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CHAPTER ONE
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Liam

The twist over his lips turned into a straight line when he mulled over the danger of his ruthless world. Things were fully treacherous, barbaric, and difficult in his world, but nothing was impossible for him. 

The outskirts of his terrain were secured. From here! A bird wasn't allowed to spread its wings without his consent. 

"Boss, they're waiting for you," Danny said after rapping his knuckles on the glass door. 

His expression steeled, blocking the emotions which were swirling inside him. He wanted perfection in everything for his wife. 

His hands were shoved in his pocket, he could feel the guns, and knives that remained hidden under his coat. He didn't trust his own shadow. He didn't take risks when it was about his family and particularly, his wife. 

Twisting his wrist, he glanced down at his wrist, "Tell Danil to attend the meeting," His voice was intense. 

"Yes, boss." Danny bowed his head and spun to leave the office.  

He stared out of the floor-to-ceiling glass wall. He exhaled the air out of his lungs and advanced his hand to grab the keys and strode out of his office. His fingers were toying with car keys but it wouldn't take him more than a second to replace the keys with the gun. 

All heads bowed at his sight out of respect and fear. He didn't let anyone ever know his weakness. He changed his weakness into something so strong that no one could reach her, hurt her to break him. 

Retrieving his phone in his way, he clicked on Olivia's number. He wanted to keep his visit secret from his beloved wife, Rose. 

Olivia answered the call immediately, "We're just reaching there," He heard the calm voice of the Mafia queen. 

He did not want to replace the person claimed by the title. He wanted to keep his wife for himself. He was possessive, vicious, dangerous, and ruthless when it was about her but not for her. She had created a soft place in his heart that he didn't remember was ever there. 

"I'm coming. It won't take me long." He said. 

He didn't want his wife to know until he decided it wouldn't affect her smile. He was extra careful, extra caring, everything extra as his wife, Rose was pregnant. 

Merely his presence was enough to drill dread in his enemies. But she was his wife, the most valuable person in his life, more essential to him than his breathing, the love of his life, his wife. He wasn't a ruthless mafia boss around her. 

"Should I inform her?" 

Olivia's voice brought him back to the topic, "No," He pulled the phone away from his ear, disconnecting. He didn't consider it necessary to explain things to anyone, not to his wife either. He kept his dark life a secret. But deep down he knew, she knew but she never questioned him. He never missed the wave of terror in her eyes. He was a monster and would remain. Her love changed him, but only around her, only for her. 

He shifted the gear, speeding the car up. Two more cars were trailing behind him. His phone began to ring. 

He patted his pockets for Bluetooth. His jaw moved, turning his impassive expression into a cold one.  

Answering, he put the call on speaker, "Brother!" There was alarm in his voice. 

"Dan! What is it?" He asked, staring out of the windshield, one hand was resting over his thigh and his second hand was throttling the steering wheel, "I'm driving," His curt tone filled the air. 

"You left the office without..." Danil paused. He was wise not to complete his words. 

He wouldn't give an explanation to anyone. 

"Is Rose alright? I was just worried. Otherwise, you won't leave so suddenly," 

"She's fine. It's her appointment today." He moved his hand in a full circle cutting in the parking lot. 

"Oh! Now I got the reason for your exasperation. She'll be fine."

"She has to," His voice was dripping with determination.

"I'll call you after attending the meeting." He could hear him breathing out in relief. 

"Sure," He tapped on the red icon and removed the seatbelt. His expressions were schooled, green emerald eyes giving only coldness. He stepped out of his car, pocketing his phone. 

He chucked the keys of his car at his bodyguard who caught it immediately and bowed his head. 

He walked toward the emergency door to enter the hospital. The staff and doctors all greeted him. This part of the hospital wasn't crowded. He had bought it. It was used by his family, the entire mafia family including his soldiers and their families. 

"Sir," His appearance was unannounced. The doctors and staff's faces turned white in terror. The doctor rushed toward him, swiping the back of his hand over his forehead, "Sir, arrangements are done as your assistant has instructed the staff. Ma'am is comfortable in a private room." Fear was dripping in the shape of sweat. 

"I'm the one who's seeing the reports first," He announced in his cold voice. 

"Yes, sir." The doctor bowed and hurried out of his way. 

He walked toward the private room and halted out of the glass window. They couldn't watch him. His eyes rested on his wife, his shoulders relaxed at the sight of her smiling. It still warmed his body, her charm, her smile, and her beauty attracted him always. Her smile was reaching her innocent brown eyes as she was watching at the black screen, waiting for everything to start. 

She swallowed and he couldn't ignore the gulp that made the muscles of her delicate throat move. Her eyes turned to the door. Without anyone's telling, he knew she was waiting for him to come to see their baby together. She was holding her breath. She inhaled deeply when Olivia placed her hand over her shoulder and muttered something. 

Rose smiled but he couldn't ignore the wave of sadness in her eyes. Olivia spoke something to her holding her genuine soft smile. He watched as her entire body relaxed. She smiled nodding at Olivia. 

His hand ran to his side to take out the gun when the door opened of the private room. He let out a slow breath when he saw Lily, beaming at his wife, walking toward them. 

This was the topic he never wanted to sort out. He had accepted Olivia as a part of his family and Lily and Dean too. 

They exchanged words. Their smile didn't waver for a sec. 

The doctor walked in. She lifted the hem of her top, revealing her four months pregnant stomach. 

Taking a deep breath she turned her eyes to the screen. His heartbeat raced a little before returning to normal. 

He couldn't peel off his gaze, from two persons, one his wife, who was smiling with tears in her eyes, second the small dot on the screen. 

"Liam," His expression hardened as he spun. 

Olivia was looking at him holding tears in her eyes, but her smile was explaining only happiness. 

"Congratulations," Olivia spoke softly.  

"Thanks," He curtly nodded his head and spun to look at his wife. 

"You should tell her. She's waiting for you," Olivia suggested. 

Her gaze was returning to the door whenever she wasn't looking at the screen and wasn't talking to Lily. 

"Mr. Rodriguez," The female doctor came holding a baby blue file in her hand. She was nervous, scared but also smiling, "Congratulations, sir. It's a boy." she said. 

"Hm," He nodded slightly, staring in her eyes. The doctor shivered and lowered her eyes, "This shouldn't go out of the wall of this room." He ordained her. 

"Yes, sir." The doctor stuttered in fear. 

"And most important," He grabbed the file from her shivering hand, "It's a girl for the rest of the world." He announced. 

"Yes, sir." She nodded again. 

He dismissed her with the wave of his hand, "Can you keep it safe?" He asked, extending his hand with a file to Olivia. 

Her eyes lit up that he was showing trust in her, "Yes, " She smiled, gripping the file, "I'll inform everyone for a family meeting" Olivia said. 

"Thanks, I need to talk to Rose." He said. 

Olivia nodded, her smile seeming permanent, "Todd, inform Lily that I'm waiting for her in the car." 

" Yes, ma'am." Todd nodded. 

He waited for Lily to walk out of the room. 

He pushed open the door. She wasn't wrapped in a hospital dress. Her yellow gown was going with the curves of her chest and loose from her stomach, her long hair was wavy and touching her lower back. 

He walked in like a predator, making no noise. 

"You're late, Mr. Dapper husband." Her voice was explaining the amount of her happiness. Perhaps, he could never know the exact quantity. Her pregnancy brought danger to her life. 

His strong hand crawled around her waist. He didn't lock his arm around her and hold back himself tugging her to his chest. 

Stepping closer, he bent his head to one side and glanced at her. He could see the tears track on her cheeks. It boiled his blood. But he couldn't bring it up as she had a solid reason... Happy tears! 

Tucking her hair aside, he kissed her neck, "I was waiting outside," He never waited. He went in and claimed what belonged to him.  

Her eyes closed, her body relaxed under his touch, "It's something else," Opening her eyes, she twirled to him, "Tell me. It's not my figure." She pressed her body softly to him, "My stomach won't be small." Her cheeks pinked. 

He could feel worries in her eyes. She looked scared of him disliking her. His jaw clenched, showing her his disapproval. He ran his thumb under her eyes, "Our baby is growing." He kissed her head. 

Exhaling, she relaxed again, "I'm scared, Liam. I want a normal delivery." Tears fell on his chest as she curled her arms tightly around him, hugging him. 

He hugged back, but his arms were loose around her. He didn't want to hurt her as she felt so soft to him like petals of roses. Her miscarriage had created fear in her heart. They never talked but he could read it clearly in her eyes. 

"Don't ponder needlessly, babe." He whispered, pressing his lips on her head again. 

"You won't understand." She said against his chest. He felt more tears running down her rosy pink creamy cheeks. 

He cupped her face, drawing her attention to him, forcing her tearful eyes to him, "I love you in all shapes." 

A single tear dropped from her eyes, "I know," 

He swiped his thumb on her cheek again, hating her tears, "Then?" His jaw tightened, pink lips pressed into a straight line.

She wiped her cheeks with her knuckles, her throat worked with the gulp, "I'm not crying. It's coming itself. I'm happy," She said, 

He looked at her in silence, trying to contemplate his wife. There could be a lot of reasons, "Of course, but... " He trailed, looking at her. The stretching silence was tensing her. 

"You're threatening me," Her index finger and thumb began to toy with his shirt button. 

"Rose," his voice was soft but demanding an answer. 

"See! Your bossy attitude," She fisted his shirt.

He smiled. Her expression was grasping astound, "Come, you must be hungry," He swiped her up. She curled her arms around his neck and pressed her face in the crook of his neck. 
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CHAPTER TWO
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Roselyn

He rarely showed emotions when they weren't alone. She was certain he was about to announce her verdict. She was nervous as hell, her palms were sweating, and the closeness of his built muscular body kept the happy side of her on display. 

He closed the door softly and walked around the car. She saw him walking in a regal way. He was always dangerous, but so handsome. He settled behind the wheel and put on the seatbelt. His gaze turned to her as she was caught looking at him. 

"It's locked," She told him with a smile, gesturing at the seatbelt. 

He caressed the side of her face, "Hm," His hand returned to the steering wheel.

"Where are we going?" She placed her hands in her lap, looking at him directly. He glanced at her, sniveling his neck, "I can look at you whenever I want and how long I want." She said before he could ask her to straighten in the passenger seat. 

He laughed, throwing his head back against the headrest, "I'm not complaining," He said with a hearty smile. He ignited the car and pulled out of the parking lot of the hospital. 

She was always careful of overstepping, it didn't bother her when her husband was around. Her eyelashes fluttered, "Where are we going?" She repeated and felt the storm of emotions, love at the top of all. 

He held her hand, twined his fingers with her, and gently laid their hands over his thigh. His thumb began to stroke the back of her hand, "I wanna show you something." He said, eyes fixed on the road. 

"Something?" She asked with big eyes. 

'Surprise? Can be but I'm not certain. His body language says different things. If I'm starting to read him correctly.'

"You're going to obey me, Rose." Still calmly, he said, no expression was on display. 

Her eyes were roaming out of the window of the driver's side. He wasn't driving so fast. The sight wasn't blurred out of the window. 

She giggled, grabbing his attention, "You have nothing to blackmail me, Liam." She covered her mouth with her free hand. 

He lifted his twined hands and dropped a kiss on the back of her hand. She blushed, her pink cheeks radiant, she dipped her head in shyness as the stroking of his thumb warmed her skin. 

"Do you wanna challenge me?" He asked with a wicked smile. His emerald gaze swiped over her face. 

Before she could assume anything he signed at the water bottle with the tilt of his head, "What are you going to do?" Fear was noticeable in her soft voice. 

He smiled, "We're going to talk. That's all." He squeezed her hand. 

"Liam!" Her voice was high-pitched, "Don't scare me.." She closed her eyes, breathing in and out. She started to pull her hand away in annoyance. 

He held her hand strongly but it wasn't painful, "You remember our talk before adopting Selena and Cody." He asked, his voice low and holding no feeling. 

He wasn't allowing her to go away. She stopped struggling, "Yes," She nodded, looking down at their hands, "Is baby okay? I couldn't talk to the doctor after the checkup," Fear clung to her. Her hand crawled over her stomach in a protective way. 

"Baby is fine," He said with a little frown. 

She forced the tears back that insisted on appearing and spilled. His wrath was the last thing she wanted to face and endure during her pregnancy. 

"Then?" She managed through her choked throat. The strap of her dress slipped off her shoulder. 

He pulled over the car in front of an unfamiliar cottage. Unbuckling, he took off the seatbelt and placed the strap of her dress. His eyes narrowed as he looked deep in her eyes. She lowered her eyes to hide the unshed tears. 

"You can hide nothing from me, Rose." He said, stepping out of the car. He closed the door softly. She was already scared, he didn't want to startle her. He was going to be extra careful with her. 

She wiped her eyes immediately when his back was on her. He opened the door and held her hand leaning forward. 

"It's not something bad," She asked as he led her to the door of the cottage. 

A soft smile appeared on her face, seeing various kinds of flowers. 

"Nothing is bad," Slowing his pace, he curled his arm around her shoulder, hugging her to his side. He kissed her head, "Relax," His voice was soothing, "Are you comfortable?" He asked. 

"Yes," She wanted to run ahead, touch the petals of flowers and smell them. Liam's grip was holding her back, "Then, what's it?" She thought and her eyes widened gleefully, "Are we having two babies? " Her voice was full of excitement. 

"No," He shook his head, laughing, and turned away from the garden. 

Through the door, they entered the living room. They walked over to the couch, " How did you find such a beautiful place?" She asked, drifting her gaze around. She rubbed her forehead recalling his question, "Yes, I remember. You promised me that Selena and Cody will be part of our family but not underworld as I asked you to."

He leaned forward, "You remember your promise?" He asked. 

She sucked in a deep breath, "It's a boy." Her arm curled around her stomach. 

"Heir of my throne," Liam said. 

She didn't utter a word as they had already talked on this topic. An unnecessary altercation wasn't her intention. She nodded her head.

'He is destined to be part of his world. Liam would have given me a choice if he wants. He won't force me but his determination frightens me.'

"Why are we here?" She asked, looking around. The wallpaper was classic on the walls, wooden furniture was of dark color. 

"Rose, " He softly placed his hand over her cheek. Looking at him, she smiled and hugged him, "We have to hide the gender of the baby for your safety." He said, curling his arms around her. 

Resting her chin over his strong chest, she nodded her head, "What are we going to say?" She asked, "I'm not pregnant? My stomach is growing." She told him, wondering, mulling over his words, "Gender? Are we telling all? It's a girl!"

He smiled at her, brushing the hair away from her face, "It's a girl, yes."

"Our families?" She asked, drumming her fingers over his chest, impatiently. She wanted to end the talk. 

"They'll know the truth." He ran his fingers through her silky long hair, "Should I order something?" He asked.  

"Can we eat here?" She asked, excitedly. Because of security reasons, Liam never allowed her to eat and drink out of the house. 

"Hm," He nodded. 

"I want chocolate cake, then sweet corn, and something salty then." She demanded gleefully. 

"Something salty, han?" He took out his phone and tapped his thumb multiple times. He hoisted the phone up to his ear, "Chocolate cake, sweet corn, " A paused, "Yeah, hm." He disconnected the call and placed the phone aside on the coffee table. 

"You forget something salty," She pretended to sprinkle something rubbing her fingers and thumb.

One side of his mouth curved upward, "I'll cook for you," He said. 

"You'll cook! Reaching home?" She asked, jaw-dropping in shock. 

A small smile stretched across his face, "Hm," He kissed the side of her head. 

Her lips curled up, but her mind was stuck in the conversation. She couldn't back off of her words. For Selena and Cody, she made the words to him. 

His eyebrows pulled together, deepening the crease on his forehead. She didn't want to lie. She wrapped her arm around his biceps and tugged him forward. 

She was aware of his physical strength, still, he walked along with her, curling his strong hand around her joined hands over his arm. 

Looking away, she took a shuddery breath. She made an attempt trying to hide her emotions. She closed her eyes, and a deep inhale brought her his musky scent, filling her nostrils. 

Her eyes snapped and her head jerked at him. when she felt the pressure of his palm on the back of her hand, "I gave you a choice. No use now," He murmured. 

Whether she wanted it or not, she had to accept it with a smile or tears. Nothing was going to change his mind. She opened her mouth. His impassive gaze cut through her. It brought an abrupt end to their conversation. 

––––––––
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SHE LIFTED HER LASHES, and a smile twisted over her lips. She was grateful the moment she discovered her pregnancy. She tiptoed on her heels and kissed his cheek. Heat crawled up her neck. She looked away immediately, hiding the blush that crawled over her face. It was a beautiful thing to be found in life. She wanted to seize the moment. 

He moved to the back door. She blinked at him in confusion. She saw Danny with guards at the door. He held the door open at their sight. Their heads were bowed. 

He slithered his arm out of the rings of her hold. Her heart began to run on the treadmill. His arm came around her waist protectively. The concern over her face disappeared. 

His cold gaze drifted around, over his guards. They mostly scared her. His dark gaze said the unspoken words. 

Her gaze stopped on the guard who was holding the door. He was taller than Liam, too, his hulking form looking like something out of a ghost movie. 

Liam's fingers dug softly, his gaze sending a warning her way. She couldn't hold the chuckle. He raised his eyebrows, "Are you teasing me? Drop it, Or you want me to kill them," He gritted his teeth. 

She swallowed hard as she glanced at him in fright, "Y...yo...u.. won't do this." She said with shocked, big eyes. 

"Wanna try, babe?" He muttered with a wicked smile. He held the door open for her. 

His gaze was intense on her. A shiver worked down her spine. She stepped forward and got in the car. She twisted her hands in her lap and watched him through the corners of her eyes. 

He strode around the car. His expression was cold like usual. He opened the door and got behind the wheel. 

Startling, she jerked back when he inclined closer. He halted, his expression softened when his gaze fell on her. He buckled the seatbelt, his knuckles brushed her shoulder. 

"Shouldn't you trust me, Liam? We're going to have our baby," She muttered under fear. 

"I trust you. But I don't trust people around you."  He said, straightening his back, he turned the keys. He didn't forget to fix her with his gaze. 

It was a big thing that he trusted her. He was one of some rare people who didn't trust their own shadow. 

"You can't walk around like a hulk." She said, trying to push the anger away. He wouldn't hurt her she knew this. 

He gripped her hand and laid his lips softly on the back of her hand, "Hulk or Seething in anger. You're safe with me. You both!" He laid another kiss. 

Her heart fluttered, and her smile lightened her gaze on him. 

He flashed a smile her way and placed her hand over his thigh, and enclosed it with his hand. She glanced at him, he was looking extraordinarily handsome! She was glancing at him without the fear of catching. 

Liam flashed a grin her way. She forced her gaze away blushing, "I didn't inform mom and Momma. They must be finding me," She said, suddenly remembering her unannounced walk out of the hospital. 

He nodded. She didn't want to risk bringing out the worst of him, "I wasn't checking him out," She said, chewing the corner of her lip. 

He chuckled, "My soldiers frightened you," He said clearly under his breath. 

"Yes, " She grumbled.
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Her thoughts were racing when she rested her head back against the headrest. Her pulses quickened. 

Rushing footsteps reached her ears. A smile crawled over her face. She looked at the door. Cody ran into the room first, Selena was chasing him.

"Mom, Ena is scaring me." Cody climbed the bed hurriedly and curled his thin arms around her neck, escaping what his sister had planned for him. 

"Mom! He's lying." Her eyes were big. 

"I never lie, mom. It's she who lies all the time." Cody looked at her with big eyes. 

Selena placed her hand on the back of Cody and tugged him down. He sat on her lap still pushing himself away from his naughty sister. 

"You can't scare your younger brother," She told her, curling her arm around Cody. 

Selena folded her small arms and frowned at Cody, "Yes, I lied." She admitted but she wasn't looking guilty. 

Fighting a smile at their ridiculousness.  She pulled back and stared at him, " Promise your brother, you won't lie." She smiled as recalling her sweet fighting moment with her husband. 

"But I can't promise, momma. It's compulsory." Selena frowned, jutting out her lower lip. 

"And why is that?" She demanded, flashing a soft smile her way. 

"I don't wanna trap myself in trouble." She said, sadly. 

"But you won't be in trouble among your family." She said, touching her puffy cheek with her index finger. 

"I'll try, mom." Selena smiled. 

It made her laugh, "She won't scare you." She told Cody. 

Cody looked confused at first then he nodded and climbed down from the bed. Selena held his hand, "You won't feel fear with me," She told him.

He nodded  thoughtfully and looked at her, "Goodnight, momma." He outstretched his free arm at her. 

She inclined forward and took him in a tight hug. She kissed his head, "Night, sweetie." She kissed Selena's head, too, "Don't scare him." 

"I won't, mom." Selena pulled him out of the room. 

Liam walked into the room. His phone was hoisted up to his ear. Selena and Cody hugged his legs and looked up at him. He disconnected the call without a word. He hunkered down and took them in an embrace. He glanced at his wrist and his brows pulled together, "What are you doing out of your room?" He asked them, drawing his head back.  

She leaned back and stared at them with a smile on her face.  

"She was scaring me, dad," Cody spoke immediately, pointing his small finger at Selena. He looked at the brink of crying. 

"You're a strong man. Ain't you?" Liam looked in his eyes. 

She gulped the lump in her throat as she imagined him preparing their baby for the throne. 

"I'll be a brave man, dad. I promise." He nodded, adopting his father's expression. 

"Liam," She couldn't hold back. 

Liam got on his feet, "Go to your bed, kids." He hadn't finished his words. They already ran to their heels out of the room. 

"Get used to it. You're going to see me getting more strict with our son." He said. She couldn't ignore the determination in his voice. 

"But, Liam."  

His gaze cut her off, "They will learn at least self-defense." He said, his stern expression saying this was the end of their conversation. 

She frowned at his holster, "We're home," She almost chided him. She bit her lower lip nervously, Her eyes drifted away from his face. 

A warm smile crawled over his face, "I can't take it off. I hope it will not trouble you." He said in a whisper. 

She sighed a long sigh and exhaled. She nodded after a pause, eyeing the weapons. Her stomach growled. Embarrassed, she squeezed her eyes and a smile covered her face, "Can we eat?" She asked. 

"Of course," He kissed her.

Blushing, she opened her eyes, feeling all the emotions for her husband. He drew her up on her feet, tugging softly. 

Liam Rodriguez

––––––––
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HE THREW THE SHIRT over his head. His holster was laying on the nightstand. He had no idea if she blatantly talked about her concerns it wouldn't anger him. He didn't want to change his mind. 

She was wiggling her feet nervously. His world was hard-core mafia territory. But it wasn't her worry, something else was, it was written all over her face. He swiped his tongue over his lips and took steps forward. 

"Rose," He said, towering over her. He tried not to scare her. 

She glanced up and smiled. Her smile warmed his heart. He inclined forward and lifted his hand. He was studying her closely. They were far from the moment when she was scared of him. She is frightened of him now too, but only fear of losing him. The corner of his lips kicked up proudly,  he said nothing else just kept running his fingers in her silky long hair. 

"Liam," Her voice was soft.

He pulled back as he felt a whole lot of heat in that moment. There was a hint of teasing in her voice.

"You have a strange kind of aura." He spoke deep and low, his words flowing through her heart. He felt calm around her and had a strong need to protect her though he knew she was safe now. 

Her eyes widened slightly, her lips parted, "I... I, um, didn't know." She looked away. 

He slipped his fingers under her chin and tugged. The smallest tilt of his lips calmed her. She was too flustered to ask him as he was certain she did not comprehend it. He didn't say anything as he wanted to capture the moment. He stepped back as his phone pinged. 

She tilted her head back and looked up at him. 

He wondered, how could he love her so deeply more than anything. She deserved this, her beauty, her innocence grasped it. He grabbed his phone and swiped it to read the message. 

'I'm about to knock on your door,'

He just finished reading it when a rap echoed in the room. The door cracked open and his father walked in. 

"Congratulations, Kiddo." He said cheerfully, smiling like the happiest old man. He looked far different from his angry mafia boss's look. 

Rose started to step down but Nicholas held out his hand. It halted her instantly, "Thank you, dad." Her smile was genuine. 

Nicholas kissed her head, "My grandson! We should arrange a party," He suggested, turning to him. 

His body tensed. He hadn't forgotten how his brother kidnapped her from the party and put her life in danger. 

"No," He said, reining in his emotions. 

Nicholas's smile didn't waver, "I know you're worried." He didn't mention anything but he understood, "I'm not inviting outsiders but only family members."

" Can I invite my brothers, my family, Dad?" She squealed in merriment. 

"I've already informed Caspian," Nicholas told her with a smile. 

She opened her mouth but shut it immediately. He smiled, "Lily and her family can come too." He said. 

Her brows drew together, "Momma," She said and her body tensed when she realized her mistake. 

"All will come." Nicholas said, "After the party, we'll continue our chess game,"

Her smile returned, "Okay, Dad." 

His father turned to him, "Danil and I can attend the meeting." He whispered. 

"Thanks, Dad," He gave him a full nod. 

Nicholas left the room. He could still feel tension radianting from her. He sat down on the mattress and softly grabbed her hand. His fingers felt the running pulses under his thumb and fingers. 

Sighing, softly. He placed a soft kiss on her inner wrist, "You can invite them." He said. 

"I didn't mean to bring it out like this," He could see the dread in her eyes. He was proud and frustrated at the same time. 

"You're thinking too much," He began to run his thumb. Her pulses returned palpitations normally. 

She blew out the air parting her lips. The lessons of measly classes were enough for self-defense. But she was good with guns. She yawned, feeling exhausted. 

"Go to sleep," He kissed her head and strode away from her. He could feel her gaze on his back, "Your too much thinking isn't getting you anywhere. His destiny has been written already," He said. 

"Not by god," There was sarcasm in her weak voice. 

He smirked, looking out of the window. His gaze drifted over the land in front of him. When he turned to her, his expression was blank, "Because there's no god in our world but..." He didn't need to complete it.

She'd been inebriated for him. But he had mastered himself, reining his emotions, and feelings around her. 

His gaze turned to her hands, she was twisting them, anxiously. He felt the urge to walk over and comfort her, assure her. But she needed to learn, she had to win over her nagging thoughts. 

She inclined her head, "Good night," She was looking relaxed. She closed her eyes. 

He stared at her until the storm began to calm inside him. 

So peaceful! So attractive! 

He strode over to the washroom. His head was filled with many thoughts, thinking over the people he had encountered in his life, mulling over who could be dangerous in the future, to whom he should be killing before it got too late. And there was only one name. 

Though he was dead, but his son, Vincent, had replaced him.

After showering, he strode out of the room. He needed a plan. He sent a quick message to Danny. 

He opened the door of his office. His feet halted when he saw his father and Danil sitting on the couch. They immediately stopped talking at his sight. 

He covered his shock behind a deep scowl, "Meeting over so soon," His lips thinned. 

"Rose?" Danil asked. 

He snorted, "Sleeping," 

"We're discussing Vincent." Nicholas paused. 

He smirked knowing his family was also concerned about one thing, "He's the new Capo." He said. 

"Yes, sources are saying, he's cruel but in a different way from his father," Danil said. 

He shot his brows up, "Cruel is cruel, Danil. He could be dangerous." He told them. 

"We have a solution. We can assure not-any-danger with a marriage tie." Nicholas suggested.

His gaze turned to his father, giving his full attention to him, "His sister is already married." He told his father. 

"His consigliere, Dominick's daughter, Ariana Giordano," Nicholas suggested. 

He glanced at Danil. He was going to marry at the weekend. He clenched his jaw, "Kairo would mess things up." 

"He'll marry her," Nicholas declared. 

"He has changed a lot." Danil favored him. 

"Hot head isn't getting him anywhere. We're capable of taking them down." He grabbed a glass from the counter and poured himself a whisky. 

"She's gonna vomit all over after smelling alcohol over you. Pregnant women are more dangerous with mood swings," Nicholas chuckled. His head shook in disapproval. 

He lifted the glass and smelled it. He downed the glass, "I wasn't planning to go back." He said and turned to them. 

"We don't want any enmity when Rose is pregnant," Danil said. 

He considered his expression. It wasn't the fear of war, it was her happiness and the heir, that had brought them here, "Danil's son can be heir if..." He trailed, not wanting to complete his words. 

"Brother," Danil's voice was slow and full of hurt. 

"Firstborn will get the throne, Liam," Nicholas said, sternly. 

He nodded curtly. He poured himself another drink. The door opened and Kairo walked through it. His hair was a mess and he rubbed his left eye. 

"Did you walk directly from your room?" Danil asked with a smirk. 

Nicholas was looking at Kairo closely as he was contemplating the suggestion he offered them a few minutes ago.

Kairo grabbed his glass and downed the whisky, "Rose is gonna vomit all over, brother." He said, thudding the glass down. It was on the top of his tongue 'don't drink, ' but he couldn't. 

"Uncle," All heads turned to the door. 

Cody walked in. His eyes were big, tears tracks were all over his cheeks. He was close to Kairo. 

Kairo cursed under his breath and advanced his steps and picked him up. 

Cody's tiny arms crawled around his neck. He looked at Liam with his doe eyes, resting his head on Kairo's shoulder. 

He softened his gaze. He ruffled his hair, "Did you follow him here?" He tried to soften his voice. 

Cody nodded. His tiny arms tightened around his neck, "He's still in his sleep. I should take him back to his room," Kairo said.

"Good ni..ht, daddy, grandpa, uncle." Cody swept his soft gaze on all faces with a smile. 

"Good night, young man." Nicholas smiled. 

Danil waved his hand at him with a full smile. 

He waited for them to walk out, "Danny!" His voice was crude. 

Danny walked into his office immediately, "Boss," He said and bowed his head. 

"Where's the nanny?" He demanded. 

"It's her sleeping hours, boss," Danny replied. 

"Ask someone to look over them when their nanny is sleeping," Nicholas said. 

"Will do, boss." He said and left the office. 

"Your mother was always exhausted when you two were kids," Nicholas smiled, 

"Who was the naughty one, " Danil asked, smirking. 

"No doubt, you and then Kairo replaced you." He answered gleefully. 

He smiled and walked over to the couch to join them in a conversation about a previous topic. 
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Rose

Tears obscured her sight. She wiped them immediately. She wasn't certain about her words made to him. She wanted to break them. She couldn't bring herself to say it to him that she wanted their son to be a normal businessman. Liam would never agree over it. She knew it. 

Her gaze was on the door. He could be back at any time. She didn't want him to know that there were tears in her eyes. He would be furious. She didn't want to endure his anger. 

The door opened. Her heart began to palpitate in her ribcage. She stared at it without blinking her eyes. 

Liam emerged from behind the door. A deep frown covered his forehead when he saw her sitting on the mattress, the comforter was pulled over her legs, and her back was resting against the pillows. 

She gulped when her gaze met his confused intense gaze. He lifted his wrist and stared, "It's too late," He murmured as he closed the door behind him and walked over to the bed. 

He took her chin between his thumb and fingers. His jaw locked as he glanced deep in her eyes, "You cried," He said under his breath. His intense expression changed into exasperated. 

She knew. How much he hated her to see in tears, particularly when she was pregnant. She opened her mouth. But she couldn't speak when his thumb pressed. She gulped. She felt goosebumps on the back of her nape. She was aware of his anger. 

"I... I..." She closed her eyes, hoping to get rid of her tightened throat. She cast her eyelashes low. Tears trailed down infuriating him more. 

"Selena and Cody will replace him." He said exasperatedly. 

Her gaze jerked up, "No, y..ou promised me. You c...an't break your words." She glanced at him with glassy eyes. 

He drew his face closer. His nose touched her. He smelled of alcohol, but it was faint, "Didn't you?" He asked darkly. 

"Yes," A little sob jumped in her throat. She hid her face in the crook of his neck. 

He curled his arms around her middle. He slithered her out of bed and strode toward the window almost hugging her to his chest, "This topic is over. Our son is the heir." he declared. 

She let out an exhausted sigh, "Promise me. You'll protect our kids." She said, her lower lip trembling, more tears were threatening to spill out. 

"You got my words," He sealed his words with a kiss on her cheek. He brought his hand up and swiped his fingers softly on her cheeks, "Don't cry. You know I hate this s***," His expression was soft but his gaze was always intense as dread was still visible on her face. 

"Where were you?" She asked, pulling her head back, and placing her arms around his neck.  

"Discussing business with Dad and Danil." He said, looking deep in her eyes. 

She lowered her gaze and looked between them, "Are we hurting baby?" She asked, suddenly. 

He let out a soft laugh and drew his face closer to place another kiss on her cheek, "No, babe," He said, his lips curled up fully. 

A soft smile crossed her face as she glanced at her husband, his emerald eyes, "You need to rest." He said and strutted toward the bed. He put her down tenderly as she was a porcelain doll. 

"You're staying with me." She asked. She kept her gaze on him. 

He pulled his hands back. Her heart plummeted. Her eyes went wide. He pulled his T-shirt over his head and chucked it at the edge of the mattress. 

She drifted her gaze down the mountains of his abdomen, his abs. She fisted her hands to stop herself from reaching and touching him.

A smile crawled on his face as he saw his wife looking at him. He slipped next to her, enveloping his arm around her shoulder. 

"I won't be slim, Liam." She whispered. He liked her small stomach. 

"I will still love you." He said. She knew he meant it. 

She continued her chatter, "My stomach will be round. So big," He felt her shock in her soft voice. 

"Is it frightening you?" He asked. 

She batted her long lashes, staring at the wall, contemplating, "I don't know." Slowly, she breathed out, "Mom said, I'll be fine." 

"You will," His fingers drummed on the back of her shoulders. 

She wasn't looking tired, "Glad to hear this," 

He let out a soft laugh, looking down at her naive wife, "You can talk to the doctors at any time, ask them anything." 

"That'd be awkward," She muttered, flattening her lips. 

"They're here to help you," He said and she yawned, "Go to sleep," Her eyes were heavy with sleep. 

"Good night," She muttered. 

"I drank," He spoke softly. 

"Yes, I smelled it on you." She whispered. 

"I can go away.." Her back was touching his chest. 

She clenched his hand, "No, I can endure it. It's not that much," 

He hummed, thanking the mouth freshener. She closed her eyes. She was thankful for her mist that was blocking the slight smell of it. 

She woke up in the middle of the night. She felt the craving to eat something. Her gaze rested on her husband. She couldn't take her eyes off him. He was so handsome, so strong. Her fingers itched to slither through his dark silky hair. She shook her head with crimson cheeks. 

Her hunger was pushing her to get up. She put her feet down and paced out of the room. Her feet halted when she saw Vanessa Hudgens standing out of the door. 

She narrowed her eyes at her, and her smile faded. She closed the door behind her, softly, "What are you doing out of our room?" She asked in irritation. She didn't like her. 

"It's my duty to protect you, ma'am," Vanessa said in her robotic voice. 

Would that! I could find a button to switch off you. - she thought. 

She began to pace toward the staircase, "I'm with my husband. I don't need you. Shoo," She gestured with her hand to go her away. 

"Sorry, ma'am. Boss has strictly asked staff to follow his order," She said. 

She whirled, still glaring at her. Her forehead scowled, "Just disappear. Or I'll tie your mouth, hands, and feet and lock you in the cupboard." She threatened her. 

Vanessa's eyes widened. But she hid her fear by clearing her throat and looking around. 

She twirled and climbed down the stairs. Her smirk was broad on her face. She didn't try to hide it. Her false threat worked. 

Her pace slowed when she saw Danil in the hall, sitting on the couch. His feet were placed on the coffee table, the laptop rested on his thighs. Her face lit up as she guessed from his smile who could be on the other side. 

She scurried forward and stood behind the couch. Her hands gripped the side of the couch as she bent down with a full smile on her face. 

"Rose! What are you doing out of your room at this time of the night," Isha looked fully shocked with her presence behind him. 

"Hi," She waved her hand at the screen, " You didn't call me today." Her frown returned on her face. 

Danil spun and glanced at her with creased brows, "Are you okay?" He asked, getting on his feet, still holding the laptop. 

She flashed a full grin, "I'm hungry." She said and turned to the kitchen. 

"I'll talk to you later," She heard him behind her. 

She was glad that Vanessa wasn't following her. But her irritated look returned when she saw her on the other side of the counter. 

"What do you like to eat?" She asked. 

"You!" She said in exasperation. 

Danil laughed, "She's helping you, Rose."

"She goes everywhere, where I go. She's irritating. Very irritating." She snorted, sweeping her eyes around, "She doesn't leave me alone when I'm with my family, my husband." She grabbed a tomato and hurled it at her. 

Danil laughed and caught it before it could hit on her face. He motioned at Vanessa to leave. 

She bowed her head and walked out of the kitchen. 

"She's here to protect you," Danil said and took out his phone. She hovered his thumbs over the display holding it between his hands. 

"I hate that robot." She opened the refrigerator and peered in. She got confused. 

"Rose, Liam will be soon downstairs to find you. You're not allowed to cook. Let me help you." He said. 

"I'm hungry but I can't decide what I should eat." She lowered her head. 

"You don't need to be disappointed. Pick one sweet or salty?" Angelina asked, walking into the kitchen hurriedly. 

"Sweet," She smiled at her, "You can appoint her as my bodyguard." She told Danil. 

They laughed, "It's impossible, Rose." She took the fruits out of the refrigerator. Instantly
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