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Introduction







This is a spicy novella in The Ladies of the Mafia world. It falls into place between Books 3 and 4. This series is meant to be read in order. 

Lealta

Guerriera

Punizone

Dono d'amore (novella)

Forza

Tutto Pepe (novella-finale)

There is a mystery involved in the story line and in order for everything to fall into place and make sense the above is the best reading order for this series. Enjoy the ride with the Ladies, it's a wild one. 








  
  
Blurbs




Karla had unimaginable things happen to her in this life. This world has tried to chew her up and spit her out. Although the world almost won, she found something she needed at just the right time. 

A family. After everything she'd been through she found love from strangers. Love she never thought she could have. They helped her find her strength, her courage and her fight. 



Keaton has his work. He has been fine on his own, or so he thought. One day changed his course.

When he saw her he knew instantly that she was meant for him. Now all he had to do was help her find her heart and prove to her that fairytales aren't just for once upon a time.



Together they find the Dono d'amore.








  
  
Dedication







To all the women out there that have felt unrepairable broken, alone and lost to a world that isn't always kind. This is your reminder that there are good people still out there. There are people who call you family simply because you belong with them. Simply because they see the good still inside of you even when you don't. Never give up. Never think you are too broken to be loved.


Once upon a time has villains too, so this is your reminder that you can be strong on your own. You can do anything and yes there is a happily ever after in every story, you just have to find yours or let them find you.


Not every door opens easily. Some you have to break down piece by piece but once you do and you move through it you'll be amazed at what you find. Sometimes it's another door to break through, but don't give up, love, happiness and passion start within you. Find them for yourself, then let that Prince Charming enter and if he turns into a frog, squish him and find another, lol.


Bottom line, life isn't handed to us with roses and chocolates. Rainbows have to go through the rain to form and you need to withstand the storms to find the beauty, but never forget you are the most beautiful thing in this world. You were created to shine just as you are and let nothing and no one tell you differently. Scars are battle wounds that have made you stronger. Don't let them be a barrier when each one of them led you to who you are today.


From this bad ass to you……never give up….fight through it….stand proud of who YOU ARE and love yourself more 


because YOU ARE AMAZING just as you are.


Love, 


Ivy











  
  
Translations






There are a few things in Italian in this book so here are the corresponding chapters and the phrases. Most of the Italian is in Chapter 5 with a few things in Chapter 6.  Enjoy!



Chapter 5

mia dolce ragazza    My sweet girl

figlia     daughter

fratello    brother

mia dolce bambina   my sweet baby girl

Tu mia dolce ragazza, appartieni a questo posto   You my sweet girl belong in here

non temere Karla, sei mia figlia dopotutto. Non temere.     Don't be afraid Karla, you are my daughter after all. Don't be afraid

Anch'io ti voglia bena, cara   I love you too my dear

Tutto quell oche voglio e l'amore di mia figlia   All I want is the love of my daughter

nonna   grandma

nonno   grandpa

princepessa     princess

sorella   sister



Chapter 6

dono d'amore     gift of love

mia piccolo principessa mafiosa    my little mafia princess
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Chapter 1




Karla

The holidays are approaching so quickly and I feel like I have had no time to relax. Things in the Costa household have been insane. The house blowing up, moving into Tomas’s, Zurra being unconscious, having Matteo and finding Keaton was a whirlwind. Now the latest drama at the Costa home, Enzo. But I can’t even focus on that right now. 

Luckily Matteo is too little to remember this Christmas, but I will and I want it to be perfect. Zurra spoils my little man and Lo, well let’s just say he makes Zurra look like she spends pennies on him. Those two are the most amazing family I could have ever found. Better than anyone I would have hand-picked. They have pulled Keaton into their fold after learning of his mother’s death years ago. She had been diagnosed in the late stages of cancer and it had spread throughout her body to the point it was hard to determine where it originated. She had fought it, but Keaton said she lost the battle just before Christmas four years ago. 

The holidays are hard for him because he misses her, but he tells me how they loved Christmas. They didn’t have a lot of money when he was growing up, so the time they spent together meant more than any presents money could buy. Those memories are what he shares with me when we have time at night lying in bed together.

Those times we spend in one another’s arms I treasure, because it is there that I truly get to know Keaton. He’s not guarded. He’s not my protector, he’s just Keaton. He opens the door to his heart and soul and I climb in. 

After having Matteo Keaton was affectionate, but in truth all the hugs and kisses just didn’t seem like enough. I needed more. After healing from childbirth, Keaton waited like the gentleman he is giving me extra healing time. He had told me that we had the rest of our lives for sex, he wanted to be certain when we finally came together it was more than I ever could have imagined it being. In truth, being with Keaton over the last few months has been more than I ever dreamed of. 


      [image: ]The first night we made love was nothing short of a dream for me. The night of the Masquerade party, everyone would be out of the house. We chose not to go. Keaton asked the staff if they would mind helping out with Matteo to give us our privacy. They stepped up and took Matteo spoiling him for certain.

Normally I don’t spend money or time on myself, because for so long I struggled financially, but I want to look good for our evening. I made an appointment to have my hair colored and styled. My normal flaming red color had faded over my pregnancy, and I wanted to get that vibrant color back. I also purchased a beautiful green dress to wear as well as having my nails painted a neutral beige color. 

Truly the only thing I needed to do when I arrived home from my day of pampering, was to put the dress on, I had it hung up and was looking at it remembering how when I tried it on at the store my green eyes popped with the color of the dress as well as with my refreshed hair color. Losing myself in thoughts there was a knock on my bedroom door. 

“Maria? What are you doing here?” I ask her.

“Mr. Keaton asked that I help you get ready. He has dinner planned in the dining room and I am to escort you there once you are ready.” Maria states. “Mr. Keaton has quite an evening planned for you Miss Karla.”

Not able to stop the smile that breaks out across my face I say, “Well then, we had better get me dressed and down to him.”

Maria helps me slip on the dress. I step into the dress so I would not mess up my hair that was part hanging down and part up. Keaton loves my hair down, but tonight I wanted something a tad fancier. Once I was dressed I move in front of the full length mirror and look at myself. Maria places her hand on my shoulder and says, “You look beautiful Miss Karla. Shall we go to dinner?”

Smiling at myself in the mirror I pause for a moment because I have never imagined my life being where it is right this moment. I have a son who is accepted and loved by all, including me. I’m living the life of a Mafia Princess. I have a family that loves me even if not one drop of their blood runs through my veins, and I have a man that loves me and my son. How did this become my life? How did I get to own the smile that is never far from my lips these days?

“Yes Maria, I think it’s time to go to dinner and see Mr. Keaton.”

When I arrive in the dining room, Keaton dressed in a suit awaits me. When I enter the room I can see the effort he put into the evening. The table is covered with candles, and set very exquisitely with the candlelight dancing off of everything. There are wine glasses with what I am certain is grape juice in them, I am still breast-feeding Matteo and Keaton is always mindful of those little details. There are rose petals scattered on the table and the whole set up takes my breath away, much as he takes my breath away.

“Karla, my love. You look so beautiful.” Keaton says as he moves to me and takes me in his arms. His lips gently graze mine and he pulls me into his embrace as I take in his scent. The man always smells like a fresh rain storm, and pine. 

Pulling out of his embrace I look up into his eyes. They are the perfect shade of blue. His reddish blond hair cut is just a tad longer than when I first met him. He told me that he liked the feel of me running my fingers through his hair, so he was letting it grow out a bit longer. Now he keeps it trimmed but it falls just touching his shoulders. When I see the candlelight reflecting in his eyes I lose my breath for a moment, because he is so incredibly handsome. His broad shoulders beneath my hands are firm under the smooth fabric of his suit coat. He’s skipped the tie tonight, the open collar giving him a relaxed confidence that pairs perfectly with the sharp lines of his dress pants. We really did go all out for this date night, but it’s the solid warmth of him—more than the clothes—that pulls at me.

My fingers drift down the front of his dress shirt, tracing the line of buttons in a slow, unhurried path. I slip my hands beneath the edges of his coat lapels, feeling the steady rise of his chest, the strength there, the quiet invitation in the way he breathes beneath my touch.

Feeling him take a sharp breath inward I know I am affecting him as much as he affects me. But I can’t get enough of this man. He is breathtakingly handsome. I know what lies beneath his clothes, because at night he sleeps bare chested and I curl up on his chest while he keeps an arm wrapped protectively around me.

Keaton takes my hands from his chest and I meet his eyes as he says, “Dinner, my lady. Then I want to dance with you under the stars.” Keaton moves me to a chair and he pulls it out for me to sit down. Once I am seated he moves across the table to seat himself. Smirking, I say “Are you afraid to sit closer to me, Keaton?”

His eyes find mine and there is no smile, only a firm resolution set on his face, “No, my love. But I know if I sit too closely to you, we will not have dinner, nor dancing and I want tonight to be perfect.” 

Picking up my glass from the table I raise it to him and say, “Every day and every night with you is perfect, but I’ll raise my glass to having a perfect evening with the man of my dreams.”

After dinner, we step out onto the patio, soft music drifting through the open door as Keaton guides me outside. Candles flicker along the edges of the space, casting a warm, golden halo that makes the whole scene feel like something out of a fairy tale.

Keaton stops in front of me and extends his hand. “May I have this dance, Karla?”

I slide my hand into his, a smile tugging at my lips. “You can have as many as you’d like.”

He pulls me to his body and although we are touching everywhere, it still isn’t close enough for me. Considering my past, I have been surprised by the reactions I have toward Keaton. He never once has triggered any of my past memories. He’s always been soft, affectionate and sweet with me. Although I crave a bit more, I figure in time we’ll move on to that, the sweet side of him with me is just what I need right now to ease back into some form of sexual contact.

Keaton, takes my hand in his and pulls it onto his chest and he kisses the top of my head, while his other hand wraps around my waist holding me tight to him. “Keaton, this has been an amazing night. Dancing with you, the candles, the stars, it’s beautiful.”

Pulling my head back I look up into his eyes and he says, “You are beautiful.”

“Keep talking like that and I’ll undress you right here and have my way with you.” I tease him.

He growls at me and says, “You are not going to rush me Karla. I have waited patiently for this evening and I am going to have you my way, on my terms.”

“As long as you plan on having me tonight. I don’t want to wait any longer for this between us.” I tell him.

“Oh, this is happening. I don’t care if the house falls down around us, this is happening. But this is the final step in our relationship. The final piece moving into place, and once this happens Karla, you need to understand there is no going back. You will belong to me, forever.” Keaton says then kisses my forehead.

A small shudder runs through me and I feel him pull me tighter, if that’s even possible and I utter one word, “Promise?”

Keaton stops moving, he cups my cheeks in his hands and tilts my head as he lowers his lips toward mine, he whispers, “On my life I swear to you, forever.” Then he seals his lips over mine and devours me in a kiss that is meant for a bedroom and not public. His tongue doesn’t wait for permission, it pushes its way into my mouth and it touches every part of it as he controls the depth, and the length of our kiss. Hearing a deep rumble come from his chest I know that he is as affected by this kiss and moment as I am.

When he pulls away from my lips I ask him, “Will you please make love to me Keaton. I want to be part of you and I want you to be part of me. I want to feel our bodies collide and I don’t want to know where I end and you begin.”

Keaton pulls away from me then scoops me into his arms and carries me to our room. That is the beginning of our forever.
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