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Chapter 12 POSSESSIVE

v~

SOPHIA AND LUCIANO both stood up al the same time, with Sophia
flinching, thereby causing the glass of milk to fall from her hand on the
floor and shattered into pieces.

Looking at the way Chase clenched his jaw had Sophia trembling in fear
and on instincts, she hid behind Luciano, clutching his shirt in her fists.

That seemed to rile Chase more, and he stormed towards the both of
them. Before he could pull Sophia from Luciano, the latter spoke up.

“Non & quello che sembra,Don,”
{"It's not what it looks like, Don"}

Chase roared."Allora dimmi che cazzo é. Il suo palmo sulla tua guancia
e tu che le tieni il polso. Dimmil,"

{'Then tell me what the fuck it is. Her palm on your cheek and you
holding her wrist. Tell me!”}

Sophia flinched, too afraid to even peek at him. She could imagine how
red Chase's face would look.

Luciano replied in a calm manner.'Fidati di me, Don, non & quello che
pensi'He wasn't scared for what Chase would do to him. Rather, he was
scared for Sophia. He was well aware that Chase was angry after so
many years. Fuck, Chase never felt any type of emotion in him for years.
They all knew that but had been hopefully waiting for when he would
eventually be able to feel something and even after knowing it would all
come with full force, they wanted to be there for him. It was obvious
after his lust for Sophia, the anger Chase was feeling at that moment
was the second emotion. Luciano could clearly see the unexpressed
anger of so many years brewing in Chase's eyes, waiting to finally be
unleashed there and then. He was sure Chase would do the unthinkable,
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and as much as he was delighted that his cousin was eventually
becoming normal, Luciano didn't want Sophia to witness something as
horrific as that unthinkable thing Chase would do.

{"Trust me, Don, it's not what you think."}

Chase scoffed out loud for the first time. Again. That was definitely one
of the four things he had done after a long time ever since Sophia
innocently found her way into his life, He didn't like it one bit "Sei il mio
fottuto sangue, Luciano Romano. Sai che non sono un grande fan della
fiducia"

{"You are my fucking blood, Luciano Romano. You know I'm not a huge
fan of trust"}

Luciano wanted peace to reign. He didn't want to have issues with his
cousin. The only person that took him and his siblings in, rather than
murdering them just like he'd done to their father, "Okay allora, va bene,
Don. Mi dispiace di essermi avvicinato a lei. Non succedera pid."

{"Okay then, fine, Don. I'm sorry | went close to her, It won't happenagain.'}

Chase stared at Luciano for a while without blinking his eyes and
flickered his gaze backto Sophia, who was still hiding behind Luciano. He
looked back at Luciano and fisted his collar in one of his fists, making
Sophia to gasp. "Never" He held him down with a dark, warming stare.
“Non ti avvicinerali mai a cid che & mio. Non lo sai, ma sono un uomo
possessivo quando sitratta delle mie cose’ He then let go off his collar
and walked to Sophia. "Come" He roughly gripped her wrist and pulled
her upstairs with him.

{"Never will you ever go close to what's mine. You don't know, but I'm a
possessive man when it comes to my things'}

~~ e~

Sophia clawed at Chase's arm as he walked into his room, and he let go
of her wrist finally. "l-oww!" She yelped when he took her off guard by
forcefully grabbing her arm and pulling her closer to him, her forehead
colliding with his strong chest. Sophia raised up her other hand to rub the
spot but her palm didn't reach there because Chase gripped her other arm
too and she looked up at him.
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“¥ou are mine,” He growled, staring down at her. “You don't hide away
from wheo owns you, Gattina. You don't do that”

{"Kitten"}
“What-what are you saying? -1 didn't hide away fro-,'

Chase cut her in by slamming her back aganst the wall. “You did” He
geethed out. “You hid away frerm me behind his back, and you shouldn't
have. Did you think he would save you from me? Did you?’

Sophia shook her head, tears already flowing down her rosy cheeks. “l-I'm
sorry, Flease-" She whimpered. ™You're hurting my arm. It's hurting. Flea
-please let go”

Chase tightenad his grip on her arm and turmed to he could drop her on
the bed. He hoverad aver her, "Am | hurting you now? Tell me” His arip
loosened a bit on her arm.

Sophia didn't say anything. Suddenly, an idea popped into her mind, and
she whispered out, "Chase”

Chase was taken aback for a second. She never called his name in that
way. If she wasn't calling his name when she was in pain, then she was

calling his name to stop him from doing something. Either way, he had no
problem with its long as it was her sweet, melodic voice that said his

name out like that.

“I-"Sophia began. "I-l want to go to college” She anly hoped he would
agree. It was her only way of being away from him. She could also visit

her Mana. *| can't stay here doing nothing. | don't want to be a burden”

“You're not a burden, and you aren't doing nothing. You being in my bed is
enough” His tone retumed back its normal cold way.

"Mo” She shook her head. "l want to do something for myself. | have vy
studies to complete, and | can't -*

Chase cut her in. *You aren't going to college, dammit! Don't you get it?"
The tears returned. “But -~

“If you want to study, you can do it online. You'll uge my laptop. Come to
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my study anytime you want and use it" Chase knew exactly what she
was doing and wouldn't let her leave. If she really wanted to study, fine,
he'd let her study. But only at herme. He already had plans of doing dirty
things to her on his study desk.

Sophia stayed silent watching him. & part of her told her to refuse his
offer that he had other plans, but she wanted to study. Badly. "O-ckay*

"Tomormow then?" He arched a brow at her. ™You'll start studying
tomormow. I'll have Lucas to set up everything you need in my laptop”

"T-thanks" She nodded and exhaled out as she watched him move away
from her. Al least, he wouldn't touch her.,

However, Chase had heard Sophia when she exhaled, and he knew why
she did that. Instead of giving in to his urges to take her there and then,
he ignored her and tumed his back to her. "Go to bed,” He began to
unbuttan his shirt. "I'm going to have a shower,” He fully pulled off the
shirt as his muscles flexed, revealing the tattoo of the snake on the skin
of his back.

Sophia swallowed as she stared at the tattoo. It was the exact same
type she'd seen on his cousins' wrists that night in the coffee shop, Just
that the one on his back was a bigger one with its fangs out as if ready to
bite its prey. She didn't know if it was just her eyes betraying her or not
but the tattoo of the snake had a darker shade of black on it.

She blinked and turned her face away with a furious blush when Chase
spoke up.

‘Quit staring at me else 'l be forced to change my mind about not
fucking you now, I'm trying hard to help ease that sore between your |egs
for next time” With that, he strolled towards the bathroom.

g

An inaudible moan left her lips, and her eyes slowly fluttered open when
she felt warm lips an her bare shoulders.

Bare shoulders? She remembered sleeping off still clothed when Chase
went to have a shower unless. .

Mo, No. Mo, No, N.......
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Sophia's eyes widened, and she tried to get up, but a warm, muscular arm
held her waist down in a tight grip, and she knew instantly who it was.

“I let you go scot-free after seeing you with Luciano even though | badly
wanted to fuck you and drill it in you that you shouldn't go near any man,
50, I'm having you now" Chase's voice came from behind, and she
shuddered.

Sophia opened her mouth to speak. “Chase, you said ~" She didn't get to
complete her words because the next thing she knew, her legs were
separated, and she felt his hard member in her.

She threw her head back and clutched onto his arm that was wrapped
around her waist, her nails digging into it.

Just as he had done the first time, Chase didn't let her adjust to his size
and bucked his hips.

Sophia bit down on her lip and shut her eyes tight, her eyes opening with
each hard thrust. The erotic sounds of her light moans and Chase's balls
slapping her ass as he thrusted in and out of her from behind her made
him continue his monstrous actions.

Chase's hands went to her breasts, and he palmed one of them,
tweaking her nipple in his fingers. He nudged her face towards him and
pulled her into a hot, passionate kiss. Their lips-no, Chase’s lips on
Sophia‘'s-along with his palms squeezing her breast the way he wanted
and him fucking her from behind was something he wanted to experience
all over again.

Chase grunted out when he felt her walls squeezing him in a tight grip. He
knew she was close to orgasm and he slowed down his pace. "You'll cum
with me Gattina. We'll cum together” He gritted against her lips and
bucked his hips faster once he felt his own orgasm.

{'Kitten"}

Their orgasms rippled through them, and when Chase felt her warm
juices coaling his dick, he pulled out of her and spidt his juices on her
stomach.

"Mine" He whispered against her ear. "I want another round” He added,
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rubbing his erection on her ass. How could he be so hard again?

Sophia shook her head. "I'm tired”

Chase ignored her, It wasn't like her opinion mattered anyway. He pulled
her so she was on her back, and he towered very her, separated her legs,
and then shoved himself inside her again.

.~

Chase averted his gaze from the file he was holding and looked at the
petite girl seated on the couch in one comer of his study, her brows
pulled into a frown as she stared at whatever it was on his laptop.

He had asked Lucas to help set up everything she was going to need for
her online classes on his second laptop, and the latter had begrudgingly
done that. So, there she was studying, dressed in another black button
up of his' which also swallowed her whole frame like the other one had
done. The only difference was that at that moment, the shirt stopped
above her knees the sleeves had been rolled to her elbow even though it
was still dangling and she had a cute, woolen socks on which stopped a
few inches away where she shirt stopped on her knee,

He watched as her lips pulled into a pout, and she chewed on the pencil
between her fingers. That sight alone had him feeling hard all of a
sudden,

He frowned as he saw her facial expression contort into that of pain, and
he watched her silently, trying to understand what suddenly happened.

Sophia raised one of her palms and rubbed the aching spot at the back
of her neck as a small sigh left her lips.

‘Gattina,’

{"Kitten"}

Sophia looked up at Chase and found him staring at her unblinking. He
motioned for her to come with his index and middle finger, and she stood
up quietly, dropped the laptop on the couch, then walked towards the
desk. She stopped in front of the desk, opposite him.

"Come, turn around” He said.
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Sophia swallowed and did as he said. She gasped when he placed his
hands on either side of her waist and placed her on his lap. "You-" She
tried to stand up.

Chase tightened his grip on her waist. "Stay” His eyes were hooded and
thick with lust. *Is your neck hurting?”

Sophia slowly nodded, surprised that he had noticed,

“Okay then. I'll make sure you have a desk of your own so you won't have
to strain your neck next time* He said, burying his face in the crook of her
neck as he inhaled her coconut scent. His grip tightened the more on her
waist and she winced, before he pulled away and loosened his grip. “Did
I hurt you?”

Sophia nodded meekly, scared that he might flare up. “A-a little"

Chase ignored her reply and leaned in, pecking her freckles. “You're so
innocent, do you know that?" When Sophia didn't say anything, he looked
at her in the eyes. “Won't you answer me?"

“I-"She looked anywhere but at him. *l know"

A satisfied ghost smile appeared on his lips and he placed his head
against her chest. *| want to have a taste of you. Let me make you feel
good”

"What-what does that mean?*

Chase resisted the urge to chuckle at her and then pulled away. He
gently pulled her away from his lap and placed her on the desk, then
made her lay on her back. He raised the shirt up, placing wet kisses on
the marks on her inner thigh, silently telling her he loved his territory, till
he reached her clothed pussy. 'l want to kiss you down here,”

Sophia rested her elbows on the table and looked up at him. "Isn't it-"
Chase cul her in."Shhh,” He sucked on her clit through her panties, the
smell of her arousal wafting through his nostrils. "You can't say no to me,

remember?”

Sophia nodded, stifling back a moan.
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