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Chapter 9

Massimo

So far so good | thought, My Bella is taking things better than expected, but we’re not at
the difficult part yet.

And then she shocked me with the question about human trafficking. They say
thief’s/criminals don't have a conscious but | do.

“No Bella definitely not | would never, that’s a line | will not cross ever.” | reinsured her
“Okay good then | don’t need to know” she said. | was shocked with her answer, |
thought she would prey into what | did and why but she didn’t and that made me like her

even more.

“‘Now what is the bad news Massimo, everything sounded more intense then what you
told me so far”. She inquired.

“Bella the thing is we need to keep you safe now, | would prefer if you move into the
guest bedroom for now and to stop working at the Coffee shop” | told her very seriously

| didn’t expect what happened next, Bella just started laughing and loud and out of her
stomach. | couldn’t believe she was laughing.

“ Bella why are you laughing this is not funny your safety is not funny, stop laughing” |
almost shouted at her.

That made her stop immediately.

“Sorry Massimo, you’re serious?” she asked

“As a heart attack” | told her

“Sorry Massimmo | can’t and WILL MOST DEFNITILY NOT” she said in a raised voice.

“What do you mean you can’t or will not” | screamed at her and she flinched away from
me.

“Sorry Bella | didn’t mean to scream, lets talk calmly. You make your case, why you
can’t.” | said



“Massimo | just ran from my ex-husband from Cape Town to NEW YORK, I'm here for
two weeks and you want me to move in with you.” She said

“What do you mean ran from your ex-husband?” | asked her but | was simmering inside
with anger, why would she have to run from an ex?

“That’s beside the point Massimo the point is I'm in a new country for two weeks | have
a new job because | need the money and now | need to hide again, we don’t even now
if the Ricci family got a look at me and they don’t now who | am so why should | hide?
I’'m staying with my brothers friends so I'm not alone at their place.” She said

“These people have resources Bella they will find you and I'd rather be safe than sorry
and you are alone at the coffee shop and on your way to the coffee shop, and | know
you like to go to Central Park in the afternoon so you are alone a lot Bella” | pleaded
with her.

“I'm not alone at the coffee shop Carl is there” she said.

“After tonight you can’t tell me Carl has your back. Where was Carl when that guy was
forcing you to dance with him?”. | said disapprovingly

“Okay Massimo I'll make a compromise and that is all | can do. | go on with my life as is
and if | see something that is suspicious or feel uncomfortable with a customer or see
someone that doesn’t fit or see someone at the apartment building that doesn't fit there,
| will tell you and then | will reconsider your offer.” She offered

“Bella this is New York City there is a lot of people that will look like they don't fit or are
suspicious”. | told her.

“If you still want to see me Massimo that’s my offer, | can’t hide again not if | don’t have
to.” She pleaded

“Can | get one of my men to drive you and wait for you at the coffee shop?” | asked
hopefully

“Like a bodyguard? No Massimo we can talk about that when we have to, but not now,
please let me just enjoy my new found freedom. Hopefully the Ricci family will not come
after me.” She said

“We’ll do it your way for now Bella but please please be vigilant”. | begged her

I'll have to think of something to keep her safe without her knowing, | know the Ricci’'s
tactics much better than her and | will keep her safe by any means.

“‘Now what about your other statements Massimo?” she asked



“What other statements Bella?” | asked making her uncomfortable

She stood up took her wine and went to the arched shaped window. We’re she stood
and looked at the city lights. | stayed on the couch because | could see she was
uncomfortable so I'm leaving her to stand there and put some distance between us. But
there was something that was bothering me and | had to know.

“Bella” | said in a soft voice “Why did you have to run from your ex-husband?”

“I’'m tired Massimo | really don’t want to speak about him tonight.”

“But will you tell me sometime?” | asked her as | was walking to her

“If we're going to see each other in more than friends capacity | will Yes.” She said

“| feel that we are already more than friends Bella, your in my home that is enough to
tell me you are more than a friend to me.” | told her

She turned around and look into my eyes just staring at me, | took her wine glass from
her and put it on the table. And went back to her, | was staring back at her.

| tilted her chin up and covered her face with my left hand while pulling her towards me
with my right hand at her lower back, then | crushed my mouth to hers, devouring her
lips as though | was starved. And | was, for Bella | was starved. She gasped opening
her month to me and | touched my tongue to hers and kissed her like | was dying and
she was kissing me back tracing her hand up the front of my t-shirt touching my
stomach. All I wanted to do is pick her up and take her to my bed, her touch on my skin
was making me crazy | wanted more.
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