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Nicola Lippolis

YOUR LIFE

To the women in my life

The names, things and facts contained in this work are solely the fruit of the author's imagination, therefore, any reference to people, things and facts that actually happened must be understood as purely coincidental.

MARY AND SAM

––––––––
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Maria got up early like every day, in front of her steaming cup of milk and coffee she is intent on organizing her working day between meetings with clients, meetings with partners and some small space to dedicate to herself. She is very happy with her career in the Hogan & Marrel law firm, she became a partner eight months ago and at just thirty-two years old. No one in that prestigious Miami law firm had had such a fast career, but Maria Barret had immediately shown herself to be very capable at her job, with a maniacal dedication to the most complex cases in which she often managed to find the legal loophole to get her away with even to someone he knew was a real criminal. It was her job, she loved it, and it gave her a feeling of great pleasure to win and gain prestige.

She had prepared breakfast for Sam too: rice milk with whole grains. Sam always waited five more minutes under the sheets, waiting to smell the smell of coffee that Maria made for herself spread throughout the house, then he got up and hugged her while she was sitting at the table, he kissed her neck, he smelled her hair and said "Good morning my love." Maria looked forward to those few seconds of cuddles every morning, they gave her the right energy to face the day and reminded her how lucky she was to be loved by an exceptional man like Sam.

They had met at university. She was attending her master's degree to specialize in criminal law, he was specializing in cosmetic surgery. Both very sporty, in the morning they used to run a few kilometres along the beach. One Sunday, Sam was running as usual with his iPod and headphones when he saw a boy of about four years old sitting on a bench in the company of his father, eating huge ice creams. The child couldn't stop laughing out loud at the funny faces his father made, so much so that the ice cream was melting in his hand. Sam, who had never known his real parents, was captivated by that painting, so much so that he no longer paid attention to his running and, without wanting to, collided with another runner who was running in the opposite direction: Maria. Luckily, neither of them were hurt too much and Sam immediately worked to help her, repeatedly apologizing while she continued to reply, "It's okay, don't worry." They sat down on a low wall that ran along the beach. «Sorry, I don't know what I was thinking, I got distracted for a moment and... my name is Sam, Sam Collins...» At that moment, Sam looked into Maria's eyes for the first time and fell in love with them. She seemed beautiful to him: tanned, two very deep black eyes and long raven hair held in a ponytail. The meeting with Sam was also "interesting" for Maria, and she didn't have to wait when he invited her to dinner to make amends for what had happened. Since then, the two had practically never been separated again. They could no longer do without each other.

After completing their studies, both had successfully undertaken their professional activities. Maria first started as an intern in the Hogan & Marell firm, where she was then hired on a permanent basis, while Sam worked as a cosmetic surgeon in a famous clinic in Miami.

The marriage was celebrated after two years of cohabitation.

Sam was the lighthouse in the middle of the sea for Maria, whatever problem she had, when she was with him everything was reduced. His attention, his care, his warm body next to her when they were nestled under the sheets, gave her security and she felt protected from the world. 

THE PROJECT

February 14, Sam prepares a candlelit dinner at home. Maria loves to eat fish and he paid attention to all the details: raw seafood appetizers, linguine with lobster meat, sea bream in salt, Tuscan wine from the "Chianti" countryside. Maria's mother is of Italian origin and she prefers to eat Italian dishes. To toast a very high quality sparkling wine.

When Maria returned home, before opening the door she had already realized that her man was at the stove; on the landing the smell of lobster sauce had tickled her taste buds which were already celebrating.

Happy Valentine's Day my beloved. Sam handed her a bouquet of twelve red roses.

Maria opened her mouth but couldn't say anything, so she jumped on him and kissed his face with many small and very quick kisses, making his glasses fall off.

Happy Valentine's Day to you too, my beloved. Maria took a folded note out of her purse. He gave it to Sam: “Shall we have a baby?” written in blue ink and surrounded by many red hearts. Sam looked at Maria, looked at the note again.

Dinner can wait. Sam kissed Maria passionately and as he unbuttoned her blouse and kissed her breasts, he repeatedly and softly said Yes... yes... yes... yes.

They made love with overwhelming passion and, for the first time since they had known each other, they took no precautions. The sparkling wine was uncorked and they ate the raw meat. Then they made love again and again.

The next few weeks were filled with sex. When they saw each other again in the evening, they didn't even say hello. As soon as the door was closed, the clothes flew off and the party for "the baby" began.

Maria had her period regularly a few weeks later.

This initially upset the couple a bit, but they didn't worry too much. They knew that it's not always possible to have a child right away. They continued with their project for the following weeks, with less ardor, with more tranquillity, with more attention. Sam had always been very attentive to Maria, and he became even more so, trying not to make her feel burdened by a possible new "failure". Sooner or later it would happen, they would have their baby.

SUELLEN COLLINS

Sam had always wanted to have a large family, he who had been raised by a single parent, an adoptive one: Suellen Collins.

Suellen was a Catholic girl who was very active in her community in support of the poorest. He was a teacher, but of the money he earned from his work he kept the essentials for himself, the rest he used to help families in difficulty, especially those where there were children. One day he heard the bell on his door ring, opened it and found a dilapidated pram with a newborn baby inside. On a note tied to the baby's onesie, it was written: “He will be fine with you. Take care of it. For me, it's too much."

«Is this too much for me? What does it mean? Why did they bring this child to me? OMG." After notifying the police, Suellen immediately started the procedures for custody, she did it instinctively, immediately convincing herself that it was the best thing for the child. Whoever brought him to her wanted her to raise him. For her part, Suellen wanted to be a mother. The child was first assigned to her custody and, after two years, permanently. He never got married. The only man in her life was Sam, to whom she dedicated every minute of her existence. She acted as a mother and father to him and was proud of her son, who reciprocated her with just as much love and satisfaction. She managed to make him study and earn "a place of respect in society" as she used to say.

Unfortunately, Suellen passed away prematurely due to an incurable disease shortly after Sam achieved his goal of becoming a surgeon.

VENICE

Sam and Maria organized a trip to Venice for a few days, they needed to unplug and unwind. Maria was facing a new, very complicated case and, for the first time, she was a little distressed and worried. He had never been afraid to face the criminals he had to defend as equals, but this time was different. Tim Millighan gave her a strange mixed feeling of fear and anxiety. She had seen him only once in the cell and his disfigured face, poorly hidden behind a scarf, had made a strong impression on her and his eyes and his gaze had stuck in her soul; he couldn't get it out of his head. Sam had organized everything in order to distract Maria, who had told him about her negative feelings resulting from Tim Millighan. Maria had never been to Venice, but Sam knew her very well because one of his best university friends was Venetian and for a couple of years he had hosted him at his house for the summer holidays. Between the wonders of the lagoon city, a gondola ride and romantic dinners, Maria managed not to think about the Millighan case. In Piazza San Marco, the two felt like they were in Babylon. There were people from all over the world, you could listen to many different languages at the same time. Maria stopped to look at some faces, they were mostly smiling. Behind each of them he wondered what the story was to tell. She wondered if it was normal to love each other like she and Sam, if there were different ways of loving, if everyone felt that their love story was the most special. And perhaps it was just like that, everyone lived their own experience as a couple in the way they felt was most special. Maria put her arm around Sam, hugged him tightly and put her head on his chest. “I'm so happy, Sam, please stop the time here.” He picked her up and gave her a spin, which scared the numerous pigeons near them, who immediately took flight. Maria and Sam were at the airport waiting for their return flight when a text message arrived at Maria's phone. It was the secretary of the law firm who advised her that the next day she would have to be at Tim Millighan's house at 2pm to set up the defense line; his client had been granted bail. Maria's face became tense. «(We're going home. Dear Tim, I'm ready to get you out of trouble).»

TIM MILLIGHAN

Tim Millighan was a leading figure in the local underworld. He had already been in prison several times, but always for minor crimes, suspected of many murders, even as the instigator, for which the police had never managed to frame him. This time he was accused of having tortured and killed Lucas Forrest, one of his "collaborators" who had betrayed him by providing information to the police. He had been very careful in organizing the crime, but unfortunately the victim's body had been found following heavy rains which had eroded the field in which he had been buried and which had caused his hand to emerge.

Human bites had been found on the victim's body and the police had used this lead to trace Tim Millighan, already suspecting that he was the executioner given that Lucas Forrest was their infiltrator. The traces of saliva found in the wounds caused by the bites belonged to Tim Millighan and also the shape of the dental arches, found especially on the head, matched perfectly with his. The prosecution case was very heavy, and a true legal miracle was needed to avoid him being sentenced to life imprisonment.

Tim Millighan was a ruthless man, with no respect for life. He liked power and money. He had started several business ventures to launder dirty money from the sale of drugs and weapons. He loved women, but no one in particular. Furthermore, he didn't want ties, he knew it was dangerous to have them because one became easily blackmailed. Not only that, but he didn't even have his mother, Hanna Millighan, near him. The woman lived alone on the outskirts of Miami, she wasn't very old, but she looked her age badly. A difficult life made of hardship and sacrifices had marked her. Tim always visited his mother at different times and brought her shopping, gave her a few bills and left after a few minutes. He had a love-hate relationship with her. He loved her because she was his mother, she had made enormous sacrifices to raise him; he hated her because she hadn't stopped him from taking the path of crime and above all because her drunkard man, when he was thirteen, had raped him and then set him on fire.

This was the reason for his disfigurement, which exactly reflected the darkness of his soul.

Maria arrived punctually at Tim Millighan's house, a Hollywood villa with swimming pool and private park. There were cameras everywhere and, before entering the lounge where he was waiting for her, she was gently searched by a beautiful woman.

«Good afternoon, Mr. Millighan, I'm Maria Barret from Hogan & Marrel.»

«I know well who he is. Come forward. Sit down. Would you like a drink?"

«Thank you, but I never drink when I'm at work», Maria perceived a tense air and less than positive feelings.

«Very good, Attorney Barret. I like his attitude. Do you know why you're here?" He asked her with a teasing tone and a smirk on his lips.

«I have your case file here with me. I studied it very carefully. Let's say that the case is... “complicated”.»

"Do you know why he's here?" Millighan repeated to her, still in a teasing tone.

«I was explaining it to you, Mr. Millighan, here..." Maria lost confidence and began to stumble over her words and her forehead filled with beads of sweat, while her mouth went dry.

"I'll tell him why he's here!" Millighan continued to show his snooty attitude. «Because I am a murderer, a criminal... but I don't want to end up in prison. And they told me that you are good at... let's say... "transforming" reality. I read his CV and I have to say it's not bad. He's got a lot of scoundrels out of trouble, but he has to work a lot harder with me. You know that, right?"

Maria nodded. He regained courage. «The evidence against her is overwhelming. Unfortunately, having made the mistake of not hiding the body properly cost her dearly. The victim was an infiltrator. If they hadn't found it, they would never have been able to charge her. Then his signature is clearly imprinted on the body..."

Millighan burst into loud, hysterical laughter. His face became more tense and the tone of his voice lowered.

“That bastard got what he deserved. If I hadn't found out in time, it would have created a huge mess with my Mexican “friends”. You understand me, right? You have no idea what a feeling of omnipotence you feel when you see a man begging you to save his life. The more you torture him, the more he begs you. Sometimes it's exciting... should try. Feeling his flesh peel away from his skull, with warm blood sliding into his face, was a very satisfying experience for me. Unfortunately, he died too soon. In my opinion, it's a heart attack. That's what you need to work on... ATTORNEY BARRET. We have to prove that he died of... natural causes.”

Maria was horrified by Millighan's words, but did not want to reveal her discomfort in the face of such horror. He gave a forced smile.

«Very good, Mr. Millighan. I see you have very clear ideas. What you tell me is very important. I will get to work immediately to understand what the autopsy found.”

Millighan approached Maria, brushed her hair off her shoulder with his hand and touched her neck with his little finger... «Very good lawyer. I see we are in tune. Please know that I am a very pretentious man. I want frequent meetings for updates. I will be able to repay her for the annoyance of often seeing my ugly face..." he burst into another hysterical laugh and walked away from her.

«Now go ATTORNEY BARRET. See you the day after tomorrow at the same time."

"Okay," Maria replied in a small voice. He grabbed his papers and his work bag. Meanwhile, Millighan had called some men who took care of accompanying her out of the villa.

As soon as she was locked in her car, Maria took a deep breath to recover from the terrifying conversation she had just concluded with a criminal who hid something very dark within himself. He called the other partners of the firm and asked to immediately convene a meeting to discuss the case. Maria didn't feel like dealing with the defense of such a character alone. He often felt like he was doing a lousy job, sometimes, after the euphoria of winning in court, he even felt guilty knowing he had helped the wrong side. Strangely enough, this time he was experiencing the same feeling even before facing the case in court.

The meeting was held that same evening. All the partners of the firm agreed to participate without creating problems. Maria presented a precise picture of the client, trying to convey the real degree of danger and the complexity of the case to be defended. She admitted she was in awe of Millighan and asked to be helped, just this once, by another associate. Peter Hogan, the oldest and most authoritative of the six founding members, intervened...

«Maria, do you know how much Mr. offered. Tim Millighan to be defended by our firm? You don't know, I didn't have a chance to tell you. We closed the deal at $800,000. In the event of a conviction other than that for voluntary manslaughter, the figure doubles."

Maria started.

«It is absurd that he proposed these figures to us. They are more than double those we normally apply to cases like this..."

«Mr. Millighan, however, set only one condition which I don't think should be ignored."

"What would that be?" Maria sensed that the conversation was taking an unpleasant turn for her.

«Mr. Millighan wants you for his defense. Only Attorney Barret. He doesn't want anyone else. Maria, this is an important opportunity for you and for the studio. You've never had trouble dealing with criminals, even the worst ones. You won't have any now either. We are all confident that you will want to agree to move forward with this client.” Peter Hogan forced a smile as he cocked his head slightly to one side.

Hogan's speech was both friendly and threatening. Maria blushed.

«Okay, I accept. I'll give it my all, but if I succeed, I want a $50,000 bonus."

The members unanimously accepted Maria's request without even negotiating the financial request.

STRANGE EVENTS

Maria needed to distract herself. She thought about calling Jenny, her best friend, to go get something to drink. Sam had sent her a message warning her that he would be home late due to an operation that was proving to be more complicated than expected.

«Jenny, would you like to have a chat with a grumpy old lady over a fruit cocktail?»

Jenny was an event planner and, unless there was an event going on, she was always very available for the social life. She knew that if Maria called her for a chat in the evening, it was because she had to vent about something that had happened to her.

«See you at the usual place. At“ Velvet ”. In twenty minutes. OK?"

“OK,” Maria replied.

As soon as Jenny approached the table where Maria was sitting, without even greeting her, she urged her «Tell me, tell me right away that you're expecting a baby! Mission accomplished?"

Maria looked at her in silence, then said «Sit down, go. No, baby, but that's not why I called you.”

He told everything about the meeting he had with Millighan and the fear he felt facing that man.

Jenny was a little puzzled. Maria was for her a caterpillar, a woman of steel. He didn't imagine he could be afraid, even if the work he did would test anyone.

«I've always told you, my dear. You're too good to make yourself available to these criminals. In my opinion, you should defend the good guys, not the bad guys. Although I must admit that the bad guys pay better.” They burst into soothing laughter. It was what Maria was looking for. He just needed to vent to someone to ward off bad thoughts.

He convinced himself that his feelings were wrong. He would have approached the case professionally, without being influenced by his client's high criminal lineage.

When Maria returned home, Sam was back.

As soon as he saw him, he ran towards him and hugged him tightly. Sam reciprocated, but it was blank, as if his mind was elsewhere.

"Everything is fine? What happens? I feel strange..."

«It's not true that I had problems at work. I only told you so you wouldn't worry. I was late because I found the car with slashed tires. I had to call the tire dealer who came to replace the tires in the clinic parking lot. I don't understand why they did something like that to me..."

Maria had a stomach cramp, as if the news strangely didn't surprise her that much in her subconscious. She tried to appear calm and played down the importance of what had happened.

“Did you report the incident to the police?” Maria took Sam's hand.

«No, it's useless anyway. It's just a matter of filling out forms to report unknown persons."

«It must have been some fool. Maybe you gave an non-French nose to some lady who resented it and wanted to take revenge on what you made her pay..."

He made it a joke and Sam gladly accepted this light stance.

«But yes, he must have been a fool. Let's not think about it anymore. How did your day go? Is everything okay with Millighan?”

Maria would have liked to tell everything about her meeting in detail, but she preferred to postpone it so as not to give Sam any more unnecessary worries.

"Everything OK. He's the usual braggart criminal full of money. I think I can help him. With the money I will earn from this case, I want to buy a bedroom for our child... By the way, they told me they can't be found under cabbages..." she unbuttoned first his shirt and then his trousers.

Sam and Maria finished their conversation in the bedroom, where they arrived already naked.

THE DR. HAMMEL

The following day Maria went to the morgue where Lucas Forrest's body was still kept. He asked to speak to the medical examiner who had performed the autopsy. A small man appeared in front of her , with huge thick glasses and little hair used for an embarrassing look. It was Dr. Hammel.

«Good morning, are you the one who asked for me? What he wants? Did that “pious soul” Millighan send it?”

"Well, yes," Maria replied with a certain amazement that could be clearly seen on her face.

«Then you can go too. I have nothing to say to her. What you can learn from me is written in the autopsy report."

«Why are you talking to me like this? Don't you think you're being a little too abrupt? I just wanted to ask a few questions. Listen to me, if you don't like the question you won't answer me." Maria tried to take him in stride and showed off some of her feminine charm.
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