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      This is a fast paced novella, introduces new characters.This work of fiction contains strong language and explicit sexual content and is only intended for mature readers. This story may contain unconventional situations, language, and sexual encounters that may offend some readers. If you're looking for sweet, fluffy romance, I would recommend another book. This book is for mature readers (18+).
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      Grab a glass of wine and get ready for a crazy, sinful, suspenseful ride. This novella continues the story of Antonio and Sabrina, along with some old friends, and new one’s. I hope you enjoy!

       Are you signed up for my newsletter?

       

      Join today and find out all the latest in new releases, contests, giveaways, sneak peeks and more.

       

      www.chiquitadennie.com
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      Being the boss isn’t all fun and games…

      Sabrina:

      After the loss that I’ve experienced, I can’t help but pull away from Antonio.

      He knows that I’m grieving and that I need time to heal.

      I thought that was what I wanted anyway, but the more time that we spend apart, the more the distance between us seems to grow.

      Now I’m not sure that I’ll be able to find my way back to him.

      Or if I even want to.

      Antonio:

      I’ve waited my whole life to sit at the helm of the De Luca Cartel.

      I didn’t think that it would happen like this though.

      Now I’m struggling to settle into my new role and take care of my family.

      My girl is in pain and pulling away from me.

      I don’t know how to fix it either but I’m going to need to figure it out fast if I want to keep my Sabrina.

      Can Antonio solidify his place in this unpredictable world and keep his family safe from harm, or will the constant threats from enemies finally be too much for him?
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      Antonio

      "Arghhh!!! Running headlong toward the screams, I charged into the warehouse with Carlo, Bruno, and my team following right behind me, shooting anyone that didn’t belong to the De Luca Cartel.

      We hit two guards standing at the large, stone rustic door as we push through the heavy, rough-hewn door. There’s nothing but the stench of death and blood and the sight that greets me is my worst nightmare come to life: Sabrina, in a chair hunched over with blood dripping down her face, her hands tied behind her back. I try to run toward her as Carlo and Bruno hold me back.

      "Let me go! She needs me." I shout, shoving them both off me. I run, falling to my knees in front of her as I check her pulse. I can’t feel her heartbeat, lifting her shirt I check for bullet wounds, noticing her shallow breathing. Seeing the bruises on her face and taking in her ripped clothes, it enrages me that someone had the audacity to think they could touch her. Many people will fall to their knees and beg me for mercy before I cut their heads off. She’s never supposed to be in harm’s way and they’ve done the one thing I swore would never happen.   I yell for Carlo to help me get her out of these ropes. "Carlo, I need you to find something to help me get her out of here!" Taking extra precaution to not cause any more damage. Hearing her low moans and whispers to protect our children.

      He stations our men at every corner to monitor if anyone attempts to enter or leave the premises and rushes over. I take the knife he holds out and I slice through the ropes, pulling her to my chest.

      "Baby, wake up. Please, Bella. I need you."

      Still not getting a response, I pick her up and start to carry her toward our car. Carlo holds me back and checks to make sure our men are stationed at each exit route.

      "We need to get her to a doctor as soon as possible. She's bleeding all over, I can’t tell where the bullet entered we have to be careful with moving her."

      "Sabrina needs you to stay calm, Antonio. We all know she's strong. She’ll get through this," Carlo says as we walk out and a hail of gunfire rains down upon us.  We drop to the ground taking cover behind the side building as our men open fire.

      "Where's Sonny?” I ask. “Get him to pull the car around to this side with Bruno."

      He pulls the burner phone out and sends a message. Two minutes later, Sonny pulls around the side of the building as more gunfire and explosives are set off.

      Carlo looks at me, and we have a silent conversation. I’m going to make a run for the car with Sabrina, and he’s going to cover me.  We've done this routine enough times to know our roles. One of us is always going to save the other.

      "Don't take your eyes off Bruno. Make sure you both meet me in thirty minutes or I'm sending more men out here. I need to get her to the hospital," I say as I stand up with Sabrina in my arms caressing and kissing her cheek.

      "Brother, you can never get rid of me. Now hurry up, we don't have much time before Bruno sets off the grenades," Carlo says as he hugs me and kisses Sabrina's forehead before spinning around and shooting an enemy of ours that had breeched the alleyway.

      I jump into the car, Sabrina in my arms, and Sonny speeds off in our bulletproof SUV as more bullets are sent hurtling toward our vehicle.  Explosives light up the night sky behind us. My brothers will be okay. They’ll make it. They have to.  I bend down and kiss Sabrina's forehead, taking off my jacket and wrap it around her to keep her warm. She’s lot so much blood. I send another message to our medical team to make sure the room is set up at our house. Usually, we could go to the hospital, but not knowing who Ademaro has in his pocket, I'd rather be safe and have our people cover Bella's care.

      We run every red light and back road and a drive that would normally be forty-five minutes or more was miraculously only twenty. Being in Italy this summer was supposed to be a renewal for us. Five years ago, after we went through that bullshit with Alex and Camilla and the Russians, we decided to move and upgrade with more security and more guards at my Club, her job, and the kids’ school in New York and Italy since we split our time between both locations and we wanted to raise the kids without all the extra tension.

      I see now that drama is going to find us no matter what continent we live on.

      We pull around to the back of the house to avoid the chance of the kids seeing their mom like this. I refuse to let anyone carry her into the house. We take the elevator up to our bedroom, it was the longest thirty seconds of my life. The doctors and nurses start working immediately, kicking everyone out as I place her on the bed. I lean down to kiss her lips one last time and send a prayer up to God. I step back, and the doctor does his job, I tell him to do whatever he needs to do to get Bella back to me.
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      Present

      "Antonio, Antonio wake up baby," Sabrina says as she nudges me from my nightmare, sweat drenching my tangled sheets, my blankets wrapped in my fists. I lie there and suck in ragged breaths; Bella moves her hand across my chest. I grip it lightly and pull her into my arms. Planting a gentle kiss on her forehead trying to slow my heart rate until I drift back to sleep. The nightmares have been off and on for the last few months. I had a feeling something or someone was coming for my family and me, and the enemy was close.  I woke four hours later to an empty bed and the smell of breakfast cooking downstairs. Peals of laughter reach me from the stairwell.

      I get up tossing the covers back, looking over our new bedspread Sabrina recently bought, wash my face and handle my morning routine. I need to meet with Carlo to go over plans to open another club in Italy and Japan. While I loved our New York based clubs we needed to continue expanding and growing.

      I turn off the shower and head to my closet when I notice Sabrina has laid out a black Armani suit for me. She always says the first thing that attracted her to me was the fit of my black suit, and my strong muscles.

      Walking into the kitchen, I see Jonathan feeding Isabella a piece of bacon and AJ doing some homework at the counter. He’s always waiting until the very last minute to do his schoolwork, reminding me so much of myself when I was his age. Sometimes I have to remind myself to watch what I say and do, because he watches and mimics every gesture.  Sabrina spoils all of our kids rotten, especially AJ. I can't blame her though since it was just the two of them against the world thanks to that asshole Alex.

      "Morning, Babe. Your food’s still warm. Have a seat and I'll get you a cup of coffee." Sabrina kisses me on the lips and motions for me to sit next to Isabella.

      Tickling my little princess and ruffling Jonathan's hair, I kiss all three of my kids and help Isabella with her breakfast.

      "What do you have planned for today, Bella?"

      With her back turned to me, I can see the outline of the thong she’s wearing through her skirt.  She's playing a dangerous game trying to get out of the house in that outfit. Her hair's down, styled in big waves with minimal makeup just like I like it.

      "I'm meeting with Janice after I drop AJ off at school and then I’m heading in to work. I have a big meeting today," she says as she sets my plate of toast, scrambled eggs, and fruit in front of me and turns away. I grab her wrist to stop her and lean up out of my seat for a kiss.

      "Who do you have the meeting with?"

      "What's with the twenty questions, Tony?" she responds snarkily and wipes Jonathan's hands free of syrup and juice.

      "Just making sure my wife is protected, that's all."

      She rolls her eyes and leans over to feed Jonathan some more food. I look over the homework AJ was working on.

      "AJ, what are you working on buddy?"

      He shrugs his shoulders and I give it back to him. Sabrina sips on her morning tea as she watches over our children. It’s almost 7:45 am. Time for me to head out for my meeting.

      I rinse my plate and place it in the sink and kiss the kids, coming around to Sabrina last. "Sonny is driving you around today. Make sure you text me when you leave the office. Are the kids going to be with Catherine at daycare?"

      "Yes, just like they've always been Antonio. I'm not the same innocent woman you met at Ryde all those years ago. I can take care of myself, you know, sometimes I feel smothered with all the security," she says and goes around the table, grabbing all the plates from the kids.

      I pull her into my arms and place a hand under her chin, lifting her head.

      "You're my heart, Bella, I refuse to go through what happened all those years ago again. I understand living with the constant protection is tough, but with everything that's happened in the past and my role being more demanding in the public eye. Plus the media  won’t let up with me being married to you as the CEO of major Financial Corporation, it would make me feel better if you didn't give the guys a hard time."

      I watch her big brown eyes stare back at me understandingly. We meet halfway in a kiss as all the kids clap in excitement at us playing around. Rubbing up and down her shoulder, I move down to squeeze her perfect ass and left out with one more kiss on her lips.

      "Tonight, I'm taking you out. Have Janice bring her two rug rats over for a sleepover."

      Laughing, she reaches up and deepens the kiss.

      "Yes, Mr. De Luca." She murmured.
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