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      new york city disco, 1977

      Sometimes I wonder if I’m getting too old for this. People all around me, dancing like drunken, coked-out fools.  Dozens of shirtless men, half-naked women, and performers prancing around with only a cloth wrapped around their waist.

      Strobe lights gyrate to the beat of Donna Summers, I Feel Love.

      
        
        Ooh it's so good, it's so good

        It's so good, it's so good

        It's so good

      

        

      
        Ooh I'm in love, I'm in love

        I'm in love, I'm in love

        I'm in love

      

        

      
        Ooh I feel love, I feel love

        I feel love, I feel love

        I feel love

      

      

      The lights up above me flash left, right, blue, red, and green, a singular disco ball hanging from the ceiling only enhances the ambiance. But it doesn’t help my mood.  I’m here five days a week, drinking, snorting, and picking up women. From my booth, I sit slightly slouched with a drink in my hand. My legs spread wide as I stare out into the open space with manic partygoers. I let out a breath and turn to my companions, who stare at me as if I’m crazy, while their noses are covered with powder, the white lines still appear on the table.  Marzo and Leo were fellow soldiers, but Gabriele Caldarelli, I grew up.  I’ve known him since I was eight.

      They were having the time of their lives—Me, not so much.

      My eyes dropped, and I pressed my lips in a thin line. Of course, they couldn’t relate.

      Years and years of partying—I would’ve thought that we’d all grow tired of it at some point—at least by now.

      I was tired of hiding in lounges, with the other creeps who stood in the corners to ingest heaven knows what. I was tired. I was tired of the bitter taste of alcohol, and the way it made me feel. I was tired of being told that this was the way to unload after a week of hard work.

      At my ripe old age of 29, there had to be more than this.

      “If you need something to liven you up,” Marzo throws a hand over my shoulder and points to a group of women dancing on the opposite side of the room, “maybe you should take a bite out of those apples.”

      I squint my eyes, trying to pick out which one was the prettiest. They looked familiar, but I couldn’t pinpoint where I’d seen them before. The alcohol was dimming my brain.

      “Yeah,” Leo replies, slapping the ass of the woman who had fallen onto his lap. She yelps, but he silences her with a hand around her throat. The woman sways back and forth, hardly able to keep herself upright.

      “Leo, I don’t think she should be here anymore, she looks like she’s on the verge of an overdose,” I bark at him, noticing the girl’s bobbing to and fro.

      Leo’s face drops into a deep frown. His hands wrap around her waist possessively.

      “Stop dipping in my kool-aid, Enzo,” he snaps, “maybe if you had a woman, you’d be less of an asshole tonight.”

      “I’m just saying,” I spit out. “Rape doesn’t look like a good charge to add to your long list of inconsistencies.”

      Leo pops up ready to fight—the girl, tossed to the floor like a napkin on his lap. “What the fuck did you just say to me?”

      I watch the girl fall over onto the couch. She groans, struggling to lift herself from the upholstery, and I shake my head.

      “Hey, Leo, relax,” Marzo places a hand on his chest.

      I raise a single eyebrow at him as he glares at me.

      “Watch your mouth, Enzo, you know better,” Leo said, testing my patience.

      “Do I?” I grin.

      Leo was a hothead, just like I was, and between the entire group, I just couldn't stand him. He believed that everything was supposed to go his way and that none of his actions had any consequences.

      Getting him riled up would be the most entertaining part of my night.

      “Enzo,” Marzo sighs, knowing what I was doing, “come on, man.”

      I raise both hands, deciding to leave it alone…for now. Leo, after staring me down with a ferocious glare, turned his attention back to the clearly—high out of her mind—woman.

      I’m about to head out for the night and aimlessly gaze around at the dancing couples again.  Nothing interests me…until I spot a girl across the room.

      My eyes focus on only her…

      Dancing with a group of girlfriends—five of them, dressed to the nines—halter tops, disco boots, mini skirts, glitter in their hair—the works.

      She notices me and doesn’t shy away. The corner of her lips lifts ever so slightly.

      I had seen her before, I swore I knew that girl! Oh shit, it can’t be!  What the fuck was she doing?!

      She places her foot on a nearby table, her eyes never leaving the crowd, and her friends cheer her on, helping her onto it. Left to right, she swung her hips, lifting her skirt, enticing everyone with every sultry move. Her long brown hair whips with the flow of her body, she’s a great dancer, and she knew it…she was also a cock-tease, and she knew that as well, as men flocked around her, clapping, whistling, and cheering her on.

      Francesca Donato’s wide doe eyes caught mine intensely from where she danced, and she continued to drag them along my frame.  My lips part as my eyes travel down her long, toned body. I saw this woman almost every day, yet I had never . . . never seen her in this light.

      She licks her lips, and I felt like prey being stalked. The music drowns out, and all I could see was her. I couldn’t hear another word coming from the men that surrounded me. All I could see was the shiny diamond neckless around her throat, the definition of her flat stomach, and her long legs covered by her expensive Halston cocktail dress.

      I raise an eyebrow as she dragged her hands along her body, her chin slightly raised. She hardly blinked, her gaze burning fire into my skin.

      “What do we have here,” Leo leans forward, and I immediately grew uncomfortable.  I slightly turned my head to eye him, and sure enough, his lustful eyes were on her too. In fact, dozens of male eyes were on Francesca Donato.
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      Francesca curls a single finger twice, signaling her request for my presence, and my heart skips a beat. I felt reluctant to move, my legs filled with prickles, and my stomach doing somersaults.

      Nevertheless, I couldn’t just sit here.

      I stand, and Leo, Marzo, and Gabriele all raise their eyebrows, as I head in the opposite direction.

      “You’re not leaving yet, are you?” I hear at my backside.

      “Like I said,” I grunt, as I see Francesca now surrounded by adoring male fans. “I think I’ve had just enough of this.”

      The men hum, returning their gazes to whatever had their attention, while my legs carry me towards the back exit.

      I’m just about to push the door open when I feel a tug on my suit.

      “Save me,” she says, draping a hand around my shoulder, “carry me out of here.”

      My eyes drop down the length of her, she’s drop-dead gorgeous, wild, an Italian princess. Her father was Alberto Donato, second in command under Vincenzio Benedetti, the Capo of the Montagna Mafia family.  I knew he spoiled his daughter to extremes, where she always got what she wanted, designer clothes, exotic cars and money to do whatever.  What did she want from me?

      I stare into her eyes, and without a second thought, I take her legs over my arms, and she raises her hands to wave at her giggling friends.  Was this some kind of ploy?  I didn’t care, cause Francesca smells amazing, like milk and honey.  She was pressed against my chest while I push open the exit door with my foot, until we were outside.

      “Where are we going?” I ask, walking towards the parking lot. “Is there somewhere you need to go?”

      “Did you come on your own?”

      When I nod yes, she grins. “Take me to your house then.”

      I was taken aback by her request. Francesca was the daughter of a very, very powerful man, and I knew deep down the safest thing for me to do, was to get her home!

      “Miss Donato, that’s not a good idea,” I said, dropping her feet to the ground. “Isn’t your father expecting you?”

      “Enzo,” she calls softly, raising her palms gently to my cheek.

      “How do you know my name?”

      “I know who you are,” she lets go a little giggle which makes me drop my eyes down to her lips.

      “Yea?”

      “Yea, of course,” she says, clicking her tongue. “You work for my father.  Now, you gonna take me to your house, or what?”

      We stand outside in the cold parking lot for a few seconds before I bite my own lip.

      “Fuck it,” I walk over to my car, and pull the passenger side open before placing her inside. Francesca giggles, running a hand through her hair as I climbed into my side.

      I start up the car, and pull out of the parking lot, driving in the opposite direction of her house
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