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Chicago, Illinois, 1962
Anthony Torino’s heart was beating a thousand times a minute as he
came strolling out of the hotel’s penthouse, following a meeting with the
most powerful members of Chicago’s Mafia. He ran his hand through his
chestnut hair thinking that he finally did it! His mind kept replaying what
just happened. He’d never forget the moment when everyone at the table
applauded his accomplishment as he stood there tall and proud. Tony could
feel the huge wad of cash he received from the top mob boss, Don Leo
Ramono, weighing down his coat pocket. The money was received after the
meeting concluded.
“Tony!” Al Lombardi called, pulling him out of his thoughts.
He looked at his childhood friend, Al, a huge grin spreading across his
face.
“We actually did it Al!” he said, punching the air. “Did you see
everyone clapping for me in there?”
“Yeah, I know you just loved it!” He said rolling his eyes.
“You are right, I did!”
“So what did the boss want from you after the meeting?” Al's brows
furrowed.
“Let’s walk, my friend, Tony said with a small chuckle.
They started down the hallway.
“Al, didn't I tell you I’ll be someone to remember and you, my great
pal, you're going to be my right-hand man. Tonight is only the beginning!
Someday I'll be the boss, and that penthouse will be mine!” Tony pulled the
wad of money from his coat.
“What’s that?” Al exclaimed. Tony saw Al’s eyes bulging out of his
head as he looked down at all the money.
“Let's just say it's a token of appreciation from Don Romano,
himself.”

“What are you going to do with it?”
“I have a few things in mind,” Tony said as he took some bills out of
the wad and stuffed the remainder back in his coat pocket.
“For you, my friend. I couldn’t have done it without you.”
Al’s face lit up as Tony shoved the money into his hand.
“What, cat got your tongue?” Al stared brashly at the bills Tony had
shoved into his hands. “I have to take care of my buddy.” Amazed, Al
admitted, “I guess I have some money to blow!” And they erupted in
laughter.
“Yes, you do. This is just unbelievable!” Tony said happily.
“Bet you enjoyed sitting in there among the top big boys.”
“Yes, I loved every second of it... I knew the K and K killing would be
our big break, Al!”
“Hey that has a ring to it!”
Tony just grinned at Al.
“Yeah, those two idiots should have known better than to double-
cross our Don. Everyone can sleep well at night, now that I’ve taken care of
the K and K matter. The cops will never trace it back to us. I made sure of
that.”
“So what now—keep a low profile and wait for Leo to call us again?”
Al asked.
“Actually, I overheard Leo and some of the guys talking about Las
Vegas, Nevada, after the meeting was over.”
“Huh? You mean that dusty town out in the middle of nowhere?”
“Yes. Leo gets a suitcase filled with millions in cold, hard, cash every
week from a guy whose only job is to fly to Vegas just to go inside the
Casino’s counting room and take out millions before the government knows
about it. I’m going to find a way to get some of the Vegas action! Think
about all the money we can make. You know what's the best part of it?
Vegas has no real Mafia family running the town, like here in Chicago. Al,
if we do this right, I would be the first mob boss of Las Vegas! We’d be set
for life. Living a rich and luxurious lifestyle! Then, when Leo eventually
dies, I'll be ready to take over from him,” Tony said pushing the button for
the elevator.
“Then count me in!” Al said as the doors opened. “After you, Don
Tony Torino!”

“Why, thank you!”
The two men got in the elevator smiling from ear-to-ear.
“This is the finest hotel I’ve ever been in,” Al said while Tony looked
around the gold elevator and gazed at his reflection in the mirrors lining its
walls.
“Yeah, but I’ve heard that the hotels are even more majestic in Vegas.”
“You’ve always been a fan of the gambling houses,” Al said punching
him on the arm.
“Did I mention the most gorgeous women in the world are there?
That’s why they call it ‘Sin City!’”
“Ah, I see. You want to go to Vegas so you’ll have all of the showgirls
to yourself!” he teased.
“What can I say? I’m a ladies’ man!” he raised an eyebrow at Al as
the elevator doors opened, and they exited laughing.
“So ladies’ man, do you have any plans for tonight?” Al asked him.
Tony sighed. “Home to my wife. Sadie keeps pushing the whole
family thing down my throat.”
“Come party with me; we should be celebrating out on the town.”
For a moment, Tony thought about going to the same nightclub they
always visited with the same old people and the same old talk. Tonight, he
felt like doing something different. He looked at the sign on the wall that
read: BAR THIS WAY.
“I'm going to have a drink in the bar here and then head home.”
“Sure, you'll go home... tomorrow morning! Goodnight, I hope that
you have a great night, wherever it leads you!” Al snickered as he started to
stroll away.
Tony smiled as Al walked away. “Thanks, pal. Goodnight.
He looked all over the hotel’s main lobby. It was the grandest hotel he
had ever seen. Huge flower arrangements graced tables everywhere he
looked. A big winding staircase was hung with beautiful crystal
chandeliers. There were gold accessories, marble floors, and wooden
ceiling beams. Tony turned to walk towards the bar, sliding off his wedding
ring and shoving it in his pocket.
He stopped in the doorway of the bar, looking around the room. It was
dimly lit with soft piano music playing in the background. He saw plenty of
pretty ladies to pick from and slowly made the rounds of the room. One by

one his glance took in all of the women in the room, but none of them
caught his eye. Then he saw two women sitting at the bar sharing a laugh.
One had lovely red hair and the other was a brunette. He started over, but
stopped in his tracks at the sight of a real beauty sitting alone at the bar. She
was stunning with long blonde hair flowing down her back and an attractive
curvaceous body. She was expensively dressed in a very risqué light purple,
lace dress. Judging by her appearance, she wasn’t from Chicago. As he
strode toward her he asked, “Is this seat taken?” using a cultivated, suave
voice.
She glanced up at him and his heart leapt as he saw her gorgeous blue
eyes taking him in.
“No, it’s not,” she said smiling at him.
“Thanks, I’m Tony.” He said sitting next to her.
“Nice to meet you, I'm Evelyn.
"It’s nice to meet you, as well. Can I interest you in a drink, Evelyn?"
He noticed her glass was empty. “Please, I would like that, she said with a
smile.
“Okay, bartender!” he called out, getting the attention of a male
bartender. He came right over to them.
“Good evening, I’m Steve. What can I get you two to drink?”
“A Tom Collins sounds good to me,” Evelyn said looking at Tony.
“We will have two Tom Collins,” Tony confirmed, holding up two
fingers.
“Coming right up!”
“So what brings you to Chicago?” Tony asked.
“I’m here for my cousin's wedding."
"Is it your first time in the Windy City?"
"Yes, it's my first time here. How about you?” she answered, coyly.
“Huh?” Tony was stunned by her beauty. He didn't even hear Evelyn’s
question.
“Well, you are in a hotel bar, which means that you are here on
business, right?” She asked playing with her hair.
“Oh no, I live here in Chicago.” He said inhaling her rose perfume.
“I see. What kind of work are you in?”
“I own a jewelry store down the street, he lied with practiced cunning.
Just dropped by for a drink after a long day. So Evelyn, why are you sitting

here in the bar and not out on the town taking in the City’s night life?”
“I felt like staying in tonight. I’m not used to this freezing weather.
I’m actually from Las Vegas.”
“Really?” he said thinking what a coincidence this was, and amazed at
his luck. He would use this to his advantage and pump her for insights on
Vegas. He saw Steve heading over with their drinks.
Tony dug some money out of his pocket and handed it to Steve.
“Keep the change!” Tony told him. Steve answered with, “Thank you
sir, let me know if you need anything at all.”
“Will do,” he said as Steve strolled away.
Evelyn was definitely enjoying her drink. “What’s in a Tom Collins,
anyway?” asked Tony, holding his drink up and looking at it. “It's made
from gin, lemon juice, sugar and carbonated water,” Evelyn answered.
“Is a Tom Collins popular in Vegas?” Tony asked her, taking a small
sip and finding that he liked it.
“Yes, it's a hit!”
“What’s Vegas like?”
“Las Vegas... it’s where anything can happen.” Her eyes were alight
with excitement. “I grew up in a small town in California where there’s
nothing like the excitement of a city like Las Vegas. When I first saw Las
Vegas and all the neon lights down Freemont, I was totally amazed. It’s the
town where all of your dreams can come true. There's something special
about Vegas.”
“Sounds like Vegas is one great town.”
“Yes, it is. The best part of Vegas, to me, is that you never know
what’s going to happen, who you're going to meet or where the day will
lead you.”
Tony thought to himself that Evelyn was interesting and found himself
attracted to her. She continued to talk about Las Vegas and all that it had to
offer as they slowly enjoyed their drinks. He was fascinated by the ins and
outs of the casino world and avidly asked questions. But when it came time
for him to ask her what she did for a living, she looked away from him for a
moment.
“I’m a showgirl, at the Tropicana,” She whispered shyly. “Hey, what
can I say, it’s a job that pays my bills. I do whatever I can to support my
three-year-old son,” she said with a sigh.

“What about your son’s father?” Tony asked.
“We’re not together,” she said, her lips pursed.
"Ah, I see, is your son here with you? If so, I don't want to keep you
from him."
"Thanks, my son is spending the night with my aunt and uncle. They
thought I needed a night off. Do you have any kids?”
“No, I don’t.”
“Married?”
Tony looked at Evelyn. He was very aware of the ring in his pocket.
“It's complicated,” Tony admitted to her.
“I see.”
They looked at each other for a moment as he wondered what she was
thinking. He heard one of Dean Martin’s songs starting to play, and Evelyn
grabbed Tony by the hand. “I love this song! ‘Come Away With Me!’”
They both got up from the bar and Tony smiled at her, suppressing a small
chuckle.
Evelyn led Tony to the floor, and they began to dance. He moved
close to Evelyn, her hair smelling like a summer breeze, her body
perspiring as they commandeered the floor. Finally, as the music wound
down and the bar closed for the night, Tony couldn’t deny that he wanted
her.
“Thank you for a wonderful evening!” Evelyn said as they made their
way to the elevator.
“No, thank YOU! Can I see you to your room, Evelyn?” Tony asked,
holding his jacket over his shoulder.
“I would like that.”
“You’re right when you say you can wake up in the morning not
knowing where the day will lead you. Tony looked into those beautiful blue
eyes and felt himself drowning in them.
“Yes, and we're not even in Las Vegas.”
“What if I come to Las Vegas, would you show me around?”
Tony gazed at her for a moment, his heart pounding with anxiety.
“I would be honored to show you my Las Vegas," she said, as she
pushed the button to call the elevator.
“So it’s your Las Vegas?" he chuckled.

"Why yes, it is. You know being a Vegas girl I'm bit of a go-getter,
myself."
“Well, then, after you, Evelyn—Miss Las Vegas!” Tony said making a
hand gesture.
“Thank you kind sir,” Evelyn said as she stepped into the elevator.
“What floor?” Tony asked following behind her. He glanced at the
button to the Penthouse, wishing he could take her up there.
“Fourth.”
As the elevator began to rise, they gazed into each other’s eyes and
were lost to the moment. Then before he knew it, the elevator doors opened
and Tony and Evelyn stepped out into the hallway. Silence hung between
them as they walked down the hall to her room.
They stopped before a door and Evelyn pulled her key out of her
handbag. “I guess it’s time...” Tony started to say, but stopped. How could
he let a woman like Evelyn go without ever seeing her again? He watched
as she opened the door with a brass key. “It doesn’t have to be goodnight if
we don’t want it to be.” Tony and Evelyn stared at each other. He put his
hands on her soft face and kissed her. Evelyn returned the kiss as she pulled
him into her room, shutting the door behind them.
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San Diego, 2007
Adriane Rosenberg peered around her father's house not knowing
where to begin. Letting out a deep sigh, she glanced in the mirror. She saw
her reflection, long blonde hair tied up in a bun and vibrant light blue eyes
looking back at her. She hated that she looked like her mother, Evelyn, even
if she didn’t act like her. Adriane was one of the top lawyers in San Diego
and had made a life for herself, not one dependent on a man, as her mother
had chosen. She spotted an old picture of her father, Charlie “Gus”
Rosenberg, by the mirror. It was taken when he was running the Stargaze
Casino in Las Vegas, Nevada. She smiled as she thought of her father, who
was once one of the best-known bookmakers in the country. When Gus was
young and first starting out, the Chicago Mafia top boss, Leo Romano, saw
there was more to him than the average bookie, and offered Gus a shot at
running one of the biggest casinos in Las Vegas.
Once he got there, her dad met her mother, Evelyn, a showgirl who
had to struggle to make ends meet. The same year they met, they married.
Her father told her how he bought a diamond bracelet for her mother to give
to her on their first date, and he continued to shower her with gifts their
entire marriage. Adriane knew that her father made sure that her mother

would be both dependent and obligated to him for as long as he wanted her.
He was a master of control.
The doorbell rang, interrupting Adriane’s thoughts. As she answered
the door, she peered out the peep hole, and smiled as she recognized her
longtime friend.
"Victor!" Adriane yelled, opening the door to a man she had known
since childhood, Victor Torino.
"Adriane, how are you doing?" Victor said, putting his bags down to
give her a huge hug.
"I've missed you!" she said, letting go of him.
Adriane stared into his deep blue eyes—eyes which always reminded
her of his father’s eyes. Victor was the only son of Tony Torino, the ruthless
Las Vegas mob boss of the seventy’s. Tony and her father were childhood
friends, and the Mob set Tony to watch over the day-to-day activities at the
Stargaze Casino, and to watch her father’s back. That was when Tony saw
Las Vegas as the perfect place for all of his dreams to come true. At least
until everything came apart for him.
"I've missed you, too, Adriane. So how are you holding up?" Victor
asked as he picked up his bags and came into the house.
"I am hanging in there. Some days are better than others... you know
what it's like to lose a dad," she said closing the door behind him.
"True, not a day goes by that I don't think of him." He stopped and
looked around the big living room.
"I still can't believe that Gus is gone! Just like that, the result was a
heart attack."
"You can say that again; there are so many wonderful memories of
the two of us with my dad here in this room," Adriane said with a tear in her
eye.
Victor put a hand softly on her shoulder. "Hey, I miss him, too—after
my mother died, he was the only one who took me in and gave me a home.
I will always be thankful to Gus for that. After all, Gus was my godfather
before that whole mess went down between our fathers."
"Yes, Vegas had the power to wreck their friendship," Adriane
reminded him.
"Yeah, Vegas."
"Anyhow, dad, you, and I were a happy family in this house.”

“We sure were,” he said, smiling at her.
“Oh Vic! I don't know where to start," she said, finding herself
overwhelmed at the thought of packing up all of her father's belongings.
"God, I haven’t a clue, either! How about a drink?"
"Sounds good to me! How's Lisa by the way?" Adriane asked, as
she made her way to the living room mini bar.
"Lisa is fine, busy working away. She sends her warmest regards to
you, and she's sorry that she can't be here."
"That's nice of her. Tell her ‘thank you’ for me, and I wish that she
was here, too."
"I will make sure to tell her that."
"So, do I hear wedding bells anytime soon?" Adriane teased him,
walking behind the mini bar.
Victor laughed at her as she got down two glasses and set them on
the bar.
"Not yet!" He said tapping his fingers on the counter.
"Why? You two have been together for six years now," she
commented, pouring them both drinks.
"I don't know. Just want to make sure that she’s the right one for me.
I'll never forget the look on my mother's face when she found out about my
dad and..." Victor stopped to look at Adriane.
"My mom?" handing him his drink.
"Sorry," Victor said looking away from her.
"It’s fine, I’m used to it. It somehow always comes up when I meet
someone new, and of course the movie didn't help," Adriane said with a
sigh.
" Horrid movie and all the nasty, vicious lies that were in it!" Victor
said, as he took a good long swig of his drink.
"Was it really, Victor? I thought it nailed my mother to a tee!"
Adriane said, rolling her eyes.
Victor looked at her with suspicion. "Don’t you ever wonder if we
know the whole story between my dad and your mom?"
"No, and I couldn't care less about it."
"Really, there's no part of you that's a tiny bit curious about what
happened?"

"No, Victor, she wasn't a mother to me! She’d tie me to my bed, just
so she could be with your dad! Besides, I love my dad too much to be even
curious about my mother's affair with your father!" Adriane said with anger
in her voice, knowing that Victor knew very well that she hated talking
about her mother.
"Adriane, be cool, it's just a question that I have always been
wondering about."
"Now you know, Vic! I don't care or want to know."
"Got it! What I was trying to say was that...I couldn't hurt Lisa like
that, that's why I haven't asked her to marry me yet," Victor said, changing
the subject.
"So that's why—because you are afraid you would cheat on her?"
She took a sip of her drink.
"Yes, I am."
"Have you ever thought of cheating on her in the past?"
"Good heavens, no!" he said, shocked.
"Then you won't. Trust me, you would've done it by now, six years
is a long time to be with someone and not cheat on them."
"Thanks for the advice, by the way whatever happened with John?"
"Simple, we broke up. Nothing more to it."
"Adriane..." Victor said with a sigh.
"Don't Adriane me! I already know that I'll wind up being alone and
I am happy with my choice. Love makes your life more difficult. Now,
where do we want to begin packing?" She wasn't in the mood to chat about
her messy love life with Victor who was every bit a big brother and her best
friend.
"How about your father's den?"
"Why not, good as any place to begin," She said with a sigh.
Victor took Adriane's hand.
"I love you, Adriane. You don't have to put on a brave face for me."
"Yes, I do, it's the life I was raised in." Letting go of Victor's hand
she made her way to her father's den. Victor followed.
Gus’s den looked empty without the six TV's going and Gus on the
phone betting on a game.
"Things look different now,” Victor said, looking around the room.

"Yep, they sure do," she said, holding back the tears for a second
time.
"Look, there’s your father’s desk, the one we were not allowed to
open. Time to see what the old man didn't want us to find..."
"I’ll bet it's just some betting papers and things from the Mob."
"Ya think?" Victor questioned.
"Will you knock it off?" Adriane said with a sigh.
Victor chuckled as he walked over to Gus’s desk and pulled open
the top drawer to find a picture lying on top. The look on Victor's face
turned puzzled as he picked the photo up and looked at it.
"Adriane, look at what I found,” Victor said peering closely at the
photo.
"What?" she said, walking over to him.
"It's a picture of your parents, my parents and two other couples
sitting on the sofa at your old home. Hey, I remember taking this photo at a
party!"
"Ah, it must have been taken before my mom went and slept with
your dad," Adriane said, looking at the photo.
"Seems like your dad was trying to figure out what happened back
in Las Vegas. What a coincidence this is. We were just talking about it!"
"Victor! It's a photo that my dad kept in his desk, nothing more!"
She rolled her eyes as Victor looked over at her and then down at
the very bottom drawer of the desk. He bent down and pulled it open.
A look of astonishment crossed his face.
"Adriane, what if we have the story wrong about what happened in
Vegas long ago?"
"Victor, did you forget? My dad told his side of the story to the
person who wrote that sickening movie. My dad had no reason to lie about
what happened!"
"If you say so, but I think that you need to take a look in this
drawer."
Adriane let out a deep sigh, looked in, and saw a lot of photos,
newspaper clippings, and books. A letter with her name on it sat on top.
Adriane looked at Victor wondering what to do. Without a word she
reached in, took the letter out, and quickly opened it. For Victor’s benefit,
she started to read it aloud: Adriane,

If you are reading this, then I’m probably dead. I know that you hate
your mother and have no reason to want to understand her. I think it is time
that you and she make amends. After all, you are a part of her, Adriane.
Over the years I have been saving a lot of things that had to do with your
mother and your Uncle Tony so that you can put the whole story together.
I know now that I was a fool to drive your mother to alcohol and
drugs. I haven't always been a kind man, as you've always known. I have a
lot of regrets in my life, and I shall carry all of them to the grave. Now it's
time, my dear daughter, for you to face the past.
Love you so much,
Daddy
Adriane looked at Victor, not knowing what to say. She wiped a tear
from her eye as she gazed at the letter in her hand and repeated it in her
mind.
"Dad!" Adriane said, rolling her eyes, then looking in the drawer.
"So what are you going to do?” Victor asked her quietly.
"Shall we re-visit the past, Vic?" eyeing him as she said it.
"I'm ready! You know I'll be right here by your side, Adriane, but
are you ready?" he asked.
Adriane was speechless as her eyes fixed on a photo in the drawer;
she reached in and grabbed it. What she saw was a picture of her mother
dancing happily with Victor's father, Tony. Then she saw a book and lifted it
out of the drawer.
"What's that?" Victor questioned.
"I have no clue!" Adriane said, opening it and seeing her mother's
handwriting.
"Ah, it's her diary..."
They looked at each other unsure what to do. Victor looked away
from her, and she saw that something in the drawer caught his eye.
"No way! Look at this; I haven't seen this since I was a boy. It was
always by my father's bed.”
"What is it?" Adriane asked.
"His diary!"
"Yeah, right, someone like your bloodthirsty father kept a diary?"

“Believe it or not, he did." Victor said, opening the diary and
beginning to read it aloud to Adriane.
❦
Las Vegas, Nevada, 1977
Tony watched Evelyn sweep across the living room floor with a
spring in her step. His heartbeat wildly as she made her way to greet each of
her guests. Tony sighed, wondering why he had such strong feelings for her.
When Gus introduced Evelyn to Tony, Tony was stunned to find that
his pal’s wife-to-be was Evelyn, but he acted like he had never seen her
before in his life. No one knew what had happened between them that night
in Chicago. On the night before Gus and Evelyn’s wedding, Tony went to
talk to her about their romantic interlude. They both agreed to pretend the
night had never happened.
But the night Evelyn came to see Tony at his jewelry store, the Gold
Mine, he was reminded of their physical attraction. Evelyn was mad at Gus
over an incident with her childhood sweetheart, Chester Lewis, the father of
her deceased son. The child had died at four years of age, shortly before
Evelyn met Gus.
Chester was down on his luck, and earlier that day Evelyn had met
with him to see if she could help. Unfortunately, things became complicated
when Gus found out and asked Tony for help. Tony followed her around
town and when she met Chester at a little dinner on the outskirts of town, he
called Gus. Gus came to the restaurant and beat the daylights out of Chester
right in front of her.
That evening, Evelyn went to Tony’s store to explain the situation,
and begged Tony to talk to Gus. Gus was abusive and she couldn’t take it
anymore.
​
Back at the party, Gus walked up to Tony and asked how he was,
disturbing the flashback.
"I'm doing great, thanks."
"I am happy that you and the family came to the party," Gus told
him.
"Of course, why wouldn't we? After all, we're family, Gus."
"How's Al doing? I’m not used to seeing you without Al."

"Al went back home to give Leo his take. How's everything at the
casino?"
Gus rolled his eyes letting out a deep sigh.
"One of those obnoxious Clark County Commissioners, William
Draper, dropped by to see me today."
"Yeah, what did he want?"
"Cowboy wanted me to take back his loser low-life brother who I
had as a pit boss."
"What? That's ridiculous!"
"Tell me about it! There is no way I'm going to hire him back in my
casino," Gus said shaking his head.
"Evelyn looks her best tonight,” Tony commented, changing the
subject.
"Indeed she does. She hasn't said a word since we got home from
the whole Chester Lewis mess. Thanks for the help, buddy!"
"Anytime,” Tony still watched Evelyn out of the corner of his eye.
"I'd better check on dinner,” Gus said and started to step away from
him.
"Oh, Gus, I need to ask you something."
Gus rolled his eyes and looked at him.
"It's not that big of a deal, besides, you owe me one."
"Alright Tony, later after dinner we can talk."
"Sounds good," Tony said as Gus started to walk away leaving him
alone once more. Tony turned and looked out the window and saw Victor,
Adriane, and some of their friends’ kids in the pool. It was a small, intimate
dinner—Tony, Sadie, Gus, Evelyn, Victor, Adriane, and two other couples he
knew, James, Doris, Howard, and Jane, along with their kids. No one from
the Mob or from the casino.
Tony saw his wife, Sadie, talking to Jane by the pool. He and Sadie
weren't in a happy place in their marriage. He was now sleeping in the guest
bedroom, and they hadn't shared a bed in a long time.
Tony turned back to the living room as his eyes met Evelyn's for the
first time that night.
Evelyn made her way over to Tony.
"Hello, Tony," She said with a warm smile for him.
"Good evening," Tony replied with a nod.

"It's wonderful to see you. I'm glad that you, Sadie, and Victor
came."
Tony looked at her, stunned by her beauty.
"Thanks for inviting us. Will you join me for a walk?" he said in a
whisper.
Evelyn looked at him, then turned her head back to the rest of the
people in the living room.
"It needs to be quiet and quick."
"It will be. I just need to talk to you," Tony said as they started
walking down a hallway then up the stairs until they were out of ear shot.
"So, did you talk to Gus for me?"
"Not yet. I will later tonight."
"Okay, then what do you want to talk to me about?"
"Us."
Tony just looked at Evelyn. Sexual tension hung in the air between
them. Tony took Evelyn by the hand and went into a room and closed the
door behind them. Evelyn looked at him, astonished.
"What do you mean by ‘us?’"
"That night... when you came to see me at the Gold Mine...”
"What about it? I had no one to talk to about what took place with
my ex-boyfriend, Chester..."
"Evelyn, why did you kiss me?"
“We have always kissed.”
“You know what I mean. Was it about that night in Chicago..."
Evelyn regarded him, stunned.
“I thought you wanted to pretend that night never happened," She
whispered to him.
“It did happen, Evelyn. We did have sex together... is that why you
kissed me?” Tony asked, wanting to know.
Tony and Evelyn’s eyes met as sweet silence hung between them.
"Tony, I was mad. We were drinking, and I thought..."
"It would hurt Charlie?" Tony said, finishing Evelyn's sentence.
"Well, yes... and no. I don't know." Evelyn told him.
"You have friends who you can talk to—you can even go and talk to
my crazy wife about your problem with your ex and your husband—but
instead you chose to come to see me that night. Why was that?"

Evelyn let out a deep sigh.
"I do care for you, Tony, romantically. That's why I kissed you the
other night, not because of Gus or Chester. Are you happy now? You have
no idea what it's like to be in a sexless marriage. I'm not even happy with
Gus, fighting all the time. Then we put on all smiles and act like Mr. and
Mrs. happily married. You haven’t got a clue!"
"I think I do Evelyn..." Tony got close to Evelyn and put his arms
around her, pulling her to him.
They gazed into each other’s eyes.
"Race you all to my room!" Adriane yelled and then the loud sound
of kids running down the hall and yelling interrupted the mood between
them.
"I should get back." Evelyn let out a small laugh. "Tony, come on,
this would never work between us, if I hop into bed with you. It would mess
everything up! You, Gus, me, Sadie, and the kids are family, always
spending the holidays together. Besides, you are Tony Torino, you can get
any woman you want in your bed! Don't get me wrong, I remember it
being..." They started to touch lips, then she pulled back.
"This is crazy, Tony.... Do you know what, just forget that kiss,
forget that night, okay?” Evelyn said, pushing back from his warm embrace.
"Eve, wait! I care very deeply for you, and I could get any woman in
Las Vegas to sleep with me... but I want you."
"Tony let’s...”
Before she could finish her sentence, Tony grabbed her and kissed
her passionately.
He stopped for a moment and gazed at her.
Without a word more, Evelyn kissed him back.
A few minutes later Tony opened the door, and he and Evelyn
walked out looking at each other with something in their eyes that was only
for one another. They went their own ways so no one could speculate
anything. They entered the living room at different times. No one seemed to
have missed them.
Minutes later, Gus entered the living room from his den with a
camera in his hand.
"How about a photo of just the adults together?"
"That's sounds wonderful, dear," Evelyn told him.

"Who's going to take a photo of all of us together?" Jane asked as
Tony stood in the background listening to the conversation. He couldn't take
his eyes off of Evelyn.
"My son, Victor, can. He's the oldest of our kids," Sadie offered.
"Sounds good. Where are all of the kids?" Howard asked.
"They are in Adriane's room. Let me call them down,” Evelyn
offered.
Evelyn left the room, not looking at Tony, and acting like nothing
had just happened between them.
Tony looked around the room as Sadie came up beside him.
"I hope that you will sit next to me and be my husband tonight!" She
snapped in his ear.
"Of course I will! Don't I always?"
"Don't give me that business, Torino; I know that you are seeing a
showgirl at the Sands!"
"What! Are you out of your mind?"
"I am not! Doris saw you with her the other night!" she said
accusingly.
Tony shot Sadie a look. "It's my business, Sadie! Got it?"
Before Sadie could reply, Evelyn came back, followed by the kids
talking loudly with each other.
Tony looked at his wife.
"We'll talk later," Tony whispered in her ear.
"What is there to talk about?" Sadie asked, as she walked away from
him. Tony just looked at her coldly.
Adriane and her little friends went to play in the next room, as
Victor stayed behind and talked to Gus and Evelyn.
"Okay, everyone sit down on the sofa," Evelyn directed happily. Gus
handed Victor the camera.
Everyone made their way to the sofa and sat down. Gus and Evelyn
sat in the middle with James and Doris and Howard and Jane on each side
of them. Sadie sat down next to Jane. Tony looked at Sadie as he sat down
beside her, putting his arm around her for the photo.
"Everyone say cheese and
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