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  On Capri, nothing is what it seems, least of all love. 
Olivia Martin becomes homeless after her boyfriend decides their relationship is over. It was a decision she hadn’t seen coming. Still dazed by Peter's surprise move, Olivia is determined to get her act together. When she receives an offer to work for a yacht builder on Capri, she immediately accepts. On the island, she becomes friends with the owner of Luca's garage. His presence sparks Olivia’s belief in love again until she discovers he's been keeping secrets. 
Alessandro Bellini is the owner of Bellini Yachts, a luxury yacht builder, on the island of Capri. The business is flourishing and exceeds expectations. In love, he is less fortunate. He's done with women since his last relationship nearly cost him his life. This all changes when he aids a stranded tourist. For Alessandro, it is love at first sight. But what will happen when she discovers his biggest secret? 
Two wounded hearts, one enchanting island, and a secret that could shatter everything. 
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Mesmerized by her surroundings and brimming with anticipation, Olivia drives off the ferry. The moment she has been looking forward to for weeks is finally here. She meticulously prepared her visit to Capri, as she does with everything else. Even though this journey is work-related, the excitement to consider this a mini vacation grows on her. This is just what she needs. A place far away from the drama of the last couple of months. A breather. She needed it more than she was willing to admit to herself. During each research session for the Capri assignment, her enthusiasm and curiosity grew. 
And now here she is, in what honestly feels like an absolute paradise. A little piece of heaven on earth. She exits the ferry, finds a spot by the road, and stops to appreciate the island's visual splendor. Her gaze drifts up to the exceptionally high and imposing limestone rocks. Apparently, the highest point on the island is Monte Solaro. It's one of the many activities on her list of ‘Things to see and do on Capri’. The chairlift to Monte Solaro isn't her preferred way to travel, as she's afraid of heights. However, the chairlift bravely made it onto the list. Against the overgrown mountain walls, the houses painted in various colors resemble vibrant works of art. Floral aromas surround her, forming an invisible cloud. 
I could stay here forever. Despite being on the island for only a few minutes, she already feels a sense of belonging. The feeling of returning to a familiar place, even though she has never been here before. Pure air, blue skies, a breathtaking hilly landscape, a view of the Gulf of Naples, wonderful rays of sunshine, and the scent of flowers for one to enjoy all day long. Every single one of these elements feels like a tiny gift of pure richness. Life couldn’t get more perfect than this. Glancing at her watch, she realizes she has an hour left to check in at the villa. She reluctantly gets back into the car.
The villa is said to be a jewel, which is why Olivia looks forward to admiring it up close. Her profession as an interior designer allows her to stay at stunning and stylish resorts around the globe. Unfortunately, when selecting a hotel, she can’t solely rely on the pictures of the hotels on the internet. The aesthetic qualities are often exaggerated and applauded. She designs luxurious interiors. Her critical eye focuses on ambiance, quality, luxury, and style. Therefore, Olivia is cautious when selecting accommodations. When choosing a hotel for an international assignment, thoughtful consideration is key.
Just five minutes into the drive, the car sputters. 
“According to Google Maps, we should be at the villa in twenty minutes. So please, hang in there for just a while longer, will you?” But that is just encouragement for the angry gods. Olivia expected something like this to happen. It’s like Murphy’s Law. Once it takes hold of your day, it’s hard to shake off. Smoke is billowing from the front of the car. Black soot is emerging from under the hood. Olivia surrenders and pulls over to a secure location on the roadside. Barely half an hour on the island and this happens! She fears this might foreshadow her remaining time on Capri. Using her mobile, Olivia contacts a tow service. She provides her location to the best of her ability. The tow service commits to be on site within fifteen minutes.

      [image: ]The moment Alessandro arrives at the parking lot, Luca appears in the doorway. The low hum of the black Porsche's engine announced his arrival. Alessandro parks his car in front of Luca’s garage and greets his best friend with a wave. He agreed to assist Luca this afternoon after Luca sent his tow driver home because of severe back problems. For the fourth time in six months, James’s hernia has caused him problems. His medical condition requires surgery, but James is adamant about not having it. With nothing special planned for the afternoon, Alessandro enjoys helping Luca. He acknowledges that assisting in the garage is more than just helping his friend. It’s his way of escaping his own reality. 
Spending time at Luca’s provides him with the much-needed distraction and relaxation. Rescuing stranded drivers, fixing broken motorcycles while wearing oversized overalls, and simply welcoming whatever life throws at him that day. It feels wonderful to occasionally leave the house without being weighed down by a suffocating suit and a choking tie. Being at Luca's means a few hours of escaping his office and work-related responsibilities. Contrary to popular belief, his business doesn’t just bring misery and headaches. Nothing beats the adrenaline of winning a new client, bringing in a large order, or presenting the latest series of yachts. But being in charge of a multi-million-dollar company has its obligations and challenges. At the office, he’s professional and focused on getting the job done, but also approachable and engaging. He has high expectations for his staff, demanding excellent work. By respecting every employee and trusting in their strengths, he creates an atmosphere that is good and relaxed. His door is always open, literally. He's a constant source of support and advice whenever necessary. At least once a month, he meets his team for drinks or dinner, and there is plenty of laughter. Picnics, barbecues, and cocktail parties are among the summer events organized. 
“Ready to get those manicured hands dirty?” Luca asks, hugging Alessandro.
“Release the engine oil. I’m ready, buddy.”
“Keep in mind that you will have to postpone that hot date you’ve planned for tonight.” Alessandro simply smiles.
The smell of nitrogen, sulfur, and molten solder fumes has displaced nearly all the oxygen and carbon dioxide in the air. On the bridge is a red classic car. A stout and short figure is busy tinkering away under the bridge. It's Tom, the first mechanic, about 57 years old. The two long legs of Pat, an apprentice mechanic, are visible under a white convertible. The constant presence of Radio Capri overpowers the sound of tools. On the concrete floor, there are several boxes waiting to be unpacked. These boxes most likely contain newly delivered materials or parts. Alessandro heads to the closet and selects a pair of black overalls from the stack. Motor oil is a nasty substance that he prefers to keep away from his jeans and his dark blue linen shirt. He thinks of his best friend’s last comment. Women are the last thing on his mind right now. Luca knows that better than anyone. Because of the nearly fatal consequences of his relationship with Julia, he stays clear of beautiful women. A decision that generates much discussion and conversation during his drinks with Luca. Over a year has passed, and Alessandro remains uncertain about how long 'a while' will last. Since then, he hasn’t had a companion, but he doesn’t feel like he’s missing out. Following the difficulties with Julia, a man in his predicament could easily manage without a girlfriend for a year or longer.
“What about you?” Alessandro asks.
“Me? I don’t caress women, I let women caress me. I have no complaints as long as their fingers feel like velvet,” Luca says as he answers his ringing cell phone. Luca hurries to his office and closes the door. The space is quiet, as expected in a professional office. After a minute or two, Luca walks out of the office again. He holds up the tow truck keys and says, “We have work to do”.
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With the smoke gone and the hood cooled, Olivia finally opens it. As she looks under the hood, there's a sigh. She looks at the individual components, but isn't focused. Somehow, her mind has wandered home. 
It was early in the morning, and she had a couple of hours left before leaving for Capri. The taxi that was scheduled to take her to the airport was already fifteen minutes late. She called the taxi company but was immediately put on hold. Just as she was about to call another taxi company, a car pulled into the street. For what it’s worth, the driver apologized. It seemed that the first taxi in line had encountered a mechanical issue. A second taxi was mobilized to take her from Amsterdam Zuid to Schiphol Airport. The driver wasn’t responsible for picking her up later than scheduled. Yet again, the extra time she always factors in when traveling proved beneficial. A late arrival is unacceptable. Especially in her industry, time is precious and highly valued by her wealthy clients. A shortage of time implies that your organizational skills as an entrepreneur are not up to par. Luckily, the ride to the airport was one with no delays.
She arrived at Schiphol Airport with plenty of time to spare before check-in. The announcement of several departing flights being delayed bothered her slightly. Among the delayed flights was her flight to Paris. The 07:10 a.m. flight to Paris had been delayed by an hour. A layover in Paris, Charles de Gaulle, was required to continue her journey to Naples. Failing to make her connection would cause her to reach Capri in the evening, as opposed to 3 p.m. Thankfully, it was just a one-hour delay. She had an hour-and-a-half left for her transfer upon arrival in Paris. As everything seemed to be against her that morning, she still feared that something would go wrong with her transfer in Paris. Against all odds, the transfer happened without any delays.
Upon arrival in Naples, the luggage, including Olivia’s, took forever to arrive. More than an hour had passed since her arrival, and she was one of the few passengers without luggage. The information desk informed her that her suitcase was most likely left behind at Schiphol Airport. Olivia made her way to the car rental company, feeling frustrated after being informed that her suitcase would arrive on a later flight that day. Fortunately, she always travels with a carry-on, just in case. It contains items to last her a couple of days. Things like clothes, make-up, personal care items, and underwear for at least three days.
Owning a car on Capri is crucial because of its mountainous landscape. The journey from Naples Airport to the port lasted approximately fifteen minutes. When setting up the rental car’s navigation voice, Italian was the only option available. Olivia had no other option but to use Google Maps on her cell phone. Google Maps had failed her in the past on many occasions. Thankfully, that wasn’t the case on her journey from the airport to the port. For once, Google was kind to her. She made it to the SNAV ferry on time.
The crossing to Capri took only 45 minutes. It was time not wasted. Olivia used it to clarify a few things for herself. The most obvious question was whether this trip was an attempt to flee or a serious assignment. Deep down, she knew this offered an escape from the turmoil. She longed for distance. Leaving Peter and the unpleasant events of the past months behind was all she wished for. Tears spontaneously filled her eyes. While she didn’t expect an everlasting life with Peter, she had hoped for a slightly longer adventure together.

      [image: ]The tow truck is making its way to the harbor. It’s the third time the tow truck has been called out today. James handled the two previous calls. Things took a turn for the worse after the second ride. While attempting to disconnect the chains attached to the tires, James felt severe pain in his lower back. Going to the doctor was the last thing he wanted to do. He just wanted to go home where he could stretch out on the sofa or his bed. Luca drove him home. As he headed back to the garage, he called Alessandro whether he could lend a hand. Alessandro had planned to spend his afternoon reading, but he was more than happy to assist in the garage.
Luca and Alessandro have been best friends since primary school. Luca is the easy-going one, while Alessandro is the responsible one. Over time, their bond has only grown stronger. The dominance of sisters in both their families played a significant role. Luca has three sisters, and Alessandro has four. The friends differ by a year. Luca has always considered Alessandro as a big brother.
“Where are we going, anyway?”
“Helping a damsel in distress,” Luca replies. “Let’s hope it’s not a case of an empty tank.”
“Luc, these days, women are aware of such things.” 
“You mean, your type of women.” Luca chuckles.
“Absolutely my type of woman. The ‘empty tank test’ is mandatory for them to qualify for the second round.” Alessandro nods excessively. “That’s enough sarcasm for today.”
When it comes to women, the friends have a distinct taste. Luca prefers beauty and simplicity. He’s into women who are looking for brief flings. Brief adventures, lasting one night or possibly two. Women who lack business knowledge but are stunningly beautiful. Stability and relationships don’t suit Luca. Giving attention is key to fully enjoying relationships. There’s no room in Luca’s schedule for that, even though he has time available. He believes that the drama that comes with a relationship isn’t worth the effort. Women know what to expect from Luca. He makes sure that his companion knows that their date is just for one night. Alessandro is attracted to women who are intelligent, independent, warm, social, and opinionated. Needless to say, she should be visually appealing. Luca’s dates are about expressing desires, with little conversation taking place. Challenging and meaningful conversations are Alessandro’s preference. He finds pleasure in having an in-depth conversation over dinner or drinks.
On the side of the road, they spot a stranded yellow Fiat. The hood of the car is up.
“That must be our damsel in distress,” Luca says as he parks the tow truck in front of the Fiat. “She seems quite knowledgeable. I believe this one belongs to you.”
“Knowledgeable? Because she has her head under the hood?” With a hearty laugh, Alessandro denies the statement, shaking his head. Luca takes another critical look at the car.
“I see no fire, no flat tire, no damage. Maybe an empty tank after all,” Luca finishes with a giggle. They observe the lady in question. Her red sleeveless dress is boutique-worthy, as are her red heels. The bright sun illuminates her long golden-brown curls, which are partly hanging over her shoulders and partly covering her bare back.
“Let’s find out,” Alessandro says as he and Luca get out of the tow truck.
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Olivia feels a tap on her shoulder. A man's face appears under the hood, next to hers, just as she's about to stand up. His eyes, the shade of lightly roasted coffee beans, are topped by perfectly formed black eyebrows. He has wavy black hair. The tow truck arrived without Olivia noticing. 
“What’s your opinion about the patient’s condition, doctor?” the stranger asks in a serious tone. His voice is deep and low. A frown appears on his forehead, causing his eyebrows to drop slightly. Olivia is unsure whether to take this seriously. His soft features in a somewhat angular face take her by surprise. “Doctor, immediate action is imperative. What’s your diagnosis, and what is the treatment protocol?” The tow truck driver maintains a serious tone. From a distance, his coworker laughs amusedly while observing the situation. She looks doubtfully at the tow truck driver next to her. She responds well to pressure, particularly in time-sensitive situations. Olivia questions if her facial expression mirrors this. Regrettably, she doesn’t have the time to think about that. As she becomes more attracted to the charming pseudo-doctor in black overalls, her desire to impress him grows. Yet, an immediate response from her is required.
“The first symptom before losing consciousness was massive smoke, doctor,” Olivia finally replies. Her answer causes him to smile.
“Smoke development, you say? And what do you believe is the cause, doctor?” he continues. Olivia senses that this game they are playing amuses the tow truck driver. Following her chaotic morning, she could use a bit of humor.
“Overheating is not an option, as the tank has an adequate amount of coolant. No increase was observed as the temperature on the dashboard checked negative.” The driver is waiting for her conclusion. Sadly, she has no clue what’s wrong with the engine. Her knowledge about a smoking engine is limited to that extent. The time spent with her father while he worked on his car during her teenage years was paying off. Learning so much from him in that way has left her feeling grateful towards him, particularly at this moment.
“Doctor, your observation exceeds expectations,” the driver says. “Unfortunately, to resuscitate the patient, she has to be towed.”
“Really? I thought as much.” 
Olivia removes her carry-on and handbag from the trunk, allowing the men to prepare to tow the car. She takes advantage of their preoccupation and calls for a taxi. Before leaving for Capri, Olivia saved all the emergency and important numbers of Capri on her phone.

      [image: ]Born and raised on Capri, Alessandro is familiar with many of the natives. There is no doubt in his mind that this lady is not from the island. Those long, golden-brown curls and amber eyes on Capri were something he had never seen before. Her luggage indicates that she arrived today. As they attach the cables to the tires, Luca whispers, “You’re not into dating these days, right?”
“Dating? What are you talking about, Luc?”
“I might be many things, but blind isn’t one of them. Dare to deny that you feel something?”
“I’m confused as to how that applies to dating. I don’t even know her name yet!” Luca returns to the tow truck and activates the pull strap. Slowly, the small yellow car shifts. But Luca is right. Alessandro finds it difficult to resist the stranger’s charm. There’s a playfulness to her beauty. The kind of beauty you want to protect from all harm, even though her attitude radiates self-reliance. A taxi arrives and parks next to the tourist. As the car is being towed by Luca, Alessandro walks towards her with a folder of forms. She still needs to provide him with additional information. As she leans over the form in his hand, their faces nearly touch. Her fragrance is sweet and has a floral scent. Maybe roses, jasmine, and lilacs? Her gaze suddenly stiffens as she looks at him. Alessandro is curious about her first impression of him. He can only hope she notices the unspoken chemistry between them. The taxi driver coughs softly.
“Here’s my card,” she says. “Do you have a company card? It’s so much faster than filling in the form.”
“I understand,” Alessandro replies. While still gazing at her, he hands her a business card from the folder. She studies the card before putting it away in her handbag. “Just so you know, we could have given you a ride to where you’re staying. You didn’t need to call a taxi.”
“Obviously, your customer service goes a long way, but I prefer managing everything myself.” 
“Obviously.” Alessandro can’t help smiling. Her emphasis on independence amuses him. The taxi driver, evidently distressed, coughs once more. “We will call you tomorrow with an update on the car.”
“Thank you, Luca. I’m staying at Villa Excellence on Via…” 
“I know where the villa is,” he answers. His smile hasn’t faded yet.
“Of course you do,” she says and gets into the taxi. Alessandro walks back to the tow truck as he watches the taxi drive off.
“If you’re Luca, can I have the keys to my Porsche?” Luca asks as he gets behind the wheel of the tow truck.
“No problem, my friend, no problem,” Alessandro replies as soon as he gets in.
Luca makes his way to the garage and switches on the CD player. He sings along to Whitesnake’s ‘Always the Same’. While looking at him, Alessandro shakes his head. Although his friend has many talents, singing is not one of them. With Luca entertaining himself, Alessandro returns to the stranded lady. He’s interested in the reason for her visit to his island. Maybe it’s nothing more than a vacation. Based on his experience, women rarely travel alone. Love might be her motivation for visiting Capri. He prefers to disregard this option. He acknowledges that the probability is high, even if he doesn’t prefer it. Despite everything, she appeared happy. Most tourists who disembark the ferry for the first time radiate happiness. Alessandro suggests visiting family as the last option. However, since she’s staying at Villa Excellence, visiting family couldn’t be an option at all. It’s impossible to choose, and only time will tell. Alessandro takes out her business card. “Exclusive Interiors by Olivia Martin”. That name sounds oddly familiar to him. And immediately he realizes why.
“This can’t be!” Alessandro says, just a little too loud.
“What?” Luca asks, turning down the volume on the CD player.
“It’s beyond my control that she mistakes me for you. The game suddenly became a lot more interesting.”
“What are you talking about?” Slowly, Luca pulls into the parking lot of the garage.
“The Porsche is yours, my friend. At least for a day or so.” 
“Seriously?” Luca asks, sounding surprised.

      [image: ]Luca knows Alessandro better than Alessandro knows himself. He is certain his friend is up to something. As always, the best approach is to allow Alessandro to carry on as he wishes. In time, he will eventually reveal what’s on his mind. In the past, Luca has often borrowed his friend’s Porsche. Particularly on days when he attempted to impress a new love interest.
“Here are the keys,” Alessandro says as they step out of the tow truck.
“The Porche was a joke, brother. Unfortunately, I don’t have any exciting plans for tonight. How I wish I did!” says Luca, staring at the ground.
“While you may not need the Porsche, I actually need your Range Rover.” 
“I knew it! What’s mine is yours, of course,” Luca replies. He removes the keys to his gray Range Rover Evoque from his pocket. The buddies exchange keys. They prepare to shift the Fiat from the tow truck to an unoccupied parking space without additional communication.
Relationships have been difficult for Alessandro in recent years. Luca has seen this happen repeatedly. According to Alessandro, wealthy people are often lonely. Love is never the driving force behind Alessandro’s relationships; financial gain always is. Women pay attention to his possessions above all and frequently take advantage of his warm-hearted personality. There is more to Alessandro than money, jewelry, and extravagant trips. It's challenging to find a woman who values him for reasons other than his financial status.
These days, Alessandro has adopted a fresh approach to dating. He is cautious about revealing too much on a first date. Alessandro doesn’t disclose his surname and provides little information about his profession. His last name and the name of his company are frequently in the news. It’s easy to associate his name with a massive bank account. He talks only about his hobbies. His Porsche is traded for Luca's Range Rover whenever he has a date. Luca has a hunch that his Range Rover will be put to use when Alessandro reaches out to the stranded tourist.
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