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            In the shadows, where it's hot,

Love the risk of getting caught.

Wanna taste the forbidden fruit,

And seal it with a kiss.

Seal it with a kiss, Britney Spears
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I sighed as the view of the Transylvanian Alps came into gorgeous view as my private jet landed in the private hangar of the airport in Cluj-Napoca. It was at the end of June when summer was coming into Europe. Hence, most of the tourists would love to go to the Alps. I needed to get the lodges locked and loaded before the peak of the summer season.

“Sir, we have landed,” the pilot said as I got up from the seat. I nodded at him as I went outside the jet and looked around the hangar. I put on my sunglasses as the sun burned my face and eyes.

“Thank you, Captain. Have a good rest of your day,” I said as I walked down the stairs. I saw that my personalized red Lamborghini was ready for me as the baggage handlers put all my luggage in the trunk and handed me the key.

“Mr. Conti,” the valet said as I took the keys from him. I nodded at him as I went to the driver’s seat. I started the ignition before exiting the hangar and entering the city.

The city was full of life even though the town was burning under the sun and heat of summer. I stopped at the traffic light and watched a couple playing with their children. I smiled at the view as I remembered when my father and mother were still alive. The light turned green, and the driver behind me was honking at me.

“Yeesh, relax, will you?” I said as I went to my destination, The Conti Lodges. I turned right to get onto the road that led into the forest on the city's outskirts. I was driving into the lodges as I parked in front of the lodges.

It was deserted as the tourist was not at that peak at this time of year. I stopped in front of the office and turned off the ignition of my car.

“This place should be better after this,” I said as I exited my car. An old man was coming outside of the office as he came to greet me.

“Ah, Mr. Conti. So glad that you could make it,” he said as he shook hands with me. I smiled at him as I recognized him from the file the old man gave me. It was Mr. Adam, the manager of the lodges.

“So, there’s not a lot of business going on?” I asked as I looked around the lodges. I assumed some tourists were getting into their cars to get into the city for lunch.

“Well, there’s a lot of competition around the city that tourists love to go to. We were in an old cabin in the woods that animals had recently attacked. The news spread quickly in this part of town,” he said.

I was walking around to see the courtyard and the lodges of a lumberjack. Who wanted to miss the opportunity to get into this cabin for a once-in-a-lifetime experience?

“I need to get into one of the cabins,” I asked the manager. He smiled.

“Yes, sir. I already prepare the suit to your taste—” 

I held out my hand as I shook my head. “No, I want to be in one of the ordinary cabins. I want to know what is missing from the cabin. From there, I can improve the services of the cabins,” I said as I walked into cabin number 13, which was near the office.

“I’ll be staying in that one,” I pointed to the cabin as I looked at the manager. The blood on his face was saying something horrifying that ever happened in the cabin.

“What’s wrong?” I asked him as he shook his head.

“Nothing, sir. It’s just that it has never been anyone in the cabin after the incident,” his talk piqued my interest, adding to the mystery of the situation.

“Really? What happened?” I asked him. He shook his head as he looked at me that he did not want to talk about it.

“Fine, but I will be staying there for 6 months during my stay here,” I persisted. Mr Adam just sighed before he urged me to go into the office to get the keys to the cabin.

“We did our best to clean the lodge up, and it was...okay, I guess, sir, for the 6 months of your stay,” Mr Adam said as he opened the cabin. He opened the door, and chills ran down my spine.

I looked around the lodge as if it was okay. A queen bed, a door to the bathroom, a drawer for the clothes, a TV, and a tray of water for drinking. I can see that the lodges needed some improvement other than the necessities. I made a mental note of the areas that needed attention.

I made a mental note to get a refrigerator. I went into the bathroom and looked at the shower and toilet. It was okay. There was a sink, and I opened the cabinet under it. There was no free toothbrush or soap and shampoo. I left the bathroom and asked Mr. Adam about the free stuff.

“Most of the stuff we will put in the cabin when there was a reservation. Since I don’t think you will be staying in this cabin, we did not prepare it,” Mr. Adam said as I looked around. I rubbed my temples before looking at him.

“Okay, I want to look at the accounting and finance of the lodges for the last 10 years. I will need it tonight,” I said as I looked around the lodges. There was no desk or chair. I made a mental note of that as well.

“Yes, I will send it to you tonight,” he said. 

“Is there anything else that you want, sir?” He asked as he looked at me. I shook my head as Mr. Adam took his leave. I landed on the bed before lying down. I rubbed my hands on my face before I got up and went after Mr. Adam.

“Do you know where to get food around here?” I asked as I looked at Mr. Adam. He smiled as I looked for a good place to eat.

I was driving into the city as I went to the Roata restaurant in Cluj-Napoca. It was a Romanian cuisine restaurant that had a reputation for being authentic. I obliged as I went to the restaurant. It was a quiet night, past lunchtime and almost dinnertime.

I parked the car in the parking spot before shrugging as I entered the restaurant. It was as casual and cozy as it could be. I smiled into the restaurant before a hostess greeted me.

“Hi, table for one?” she asked in Romanian.

“Sorry, I don’t speak Romanian, perhaps English or Italian?” I said in English.

“Of course, sir. Wait here for a second,” she gestured to me as she spoke Romanian before returning to the kitchen. I waited for someone to come until the new waitress arrived, and her striking beauty took me.

She was wearing the traditional Romanian clothing as the previous hostess was. Still, she made it look like it was made out of gold. I couldn’t help but get my eyes away from her body before she stood before me.

“Good evening. Is there a table for one?” She asked in Italian. I looked at her face, and it was captivating.

Her eyes were so deep that they kept me wanting to melt in her deep blue pool. Her hair was glossy, and as it moved past her back, she French braided it. Her smile, with a dimple on her left cheek, deepened as she smiled at me. She chuckled at me before clearing her throat.

“Are we going to stand here and gawk, or do you want to eat?” She said as she looked at me. Blinded by her beauty, I blinked a few times. Even her voice was as sweet as an angel’s.

“I’m hungry. Of course. I wasn’t staring; I want to eat,” I stammered as Alina giggled at me.

“Follow me then, good sir,” she said as she headed toward the table that overlooks the river.

“Here’s the menu,” she said as she handed me the menu. “If you are ready, then I will be Alina,” she said before leaving me to pick what I wanted to eat. I scanned the menu, but I didn’t understand a word of everything.

“Excuse me, Alina,” I said before Alina came toward my table.

“Yes, sir? Ready to order?” she asked me as she got my order.

“Actually, can you recommend something good here? I don’t understand a word on the menu,” I said, giggling at my idiocy. She smiled as she took the menu from me.

“Of course, sir,” she said as she returned to the kitchen. After a few minutes, she returned with a bottle of Chardonnay and a wine glass.

“Here’s the wine that will complement your dishes later,” she said as she popped the cork and poured the red wine into the glass.

“Your dish will be ready in a minute,” she said as she put the wine bottle next to my glass before I took a sip after she left.

A moment later, my dish arrived, and I was thankful that it was something I liked. I asked Alina what it was, and she said it was sarmale, and I was grateful to her. I ate the dish entirely as it was the best dish in my life. I needed to thank her for this recommendation.

After my dinner, I went to get my check. Still, instead of Alina, the previous waitress didn’t speak Italian or English.

“Excuse me, hi,” I said as I looked at another waitress passing me by. She asked me if I needed anything else.

“Yeah, actually, I was wondering about the waitress who served me earlier,” I said, hoping she understood me.

“Oh, Alina! Go home, go home,” she said before walking me by. I just realized she had gone home as I walked out of the restaurant, wondering where to meet her again.
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As the morning came by into my lodge, I went for a run in the forest. It was calming and had a sense of nature. I breathed in the fresh air and jogged the trails around the lodges. I made a note to ensure it was included in the new pamphlet I was working on.

After dinner last night, I looked over the accounting and finances of the lodges, which have been declining since my father’s death. It was not long ago when Oronzo Conti was found dead in his mansion before Laura, my youngest sister, came home from Albania. It shocked everyone, especially me, since I have been beside my father for most of my life.

I stopped to catch my breath before inhaling deeply. I exhaled it before I sensed something was watching me in the woods. I turned to look, but there was nothing but the bushes and forest.

“Hello?” I asked as I walked toward the forest.

“Is anyone there?” I asked again when silence filled the surroundings.

I was about to walk into the bushes before Mr. Adam called me from the lodging, telling me the breakfast was ready. I turned around to walk back to the lodges before I could feel chills as if something was looking at me. I shook my head before heading back toward the lodges.

“Here’s some breakfast that we prepared for you, sir,” Mr. Adam said as he showed me the food on the table.

“Thank you, Mr. Adam,” I said as I sat before the table.

“Please, sir, call me Lance,” Mr. Adam, I mean, Lance told me as he also took a seat in front of the table. We have simple breakfasts like scrambled eggs, bacon, and French toast. It was delicious as I made small chats with Lance until something came to mind.

“So, Lance, I have a question for you about the incident at the lodges a couple of months ago,” I said before Lance froze as he took the French toast. He chuckled nervously as he looked at me.

“Mr. Conti, I think you misheard about the news. There was no such thing happened at the lodge,” he said as he looked at me with the hope that I would drop the news. I smiled at him before asking him again.

“Lance, I own this lodge and other businesses around Europe. I need to know why it was declining. From what I have been reading from the report claim, they said it was some animal attacks on the lodgers,” I said as I pleaded for him to tell me what the hell was going on. He sighed as he looked at me with all seriousness on his old face.

“What do you know about Romanian history, Mr. Conti?” He asked me.

“Nothing, perhaps a little. And please, Lance, call me Kyle,” I said as I looked at him. Since we were on a first-name basis, he should as well.

“Well, Kyle, since you do not know, we must start from the beginning. Since the beginning of time—” he started before my phone rang.

“Excuse me,” I said as I took the phone call outside the main office.

“Hello?” I asked as I didn’t know the number.

“Mr. Conti, this is Iris, your secretary in Italy. I heard you need to do a charity ball to attract investors and promote the lodge. I have a list of the potential investors interested in investing in the lodge,” she explained as I learned about this news.

That old man. I only told him about my plan; now, he has helped me set up the charity ball.

“Hi, Iris, nice to meet you, well, talking to you. I want to know where you get the information about the plan for an investor.” I said I was clutching my palm on my phone.

“Oh, Mr. Russo said about it as he talked about it. I thought you wanted me to get the list of potential investors and plan the event for you?” She asked with curiosity. I sighed at that old man’s trick.

He was never ashamed to say I needed help, but I told him I could do it all myself as I needed to prove myself. Laura trusted me to increase the profit of the lodge and Conti International as well. I can’t do that if people keep coming into my business like that.

“Never mind. I thank you for the initiative. Did you reserve the place for the charity, and what time?” I asked her.

“It would be tomorrow night. All the elite and middle class of Romania will be attending the event. I have laid out the theme for them. I have sent emails regarding this event and the dress code. It would be formal, sir. I hope you have a suit?” She asked. I wondered how she could pull that off, as she was from Italy.

“Huh? Yeah, yeah. I have one. What time is it that you said?” I asked again as I regained my mind out of a trace.

“It will be at 9 PM at Corona House. They will be holding that event in an outdoor setting. I hope you have plus one to bring as well?” She asked again. I sighed at the mention of plus one until my mind thought of that particular person, Alina, who had been the waitress the previous night.

“Mark it as a maybe,” I said, smiling at my plan.

“Okay, sir. I marked it down. I’ll be seeing you tomorrow night then. Have a good day, sir,” she said before hanging up.

“You too,” I said as I put the phone away. I looked outside the office and smiled at the surprise I wanted to show Alina.

It was lunchtime when I decided to go to Roata to ask that beautiful waitress again. Still, this time, as my plus one for the charity event, I would be holding for my company’s potential investment for the lodge's future.

I parked my car in front of the restaurant before looking at myself in the rearview mirror to ensure I looked presentable to her. I turned off the ignition and exited the car before entering the restaurant.

“Hi, table for one?” The waitress, Maria, who asked me, still speaks Romanian. I shook my head that I didn’t understand Romanian.

“I got this, Maria,” Alina said as she came from the kitchen. I smiled at her presence as she looked at me with a charming smile.

“Table for one, sir?” she asked in Italian.

“Yes, and I would love to have your recommendation for today,” I said as I was walking behind her as she showed me to the table.

“I will be right back with the recommendation then,” Alina said as she gestured for me to sit.

“Drink?” she asked as she looked at me. I smiled at her.

“Chardonnay,” I said.

“Very well,” she said before entering the kitchen through the door. I can’t help but smile as I looked at her retreating figure. I waited for about 15 minutes. Many people were in the restaurant as it was rush hour for lunchtime. I was looking around and fidgeting my fingers while I looked out of the window.

“Here you go,” Alina said, putting the plate before me. I thanked her as she opened the Chardonnay and poured it into the glass. I smiled at her before she went again to serve another customer.

I ate my lunch while watching the people outside the restaurant. I was also looking at Alina as I didn’t want her to disappear again on me. I finished my lunch and called out for a check.

“Do you like it?” Alina said as she took the check for payment.

“Yes, it was lovely,” I said as she went to the cashier to swipe my card. She returned with the receipt, which I signed, and I added some tips for her excellent service.

“Have a good day,” she said before she took the plate.

“Wait,” I said as I was holding her hand. She looked at our contact before I pulled away as I felt uncomfortable with her staring at me. Seeing her deep blue orbs looking at me intensely was so enticing.

“I was wondering if you want to go to an event with me tomorrow night,” I asked as I looked at her. She arched her eyebrow as she smiled at me.

“What kind of event?” She asked.

“Charity ball, and also, it is an investment party for my company,” I said as I tried to look cool while my inside was tumbling. She looked like she was thinking for a while.

“I’ll think about it. Why don’t you come back tonight?” She said before going to the kitchen with my plates.

“Sure, see you tonight,” I said as I smiled from ear to ear.
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“Who’s that man that was talking to you?” Maria asked in Romanian as I washed the plates in the sink.

“Some interesting person that asked me on a date?” I said as a question. I’m not sure if he meant what he said.

“Oh, that was fabulous, Alina. So, are you going?” Maria asked me. I smiled as I thought about his proposition.

“Can you be my date for the charity event?” That man’s voice was echoing in my mind. I was looking at his credit card when I brought it to pay. Kyle Conti.

Kyle, what a lovely name.

“Alina, Alina, Alina!” Maria said as she was waving in front of me.

“Huh? I was inviting him to go on a date with me tonight. You know, just to get to know him better,” I said as I walked outside the kitchen to get some work done.

It was past 8 PM, and the restaurant was packed with customers for dinner. I was rushing back and forth to serve all the customers. I was sweating as I was carrying all the dishes. It might seem that I was working hard, but I was working in slow motion for an immortal.

After 9 PM, the restaurant was less occupied. We can take a breath after that rush hour. There was no sign of Kyle coming into the restaurant. I was wondering if he was messing with me or meant what he said that afternoon. I was cleaning up the table when someone came through the front door.

“Hello, table for one?” Maria asked as she was messing with Kyle. I smiled at them before I went toward the entrance.

“It’s okay, Maria. He’s with me,” I said in Romanian before Maria gave me a sly smile. I shook my head at her before looking at Kyle Conti, the man standing before me. He was lean and muscular with captivating green eyes and the brown hair that completed his the-boy-next-door look.

“Hi, table for one?” I asked in Italian as I looked at him.

“You know I don’t come here for dinner,” he said as he looked at me.

“If so, you can come here, sir,” I said.

“Well, then. If the hostess insists, I would like to have a dessert with a bottle of white wine,” he said as he put his hand on the podium. I looked at him before gesturing for him to follow me.

“How are you today?” I asked him as I gestured to him to the assigned table.

“Good, good. Just have some business to attend for the event tomorrow,” Kyle said as I went into the kitchen and brought out the national dessert of Romania, Papanui. I took out one plate before taking a glass of wine and a bottle of white wine. I went out to put it on the table in front of Kyle. I was arranging it before he asked me.

“Would you like to join me?” He asked as he looked at me, pleading to chat with me.

“Let me check with the manager,” I said as I went to Maria. She was the owner of the restaurant.

“Hey, Maria, can I have a break now?” I said as I looked at Kyle again. Maria was looking at him as well.

“Well, isn’t he charming?” Maria said in Romanian.

“We’ll see after the date goes,” I said, hoping she would give me the approved look.

“Thank you,” I said before taking the apron off and going inside to take a plate of Papanasi and the wine glass. I went toward the table and looked at him.

“Mind if I join you,” I asked him as I presented the plate and the glass of wine.

“No, please join me,” Kyle said as he stood up and pulled the chair for me.

“Thank you,” I said as I sat on the chair before Kyle took his seat.

“I don’t know how to start, but—” he said as he looked at me. I looked at him as I tilted my head.

“We can start with introducing ourselves, you know, to make this less awkward,” I said as I took a bite of Papanasi. He exhaled his breath before looking at me.

“My name is Kyle Conti. I was born and raised in Italy. I moved to Romania a few days ago to rebuild my father’s vacation lodges in Cluj-Napoca. I’m 27 years old, and I was hoping you would like to attend an event with me?” Kyle said as he looked at me with those captivating green eyes. They enticed me. I cleared my throat to gain my sanity before I lost all control of my body.

“Okay, Kyle. As you know, my name is Alina Alina Dalca. I was born and raised here in Cluj-Napoca. I am 24 years old and a waitress. I would love to go if you passed a few tests before I can give you my answer,” I said as I looked at him while putting my hand under my chin.

“What would you say to that?” I asked him as he was looking at me. Kyle looked at me before he cleared his throat and answered my question.

“Fine, I got time,” he flirted with me as he mimicked my move. I smirked at him.

“Well, Mr. Conti, let’s begin,” I said as I took a bite from my plate. We keep staring at each other. The restaurant was deserted as Maria was walking past us. She went to the jukebox and punched a number for music. Waltz music came into play. Kyle stood up from his seat and offered his hand to me.

“Care to dance with me?” he asked me as I looked at his hand before looking into his eyes.

“Don’t mind if I do,” I said, taking his hand. He pulled me from the chair and led me toward the deserted floor. He put his hand on my waist and one hand on my right hand. I put my hand on his shoulder before he waltzed me onto the floor.

“So, do you work every day?” Kyle started to break the ice.

“Usually, I have the weekend off,” I said as he twirled me around before pulling me into his arms.

“Then, I would be lucky to have you tomorrow night since it will be Friday night,” he said as he pulled me closer. I could feel his heat on my body as electricity flowed through my body. I don’t know if he thought the same.

“Hmm, that depends on you. You can wow me today before my shift ends,” I said as I was twirling and went inside Kyle’s arms. The music ended before I left his arms and walked toward the counter to get my apron.

“By the end of the night, Mr. Conti,” I said as I drank my wine before taking my plate and glass into the kitchen. He laughed at me before leaving the seat to pay for his meal. I smiled before entering the kitchen, and Maria was beaming at me.

“He looks friendly. You should go out with him,” Maria pestered me as I put my plates in the sink.

“We’ll see,” I said as I went to look out the window. Kyle was paying before getting out of the restaurant. I was smiling to see if he would wait for me after the end of my shift.

“Let’s see if he was patient enough to be with me,” I said to Maria before cleaning up the tables and cleaning up for close down.

After 2 hours of cleaning up and ensuring everything was in order, I went to the back door to throw up the day’s trash. I put it into the dumpster. I was breathing out my breath before I heard some noise from behind.

“Pretty late for someone to be out here,” a voice said as a thug emerged from the alley’s darkness. I sighed as if there would be a nuisance when the day went great with the date, flirting, and waltzing.

“If you pity your life, you should get out of here,” I said as I tried to walk out on this thug.

“Come on, pretty face. Entertain me while you can,” the thug said as he blocked me from getting out of there.

“Get. Out. Of. My. Face,” I said with gritted teeth.

“Or what?” He asked.

“Or you would face the consequence of disturbing a woman in the dark,” a voice coming from the other end of the alley. I looked at the voice and was relieved. My mind was made up. Kyle Conti was the one that I was looking for.
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After paying for my meal, I was happy that Alina was flirting with me. I was sure she would not resist my charm and would agree to go to the charity ball with me. I silently waited in my car as I looked at her cleaning up and restoring the restaurant for its close down.

I was sitting, waiting for her to leave the restaurant at the entrance. I saw her going to the kitchen at the back, probably to take out some trash. I waited until 15 minutes had passed.

I looked at my watch as my mind was thinking good thoughts of what would be happening back there. I was worried enough that I got out of my car and went to the restaurant’s back alley to see what was taking her so long.

I walked around the building to get to the dumpster. I heard someone talking in a foreign language I didn’t understand, which I assumed was Romanian.

“Or you would face the consequence of disturbing a woman in the dark,” I said in English as I was hoping that the thug would understand. But he did not budge from his standing.

“I said, get out of here,” Alina shouted at the thug before he did something. He went to get Alina before I ran toward them. I was worried that Alina might be hurt as I wanted to kill this man for taking an interest in my woman.

Woah, my woman. Where did that come from?

“Stop,” I shouted in English as I grabbed the man’s hand that was holding Alina’s arm. I turned him around before punching him in the face. He staggered back a couple of steps before looking at me with Alina hiding behind me.

“Get out of here before you regret it,” I threatened him before he staggered back again and disappeared into the alley. I turned to look at Alina before looking at her bruised arm.

“Are you okay?” I asked in Italian as I looked at her arm.

“I’m fine, thanks,” she said before trying to get up. She staggered as her knees were weak. I helped her up as I carried her in bridal style.

“It’s fine. I can walk,” Alina said as I carried her inside the restaurant. I put her down when we were inside, and she quickly locked the door.

“Sorry, that was untaken for,” Alina said as she looked at me. She tried to look strong when I knew she was shaking. I went to hug her, and for the first time, I felt electric from our touch.

“I’m sorry. I should wait for you inside,” I said as I hugged Alina tightly, hoping that she could hear my heartbeat beating fast for her.
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Kyle hugged me so suddenly that it shocked me to the core. I was taken aback before I pretended it was nothing. I have lived for 240 years in an immortal’s lifetime, but nobody has ever done this to me.

To care, to give, to love.

I leaned into his hug and was about to return the favor before my phone rang. I broke the hug before picking up the phone.

“Hello?” I asked in Romanian.

“Have you closed down the restaurant?” Maria’s voice was ringing through the phone.

“No, I was just about to,” I said as I looked at Kyle.

“Well, hurry up. Be safe, Alina,” she said as I mumbled yes before hanging up.

“Who was it?” Kyle asked in Italian as he looked at me.

“It was Maria. She just wanted to check in and said that we need to lock it up quickly,” I said as I took Kyle’s hand and led him out of there. We were standing in front of the entrance as I was locking up. Kyle waited patiently before I turned toward him and smiled.

“Well, thank you for what happened back there, but I can take care of myself,” I said as I put my keys in my bag.

“No, it was not okay. Someone should be with you. If it wasn’t for me—” Kyle stopped as I held my hand at him.

“I appreciate it, but I don’t want to disturb you. Sorry to keep you waiting for me tonight. It won’t happen again, Mr. Conti,” I said before walking down the blocks. Kyle was calling after me, but I blocked his voice. With the care and love he showed me tonight, I might explode before my secret went out to him.

“Alina, wait,” Kyle said as he stopped before me, stopping me from further walking.

“You said I have a test to pass to take you to the ball. Did I pass?” He asked as he was exhaling heavily. He looked at me as I was silent, trying to come up with excuses, but my heart was not having it.

“Well?” He asked again. His breath mingled with mine as he stood so close to me. I could feel his heartbeat beating so fast that my vampire instinct was about to take over my sanity.

I tried to control my bloodlust as I could feel his blood running down his neck. I was mesmerized as I looked at his neck. I could feel that my eyes were about to change, and my fangs were starting to show up. I counted to ten as I closed my eyes before I took a deep breath.

“Alina?” Kyle asked again before I did something that would silence him. I kissed him, and he suddenly went silent as electricity ran through my veins. I could feel his hand on my waist and my nape as I snaked my hands around his neck to pull him closer. I was sure he did the same as well. After what I felt like an eternity, we broke the kiss. He breathed heavily as he looked at me.

“Does this mean I pass?” He asked again as he was showing his smirk.

“Shut up,” I whispered as I pulled him again.

We were on each other as Kyle tried to open his lodge door. The door opened before we closed it again, and my back was hitting the door. I moaned as his lips went to my jaws, neck, and shoulder blade.

“Kyle,” I moaned as he went to haul me up and went toward the bed. I was kissing him again as I clung to him like a koala. We were kissing so profoundly that I didn’t realize he had laid me on the mattress.

“Strip for me,” he said, pulling off his shirt to show his broad shoulders and toned abs. I looked at his body before he unbuttoned my waitress’s shirt and skirt.

“Easy, I need it again tomorrow,” I said as he opened my shirt and threw it on the ground. He unzipped my skirt and slid it off my legs as I was just in my underwear.

“So beautiful, so gorgeous,” he said before kissing my legs and going up to my lips. He kissed me again before I went to take off his belt and his pants. He slid it off and was left with his boxer.

“Kyle,” I moaned in his left ear.

“Alina,” he whispered before he kissed me, and we were lost in each other’s arms.

I was grunting as I felt calm and comfortable. I could feel something foreign beside me, and the sunlight burned my eyes. I squirmed my eyes to see that the sunlight had penetrated the room, and I was moving around on the tangled sheets of an unfamiliar room.

I held the sheet to my chest as I recalled what happened last night. It was intense and passionate. Something ignited inside of me after a long time. I stretched out on the bed and saw Kyle exit the bathroom.

“Sleep well?” He asked, smirking very well that I—we—did not.

“Good. What about you?” I said as I leaned in toward him to kiss him on the lips. He kissed me back before breaking the kiss.

“I need to finalize the charity ball tonight. It’s a regulation to make sure everything is in order. Do you need a lift?” He said as he went to the wardrobe to pull out a business.
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