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PROLOGUE:

I was one of those playboy mafia princes lots of money, traveling, yachts, fast cars and faster women flocking to me. To say that my bed was never empty, was an understatement, enjoyed the revolving door of women. My father was also grooming me to take over the Lombardi family businesses, and I was living my best life and having the time of my life, I thought I did not want anything. Yes, life was good for me, and I was not planning to get tied down any time soon, later in life of course. At least that is what I thought until she pirouetted into my life a walking, talking breathing dream.

At first, I thought she was nothing but another spoiled mafia princess, but I learned do not judge a book by its cover and damn did she make me burn for her. But I was not prepared to fall head over heels in love with the gorgeous Chiara Valentina Ricci- Smirnov and apple of her father’s eye. But man, when I first saw her, she was a thief because she stolen my breath and then my heart, yes, and I went willingly it could not be helped. Chiara was all flame and passion, and she consumed me, and man I was drawn in, with her brains and beauty a perfect killer combination. I knew she was a force to be reckoned with, and I wanted nothing more than to conquer the world with her by my side and turn her into my wife.

On top of that she was prima ballet dancer in her native country of Russia. Not only was she a ballet dancer, but she was also the one that would be the head of the Ricci-Smirnov family, when it was her father’s time.

But together we were a five-alarm fire consuming each other like a fire consuming everything in its path. We could conquer anything together, but some conquerors make enemies and punishes bad people along the way. What happens when someone takes what belongs to Gabriele and the love of his life? Especially when Gabriele is the man that strikes fear in many. Will Gabriele burn the world down to find the love of his life Chiara? But Chiara has more reasons giving her the will to live and get back to the man she loves. Will Chiara burn everything in her path, and take out any obstacles that gets in her way and their love for one another?
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GABRIELE








*FOUR YEARS EARLIER*

I was sitting around in my office, at the strip club when my right-hand-man/cousin Enzo calls me from the bar downstairs. He had left the office earlier when Ambra claimed she wanted to talk to me, yes whatever she was there to fuck me like usual daily. She was on her knees blowing me, and I was right at the edge.

“Yeah, Enzo why are you calling me, you know I’m busy?” I asked as I was gagging the bitch, as I spoke with Enzo.

“Sorry, boss but your father is on his way up, you better finish quick, bye!” Enzo says with a laugh and hangs up.

A few minutes later I had nutted in her mouth, and I told her I have business to tend to, she smiles up at me and wipes the corner of her mouth before she got up and left. I straightened my clothes making sure I was presentable. The girl is a guarantee fuck and good at head, but she thinks she will be my wife one day, but sorry not interested in marriage, especially some girl that has fucked every guy that walks in the place. She is not exactly wife or mother material, none of the girls that work here. I could tell she wanted to continue this interaction, but business comes first. There was a knock on the door, and I nodded to Ambra, and watched her slip out the door after my father walked in.

“Hello, Gabriele a little afternoon exercise!” Father asked in an annoyed tone shaking his head and took a seat in front of my desk.

“You will be 27 yrs. soon enough, and you need to start thinking about settling down, and give us some grandkids!” Father drones on as I sigh, tired of hearing both of my parents talk about it.

“Father, I know you didn’t come all the way over here, to talk about me giving you grandkids, Papa I just haven’t found my one yet, when I do, we will fill the house up with grandkids, I want what you and Mama has, I know she’s out there waiting for me to find her, okay!” I said with an exasperated tone and waited for him to speak.

“Perfect, anyway we need to go see Valentin in Russia, you have to go with me as you will be head of the family, I think you will like it!” Father informed me and gave me a weird smile.

“When do we go, guess I will need to pack my bags, and how long will we be there?” I replied and waited for his answer.

“We will most likely be there for three months and pack some dress & casual things as well, we leave the day after tomorrow, and you did know I let you know three weeks ago Gabriele, also told you to bring Enzo and couple others with us!” Father mused as he gave me a knowing glance.






*THREE DAYS LATER*




CHIARA



I had just finished rehearsal at Bolshoi Theater, we were doing final dress rehearsal for Swan Lake as tomorrow was opening night. As I am dressing to meet my father at his club called Roxbury Delights. I left Bolshoi Theater and got into Ludus Blue McLaren 720S Spider and headed off to one of the many clubs my Papa owns. My phone starts ringing, it is Papa calling me.

“Hello, Papa, I’m on the way to Roxbury Delights now, just leaving the theater now!” I answered in Russian as I picked up my phone, annoyed I could hear loud music in the background.

Papa always calls me in the middle of loud music, it is ridiculously hard to hear him, then he gets upset that I cannot hear him.

“Oh, okay sweetie just calling to remind you to meet us, all here at Roxbury Delights, I’m here with Umberto, we are still waiting for a few more, you know which room to meet us in, I just need you to be your charming shelf and show whose boss if you must, and the ladies miss you from the club!” He says as he turns away from his guest to finish our conversation.

“Yes, Papa, I will see you in about 20 minutes, and of course I didn’t forget, just dress rehearsals took longer than expected, I’m sorry Papa, I would’ve been there earlier, see you soon bye!” I replied with a nervous chuckle and slides my hands along my steering wheel.

“Okay, don’t worry about it I know you can’t control when rehearsals run longer, sweetheart drive safely, and see you soon bye!” Papa replies and then hangs up on his end.

About 10 minutes later I pulled up at the club and parked next to my Papa’s Range Rover, stepped out of my Maclaren 720S Spider Coupe, I heard a whistle, and I turned my head not seeing anyone, I turned back to my car, smooth out my fuchsia silky satin 3-pc deep v- neck blazer mini skirt set with bra style top, with satin lapels and button detail. I draped the satin trim deep v- neck blazer over my shoulders, pairing it with jimmy choo fuchsia embellished with rhinestones crystals down the heel four inch pointed toed stilettos. As I got close to the door Dimitry the bouncer waved.

“Hello, Boss you look gorgeous as usual, long time no see, congratulation heard you got lead role in the ballet!” Dimitry says with a wave and hug.

“Aww, thank you Dimitry, yeah, I’m sorry just been really busy with my dancing, I sure did thank you, oh these are for you and your wife, tickets to my ballet!” I said with a huge grin, as I handed him the tickets.

Off to the side I noticed two Italian men smoking and both were looking over at me, I noticed they were speaking in Italian, saying how they agreed with Dimitry that I am so gorgeous, and one said he would tap my ass. The other man just kept staring at me and taking all of me in. Then one of the men hit the other upside his head, giving him an angry warning. If looks could kill, the other man would most definitely be dead.

“That lady would never be just a fuck Enzo; I can tell she is keeper!” the one guy said to the other man.

Thinking to myself, I guess thanks for that, I said to myself. I could feel the one guy's gaze was all consuming and the heat behind his eyes as  if he could see deep down into my soul. I had to get out of there and besides Papa was waiting for me inside the club.

“Well, take care of yourself, better get inside before Papa, sends out a search party, talk to you later Dimitry!” I replied softly as I passed through the door of the club.

As usual the smell of alcohol and cheap ass perfume, sweat and sex clings to the air. I could feel my stomach starting to roll, I had to prevent myself from almost throwing up. Many of the girls' wave to me as I walk through the club like a boss. A lot of the men also watches me thinking I am new meat for their entertainment. Ignoring them I continued my way to the room my Papa always uses for business meetings. I was reaching for the doorknob, when I felt a hand fall over mine, in that moment I felt someone behind me and then sparks coursing through my body.

“Allow me, to open the door for the lady!” a man spoke behind me, he was so close I could feel his breath on my shoulder, looking over my shoulder I saw, the same man that was smoking outside earlier, and then he gave me a stunning smile I have ever seen, and I saw gorgeous hazel eyes looking back at me.

“Th—thanks!” I stuttered for a moment, and we just stood mesmerized by each other.

“Hello, my name is Gabriele Umberto Lombardi, and you are?” Gabriele says softly, taking my hand in his bringing it up to his lips kissing the back of my hand. 

“Hello, I’m Chiara Valentina Ricci- Smirnov, pleasure to meet you, Gabriele Lombardi!” I say softly as I can feel blush rising to my cheeks. 

He never dropped my hand from his, I wonder if he could feel the sparks and shivers up and down his spine as his lips brushes the back of my bare hand. He was 6ft- 5in, and classically gorgeous like an Adonis God standing before me. His hair was as dark as the night sky, with a glowing golden-like bronze Mediterranean complexion. His chiseled like jawline was dusted with a dark rugged stubble; and chevron mustache, fuck he was magnificent. He wore an expensive 3 pc black suit with a red shirt unbuttoned down far enough I could see his chest hair, with Gucci Leather Square Toed Loafers shoes and no socks. We were enjoying drinking each other in that we did not realize that someone opened the door, just as the man called Enzo cleared his throat when he walked up behind us. Giving my hand one last squeeze he released my hand, motioning for me to walk inside the room. 

“After you Chiara!” Gabriele muses and gives me a quick wink.

As we walk in Papa and Umberto exchange a look between each other giving a knowing sly smile as if having a silent conversation with each other.

“Do you suddenly feel like a goldfish in a bowl?” Gabriele whispers huskily as he smirks and snickered into my ear.

“Just a little!” I say with a chuckle as we look at our fathers and shake our heads as we walk past them. We took our seat in the corner of the U-shape couch, talking amongst ourselves as the man known as Enzo sits down beside Gabriele.

“So, you’re a ballerina, sorry I kind of overheard when you were talking with the bouncer outside, so where is our tickets, I love the ballet!” Gabriele jested and grinned as I let out a nervous laugh.

“Yes, would you like some how many tickets, and they will be left at will call for you!” I urge with a sexy smile and glance around for a server for drinks.

“Would you like a drink?” I asked, hooking my lips into a gentle smile.

“Of course, thank you, and think we are the youngest people in this room!” Gabriele snickers as we continued chatting as Enzo, looked through the glass wall at the women dancing on the poles.

I looked around the room at the other mafia families and some of their sons and other family members around the room. Everyone seemed to be here and thought that we should get the meeting started.  All the servers seemed to be busy, so I decided to go over to the mobile bar that was set up outside of the room on meeting days.

“I will be right back, how about a bottle of wine would that be okay, or would you prefer whiskey?” I asked as I stood up.

“I think we should share, a bottle of red wine if that works for you!” he answers giving me a sweet smile, I smiled back at him and walked out into the corridor. 

I walked up to the bar and asked for a bottle of Barolo, and three wine glasses and thanked the bartender, and added a nice tip in his jar.

“Sure, thing boss lady, long time no see!” Jeff says with a grin and goes to get the bottle and glasses. On the way back I flagged down the server and ordered some appetizers for the room, so we had something to eat, as I was starving. I also ordered my toasted Italian subs, for myself and told the server to bring out the 10-foot sub and other buffet items, that I ordered last week, for this meeting. 

We cannot exactly just let anyone to be around in the meeting, as we are the mafia. Our meetings are just for the invitees, outsiders are not allowed to be there, we cannot exactly trust anyone that we were not affiliated with, just the families in attendant. 

Today we have many of the Lombardi family joining us, they had come over from Como, Italy. It was nice to meet Gabriele, he is young, and exquisite, nice for a change to have young blood with us. I am usually the youngest person in the room for these events. My papa has been having me sit in as he is grooming me to take over when he decides to hand the family over to me. I am extremely honored that my papa wants me to take over rather than any one of my brothers, Valen is here at the meetings for a change, the other brothers are still incredibly young. But my brothers will also be a big part of the inner workings of our family businesses if they wish. When mama passed, I was the oldest and filling my mama’s shoes for my brother’s sakes, no one can ever fill mama’s shoes. Who god rest her soul had lost her battle with breast cancer and cervical cancer. 

I realized that today’s meeting was for papa to get Gabriele and I to meet and see if we have chemistry between us. My papa wants me to marry for love, not out of commitment to Ricci-Smirnov family line. The little time I have spent with him, he seems genuinely nice, educated, and comes from a good family line. But we have three months to get to know each other, I find him appealing, and I know what I felt the first time we touched each other. I mean I do not know what he felt, but hopefully he saw something that might interest him.

I walked into the suite and our eyes instantly locked with one another; he and Enzo were talking to other allies and investors mingling with the crowd. He smiles at me, as I work my way through the crowd stopping to talk and shake hands with some of the investors and other families that were allies. Walking with a purpose nearer to him, I slip by him, as he grasps my wrist gently, pulls me closer to whisper to me as his breath fans across my bare skin, “I’ll be there in a few minutes, Amanté!” as he slides his palm slightly across the small of my back while our shoulder grazes   one other, aware that someone might be watching us, namely our father’s. 

I sat down the wine bottle and glasses on the table in front of where we had been sitting earlier, I decided to go to the ladies' room before the meetings. As I walked over to enter the suite bathroom, I could feel his eyes on my back. I was about to slip into the bathroom, when I felt a slight push from behind and a gentle grip on my wrist, before getting pulled into the washroom. As soon as we were inside, Gabriele locked the door behind us, shrouding us in darkness. 

He pins me up against the wall, furiously and starts kissing my lips, as a deep rich moan rips from each of our throats.

“God you are so fucking exquisite, I burn and ache for just a little taste of your sweet lips!” he murmurs as he rakes his fingers through my long wavy dark chestnut color hair.

“And your eyes are magnificent, I could get lost in your heterochromia brilliant eyes, my Amanté!” he whispers huskily in between kisses, as he then rips my thong off placing it in his suit jacket pocket picks my legs up and wraps them about his waist, I start unbuckling his belt and unfasten his pants and then the zipper dropping his pants falling away and pool at our feet.

Our libidos were in overdrive, both of us wanton for each other. I start kissing his neck tenderly as he moans, whilst I stroke his cock hard. 

Oh god, please Gabriele I ache and burn for you too. He then inserts one of his long fingers inside of my cunt, and then start finger fucking me, my eyes roll back in my head as he pushed a second finger inside my slicken pussy.

“FUCK, you are so fucking wet for me, who are you so wet for Amanté, is that just for me, and no one else right?” he asks with laced with lust voice.

“Yes, I’m so wet for you baby, no one else only you, oh please, please I’m aching to feel you, please I need you in my cunt, and feel your cock buried deep, baby!” 

We were so enraptured with each other; we did not care on the other side of the door was a room full of people. All we could feel was the heat and chemistry sparking between us, our needs were superseding everything. He then removes his fingers from my cunt, then he slips them into his mouth licking his fingers clean. He lets out a deep raspy moan and closes his eyes savoring my taste.

“FUCK ME, you taste like ripe berries, dripping with honey, so divine!” he murmurs, as he leans down kissing me passionately, I could taste myself on his lips and tongue.

In one swift motion he shoves his cock deep inside of my cunt, as he grabs me by my throat as he impaled me with his cock as he pummeled into me as a cacophony of throaty moans rang out within the room. 

“Oh, god that feels yes!” I moaned in between our passionate kisses.

“Mmm, you are amazing so open for me, Amanté!” Gabriele groans as he pummels into me.

We were clinging to each other, as he pounded into me my back hitting against the tiled wall. With every wallop he made against my pussy, sent waves of pleasures throughout my body.

“Oh, I’m so fucking close, oh god Gabriele, yes!” I moaned loudly as I clawed at his back.

“Oh, FUCK, I can’t hold back anymore, Amanté, ahh FUCK!” Gabriele groans as I swallowed his groans and passionate kisses and embraces, as we came in unison.

We sag against each other breathlessly, as he kisses along the nape of my neck, absentmindedly lacing his fingers through my hair. I inhaled the scent of sweat on his skin, which smells of sandalwood and the salt and sea rosemary that clings to his skin, from a day on the Mediterranean Sea. Slowly our breath were returning to us, we were happily clinging to each other. 

“Your hair smells like a field of windswept lavender, and juniper!” he whispers in my ear.

“We should be going back, unfortunately, I could stay in your arms forever, but they might send out a search party for us!” Gabriele whispers huskily before lifting my chin tenderly and kisses me with such tenderness. 

“I suppose you are right, we should definitely do this again, amore!” I say in a sexy seductive voice, as he gave me a sexy smile.

“I will leave first, my Amanté, oh we will definitely do this again, we are staying at your country mansion!” Gabriele says with a stunning sexy smile, as he reluctantly let go of me, kissing me once more. 

We both helped each other to straighten up our clothes, when we righted ourselves, he reluctantly left the bathroom, looking back at me one last time, giving me a sexy smile leaving me sated.

“See, you later on Amanté, when we get done here, we should have a night cap!” he says throwing a meaningful smile over his shoulder.

As I stood there remembering the feel of his lips and skin, holding the tips of my fingers against my own lips, smiling at the memory. Our attraction to each other could not be helped, it was downright acting on our primal instinctual level. I know what they say about Gabriele Umberto Lombardi, a rich mafia prince, womanizer and a heartbreaker, however I knew there was something more to him, that he was not as shallow as everyone makes him out to be. Yeah, I knew he was a total man whore, but then again, he is single. Letting out a sigh before, looking at myself in the mirror to right my clothes and then re-touch my makeup. Checking my look in the mirror one last time, before stepping out of the bathroom. 

“Are you okay sweetie, it’s time for the meeting!” Papa ask to me quietly and leans in next to my ear, after he walks up to me.

Gabriele and my eyes instantly found one another, and I lit up like a Christmas tree as does he. My Papa follows where my eyes were looking, and he knowingly hmm, and smiles, however then Papa looks over to where Umberto Lombardi, Gabriele and Enzo were chatting, and Papa nods his head at Umberto Lombardi. Umberto then gives Papa a knowing smile and an air fist pump, as if they were taking their glory, happy that their plans are working.

“It’s time darling, go get them all out, please so we can get the meeting started and get back to the mansion, to get our guests settled in, thanks darling!” Papa said as he pulled me to him, and lightly kissed my forehead and I went on my way.

“Thank you, servers, you may all leave the room now, and go about your normal duties, everyone that didn’t get an invite, please leave NOW!” I demanded ushering the outsiders out of the room quickly locking the doors behind them and then pick up the remote to change the glass to the frosted glass panels on the partition wall.

I blocked the sight of the dancers beyond the glass partition wall much to the men’s groans of displeasure as Papa took his seat and I rejoined Gabriele and Enzo on the couch. Gabriele poured me a glass of red wine and handed me a couple pieces of toasted Italian sub to nibble on. I smiled and graciously accepted the wine and sub pieces, as Gabriele squeezed my thigh. We kept getting watched by Papa and Umberto, as they sat back in their wingback chairs, and smiled smugly, at one point Umberto even leaned in and whispered something in Papa’s ear causing his eyes to flick to us.

They both smiled as they watched us every so often looking over at Gabriele, Enzo and I chatting amongst ourselves. Papa then clears his throat loudly and starts talking about mob business. Across the room I noticed Konstantin he is one of my father’s grunts a tall tatted blonde Russian man talking to my brother Valentin Jr.  he likes to be called Valen, I have feared that man for so long, but he kept looking over at me, and it is making me a little uncomfortable and creeps me out, I thought to myself. Anyway, I try and ignore it. He frightens me and I turn my attention back to the discussion going on around the table. Gabriele notices that something is upsetting me, and he gently squeezes my upper thigh, and leans in and whispers in my ear.

Amanté, is there anything wrong you seem like something is upsetting you, what is it Amanté?” Gabriele asks leaning in close, so no one could hear us.

“Yes, I’m fine!” I lied and tried to re-focus on the discussion and business at hand.

Gabriele looked over in the blonde man’s direction with a grimace, and inquisitiveness. Then Gabriele looked over at me and gave me a soft smile and leaned in again to whisper in my ear.

“It’s okay, I promise you from now on no one will ever hurt you or come near you while I’m around!”  Gabriele assures me as he gently cups my face as I lean into his hand, softly kissing his palm. Feeling safe and I believe that Gabriele would protect me and not let anyone hurt me ever again.

“You are truly so gorgeous!” Gabriele whispered looking at me with loving eyes.

I close my eyes enjoying the gentle caress against my face, and then he brushes my lips with his, as he closes his eyes enjoying the tender touches. My Papa continued talking about mafia business, but occasionally looking over at us, enjoying how well Gabriele and I were getting along. About an hour and a half later it was finally time to leave to go home to the mansion.

I was gathering my things to get ready to go home, it has been an exceptionally long day for me, with dress rehearsals all day and then meeting tonight.

“Sweetheart, perhaps you should take Gabriele and Enzo with you, I still have some things to do, it’s been a long day for you, and you have your opening night in a few days’ time for Black Swan Ballet, go home sweetheart you need your rest!” Papa mused and kissed my forehead as he and Umberto headed towards their SUV’s.

“Sure, Papa we will grab something to eat, and take it back to the house, let’s go guys, I’m exhausted!” I said with a gentle smile, grabbed my Louis Vuitton purse, and was reaching for my laptop bag.

Before I could pick up my laptop bag, he smiled gently at me and picked it up my laptop bag, and we walked out of the room and headed for the club’s exit. We walked over to my McLaren 720S Spider coupe, then I realized that my car is a two-seater oops.

“Umm, you both will have to squeeze into one seat, sorry only a two-seater coupe, someone will have to sit on a lap!” I laughed and watched the guys’ faces fall and got into the driver’s seat.

“Thank goodness no one is watching my cousin sitting on my lap, not a good look for a head of the Lombardi family!” Gabriele grumbles but stifles his laugh.

“No matter he’s my bitch anyway, right Enzo!” Gabriele chuckles joking with Enzo and me.

“You really suck, Gabriele no fair I get squashed here in the middle dude!” Enzo sighed sounding annoyed that he is getting squashed.

“Don’t worry Enzo, this baby can move her ass when she wants to, we will be at my place in no time flat!” I giggled as I patted the dashboard of my car and pushed my car start button.

Gabriele looks over at me and starts laughing and jokingly squeezes Enzo’s leg. I backed out of my spot and then I turned onto the busy street and headed to my usual Italian restaurant. 

“Are you guys okay with Italian food, or do you want something else?” I asked inquisitively and looked back to the road.

“Of course, we are Italians after all, that will be a start, Amanté!” Gabriele answers with a heated gaze and raises his eyebrows suggestively.

I purse my lips and squeeze my thighs together, God this man all he does is throw me a heated look, and my breath hitches and my heart starts beating erratically, oh boy I am in so much trouble with this man, I thought to myself, turning back to the road before I end up crashing my car. Gabriele smiles smugly it is as if he is inside my head, and he knows what he does to me, as I know I do for him. Great now all I can think about is our little romp we had in the bathroom earlier, as I bet, he is thinking about the very thing I am. I can see him shifting in his seat and how much he wished we were alone back in that bathroom. Enzo can sense the sexual fire that radiates between us, and he flicks his eyes to me and then to Gabriele.

I pulled up to the curb in front of the restaurant and turned off my car, and I started to get out of my car. As I step out of my car and smooth out my clothes, I hear Enzo and Gabriele talking.

“You tapped that didn’t you dog, fuck me you work fast, how the fuck do you do that man, always having ladies drop at your feet!” Enzo asks in a muffled voice, so no one hears them, but I did.

“Wow, man you definitely made a good pick, with her she is drop dead gorgeous she looks like a fashion model, and a nice rack, fuck you are one lucky prick!” Enzo says as they try to catch up to me.

“Is that any of your business Enzo, if something happened that’s between Chiara and me, nobody else, don’t get no fucking ideals about her, she’s mine and betroth to me!” Gabriele hisses through clenched teeth, giving him a pointed look.

Enzo put his hands up in surrender and dropped what they were talking about. I am trying so hard not to eavesdrop, but it is hard. Gabriele caught up to me and grabbed my hand smiled and kissed my hand.

“Shall we get something to eat Amanté and get you home to rest the rest of the night, you have opening night for ‘The Black Swan Ballet,’ you are dancing, must be so exciting!” Gabriele says with a smile and an admiring look. “Are you nervous Amanté, personally I think you will be just fine baby!” Gabriele asks as he held open the door for me, ushering me inside with his hand on the small of my back.

We walked up to the host and asked for three menus so we could place a takeout order. The host complies as her eyes rake over Gabriele and Enzo smiles at them, as her cheeks turned crimson. Gabriele pulls me up against him, before wrapping his arm about my waist, totally ignoring the girl that was practically flirting with him. Gabriele did not even pay her no attention or speak to her, she even bent over to give him an unobstructed view of her cleavage, and tried to touch his arm, he jerks his arm away giving her a look of disdain, and clings onto my waist, and place a chaste kiss on my lips.

We placed our orders as Gabriele added a couple extra things, he then pulled out his black card, then he pulled me over to a bench seat, and pulled me down onto his lap. I happily indulged him, and he leans his forehead against mine, and he gently lifts my chin a tad, and kisses my lips.

“I guess she finally gave up, but Enzo is eating it up!” Gabriele whispers leaning in close, so no one could hear him, and he snickers.

“Yeah, she tried to get your attention, so shamelessly, yes he was lapping it up, are you going to tell him or am I she only giving him attention to get next to you!” I whispered back giving him a nervous chuckle.

“Well, let’s give him some time to soak it all in, no matter I have what I want and she’s sitting on my lap, she is the most gorgeous women I have ever seen!” Gabriele says as if to reassure me of his affections.

“Is that so Mr. Lombardi, are you certain of that?” I ask trying to keep down my anxiousness and doubt that he means it, but I will take what he is willing to share with me. A few minutes later we were handed a couple of bags of food, Enzo came forward and takes the bags from Gabriele, man did the food smell so good as my stomach starts growling. Just as I was getting to my feet a little girl walked up to me with a big bright smile.

“OMG, Papa looks it’s Chiara Valentina, the most amazing ballerina ever, please may I get your autograph Miss Chiara, I want to be like you!” the little girl exclaims in Russian, as she bounces up and down, handing me a piece of paper and a black sharpie pens, but then I realize my manager gave me a stack of photos to give out to fans tomorrow, she had just gotten them back from the photography, I had slipped them in my huge Louis Vuitton purse.

Then in that moment everyone started crowding around us, man I can never get used to having everyone’s attention all looking at you. Gabriele immediately got between the girl and me and the growing crowds.

“Of course, what is your name little one, I have this for you?” I asked the little girl as I showed her. 
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GABRIELE



The crowd seemed to come out of nowhere, I did not realize how big of a ballet dancer Chiara was, seeing that little girl come up to her and ask for an autograph, I was so proud and very curious to see her dance tomorrow. Chiara smiled politely at the girl, as the little girl’s sister showed up and stood beside her. Chiara took her Louis Vuitton bag off her shoulder, without dropping her gorgeous radiant smile, placing it on an empty table. 

Opening it up and pulling out a folder of full body picture of her in a red and golden brocade details along her breasts with a deep V neckline and golden lace drapes over the bell tutu and wearing red satin pointe slippers. I pulled one out of the photographs of Chiara. She looks stunning in her red custom bell tutu. I did not realize how dainty she is but curvy waist, not an inch of fat on her anywhere. She looked so magnificently dainty in red lace. Enzo looked over my shoulder to look at the photo, he whistles and nods his head in approval.

“Wow, she looks so gorgeous like a princess!” Enzo whispers as he leans, close enough, so no one would hear our conversation.

“My name is Katie, and her name is Bianca, and thank you for your autograph, I so want to be the best ballerina like you when I grow up and you look so beautiful and elegant!” Katie says with the cutest giggle, bouncing up and down with her sister. 

“Aww, that is very sweet thing to say Katie, and thank you, are either of you two in ballet now?” Chiara ask with curiosity and gave her a beautiful killer smile.

“No, madam our papa can’t afford, to pay that right now, papa has his job, but he is paying for Mama cancer treatments, can you teach us to dance Miss Chiara, please, that would be a dream for us, is he your boyfriend or husband?” Katie asks with a quick smile and quivering in her tiny lips.

Chiara got a painful expression on her face, but she quickly recovered, and dropped to her knees, bringing the two girls into her arms hugging them tightly. Chiara hold them to her and kisses them both on the crown of their heads, stroking their long blonde strands, and then the next words Chiara says floors and shocks me.

“Oh, darlings first thing first, I’m so sorry about your mama’s cancer sickness, here’s what I will do for you two lovely girls, here sir is my business card and please call me, I would love to help and pay for your wife’s cancer treatments, only if that is alright with you sir, I would like to train your beauties personally, in ballet and/or other dances they would like to learn!” Chiara says with her elegant kind self.

“Wow, Miss Chiara you don’t have to do all that for us, but thank you so much, I could never pay you back what you are doing for us. I’m so truly touched and appreciate all of the help, you are an amazing human being, such a kind beautiful soul!” the girl’s father replies with tears, in the corner of his eyes, trying to stay strong for his girls.

Then Chiara stood up and pulls the man into a warm embrace, to comfort and to show him some support. Letting the man to discreetly cry if he wanted to on Chiara’s shoulder, and she allows him to have a few moments of relief, that you physically and visibly see washes over him, from his girls and the crowd. Enzo and I gave each other a shocked look on our faces, at the generosity Chiara is showing this small family.

“Oh, and I want you three to be my special guests for tomorrow night, these are for my private guest box seats, I’m sure Mr. Lombardi and Mr. Rizzo and my Papa and brothers will welcome you all with open arms in those seats, right guys!” Chiara states with a smug sexy smile and a wink and bites her lips nervously. 

“Of, course Chiara, we would love to have them in the box with us!” We both said in unison with each other.

The smile that Chiara gave me was killer and raw with happiness, FUCK ME she does not know what her beautiful smile does to me, it renders me speechless and defenseless, yes fuck this girl, what is she doing to me, I was not this guy who constantly thinking of a gorgeous woman. I am the guy who sleeps with many of women, never staying with the same one for longer than three months. But all I can think about is being between her creamy porcelain thighs, ever since I had a taste of her earlier, I needed more to satisfy these insatiable cravings I have for her. In her eyes I could get lost her amazing heterochromia eyes, one green and the other greenish brown and flecks of gold mixed in. After several minutes Chiara said goodbye to the little family, we were finally on our way to Chiara’s family estate. 

Several minutes later Chiara was pulling up to a huge fancy brick walled compound, with a high black metal gate, with a security guard station.

“Hello, young Miss, welcome home!” The guard flicked over to the two sitting next to me.

“These are our guest Gabriele Lombardi and Enzo Rizzo; they are from the Italian family!” Chiara says with a flash of a smile, and she continued through the gate. We continued along a winding tree lined driveway and came to stop, in front of a six-car garage, she reached up to her visor and pressed a button and the garage door began to rise. Then she drove into the garage and pulled forward and pressed the button again and the door closed. When I looked around at Chiara’s estate it was immense, and no wonder why Papa wants to collaborate with the Russians. After researching about their businesses, they are on the up and up, the only illegal things they do are drugs, and guns. But most of all they are in hotels, restaurants, and nightclubs.

Valentin Smirnov is a very smart businessperson, and as far as I can tell he does extremely well and provides for his family. When I first met Chiara, I thought that she was nothing, but a spoiled mafia only cares about herself, but tonight just showed me what Chiara truly a very humble, kind, and amazing human being, for her to be so kind to do what she did for the small family, at the Italian restaurant. I was extremely impressed by the woman that just got out of her car, we followed her out of the car, I grabbed the box of takeout from Enzo to carry it inside.

This fucking place is enormous, what does Valen do that makes him this wealthy!” Enzo whispers, leaning in to speak softly so as not to be overheard by anyone. We looked at each other just as an old open the door, just as we stepped up to the door.

“Good evening, Ms. Chiara welcome home my dear, oh who would these handsome young men be, I assume Mr. Lombardi and Mr. Rizzo!”  Antonina says with an adoring smile at Chiara whilst giving her motherly pat of her check. Before Chiara could introduced us, I put my hand out and “I am Gabriele Lombardi and this is Enzo Rizzo, my cousin and righthand man. Antonina shook both of our hands, and she looked proudly over her shoulder to see Chiara smiling tenderly back at Antonina. However, Antonina says as she gets a blank far-off look in her eyes.

“Chiara, you know this handsome fellow, right here will be your husband one day, and you two shall have many beautiful babies, mark my words child!” Antonina replies, coming back to herself. Antonina took the box of Italian food and places it on the table, as Enzo and I followed her into the dining room, she motioned for us to take a seat, but she lightly grasps my upper arm, getting that blank far-off look again, and then back to me.

“You should keep away from being a womanizer now, it’s going to lead to a huge misunderstanding, and you will miss out on something very precious, for a short time you won’t find her, but stay faithful to Chiara, she will comeback, with your gifts, always have extra security around your two family, something is going to happen, always love each other, stay strong it will all work out in the end, please keep them safe!” Antonina begs as she grasped harder on the tatted sleeve of my upper arm.

“What are you saying, about Chiara is she going to be all right? You are scaring me, what gifts are you talking about, I do not understand please I am begging you?” I asked practically begging for her to give me answers, or any answers.

Chiara came into the dining room with the plates and flatware, and she sat at the table and then we divided up the takeout, and we sat down to eat. I was still perplexed and confused about what Antonina said about Chiara, I still had so many questions that I wanted to ask Antonina. After dinner Chiara showed Enzo and me our rooms for the next two weeks. 

“Here is your room Enzo, I hope you like it and it’s comfortable!” Chiara informs Enzo as she looks over at me and gives me a soft smile, her breath hitches. The heat between us was immense and it was like our bodies always seemed to seek out one other.

“Oh, Chiara I’m sure it will be just fine, it’s a beautiful room and it has a great lake view!” Enzo says with a grin, and we left Enzo to settle in for the rest of the night. Enzo sighed and closed the door behind us as we left. I reached for Chiara’s hand as we walked along the corridor of the east wing and toward what I assumed would be my room, but I truly did not want to be in a separate room from her. Anyway, both of our fathers have been trying to push both of us to meet for so long and start a life together, but I had been blowing off my papa because I wasn’t ready.

However, this time I ‘m really glad he gave me no choice and I’m actually glad we have met and this time I happen to agree with him if I knew this beauty was waiting to be my betrothed I’d come faster. When I first saw Chiara it was love at first sight, it was as if time stood still and all the pieces finally clicked into place and it was only her and I in that room, she is GORGEOUS, smart and talented. With those two girls tonight, she was fantastic and so giving and humbled. To me Chiara surpasses what I always thought of as my dream girl per say.

In the middle of the hallway, I stopped and stood there smiling at her for a minute before I pulled her into my arms, and then I gave her the sweetest kiss full of passion. She was stunned for a moment, as she cups both sides of my face, I leaned into her touch and caressed. In that moment I could see my whole life mapped out, and her at my side. I swear I could see my unborn children in her magnificent heterochromia eye, one green and the other a golden brown with green mixed in. I leaned in and pulled her up against the planes of my hard muscular body, with my beautiful tapestry of tattoos, both full sleeves of tatts along my arms and wrapping my arms around her neck, and then I started kissing her, before we knew it the hum of electricity crackling between us, and neither one of us refuses to back away from each other. 

So, I pushed her against the wall, and I started kissing her passionately and she gladly reciprocates my kisses tenfold. Neither of us pulled away until we could not breathe any longer, I lean my forehead against hers both of us were breathing heavily. What can I do I can never get enough of her; she lights me up like the sun breaking through the clouds on a cloudy day and quiets my racing mind chasing off the darkness that comes with my work. I start kissing her again whilst hiking up her fuchsia mini silky skirt.

“God, you are so fucking beautiful, I need you so badly!” I whispered as I grind my harden cock against her, as I pick her up and wrap her long sexy legs about my waist, as she whimpers as I grind harder against her.

“Oh, god yes, I need you too, it’s almost painful!” Chiara murmurs as she starts to grind against each other.

“That’s it where is your room Chiara baby!” I groan as she swallows my question and jerks her head to the door exactly right of us. 

“Thank, fuck, because I need to be deep into your wet sweet pussy!” I growl and pull her tight against my body kissing her passionately as we clumsily made our way into her bedroom, even though we tried being quiet, we still were noisy. I thought I heard a door further down the hallway, and if Enzo had not already figured out what we were doing, he knew now. As I carried her, as I fumbled with the door handle whilst we kissed. Finally, we got through the door, and I shut the door with my foot behind us, and locked it, so no one including our fathers, especially hers.

It is strange to us how our fathers think we should live as priests and nuns, really. Besides, you do not want to test the person out before you seal the deal with a marriage. I plan to only be married once and hopefully it will be with Chiara, I could see us together for a lifetime, hell I would have her forever if only we had immortality. This girl is fires, she is burning down everything that I thought I did not want and or needed, that was until I met Chiara, she is my forever love. I felt it when we touched each other for the very first time, I took her elegant dainty hands in mine, her touch was powerful and scorching all-consuming at once. Every nerve ending in my body felt like it was on fire, right to the very core of me. I carry her over to her king-sized bed as she clings to me, giving me baby kisses along my neck, as I close my eyes reveling in the sensations, unlike anything I have ever felt.

God, this woman has gotten to me and has burrowed under my skin so deep, and I am loving every moment. I gently toss her onto the bed as she giggles and follow her down to the mattress. I start kissing her passionately as I start relieving Chiara of her clothing, as she slowly unbuttons my long sleeve dress shirt, leaving a trail of baby kisses down my chest. Chiara’s hands slide back up my chest and kisses me passionately before she sits up and pushes me back against the bed. Chiara then straddles me and kisses me slowly with fervor, as she sucks my tongue and then bottom lip.

FUCK ME, she was gorgeous as she sucks my lip one last time, before making a trail of baby kisses along and wraps around my neck. Chiara then uses her tongue to lick the shell of my ear, and I let out a delighted moan before she sucks my ear lobe into her mouth. I can just imagine her mouth sucking my cock deep into her mouth, as she did earlier.

Then Chiara kisses me down my neck and then moving down sucking on my neck, then over my collarbone and I groan as she sucks my collarbone. “FUCK, baby you are making me crazy, Oh God!” as I tangle my fingers into her chestnut color hair, holding her in place. Chiara then starts kissing down over my chest moving lower she then licks across my pelvic bone and V line that dips into my dress slacks as she looks up at me, and I get a flashback when she went down on her knees as she was sucking my cock earlier this evening. FUCK, she is gorgeous when she looks up at me biting her lower lip as she starts unbuckling my belt, pulling it free throwing it over her shoulder. Chiara then unbuttons my pants and then unzipped them, pulling my pants and boxer briefs free from my body, throwing them over her shoulder with a sexy sly grin biting her bottom lips. My cock standing tall and springs free from the confines of the boxer briefs. 

Then she slides gracefully back up my body, with her long limber ballet dancer body, she held me captivate as I bet, she captivates the audiences like she does me, stopping at my groin and gives me a sexy smoldering grin then licks her lips biting her bottom lip, and she takes my slightly harden cock into her warm wet mouth. “FUCK BABY, God your mouth is fucking mouth is my amazing heavenly!” I growl out as I tangle my fingers through her long wavy chestnut hair, as I push her down further onto my cock, reveling in the sensations coursing through my body. Man, she is gorgeous and her unique eyes, looking up at me taking my cock once again into her beautiful mouth, and tangling my fingers through her lovely silky tresses. I cradled her head gently in my big hands, closing my eyes reveling in the sensations rushing through my body. I could feel the tightening in my cock as my balls tightens and cradles my cock feeling the fissures inside start quaking at the base of my cock begging for release.

But I did not want to succumb to the warmth and orgasmic pleasure not just yet, as much as the sensations beckons to me for release, not when I have not pleasured her yet. “FUCK ME, baby I’m so fucking close, I want both of us to come at the same time, you please me so, so much my turn Amanté lay back let me pleasure you!” I groaned out as I reached for her picking her up from her knees, laying her against the bed as I rolled her under me. 

God, she truly is exquisite, I gently caress her face as I lean over her kissing her, I tweak one of her nipples rolling it between my thumb and index fingers. She lets a long lustful moan escape, as I lean down sucking her nipple into my mouth, as she snakes her graceful arms locking them behind my head, running her fingers through my hair. We both close our eyes reveling in the emotions and sensations thrumming throughout our bodies. Slowly, I trail my hand along her voluptuous lean body, coming to stop on her bare mound, I then insert one finger deep inside of her, and the whimper she lets escape are exquisitely beautiful, I could listen to her all day and night.

My heart was thumping wildly in my chest, I have never felt this way before, not with any other woman, I feel the goosebumps peppering my skin and that tingles at the base of my neck that brings you comfort, yes that is what I am feeling right now all over my body.

“FUCK, Baby you are so wet for me!” I murmur slipping another finger in, and she moans lecherously, and I could feel her core tightening around my digits, moving my fingers stretching her inside scissoring her.

“Hmm, yes, yes, all for you, oh god Gabriele I’m close!” Chiara cries out and I gently remove my fingers and roll her under me. Then I thrusted my cock deep inside her pussy and we both moan loudly, not caring if someone else in the house would hear us. Oh, FUCK did she feel amazing as her cunt was tightening around and milking my cock, and I reveled in it. 

“Fuck, mmm baby you feel so fucking amazing, I’m getting so close, come with me mi Amanté!” I whisper before I tenderly kiss her down along her neck. 

I could feel her beautiful cunt milking my cock, begging, and urging me to give into the aching need deep within me, my fingers tangling in her chestnut wavy locks, grabbing the back of her head so I could thrust deeper inside of her, as I kiss her deeply and with fervor.

“Ah yes, mi amore, fuck!” she groans as she tangles her hands through my hair, as if I were the water that can quench her fire, as she is tightening her long sexy leg around my waist and back, as she is withering under me, fuck what a remarkable sight. Her long flowing locks fans out against the bed, she looks like a goddess, I could get so used to having her day in and day out, for everyday for the rest of my life.

“Yes, yes baby, mm I can’t hold back, ahh baby I’m coming, oh god!” she moans loudly, whilst clawing at my back, thrust her hips against my cock trying to go faster, mumbles something unintelligible in Russian.

“NOT YET, mi Amanté look at me, I’m almost there, god you feel so amazing, we do this together!” I whisper holding her head gently between my hands, making her look me in the eye, before I lean down and claim those gorgeous plump red lips. I slow for a few beats, so we can both can regain our wits. In that moment as we reclaimed ourselves, when I looked down at Chiara’s gorgeous face, which is when I knew beyond any doubt, she was mine and I lost control of my heart and my body. That is when I gave myself to her, we both must have felt it, that is when the fissure break deep inside my tightened balls, and we both gave into the plethora of emotions washing over us, and the room became a cacophony of moans rung out into the stillness of the room and night. 

Chiara laid her head on my chest as we both lay there in the stillness of the night trying to catch our breath. I absentmindedly run my fingers through her long chestnut hair, so many things that are running through my mind at that very moment. Thoughts like I could get used to going to sleep and waking to her gorgeous face every day of my life. FUCK, she was amazing tonight, our bodies just connected as well as our souls, now I am convinced that we were meant to be together. I guess for the first time I totally agree with my old man, that I could see myself settling down with Chiara, but like hell am I going to admit that to my father right away.

She is brilliant, loving, and smart like a whip, normally I always go for the dingy girls, as they were easier to promise them whatever to an extent just to get what I wanted. But tonight, I connected with Chiara on such a deeper level, I have never had this before, and I could see me giving up anything, just to have her with me. I swear even if it takes forever, Chiara will be my wife and the future mother of my children. I cannot explain all of what I am feeling right now at this moment, I feel so very relaxed and could feel my eyelids growing heavy, as we lay there in each other’s arm.

I absentmindedly rub my hand up and down her soft silky back. She just relaxes me so much when I am around her, the pressure of my day just fades away. The moonlight reflects and shimmers off, the sheen of sweat that cling to her bare silky skin.

The last thought that ran through my mind, as we drifted off to sleep, is that is it even possible to fall in love with a person I just met. I did not really believe in love at first sight, which was until she pirouetted gracefully into my life, or rather I bumped into her life, given this is Russia and her turf. I watched as Chiara drifts off to sleep, and I watch as a smile graces her sensual lips, as her long wavy hair fans out across my chest. I smile to myself as I fall off to sleep never feeling more content than ever had in my life.

The next morning, I wake before the sun, when I look over, I see Chiara wrapped up in my arms with her chestnut color hair splayed out against the pillows. FUCK, she is gorgeous as I raked my eyes over her tanned naked body. How she is tan is beyond me living in Russia like she does, guess she uses tanning lotions or get tanning sessions. I did not want to leave her, I just wanted to cuddle up with her and stay in bed with her all day. But I did not want her to get into trouble with her father. Or give our fathers something to hold over our heads. I just want Chiara and I to date each other and see where our relationship goes without outside influences putting their input into our relationship. I reluctantly got out of Chiara’s bed and picked up my clothes from the floor and dress, with one last backwards glance I left her room but ran into Valen, Chiara’s brother in the hallway.

“Look, who’s sneaking out of my sister’s bedroom at the crack of dawn!” Valen said with a smirk and continued back down the hallway. No, sooner was I about to walk into my suite than I saw my father walking down the hallway. He looks at me and smiles.

“Well, I see Chiara and you are getting along, extremely well!” my father says with a chuckle.

“Chiara, is such a lovely and totally gorgeous, your mother will be so happy!” my father replies and pulls me into the room I am staying in.

“Yeah, she’s gorgeous and we definitely
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