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Blurbs




Chiara


Meeting Enzo changes her life.


Her real live Casanova, her heart and soul.


Will he stick around when all the secrets and lies are found out?


His family is what she always dreamed of and now she is afraid she'll never be allowed to have it all.


Enzo. A family. Her happily ever after.





Enzo


Everyone has found their person. Where the hell is mine?


When he met eyes with the striking woman across a room filled with masked faces, he knew.


She was his.


Now all he had to do was convince her and survive.


When the lies are all uncovered, the secrets are told, will the family accept her?


Can he finally have his happily ever after?





Chiara and Enzo fight for their future, their happiness, but Enzo never had to worry. Chiara was his Forza,











  
  
Introduction




If you have not read The Ladies of the Mafia from the beginning, stop now and go back.


This series has a lot happening in it and you need to start at book one to follow the plot and the mystery happening in the Costa's world.


Book 1   Lealta


     Book 2   Guerriera


   Book 3  Punizone


               Book 3.5 Dono d' amore


Book 4  Forza   


         Book 4.5  Tutto Pepe




















  
  
Dedication







Lealta- Loyalty


Guerrier- Warrior


Punizone- Redemption


Dono d' Amore- The Gift of Love


Forza- Strength


Tutto Pepe- Full of life





These are the books in The Ladies of the Mafia series and they are dedicated to all of the readers out there taking a chance on this indie author. Your Loyalty means the world to me. You all have the heart of a Warrior and you all deserve Redemption for the wrongs that have happened to you in your lives. This series is my Gift Of Love to you all, providing you the Strength to keep going in this life, and to remember, you are Full of Life and you deserve to live it on your terms.


Keep reaching for the stars, dream your dreams and never let anyone tell you to settle for something that is less than you deserve, because you deserve whatever your heart desires. Keep pushing, keep loving and keep living.





To my Mom, you survived my ladies. I love you and thank you for always being proud of me and for reading every word, even when you were gasping at some of those scenes, lol. 





Amy- thank you for all you do and for being my constant support and guide on this journey. You have been invaluable to me and I'll never be able to repay you for all you've done for me. You are the best friend, supporter, cheerleader and PA around. Thank you.





Kerrie Koopman- from the phrase look left, you haven't stopped being there every step of the way. Thank you for being my soul sista and for the love, hugs and tears we've shared. You are priceless.





Tammy Griffith- from my first book to hopefully my last, you have read every word. You came to an event so meet me in person and we've kept in contact all the way through it all. Thank you for being a constant support in my writing journey and for the friendship we've formed.





Nikki- you and your reviews and your friendship over the years has meant the world to me. You are an amazing woman and I am grateful for all your support. You are the best and I think of you and your boys every damn day, always sending up prayers and love to you all. Thank you for everything.
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Chapter 1




Chiara

Seeing him from across the room, I can’t help but feel the pull. I don’t know who he is or why I feel it. But I turn my back to him, thinking that will eliminate it, only it intensifies because I feel the weight of his stare. 

Turning back around, I excuse myself from my parents and head to the bar. As I walk in his direction, his gaze does not leave mine. I felt sexy when I put this dress on tonight, the silk wrapping my body. My dress is emerald green, plain and simple in that there is no lace, sparkle or embellishments on it. The part that is the most daring and what makes me feel so sexy, is how it fastens around my neck then leaves my back completely bare. The dress is made to lie just above my ass, and it fits snugly to maximize my body, which I work hard at maintaining.

I’m not going to lie, I love the feel of the dress over my body, but after seeing his eyes, I wonder what it would feel like with him draped over me instead. God, I need to stop those thoughts. I’m not going to sleep with him. Hell, I don’t sleep with anyone. Keeping myself, as my mother states, for my husband. I follow her rules. Even though I have my own place now, I still don't want to disappoint my parents. Well, my father, anyway. My mother is a frigid bitch. She has always been, and although I love her because society deems I should, I hate her as well. She has not been a maternal figure in my life. Only a demanding, often times callous woman, who demands respect, but gives none to my father or me.

Shaking my thoughts back to the man who is now beside me as I move into the bar to order my margarita, I can’t help but talk to him and call him out on his staring. 

“Do you always undress women with your eyes from across the room?” 

The man smiles at me and says, “Only the really beautiful ones.”

Turning to face him, I take in his masked face, much like everyone in the room at this masquerade party at the casino, and I say, “Smooth, aren’t you?”

“No. Not at all. I just like what I see and want to see more of you. I’m Enzo.” He reaches his hand out to me, and I roll my eyes at him but still take his hand in mine.

“I’m Chiara,” I tell him.

He takes my hand, lays a kiss on the top of it, then dares to turn my wrist and inhales my scent as he rumbles, “Umm, you smell delicious.”

Seriously, the audacity of this man, but why is my core clenching and dripping from that action? Shit. Pulling my hand from his grip, I reluctantly cover my internal battle by reprimanding him.

“You’re creepy. Who goes around sniffing women upon just meeting them?”

He rubs his chin with his hand and says, “I’m not creepy. I’m a man who knows what he wants.”

“Well, want something else. I’m not sleeping with you. I’m not that girl.” I tell him.

“Ah, so you’ve thought about getting me naked already. Wow. I like where your mind is, beautiful Chiara,” he says, while smiling at me.

Good lord, this man, his smile, his eyes raking over my body, and my name coming from his lips make me want to shiver on the spot.

“In your dreams, Casanova,” I say to him, and he continues his banter. When he asks me to dance, I can’t help but bait him, “I’d love a dance, Casanova. Think you can handle it?”

“Hell yeah, I can, beautiful.” He states as he puts his drink down and laces his fingers with mine, and I feel a charge throughout my body at the feeling of his skin on mine. I gasp, and a rumble comes from him as he moves with me toward the dance floor. He thinks he’s being subtle, when asking me who I’m here with, but I can feel the tension between us. I may be a virgin, but I recognize the sparks between us, and I feel the pull from deep within me to capitalize on this moment and this man.

Enzo presses himself up tight against me, and I can feel his erection against my hip. I know he wants me to feel him hard against myself, so I smirk and say, “Got something in your pants you want to share?”

“Oh yeah, I want to share it, alright. Tell me when and where, beautiful. I’ll be there.” He’s teasing me, yet I feel he’s quite serious.

“So confident. I’m not that kind of girl, Enzo,” I tell him. 

We banter back and forth. He seems shocked when I let it slip that I’m saving myself for my future husband, as my family expects of me. 

“Who is your family?” he asks me. “What is your full name, Chiara?”

Raising my chin, I tell him, “My name is Chiara Giordano.”

His response nearly knocks the breath from my body as he smirks at me and says, “It’s a beautiful name. Too bad you’ll have to change it to mine.”

Gasping at the boldness of his response, I move to pull away from him, which causes him to only pull me tighter to him, and his next words make the floor drop out from underneath me.

“I am Enzo Costa. My father is the Don. I am the son of the Don, and I want you, Chiara.” He leans into my ear and tells me, “I want to have your first everything, beautiful, and I will give you the world.”

Holy shit. I am dancing with the one man my mother warned me to stay away from. Told me the horrors of his family, and especially his mother. Shit. Trying to pull away from him, I tell him, “I can’t. I have to… No, I… excuse me, Enzo.”

Enzo pulls me tighter and says, “We’re not finished with our dance, Chiara. Dance with me.”

Feeling myself being sucked in by this man, I can’t help but relax against him, and when he whispers against my lips, “I’m going to kiss you now, Chiara,” I melt into him.

Enzo is really good at kissing. He nibbles my lips, and I gasp. That’s all the invitation he needs. He enters my mouth with his tongue, and I am gone. Lost in the sensations ruling my body. I let myself sink into his body, and I let this feeling wash over me. The shivers he elicits from me, the moan from my throat, and the pure, raw desire that forms in the pit of my stomach. Had someone not moved next to us and cleared their throat, I don’t know if I’d have been able to stop myself from rubbing shamelessly against his erection.

“Hi, Dad,” Enzo states, then again makes the floor vanish from under my feet momentarily. “I’d like to introduce you to the woman I want to marry, Chiara Giordano.”

“Enzo,” I say his name with an edge meant to caution him.

But before I can say anything else, the Don introduces himself and asks whether my father will be at the meeting next week. I answer him on autopilot. But then I come to find my senses again and state, “Sir, I…what I mean is we, um, I’m not marrying your son.”

The Don’s reaction momentarily stuns me. His lips quirk as if he wants to smile. Smile. My mother painted him as the devil in disguise, so to see him almost smile at my words stuns me. His words are almost playful, but said in his deep timber, you kind of have to wonder if he’s really playing or if he’s making a business transaction.

“Oh, I beg to differ, my sweet girl. My Enzo seems quite taken with you. He hasn’t been interested in marriage with anyone until you. So I would say, yes, you will be marrying my Enzo. I expect you to start courting immediately.”

“Courting?” I find myself saying. I mean, who uses that term anymore?

Enzo leans in and whispers in my ear, “He means dating, sweet Chiara.”

Trying to protest, I find my voice, but he shuts me down. Finally, I grab an opportunity to escape and excuse myself from the men and the dance floor, heading to the balcony to grab some fresh air. Holy shit, what just happened?








  
  
Chapter 2




Enzo

After conversing with my father for a few moments, I finally escape him and move to where Chiara has gone. I was going to let her go and leave her escape for now, but fuck it all, I am not that man. I am going to find her, and claim her as mine. 

Not knowing what is happening to me, I move toward the balcony doors where she had been just moments ago. As I exit through the doors, I see her standing by the wall of the balcony. Her beautiful blonde hair shimmers under the light of the moon and the stars, and I am drawn to her. I don’t feel my feet move, but before I realize what is happening, I’ve grabbed her, turned her in my arms, and I’m kissing her.

My lips on hers startle her at first, but then she realizes who has her, and she sinks deeper into the kiss between us. My hands are in her hair, and I am angling her lips right where I want them. I deepen the kiss, and she whimpers, then presses her lower body against mine. God, I want this woman more than anyone I’ve ever wanted in my life. 

Pulling my lips from hers, I say, “Chiara, I don’t know what this is, but I want you with every fiber of my being. No one has ever done what you do to me. This is not a fling. This is not a union of families. This is more. I feel it in here.” I tap my heart.

She looks at me with the same wonder in her eyes as I’m sure mine are reflecting. “Enzo, I don’t know what to do. Something drew me to you, and although you are so cocky and sure of yourself, I feel it too. What is happening?”

Not wanting this perfect moment to go to waste, I do something I never thought I would. I sink to one knee in front of her and take her hand in mine. “This is either the craziest thing I’ve ever done, or the best thing. Only you have the answer, Chiara. I swore up and down that I’d never meet a woman who would bring me to my knees, but sure enough, here I am. I want not only your first everything but also the last. Marry me, Chiara. Marry me tonight, just for us. Just you and me, the hell with the famiglia. The hell with waiting. Marry me and be mine.”

“Enzo. This is insane. We’ve just met. I mean, we don’t know each other. How can we just go off and get married? Why? Why me?” she asks.

Looking up into her eyes, shiny with either the start of tears or the beauty within her, the light of the full, bright moon shines down on us tonight.

“Why ask why, beautiful? Marry me. Don’t think. Tell me what your heart wants to say?”

Holding my breath, on a soft exhale, she says, “Yes.” 

Pulling myself to my feet, I take her face in my hands and kiss her. I pull back from her lips and say, “You won’t regret this, Chiara. I promise you, I will give you the world.”

She doubts this move. I see it on her face, but she said yes. There is no going back. Taking her hand, I go around the side of the building and lead her out to my waiting car, not wanting to tip off our security detail. We climb in the back, and I instantly pull out my phone. I call the judge who owes me many favors and cash in one.

Once I hang up the phone, I pull her to me and crush her lips with mine and take in her sweet taste. Her tentative tongue seeks mine, and I remember that she is a virgin. I need to slow down for her. I need to make this moment, and each memory of tonight, perfect and special for her.

Pulling my lips from hers, she whimpers and tries to pull me back to her. I rest my forehead against hers and say, “I promise you right here and now, Chiara, tonight I will make you mine, and I will never let anyone hurt you. I’ll never let anyone touch you the way I’m going to, and I promise you I’ll make you happy, forever.”

“Don’t, Enzo. Please don’t make promises. We shouldn’t do this. We need to stop and think about this. I mean, this is crazy, right?”

Shaking my head no, I explain to her how I feel. “No one has ever made me want like this. No one has ever lit me up like you did when we first made eye contact across that room. Tonight is for us. To hell with the consequences and fuck thinking. This is what I want. You are what I want. You are what I’ve been searching for, and I’ll be damned if I let you slip away from me.”

The car stops outside the judge’s home, and I kiss her lips gently. I take her hand in mine as I open the car door and gently tug her to come with me. I won’t force her, at least that’s what I tell myself.

Breathing a sigh of relief when she slides over and steps out of the car beside me, I say, “You won’t regret this, Chiara. This is just the beginning for us.”

She leans in and kisses my lips gently. When she pulls back, she whispers, “Make me yours, Enzo.”

“You bet your fine ass I’m going to make you mine. Chiara Giordano, you have met your match. Prepare yourself to be my wife. Prepare yourself to be Mrs. Chiara Costa and to be fucked repeatedly tonight, because I don’t plan on leaving the bedroom until you are begging me to stop.” Enzo leans in to kiss me, but growls before touching his lips to mine and turns, pulling me toward the home of the judge who will marry us tonight.

“I now pronounce you husband and wife. Enzo, you may kiss your bride,” the judge announces, and I don’t waste time laying my lips on hers. I kiss her gently. It’s not how I want to be kissing her right now, but I want to get out of here and go home. Wait. Home where? Fuck, I didn’t think about that.

The judge interrupts my thoughts, and we sign our marriage certificate. I pull out my phone and call the jeweler we use, telling them to meet me at their shop. I want a ring on her finger, pronto. No doubting she’s been claimed, then I’m going to figure out where we’re going, and I’m going to claim her body.

We get into the car, and I can’t help but pull her to me and say, “Come here, wife, and kiss your husband.”

She giggles and says, “I like the sound of that.” She leans in and gently kisses my lips. I let her lead, and she tentatively nips at my lips, licking them after taking her nibbles. When I open for her, she slowly enters my mouth with her tongue, and I meet it with mine. I follow her lead and sink into this perfect kiss from my bride.

The car stops moving, and I begrudgingly pull away from her lips to see we are at the jewelry shop, and I groan. “I want my ring on that beautiful finger of yours, so when I’m fucking you tonight, there is no question who you belong to.”

Chiara gasps. “Enzo. That’s so crude.”

“You think that’s crude. Are you wet for me, Chiara? Shall I check for myself, because I see you clenching those thighs together? You want my cock as much as I want to feed it to your greedy little virgin pussy. After tonight, all of you will belong to me. No one will touch your body but me. Are you ready for that? Are you ready to take me?” I ask her as I lean in and bite down on her ear.

The moan that leaves her nearly has me saying fuck everything and taking her right here, but I want this night to be memorable for her. I want it to be special.

“Later, while I’m fucking your pussy, Chiara, I want to feel you squeeze me while I whisper dirty things into your ear. I want you screaming my name over and over while I pound into your dripping pussy. Are you ready for that? Are you ready for me? Because I have a great surprise for you to uncover.” I tell her as I move from her and pull her out of the car to get my ring on her finger so I can take her somewhere to make good on all those words.

Chiara is surprising. She looks at the modest rings, even though I can afford the large diamonds. When I move toward them, she scrunches up her nose. “It’s not a competition, Enzo. I don’t need a huge diamond on my finger. I’m yours already, no need for the expense.”

“Seriously? You’d rather wear that small diamond than this one?” I ask her.

“Yes. The size of the diamond doesn’t matter to me. What matters are the promises we made to one another back there and the way we make each other happy. I don’t care about how much money you spend on something that sits on my finger. I care about how you treat my heart, Enzo. Don’t break me,” she tells me, and I find myself falling hard for this woman.

“I promise you. I will not break you, Chiara. I want to love you, and I want you to love me forever.” Words from my heart, I thought I’d never speak.

She picks a beautiful ring. I encourage her to get a little larger diamond, and she caves, I think just to make me happy. So I make sure she gets the style she wants and the size I like. Our first compromise as a married couple. Then I make sure the wedding band has more diamonds.

Chiara gasps when I pick out the wedding band to match her princess-cut diamond ring. It is a three-carat diamond, and with the stones down the sides, it is around three and a half carats. But I wanted more. I made sure to pick the platinum band to match her diamond and slide it into the band. It sparkles and shines perfectly on her finger. 

I place them both, interlocked, on her finger, then kiss it. “Perfect. Not as perfect as you are, but it still looks perfect on your finger. Do you like it, Chiara?”

She smiles as she looks at it on her finger, then meets my eyes and blows me away with her words.

“Not as much as I like you, Enzo. You make me feel things I’ve only ever read about in books. How can I feel so much for someone I’ve just met? The diamonds mean nothing to me. You mean so much more.” She dips her head downward shyly, and I’m not having it.

Gripping her chin gently, I say, “Don’t dip your head. Meet me with your eyes always. Demand what you want, and you will receive it, but never cower. Never hide what you want. Ask for it boldly and with power. You are married to a Costa. Never let them see you cower.”

Meeting my eyes, she says, “Take me home, Enzo, and make me yours. I want to feel you inside of me while I’m wearing your ring. I want you to ruin me for any other man.”

“Fuck. Me.” Looking at her, I realize I’ve created a monster now. If she looks at me with those eyes and says things like that, I’ll never remove myself from her body. I’m dripping with need.

Throwing my credit card down, I say, “Ring this up quickly and add a black band for me to the total. She wears my ring, and I’ll proudly wear hers.”








  
  
Chapter 3




Chiara

When Enzo threw his credit card down and stated he’d proudly wear my ring, I nearly burst inside. This man was slowly destroying me, and I am here for it. Feeling my body clench in anticipation and feeling myself gushing for him, I’m ready. I have waited twenty-plus years for this moment, and I am going to take it on. 

When the jeweler places the ring on the counter for Enzo, I pick it up. When I slide it on his finger, I say, “This ring and I are forever, Enzo. Make sure never to lose either of us.”

After the ring has been placed on his finger, he takes his hand and cups my cheek. “Never. You are mine, don’t forget it.”

A shiver runs through me, and I say, “Can we go home now?”

Enzo takes his card from the jeweler, and we rise, then leave the building. Once we are in the car, he says, “I don’t have my own place. Hell, we are living at Tomas and Isabella’s right now due to the explosion that happened months ago at our home. I’m afraid we’ll have to go to a hotel, Chiara.”

Smiling at him, I tell the driver an address. 

Enzo raises his eyebrow in question.

“I have my own place, Enzo. We can make it home for now. Now I want to know what surprise you have for me.” I smile up at him, and I see his grin widen. He’s happy about me having my own place, and I’m glad I fought with my parents for my own space now.

“You will have to wait for your surprise until we get there. Thank fuck, you have your own place. I hope it has thick walls, because otherwise your neighbors will be very upset with us tonight,” I growl out as I capture her lips with mine.

When Enzo’s lips leave mine, I say, “Good thing my place is actually a carriage house and not attached to anyone. The property's owners sold it to my parents. I was waiting until I married to fix up the interior of the main house before moving into it.”

“Wow. So you have your own apartment and a home?” he asks.

“No, Enzo. I have my own apartment and a house. It’s not a home until we make it that.” I tell him truthfully from my heart, “I’ve always dreamed of getting married and making a house into a home. It’s one thing I’ve missed all my life. Having a real home.” Looking away from him, I let my thoughts lead me astray for a moment.

Enzo, of course, catching my mood shift, asks, “What happened? Where did you go?”

Looking back at him, I say, “Were your parents in an arranged marriage?”

He shakes his head no.

“Then you wouldn’t understand. My father and mother married out of obligation. They never truly fell in love, so my house is empty. Lonely. My father loves me, but there are times I question if my mother ever truly does. I don’t want that life. I want love. I want a home to call ours. We shouldn’t have rushed into this, Enzo. What happens if love doesn’t come? Will I end up a frigid bitch like my mother?” Letting a tear slide down my cheek, Enzo catches it with his thumb as he cups my cheeks and swipes it away.

“Chiara, I don’t know what the future holds, but right now I can tell you that there is something very real between us. Is it too soon to call it love? Probably love. I don’t know what else it could possibly be. I’ve felt lust before, and this sure as fuck isn’t that. I may want you more than my next breath, but it is more than just hormones and lust. Can I promise you love? If I said yes, would you want to run from me? Would I scare you, beautiful Chiara?”

Looking into his eyes, I see a sweet man, whom my mother would have me think is a monster. Enzo Costa is no more a monster than his father. My mother is a judgmental liar. She doesn’t know them, yet she spews her venom. I see nothing but kindness, gentleness, and maybe a little insecurity in his eyes.

“No, Enzo, it wouldn’t make me run away from you. It would only make me believe I should run right into your arms. Where did you come from, Enzo Costa?”

He smiles and says, “I came from two people who taught me there is such a thing as love at first sight, and they taught me how to love. My father may be the Don, but he loves his famiglia with a fierceness unmatched by anything. I know that kind of love, and I promise you no less than that, and more.”

When Enzo takes my lips, I feel his promise to my soul. I feel like some force beyond us has placed us here together, and I want to believe in the magic of whatever that is. I sink into his kiss, and I accept his words into my heart and soul, only hoping that nothing will change what is happening between us. I hope that nothing can tear us apart, because I can already feel my heart succumbing to the charm of my Casanova, my white knight.


      [image: ]Once we arrive at the carriage house, what I refer to as my apartment, I’m so revved up from Enzo’s kisses and his hands on me that I’m ready, at least I think I am.

Enzo tells his driver he could leave and takes my keys from my hand. He opens the door, drops the keys on the table beside it, pulls me inside, then closes the door and pulls me back. He turns me so that I’m facing the door. He leans in and kisses down my neck after carefully swiping my hair to the side and twisting it in his hand. 

His body is pressed against me, and he kisses up my neck, then growls in my ear, “You are mine, Chiara. Tell me to stop, or tell me you want me. Depending on your words to me right now determines what happens next.”

Pressing my hips back into him, I say, “I want you, Enzo.”

In one fluid motion, he turns me to face him after backing away just enough to do that, he locks the door, then gathers my hands above my head and holds them with one hand, while trailing his other down my face, down my side, then he meets my eyes and says, “You are beautiful.”

Grinding my hips into him, I say, “Casanova, I need you.”

His lips come over mine, and he kisses me as if he wants to devour me. I want to touch him, but his hand is holding mine captive. Enzo’s hand takes one of my breasts and caresses it. Then he runs his hand up to my neck, and a coolness crosses my chest. When Enzo’s lips leave mine, I realize he’s unhooked my dress and is now kissing down my chest to my exposed breasts.

When he takes my nipple in his mouth and sucks it, I nearly explode. 

“Enzo,” I say, pleading with him, but for what, I don’t know.

He continues sucking my nipple, then he bites down gently on it, and I grind against him, moaning.

He lets go of my nipple with a pop and moves back up to my ear and says, “I need to be inside of you, Chiara. We have all night to do the things I want to do to you, but right now I just need to be inside of you. Lead me to your bed, sweet Chiara, and I’ll claim every inch of you.”

No other words are needed, and as he lets go of my hands above my head and pulls his body away from mine, I move. First, I run my hand down his chest, then I take his hand in mine and pull him to follow me. 

Realizing, as we move toward my bedroom, that my upper body is exposed, I feel a little self-conscious and tense up. Enzo notices and says, “Stop.”

When I stop, he tugs my arm, then removes his hand from mine. He looks into my eyes and says, “As beautiful as this dress is, it’s time it came off. I want to see you leading me to your bed naked. I want you to own your body as you take me to your bed, to make you mine.”

He pulls my dress up and off my body. I’m wearing a silk green thong that matches my dress, and he says, “As pretty as this is, it needs to go.”

He slides it down my body. When he kneels down in front of me, I shake inside. He looks at my pussy and says, “You smell so good. I can’t wait to taste you.” 

Letting the shiver loose that his words invoke, I see him grin with the satisfaction of making my body respond to him. He slips my heels off my feet, then removes my panties. Before standing, he leans into me and swipes his tongue over my pussy. Then he kisses my lower abdomen before he rises to his feet.

“That little taste will have to do for now, but it’s not nearly enough. Now, I want you to lead me to your bed, Chiara, knowing every inch of you is on display for my eyes only, and I think every single part of you is beautiful, sexy as sin. Knowing I’m going to devour all of that body tonight and forever. Lead me with the confidence you showed me when you approached me tonight and sassed me, before you knew who I was.” His words snap something inside me, and I raise my head and shoulders, letting go of the inadequacy I was feeling. 

“Just to be clear, I would have still sassed you if I’d known you were the great Enzo Costa. Your name doesn’t scare me. What scares me is the legend of you and your playboy ways. How do I compete with those women with my lack of experience?” Turning my head to look at him, I see his face harden.

“Let’s be clear. I may have once been a playboy, as you say. I gave that up a while ago. The emotionless sex was not enough for me. I’ll have you know, Chiara, I haven’t had sex with anyone in well over a year. The surprise I have for you, well, let’s just say you are the first to have it. As far as your lack of experience is concerned, trust me when I say, we’ll learn together.” Enzo and I are at the threshold of my bedroom, and he looks over my shoulder, taking in the room. Before I have a chance to second-guess my décor, the man sweeps me up and carries me to the bed.

Enzo covers my body with his after slipping off his shoes. The weight of him on top of me feels like safety, like home. He rests himself on his elbows above me and takes his hand to touch my face. 

“There is something about you, Chiara, that makes me believe in happily ever after. Makes me believe in love at first sight, and makes me want to fall endlessly over the cliff of you. I could drown a happy man after having spent the time I’ve spent with you already, but I find I want more. I want to make tonight special for you. Unfortunately, it’s going to hurt, but I promise you I’ll make it up to you. Do you trust me?” Enzo looks deep into my eyes with his words.

“Yes, Enzo. I trust you. I don’t know why, but I feel safe with you. Make me yours, Enzo. I want to see my surprise now.” I tell him with a smile, trying to break the seriousness of the moment to hide my nerves.

Enzo stands and strips off his clothes. When he drops his pants, I see he's wearing boxers. I giggle because he doesn’t seem like the boxer type. Although they aren’t loose boxers, they’re fitted snug to his body. He cups himself, and my giggle dies in my throat, because I see what he’s been pressing into my body this whole time, and let’s just say I’m not sure where that’s going to go.

Before I can say anything, Enzo pulls his boxers down, and I see him stroking himself, and then I see something shiny. My focus is no longer on his size, but on the barbells on the underside of his cock. I watch as his hand rolls over them. One, two, three, four, and then back down he travels with his hand. 

“Enzo, I have so many questions,” I tell him.

He chuckles and moves in to lie down next to me. “Ask away.” As he says the words, he trails his hand down my body. His hand moves between my thighs, and instinctively, I open for him. He leans in and whispers in my ear, “Good girl.” My body quivers at his words.

“Umm.” I find my voice. “What are those barbells on your…”

“Penis. Cock. Very large, impressive member. Any of those words will do to describe it.” He chuckles. “I’m partial to the phrase, very large, impressive cock, though, just in case you care about what I like.” He likes to tease me with his words.

“You knew what I was talking about, so just tell me. Why do you have to tease me?” I ask him.

“Because I want you to say the words, Chiara. I want you to beg for my cock. I want you to love it, and I don’t want you to be afraid to ask for it. There is no shame in dirty talk, beautiful.” He looks into my eyes and says, “I want to fuck your pussy, Chiara. I want to lick your pussy, and I want to eat you out like a starving man. I want to put my large, pierced cock inside of you and have you come all over it. But first, I’m going to stretch you with my fingers and make sure you are good and wet for me.” I moan at his words, and when he sticks his finger inside me, I jerk my hips up for more.

“See. You like the dirty words, so say them, Chiara. I like to hear them too,” he says. 

“Oh God, that feels so good, Enzo,” I moan.

“Good, because I love the feel of you. You are so wet for me, beautiful. Ask your questions like the good girl you are,” he demands.

Raising my hips to take his finger inside me, I don’t know how he expects me to talk while he’s doing this to me. When he stops moving his finger, I look at him, and he raises his brow in question.

“Fuck. Enzo. How am I supposed to think with you doing that to me?” He chuckles, then I find my words and say, “Why is your cock pierced?”

“Great question, beautiful. It’s called a Jacob’s Ladder, and it’s supposed to enhance the feeling for both of us. I had it done when I decided I was done fucking around. I thought it would help keep me in check, so to speak. I was done fucking around with women who didn’t matter. I did this in the hopes that I’d meet my someone and we could share the experience together.” He looks deep into my eyes and says, “Now get ready for two fingers.” He slides two into me, and I moan. “God, you are so tight, Chiara.”
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