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  INTRODUCTION




   




  The book tells a fine fictional story about unexpected summer




  encounter between two beautiful Italian female special agents and




  two younger men in Venice!




  Summer heat and mutual attraction is pushing two of them into




  a unpredictable love story ....! Thanks to their love, the main male




  and female characters are drown into a series of unexpected love




  and action events!




  Her total commitment to the implementation of her duty task, places




  him into perplexity ..., to accept her that way or to move away from her!




  Accepting situation pragmatically, he made the door wide opened ...,




  placing himself voluntarily as a part of her task!




  Reading this story, the estimate readers will discover if they managed to




  overcome all the difficulties staying together ...., or maybe they have




  failed, facing troubles on the road....?! 




   





  Chapter I




   




  Hot summer day, around 35 degrees Celsius, end of June, Venice was full of tourists as




  usual, they were on the squares, streets, bridges, restaurants, coffee bars ....everywhere!




  The legendary Canal Grande was full of boats carrying tourists from one side of Venice to another.




  A big number of picturesque gondolas sailed, transporting their passengers, guided with a great skills of its Gondoliers ......., it was a wonder how they used to avoid collisions among them and also crashes with a much bigger boats.




  Tens of thousands of tourists from all over the world were here, you could hear so many different languages, see so many different faces ...., it was just another normal day in Venice during the season, which takes place practically from the beginning of Venice Carnival till the end of October, or even in November if weather allows.




  The best way to discover Venice was to walk along the Canal Grande, starting from main train station till Piazza San Marco! Walking along the Canal Grande, crossing small bridges, having a contact with a local people, talk to them, visiting small shops with fine clothes or souvenirs, restaurants, having a cup of coffee in one of numerous coffee bars along the way.




  Guests were in position to touch the soul of Venice, to experience the city!




  One thing, guests always loved in Italy ......, everywhere and absolutely everywhere, they were able to get first class coffee, doesn t matter ordering coffee con latte, coffee ristretto, cappuccino or any other of numerous sorts of Italian coffee. It look, it was some kind of tradition, but in the same time as some kind of proud, to make such a great coffee for the clients.




  Of course, all this was very expensive in Venice, sometimes visitors have had a feeling, being charged for breathing the air. But Venice was worth of it, it was a pearl of Italy and Adriatic Sea, of course together with many other towns and cultural monuments, of which Italy was full!                             




  There was also one thing visitors should have always on their mind ....., taking care about their values ......., wallets, jewelry, luggage, even about their cars if they arrived with it. Always, they have to use guarded parking, hotels garage, public garage ....... places under control! 




   




   




                                                                                                                                                      




  
Chapter II






                                                                                                             




  Together with my Italian friend Claudio, I was sitting on a small terrace of our favorite




  coffee bar, watching tourists passing by, commenting them, especially girls!




  Sitting there nearly for an hour, we used to wait for an opportunity to catch some pretty girls and have a good time together with them. 




  At last, two beautiful girls arrived and they have taken free table close to us. They might be around twenty five, maybe older …., however they were very pretty young looking girls and they were talking on Croatian language. 




  My friend who was Italian told me, well this is something for you buddy, they are speaking your language, so do something to entertain them ...., talk to them ...., do not let them go away, they are so pretty!




  Yeah ....., they were more than pretty, wearing hot pants, showing their long legs ......, wow how beautiful they are ....., surely it was my turn to undertake something.




        


  Hi blonds I told....., it is so nice to see you, a lot of girls are coming here to see Venice, but such a beauties like you, show up once in a five years, or even more rare!




  Looking at me and they smiled telling, don t you think you overdo a bit ...., but anyhow thanks for the compliment ....., it is nice to hear! Aren t you Italian ...., are you a Croat or what ...., they were confused ...., but curious too ....., your Croatian is so fluent so who you are and where you come from?!




  Seeing them cheerful and communicative, I continued kidding ...., try to guess ...., it s a million dollars question.




  They laughed, watching each other ......, oh come on, tell us ...., ok., we are going to tell you first ......., we are from Rijeka  and you are ....?! 




  I am from Rijeka too, I am half Croat and half Italian, my mother is from Rijeka and father from Venice and I am staying in Venice two or three weeks few times in a year. Most of time we are living in Rijeka and my friend Claudio is native Italian I told, presenting my friend to the beauties!




  Oh sorry my name is Gino!




  We are observing tourists here and we never dreamed, such a beauties are going to take place next to us.




  They smiled lovely, telling me I am such a charming person!




  They were both outstanding beautiful, but so simple and normal in the same time. It is really miracle that we didn t meet each other in Rijeka till now, Rijeka is not that big, could be we have some common friends back home ......., you never know ....., was my comment!




  One of them asked, surely we do know some persons familiar to all of us ......, where are you living in Rijeka, in which part .........?!




  I am living on Trsat I answered and you, what about you?!




  We are living next to Corso, Iva told smiling.




  Well at the end, we can introduce us to each other, to don t telling always you and you again!




  As I told my name is Gino and my friends name is Claudio, famous Italian lover here in Venice ......, I smiled.




  Oh yes, it will be easier to talk ..., one of the girls answered ..., my name is Iva and she is Tamara!




  Tamara told smiling ......., it seems Claudio is a dangerous for both of us, wouldn t be easy to resist him ........, they smiled watching us!




  Look Gino, we are studying in Zagreb, both of us, so this is the reason you didn t see us in Rijeka during the winter ...., we are coming and spending only few days visiting our families and we are not coming out that much. What are you studying.......?!




  I finished economy in Rijeka, but it was few years ago! I am very curious ......, let me guess ......., maybe you are studying languages ...., medicine ...., economics ....., doesn t matter, tell us?!




  They laughed and Tamara took the initiative ......, you are close, very close ....., we are studying languages on Faculty of Philosophy in Zagreb ......, we study English and German!




  First impression when we saw you girls was ......., top models are coming ...., you are so pretty and normal in the same time, it is not easy to find today ....., I said.




  It seems, you are not thinking we are just two stupid blonds ....., honestly we like that......, Tamara was saying!




  Claudio was so serious and Iva told him to relax ......, Claudio we are not biting, smile a bit, it is lovely day, you have such a good company, so give us a smile! 




  Claudio asked them how long they are staying in Venice ......?!




  Unfortunately just today Iva said....., in the evening we are driving back to Rijeka ...., my boyfriend is impatient to see me!




  He is one lucky gay, it seems all beautiful girls are in some kind of relationship ......, Gino it seems we are not going to marry these two beauties ........., Claudio told smiling! We all laughed loudly and Tamara told ......., you never know, never say never!




        


  For me personally, Tamara was even more beautiful then Iva, or she was just more my type of a girl. She was around 173 cm toll, beautiful blue eyes with quite beetle browed, mid size protruding lips, beautiful white teeth, aquiline nose and wonderful long dark blond hair. Body was so attractive, not too wide hips with raised ass, well formed legs which showed she is practicing some kind of sport. Flat stomach, medium sized breasts and quite wide shoulders made her body so desirable!




  She wore hot tight light blue jeans hot pants, which made up her butt so incredibly seductive and desirable. This legs of her, it was story for itself, spindle shaped really amazing formed long legs showed, she is or she used to be in sport!




  She was definitely most beautiful to me, girl to dream about! 




  We used to talk about everything, speaking loudly and laughing whole the time, causing jealous eyewinks of locals and waiters which used to know us very well.




        


  After some time girls told us ........., guys ...... we are not going to stay that long with you ......., we want to walk to Piazza San Marco and eat something there too!




  What a pity I said ....., shell we race who will reach San Marco square first ....., we feel so good having you next to us ....., so let us join you and we can eat something together, if you don t mind?!




  They exchanged views and Tamara told ......, good let us go!




        


  We left coffee bar smiling, followed by curious looks of present guests and staff. Making a few steps Tamara did take me under arm smiling and asking ......, are you surprised, I hope you feel comfortable?!




  Oh, you must be kidding, I feel fantastic having you so close to me, I said.




  She just smiled squeezing my arm ........, isn t unbelievable how we met she asked?!




  Yes it is, what a coincidence, I have been looking for years, trying to find such a girl like you, obviously with no success and now you are right next to me …, I was telling trying to stay cool, feeling her touch like electricity.




  You are so charming Gino, you know what to say to the girl to seduce her, are you some kind of Casanova ......, but he was a bad guy ........., are you that way too?!




  Of course not, I am just honest, I am just trying to express me...., trying to express how much I like you, that s all!




  I believe you ...., but many men just did take advantage of me ....., but sometimes I also took advantage of them ....., being very naughty as well! Sometimes I feel like a stupid blonde ...., I hope you are a different kind of man, it seems …., you like to have stupid blonde right next to you don t you?! 




  We both laughed loudly, watching each other!




   




  Hey you two, do you hear us at all, we are trying to tell you something for a last couple of minutes, but you are ignoring us ......., it seems you do not need anybody, you are self sufficient ....... Iva was telling ....... and selfish too ......, Claudio was adding! 




  We all laughed ......, Tamara and I realized, we are close to Piazza San Marco ....., we did nt feel how fast was it, being occupied with each other ...., we were talking whole the time ...., mostly she of course!




  Iva started to tease us ...., Claudio don t you feel something in the air ...., some kind of sympathy between these two persons ......, maybe birth of love ....., I am not so sure ....., what about you Claudio?!




  Claudio smiled telling ......, look at him ....., he is already in heaven ......, what a pity I am going to lose a good friend ........., between me and one day blonde ......., he ischoosing one day blonde without any hesitation ......, dear God .......... what kind of a friend I used to have!




  We laughed hilariously all together to the astonishment of the people around us ......, Tamara and I flushed in the faces in the same moment, she just squeezed me tightly with her hand!




  Iva and Claudio concluded as one ........, we are witnessing to the birth of love ...., how pathetic! We walked around for about two hours looking all these beautiful buildings and monuments around us ........., Tamara was using every moment to touch me or to watch my eyes and I was the same way!




   




  In one moment Iva told us ......., let s go to eat something ........, I m already starving!




  This is very good idea we answered all together, let s go!




  Claudio told us to follow him to one very close and good restaurant, in one of the side streets close to Piazza San Marco, he told it is also not that expensive ....., but do not expect something cheap here in Venice ...., he added.




  It was lovely small restaurant with terrace besides narrow channel, with a lot of guests and we decided to have our lunch there. Prices were also high, but it looked very solid and guests around us did comment their meals ....., how tasty, delicious, lovely!




  There was also a good music playing!




   




  Iva ordered pizza with sea food, Claudio ordered spaghetti like true Italian, Tamara told me to choose something tasty for both of us ........., she was just smiling, looking at me, holding my hand whole the time. Well I selected prosciutto with melon for hors d oeuvre and gnocchi with gorgonzola with veal medallions.




  Hearing me, Iva made up her mind and she ordered the same meal like Tamara and me.




  After some time the waiter brought us a bottle of white wine, some kind of pate to eat with warm pizza bread … it was delicious ...., so tasty but it made us even hungrier.




  Our meals arrived few minutes later and at the beginning we didn t talk too much, we were too hungry and we focused us on our food, which was truly delicious!




  Iva told to Claudio ........, you really know about good food, it is so lovely and tasty!




  Claudio smiled ....., of course I know ....., I am Italian ....., I know a lot about food, wine and women of course ...., like every Italian lover .......! 




  We laughed on his words and Iva told ......., I have told at the beginning we have to beware of you!




  The atmosphere was so positive and relaxed!




  Tamara was touching me with her knee whole the time and I felt so good and close to her, like we know us for a longer period already.




  Iva noticed all this and she asked smiling tricky ......, Tamara, are you going back home with me tonight, or you are staying with Gino here in Venice?! 




  Tamara s face turns red, she was confused for a couple of seconds ......, of course I am going back to Rijeka with you ........., what a question ...... she said!




  Claudio laughed loudly and after few seconds Iva laughed too ......., I am just asking, I see you falling in love ......, it seems you want to be next to Gino. What about our holidays in Rovinj, is it still current trip or ......., maybe you want to replace me with Gino ......., Iva was smiling?!




  Tamara just smiled and told her to be sure, they are going to have a beautiful vacation in Istria!




   




  I did add, I have to stay here for next two or three weeks, because of my grandmother and after that I ll be back to Rijeka and I want to go somewhere too, maybe I ll go to island Rab, I ve heard its lovely!




  After few glasses of wine, in a good mood I touched Tamara s knee, I felt her shaking a bit and she squeezed me tightly and kissed my cheek.




  Iva and Claudio were watching us clapping their hands ...... wow ....., love is in the air, can you feel it ...........?!




   




  Claudio turned to the other guests telling them to toast to a new young couple ........, to us!




  The whole terrace accepted his invitation and they raised the glasses to toast to us! 




  Oh Claudio, I am gonna kill you, could you be a bit more discreet I told him …, but Claudio continued telling ......, right now this is a beautiful song playing ....... "Hotel California"......., they should dance on it, showing us their happiness ........, of course the whole terrace supported him, asking us to dance!




  "Hotel California" was really one of my favorite songs ......, I took Tamara s hand and we started to move our bodies following the fantastic rhythm of the song.




  Watching the guests during our dance, I saw them focusing Tamara s legs and butt.




   




  We finished, becoming a big applause from the people around!




  Iva told us to don t get married so soon ........, wait a few years until I am going to be rich to buy you a proper present.




  She did grab Tamara s hand telling ......., what s up baby, you are falling in love faster than ever ...., since I know you ......., what is his magic to seduce such a pretty girl like you so fast?!




  Tamara just smiled, she was so shy and quiet, holding my hand whole the time!




  We spent more than two hours eating and having fun in this restaurant, before we decided to go away.




   




  We moved around and then we decided to visit small islands of Murano, Burano and Torcello.




  Murano was World famous for its glass products, made through special method of production.




  It was interesting for Tamara and Iva but to us, it was just another visit of above mentioned islands, because we were there several times.




  It was around 8.30 pm, when girls decided to go back to the main train station, where they used to park their car.




  Of course, Claudio and I stayed with them whole the time, walking along canal Grande, having fun.




  I was hugging and kissing Tamara s cheek and she did the same to me!




  I felt like never before, I never felt in love that fast, but now I was like a child ...... in heaven, it was fantastic feeling from one side and to stay rational from the other side, because of possibility to get hurt.




  I didn t know anything about that girl, I didn t know is she having any relationship in the moment, is she serious, showing me her feelings and her interest in me ....?!




  What, if she has a boyfriend, or a lover back home ....is she sincere to me, or she is just playing a love role?!




  At the end of our walk, Tamara and I stepped away to have some words in privacy ....I asked her, if she wants me to call her and if she wants to see me when I am back to Rijeka in fifteen days?! I asked her also, if she is having some kind of current boyfriend or a lover?!




  Her answer was, she used to be in some kind of relationship and it is close to the end.




  I want to be with you Gino, I am going to end this relationship definitely, because it is not working for some time and it is just a habit, or maybe a fear to stay alone.




  I like you so much, I realized that, since you spoke out your first words.  




  I kissed her and after that they left driving slowly, waving their hands greeting us going away!




   




  What a day I told to Claudio!




  Yeah, it was hell of day Gino, important day for you my friend ......, maybe you found your future wife, who knows the time will show!




  




  Next days were very painful for me, I was staying in Venice and my heart was in Rijeka with




  Tamara! I used to call her every day and she called me as well. One week passed so slowly, I was impatient to go back to see her.




  In meantime she left Rijeka together with Iva, going to Rovinj as they told us a week ago. 




  She didn t call me today, so I was nervous ....., trying to reach her, but she didn t respond on my calls.




  At last, close to 9 pm she called me, telling she forgot her phone in her room and she was whole day in Pula together with Iva. She spent half an hour speaking with me using WhatsApp application, telling how she miss me and that she ll stay in Rovinj six more days. After that she sent me a kisses over the phone and we finished our love talk.




   




  I was happy and I invited Claudio to have a dinner in the same restaurant where we used to be with Tamara and Iva, couple of days earlier. Of course, he was curious how it is going with Tamara and me and was very happy, when he heard everything is going well.                                   




  Man, she is so pretty and attractive, can you imagine her in high heels and in a tight mini rock ....., wow it must be outstanding beautiful he told. I see you happy and impatient to meet her ......., but do not worry ......., she likes you, invite her to Rab, spend two wonderful weeks there. Do you have already apartment there or you have to find something first?! Watch out, it is not gonna be easy, it is August, will be a lot of tourists especially Italians!




  Do not worry Claudio, I ll find something good for us to enjoy our stay there fully!




  Ok. partner, think on me if Iva split apart with her boyfriend in coming period ......, I liked her very much. She is so attractive and communicative, I would be happy to be with her!




  Sure I will Claudio, of course you would like to be with her, she is definitely a desirable woman!




   




  Curious was, that all staff personnel wanted to know what happened with a girls asking us ......, where are they, are they coming ....., they are so pretty, bring them again, if you are not interested anymore, maybe we are having a chance ......, we laughed all together.




  They were Italian ......., always curious about beautiful women, it was in their nature, they were able to do anything to catch pretty girls trying to seduce and have sex with them.




                                                                                                                                                                                                                                               




   




  Chapter III




                                                                                                            




  Finally I left Venice early in the morning, my grandmother was sad because I am leaving, but from the other side, she was happy, because I am going to be with my new girlfriend …., well I hoped Tamara will be my new girlfriend!




  I ve told everything to my grandmother and she advised me to be careful and not to lose my discernment.




  Be a good boy, but first take care of yourself, don t let her spin you around her little finger. She is pretty my son as you told me, but you are also very handsome guy. If she is good to you, be good to her!




  I was driving my Alfa Romeo Giulia, thinking on my grandmothers words, asking me, if it s gonna work with me and Tamara?! I knew, only time can give me an answer on this question.




   




  I arrived to Rijeka around noon, going straight home to say hello to my mother and after that, I ve planed to call Tamara to ask her when is she coming back. I wanted to go into my coffee bar, to inform me if everything was ok. during my absence in last two and a half weeks. I owned one small coffee bar on Rijekas Corso.




  I set down to have a cup of coffee and to flip through domestic newspapers, to see latest news. Then Tamara called me saying ....., Gino I ll be in Rijeka late in the afternoon, are you still on highway driving back home or what?!
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