
Chapter Fi een

♡♡♡ a5

That lying son of a b— a6

"Maybe it's not what it looks like, Serene." Hayden attempts to

comfort me, making no fucking progress.

"It's exactly what it looks like, Hayden." I stand briskly from my seat,

feeling very few eyes glancing over at me as I attempt to leave this

claustrophobic cafe.

Hearing Hayden's heavy, hurried footsteps behind me, I quicken my

pace, never taking my gaze away from Silver and Professor Levine.

Silver stood just outside the campus cafe, his hands dug into his

black hoodie and his head covered by his hood. I watch fewer words

pass his lips, never smiling or looking interested—making me just a

little happy. a2

Although what really pissed me o  was this apparent professor.

Those manicured hands were just a second away from moderately

grazing his arm by how she kept touching her neck or tucking her hair

behind her ear flirtatiously. a7

That green, envious monster inside of me was clawing at my heart,

my mind and soul—watching her interaction with him was fuelling

the inner Roman Agnello in me. a3

As the cafe door swings open, her forced giggles strangle my

eardrums. Her slightly hitched, hoarse voice replaced that a er. a1

"Well, I'm sure you're a busy man with all those cooperations you're

running. But I was just so surprised when you decided to join my cla—a1

"Serenity!" Hayden calls my name hurriedly, and I, along with

everyone else outside of the cafe, freeze.

Good going, Hayden.

Snapping my attention to the two in front of me, Leah's surprised

gaze didn't falter as I shot them both a blank look. My green monster

rises when I see her step an inch closer to him, all the more making

me look directly into Silver's bluest eyes, seeing the curiosity layered

beneath that hard exterior. a1

"Silver." I plaster a fake smile, fake recognition replacing my blank

stare and I start walking over to the two making sure to stand exactly

between them. I face Silver directly, completely ignoring the presence

of the woman behind me.

"I thought you le ? Didn't you say you had a meeting to attend?" I

asked calmly, folding my hands behind my back. a3

Right before our class had finished, Silver had mentioned leaving for

the rest of the day, having said he needed to attend business.

It was now two in the a ernoon— five hours have passed.

You're acting like a psychotic girlfriend.

And still, the green monster takes over.

Obnoxiously, he shrugs and licks his lips never breaking eye contact

with me, "I did."

"So you came back to campus?" I ask innocently, pursing my lips and

narrowing my eyes while I observe his reaction.

He chuckles deeply, li ing one of his hands from his pockets and

running it through his hair from under his hood. He found this

amusing.

"No, Fiore. My business was here, and I came here knowing you'd be

at the cafe." He explained, referring to his position outside of the cafe.a9

Something inside of me clicked, that green monster was slowly

fought away by the suppressing beats of my heart. But before I could

react, Silver retracted his gaze to someone behind me— her.

"We'll see you at your next class, Leah." Surprising me again, Silver

took my hand and squeezed it.

"I–" Her voice was cut o  as Silver swi ly turned and started walking

us away, with me stumbling behind him like a lost puppy.

His long legs took even longer strides, each one powerful yet relaxed

—adding to my fuel.

"What if I wasn't at the cafe?" I asked loudly, my only view of him

being his muscly back, "Huh? What would you have done?"

Stopping in his steps, he freezes and turns his head around to me.

Before I knew it, I was chest to chest with him in the middle of the

parking lot. My breathing heaves, my breasts heaving against his

chest and my own palms start to get sweaty from how close we were

currently. a1

He looked impossibly more intimidating with his hood covering his

head—the hood and his hair shadowed his angelic face, but I could

very clearly see his blue eyes, his sunken cheeks and plumped, pink

lips.

"Jealousy looks cute on you," He says, grasping my waist with his

fingers, "And if you weren't there, I planned on giving you a call either

way."

Ignoring the jealousy part, I frown. "Why?"

"Our date, remember?" a2

Date?

I raise my head to look at him, only seeing sincere integrity.

"What do you me—

I'm cut o  by his hand sliding up to my cheek, so ly and slowly. His

blue gaze held an intensity to them, they stared straight through me,

not looking at anyone or anything else. a1

I could physically feel the way my breathing was hitching and sliding

all over the place. My reactions to him seemed to never stop, even

when he wasn't around.

"Serenity," His low, Italian voice curls, adjacent to his thumb dancing

along my cheek. "Will you go out with me?" a15

O icially, my breath was taken away.

In disbelief, I stared into his eyes which never faltered or changed

their intensity, meaning every word he had poured out to me.

The longer I'm le  in shock, the slower his eyes turn so  and lose that

power, allowing me just to see a glimpse of vulnerability.

He lets out a breathless laugh, his hand falling from my cheek and

resurfacing back to my hips. "If you don't say anything soon you'll be

the one to deflate my ego, Amore."

Shaking my head, I allow myself to relish in his touch and breezy

warmth.

"Yes, I'll go out with you, Silver." I smile sheepishly, somehow

developing a small, dimpled smile of his own.

"Good," He states, "Tomorrow night at eight? That good with you?"

Tracing circles along my hip, I hypnotically nodded my head and

replied almost in a trance.

"Yeah, sounds good."

He nods slowly as well, still staring deeply into my eyes. But, with a

single blink, he looked behind me and began to move away from my

touch, his warmth following him.

"Do you have a ride home?" He glances down at me, switching his

hand to his jaw massaging the muscle. a1

"Um, Hayden still should be here, he's taking me home..." I start to

look around, my eyes searching for the familiar mop of golden,

blonde hair.

And there across the cafe was Hayden's big head, narrowed down as

he frowned at his phone.

Poor thing, I le  him. a1

"Yup, and there he is." I point to him from across the road, also noting

that Leah had le  as well. Looking back up at Silver, I notice his eyes

narrow in on Hayden before looking back down at me and nodding

once. a1

"See you tomorrow?" I give him a small smile, tilting my head further

up for our faces to meet. He seems to scan my features, nodding once

again without verbally answering.

I took a step back, turned around on my heel, and was about to walk

when a hand wrapped around my forearm, twirling my body into

another.

Our chests heaved against one another, he was utterly still but me, I

was in shock and breathless. He held me captive by the waist, but my

own arms contagiously wrapped around his neck. His motives were

unclear, they were hidden behind his impassive gaze, twinkling with a

tinge of mischief. a1

"Silver?" I frown at him, rocking my head to one side, confused.

And then, his lips that I so happened to become addicted to touched

the base of my right, flushed cheek. a2

The small peck caused havoc all over my body, my senses were

heightened and all I could possibly feel as he moved away was the

lingering touch of his so , moist lips.

"You can leave now, Fiore." He whispers into my ear, patting my hip

once dismissively. a6

Unwrapping my arms from around his neck, I take a step back in

shock, my lips parted and my mind dizzy. As a car flashed by, my

senses came back and a flush of red reached my cheeks.

Avoiding his gaze, I finally turned around and hurriedly went back

over to Hayden without being stopped this time.

Oh my god, oh my god, oh my go–

"Finally!" Hayden sighs exasperated, "I thought you le  me to go and

fuck hi–

Slapping my hand over his mouth, I send him a glare and he becomes

silent and horrified at the same time.

Why am I even freaking out about this? It's not like we haven't had

two full intense kisses—

But this was just so...real?

Dragging Hayden by the arm, I was just about ready to explode with

everything that had just happened.

"Serene? What's going on?"

"I'll tell you everything in the car, just unlock it." I beg with my eyes,

desperately bouncing on the balls of my feet.

He widens his eyes and unlocks the car, sprinting over to his side,

while I jumped into the passenger seat and locked the doors once we

were both inside.

"Silver just asked me out." I blurt, my hands running up and down the

base of my thighs.

"What?" Hayden croaked out, I could feel his eyes burning through

me.

Nodding my head, I pull my hands to my cheeks and face him—red

and flushed.

Hayden looked shocked at first, but then it was like this massive

explosive had hit him right in the gut and all of a sudden, he turned

into this overly excited man-child.

"Oh my god, Serenity! This is literally gold." His hands run through his

hair, a beaming grin on his face as he starts to rev up the car. a1

"When and where and how? How did this happen!"

"Okay, if you shut up for a second and let me  explain, then I can tell

you." I say calmly, only making one of us look as presently calm as the

other.

Whereas on the inside, I was freaking out impossibly more than

Hayden was at this given moment.

"Enlighten me, please." He remarks dramatically, speeding out of the

parking lot probably using all of that fed-up adrenaline in him.

Digging into my purse, I take out my small packet of skittles that I had

stolen from my father's o ice—he had his own little stash in there,

greedy little shit. a2

Popping a few into my mouth, I hand a few over to Hayden as well.

Finally, I sink down in the car seat, exposing all of my secrets.

Half an hour went by of me talking and Hayden listening, and finally,

we fell silent.

"I'm not going to lie, I'm proud of you for giving in."

"Hm?" I raise my brow at him, unbuckling my belt now that we've

finally arrived outside of my house. Hayden shrugged as he turned

his head to face me.

"You gave in. No more, "I'm swearing o  men" blah, blah, blah,

bullshit." a1

Rolling my eyes, he continues on before I could move to make an exit.

"I'm just happy you're having a bit of fun, his intentions seem

genuine and I can tell already how much you like him and I know you

Serenity. When you like someone it's– a7

"Real." I finish for him, following with a hopeless sigh.

"I do really like him, given the time I've spent with him, Silver makes

me feel things..." I trail o , not knowing any other way how to explain

my infatuation with him. The way my brain becomes on high alert

when his name is mentioned, or when his voice or presence is near,

my body just automatically knows.

I could feel myself withering inside the massacre in my mind,

colliding with my suppressed feelings and thoughts of him. But now,

we were going on a date, an o icial date where we would sit and talk,

kiss, dream... a1

Everything I've ever wanted was hopelessly becoming reality, it was

so easy, too easy.

Accepting my feelings once and for all, I jump into his arms and hug

him tightly around the neck.

"You're right, I just have to accept this, huh?" I lean back to look into

his gaze that held mine firmly, Hayden smiles and kisses the top of

my head.

"Let fate do its work, Pooh Bear. Don't give into your fear but just

trust what's in front of you, okay?"

I nod brightly and hug him again, this time leaning my cheek on his

shoulder for a long second, simply embracing everything I was finally

allowed to give in to.

A minute passed and it was finally time to let go.

"Good luck with telling Mamma Bella," He chuckles making me

frown, smacking his shoulder I had just been resting on. "I wouldn't

even be worried about her, probably more Papà." I admit shamefully,

looking down at my feet. a2

"You'll be fine, Serene." He assures, giving me another hopeful smile.

Absolutely loving and hating my best friend, I le  his car within a

flicker and waved goodbye while walking back towards my home.

♡♡♡

Pastel colours fill my eyesight.

Each stroke she made was delicate, some were upturned, some were

straight, and most were utterly precise.

Mamma's way of art was always my own personal inspiration. I

learned to love the beauty of art, all the di erent, unique types.

Mamma was the one to show me the way, show me how to love.

"You've got an admirer." My father says emotionlessly from across the

room, our gazes meeting, my eyes rolling right a er.

"Way to give me away, Papà." I tease.

Mamma turns her head over her shoulder, smiling up at me.

"How was school, Flower?"

"Same, same..." I trail my fingers over the new paintings she's

recently created, concededly falling over every piece. Each had its

own story, some had colour and some had only dark grey and black—

all unique and powerful in their own way.

"I have something to tell you both," I start o , ever so slowly bringing

my gaze back up to the two oldies in front of me. a2

My mother was now standing, placing her canvas onto a stand under

the setting sun that peeked through the curtains. Papà stayed seated

in his place across the room, although his laptop had been removed

from his lap and his focus merely on me now.

I gesture for my mother to take a seat with my father, ushering her to

the couch so I could see both of their reactions first-hand.

"What's this about?" Mamma plopped onto Papà instead of sitting

next to him—as long as they were both in front of me, I could care less

about their disturbing positions.

"Well..." I place my hands behind my back, secretly crossing my

fingers. "I'm going on a date tomorrow night," My Mamma's eyes

widen although my father remains emotionless, "With Silver."

Pursing my lips, I tighten my crossed fingers together, holding my

breath until one of them says something. Mamma remains shocked,

lips parted, and eyes widened—Papà's expression still remains blank,

although his eyebrows rise up the slightest in questioning.

"He asked me out today, I just didn't want to keep it from you guys." I

shrug, making it known that I wasn't asking for permission or

judgement.

"Oh, Serenity," Mamma stands with a gentle smile on her face, her

arms immediately swinging around my neck, hugging me closely. a3

Automatically, my fingers were uncrossed and my hands were around

her waist, hugging her closer.

"I'm so happy for you, I'm glad you're getting out there." She kisses

my forehead, wrapping an arm around my waist and facing us both

towards my father. "Besides, Silver seems like a decently good man,

right Roman?"  a2

My father looks between both of us, strangely unbothered as he

shrugs in response and presses his body further into the lounge.

"Sure." That was all he said, looking straight into my mothers urging

eyes. a3

I laughed a little at this, my father now looking back at me, so ening

his expression.

"You'll be careful, Sí? If that boy does anything, Serene– a1

"Sí Papà, you don't have to worry," I say so ly, giving him an assuring

glance. Nodding once, Papà looks back over at my mother and raises

his brows suggestively.

"Looks like I won." A crease of a smirk forms across his mouth as he

stands to face us. I look between them, confused. a2

"Huh?" I question. Mamma glances at me sympathetically, my father

still managing a faint smirk while he stares at her.

"We bet on when he'd ask you out." a4

My jaw falls and my mouth releases a sco  looking between the two

so-called adults.

"I bet he'd do it this week, your mother said in a few." Dad shrugs

while Mamma pulls out a twenty-dollar note from her pocket,

handing it to him. a11

Although, what gets me smiling is how he refuses it and says

something about never taking any money from her. a1

"I won, that's all that matters." He kisses the top of her head before

ru ling mine and moving out of the room, with my mother following

like a lost puppy and a frown.

"Roman!" She groans, their voices becoming shallower the more they

fade further into the house. a3

Finally, alone, I realised that everything I needed to say had been

said. All I had to do now was prepare for a date with the notorious,

brooding Silver Ceraso.

Oh dear, oh dear.

♡♡♡

AUTHORS NOTE

I apologise for the shorter chapter, this week was a mess so my

head wasn't in the right mind space to concentrate on writing. a1

I'm not happy with how this chapter was written at all but it is

what it is. a7

I promise next week's chapter will be twice as long <3

What are your current thoughts on the book so far? :) a12

- lei
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