continue working. Heading straight for Thrive iz
after we'd stopped for some coffee and breakfast |
at a little diner on the outskirts.

“Luciano!” My sister was already outside waiting

for us.

“Luca!” Luca yells sarcastically as he jumps out of
the car to embrace her. He's always has too much

energy.

"Oh yes, haha, I didn’t forget you Luca” she says
as she wiggles her way out of his embrace.

She kisses me on the cheek greets the rest of my
men before we all make our way inside to her

office. | never liked this club much; it’s one of the

smaller ones I own and doesn’t bring in the same
profits the others do. Probably because of the
crappy town it’s in but my sister loves it an

to its name, she thrives off of it.
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. te further. Hopefully tt
ge from other cameras around ;t‘zﬁie'_te.

Meanwhile my sister pulls me aside and aiway from

everyone else.
“How’s Lilly?”
“Who?”

“Lilly! The girl I had you transfer to your club!?

Don’t tell me she didn’t make it there”.

“Oh right, you mean Violence.” I said with a smirk.
I didn’t remember her name was Lilly, if I'm being
honest, | had just been thinking of her as ‘my
angel’ or ‘violence’, but I'm not about to tell my

sister about that first one just yet.




“t .
“T'll believe it when 1 see it.” Truth be told I never
wanted to see my angel getting into a fight. I
wouldn’t allow anyone to hurt her. She just

doesn’t know it yet. .7

“Anyway, I actually wanted to talk to you about
her while you're here. The manager of the hotel
she was staying at called here looking for her. Said
she hadn’t paid for the week and needed to get her
stuff out. Do you think you could swing by there
and do that for me? I don’t think she has much
but I'm sure there might be some personal stuff

she might want.”

“Yeah, 1 can do that, I'll take Luca with me to help

carry some stuff and get him out of your hair.”

Luca always had a thing for Stacy. Ever since we
were kids, but he pulled the typical teasing b
on her too long and now she just se
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annoying big brother.
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mouth.

“Yeah good. Stupid slut hasn’t paid for the waéié;{:_ '
so | need that stuff out, today.” g

-

*

I took three big strides to the desk, reached over
and pulled the oaf forward by neck. Catching him
off guard and now looking like he might regret

calling my angel such profanities.
“What did you call her?”

“N n nothing man, look I'm sorry, here’s the keys”

he pathetically stutters out.

Luca grabs the keys and a give the guy a wicked
grin before I say “Thanks” and slam his head down

on the desk before releasing him.




attitude.

“Alright man, settle down. It’s not like we're
getting married. I just met the girl, and I think

there’s something about her, okay?”

“The wedding might not be set my friend but in
our 30 years of friendship you've never once
admitted to liking a girl. That right there, tells me

she's special”.

I stick the key in and unlock the door. It creaks
open and go to step inside, but 1 blink. I take a

step back out and look at the number on the wall.

“Stacy said room 23, right?” | said to Luca.
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floars, dirty vellow walls, broken blinds, a tiny
Kitchenette. There's nothing in the Kitchen draws
or cupboards. Luca walks out from the bathroom
having tound nothing either and shrugging at me,
| open the one closet in the room and there, at the
bottom of the floor is a blanket and a pillow. It's
so small she would have to curl hersell up to sleep
there, but the way it's laid out, that's exactly what
it looks like. Luca and | exchanged a glance. For

once his energy looks like it's non- existent.

“Whyv would she sleep there?” he says in an almost

whisper
“I don’t know". 1 clench and unclench my fists

inside me. My angel should not be sleepin
closet on the floor. At the top of the closet t

it. 1 take it out and o

L Wil




Chapter Comments POST COMMENT

Visitor
good story so far
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loving it so far
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