dominick chartered a yacht to take us to Capri. He gave me this beautiful bracelet, which I’ll be sending back to him. Capri was beautiful as always. I took him all over the island. We relaxed and Dominick seemed different. He seemed at peace. He even started to open up about his dad or lack of his dad during his childhood. Then the second day after all of our sightseeing we stopped in town, because you know how I need to get fitted for Canfora sandals every time I’m there. Dominick decided he would explore other shops while I was ordering my sandals. That’s when I came out of Canfora and fell into Marcello’s arms.”


  “That seems too convenient.”


  “I know, right. I have to admit Marcello looked as sexy as ever. His hunger was still there, but this time I wasn’t attracted to him. I was kind of repulsed. When we went to say our goodbyes, he tried to lean in and kiss me. That’s when Dominick took him by the throat.”


  “Then what happened?”


  “Marcello told Dominick that he had me first.”


  “Leave it to Marcello to be a scumbag.”


  “That of course didn’t sit very well with Dominick so he beat the shit out of Marcello.”


  “Rain, Marcello had it coming to him.”


  “Yeah, but then the police came to arrest both of them. In the end I guess they believed Marcello. He was released and Dominick was held there because Marcello decided he was going to press charges.”


  “Okay, but that doesn’t explain why you came home.”


  “It’s ‘cause I love you and I missed you.” I tease.


  “Baby, what happened really?” He was serious.


  “When I found out that Marcello was pressing charges I went to his home to get him to drop them. Which he did, but when I went back to the police station and I told Dominick, he went crazy. Tommy, he said some horrible and accusing things to me. Mainly he thought I did something with Marcello to get him to drop the charges. That’s when I told him to fuck off and that he could rot in jail for all I cared. I walked out and that’s when I called you.


  I paused and took a shaky breath.


  “Tommy, I wrote him a letter telling him goodbye.” More tears.


  “Come here, baby.”


  “Maybe having a relationship isn’t for me. Maybe I’m incapable of having someone love me. I’m just so tired Tommy.”


  “I know, baby, but you do deserve love, Rain. You have the biggest heart I know.”


  “What about Marcello? That didn’t work out either and he was much less controlling than Dominick.” Stating the facts.


  “He used you and threw it all away. Now he’s still alone. That’s on him, Rain, not on you.”


  My phone begins to buzz. Tommy grabs it. “It’s Kane.”


  I shake my head no.


  “He’s only going to keep calling, Rain.”


  “I can’t, Tommy. I just can’t. Not now.” I was tired beyond exhaustion. I can’t fight him like this.


  “Well, I can.” Tommy answers my phone.


  “Kane, I wondered when you would get around to calling Rain. I take it the Italian police finally released your sorry ass.” Tommy’s mocking him.


  “Put Rain on the phone, Conte!” Dominick’s yelling.


  “Fuck you, Kane! You messed her up bad enough this time and I told you that if you hurt Rain you’d be dealing with me.”


  “Rain is mine. You don’t get inside her! No one does! Only me!”


  “Kane, you got inside of her and you tore her to shreds. Now it’s my job to repair all of the damage you’ve done.” Tommy hangs up.


  Tommy’s eyes are fixed on me the entire time. He throws the phone down and pulls me to his body so I could cry until I there is nothing left inside of me.
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  During my time in Italy I hadn’t paid much attention to the reports of a hurricane that is going to make its direct hit on the East coast of the United States. I called Joseph and Anna. They said they had left LBI under mandatory evacuation and they are headed back to the city. Anna also informed me that Dominick will be landing today. I let out a sigh of relief knowing all three of them were safe.


  With Dominick coming back to the city, I tried to get a flight out to Capri, but all flights were cancelled until further notice due to the storm. We have plenty of candles and canned goods, but we had to go out to the store to stock up on water, wine, and candy. I’m not worried too much about food, we have plenty, and Tommy bought bags of ice just in case we lost electricity.


  The storm did come and it was frightening. We did lose power for a couple of days, but otherwise we faired quite well and had nothing to complain about. Many people in New York and New Jersey were without power for several weeks and some lost everything. I’m truly grateful for all that we have.


  I called Anna to see how she was doing. She said they were fine, but there was damage to the house on LBI. She said Dominick and Joseph headed down there today to determine what happened and to see if they could get the house up and running for Thanksgiving. It was a tradition that they ate at the shore house every year during that holiday. I’m feeling bad that Dominick didn’t only lose me, but he came home to problems from the hurricane. I’m glad though that he has Joseph and Anna and that he won’t be alone on Thanksgiving.


  “Rain, Dominick told Joseph and I what happened in Capri. He is devastated that you two are apart.” She sounds very concerned.


  I sigh. “Anna, you and Joseph are both very special to me. I’m so glad I met you both. No matter what the circumstances were that brought us together, I hope you would like to remain friends forever.”


  “But.”


  “I can’t go on with my relationship with Dominick. No matter how much this is killing me, we aren’t right for each other.”


  “Rain, I see the way he looks at you. He may not have said it, but Dominick is in love with you.”


  Something pulls at my insides, something I can’t afford to feel.


  “Even if that is true, I can’t handle him. He is possessive, controlling, and he inflicts his wrath on everyone, not just me. I never know what to expect. Don’t get me wrong, I love surprises, just not these kind of surprises.”


  “He’s broken, Rain. He doesn’t know how to handle being without you. He has never known anyone like you before. If he had never met you, hi life would go on as usual. Life after you is Dominick’s problem and fear.”


  Just when I thought my heart couldn’t break any further, it did.


  “Anna, I do want Dominick to find happiness. I wish that happiness could have been with me, but he wants control, not love.”


  “Rain, he didn’t know much about love until you. His possessiveness is the only way he knows how to show that he loves you.”


  “He can be violent. He hasn’t been with me, not really but who is to say that couldn’t change. He’s too unpredictable.”


  “I don’t believe that would ever happen.” She hesitates. “I may be over stepping here.”


  “No, it’s okay. I respect what you have to say. You have known Dominick since he was born.”


  At that moment there’s a silence over the phone. She didn’t speak.


  “Anna, are you still there?”


  “Yes, I’m still here. These phones have been unstable since the storm.”


  “Did you want to say something?”


  “Yes … yes sorry, my dear, I was about to say that I’m very aware how difficult Dominick can be. I understand full well about that temper of his, but I do know you are the one person that is truly safe with him.


  “Unfortunately, he goes about his love for you in the wrong way. Rain, he has never loved a woman in his life. Not like you. He has all these emotions and they come out all wrong. I don’t know if you love him. It does seem like you do. Oh, what I’m trying to say is if you could just love him and see past his faults. Please, could you give him another chance?”


  “Did he ask you to talk to me?” I knew the answer even before she told me.


  “Absolutely not! He would be livid if he knew we speaking about him.” This I don’t doubt.


  “Anna, I realized in Capri that I am in love with Dominick. I was going to tell him at dinner the second night we were there, but then he was arrested and the rest well, you already know the story. I have no regrets about being with Dominick. I wished we could have had a future together, but he’s just too controlling, and I have had enough controlling events in my past to last me a lifetime. I love Dominick and every day I die a little more without him, but if I’m with him I know I’ll eventually resent him, and I don’t want that for us.”


  “I understand, Rain. I hope you’ll continue to visit us. Joseph and I would love it.” She sincerely tells me.


  “I will always stay in touch with both of you. I will call you next week so we can get together.”


  “I look forward to it.”


  Then we say goodbye. When I hang up I feel even worse. I miss him so much. I want him with me. Yet, I don’t miss the anger. I can’t let what Anna said cloud my judgment. I don’t know what to do. I’m more confused now than I was before. Just as I am about to lie down and sulk, the doorbell rings. I freeze on the spot. My heart is racing but when I look out the side window, I see it’s just a deliveryman with large bouquet of white roses. I know exactly who sent them. I place them on the table in the living room. The card that came with the flowers has a note signed by Dominick. He’s never going to leave me alone. I know what happened was horrible and I also know that situations like the one that transpired in Capri will only keep happening if we remain a couple. I will not let Dominick control me and he is a man that needs to control everything. As I view his handwriting on the note, I start to miss him even more. All of this is tearing me apart. I sit down to read the card but I can’t let anything that it reveals change the decision I’ve made.


  


  Rain,


  I’m so sorry for how I treated you in Capri. I should have never spoken to you like that. I know I don’t deserve you Rain, but I need you. Please don’t end us. I don’t know why but I can’t let us go. I won’t accept being apart from you. I know that sounds selfish, but I don’t care. I miss our Somewhere Rain. I miss you. Please baby, let me back in.


  Dominick xo


  


  I close my eyes and hold his card against me. I can’t breathe and my chest feels heavy. What do I do knowing this is how he feels? For now I just go to bed.


  Tommy gets home late and calls out to me from downstairs. I’m not ignoring him; I’m just way too tired to answer. I hear him come up the stairs and knock on my door.


  “Rain, can I come in?” He says cautiously.


  “It’s open.”


  “Rain, baby, you can’t stay like this. Have you even taken your shots today?”


  “Tommy, please not now.” I hate that I sound whiny. I know he’s concerned and just trying to help.


  “You’ve been in bed all day. You haven’t eaten, showered, changed, or taken your shots. This has got to stop. Do you want me to call Victor?”


  “No. Do not call my dad. I’m stressed out enough already.”


  “I saw the note and the flowers. He’s not giving up, Rain.”


  “If I ignore him long enough he will.”


  “You think Kane is going to accept that?”


  “He has to and if not I’ll move to Capri permanently.”


  “Rain, you can’t run and hide. Besides Kane can get on a plane, too.”


  “You’re not helping.”


  “Baby, you can’t run from your problems.”


  “Why not?”


  “They’ll just be here when you come home. Anyway, Kane doesn’t strike me as a take no for answer type of guy.”


  “What am I supposed to do, Tommy? I can’t take the rage. I can’t be swallowed up until there’s nothing left of me. I can’t allow myself to love him.”


  “Then get that pretty ass of yours up and do other things to occupy your time. Work on the photos for the exhibition. Get ready for Christmas in NYC. Don’t lay here and die. Remember, Rain, no regrets. Live your life every day and be grateful that you are healthy.”


  I look into my best friends eyes and I start to cry. “I love him, Tommy. I miss him. Where do I put all of these feelings? How do I make them go away?”


  Tommy comes close. He takes me in his arms and hugs me.


  “Shhhhh, Rain. Don’t cry, baby. I hate seeing you like this. What can I do to make it all right?”


  “There’s nothing anyone can do to make this right.” I whisper.


  “I bet there’s something I can do.” I hear a familiar voice.


  Both Tommy and I turn to see Dominick standing in the doorway. Holding another bouquet of white roses. He looks exhausted and unshaven.


  “What the fuck are you doing here, Kane?” Tommy’s beyond pissed.


  “I came here, Conte, to make it right between Rain and me.”


  Tommy turns back to me and whispers. “It’s your call, Rain.”


  “Let me speak to Dominick alone, Tommy.”


  He looks at me and gets up to go downstairs, but before he goes he has a word with Dominick. “Kane, you need to handle her with care. She’s not in a good way right now. You get me?”


  “Don’t worry, I will. You have my word.” He’s sincere.


  Tommy leaves and closes the door behind him. Dominick stands there awkwardly. He says, “These are for you.” Bringing the bouquet over to me. I reach out and take them.


  “You already sent me flowers this morning. Thank you for all of them.”


  “I had to make sure you got them.” Controlling as ever.


  I’m still staring down at the flowers and playing with the tissue paper they were wrapped in.


  “I spoke with Anna today. She said you and Joseph went down to check the damage on the shore house. How is it?”


  “The shore itself is devastated, but we came out better than expected. My contractor met us there today. He said it should be ready in time for Thanksgiving.”


  “You are really lucky. Many others didn’t do so well.”


  “I know how lucky I am, Rain.” I don’t think he is talking about the house.


  “Dominick, why are you here?”


  “I told you to bring you the flowers.”


  “Okay, you brought them. Now you can leave.”


  “Look at me, Rain.” Just hearing him say my name sends chills through my body. I still want him. I look up at him through heavy tired eyes.


  The expression on his face is pained. He quickly sits by my side. He carefully, as if I could break, cradles my face in his hands. I grab on to his forearms. I don’t know if I should push him away or pull him to me. Dominick makes the decision for us. He kisses my lips gently, barely touching them. I wrap my arms around his neck and pull him in close. I bury my head in his chest. He holds me tight in return. Dominick smells of the fresh ocean. It’s comforting to me.


  “Hey, baby, we’re going to be okay. I don’t want drama between us. Well, maybe drama in our bed, but that’s all.” I look up at him wearing his devilish grin.


  “Rain, I did this to us. I promised you and your family that I would never hurt you and I have numerous times. I’m wrong, but please don’t give up on me, don’t end us.” His face is showing fear.


  I take a deep breath and release it. I contemplate what I’m about to say to him. Dominick appears to physically brace himself. He continues to hold his gaze on me. I pull on my shirtsleeves and cover my knuckles as if I’m cold, but I’m not. He puts his hand over mine.


  “Don’t.” His voice is soft.


  “Don’t what?” Confused by what he’s asking.


  “Don’t leave me, Rain.” His voice is painful.


  “What makes you think that’s what I’m doing?”


  “Your sleeves, they always give you away.”


  “My sleeves?”


  “You always pull on them like you’re doing now. When something you’re about to do is scary or awkward, you pull on your sleeves.


  “Ten weeks.” I whisper.


  “What baby?”


  “Ten weeks since we met.”


  “Yeah, that’s right.”


  “Yet, you see things no one else notices.”


  “I see you, Rain. All of you. It makes me crazy most of the time. I have never acted like this with a woman before. Rain, you’re what I want.”


  Dominick is waiting patiently for my response. This is probably the first time he has ever been patient in his life.


  “We really came together in a very fucked up way. Before you say anything, don’t tell me to watch my mouth.”


  He puts his hands up in defense. “I wasn’t going to, I swear. I agree, it was fucked up.”


  “I mean usually handcuffs are introduced much later in a relationship.” I perk up and grin at my own joke.


  He rolls his eyes, shakes his head, and releases the breath he was apparently holding in.


  I continue.


  “I’m sure most people would say that our relationship didn’t work out because I was too inexperienced. Yes, it’s true I’m not a kid, but they would think the years of confinement never really allowed for me to form a normal relationship. People would probably say I didn’t know how to handle a man. So that’s why we ended.”


  “So, is that what you’re going to tell people?” He seems frustrated.


  “No, I’m going to tell people when we’re apart I can’t think straight. All I think about is you when you’re not here. When we’re together I can breathe. That you are a part of me. I want to feel you.” Then without even thinking I place the flowers to the side, take hold of his jacket and pull myself into his lap. I look up and kiss his lips. I open slowly and let his tongue touch mine. He wraps his hands around my throat and settles his thumbs at my jaw. I break away barely breathing.


  “All in just 10 weeks.” I smile at him.


  He smiles back, but with no teeth, yet it still shows in his beautiful green eyes.


  “Now, Miss Medici, that we have settled this, I’m going to clean you up, get you your shot, because I’m not sure how long you have ignored them. Then we’re going to talk about Marcello.


  “Hmmmm …?”


  I grimace as if I just smelled something awful. “Okay, I’ll tell you about Marcello, but can we eat first. I think we’re both going to need our strength for this story.”


  He laughs as he walks to the bathroom. A good laugh with his head tilting back, all straight from the belly. I don’t know how much laughing he will be doing when he hears me tell him about Marcello and my relationship with him.


  I go into my bathroom. It’s steamy and smells of vanilla. Dominick is shutting off the water in the tub. He pulls me to him and kisses me.


  “Time for your bath, Rain.” He grins.


  He helps me with my clothes and I lower myself into the tub. Dominick seems to be taking extra care with me. I think he feels like I may break at any moment. He is doing more for me than I have done for myself. The water feels amazing. I mean it’s just a bath, but I didn’t know how bad my body needed this until I settled in. Dominick left the room to ask Tommy to order in dinner for all of us. When he returned to the bathroom, he removes his clothes and climbs in behind me. I recline back on him. Taking the full support of his body. I finally feel safe again.


  He pours the vanilla bath oil into his hands. Then he starts at the top of my head and massages as he goes. Showing special attention to each area he touches. The bath oil is foaming and soothing. He glides his fingers over my chest, then each breast. He slowly circles my belly and each thigh and then in between my legs. It’s so intimate, so familiar and so comforting. Dominick is very gentle. He doesn’t say a word. His hands are his voice. I’m clearly relaxing because my eyes begin to close and I start to drift away. Safe in my ‘Somewhere’ with Dominick. Once we finish, we rinse off and he helps me out on the tub. He wraps me in my large fluffy robe and uses a bath towel to wrap around his waist. Before I start to dry my hair, I hand Dominick a disposable razor so he can shave. Everything feels normal. Except, I wonder why he hasn’t tried to make love to me yet. We’ve been apart for several days and I know his appetite for sex is constant. I pull on my bathrobe and start to worry. He notices this and walks over to me, grabbing my wrists.


  “Stop, Angel. You’ve had a rough couple of days. I want you. I want to be inside you more than anything right now, but I need to feed you first.” Then he looks down at my mouth and kisses me. It’s not soft and gentle. He’s hungry.


  We head to the living room. Tommy ordered Chinese food and the table is all ready for us to eat. Dominick asks Tommy to stay while we talk about Marcello. He probably thought it would comfort me, but Tommy hates Marcello, probably as much as Dominick. Maybe even more so because Tommy was there when all the shit between Marcello and I came crashing down.


  Dominick asks how I came to know Marcello. Tommy stops eating mid-bite and looks directly at me. I stare down at my plate, pulling on my sleeves again.


  “Rain, listen if you can’t do this, if it’s too painful, you don’t have to tell me.”


  “I appreciate that, but I think it’s better if it’s out in the open so there are no secrets between us. We have enough issues, Dominick. I don’t want to add any more shit to the pile.”


  I take a deep breath and begin.


  “I was twenty-three when I met Marcello. He was thirty. I went to the Florence Design Academy in Tuscany to get my degree. It was the only way I could live away from my mother, but still satisfy her and be home on weekends and extended breaks. I came home one weekend at the start of school in the fall. I had gone into town to run a few errands for the house and of course to order my sandals at Canfora. I came running out of Canfora and straight into Marcello’s arms. He seemed amused by me and wouldn’t let me go until I told him who I was.”


  At this point in my story both Dominick and Tommy seemed to be losing their restraint. “Do you want me to stop?”


  They both shook their heads no and I went on.


  “We started to see each other off and on. Then the following summer, my mother and I had a huge fight. She was losing her grip of control on me. I was healthy and she had nothing to grab onto anymore. Your dad came out to Capri that summer, so it made my vacation more tolerable. I would sneak away every chance I could get to be with Marcello. I have to admit now, looking back on it, he was very good at seduction. Sure I was young and very inexperienced, but he still made me feel like I was the only one in the world. I lost my virginity to him that summer. We continued our relationship as much as possible over the next four years. Then my mom got sick and the time for us to be together became less and less. He was less patient. Less gentle.”


  Tommy yelled. “THAT PIECE SHIT SHOULD HAVE NEVER HAD YOU!” I still at his outburst but know that it came from a place of love.


  Dominick was calmer, but I could see he wouldn’t be for much longer. I need to finish my story. “Go on Rain.” He encourages.


  “Once my mom’s illness worsened, I called Raven and my dad. They took extended trips out to Capri. One week I was in Rome doing a photo shoot. The project ended a day early so I went home to Capri. Your dad was there and my mom seemed peaceful, so I headed over to see Marcello. I thought by surprising him it would bring some of the excitement back that was lost. I knew we weren’t exclusive to each other, but when I walked into his home nothing could have prepared me for what I found. He was hot and heavy fucking a girl up against his kitchen table.”


  “I’m confused. I thought you were both non-exclusive.” Dominick states.


  “Tell him, Rain.” Tommy prompts.


  “He was fucking, Raven.” I look down with disgust. Dominick’s eyes turned black with anger.


  “Tell him what Marcello said.” Tommy is livid at this point.


  “He said. ‘Pioggia bambino,se non posso averti allora Ill prendere la cosa migliore. il tuo gemello.’”


  “Raven didn’t speak Italian very well from living in the states most of the time, but he knew I understood what he said perfectly.” My tears finally fill my eyes and trailed down my face.


  “What did he say, baby?” Dominick’s careful with me.


  “He said, Rain baby. Understand if I can’t have you, then I will take the next best thing, Your twin.”


  I sat there silent and then turned to look out the window, not looking at anything in particular. It’s too dark out. I’m just thinking how young and stupid I was.


  “Rain, I’m sorry you had to deal with that fucking piece of trash. I don’t regret knocking the shit out of him. I didn’t regret it then, and I don’t regret it even more now. Thank you, baby, for telling me. It dies here, Rain. Do you understand? It dies here.”


  I go to Dominick and climb into his lap to be held. I never want to be away from him again. No matter what Dominick’s faults are, he would never deceive me. He has been honest with me from the very beginning when he took me. He will always protect me and for that I love him even more.


  We all said goodnight. I think Tommy and Dominick have a better understanding of one another. I think it was safe to say they are building some respect between each other, even if it was only for my sake and their love for me. Once upstairs Dominick tucks me in. He removes his clothes and curls up next to me.


  “I wish I had been your first.” He’s being sweet again. I roll to face him.


  “Shhhhhh …” Putting my fingers to his lips. “We can’t change the past. We’re together now. Don’t bring Marcello into our bed, baby, please.” Then I kiss him.


  “Okay, Angel, time to sleep.” Normally I would have worried if Dominick and I were not making love. I totally get his apprehension after everything that was said. I’m glad for the closeness though. Dominick nuzzles me like he always does. Then we both fall to sleep wrapped in each other’s arms.
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  I’m sitting on my living room couch enjoying my morning cup of coffee when a hard, sexy body, fully dressed in his gray power suit sits down next to me.


  “So what’s on the agenda for today, Rain?” Dominick asks.


  “Well, I’m going to head out and get some pumpkins for the steps outside. Then I’m going to the market for our evening meal. Finally, I have to go with Tommy into the office to make the final decisions on the venue for the show.”


  “So, am I invited to dinner tonight?” He grins.


  “You, Mr. Kane, can come to dinner every night, under one condition.” I smirk.


  “And what’s that, Miss Medici.” Good, he’s playing along.


  “That you bring dessert.”


  “Oh, baby, I always bring dessert.”


  “Yes, but tonight I need dessert for five people, not just me and you.” I giggle.


  “Why what’s tonight?”


  “I am making dinner for my sister, because I won’t see her for Thanksgiving. Of course, she and my dad bailed again this year. I should have known. They never do Thanksgiving. I should have stayed in Capri.” Sounding slightly annoyed.


  “No, you shouldn’t have stayed in Capri, because then you wouldn’t be having Thanksgiving with me down the shore.” He’s clearly trying to make his point. Which he did.


  Dominick left for the office and I headed to do my errands. Once everything was done at the office and the venue and dates were chosen, I rush home to make dinner. I decide on a Tuscan White Bean soup with shredded chicken, Caesar Salad and homemade cheese bread. Dominick called and said he’s bringing Pumpkin Cheesecake. Raven and Michael have the wine.


  I have some time so I call my dad to see if I could meet with him and find out exactly what went on with Dominick and his father. It was strange that Mr. Kane never mentioned that he had a son. I mean he and my dad were friends and business partners for a long time. Why had I never heard of Dominick before this? My dad said that he had some free time tomorrow. I’m hoping I will get the information I’m looking for so I can give Dominick a Merry Christmas. Did I think it was going to go that smoothly? Knowing my dad probably not, but I know I have to try. It’s how Dominick and I got started in the first place. That makes it very important to me that this gets resolved sooner rather than later.


  Dinner goes smoother than I imagined. Raven discusses her wedding plans or lack thereof. Tommy talks about the exhibition and I describe the events in Capri. Raven and Mike seemed thrilled that Dominick knocked the shit out of Marcello.


  “Marcello got what was coming to him.” Raven cheers.


  Raven didn’t realize that Michael, Tommy, and my dad had taken care of Marcello years ago.


  Once dinner was over and the evening comes to a close, I promise my sister that I’m staying in the States for Christmas. She is beside herself with happiness that I will be here Christmas Eve. I wished her a safe trip and tell her to call me when she and our dad return home from L.A. It’s late and I need to be rested for what I’m about to face tomorrow.


  The next morning Dominick wakes me up to kiss me and to say goodbye. He’s leaving early to catch a flight to Europe. He has some new clients that need tending to. He’s due back next week. We said our ‘special goodbyes’ last night. I’m really going to miss him but it gives me the chance I need to settle things with my dad before he leaves on his business trip to California. Perhaps unsettle things as the case may be. Tommy is still sleeping when I head out to meet my dad. I’ll fill him in later. My dad’s firm is in a city office building on the 35th floor. I walk off the elevator and his assistant, Maggie, greets me. She informs me my dad is waiting for me and to go right in.


  I enter my dad’s office and he’s yelling at some poor soul on the other end of the line. I walk up to him and kiss him on the cheek. He doesn’t miss a beat, he’s still screaming.


  I lock my eyes on his. Then he stops.


  “Daddy, it’s the holidays, stop.” I whisper firmly.


  “Listen, I’ll call you back. He hangs up.


  “Rain, you don’t want to get involved. You know that …”


  I put up my hand. “I don’t care, Dad. Stop yelling. You know you’d get a lot further if you were a bit nicer.


  “This is not a business for playing nice, Rain.” His response tells me he’s already annoyed.


  I pull on my sleeves and shake my head.


  “Sweetie, I’m sorry. Can I get you something to drink?”


  “Just some water, thanks.”


  He pours himself some coffee and hands me my water.


  “So, Rain, what is this meeting all about?”


  “Now, Dad, can’t a girl just want to visit with her father?”


  “Of course, but you never come here, so what’s going on?


  “It’s about, Dominick.”


  “What did that bastard do to you?” My father slams his mug down, splashing the caramel colored liquid onto his desk.


  “Dad, enough. He didn’t do anything to me.” I’m starting to think this might not be a good idea.


  “Sorry, now tell me what’s going on?”


  “Do you have time because it’s a very long story?”


  “I’m not going to like this am I, Rain?”


  “Probably not.”


  He walks to his desk and pages Maggie to cancel his appointments for the rest of the morning. “Okay, honey, I’m all yours.”


  “Well, I told you I met Dominick in Capri at the beach, and that wasn’t entirely true.”


  He begins to brace himself and pours another drink. This time it’s vodka.


  “Dominick’s house is at the beach. We did technically meet there but not in Capri. We met on LBI in New Jersey.”


  “How? Why?” He’s definitely perplexed at this moment.


  “Dad let me tell you the whole story and don’t stop me until I finish.” I finally get up the courage, so now I had to see this through.


  “He had me taken the day I was on the way to the airport. He held me there at the house. He thought I was Raven. He said you have something that belongs to him. He was going to offer a trade.”


  Now I am the one bracing myself.


  My dad’s face flushes blood red. “THAT FUCKING NO GOOD PIECE OF SHIT! I’M GOING TO KILL KIM!” Slamming down his drink for the second time.


  “No, Dad, you’re not. I’m in love with Dominick and no matter how sick that may sound to you, it’s true and I can’t, I won’t stop being with him for you or anybody else.” He knows I’m completely serious. He stops yelling and lets me continue with my story.


  “Now, I need you to tell me the truth about Dominick and his father. All of it.”


  “Shit. Does he know you’re here?”


  “No. Part of our agreement when this whole thing got started was to get his father’s share of Kane & Medici, and then my job was done, but since we’ve been together as a couple he really hasn’t brought it up anymore. I don’t want it hanging over us, so that’s why I’ve come to you and by the looks of things and your reactions, I would say you’re keeping something from me. So, Daddy, spill.”


  My dad lets out a stressful exhale. He walks over to his safe and pulls out a large envelope. He opens it and reveals several legal documents and a small individual envelope that is sealed. It’s all addressed to me.


  “I knew a day would come that this would have to be given to you. I just never thought in a million years I would be showing it to you because you became emotionally involved with Dominick Kane.”


  “Go ahead read them.” He hands me the legal papers.


  I carefully read over the papers and my eyes widened. I look up at my dad. This nightmare isn’t getting better as I’d hoped it would. It seems to be getting progressively worse.


  “Now do you see why Vincent didn’t leave Dominick the business? Dominick isn’t Vincent’s son. Elise Kane, Vincent’s estranged wife adopted him for her own selfish needs.”


  “Daddy, Dominick acts like he doesn’t know about the adoption. He’s 39 years old and he’s a lawyer. Is that even possible?” I’m really dumbfounded by all this information. Information that I never would’ve thought to be the explanation for all this. Now if Dominick doesn’t know, how am I going to be the one to tell him? This is going to devastate him. It may even destroy him. I can’t let that happen.


  “Rain, sweetie, there is no way he could know. First of all, the adoption took place in Europe. It was definitely legal. It was a closed adoption. Even Vincent had trouble getting the information on it. You see Elise Kane was a very self-serving woman. She loved Vincent in the beginning, but she loved his money more. She resented the fact that she had to stop modeling and be Vincent’s trophy wife, essentially ruining her career to become a foreign film star. Vincent began to realize that their marriage wasn’t working out and he had planned on leaving her. Elise was very bright. She knew the only way to keep Vincent was to have his child. Vincent was a good man. He would never abandon his family. So she created this elaborate scheme and for all anyone knew, she had a baby. In reality, she adopted the baby and presented him as Vincent’s. It was all a lie.”


  “But, Dad, why did Vincent turn his back on Dominick. He still raised him?”


  “Rain, this is just a guess on my part. When Vincent found out that Elise had been lying. He moved out on her. He never divorced her and he never stopped supporting Dominick or his mother, but he couldn’t stand to look at her anymore. I think as the years went on Dominick grew resentful of his father. This seemed to turn into a competition for Dominick. He became a lawyer and fought against Vincent numerous times. I think he was trying to prove to Vincent he was good enough, but it didn’t work. Vincent never tried to form an adult relationship with his son. I know when Dominick was younger he did try very hard but Elise kept getting in the way with her vicious lies. Vincent gave up. He couldn’t take it anymore. I think there was just too much water under the bridge.”


  “Dad, regardless of all that you’ve told me, I still don’t know why he wouldn’t leave him the business. I mean, Elise is the one who deceived Vincent and Dominick as well. Mr. Kane was a very fair man. He couldn’t show a little of that compassion towards Dominick even in the end?”


  “As I said, Rain. Too much ugliness occurred and besides Mr. Kane was very specific in his last will, on who was to get his share of the firm. He did provide for Elise until her death, but he would’ve never given his part of the practice to her. I, for one, will always be grateful to him for that.”


  “Well, that at least explains why he left the firm to you.”


  “Sweetie, he didn’t leave it to me.”


  “Then who did he leave it to?”


  “Keep reading, Rain.”


  As I read the legal documents it reveals that Mr. Kane left his share of Kane & Medici to me. I couldn’t believe it. I mean Mr. Kane was always good to me, and when he was in Capri he always helped my mom. I just can’t imagine why he left it to me.


  “Dad, I don’t get this. Why me? And being he did leave it to me, why is Dominick not going after me for the firm?”


  My father looks conflicted. “I helped Vincent create an illusion with his will. The one publicly read, said it was left to me, but there were legal documents giving instructions saying that it needed to be transferred to you. This wasn’t public knowledge.”


  “Apparently not, because I didn’t even know I owned it.” Now I’m becoming annoyed. More control on my father’s part this time and Mr. Kane as well.


  “I knew at some point I would have to tell you, Rain. All of the profits to your share are in a designated bank account that only you can touch. That information is also in the envelope.


  “It still doesn’t answer my question, as to why.”


  “Vincent never told me why. He just told me that I needed to present you with all of these things by your 35th birthday. Since you have come to me now and your birthday is next August, which is not that far off. I think it’s a good time to get this all out in the open. I do know one thing. You own more of this company than anyone. I gave some of the company to your mother and she in turn left it to you and Raven. Now with you having Vincent’s share, you have controlling interest. Please, baby, don’t give that to Dominick. He will destroy what Vincent and I worked so very hard to build.” My dad, the strongest man I know, is pleading with me. I could never hurt my father or Dominick. Now what do I do?”


  “Rain, I know you are confused and overwhelmed by all of this information, but maybe this will help. This is a letter from Vincent to you and you alone. It may give you the answers you are looking for.”


  “Daddy, I don’t think I can take any more surprises today. I’ll take the letter with me and read it when I’m ready. Can you please leave these papers in your safe until I figure out what I’m going to do?”


  “Sure, baby. I’m sorry this is on you, Rain.”


  “It’s not your fault. Being with Dominick has just made it all a little more complicated. I have to go.”


  “Let me know what you decide.”


  “I will. I love you, Daddy. I do know I won’t let anyone destroy what you’ve built. On that you have my word.”


  My father appears visibly relieved.


  I leave the office and text Tommy.


  


  ME: GET YOUR ASS HOME. I’VE GOT BIG TROUBLE!


  


  TOMMY: On my way baby.


  


  Once home, I explain everything to Tommy. Thank God Dominick is away on business until the week of Thanksgiving. It gives me a chance to calm down and figure this out. He always knows when I’m lying or worried about something. Maybe I should start wearing short sleeves. Then that bad habit wouldn’t be able give me away so easily.


  I tell Tommy that I’m not going to say anything to Dominick about my visit to my dad. Not right now, anyway. I hated lying to him, but this is the only way I can figure this shit out.


  I take out the letter from my purse and begin to open it. Just then my phone rings. It’s Dominick.


  “Hello, Mr. Kane.” I’m truly happy to hear from him.


  “Hey, baby. How’s my girl?” Not a good question.


  “I just miss you.”


  “Rain, I told you to come with me.” He seems annoyed but only a little bit.


  “I know, but I have so much to do here with the show and Christmas. Taking another trip, even though it would have meant being with you, would have put me even further behind than I am already.”


  “I know, but I miss you, Rain.” He’s so sweet.


  “I miss you more.”


  “I’ll call you later. I’m on the way to meet a client.”


  “Talk you to later. Bye, Dominick.”


  “Bye, baby.”


  Now to get back to the letter. As I peel open the envelope, I get a sense of unease throughout my entire body. None of the secrets this letter will reveal can be good. I have a feeling things are only going to become more complicated than before. I must do it. There’s no turning back now. I see it’s beautifully handwritten. Mr. Kane went to an awful lot of trouble. I honor his wishes and begin to read the story set before me.


  


  Dear Rain,


  I am writing this letter, as a companion to my last will and testament. By now if you are reading it you must know that I have left you my share of Kane & Medici. I’m sure you have a million questions. So I intend to answer them here.


  By this time your father must have told you about my wife Elise and my son Dominick. I’m estranged from them by my own choice. Elise turned out to be an evil woman. I fell for her in the beginning because I was distraught over love lost. You see Rain, I was in love with your mother. To my dismay she fell for your father. I never told her my feelings and remained in her life by building a legal empire with your father, who had been my longtime friend since childhood.


  I tried to have a good life with Elise, but after all the deceit, I just couldn’t stomach that woman any longer. I always meet my obligations so I supported her and Dominick. I tried over the years to be a good father. But Elise filled Dominick’s head with all of her crazy nonsense. He was young and impressionable. As he grew up and became a man, he set his sights on destroying me. This is when I decided not to leave him my company. I was very proud of the man that my son became, but I refuse to give him something I worked so hard for just to have him ruin it. I also had to think about your father. I owed him a great deal and could not leave him with the problems that plagued my son and myself. If things had been different, I would have left everything to Dominick. I love him very much.


  When I came out to Capri in the later years, I had seen a change in your mother. She was not the carefree woman I had once known. She was controlling and insecure. She laid all of this on you. Your father worked tirelessly day and night to allow her to keep you in Capri and in NYC. It was very hard for him. As I am sure it was very hard for you. When Cella became sick and eventually lost her battle with her illness and passed away, you blossomed into a beautiful strong woman. You are a kind and fair individual. I decided that I would leave the business to you because you would do right by it. It would also allow you a deeper relationship with your father that was denied to you when you were young because of your mother’s obsessive behavior and actions when you’re illness was visibly present. Raven was already becoming part of the business so I knew she would have her share. I needed to leave my share to someone who would cherish it and take honest ownership of it. That person would be you, Rain.


  In closing I hope you will understand why I have done this and honor my wishes with the firm. I trust that you will.


  All of my love and respect,


  Vincent Kane


  


  I’m numb and feel sick to my stomach. My heart is racing, panic is beginning to set in. Mema was right. Mr. Kane does appear to be controlling. I see where Dominick inherited this specific trait. I need to a get out of here, but where to? Dominick would be home in a few days. I have to pull myself together before his return. Think, Rain, think. I know what to do and I know just the person to call to make it happen.
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  I call Anna and ask if it would be okay to go down to LBI this weekend. Originally, I planned to go on Tuesday with Dominick because he wasn’t arriving home until Monday from Europe, but I couldn’t wait. I felt very comfortable at the shore house. I knew I would go crazy in New York. Tommy and Michael are leaving tomorrow for their parents’ house. Dad and Raven are in L.A.


  Anna told me that it’s fine, but that she and Joseph wouldn’t be going until Monday, so I needed to stop by and pick up a key. Tommy gave me the Camaro and continued to tell me not to fuck it up. I gave him a sulky look and a huge huff and puff, all while rolling my eyes at him. It’s not like I drive that fast.


  I pick up the key and make it down the shore in record time. Well, I drive a little fast. When I went up the steps of the house I instantly felt better … at home. I head inside and everything is the same. The furniture is new, but basically the same as before. The floors are all refinished or replaced.


  I put my clothes in my old room. I turn on the heat. Inside the house seems chilly. Probably because it’s been closed up since the storm. Only the workers have been here to repair the damage. I grab a blanket and my camera then head out to the beach. It’s unseasonably warm for this time of year. When picking up the key I also picked up Max. Anna was grateful, because it was one less thing she had to think about when bringing everything down for Monday. I’m grateful for the warm company.


  I spent the day outside taking photos of the devastation and of the ocean. It seemed very eerie, calm, too calm. There are no waves. The water is so still, it gives the appearance of glass. The shore is silent. The time alone gives me an opportunity to reflect on all the information from the meeting with my father. I knew one thing for sure. I have to tell Dominick that his father left the business to me. There has to be some way to work it out. I have no problem turning the business over to him, but how would it affect my dad? That’s the problem. I also decide if Dominick doesn’t bring it up, I’m going to wait until after New Years to tell him. No sense in ruining the holidays for everyone.


  The adoption is another problem. Dominick has to be told about it. All of these years he blamed his father for so many things which he had no control over. It was Elise Kane who inflicted much of the damage that was affecting Dominick as an adult today. I’m struggling, though. Is it really my place to reveal such a secret or maybe coming from me, Dominick would feel he has the love and support he needs to investigate the adoption further.


  After a long day on the sand I head back to the house to shower and cook a warm meal before calling Dominick and letting him know where I am. Once inside, I hadn’t remembered leaving the light on in the kitchen. Perhaps with all the stress I’m feeling I just forgot.


  I go to shut it off when I notice a familiar sensual body with his head in the refrigerator. He stands up snacking on a pear he’d retrieved. Chewing, he has a huge innocent grin on his face. He turns to face me while leaning on the fridge.


  “Hey, baby, you miss me?” He’s still chewing, yet, giving me a smile that shines in his eyes.


  I run into his arms and he catches me. I wrap my arms and legs around his thick muscular upper body and go in for a kiss. I push back slightly and tilt my head to one side.


  “I know who told you I was down here, but how did you get to me so fast?


  “I was on my way back when Anna phoned and mentioned you wanted to get a jump on the holiday. So, I asked her not to inform you. I came straight down once my flight landed, and here I am. Glad to see me?” He waits for my response.


  “More than glad.” I kiss him again. “I needed you here at home.”


  “Yeah, baby, this is home.” He agrees giving my ass a squeeze.


  I hug him close. “I missed you so much, Dominick.”


  “Well, I’m here now and you have me through next weekend. My schedule is clear.”


  “I think I could use a shower after being on the beach all day.” I scrunch my nose to show I knew I could use a shower.


  “You go start it and I will join you. Let me just get a fire going to warm us up.” He lowers me down, turns me around and smacks my ass. “Now go.”


  In the bathroom I turn the water in the shower on. The room becomes thick with steam rather quickly. I remove the bulky clothing that I’m wearing and slip under the soothing water jets.


  I hear the door open. He’s standing there in all his glory. I’m aroused immediately at the sight of Dominick naked. I never get tired of looking at him, touching him, feeling him up against me, inside of me, on top of me. He immediately pushes me up against the wall and hisses. “Angel, it’s been a week since I’ve been deep inside you. I want in, now.” No arguments here.


  My mouth opens slightly, trying to breathe. I can feel the ache between my legs building. Dominick lowers his head and kisses me. As his tongue introduces itself to mine, his hands go automatically to my hips. He’s swirling deeper and deeper in my mouth. I let out a long moan that shows I need him as much as he needs me. I place my fingers in his hair and we continue our assaults on each other’s mouths. Dominick is the first to break, lowering his lips to my breast. My nipples are hard from his kiss. Then one of his hands is in between my legs touching my throbbing nub.


  “You are so wet, baby. I like it.” His tone is confident.


  “Always when I’m with you.”


  “Turn around. I need this hard and fast.” He commands.


  I do as I’m told.


  He rubs my ass. “Rain, I really missed this. Us.”


  Then he presses his hand on my spine over my rose and puts his knee between my legs. “Open up, Angel.”


  I comply.


  Dominick slides in with brute force. I cry out. It didn’t hurt. It’s what I need. He continues at a ferocious pace. I’m going crazy and I’m going to come far too quickly. I tighten my inner core around him and tilt back into him slightly to get the relief I’m waiting for. This is it, no turning back now, straight in to the delicious abyss. Dominick is there with me. He comes hard, digging his fingers into my hips. We’re both complete. Sated.


  After the shower I walk into my room to get some clothes when I realize my bags are gone. I check the closet … nothing. When I turn back Dominick walks out of the bathroom in just a towel.


  “What’s wrong, Rain?”


  “I can’t find my bags.”


  “You’re not going to find them in here, baby.” He says as if I was being silly.


  “I put them in my room, where they belong. Clothes in my closet. Rain, in my bed.” The tone in his voice said it was not to be questioned.


  We relax together for the rest of the weekend. Once Monday arrives Anna and Joseph show up with enough food for ten Thanksgivings. We cook and bake all week for that one special day. I for one, have a lot to be grateful for this year.


  I’m having a beautiful time spent with people I’ve grown to love. I could stay like this forever. Once dinner and dessert are done, Dominick and Joseph disappear to watch some sporting event in the family room area off the kitchen. Things must have been going good for their team based on the type of screams both man are exuding. Anna and I clean up, and then retreat into the living room by the fire.


  “Anna, I want to thank you for the talk you had with me a couple of weeks ago.” Looking down at my hands. Not sure if I should say any more.


  “Rain, my dear, it’s okay. I’m glad you feel you can come to me. Sometimes you just need a woman to know what you’re going through. Did you talk to Dominick about your feelings?”


  “Not yet, but I’m going to.” I smile shyly


  She smiles back, but says nothing. We just sit there, the two of us silently watching the fire and enjoying the rest of the holiday evening.


  Suddenly I feel myself being lifted from the couch in the living room. My arms automatically go around his neck and my head to his chest.


  “Dominick?” I’m startled awake.


  “Shhhh. Baby, I’m putting you to bed. It’s been a long day.”


  He lowers me down to his bed, staring at me with his amazing green eyes. Once I’m settled he stays there and keeps up his intense lock on my eyes. His expression is serious, contemplating. His jaw shifts briefly.


  “Rain.” He pauses. I love you.” He stays focused on me waiting for a reply.


  A tear-filled smile brightens my face. “Dominick, I love you, too. I whisper.


  He leans down and kisses me gently. His kiss seems different now. Softer than all his others. Full of hope. He pulls back slowly and smiles at me. I smile back. He looks at my lips and kisses me again. He allows his hands to wrap around my neck gently as his thumbs caress my jawline. The kiss is feather-light and then he moves his mouth away from lips to my cheek and he stills there, inhaling and exhaling deeply. Slowly he glides his mouth up and kisses my forehead and then the right temple of my face, over each eye and down the other side to my neck.


  His mouth wanders to my ear and he licks the small hollow behind the lobe. “Rain, I love you, baby.” His voice is sleepy and heated.


  “Oh Dominick, I love you too.”


  His mouth moves back to mind and his tongue licks my lower lip, just barely touching it. I open and he gladly enters my mouth. I wrap my arms tightly around his neck and pull him hard to feel more of his kiss. He slides out and down my chin to the center of my throat between my collar bone. He kisses me and licks me ever so lightly. It sends chills up my spine and erupts a throbbing between my legs. I arch my body back and moan his name. He reaches around and lifts me to his upright body. He unzips the back of my dress and I raise my arms up so he can easily pull it off of me.


  Then I take the hem of his shirt and lift it over his head, exposing his beautiful rock hard upper body. I want to be under him. I want him inside of me now. He lays me back down and with one finger he releases my breasts by sliding the material of my bra under each swollen mound.


  “The bra stays. You look beautiful this way baby.”


  My breasts are trussed up by my bra and my nipples have hardened from the air of the room dancing over them. He places his lips over my right breast. Licking and biting it. This action sends electricity through my entire body. His hands massage the sides of my torso down to my hips. He reaches for the lace material and tears off my panties, immediately throwing them to the floor. He keeps working my breasts with tongue while he frees his erection from the confining space of his jeans.


  I take my hands and move them from his neck to his arms and down his chest until I have his cock in my hands. Sliding down the mattress, I position myself and spread my legs for him. He releases my breast, leans up and watches as his fingers play with my wet sex. He growls and pulls his fingers away, then puts them in his mouth, savoring how I taste.


  My breath hitches at the intimate act he is performing in front of me. Still stroking and holding his cock, I look deep in his eyes and guide him inside of me. He is so hard and he fills me completely. This is where he belongs. He moves but very slowly. I meet each soft curl of his hips and we wrap our arms around each other at the same time to create one perfect connection through each of our bodies. Never taking our eyes off one another.


  “Dominick, you feel so good. Don’t stop.”


  “Rain, I’m going to come inside of you, Angel.”


  Dominick and I are both breathing heavier yet it’s so soft and we are totally in sync with each other. Moaning slightly I completely stop moving and begin to come all over him. It’s filled with so much love and wanting, needing. I tighten around Dominick and he comes deep inside my body. Possessing me. Owning me. Making me his completely, all over again.
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  The next couple of weeks were crazy. Shopping, decorating, holiday parties. Not only at my dad’s firm, but also at Dominick’s. I have to get the perfect Christmas gift for the man I love, and who isn’t easy to buy for. Dominick really has everything he wants. So while I’m at the framers going over the prints, I spy this beautiful platinum frame. It’s not just any frame. It’s a computerized model. It allows you to download photos and play music to them. The difference is that this one is big. Big enough to fit over a fireplace. I just know it’s going be perfect. I choose pictures from the shore house, Capri, Thanksgiving, and ones that I took when Dominick wasn’t looking. Some shots of Anna, Joseph, Max, and me. Then I pick the perfect song. Only one. You’re able to record several. He can do that later, but this is the one that will tell Dominick ‘I Love You’ every time he hears it. They wrap it for me and deliver it to my dad’s house, where we are having Christmas Eve.


  My family always works very hard to make Christmas Eve special every year. We’re Italian, so we traditionally have the Feast of the Seven Fishes. Daddy flew Mema and Antonio here as a gift to me. Tommy, Michael, and the Conte’s are also invited. Daddy even extended an invitation to Anna and Joseph, knowing they would be alone because Dominick would be here with me tonight.


  Our family is having a wonderful evening by celebrating such a magical time of the year with new friends and loved ones.


  Dinner was amazing as always. Raven, Mema, Anna and myself, laid everything out as a buffet. People came in and out of the kitchen when they felt hungry. Tommy grabbed Mema and danced around the house to Christmas songs sung by Tony Bennet and Bing Crosby. We all laughed at how mad she seemed to be getting. We knew it was all an act. Mema loves Tommy as much as I do.


  The subject of the my photography show came up. I explained that it was going to happen the first weekend of February. Everyone here promised they would clear their schedules and be there for me. I took this opportunity to ask Tommy who he would be bringing now that Dominick was my escort.


  “So, who’s the lucky lady? I was smirking, knowing he would probably bring some fashion model or actress that he knows from his many photo shoots.


  He had an odd look on his face. “I asked Maggie and she agreed to come with me.”


  My eyes lit up with the brightness of the smile playing on my lips. “My dad’s assistant. I didn’t even know you knew her.”


  “I don’t, really. Mike set it up.”


  “She’s a really good person, Tommy. I think she’s a great choice.”


  “You do?”


  “Yeah. She’s fun to be around. Not at all stuffy and she’s beautiful. Inside and out. I’m really happy for you.”


  “Rain, baby, it’s a date. Nothing more and nothing less.”


  He smirked trying to make light of the situation.


  “True, but dates can lead to other dates and other dates can lead to more dates and before you know it, you’re hooked.”


  I was smiling ear to ear.


  “Why do you act like this?” Arching his brow at me and not smiling one bit.


  “I love you. I don’t want you to ever be alone.” I feel bad about teasing him and try to walk away.


  He grabs me to his chest and looks deep into my eyes. “Rain, I will never be alone. Baby, I will always have you to torture me.” Then he grins and the tension breaks.


  “Tommy, you’re a jerk.” I tease.


  “Yeah, I know, but you love me anyway.”


  “Yeah, I do.”


  “Merry Christmas, Baby.” He hugs me tight.


  “Merry Christmas, Tommy.” I let go of him but not before I make him promise me to really give Maggie a chance. She is such a sweet girl and she’s been with my dad’s firm since Raven started there. I think it would be great if she and Tommy became a couple.


  He told me he promised to think about it. That’s such a guy statement. I hope Maggie will win him over. Maybe with a small nudge from me.


  We attend to midnight mass at St. Patrick’s Cathedral. Then return to my dad’s to settle in for the night. I excitedly take Dominick into the family room to give him his gift.


  He opens it quickly like an excited little boy. I hold my breath when he hits the button and the screen starts displaying the photos I’d chosen of our time together. Then what really gets to Dominick is the song. The slideshow plays to Switchfoot’s ‘This is Home’.


  Dominick stares at the show before him for a long time and then turns to me.


  “No one has ever loved me like you do.” His voice is strained and he puts his forehead to mine. Then he slowly kisses me. I know in that moment I could never let him go. Now he’s mine.


  “Now my turn, baby.” He smiles.


  He hands me an envelope. It’s wrapped in the shades of Christmas and a sprig of Mistletoe sits in the center of the gift.


  “The Mistletoe was my idea.” He says in a slightly conceited way.


  I pick it off the package, spin it in my fingers and hint, “This is going to be very useful later.” I grin.


  He smiles back. “You’re insatiable.”


  “You love me that way.” I whisper and kiss his lips lightly.


  I open the gift and my eyes widen. I look at Dominick, who is still smiling.


  “Merry Christmas, baby.”


  Two tickets to Capri for New Years. Tears fill my eyes as Dominick’s arms wrap around me.


  “Rain, you said Capri is magically during the holidays. Time to bring you to the magic.” He doesn’t realize it but he made the magic happen ever since he told me he loved me for the first time.
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  I wasn’t feeling great the day after Christmas. Dominick has some holiday parties to attend, but did say he would stay home with me. I told him to go. I’m just going to rest, because I have less than a week to feel better before we leave again for Capri.


  One of the parties is in Philadelphia so he decides to stay at the shore house. I explain to him that Tommy will drive me down to LBI the day before our flight so he doesn’t have to drive back up and get me in Manhattan. Dominick doesn’t like that plan and explains to me that he will be coming up to retrieve me and I’m not to argue the point. Which I don’t because we are in a very good place right now and I don’t want to ruin it over something so trivial. I’m learning to pick and choose my battles with Dominick and it seems to be working so far.


  As the morning fades, so does my illness. I feel brand new. That is so strange. This sick feeling has been going on like this for over a week. Then my thoughts slap me in the face all at once.


  SHIT!


  I run out of the house and head for the nearest drug store to pick up a pregnancy test. It’s the end of December and I haven’t gotten my period. Dominick and I made love on Thanksgiving. He didn’t use a condom, and because I hadn’t seen him for a week, I didn’t think to protest. With the holidays and all the celebrating going on, I never put two and two together.


  I read the box to see if it has to have two lines. I follow the instructions and wait and wait and wait. I look at the stick. Two stripes, PREGNANT. A smile so large comes across my face that I thought my cheeks would burst. I’m carrying Dominick’s baby. We love each other. This news can’t wait. I call Tommy not revealing why I need to get to Dominick now but that I just need to go. I pack my stuff for Capri and Tommy picks me up and we head down the shore. The car stops and I jump out to get my things.


  “Hey, I’ll get your bags. You were sick remember. Run in and find lover boy. I’ll be right behind you.”


  “Thanks, Tommy.” I smile at him and give him a peck on the cheek. I race inside to find Dominick.


  Once I’m in the house, I hear Dominick yelling from his bedroom. He sounds furious. I think to myself that I’m glad he isn’t mad at me for a change. When I get to the doorway his back is towards me and he’s staring out the window.


  “I don’t give a shit, Martin. You just get me the information I need to take down that son of a bitch. I want that business and I want him destroyed. Rain finally belongs to me now, she won’t leave me no matter what I do to her father. He isolated her for her entire childhood. I know what that’s like. I love Rain, she will always be better off with me than him.” Then he hangs up and continues to stare out the window.


  I hear nothing but my pulse in my ears beating rapidly.


  I’m stunned, not believing what I just heard. He never changed anything. He deceived me the entire time we’ve been together. The worst part about this whole thing is that I own his father’s half of the business. Destroying my father will get him nowhere. I’m the one that can make all of this go away. Yet, nothing would change. He still lied. He lied to my face every day, every time he was inside of me. He lied when we created this child together and when he said I love you. He continued to lie.


  “YOU FUCKING LYING PIECE OF SHIT!”


  He spun around not expecting to see me in his room.


  Surprise.


  “You never gave up on your plan to take down my dad. I became yours, Dominick. I love you and trusted that you would handle my heart with care. You just spit on it.”


  “Rain, baby, listen …


  “Don’t Rain baby me, you fucking bastard. I would never be okay with you hurting my family, no matter how much I love you. I would never be okay with that. How could you even think this is acceptable behavior?”


  “Rain, he isolated you for your whole life. Why can’t you see that? I’m the one who really loves you, Rain.” He’s desperate.


  Just then Tommy comes in to see what’s happening. He’s unsure of what just transpired but he stands behind me wrapping his hands around my shoulders, bracing me for any additional blows. He doesn’t interrupt. He lets me have my say.


  “No, Dominick, that’s where you’re wrong. My dad has loved me my entire life. You isolated me, just like your father isolated you. He may not have kept you away from people. He may have sent you to the finest schools. Allowed for the best of everything, but the one thing he didn’t give you, the thing that eats at your soul day in and day out, is not having his approval. His love. You feel you never got it. That’s your isolation and that’s why you demand control.”


  He doesn’t utter a word. I continue.


  “Did you ever really try?” I’m being slightly sarcastic in my tone.


  Still no rebuttal.


  “My dad told me that you tried time and again to destroy your father. That tells me you didn’t want to try. Why didn’t you go to him as you had gotten older and mend what was broken? Do you really believe a man would continue to support his son if he didn’t love him? I think we both know the answer to that question?”


  “Listen Rain, throwing money at me doesn’t show me any love whatsoever. It’s like a payoff. Like I was just another inconvenience.” He’s breathing heavy and choking out his words.


  “How would you know? Did you ever try to speak with him?”


  Silence.


  “I’ll take your lack of a response as a NO.”


  There is nothing more to say. Dominick and I are truly fucked up. I thought we had gotten past some of the hard parts. Sure I knew telling him about me owning the business would be another battle, but I thought it would be worth the risk. I know the baby would be happy news. At least I thought it would be. Come to find out that I knew nothing at all. I decide it’s time to go. I’m not saying anything about the pregnancy or the business. I need time to digest what just took place. I just need to leave. I can’t even stomach that sight of him anymore.


  “Take me home, Tommy, please take me home.”


  “C’mon, baby.” Tommy’s arm comes around me and we proceed to walk out. Dominick lunges and grabs me out of Tommy’s grip.


  He’s begging now.


  “Rain, please don’t go. We can work this out. I will take care of you. You and I are the same. We were lost but now we have each other and we’re happy. We love each other. Please baby, please!


  “Dominick! Stop! Just Stop! I can’t do this anymore. We have gone around and around in this crazy fucking relationship and we always found each other but this is where it ends. You can’t be my family if you are the one who wants to destroy them.” I’m starting to tremble and the tears are clouding my eyes.


  As I pull away, Dominick grabs me again. Forcefully, desperately. This is where Tommy takes over. He grips Dominick and pins him to the wall violently. The room feels like its shaking from the impact of Dominick’s body hitting the solid surface.


  “You don’t have a fucking clue, Kane. Don’t you ever put your fucking hands on Rain like that again. I told you more than once that if you fuck with her, you will deal with me.” Tommy is talking through clinched teeth and holding Dominick by the throat. Almost in the same manner at which Dominick was holding Marcello back in Capri.


  Dominick breaks free and pushes back at Tommy. Now both men are nose to nose. I really hope it doesn’t come to blows. They are both breathing heavy and staring eye to eye.


  “Listen Conte, I told you! No one gets inside Rain but me.”


  Tommy’s jaw visibly tightens. He speaks but he doesn’t yell. I knew Tommy needed to have his say. He was never happy about Dominick and me but he respected me enough to let me learn for myself. Now he needed to get out all the shit he has been holding inside of his chest. I let him. I owed him at least that much.


  “I have stood by and watched this freak show unfold. Much of the time in silence. I knew you would use Rain. I knew you would fuck her up. Yet because she asked me to stay out of it I did. Not anymore. How much of your shit do you think she can take. You tell her you love her and still behind her back your plotting to destroy her father.”


  “He held her captive as a child. She had no say. I get that!” Dominick is now screaming.


  A small sad laugh escapes my mouth and both men turn towards me.


  “Dominick you have no idea what it’s like to be truly controlled. You also have no idea what went on when I was a child. Mostly because you weren’t there. But also because you really didn’t hear me when I told you about it. You heard what you wanted to hear so you could make my dad the bad guy. My dad folded because of my mom. Sure there were times he could be controlling like her but she was the worst. She loved me but she was manipulative. She needed that control. Then when it ended, she became ill and she died. Maybe she gave up. Her entire life was wrapped up in me and instead of embracing my new freedom and being happy that I wasn’t sick as much anymore, she became resentful. She made her whole world about me. When she should have made it about experiencing life with me.”


  Both men said nothing so I keep going.


  “You are just like her Dominick. You love me but your love is like a poison. It will slowly kill both of us. It will eat away at us each day until there is nothing left. I won’t allow that to happen. I won’t be controlled anymore.”


  With that I start to walk out. He grabs me again but this time I stop him. I turn and slap him as hard as I can across his face. He’s taken by surprise and stumbles backwards.


  “KEEP YOUR FUCKING HANDS OFF ME!”


  “WE ARE DONE!”


  I pick up my things and head straight for the car. There is a ruckus in the house behind me. Once I’m securely locked in the passenger seat, I look out the window. I can see Tommy in my side view mirror coming out of the house rubbing his right hand. That can’t be good. He gets in the car. Tommy is smirking.


  “Kane won’t be going anywhere, anytime soon.”


  We pull away and drive off. I look back to see if the madman I left behind is following us. No sign of him. I wonder what Tommy did to him. As I settle in my seat, I feel my stomach start to heave.


  “Tommy, pull over!” I’m panicking now.


  I jump out of the car and vomit on the side of the highway.


  When I get back in the car Tommy says, “Don’t worry, baby, that kind of stress and everything you’ve been through with him, it’s no wonder you’re so sick.”


  I laugh slightly under my breath. Shaking my head and turning to Tommy I say, “That’s not why I’m sick, Tommy. I’m pregnant. That’s why I had you rush me down here. To tell him he’s going to be a father. What a fucking joke.”


  He turns to me and reaches for my hands. Tommy looks deep into my eyes and reassures me. “It’s all going to be okay, baby. I promise. No regrets, Rain, yeah?”


  Looking out the window, I whisper, pulling on my sleeves as we drive away. “Yeah, no regrets.
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  I’m sitting in the car barely breathing. Trying to wrap my head around what just transpired. It’s not something I would have never expected. So now I’m thinking how the next seven and a half months are going to play out. I’m sure it will be very different from what I’d originally envisioned. I’m carrying Dominick’s child. I own his father’s share of the business. I know Dominick was adopted. A secret he’s totally unaware of. I’m madly in love with him.


  How do I stop my feelings? How can I keep him out of my life when his life, our life, is growing inside of me? Do I truly want to be without him? Yet how can I be with someone that has absolutely no regard whatsoever for my dad and his child’s grandfather?


  Do I have the ability and strength to stand up to him before he destroys my family? Maybe I can use my newly acquired share of Kane & Medici to do just that.


  I never liked being controlled. I have fought tooth and nail to live my life my way. I can’t be a hypocrite and deny our child his or her own father. That would just be wrong. How do I fix this? Can I fix this?


  Maybe no matter what I do, my love for Dominick Kane and all the madness that accompanies it, will ultimately destroy me in the end.
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