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​Synopsis
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Ethan Constantino is an arrogant and cold man, marked by the painful loss of a great love.

But his life changes completely when he discovers that Murilo Fernandes, responsible for the death of his beloved Beatriz, is in love with Virgínia. Determined for revenge, Ethan decides to disrupt Murilo's life by getting involved with Mariana, Virgínia's best friend. And that's when things get interesting.

Now, Ethan will use Mariana to exact his revenge, but at the same time, he enjoys intense moments with this beautiful and daring brunette. Revenge has never been so enticing.

Get ready for a story full of emotion, betrayal, and secrets, where Ethan Constantino will discover that destiny can surprise and true love can emerge in the most unexpected places. An exciting journey where revenge and passion blend explosively.
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​1 - Enchanted
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​Ethan

From the moment the stunning brunette, wearing a breathtaking red dress and high stiletto heels, walked down the stairs in a very confident manner, I confess that I was hooked.

The girl managed to enchant me completely and I equivocally deduced that of the two women coming down the stairs next to my greatest enemy, she could only be the one responsible for leaving a constant smile on the face of Murilo Fernandes' scoundrel.

When I approached the group where the asshole was, who was very well accompanied by the two gorgeous brunettes, I was surprised to discover that the woman who caught my attention with just a glance was Mariana, Murilo's girlfriend's best friend and not Murilo himself, and that clouded my plans a little.

As beautiful and charming as Virginia was, the one who aroused a burning desire in my whole body was Mariana Oliveira, and after some reflection and a great stroke of luck, where I ended up discovering a dirty little secret of the two lovebirds, I was able to mold my plans to my newest desire and this way, I could have Mariana in my bed and still get revenge on the pimp who was Murilo.

But I couldn't realize my intention on the night of the event in Guarujá, because Bruna, besides costing me a few million reais, was responsible for ruining the party and, consequently, my night of intense sex with the audacious Mariana.

I had still tried to get what I wanted, right after the two couples went to the hospital, after the fall suffered by actress Lavinia Moura, Aquiles' girlfriend.

“I want you to stay with me tonight.”  I communicated, standing next to Mariana.

“ I can't see tonight. “ she answered, without looking at me.

“ It wasn't a request,” I said rudely.

She gave me a haunted look, but it didn't move me a bit.

The only thing that mattered to me at that moment was to fulfill my wishes and desires, and what I want now is Mariana in my bed, ready for me.

"I can't just leave everything here abandoned when my friends need me so badly," she tried to convince me, in a very exalted way.

I looked around and realized that she was partly right, even more so because the culprit of the whole mess was my, until then, girlfriend, Bruna.

I had managed to buy some shares in FERZ, Murilo's beloved company to which he dedicated his time, and had gifted them to the jerk's ex-fiancée, all with the sole intention of making his life as difficult as possible.

Bruna is a petty, self-interested woman who dated Murilo for years, and when I found out that he was largely responsible for the tragic fate of the only woman I ever loved, he was engaged to the bitchy.

I then decided that just as I couldn't be happy next to the woman I loved, neither could he, and for this reason I did everything I could to win his Bruna.

Contrary to what I imagined, the task was not at all difficult, and a month later Bruna was ending her engagement to Murilo and starting a relationship with me so that everyone would know and understand that he was nothing more than a man who had been betrayed.

Even though I knew that it was not my charm that made Bruna leave Murilo for me, but my financial condition, as well as the gifts I gave her, I had no problem with this fact, after all, it was not important to me.

I continued with Bruna, even when I didn't desire her, because I believed that the fact that I was dating his ex-fiancée would cause some kind of anger or suffering in Murilo, but I ended up proving that I was quite wrong.

To my dismay, Murilo did not take even four months to get over Bruna, even though he had been in a relationship with her for years, and she was the woman he intended to marry.

This surprised me because even after years, I still had not managed to get over Beatriz.

I looked at Mariana carefully, only now realizing I had lost myself in thought.

"You can help Arlete to control this whole situation, but when it is resolved, I want her in my room. " I eventually said.

Remorse was a word that was not in my vocabulary, as well as anything related to regret, and I learned the hard way that things could change abruptly and the best thing to do is to enjoy the moments as best as possible, without leaving anything for tomorrow.

I didn't wait for her answer and when everything was already organized and everyone returned to the mansion, after having passed through the hospital and Lavinia was fine and without any major problems, I signaled to Mariana, indicating that I was waiting for her in my room.

"I don't take no for an answer," I made clear, staring at her.

"Don't you have feelings? "she asked, glaring at me.

"Of course I do," I said cynically, "You want a feeling greater than my hard-on? It's at an all-time high and that's exactly why I want you in my bed tonight.

It wasn't that late, it was a little after one in the morning and she was being dramatic, because everything had been managed very efficiently by her, with Arlete's help, and Lavinia was already well and at home.

So, what's wrong with enjoying a few moments of pleasure? That's exactly what I told her.

"You have to be crazy," she complained again.

"You haven't seen anything yet! But if you'd rather pay to see it, then don't come to my room.

I left her there, without another word, because I wouldn't waste any more of my time with unnecessary explanations and drama over such nonsense.

From what I could find out, Mariana is single, free, and unfettered. She even auctioned off her virginity at a little farm club, and now she's lecturing me about feelings. 

Oh, do me a favor!

I was just about to go to the room that Bruna had chosen for the two of us to stay in, but in which I intended to spend the night fucking Mariana.

I knew she wasn't brave enough to face the consequences of disobeying me when I clarified that I wouldn't even think twice before throwing everything into the fan.

The story of the Virginity auction would not only affect Mariana's friend's life, for sure, she would also have her account of problems.

With the conviction that she would come to meet me later that evening, I took a quick shower and was leaving the bathroom with a towel wrapped around my waist, while drying my hair with another, when I hear a knock at the door.

"Come in. " I authorized it, already knowing full well who it was.
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​Mariana

Tonight was completely out of the ordinary, and now I found myself at a crossroads, I had to make an important decision, one that I didn't feel at all prepared for.

Ethan Constantino had just given me an ultimatum based on petty and cruel blackmail, and I wasn't sure I could go through with such nonsense.

But neither could I take the risk that Virginia and I would end up being exposed in the way he was threatening to do if I didn't go to bed with him that night.

I loved my friend and Murilo, her boyfriend and the father of the child she was carrying, but I wasn't just thinking about how much it would affect their lives if our secret got out to the media. 

My life would also be affected in an extremely negative way, even though I am not someone with the profile that gossip sites look for subjects to comment on and make money with news about me.

I have family, friends, and customers in the store, and everyone would be horrified if they found out what Virginia and I did, so I would prefer that that matter stay just between us.

I don't regret putting my virginity up for auction, because it positively changed my life and allowed me today to have a stable financial condition that gives me peace of mind, something I couldn't even dream of before.

Now I can design my models at will and see people wearing the clothes I create myself, which is simply outstanding and the fulfillment of an old dream, from when I was just a child.

The fact is that I couldn't have done it so easily any other way, and if no one knew, no one could judge me either, and I would truly like things to continue as they were.

But Ethan Constantino was out to change all that, and I couldn't let that happen, so I arranged everything with Arlete, and when he approached me and left that ultimatum in the air, I felt obliged to make a decision that would preserve all those people I loved, and even though I didn't want to admit it, not even to myself, I did it quickly and without much thought, and I knew that this classified me as someone without limits or shame.

But the decision was already made and after saying goodbye to Arlete, because my friends had already retired to their rooms, I walked slowly, in no hurry at all, to the room I knew was where Constantine was and knocked lightly on the door, without stopping a second longer to think about what I was about to do.

"Come in. " I heard the authorization in a firm voice.

I felt a shivering chill in my stomach, my legs trembling, but I went ahead and opened the door, realizing that he was so sure I was going to meet him that he didn't even lock it.

Constantine was standing in the center of the room, apparently just out of the shower, because he had a towel wrapped around his waist, while he used another one to dry his hair, and he smiled at me when I stopped a few centimeters away from the entrance.

"I can see that you are a very reasonable person. " He pointed out, rather cynically. 

"At times, reason must be our guide. "I said in a very direct manner.

There was no use pretending that I wasn't afraid of what he might do if I didn't cooperate with him in what he wanted, and I liked to always keep things as clear as possible since I had learned an important lesson about how we could delude ourselves also with wordless actions.

"Come over here," he called to me, pointing to himself, and his tone indicated that he would not like to be contradicted.

The chill in my stomach increased, as did the sense of danger that man aroused in me, but I pushed myself to do as he commanded, for if I was there, it was to fulfill the desires of that arrogant but also wonderful man.

Ethan dropped the towel he was holding on the floor, not bothering to put it back in its proper place, and when I stopped beside him, his smile was one of clear satisfaction that I was getting exactly what he wanted.

"How old are you, Mariana?" he asked, surprising me.

"Twenty-one. 

"Too young for me, I can tell," he said, but smiled, showing that it didn't matter at all.

Ethan, however, always seemed to have this corner smile, laden with cynicism, but not conveying happiness. It was more like he was always making fun of something, or someone, and this bothered me because at the moment I am his only target.

"But that fact won't stop you from going forward, will it? "The most important thing is to fulfill your wishes. At least, that's what you told me just a few hours ago.

"Exactly, Mariana. " I agreed. " Won't our age difference be a hindrance to me, when other things weren't and I don't care a bit about that? 

We were now facing each other, Ethan wearing only the towel around his body, while I had exchanged the evening dress for jeans and a red sweater, my favorite color, and he held my face between his hands, pulling away a curl of my hair that had come loose from my hairdo, and tucking it behind my ear while looking at me intently.

Without me expecting it, but unconsciously longing for it, Ethan kissed one of the barrels of my mouth, taking a light bite in place and licking it clean.

I didn't want to feel anything from that gesture, but my body responded to the sensual stimulation and I got goosebumps, a treacherous throbbing between my legs, and the chill in my stomach that had been with me ever since I entered that room increased to gigantic proportions.

"I've wanted you since you first stepped foot on that ladder, and everything I want, I get. "Ethan spoke, his voice husky and sexy.

He was affected, as much as I felt, but I shouldn't be feeling those things when I was standing in front of an unscrupulous and cold man.

I didn't say anything in response to his words, lest he realize how much he was affecting me as well, but he didn't seem to be expecting it.

Soon, Ethan turned me onto my back to him, holding my waist firmly and rubbing his body against mine, making me feel the volume forming against me.

"Now you can turn your back on me, Mariana," he said, kissing my neck, in a sensitive region. "But I'll only accept it when it's just the two of us, preferably between four walls.

I understood his reference to the fact that I had turned my back and left him talking to himself a few times during the party that night, and his hand tightened around my waist, which I took as another sign of how upset he was with my attitude.

"Aren't you going to say anything?" he asks in my ear, but soon he is kissing my neck.

I squirmed all over with his touches on that region, I couldn't speak anything coherent, but I couldn't let him perceive that he had some kind of power over me.

I don't want to admit it, but I also felt my heart racing in my chest when I was faced with his predatory gaze and the dangerous expression that made my brain scream a backoff, or you might be crushed by that man's fascination.

I need to be strong and resist that power of seduction and pretend that he arouses nothing in me but repulsion, or I will be lost.
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​Ethan

I held tightly onto Mariana's waist, kept her back to me, and pressed my body to hers so that I could feel how much she could affect me.

But the fact is that since I kissed her, she hasn't said another word, nor has she shown any reaction to my touch, which was making me uncomfortable because not even an agonized sigh or a gasp had she uttered.

As much as I always had what I wanted, I wouldn't be able to stay with a woman who wasn't enjoying what we were doing, showing that she was on the same wavelength as me, and with Mariana it would be no different.

Even after my direct question about her saying something, Mariana continues with her irritating silence, and I decide to awaken in her the desire for my touch, as intensely as I desired her, and if she remains cold between my arms, as she seemed to be now, I will let her go and go in search of another woman to satiate my desire, after all, a man has instincts that need to be satiated, no matter how much I was desiring her in particular.

"If you prefer it that way, I won't insist anymore," I warn her.

She seems to relax in my embrace, and I take advantage of the moment to lift her hair and continue kissing the area between her neck and shoulders, while my hands roam freely along the sides of her body.

But while she now seemed uglier than before, I burned inside, feeling the desire consume me with her intoxicating smell, and I brought my hands to her small, perky breasts, massaging them without delicacy.

"I want you, Mariana. " I speak, unable to contain myself.

I make her turn in my arms, facing me again, and kiss her with all the desire I had felt to do that ever since I looked at her voluptuous lips.

My kiss is hard, at first, because the treasure is my only guide, and when I don't feel my kiss being reciprocated, I change strategy, going from brusque manners to gentleness, trying little by little to make Mariana feel at least a little of the powerful sensations that are consuming me now.

But her arms are still at her sides and she does not react yet, which makes me insecure as I have never felt before in my life.

I pull our lips apart and face her, holding her face with both hands, a doubt eating away at me and making me feel an unknown chill in my stomach.

"It's not possible that I'm completely on fire, while you don't seem to be feeling anything, Mariana," I blurt out.

I look at her carefully and try to analyze all the nuances I can perceive in her expression, but she remains impassive.

"I understand that the only thing that matters here is your desire," she speaks. "I didn't imagine I would need to pretend I desire you too.

The words were harsh and I immediately released her face and turned away from her, unable to believe what was happening between us.

" I don't want you to pretend! " I say, now overcome with indignation. " I have never needed a woman to be with me forced and it will not be today that I will start.”

"I understand then that you are releasing me so that I can return to my room.

"Is that what you want? To go back to your room?" I need to be sure that she is rejecting me.

"Yes," she confirms, sounding reassured to say, "I didn't come here of my own free will, but because I was blackmailed.

"That's too bad, then. Because you're going to stay here, and you're going to sleep with me," I say, trying to show calmness.

I wasn't going to force Mariana to have sex with me when she clearly didn't seem to share the same desire as I did. 

But I wasn't going to give up my blackmail, as she made a point of pointing out, and to have her in my bed, even if it wasn't going to happen that night, I would make her want me because I would never give up what I want.

The dirty little secret that the two friends and my greatest enemy kept, I would keep as a trump card, to be used at the most appropriate moment, and using it against Mariana was just the easiest way I found to get close to her.

" I understood that you wouldn't do anything with a woman who doesn't desire the all-great Constantine. "She was being ironic.

"We won't. "I confirm. "Tonight. But soon you will desire to be with me, as much as I desire you, and we will have great times in bed. Believe me, I don't give up as easily as you're thinking."

She sighs then, looking resigned, and walks to one side of the bed, sitting on the mattress and staring at me with an expression of conformism that was annoying, as was the silence with which she chastised me when I tried to arouse her reactions to my touches.

" Do you intend to sleep in those clothes?" I ask, trying to control the irritation that only increases.

" Yes."

She lay down on the bed, placing her hand under her face and closing her eyes as if she were going to sleep that way.

"You need to remove these clothes and put on something more appropriate. You can't sleep like that! "I complain, but she makes light of it and doesn't even answer me.

I give up trying to bring some sense into Mariana's head and go back to the bathroom, because I needed another shower, now to calm my nerves a little, as well as my cock, which believed to be about to have what I wanted, but our plans went down the drain.

And instead of me being inside Mariana at that moment, once again I was using my hand to manage to diminish the accumulated craving and hard-on, something that had already been going on for a few weeks.

But if before I had a woman more than willing to please me, now I had one who seemed to feel nothing for me but disgust, but I intended to change this picture, as soon as possible!
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​Mariana

It took me a long time to get back to sleep the night before, as thoughts swirled and swirled in a disordered way in my mind, various things preventing me from getting the sleep of the just.

The fact was that as much as I considered Ethan Constantine to be a big vindictive asshole, my body didn't follow in the same direction, and against my will, he managed to leave me on fire and dripping with desire for him.

As a matter of luck, he didn't try to go any further, for had he done so, he would have found that my coldness was only apparent, for the truth was that I was dying for more of his indecently delicious kisses.

He knew how to please a woman and touch the right spots, and even the timbre of his voice was capable of arousing the sexual impulses of a girl like me, who had no experience and didn't even know where to put her hand, while he made me tremble inside.

But I managed to disguise the sensations he managed to arouse in me, and Ethan being a man who considered himself to be the last cookie in the package, couldn't accept that a woman wasn't begging for more and more of those sizzling caresses.

But at some point, I slept, and when, during the night, I felt a hand grip me tightly around the waist, and pull me into a firm, warm body, I had no reaction at all but just pretended to be sound asleep and took advantage of that hot, manly body next to mine.

A girl could take a bit of an opportunity, and I was no pushover! 

Soon I was falling asleep again, snuggled into the now not-so-cold Constantine, and when I awoke once more, from the clarity I perceived to be in the room, I deduced that it was already daylight.

So the time had come to be strong and resist at all costs the temptation in the form of the arrogant man who was lying beside me.

More correct would be to say that he was lying behind me, in the famous go snuggle and by his quiet breathing, I could deduce that he was still sleeping, which is excellent because this way I can get out of bed without him noticing and enter the bathroom before him, everything to escape from problems and continue to be faithful to my purposes.

" Where do you think you're going?" Ethan asks, his voice resonating in my neck and causing shivers not only in that region.

"I need to go to the bathroom. "I explain.

I wasn't lying, as I wanted to go to the bathroom, but it wasn't out of any other basic need than maintaining my mental sanity.

"I know. " he agrees, his tone showing doubt, without releasing me from his embrace either.

Instead, Ethan began kissing my shoulder gently, causing spontaneous, uncontrollable shivers to run down my spine, and it was hard to remain inert before the onslaught of sensations.

"Do you need to go to the bathroom?" he breathes out the question, his mouth now moving down my neck again.

How could he enjoy kissing precisely on the neck so much? It was my most sensitive area, and I couldn't control myself much longer! 

Nor could I answer his question without giving myself away, because I wasn't sure how firm my voice was, so I just shook my head without an affirmative nod, confirming that I needed to go to the bathroom.

"So say it...say what you want..." he teases.

I imagined that he must be testing me once again, and I felt about to lose the battle, just after I had given up for all the long night we spent together and that is very cowardly of him.

I used all my self-control and said again: 

"I need to get up. "The voice came out a little shaky, but I congratulate myself for having managed to say something coherent, even though my whole body was tingling with desire.

Ethan then sighs with visible displeasure and lets go of my waist, thus freeing me to get out of bed, which I do extremely quickly, and the bathroom becomes my refuge, a way to keep as far away from that temptation as possible.

"Traitorous body! " I complained softly, to myself. "How can you let the enemy have that much power, huh?

I had no answer to my question, and after some basic morning hygiene, I went back to my room, much more confident and willing to stick to my purpose.

Which was quite difficult, seeing Ethan leaning against the back of the bed, the sheet up to his waist and his chest exposed to my curious eyes, which went straight to his well-defined belly, trying not to swallow dry, because the enemy was very beautiful, with those green eyes and a mouth that promised things that were better not to think about now.

" Am I free to go back to my room now, Mr. Constantine? " I ask my voice as hard as possible.

"Better not treat me like that, for I will not answer for my actions," he replies.

"I don't understand what you mean, and I think it's better not to ask. "I say, already looking at the bedroom door, about to flee at once.

He lets out a loud and cynical laugh, and surprisingly gets out of bed in one jump, and only then do I realize that he is wearing only white boxer shorts, which is a complete assault on my modesty.

"You didn't ask, but I'm going to answer anyway. "The more you treat me like that, the more willing I am to win you over, you know?

I tried to keep my line of sight on his face and pulled out the memory of what he had already done to Murilo, as well as his absurd blackmail so that I would stand firm.

"Can I leave now?" I ask again.

"Pack your things, we're going back to São Paulo together. "he "informs" me.

Now it is my turn to let out a loud laugh at the presumption of that asshole. 

"I'm not going back to São Paulo with you. 

"It's up to you," he says. "Tomorrow the newspapers will know about a very interesting auction.”

He threatens and turns his back on me, walking toward the bathroom. 

"I'm going to pack my bag. "I end up agreeing with his imposition. "Idiot... 

"I heard him," he says without looking in my direction, already holding the bathroom door open.

"I told you to listen anyway!”
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​Ethan

As it turns out, Mariana is not malleable at all, and as much as she is accepting what I impose on her, she still doesn't do exactly what I want her to do, and this is something that makes me very upset.

Nevertheless, I was convinced that at some point, she would give in, because I wasn't making empty threats, and soon she would understand that I was very serious and that Murilo couldn't escape what I wanted to do for him.

Anyway, I continue to follow my plans, even if they have changed a little, and with my luggage already in the trunk, I wait for Mariana inside my car, feeling quite uneasy about her delay.

She gets into the car a few minutes later, clearly upset, but I don't care about her temperament, after all, she must be delicious in bed, with all that hint of insubordination that she demonstrated.

" I don't understand why I can't just go back to São Paulo by helicopter, in the pleasant company of my friends," she complains. " This is unnecessary.

I don't listen to her grumbling and start the car, leaving Murilo's ostentatious estate, and entering the rather quiet traffic of the seaside city and my attitude seems to annoy Mariana even more.

Instead of continuing with her speech about my attitudes, I noticed that she opted for the punishment of silence, which I find even more comfortable, in this way I could calmly appreciate the two landscapes, both the one around me and the beautiful and irritated woman beside me, which is quite inspiring.

But after almost an hour of travel, Mariana's absolute silence began to annoy me, unlike Bruna, whom I thanked a thousand times to her heavenly father when she kept her mouth shut.

"I like to travel by car. "I said, breaking the silence that reigned inside the vehicle. "I truly enjoy driving, seeing the scenery, enjoying a little bit of this time that I can just concentrate on driving, without having to make important decisions and change destinations.

She didn't answer anything, but I looked at her profile and noticed that she didn't look so irritated anymore, as when she got inside the car, which I can already understand as something quite positive.

" I don't like riding in a car? " I ask, trying to get her to talk. "Do you prefer air travel?

She stared at me, seeming to decide whether or not to answer my question, and after exhaling a long sigh, I understood that she would not leave me in a vacuum.

"I had never been in "air travel" until yesterday," she put quotation marks on the words and used an ironic tone to say it, "The problem is not that I am returning to São Paulo by car or helicopter. I was referring to the companies. That's what annoyed me.

"Am I that unpleasant?" I ask, also in an ironic way.

" Anyone who forces his company on another person will always be unpleasant," she says promptly.

From the looks of it, Mariana didn't mince her words and said, what she was thinking, something that might have displeased me but caused the opposite effect.

"You say that now, but soon you will change your mind. "I say, with conviction. 

"You are so pedantic! 

"You're not so easy yourself," I reply, concentrating on the road. "That is, we are the perfect couple.

Mariana let out a loud laugh, as I already imagined she would, and it was precisely for this reason that I provoked her. I liked to hear her loud and carefree laughter.

"I am certain that this is not a relationship you are looking for. 

"Of course not," I say with astonishment. "I am referring to a perfect couple... in bed. Pure dynamite.

As I said this, I stared at Mariana's face and could notice a very expressive blush, something that surprised me, because she didn't seem to be shy at all.

We had just entered the capital, and the traffic became much heavier, even though it was a Sunday morning and I had to concentrate even more on driving, the silence inside the car was not unpleasant, and I noticed that I enjoyed Mariana's company.

Thinking more about the previous night, even though we had slept together, without having sex, as I ardently wish had happened, I had still enjoyed being with Mariana, just for her company, something that had never happened to me before.

Sex had always been something very important to me, and if the sex was good, the relationship was good, which made my relationships all sex-based.

"Why are you so jealous of Murilo? Mariana suddenly asks, immediately making me tense.

"What I feel for Murilo is not jealousy! "I vehemently deny it. "I hate him because he took something very important from me, and just as I suffered, so must he suffer.

"So, Murilo ripped you off in business and bought a company you wanted to buy, and that's why you're as upset as he is?

"I would never consider someone who does something like that an enemy," I retorted rather brusquely, annoyed yes, but at the way she was handling the situation. "I am talking about a person, someone who was very special in my life, and that because of Murilo's fault, for ego reasons, he caused a tragedy.

" I don't understand. "Mariana says, looking confused, "What are you trying to say?

At that moment, while driving calmly through the streets of São Paulo, I did something I had never done before that day. I told Mariana the whole story about the girl I loved but had lost to a big bully named Murilo Fernandes.

Mariana was causing unexpected reactions in me, and I still wasn't sure if this was a good thing, but still, I felt the need to get it off my chest, to tell someone about what happened eight years ago.

As much as I didn't agree at all with the way Ethan looked at things, I couldn't deny that the man was handsome, and quite charming when he wanted to be.

Now, after hearing his story about the past and the revelations involving Murilo, I understood what his main motivation was, but I didn't agree at all with his attitude.

The place of the past is in the past and nothing he does can bring Beatriz back.

This is exactly what I told Ethan when he finished telling me about the love triangle Murilo got into, which I had a feeling he didn't even remember, or even know about because he made it very clear that they were business rivals, and that this rivalry increased even more after Ethan "stole" his fiancée.

Ultimately, Constantine had done Murilo a huge favor by letting him be free of Bruna's snake, and he knew it perfectly well.
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​Ethan

After I had vented to Mariana about my history with Beatriz, I felt a little uncomfortable to continue at her side, I felt I needed some time alone, away from her presence.

Still, I made every point of dropping her off in front of her house, so I could know where she lived, and after a brief goodbye, I left, but I didn't intend to go to my house, as she may have imagined I would.

Mariana seemed puzzled by what she considered a change of plans, and that it was, for I intended to spend that day in her company and, who knows, do what I had been longing to do since I first laid eyes on her stunning beauty, which was to be inside her, satiating myself in her body.

But I couldn't do that today, after having told her about my history with Beatriz and, feeling my heart heavy, with a pain already known to me, I headed for the cemetery.

When I arrived at Beatriz's grave and saw her picture, where she had a radiant and full-of-life smile, which was in complete contrast to the reality of the facts, my grip tightened, reminding me of the joyful girl she had always been.

"Just as the opportunity to be happy was taken away from you, I won't let him be happy either, Bea," I said to the inanimate stone tombstone. "Murilo Fernandes can't go around radiating happiness, while I still miss him.

Even after long and agonizing years away from the only woman I ever loved, I still thought about her every day and made it a point to visit her grave at least once a week to vent a little, to tell Bea what I was doing to make Murilo's life difficult.

I left the cemetery with that desire even stronger in me, for I could never forget everything that had happened. As I drove slowly back to my house in the Jardins, I thought about our history and the succession of events that culminated in the tragedy that took Beatriz away from me.

When, some years ago, my girlfriend died in a car accident, I was devastated, because I had great plans for us, but when I learned how things happened, I swore to myself that it would not go unpunished, one way or another, that guy who caused my girl's emotional breakdown would pay.

I had been dating Bea since we were just two teenagers, our families were friends, and we grew up together. I loved her and knew she loved me too, and we intended to get married as soon as she graduated from business school.

As I was two years older than Beatriz, I was already working in an important multinational company, when she was still finishing her college degree, and this disturbed us a little, as I had plans to conquer a better position in my job and we saw each other very little.

Beatriz then, feeling abandoned, ended up getting involved with another man, and thought she was in love with him, and as she didn't intend to betray me, after all, we had a great love for each other, she asked to end everything between us.

I knew that my girlfriend was just confused, it really wouldn't last, because she loved me, and I tried to convince her to just give me a break so that I could give her more attention.

She, however, was probably being deluded by the jerk she thought she was in love with and did not accept my suggestion and ended things between us and started dating the other man, who studied in the same class as her.

The courtship lasted a short time, and a little after a month, he broke up with her, which left her completely upset, because she called me, asking for forgiveness, saying that she had been deceived by a man who promised her the world, but who in reality had left her completely flat.

I knew Beatriz very well and knew that she didn't know how to handle loss, and that she was upset when things didn't turn out the way she wanted or desired and I was immediately concerned about her call.

I asked her to wait for me wherever she was, and that I would come to her, but Bea didn't comply with my request and said she would come to me, and that I would wait for her. 

I didn't get to see Beatrice
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