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The sunlight shimmered over the full interior wheeling over her face buried into the feathery pillow. Hugging the snug duvet to her skin flipping she yielded a puppy yawn. The sheer soft, cozy feeling made her never want to rise from the very sound sleep but the clattering noise wouldn’t allow her. Why is that thing even on? Rubbing her tire eyes she sat against the headboard emerging from beneath the duvet her boobs getting exposed. 

She slammed her hand on the alarm machine until it was dead. “Oh.” She covered herself then realized she was completely naked under the sheets. Gina hopped out the ruffled bed rushing to fasten into a towel robe and began filling the ample tub with lukewarm water. She left the room looking around the parlor section, powder room, kitchenette then balcony. Where is he? She frowned disappointedly. She expected to be awoken in his arms and to the gorgeous smug face he possessed. She gritted. Gina couldn’t believe that she actually, willingly wanted to wake up next to someone. It was an element of her relations which naturally eluded her. 

She stretched her tense limbs. Her body felt slightly sore and dehydrated but positively sexually rejuvenated. 

Alex had the ability to compel her nerves do the Cha Cha before toasting them to ashes. She sighed returning to the sanctuary of a cleansing bathe after last night she could be developing a cold at any time. She sighed pouring the Coconut-almond soap into the water and stirring the bubbles with her hand. A brown box was placed inside the sink which was apparently meant for her. 
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Rudy will be here at ten to take you to me. Don’t ask just obey. If you’re wondering what to wear open the lid. 

-Love, A.F. 
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SHE WINCED AT THE NOTE on the box, flinging her hair behind her shoulders. Her lips curve into small smile. Don’t ask just obey. What was he up to this time? She looked at the simple instructions conceiving a guess of early brunch, violinists, croissants and juice cocktails in her cynical pondering. 

Her brows rose removing the Adidas high top trainers, light grey skinny sweatpants and scarlet T-shirt from the box. Okay, he’s granted my fascination and curiosity, she snickered to herself before cringing repugnantly when she saw her reflection in the sizable mirror. Frisky bird-nest-messy hair, mascara, eyeliner and blue eye shadow mixed muggy-dried leaking in patterns around her droopy eyes. She resembled a frightening creature out of a horror flick. 

“Holy shit,” she let out. How in the world and logical-thinking was he not repelled by me? She gritted in disgust untying the robe, heading directly into the fragrant bubbles.

***
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WAVING THE MAX-TUNED blow-dryer across the long layers of hair while combing out the dry layers, she heard knocking. She checked her wrist watch, ten on the dot. She brushed out the little knots at the ends tying an elastic band around the loose ponytail and went to answer the door.

“Punctual and a serious ass-kicker, huh,” Rudy took off his ray band making an almost blushing face on his rigid mug. “How’s your morning, Ms. Castello?” He asked politely for the first he was out of the sophisticated suits and in a shady wool sweater and slacks. “I’ll be good once I get one of those.” She nudged to the Styrofoam cup in his hand.  

He smiled and extended it her. “Boss told me to have it ready for you. I had one earlier, you’ll love it from Canova café.” She thanked him, zealous to try it out. “Boss, knows me too well by now.” He gave her a tiny sarcastic look. Taking a sip and she cooed. Hot, strong and delicious no better way she rather have her daily fuel beverage. “Alex is a sure lucky devil to have you working for him.” She commented. 

His flattered smile broadened even more. 

“I’m all set to roll, any hints? I won’t tell.” She chimed attempting to extract a small clue out of him. Rudy wouldn’t give her even a speck of information. “It’s not the gym is it?” She locked the door wandering into the narrow hall. “No, that’s all can reveal.” 

She grunted getting more anxious by the minute. “Don’t worry you’ll see when we get there.” 

Getting out the car chugging down her doze of daily fuel, she greeted Berardi with a quick wave heading through the lobby. Rudy led her to the white Audi parked on the sidewalk. The other muscles surrounded it, the worst nightmare for any lurking hijackers. Billy threw the keys. Rudy snatch them in one hand bobbing his head to the four men. “I believe it’s time you be introduced to the entire group. This is Tyler Rowland.” He nudged to the tall bulky African American. “Cameron Gordon,” also African American slightly shorter with a cool-looking diamond stud in his left ear. “Luis Mendez and you’ve previously met Billy. Billy Paterson.”  She smiled to the squad, wondering what Luis had heard from the driver’s seat during the getaway. 

They were all suited, faces covered in ray bands. Guess they didn’t care much for Rudy’s laid-back memo for today. “So, this is the Fantastic Five in the flesh.” They chuckled lightly at her Marvel’s comparison. 
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