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    For everyone drawn to the shadows,

where love and mystery intertwine.

To those who understand that the heart's deepest battles often leave the most lasting scars, 

and to anyone who's ever faced their past to find a way forward. This story is for you.

      

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Prologue
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“Fuck!” 

It was all that Lucia could say for now. She was running around in Seattle, when that motherfucking detective, Adam Florenzi, showed up to track her down. Lucia has been running for her life, but she got caught in their trap.

Not that I was not being careful, but something else was going on in my head at that time that made me careless in my escape, Lucia mused as she looked at the police team that would be carrying her to her punishment.

“Take her away,” Adam said before Lucia was being sedated so that she would not make any struggles or cause any mayhem afterwards. The security was that tight.

Lucia knew that something was bound to happen when she was being questioned and drugged, so she didn’t even remember where she was going right now. It was all dark and gloomy, as if the world was going to end tonight. 

Well, maybe it will, but at least I have fun in my life, Lucia mused before she closed her eyes as the detective was talking on the phone. Deciding how Adam Florenzi would end her life, Lucia thought. 

She closed her eyes, not wanting to know what would happen to her after this. Lucia did not know how long she had blacked out, but the fact that she could hear the whispers and the breeze hitting her face told her she was no longer in Seattle.

Perhaps I have arrived in Heaven, she thought, before slowly opened her eyes to take the sight that before her. I was not in Heaven, that’s for sure. The creak of the rusty cell took her attention as Lucia was being blinded with some kind of sack over her face. 

Yeah, I know, an absolute classic, she mused before she tried to look through the sack. Bringing a prisoner into the cell at the dungeon, Lucia guessed, by the smell. It was horrible, but she had something worse before, so this was small compared to anything else.

“You will be living down here for the rest of your life, bitch,” the guard said as he was chaining Lucia up at the walls. Her feet and wrists. She just didn’t get why they had to chain her neck like she was a fucking animal. 

Well, maybe it was for precaution, she mused, afraid that I might do anything. Lucia was amused that they would be scared of a little woman who was held up inside a dungeon. All because she was deemed a wanted criminal.

So, here Lucia was, living in the dungeon after they removed her sack. It was dark and stinky, so she just breathed in and out like it was normal air to her. 

I was enjoying it to the fullest, Lucia thought, looking up at the ceiling.

One thing Lucia forgot to mention, they think she was sick, the people who put her down here in the dungeon. The detective, Adam Florenzi, and the medical team that was diagnosing her. Pretty much everyone that she knew. 

Her sickness was not in the particular place where you can go to the doctors; somehow, hers was all up in there. You knew what she meant. It was up there, in her head. And right now, they thought they could correct her just like that. 

As if I were an object, not a human, she thought before she sighed. Typical males, duh! Lucia rolled her eyes as she looked at the bars. 

There will be no one to greet you, just give up already, her mind said, but Lucia refused to think that. If anything, she was not what everyone thought she was.

And so, Lucia was waiting and waiting for someone to come and greet her. She wondered who would be crazy enough to take her as a case study. A doctor believed they could handle just like their other patients.

Oh, I will give them a case, a nut case that they will run away scared, she mused before she was smiling absently, as Lucia was reliving her life.

If you must know, Lucia was not always the bad guy. You never know her story, as you just come to the conclusion that she was bad and she could never recover.

Pfft, as if I wanted to, Lucia thought before she was humming the voices that she heard in her head. It got louder and louder when she was alone in this empty room where everything seemed...better.

Or worse, but of course, Lucia Ricci will always choose the worst-case scenario if anything. No, this kind of sickness is related to her, ongoing work and the experiment went wrong.

Lucia was a scientist before she succumbed so low that people thought she was practically crazy. 

You see what I did there, mad scientist, she mused, before she burst out laughing. The laughter was filling the empty cells as she was the only person in the dungeon.

I wondered if they might find someone else who would be as nutty as I was, Lucia mused, before she started thinking about her life. This dungeon has become a sort of sanctuary, for her.

And now, they will experiment with her using everything Lucia has learned over the past years. She has been stuck in that traumatic experience again and again, so Lucia didn’t think anyone would come to her salvation and rescue her.

Well, maybe I was hoping so much, she thought, before her mind turned to her experiment gone wrong. One harmful side effect of the nanomites that Lucia had been doing her whole life was that she constantly needed sex like a lot of them.

That’s why you see her having so many guys that Lucia herself cannot even count. Lucca, Marco, Oronzo. Yeah, the old man was not a good experiment, but Lucia did not think her exposure to that chemical had made her this way.

And right now, Lucia wanted sex, but no one to deliver it to her. She was getting desperate before Lucia sensed something was coming her way. The smell was so familiar that she almost forgot what she was about to say.

Wait, what was I supposed to say again? Ah, never mind, Lucia mused before she looked at the door of her cell.

And that’s when her cell door was opening, and that heavy masculine scent was hitting Lucia like cold water. It was enticing and somewhat...familiar. When she looked under her curtain of hair, it was none other than the person who made her this way.

Sean Copper, the nightmare of her life, has finally resurfaced after so long.

*****
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IT WAS STINKY. IT ALWAYS stank. Sean didn’t know why he was here in the first place. He wanted to demonstrate to the world the mind value of great mind, and this case of Lucia Ricci would be the most compelling example he will could find.

Lucia Ricci, a woman who once broke his heart over one summer when they were together.

“In here, sir,” the guard said as he opened the door before a woman was shackled to her wrists and feet. She was shackled as well around her neck as if they were afraid that she might attack.

Lucia was young and beautiful, despite the dirt that covered her blonde hair and pale complexion. Sean’s cock stirred in his body as he was doing the best, he could to control his erection. 

Why am I reacting this way with her ever after all that Lucia had done to me? Sean mused as he was looking at the hot mess woman, or a mad woman who was chained to the walls.

“Good morning, Miss Ricci. How are you today?” Sean asked her as he took a seat on the available chair. The doctor dismissed the guard as Sean was looking at her. 

Lucia didn’t move, but Sean could see the smirk that was plastered on her face before her eyes focused on him. The blue eyes that haunted his dreams even now, when he was practically trying to forget her all his life.

“Well, well, if it isn’t my colleague, Dr. Sean Copper. Are you having fun looking at me like this? In this condition?” Lucia asked, taunting Sean even further with her sweet voice.

Her English was immaculate. No trace of Italian accent after all. She might be passing for American for all Sean knew. But he knew better, and Lucia could never pose as an American with her olive complexion.

“I am here to cure you, Miss Ricci,” Sean said, looking at Lucia. The blonde woman just chuckled lowly at him.

“Is that so? And why are you being formal with me? You used to call me Lucy after all,” Lucia taunted as she was looking at him. Sean can sense that she wanted to get out of the shackles, but she can’t. He cleared his throat.

“I have a proposition for you to consider,” Sean said, taking the woman's notes from the doctors who had diagnosed her previously.

“And what is that, Sean?” Lucia asked. His name on her tongue was a taunt as she used to call his name all sweet and savory, once upon a time. A very long time ago. Sean shook his head, trying to dismiss the memory that was trying to resurface in his brain.

“Well, if you agree, I will get you out of this horrible island and rehabilitation center, but you have to give me control over your body, mind, and soul,” Sean said as he was looking at the notes of her condition. The doctors before him were thorough, and Sean wondered how thorough they were with Lucia.

I could not deny it if I wanted, but Lucia was a vixen, and she would always get what she wanted, Sean mused before he looked up from the files to look at the blue orbs that had been haunting his dreams for years.

“And if I refuse?” The vixen said as Sean was clearing his throat.

“You will spend the rest of your life here without anything or anyone to contact. I thought you were somewhat of a social butterfly; you cannot be alone forever,” Sean said as he closed hidden notes. He was looking at her shattered clothing, as they did not bother to let her change. Sean felt angry somehow.

What have you done to my Lucy? He mused, but Sean cleared his throat, shifting in his position, as Lucia smirked at him.

“If that’s the case, I want something out of you then, Sean,” she said, eyeing him up and down.

“And what is that?” Sean asked, intrigued by this give-and-take condition that Lucia was trying to get out of their agreement.

“Your cock belongs to me, is that clear?” She said, smirking at him, and for the first time since their encounter five years ago, Sean felt like a man who had had never had a woman in his bed before. Even though he used to hold Lucia in his arms before they went their separate ways.

Will she be willing to be in my arms again? Sean mused before he looked at Lucia, who was smirking at him, thinking that she had won. But she did not know that Sean had a plan all along before meeting with her.
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Chapter 1

[image: ]




5 years ago

“This is a brand-new day, Mama. Papa. I cannot wait to start my adventure here,” Lucia said in Italian, tucking her hair behind her ears. She looked at the pristine glass building that stood in the middle of Naples.

“It is, Lucia. This is your big day, mia figlia. I’m so happy for you,” her mother stated, kissing Lucia’s cheek. Lucia giggled when her father caressed her head.

“You go in there and make us proud, mia figlia. I know you can do this and be the youngest member of the research team! How amazing is that?!” Mr. Ricci stated as Lucia nodded.

“Yes, Papa. I know what I must do,” Lucia stated, hugging her parents tightly. Mr. and Mrs. Ricci hugged their daughter back.

“I’ll make you proud, and I will make sure that my name will be known to the world,” Lucia promised as she kissed their cheeks. Mr. Ricci smiled, and Mrs. Ricci was holding back her tears.

“Go, mia figlia. We’ll see you next month, yes?” Mrs. Ricci asked. Lucia smiled and nodded.

“I’ll visit you once a month. I’m sure Dr. Winston wouldn’t like it if I were slacking off in his lab,” Lucia stated, smiling weakly. Mr. Ricci gripped her shoulder firmly.

“You'd better listen to your supervisor. It’s rare for a foreigner to be studying under a prestigious doctor such as Dr. Winston himself,” Mr. Ricci stated. Mrs. Ricci smiled naughtily.

“And I heard rumors that he is still single. Perhaps you can bend his will and change his marital status, mia figlia?” Mrs. Ricci stated. Lucia rolled her eyes playfully.

“Mama! How can you think of such a thing? Dr. Winston is my supervisor, and I respect him as such. There will be no office romance that you dreamed about, Mama,” Lucia retorted as Mrs. Ricci shrugged.

“I only want what’s best for you, mia figlia. I want to see you walk down the aisle before we’re gone from this world,” Mrs. Ricci stated softly. Lucia’s eyes softened, and she hugged her mother.

“I’m sure when the time is right, I’ll walk down the aisle and Papa will be there to escort me,” Lucia chirped, smiling and kissing her mother’s cheek. Her wristwatch beeped, and Lucia stole a glance at it. 

“It’s time for me to report for duty. Wish me luck, Papa. Mama,” Lucia said, kissing their cheeks before rushing into the building. She waved goodbye to her parents.

“We’ll wait for your visit, mia figlia!” Mrs. Ricci said, hugging his wife, and walked away from the building.

Inside, Lucia was beaming with excitement. She looked around the pristine building that would be her home for the next couple of years while pursuing her graduate studies under Dr. Winston.

Dr. Rowan Winston, a renowned nanotechnologist, believed it could help patients who were diagnosed with cancer. It has been his vision and mission to make nanotechnology accessible and affordable to save countless millions of lives.

Lucia believed in his mission and vision. That was the main reason why she was studying under Dr. Winston. Plus, the man himself was good-looking enough that it was good for her eyes to debrief for once in a while if Lucia was too burdened by her research.

“Miss Ricci?” a woman in her late twenties greeted Lucia from behind the receptionist’s desk. Lucia smiled and nodded her head.

“That’s me,” Lucia replied as the woman nodded and swiped her fingers across the iPad that she carried.

“Hello, Miss Ricci. My name is Juliette. I will be your guide for today’s tour. Dr. Winston isn’t here to show you the tour himself. I hope you understand that he’s busy with the upcoming conference,” Juliette stated as she swiped her card to access the elevator. Lucia nodded.

“You will be given your card at the end of the tour, Miss Ricci. We will stop by HR to get you settled and get your ID card,” Juliette stated and pushed the button to the 20th floor. The elevator closed, and they stood there in silence. Lucia wasn’t accustomed to the silence. She was about to open her mouth when the elevator opened and Juliette stepped outside.

“This will be your floor, Miss Ricci. Everything you need to ensure that your research is going well for Dr. Winston and yourself. I’m sure the state-of-the-art equipment that Winston Corporations has would be satisfactory,” Juliette said as she smiled at Lucia. 

“It would be, Miss Juliette. I’m sure my research will go well,” Lucia stated enthusiastically. Juliette nodded her head.

“I’m glad to hear that. Miss Ricci. I’m sure Dr. Winston would be thrilled to have you on board,” Juliette said as they walked through the long hallway. Lucia looked around and noticed the different labs that existed on the floor. 

There were signs indicating the labs for nanotechnology, biotechnology, research and development, and many more, which Lucia ignored. She turned and looked at Juliette.

“If you don’t mind me asking, Miss Juliette, I thought Winston Corporations only develops nanotech for cancer treatment. I didn’t know that they delved into other technologies as well,” Lucia stated. Juliette looked at the signs before staring at her face. Lucia blushed when Juliette’s grey eyes focused on her.

“If you could research one technology, why should you stop there? Besides, Dr. Winston would love to get his hands on everything that he could change the development of the world, especially to help those in need,” Juliette stated and went inside the corner office. Lucia followed her lead and stopped dead when she stared at Dr. Winston, who was disheveled and pacing about the office.

“Yes, I indicate that I need those supplies today. I cannot run a company if I don’t have those components,” Dr. Winston stated as he waited for a bit. Then, he nodded.

“Yes, that would be great. I’ll be waiting for your supplies then, Reid. Take care now,” Dr. Winston ended the call and put the receiver into its cradle. Juliette cleared her throat, and Dr. Winston’s green eyes locked on her face.

“Dr. Winston.”

“Juliette.”

Dr. Winston’s tone softened when he said Juliette’s name. Juliette ignored him and indicated for Lucia to come forth. Lucia stepped forward, playing it cool. She didn’t want to be the enchanted girl who first met her idol. 

Of course, Dr. Winston had been her role model ever since she attended his presentation back when she was an undergraduate. Now, she finally had the chance to meet him face-to-face.

“May I present to you, Miss Lucia Ricci, your newest member of the research team on Nanotechnology,” Juliette stated. Dr. Winston smiled and stepped forward. He clasped his hand with Lucia’s. A smile beamed on his face.

“Finally! I have been waiting for your arrival, Lucia. Please. I hope our hospitality is up to your par, and I hope Juliette is being nice to you?” Dr. Winston teased. Juliette narrowed her eyes, and Dr. Winston laughed.

“Please excuse my personal assistant. She’s a bit rough on the edge,” Dr. Winston stated as he winked at Lucia. Lucia blushed, and Juliette rolled her eyes.

“Enough of your flirting with the newbie, Dr. Winston. You have a meeting with the investors in fifteen minutes. If you could change into something more appropriate,” Juliette said, waving her hand at Dr. Winston. Dr. Winston looked at his attire.

“What’s wrong with what I’m wearing?” Dr Winston asked. Juliette rolled her eyes and stared at Lucia. She was speaking with her eyes, Help me! Lucia giggled at her.

“You look like you have done some shit inside your laboratory, Dr. Winston. Perhaps it would be better if you wear the suit that I had prepared for you to convince your investors that you are making a breakthrough,” Juliette replied. Dr. Winston laughed.

“You see why I need a personal assistant, Lucia. I’m sure every now and then, Juliette loves it when she orders me around,” Dr. Winston stated, winking at Lucia. Juliette shook her head and gave Lucia her ID card.

“Here’s what you need to enter the laboratory and the building, Miss Ricci. I’m sure you know your way around to find your working station, yes?” Juliette asked. Lucia nodded, her eyes widening in surprise, as Dr. Winston pulled his shirt off.

“Off you go now, Miss Lucia. I hope you will discover many things with us,” Juliette said and went to assist Dr. Winston. Lucia exited the office.

“It was nice meeting you, Lucia. Welcome aboard to Winston Corporations!” Dr. Winston commented as Lucia smiled and dashed towards the laboratory to start on her research.

*****
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“WAS IT NECESSARY FOR you to scare our newest recruit, Dr. Winston?” Juliette asked, tying the necktie around Rowan’s neck. Rowan smiled as he stared at Juliette’s lovely face. Then, he smirked.

“Why? Are you jealous?” he asked boldly. Juliette remained calm, but when she stared at his face, Rowan could see the fire burning behind her grey eyes.

“Well, I have to care to be jealous of your useless flirting and devices to make me feel anything towards you. However, as the result has shown you, it is useless,” Juliette replied stoically. Rowan’s smirk widened.

“You are. And what a glorious sight it was. I wish I had recorded it. Now, I know you’re mad and all at me, but would it kill you to smile once in a while and perhaps give me a kiss on the lips, Juliette?” Rowan asked, leaning his head closer.

Juliette shook her head and rolled her eyes. She put her forefinger on his mouth and stopped Rowan from getting handsy with her. Especially when they were at the office and everyone could see them.

“You know we’re at work. It’s a shame for us to be dallying here. Plus,” Juliette looked at her wristwatch and sighed.

“You’re late for your meeting, Rowan,” Juliette whispered as Rowan caressed her cheeks. He smiled sweetly and trailed his fingers in her strands.

“Then, you'd better make it quick, Juliette. We don’t want to miss this important meeting, or perhaps that was your motive all along?” Rowan teased her. Juliette glared before pulling out her iPhone from her pocket and dialing her assistant.

“What a shame if that happens, because you know our matrimony would end. Is that what you want, Dr. Winston?” Juliette said as she stared at Rowan’s face. He smiled wickedly and shook his head. Juliette nodded.
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