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Author's comments—Book 7 is fairly considered a fresh start, clean slate book. Especially at the beginning. I go through the characters and lay out the challenges facing each of them. This is the beginning of more character driven trilogy. There are still surprises everywhere.  I wanted to really dig into universal themes like love, forgiveness, how we treat each others. These last three books gave me that opportunity.
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Chapter 1—Roberts
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Author's comments—We see the expansion of the relationship with Kendall. If you like this romance, you will like what takes place because you will be getting into some of the big questions about the relationship.
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Samuel Roberts didn’t just love Christmas in the midwest generally and Chicago specifically. He lived for it. The winter scenes with ice skating rinks, holiday lights, and just the general bustle of the season, never failed to energize him. He took his vacations in the winter like so many of his fellow rust belt residents. But he would never even conceive of taking a vacation before Christmas.

There was also no denying the dating coach business thrived in the winter holiday season. He was booked solid like always with no warm weather travel destinations needed for him to turn a buck.

You have the holiday parties at work, the family get togethers, and the trips to the department stores and malls. As he told his students right off, none of this is as fun alone.  

This was the season to change men’s lives and he was jacked up for it. It didn’t hurt that his long-distance relationship with Kendall Brand, his cute blonde next door fantasy girl (and adult film actress) was going stronger than ever.

Now that the danger and violence of the Philippines affair had been put behind him, he was content being age forty, in a relationship that excited him, with a woman he already adored, and focusing on helping men find the same in their lives. 

In a lot of ways, his clients were Robert's  family. His mom in Wisconsin was busy leading her own life. They were close when he was a little boy, then he felt at some point he outgrew her. Looking back, it was all because of his general inability to be content. 

He was one to always keep striving, pushing, looking to meet all these new challenges. His mom barely existed battling depression, anxiety, and various other forms of mental illness.

Their relationship was complicated. Where he looked forward to the holidays with his support staff and social circle in the big city, he steered clear of making it any big deal on the home front.  

He never fully admitted it to himself, but it was him running from his past and the mistakes that came along with that past, more than any specific dislike for people. 

He has his past period of homelessness, but he never felt the least bit of embarrassment about this. On the contrary, it was  integral to his internal motivation and his story he would share with the men he hope to inspire. 

But he did feel embarrassment about all the decisions that went into reaching that point. How people close to him told him not to stray from his lucrative career in law. How they told him to enjoy his days away from the office instead of going around looking for properties to fix up or business opportunities.

He just couldn’t settle in like everyone else. There was a call of the wild inside of him. People in the oil business regards it as the “wildcatter’s mindset”. He had to be hustling, testing the bounds, and trying always to be more than he was. 

He did it because he wanted to be different than the content middle class people who surrounded him growing up back in Wisconsin. 

He saw what became of them. They got old. All that responsibility and owning up to the “American Dream” of the white picket fence made just as many fat miserable people holding on to avoid looking bad in a divorce, as it did happy people. He hated their apathy, their concern about appearances. 

He wanted none of it. He actually hated it. He was as much of a “wildcatter” as he could to never have to be part of it.  He actually preferred his homeless nights on skid row near Downtown LA. There were only a few of those. 

But to him, they added to the legend and that experience undoubtedly gave him perspective.  He also gained perspective because he consciously looked for it by embracing  the hopelessness of such a situation.

Samuel Roberts saw himself foremost as the “everyman” who would never hide behind his job, or social approval, or any sort of official title. 

Whatever was going through is mind and whatever he believed, he lived it and never shied away from living it. That authenticity came across in his dealings with his students. It was his unique “special sauce” that made him stand out in business overrun with so-called experts. Some had flashier presentations, better speaking skills, or better connections. None had his ability to quickly gain and maintain trust.

You never heard anyone in that dating or pick up artist community question the honesty of Samuel Roberts. 

At his last seminar before the official break he would take before Christmas, he told his audience full of men struggling with the ladies this. 

“There are two kinds of men in the world and two kinds only. The ones who see through the fantasy well enough to be themselves with a hot woman. That’s group one. They get their choice of women rather than the reverse where a woman controls hist fate . The men who suffer in that hell  where they have no control are the group two guys.  Guys, you aren’t going to get this straight talk at any of the other PUA seminars. Don’t get me wrong. I love a lot of the material out there. There are great ideas for basically every woman and every type of situation you might run into. None of any of that matters if you can’t look a hot woman in the eye and keep it together well enough to ask her for something. You can choose the woman. You can choose what you are asking about and what words you choose. 

All of it can and does work. None of it works if you can’t fearlessly do it. Nervousness around a woman will blow your chances out of the water. Don’t let Hollywood or books fool you. Women don’t see it as cute. Women are repelled by it.

Today I am going to teach you the exact 4 simple steps I used to become one of the group 1 guys. The guys who behave with hot women like they behave with everyone else. They show no fear because they actually feel none in those situations. 

That’s where you want to be. If I tried teaching any techniques, magic words, or body language hacks (secrets), I’d be wasting your time and therefore ripping you off.”

Roberts came by these lessons hard. The success he achieved in rekindling passion inside the indifferent Tanya Carasco was because he learned how to remake his outward behavior to attractive. Same with AJ Zaraza. Same with Kendell Brand.

The danger of the Blake and Martinez affair was now behind him.  It was peace at last. 

He had a mission in life which he could now fully explore. He wanted to help men create choices like he has created in his own life. 

The packed houses at his seminars and those of his competitors in the industry, were evidence that many many men saw him and being great with women as hugely and vitally important.

On a frigid Chicago day, he sat in his office getting ready to call Kendall. He couldn’t wait to hear about her and the west coast and just whatever. He was falling in love but he didn’t know it because real love is nothing like the movies. It is totally the opposite. Excitement and contentment are one in the same when you are actually in love.

His journey with Kendall was bound to be filled with landmines.  Most of them had to do with her career and her past. She kept winning every moment with him though. Like no woman had before her.  Figuring these issues out would not be so simple though. Not for a public figure like him who made his money on trust in his promise that you too could be with the best women. That  guarantee wasn’t referring to pornstars.

He looked down at his phone and saw a message. It was from the last known relatives of his departed friend Stella. She had lived near Wrigley Field and also on his route home from the elevated train. Her death, more than any other event, kept a fire burning inside. It kept him searching for the truth in the Tanya mess.

Following Stella's deathRoberts had made contact with her niece previously but nothing further came of it. He had donated substantially to her burial even though her body was cremated. This cremation was done without the knowledge of her family.  Roberts hated how impersonal Stella's death and funeral were.

He hoped to make amends beginning with returning this call left with him originating from the far South Side.
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Chapter 2—AJ
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Author's comments—I am sympathetic to AJ and I wanted to bring her back to the front in this “character rundown” portion of book 7.  I like her character and a lot of the fans did too. She is struggling with losing Roberts but she comes across pretty resilient.
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Author's comments—I didn't do anything with AJ and the guy from this scene. I guess take it for a study in how attractive she is to men.

“I know he isn’t coming back,” she said to her friend Nadine as they waited for their nails to dry watching the cable show where the family has twenty kids and keep going for more. “But I miss him so much.”

“AJ, he was too old for you,” Nadine said matter of factly. “I knew it right away. But you know it’s impossible to talk to you when you get into a guy. You were really into him too. Chasing him across the country on a lark. I can only imagine everything he had you doing.”

AJ giggled and acted slightly embarrassed. She thought about that first time when she cammed for Samuel Roberts from her parents' home in Boyle Heights. She was so unaware about all those things, but he made her feel that comfortable where she only wanted to be part of the fantasy in the moment. It was powerful and all new.

“He was the only guy I met in weeks or even months who didn’t act frightened of me,” she said shaking her head. “Can you imagine. Look at how teeny I am. Cute guys all the time would scare me by being scared of me.”

“You didn’t meet any confident guys at restaurant that catered to residents in Malibu?” she asked. “I just don’t believe it.”

AJ looked at Nadine and shook her head like she just didn’t get it. I mean she was barely eighteen and AJ was a veteran of the game at nearly twenty, AJ thought to herself.

“Confident men don’t need to throw around their job, job title, who they are connected with in the entertainment industry, or who the famous people they party with are,” AJ said almost defiantly. “I don’t know who they were thinking they were talking to. Sure I want to make it in entertainment. But I am not an airhead or some tramp just looking for a handout or trading my body for a job.”

“Maybe you are the problem here Antonia,” Nadine said. “Maybe they don’t know what to say when they come up to you like that not knowing you? Maybe they want you to like them so they talk about things they hope impress you. You are a little harsh there. I guess someone blessed with your looks can afford to be really picky?”

“Well I am young,” AJ responded. “I guess I can be picky that way. You know the vice has loosened up a lot on us Latinas. Maybe it’s time you and I start to behave more like it?  We aren’t of age at 15 years old. We didn’t have kids. We were lucky. But the message in the culture that we are adults at so young an age. Well it was hard to avoid. All our parents got married like at our current age or younger. I don’t think that’s how it has to be. I can only think that if I hadn’t come out here and lived with you, where I might have been. It expanded my world. Having my brother in the trouble he has been in helped maybe too.”

“What do you mean helped?” Nadine asked sounding confused. “He could have been killed multiple times. It is amazing he wasn’t.”

“Yeah but doesn’t that frighten you?” she asked. “Doesn’t it make you want to get away? It did me. Again, I was lucky. Plus we see all this stuff on TV now. It’s actually good. These shows can be dumb but they expose us to different ways to life. We can be such prisoners of our habits as we grow up. Our parents’ ways become ours even though we swore it would never happen. We laughed at them and made fun of them. We defied them. Then we woke up and we are them. Same rut and same lack of choices to live a better and different life.”

“I have a word of advice for you A,” Nadine said, obviously about to unload a zinger. “Don’t try using that last soap box talk when you run for city council representing East Los Angeles.”

“You are such a dufus,” AJ said laughing as she belted her friend with a couch throw pillow. “When is your new work buddy of the moment coming over so I can clear out of here?”

“I think he’ll be here in about an hour,” Nadine said. “He’s so cute. White boy from the valley. I am a sucker for the cleaned up Gringos. I hear you are turning my way too.”

AJ could only shake her head again and laugh. The best thing about living with Nadine was the times like this. They had a way of opening up and seeing the fun in the moment. This made the pain of her fleeting love with Samuel Roberts seem to disappear, if only for awhile.  

She was young, smart, and sizzlingly attractive. Small and fit everywhere with naturally curly jet black hair and a Hollywood ready face. 

AJ Zaraza was no trophy and wasn’t looking for a freebie. At the same time, her very brief but torrid run with Samuel Roberts had opened her eyes to the joyful feelings of sexual abandon. She didn’t feel used in anyway. Roberts showed her genuine affection and his energy was always giving rather than taking.  She came away from it a better person.

Still, she really liked him and maybe even thought it was becoming love. The way he touched her. The way he knew right where to put his tongue and for how long when giving her oral sex. The way he looked her in the eye with such strong powerful confident desire. It was not creepy. It made her turn to gooey mush.

She now felt more complete, but she felt more alone. She wouldn’t admit it to Nadine in all their talks about him. She wouldn’t even really admit it to herself. But she kept hoping he’d call. 

AJ figured he had a new love but she didn't know for sure. He’d called only once since the night she’d called him for help from her parent’s house. 

She was embellishing the problem that night. She was hoping to see if she could get him to come to her and be back in love with her like she he was before he disappeared with the LAPD cop.

He called only once more. The next day. He asked if everything was “alright”. He never said he loved her, or missed her, or wanted to see her.  She learned what many heartbroken women through the ages knew. If they want you, they’ll show it or say it. If they say nothing, they don't want you.

She felt it, but wasn't sure. She really only had a couple steady boyfriends growing up. They’d kissed a little but not well.  

She knew her looks and sweet open way of talking to people made her popular with the boys. She didn’t let much happen with boys because she always saw something wider for herself. She saw something she could lose if she did what her mom and grandma did and have children young and then stick close to the village home.

AJ consciously fought these forces pulling her back. She went west in the city to where richer white people were. She started going to school while also pursuing her dream of being a singer  or model or actress. Something with the spotlight.

She chose this path and no matter how uncomfortable she was at times, she kept choosing. She knew it was the only way to live.

But what happened with Roberts was different. She felt something with him. She felt it right away. It wasn’t logic or a conscious path of life at work. It was raw attraction. 

She loved how it felt as he seemed to easily make her feel it more and more and with increasing intensity. She wanted to feel it again and if it weren’t with Roberts, it would be with another man. But she wanted it. She saw now it was what was missing in her life.

Going forward to the New Year and beyond, she was seeking that connection. She felt she was open to it. There was surprisingly no bitterness inside her towards Samuel Roberts. She felt sadness over how he seemed to lose interest that quickly, but no ill feelings.

She wondered if she could balance school, her fledgling career, work, and the emotional ride of a man who made her feel so sexy, so wanted, and so complete in the moment. She was feeling ready to try.

“A, come out here!” Nadine yelled. “Someone I want you to meet.”

AJ put down her eyebrow detailer (which she stole from Nadine’ s stuff) and wiped her hands on a towel. Her nails were now a classic deep red on both her hands and feet. She loved the basic colors and she loved the deep darker shades. When she coupled with her dark almost maroon lipstick, she always made a smashing impression at work. She was the unquestionably the most popular and requested server at Malibu Seafood Co.  Women even liked her bubbly fun style and sweet nature. She was non-threatening and beautiful.

AJ came around the corner to the main living room area of the apartment. She saw the back of Nadine’s head and the back of the head of a white male. He had his thick head of hair styled with holding cream. It was light brown. She could tell he had a larger nose from the profile.  He looked wispy thin. 

She thought nothing of any of this because Nadine always introduced a new guy to her immediately. Often on the first date.

Rose looked over her shoulder and then back at the young man. 

“Damon, I want you to meet Antonia,“ Nadine said.

He popped to his feet and looked up from his 6 foot 3 inch height down to the slightly over five foot AJ and put out his hand.

He liked what he saw and wasn’t nearly shy enough about showing it to Nadine's liking.

“Hi,” he said warmly with a pleasurable grin on his face. “How’s it going?”

“It’s going good thanks,” AJ said, making a special effort to seem even more indifferent than she was. 

“Anyway, we should be going,’ Nadine announced hastily “We’ll see you tonight sweety!” 

They quickly were out the door with Nadine holding Damon’s hand. He looked back with a brief glance as the door shut. 

AJ gave him a throwaway smile thinking nothing of the encounter. Another guy she couldn’t have.

For now it was back to work. Maybe make a couple more dollars for Christmas shopping for her family. She gave herself one more look in the full-length mirror near the door and exited the apartment for the short drive up the Pacific Coast Highway to Malibu.
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Chapter 3—Tanya
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Author's comments—Big changes for Tanya. I wouldn't say that this surprise has a big big impact on her. After all, she already has Lisa. I don't want to downplay the impact of children on a woman, but I wanted Tanya's evolution to be more about herself and her struggles, not because something or someone fulfilled her.
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She knew just about the time she got home from Tokyo. She was late and she was nauseas. 

A lot of the same things Tanya Carasco experienced with bringing baby Lisa to term, she was again experiencing. 

She was secretly elated even though common sense would have dictated to anyone with her onslaught of recent and lifetime troubles, having another baby was a bad, not a good thing. Not a good thing for a baby and not a good thing for Tanya Carasco.

To start with, Tanya was penniless despite rising to the top of the Japanese adult film starlet list virtually overnight. Tanya was also addicted to cocaine, alcohol, and painkillers. Suffering the long-term trauma of being sold into sexual servitude the only father she knew. While being disregarded by her actual father for all the life she could remember. Unable to give love to the right man or keep love with the man she chose. The man she chose  being Bendato Martinez. The man she loved so much she chose to make a baby with him.

Besides all that, she had no career prospects to make an income to support herself beyond what her looks could bring her. They were so stunning and her vivaciousness so captivating, she was gifted twice into the loving arms of  two men who would have taken care of her for the rest of her life. She threw both men away.

To say she suffered from bad luck would have absolved her of accountability for her choices. However, when you are so damaged for so long, starting from a young age you can’t be held ultimately responsible for much of what you did. 

As the calendar said December and the blessed season of Christmas was upon her and her family, she prepared for how she would tell her mom that her meager resources would again be stretched to another impossibly thin limit because of another baby.  Another child was on the way and there were many possibilities as to the identity of a father..

Not that it mattered in the first pregnancy. Tanya knew it was Bendato Martinez yet did almost nothing to compel any sort of responsibility, financial or otherwise, from him. Her actions were not uncommon from a girl in love.

It shocked Tanya to the core when Bendato Martinez simply did not step forward and express any real desire to do anything for or with the baby. The worst shock of all is he did not want anything to do with her while her weight ballooned and her looks became frumpy during those nine months. 

Sadly, her illogic logic concluded that if she let him be and not pressed him for help, he would come to his senses and reciprocate the deep passionate love she felt for him. It was there. She knew it. 

As her now deceased sex broker Dr. Michael Blake said at a thesis roundtable at his university:  “It is fundamental of the addict to long for what they can’t have or rightfully shouldn’t want. While at the same time, place no value in people or situations which are actually beneficial to them.”

This described Tanya and her relationship with not only men, but the world around her. So distorted was her relationship with normal basic human desires like harmony, contentment, and adult mature reciprocating love, that her future seemed murky. 

Besides those troubling and elusive personal development questions heading into the New Year, there was the obvious dilemma of  whether to identify the father of her baby and figuring out how all that fit in.

With the holiday only a couple days away, she had lived six plus weeks since her return to her very humble slum home north of Manila, without doing much of anything. 

Her biological father, Detective Renaldo Carasco, called just about every day. He was determined to rescue the little girl whom he believed he destroyed all those years ago with youthful selfishness. He made numerous attempts to have her see counselors and therapists he knew well and trusted from his police work. She told him no each time.

Examining her motivations, Tanya wasn’t opposed to accepting help from him. She was always too meek to be very vindictive.  

She was a woman with ultimate power in one area that set her apart: Her jaw dropping beauty. But she did not possess the brain capacity  to leverage that advantage to her benefit.

Renaldo Carasco was the only person who knew of her pregnancy. She had told him because frankly he was the only person who didn’t seem to judge her for all the things that happened in Japan.  Everyone else treated her different. Everyone else made it plain in how they talked to her that she was tainted.

Everyone had seen her porn movies.

Then there was the death of Louie. The “good guy” that her entire social circle approved of was even more deranged and dangerous than the bad boys she seemed drawn to. 

Yet in the eyes of her friends and family, Louie was a martyr. A man who loved her so much, he died trying to save her from herself. 

Tanya brought this all on herself and worst of all, she hurt everyone in her path who loved her.

Of the perspective dads to her next baby, her prefered choices were in order: Bendato Martinez, any number of men she had sex with while filming porn, Millard Kyoto, and the one she feared the most and wanted least: Samuel Roberts.

Although he was the man whom she may have trusted the most on a logical level, Samuel Roberts was the one she trusted least on the intuitive level. This intuition which was drug dependant, failure dependant, struggle dependant, and bad boy dependant, couldn’t stomach having to give in to Samuel Roberts. 

It all made no logical sense, but she only really valued the man with the most to give on all the tangible levels (intelligent, fun loving, giving, adventurous, dedicated, loyal).

She saw a real man in Bendato Martinez and a wimp in Samuel Roberts. At the core, she wanted everything with Martinez and nothing  to do with the Roberts. 

She hadn’t made the decision to have the baby’s father identified, but she was thinking it might be a good first step. At least it would tell her who she would have to interact with, and who she could simply ignore. 

Her real father, Renaldo Carasco knew that Unraveling the truth of what she and Dr. Michael Blake shared, would be her dark journey but a necessary one. 

He was fully committed, and no longer doing much in any crime fighting capacity. He wanted to be the parent and caregiver he never was. Tanya's dark path ahead would not be traveled alone. He swore this to himself 

Just before Christmas, Tanya dialed Bendato Martinez for the first time since she returned home. She was hoping he would find the money to get their old room they shared in luxurious hotel high above Manila. She needed his touch and she needed his street connections. She was out of cocaine and out of money.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 4—Kendall
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Author's comments—More Kendall background. I love how her backstory turned out. I tried to not make her a stereotype and portray her as a woman who made choices in her life and despite what we might judge, she was cool with those choices.
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Long before Kendall Brand became one of the most popular princesses in the history of porn, she was just Tracy from Palm Springs.  

A fetching, unassuming gorgeous California light brown blonde with a body that made her the center of attention in any room. Like Tanya Carasco, she spent her childhood and teen formative years without any legitimate father figure.

Her early indoctrination to a man of the house was a physically and sexually abusive step-father her mentally ill and drug addicted mother married on what seemed like a whim. When Tracy was thirteen she walked in on her step-dad and her fifteen-year-old sister Brynn having sex in the room they had shared since they were very little girls.

Tracy had never seen sex before but the look of utter pain and fear in Brynn’s eyes stuck with her all through her teenage years. 

When she was old enough to work during her junior year in high school, she took a job at a local country club dispensing drinks from a golf cart to members during their rounds. In no time, she became the preferred eye candy for the older male members. She had her female admirers too.

She was naturally pretty with her flowing locks, athletic but soft curvy body, pristine skin, and sparkling white teeth. Men flirted with her constantly. She found boys her age or a little older cute, but they always seemed so nervous around her. If they asked her out after work their nervousness drove her to feel uncomfortable. She would simply tell them she had a boyfriend even though she never had one..

Finally one of those flirtations from a more confident older man turned into a full-fledged proposition and pursuit. Tracy could barely resist the handsome middle-aged golf pro at her club when one day late towards evening, he worked up the courage (beer and cocktail aided as it turned out) to tell her his feelings and ask her to meet him at a local hotel. 

Even though he was married with  children, Tracy gave it no second thought. The overwhelming feelings of being wanted the right way by a confident good looking man had never happened to her before and it overtook any thoughts of common sense or decency. 

Her next three or four years was a period for exploration of her sexuality. She was addicted but never recognized it as any sort of addiction worth worrying about. Tracy felt beautiful, powerful, and most significantly wanted by her various partners.

She didn’t sink deep into any illnesses of the mind like is so common with people with unstable relationships. She was an avid user of pot, but never cared to continue with any drugs beyond that after trying them at parties in Los Angeles.

––––––––
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Los Angeles was a place built for someone like Tracy. It was an unpredictable place, but it was a lot more predictable if you were a beautiful girl. 

Not knowing why but feeling a pull, Tracy made her way west towards the coast.  Although it was never clear entirely how to people that knew her, she also completed her college education. But she lacked the motivation or plan to do anything with it. 

She did college because she was smart, it was easy for her, and she knew she was college material. With her status as a child to a poor and sickly (now single) mother, Tracy was able to get some free money to finish her schooling. .

She lived was a charmed life where her natural attractiveness and ability to get people to like her through her natural vivacious and engaging personality, made sustained mediocrity easy in an image-obsessed place like Hollywood

Clean living and luck of the draw conspired to put her on the career path that took her from Tracy to Kendall. . She was constantly getting solicitations to do modeling. But she was ad short at 5 foot 3. She had no intention or desire to work at acting casting calls against literally hundreds of other girls just as pretty but with even more drive.

The quickest money was in adult modeling, specifically porn videos. She discovered that instead of competing, her model girl-next-door wholesomeness gave her a market all to
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