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I

Vesper sighed as she was carrying yet another place to the table who just had ordered thirty minutes before closing.

”Why they always have to come this close to closing?”

She muttered under her breath. Family sat there happily when her co-worker, her mom returned from grocery shopping for the day.

“Hey, honey. How has it been?”

She asked almost cheerfully, but hiding something behind her smile. Something big.

“Just look. Gregorys just came and I have to serve them.”

She said back, annoyed.

“I know, Vesper. But we have to serve them nevertheless. Kitchen hasn’t yet closed.”

Her mom spoke. She was right.

“I know, mom. But still…”

She whined as she got prepared to take family´s offer.

“Now you go to the table and tell me what they want to order. And with a smile.”

Her mom ordered and she had no choice but to comply.

“What I can get for you, madam and sir?”

She asked with forced smile on her face. Family placed their orders and Vesper returned to the kitchen.

“Two Peking ducks and fries for the kids.”

She said to her mom.

“On it.”

She replied and started preparing the food.

Vesper took glance at the family.

Sometimes she hated this life. She was already twenty-three and stuck here with her mom and dad.

They had owned restaurant for twenty years. She was very little when they started.

They were poor and so they had to loan the money. Her dad tried to keep it secret from where but she already knew.

From shady people. Someones not to mess with…

”There you go. Enjoy your meal.”

She balanced with plates towards the family’s table.

Her mon gave her approving look. Vesper was being good daugher again. Not underestimating the system.

”I told you already. We get the money next week.”

She heard all the sudden. It was her father.

Speaking on phone with someone. He sounded bit fed up.

And angry.

Vesper knew why. She wasn’t blind. Her parents had borrowed money from somewhere.

No. From someone.

“Dad…”

She called out only to get ignored. He slammed the door shut.

“No! I’ll never do that!”

He shouted.

Vesper felt shivers down her spine. What he was talking about. Do what?

Sold the restaurant..?

“Honey. You can go. Me and your father still have something to sort out. We’ll lock the doors and be at home shortly.”

Her mom spoke in hurried tone.

“No. I won’t go. I want to know what is up. And you’ll tell me.”

Vesper stopped at her tracks. Her mom looked uneasy.

“I don’t want you to get involved in it, Vesper. It is not your world. I never want it to be.”

Her mom spoke.

“Mom. Tell me. Do you have to sell the restaurant? Is that what this is?”

She asked and her mom shook her head.

“It is…”

She started before she got interrupted.

“Shirley. It doesn’t look good-.”

Suddenly Vesper’s dad came out of the room. Expecting that she had already left.

“Dad. What doesn’t look good. I have right to know! You can’t keep hiding everything from me! I’m an adult and involved in this shady business already! I can take it, whatever this is!”

Vesper lashed out. Her dad gave her mom a look.

“Valieri.”

He said a surname. Shirley crossed her arms. Vesper already knew what that name meant. It had been a shadow over their heads for years.

”I knew it. What it is this time? What they demand now?”

Vesper asked, biting her lip. If it was the restaurant…

”They won’t take anything. I’ll make sure of it.”

Her father spoke again. Shirley nodded.

“He won’t hold us anymore.”

She started to wipe the tables. Vesper was now really worried if they would lose the restaurant…

“You have one chance to prove you didn’t do it.”

Man spoke with gritted teeth. He was standing faced to his opponent. Man seemed to shake a little.

“I didn’t do it, Mr. Valieri!”

Man spoke and another man scoffed.

“Look at you. Shaking like a leaf. I’m asking if you took it or not. I’m not going to shoot you.”

Milan let out nervous chuckle. He wasn’t even holding a gun.

“Look, where is my car keys?”

He asked again. His hand on his hip but not trying to get his gun out. He carried it around but rarely used it.

This man was not worth the bullet.

Milan had just lost a bet and now someone had took keys to his luxury Lamborghini. He wanted it back.

Car was on loan…

He sighed as man continued to lie he didn’t had the keys. If he didn’t, then where they were?

“I have places to be. I need the damn keys.”

Milan was getting impatient. Another man appeared behind his back.

“Lookie here. Our mafia prince has lost his toy. How unfortunate.”

Milan heard annoying voice. It belonged to Lucia.

More precisely, to Soren Lucia. Who was part of his gang.

Milan ignored his lackey and eventually man he had been interrogating gave him his keys back.

“I just thought selling it…”

He murmured under his breath.

“No use. Insurance still owns that beauty.”

Soren smirked as Milan gave him a sharp gaze.

“Come on. We all the know the truth. Daddy won’t let you go to the town with his cash. So you play a pretend a little, eh?”

Soren openly mocked him. Milan was about to say something.

“You are as fake as boobs of those chicks you bang. But hey, we still love you. As long as our pay checks keeps running.”

He concluded and Milan sighed. Soren was seeing his usual self. Part of him agreed with him. Even when he hated to admit it.

Milan’s life full of fast cars, expensive booze and beautiful women but…

None of it was real. His father owned an emporium but gave him any of it.

As the son of Renato Valieri however, he needed to play the part.

‘Pick Candice at 5 pm.’

His smart watch gave a notification. Oh yeah, he had a date. With a girl he barely remember the name of.

He had met her at some party and decided she would be fun for the while.

Milan’s love life was just like that. He had remained single since there was so many women wanting to be his girl.

It was all about status, not real feelings.

Milan had been raised in wealth and luxury but once he turned 18…

His father threw him out and told him to take care.

By then he had get used to private tutors, chefs making him his food and maids who cleaned up after him.

Suddenly he was left to survive on his own.

He had got used to it. He had been alone for over a decade.

After he was left all alone he was lost for a while.

Then he found a purpose. From the streets.

At first he was looked down upon, rich kid trying to play thug. But then they realized his volatile nature.

He didn’t play fight, he fighted until opponent begged for mercy.

He took a deep breath as he got ready for his date.

Women were always the same. He got the most beautiful models as arm candy. It had always been like that.

But he felt nothing once they were under him in bed.

He felt absolutely nothing after it was done and he had cigarette afterwards.

He knew most guys would kill to be at his place.

But he would trade places with them any day.

Part of Milan yearned for peace. At the same time he knew it would never happen.

He was bound to this destiny. Bound by name.

And blood.

Vesper finished her shift finally and returned home. Still thinking about her parents and their distress.

They meant world to her. Even when she was living on her own, she still nearly lived back home.

She wanted her parents to be happy and not overwork.

But she was also disappointed in them. Why they had to get tangled into such dangerous things..?

They were normal people. Poor. They had to run the restaurant so they could make living out of it.

She knew that it wouldn’t be possible without loan.

She knew about Renato Valieri. She knew who he was.

Even when her parents had tried to shield the truth from her.

She knew what impact he had on her parents…

And how much they owned to him.

Vesper was scared that her parents would get hurt if they were unable to pay the money… She hoped there would something she could do.

Night fell upon the city.




II

Milan’s car sped through the valley at top speed.

He didn’t want to think about anything.

He wanted his head empty. He had just returned Candice to her home.

Back to her broke boyfriend who had no idea with whom she had just been…

Milan firmly gribbed the steering wheel. He wanted this pain go away. Her scent still lingering over him.

He had refused tonight, he wasn’t in the mood.

Even when her boobs had pressed against his chest and she had cooed that he could do anything he wanted with her…

Milan laughed unhumorously. It was getting so old. Girls throwing themselves to her like common whores.

Candice was no different. She tried to be.

Platinum blonde hair, extensions, fake tan and looks like she was out of the fashion show…

Girls like that wanted him and yet he felt a thing.

He got made fun of by Soren.

“Damn, boss. If you don’t want them, let me have some of that.”

He always commented and sometimes he let girls go with Soren. Because he himself was too tired or fed up.

In their world girls were like exchange. They did anything for attention and wealth.

He had seen it many times and held no respect for people like that.

Even when he himself lived for the luxury. But it was all the facade.

It was his way of life. Everything he had ever learned…

People feared, adored and wanted him, yet… He felt like empty shell.

He wasn’t expecting someone to fix him. He was waiting that someone could see him fully.

But during those thirteen years no one did. No, it was say longer than that.

When he was a child. When he was a rebellious teenager.

Milan had always been kid who had it all.

“Boss, district three have been late on shipment lately. Wanna go and ask them ‘nicely’ what’s the matter?”

He was awoken by Soren’s voice.

“Do I have a choice?”

Milan asked back. He already knew the answer.

“Well, no. They are fucking everything up and we need to do something about it. Fast. My paycheck depends on it too.”

Soren was right. They needed to handle the situation fast.

Milan grunted. While he enjoyed the street fights, now he was wearing watch too expensive to get blood on…

“I’ll let you handle it, Lucia. Take your brother and say greetings from me.”

Milan decided. While he knew that sending wild card like Soren to the fight… And his brute force brother Silas…

At least they would get things done quickly.

“On it, boss.”

Soren flicked his tongue, excited that he got to do some crowd control.

Milan dismissed his lackeys and checked his phone.

Text message from Candice.

‘Enjoyed the evening, Milan. Here is little something for you ;).’

Milan opened the message only to see Candice in pose which would leave most guys hot and bothered.

And with a raging hard on.

But for Milan this was yet another day. He took look of explicit image and then just deleted it.

Nothing new in fake boobs which look like they are gonna explode any second or smoothly shaved pussy.

This was getting again so old. Milan spared a thought where he should head next. Right now he had the dock had situation under control.

Thanks for Lucia brothers.

It was getting late.

Vesper got ready for the bed when she heard something coming from the kitchen.

She stayed at her parents house tonight since it would be early shift tomorrow. Lately she had been helping them a lot again.

She sensed something was wrong.

”We are going to lose it all, Lee. Unless we do something.”

She heard her mother’s voice. It was desperate.

Vesper approached the door to eavesdrop.

“No. We are not going to do that. If we bend to this man’s will…”

Her father replied, careful not to raise his voice.

Like he was afraid Vesper would hear.

“Lee. Listen to me, if it saves us our restaurant… Everything we have hold dear for two decades.”

Her mother tried. Vesper head no idea what sacrifice they talked about. But something was definitely up.

“Shirley. Listen to yourself. You are talking about our daughter. Restaurant can be replaced. Vesper can ´t be not.”

She hard her name then and her heart skipped a beat.

‘She can’t be replaced.’

What that meant..? What her mother was planning to…?

Shirley took deep breath.

“We are not selling her short. She is adult already. We can give her chance beyond this life.”

Her mother flipped the narrative. Her father got angry again.

“No. We are going to send her to vultures if we let her to work there. You have no idea what that life is like. Neither do I and I don’t want to…”

Lee started again but this time Shirley didn’t stay quiet.

“No. I have been there and you know it.”

She spoke and Lee went quiet again. She was right but it was something they never talked about.

It was in the past. Vesper was clueless. She couldn’t stay away anymore.

“Mom, dad… Please tell me what’s going on..?”

She asked with firm, but weak voice. Shirley flinched but Lee didn’t.

“Vesper. Go back to bed. This ain’t your concern.”

He said with clipped voice. But this time she didn’t obeyd her father.

“I heard my name in same sentence with getting replaced. I heard you talked about Valieri club.”

She clenched her fist. Shirley turned her head away. The shame was too strong to bear. She had been there as well…

“Sweetheart, please…”

Shirley spoke again and tried to calm Vesper down.

“You want to send me there. To repay the debts I never made. Listen to yourselves. You are really going to let your daughter get into den of vultures just so your precious little restaurant will be saved.”

For the first time Vesper spoke her mind. She never had dared to opposite her parents she should dear.

“Vesper. That’s enough. You don’t speak like

that to your father.”

Shirley started, defending Lee.

“Mom. This was your idea. Don’t blame dad.”

Vesper turned to her mother. Lee’s lip twitched.

He wasn’t angry, it was something else.

“Shirley.”

Lee said then. His voice was calm, but tired. It had been a long day.

“Tell her the truth. All of it.”

He sighed and Shirley looked distressed.

“But…”

She tried.

“Your mother used to be Valieri’s girl. When you were young she worked there. Now that you are about her age which she was back then…”

He started and Vesper knew where this was going.

“So you were a prostitute?”

Vesper asked unceremoniously. Shirley looked away.

It told enough. Vesper bit her lip.

“You can’t seriously expect me to say yes.”

She closed her eyes. Weight of this all was too much.

“I was dancer. But we were young and desperate…”

Shirley continued and Lee looked at her with a pity.

“But it doesn’t need to go there with you, Vesper. You can just say no when they ask.”

Lee was reasoning with Shirley now.

“So you are just going to assume I say yes to this ridiculous idea? I don’t really even care about this restaurant. I do care about you two… I don’t want to make sacrifices which make you miserable as well.”

Vesper sighed. She knew her parents cared about her more than about the restaurant.

“I’ll tell him tomorrow that we refuse.”

Lee said then. Vesper knew what it meant. They would lose it all and…

“You are putting yourself to the danger.”

Vesper already knew.

“But we kept to keep you, Vesper. You mean us more than…”

She didn’t want him to say it. Valieri’s weren’t fucking around.

She had seen debt collectors lingering around the restaurant every time payment was late…

Vesper realized that her parent’s lives would be in danger.

It hit her like a lighting bolt.

They had caused this all by themselves. But only to survive.

They were young when they met each other but they decided to find a way.

Vesper was born short after they got married.

They were hardworking individuals. They had to be. They found perfect place for Chinese restaurant.

Quickly Lee found investor. Before he even knew it he was tangled deep into it.

Investor happened to be Valieri’s henchman. Lee learned what it meant to be indebted to the mafia.

Now, almost twenty years later he had learned to live in fear constantly.

Tehn came the day he had to make sacrifices.

So did Shirley and it cost her a lot more. Vesper just learned that what amount of fear and pain it had took from them.

She bit her lip. While this was not her mess, they
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