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      ‘Till I loved, I never lived.’


    

    
      —E. Dickinson
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  CHAPTER ONE

  
  




The chilly reception in my father’s study was quite unsettling, although not unexpected. 

I drew my long hair aside nervously and lowered my gaze.

My poor heart started its tirade again.

At that moment, I would have had no problem if the earth swallowed me up whole - or if a train hit me.

Anything would be better, rather than to look at my 6-foot tall brother, Levi, in the eye.

His brow creased in a frown as he stared incredulously at our father, and then his searing bottle green eyes tore holes into me.

‘Wow dad, why the fuck am I the last to know about this?’

He gestured towards me indifferently.

My father, Michael, pursed his lips but remained silent at Levi’s rude retort. 

Levi slipped his hands into his sleek black pants pockets, and he stepped around me, like a predator sizing up its prey.

I expected this, of course.

Acceptance was never going to be easy, although he and I were siblings and twins at that. 

His hatred towards me was almost palpable.

But I remained composed enough.

I should have trusted my instincts. This was not going to work - not so soon anyway.

I shot a look at my father. 

It said, “I fucking told you so!”

Levi was a handful, and his bad reputation preceded him. 

One would need a pair of brass balls to take him on.

He and I were like chalk and cheese.

Whereas I grew up the hard way with our mom in the city of Athlone, my brother was raised by my father at our family home in Lancaster.

It was a well-known fact that my father spoiled him to no end, and it was obvious that he never did get around to teaching Levi any manners in all those years.

I knew only too well about Levi - as well as I knew myself, so I can’t say that I went into this blindfolded.

At the tender age of 2, we were split between our parents after their horrid divorce, and my mom put as much distance between us and them as she could.

Her impetuous decision impacted negatively on us - effectively crushing our young family into smithereens.

My visits with my father and Levi were far and few in our growing years, and as time slipped by, so did my interest in them. 

It couldn’t be helped.

Distance has a way of creating spaces, and well, Mina and I lived a completely different life in our respectable two-bedroom apartment.

She worked hard and ensured that our lives remained untouched by my father’s wealth, and in hindsight, the humble life we endured never affected our happiness.

Michael frowned, and his cool hand grazed along my shoulder in a show of solidarity.

‘Levi, Lillian is family, and I expect you to make her feel at home and move past all your disagreements.’

My brother’s frown deepened, and my heart fell.

‘No! I don’t want her here!’

My skin flared with heat, and I gasped at his venomous words.

I’m certain that Levi had forgotten that this was MY home as well!

I wanted to say so, but my mother’s voice echoed in my head then, and I remained silent.

I stared between the two men, and besides the fact that I didn’t understand this conversation, I wondered fleetingly when my father would put his foot down.

Levi was tall and menacing, and he looked vicious with his dark brooding looks, especially when he was angry.

I stared at his naturally arched eyebrows and his sleek raven black hair that we both inherited from our mother.

We were almost identical, but I obviously was a softer, feminine version of him.

My father removed his winter tweed coat and set it on the chair back.

He was unfazed by his son’s vehemence towards me.

Just as I wasn’t surprised that Levi was still as angry with me from two years ago .

That was the last time that I saw him was at the disastrous Christmas dinner.

Michael’s voice was well measured and calm when he addressed his only son.

‘Levi, this was inevitable, and in all honesty, I hoped that you two could get along. She is your sister, and I refuse for my only daughter to live in a middle-class neighborhood with God-knows-who.’

I turned to my father then, and my skin rippled at his callous remark.

I took exception to that. 

I may not have grown up in the lap of luxury, as Levi did, but I didn’t lack anything - especially manners!

I wasn’t surprised by my father’s lack of balls against his rude fucking son.

They were alike in that regard.

(Honestly, Mina did warn me about this already.)

I released my fingers from the tight clench, and I cleared my throat – and mind of all those toxic thoughts.

I drew in a deep breath and exhaled.

Let’s move forward. 

I was here for a purpose, and I needed to remember that!

And even though this entire scenario was embarrassing enough because they discussed me as though I wasn’t present, I mustered whatever courage I could and stepped towards Levi.

I decided that I could either run away in tears and hide or behave like an adult and honor my promise to our mother. 

I smiled sincerely at my brother and held out my hand to him in an offer of peace.

‘Levi, I am so sorry about what happened between us, and I hope …’

He stared at my outstretched hand in horror as though I was a leper, and then his eyes narrowed.

I pulled my hand away when he made no attempt to take it.

My cheeks burned furiously.

That was so embarrassing.

Fuck, this was going to be harder than I thought.

‘Don’t bother with the prim and proper act. I know only too well about you, my dear sister. Our father may not have enough sense, but I certainly do!’

I gasped, ‘Honestly, Levi …’

It appeared as though Michael had finally reached his limit after that comment.

‘That is enough. This is going to be difficult for you, but you have to adjust, Levi. Lillian is here to stay!’

My brother’s hateful gaze ran over the length of me.

My heart pounded relentlessly in the deathly silence, and my skin erupted in goosebumps.

A cruel grin tipped the corners of Levi’s lips.

‘We’ll see about that!’

He stormed out of the study.

I jerked at the thunderous slam of the door.

My father stepped behind his desk in the study and rolled up his shirt sleeves.

He appeared unfazed by the drama.

I drew in a breath of relief.

My God - how long could Levi hold a grudge for?

Obviously, he still had this anger festering in him for all this time, and all I did was throw a few things at him at the Christmas dinner.

Okay, so maybe it was one thing - dad’s expensive crystal vase, and it hit him on the side of his head.

(How did I know that he had such bad reflexes?)

And well, he bled, and he received a few stitches at the medical center afterward.

The point is that he lived.

I don’t regret it, because hopefully he learned after that incident to never call our mother a whore again!

Michael had all but forgotten about me, and his attention moved to the papers on his desk.

My father’s immediate abandonment of me was quite distressing, and to have expected a comforting hug from him was a bit too hopeful.

I stared at his thinning gray hair, that was once blonde, and his narrow shoulders as he set his attention to the documents spread across the table.

I cleared my throat.

I was still here!

‘Dad?’ 

He looked up at me and slid his glasses off his straight nose.

‘Oh Lilly, I almost forgot about you. Er, maybe it’s best if you go upstairs and settle in. Do whatever it is that you women do. Get a wax or whatever.’

I stared at him in horror as his attention went back to the documents.

A wax?

Wow – was this man stupid?

I gritted my teeth until my jaw hurt.

Oh God, was this a mistake?

This nagging question made its rounds in my mind randomly over the last, boring month when I stayed with my father in his apartment in the city.

Reaching here just to receive a cold reception from Levi was the cherry on the top.

My shoulders ached from the exhaustive packing and our trip to Lancaster, and I certainly didn’t need to start something with him as well.

I turned away and slipped out of the study.

Marie, who ran the household in Lancaster for as many years as I can remember, waited in the hallway. 

She was no older than 45, and she was always as neat as a pin with her narrow black skirt and white shirt. 

She stiffened visibly when she saw me.

Her thin lips tipped into an ‘almost-smile,’ as she grasped the handles of my minimum luggage. 

‘Good evening , Miss. Sinclair. I am here to assist you.’

A chill hand settled on me, and I nodded at her.

‘Thank you, Marie.’

My God, Starchy Marie – she still never did like me or Mina.

Some things never change, I thought, with a flutter of regret. 

Suddenly, the price I had to pay for honoring my mother’s last wishes seemed bigger than I imagined.

She insisted that this move would be for the best, so I hope that my mom knew what was best for me.

I stared at the glittering expensive furniture, couches with throws and plush cushions, huge mirrors, and expensive vases and sculptures as I followed Marie to my room. 

This house had gone through a massive make-over, and it hardly resembled the family home anymore.

I followed her up the flight of stairs silently, thoughtfully.

What did I get in return for losing my loving, wonderful mother and happy home?

A shitty, cold father, a hateful brother, and this expensive mausoleum that I must regard as my new home.

None of these luxuries impressed me. I have changed a lot since Mina died.

Losing a parent is sobering, and it really changes a person’s perspective of the world.

Before we turned down towards the hall to my room, I stared at the curve of stairs that led to the third floor.

‘Is Levi’s room up there?’

Marie raised an eyebrow and nodded stiffly before she walked on.

‘Yes, and you are not allowed there unannounced.’

I stiffened at her cold warning, but I didn’t respond.

That was so unnecessary. 

I wouldn’t even think of invading Levi’s space, uninvited. 

I stepped into my bedroom, which was unused, although I had never stayed a night here for many years. 

It was situated at the end of the hall and out of the way, and I preferred it that way.

I was a bit disappointed by the décor when I stepped in. 

It was not unlike my room in the apartment in the city, with its ugly plain brown and beige colors.

I huffed with disappointment when I thought how expensive the rest of the house looked in comparison to this room.

Not to worry, I would just add some color in here if I had to inhabit this space.

A massive bed stood in the middle of the room, a tiny writing table and chair, and an awful solitary painting of a half-eaten apple on the wall above the desk.

I laughed despite my low mood.

What the hell was that all about?

I was definitely not a connoisseur of paintings but that was just fucking ugly.

I jerked when the door clicked closed as Marie left unannounced.

I sighed in the large airy room with expensive drapes and bedding, as a cloak of loneliness fell over me.

I covered my face with my hands and sadness from my lingering grief for my mom seeped into me. 

I flopped onto the bed and stared at the darkening evening sky, and tears burned my eyes. 

I had become such a cry-baby since she died. Everything hurts - existing without her hurts the most.

‘Mom, I’m here.’

There was no answer, of course, but I still liked the sound of my voice when I spoke to her.

‘I miss you.’
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At 7, we were treated to a grand supper of a variety of foods in the dining hall.

I was dressed in my black Givenchy dress a replica of it, anyhow and black heels.

I left my long hair untied after a good wash.

The cook, a middle-aged man dressed in full white, appeared and disappeared without a sound as we sat down to an uneasy atmosphere.

My father explained that he maintained formality at mealtimes, and that was the tradition of the Sinclair family.

Supper consisted of a large platter of roasted steak, another of grilled chicken, and there was also an even larger plate brimming with an array of seafood.

Wow, this was enough to feed at least 5 poor families from where I come from!

I wondered if so much food was necessary for just the three of us.

I didn’t dare say so.

I was seated across the narrow table from my father, whom I hadn’t seen since earlier.

A large silver candelabra dominated the middle of the table, which was quite rude because it obscured a proper view of him.

I was uncomfortable enough, with Levi seated across from me. 

He hardly looked at me once since the start of the meal, and I was okay with that.

My father broke the deafening silence after a few minutes, interrupting the monotonous clangs of cutlery.

‘Lillian, have you settled in yet?’

I set my fork aside and smiled warmly at him.

‘Yes, but my room …’

I stopped mid-sentence when my father frowned at me.

He pointed to my hands.

‘Elbows off the table, Lillian.’

My cheeks heated from embarrassment, and I quickly removed my hands and set them on my lap.

Levi snickered softly, and I turned to stare at him.

What the fuck was up with these people?

My father stared at me, ‘You were saying?’

I drew in a breath of courage, and shrugged the embarrassment off.

‘My room is lovely, thank you. The view is quite spectacular but I would like a few changes.’

Michael grunted and gripped his glass of whiskey and drained it in one large gulp.

Then he did the unthinkable, as he turned to Levi.

‘I’ve been over the proposal, son, and I like it. We should buy the fleet from Maddison, not just one or two, as I thought at first. After salvaging it, they won’t have as much value.’

Levi nudged his plate aside and nodded.

‘My thoughts exactly. It will cost us a bundle to buy the fleet, but it’s worth it. Besides, our friend, Maddy is so fucked with debt right now, he’d sell his mother if that was an option.’

My skin rippled with revulsion at their unchivalrous behavior despite my presence.

Michael laughed and nodded in agreement.

‘So will you do it, or should …?’

Levi shook his head, ‘I’m busy with it already.’

I wilted away into silence as they ignored me and discussed the business of Sinclair Industries- my father’s massive shipping and salvage company. 

The conversation went on, and my appetite had completely disappeared after the first grueling hour of shifting food around my plate.

There was nothing much else to do but admire the expensive dining room that I was seated in.

There were many changes in here as well.

A beautiful, massive, multi-layered crystal chandelier hung menacingly over the table, and it looked quite dated.

The walls in the room, however, were a completely different matter altogether. 

There were two ghastly dark paintings that dominated the wall.

They reminded me of the works of the old unconventional artist, Hieronymus Bosh.

The use of colors and senseless scenes between creatures that are half man and animal doing all sorts of sordid things to each other, was quite a disturbing choice for a painting in a place such as a dining hall! 

When there was a break in conversation, I cleared my throat softly.

I had enough of being invisible for one night.

‘Dad, if you don’t mind, I would like to go to my room now. I am ready to crash.’ 

His left eyebrow rose at my choice of words, and then he nodded, ‘Fine, carry on.’

I remained composed as I stood up and out walked stiffly - without a doubt that Levi’s heated gaze was burning holes into me.

I had to remain steadfast and ignore his childishness.

* * *




I slipped my long silk sleep shirt on and slid into the massive empty bed that was fit for a queen.

I stared at the painting on the ceiling.

It was beautiful and unusual. 

Mina would have loved it.

Lovely deep red roses were hidden among green thorny vines that spread across part of the ceiling, and some of the patterns spilled onto the wall.

This house was really a big change from our quaint two room home!

But all the money and luxury in the world didn’t mean a thing without my mother. 

My thoughts went to her during these lonely times as it always did. 

It was hard to believe that it had just been four weeks since her passing. 

Adjusting to her absence didn’t get better as people promised.

Grief was a tricky emotion. It was like the waves of a tumultuous ocean.

On some days, when the tide recedes, you believe that things will get better, and then on another day, an unexpected wave crushes you - drawing you right back to day 1.

Tonight, my heart ached at the finality my mother’s death represented.

I was at my new home, but surrounded by strangers. I wished to give up on everything and hide away from the world!

I was unwelcome here - amongst my own kin.

I drew in a shaky breath, and a tear slid down my cheek.

I decided then that I should visit Mina’s grave soon. 

It always helped.

I swiped the lingering tear away.

‘I love you, mom.’

Soon, I slept.
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I awoke the next morning to a gorgeous sunny day. I knew without a doubt that I would use the lovely pool at the house.

I checked my cell phone for messages, and I opened the first one from Timothy. 

My heart warmed instantly.

“Lils, I miss you already. Don’t forget me now that you moved to the land of the super rich.’

I grinned and typed a quick reply.

“Not a chance, Timso. Will call you later, bestie.”

Timothy and I were best friends (with benefits).

He wasn’t my boyfriend, and we kept things casual through the years. 

My mother had been my priority, and more so over the last two years when the cancer returned. 

I didn’t have the capacity to handle an emotional relationship.

Timothy was a great guy. He understood, and he never demanded more than what I could give him. 

He was cute with his lovely blonde curl and blue eyes, and our sex was okay - not mind-blowing, but slow and easy.

Just like everything about him.

Best of all, he was the best friend that I ever had since second grade.

I had a quick shower and dressed in jeans and a t-shirt with my bikini under for swimming later.

I met my father in the hallway, and we walked together towards the dining hall.

When he stopped at the entrance hall, I noticed his keys in his hand.

‘How was your first night here, Lillian?’

I smiled, ‘It was good, dad. Where are you off to?

‘I’m sorry, I was going to the golf course, and I …’

The tiny gold clock on the mantle above the hearth said that it was 8 in the morning! 

Agitation seeped into me. 

I hardly saw my father for the duration of the month in the city because he was constantly busy at the office. 

I understood, and I was patient.

The point of coming to Lancaster was for him, Levi, and I to bond.

We agreed.

‘Dad, when do you intend on spending time with me?’

He turned away and walked off to the door, mumbling, ‘Soon, soon Lilly.’

My heart fell, and my mother’s warnings echoed in my head.

My father was a very aloof man who wished to be on his own mostly. 

He had the potential to spend every waking hour at his office, working, and that was one of the reasons why my parent’s marriage ended prematurely.

My mother was lonely, and he abandoned her with newborn twins’ day after day. 

She loved Levi and I, but I understood her situation better now as I grew older.

A woman needs so much more than just a fancy wedding ring and a large expensive house.

Mina needed to be loved and held, and Michael was not capable of such things.

I stared at the closed door for a few moments, and then I turned to the dining hall.

He has to come around. 

Mom was gone, and he was our only parent.

The dining hall was empty, so I poured a cup of coffee, grabbed two scones, and escaped to the safety of my room.

* * *




After hounding down my breakfast, I slipped my pack of Marlboro out of my bag and stepped out onto the balcony of my bedroom.

I pulled deeply on the cigarette as I gazed at the massive boundless green rolling grounds.

This place was beautiful, and my view was to die for. 

I recognized the top of the old gazebo that was painted white now. 

It sat on the furthest end of the grounds near the brush, and in mid-summer, the flowers around it bloomed beautifully.

I used to love it there, especially when it rained.

I made a note to take a walk in the gardens soon and roam around the massive house a bit.

I suddenly turned when I heard a splash of water.

I leaned forward, and my eyes settled on Levi. 

He swam to the furthest end and emerged from the clear blue depths.

He still loved swimming, just like me. 

Well, at least we had one thing in common other than blood.

My breath faltered when he emerged from the water, and my gaze ran inadvertently along his long legs, lean body, and broad shoulders.

Levi had changed a lot! 

Where was that tall lanky boy that I remembered?

He was handsome, and the girls liked him - so I heard from my friend Bailey.

I dragged on the cigarette, and my head spun slightly from the sharp intake of nicotine.

I was quite enjoying my morning appraisal of Levi, but then he suddenly turned around and stared right at me.

It was as though he sensed me.

Fuck!

I stepped back and gripped the door handle before throwing the smoldering half-smoked cigarette over the balcony. 

I decided last night that progress could only be made if I stayed out of his way for a while until his temper simmered.

I slid to the bed, and my mood slipped further. 

Was this how my life was going to be until things smoothed out between us?

* * *




Marie fetched my breakfast tray while I braided my hair. 

Just as she was about to leave, she turned to me.

‘I have taken the liberty of contacting Inga to come in to see your personal care, if that is alright, Miss Sinclair?’

Personal care?

That surprised me and brought a grin to my face.

‘Thank you, Marie, and please call me Lilly. I’m okay with that.’

I expected a smile, or even a break in her icy countenance.

Instead, she shook her head.

‘Mr. Levi will not allow that.’

I stared as she disappeared out of my room.

Why the hell not. This was not a military base!

I sighed and returned my attention to my hair again.

My work here was going to be harder than I assumed. Even the help hated me.

But on the upside, I was going to get pampered in the luxury of my own home instead of waiting for my turn for hours in a beauty salon - on those rare occasions.

There was hope yet for this life.

Levi may even come around in time.

I had to believe that.

* * *




‘So she came to the house, and you had a wax and full massage at home?’

I stared at my pearly pink nails that glistened.

‘Bailey, I was pampered from head right down to my pretty pink toes. Can you imagine what it is like to live like this?’

I lit a Marlboro, and I was already on my second glass of vodka and ice that I helped myself to from the very impressive bar downstairs.

The afternoon sun looked burned orange as it lowered its gaze for the day, and those hours I spent swimming in the lovely huge pool were divine.

My father did not show up all day, but I hardly missed him.

I was here now, and I would enjoy the benefits as I eased into things.

‘You are so fortunate, but …’

There was hesitation in her voice.

Bailey worked for my father as a clerk for a year now, and after a few visits to his office while I stayed with him, she and I became friends.

We started texting each other back and forth, and I really liked her.

‘When are you coming back to Athlone, Lilly?’

I wasn’t sure about that. My purpose here was to repair our fractured family.

‘Not sure. This is supposed to be a family bonding thing, so I will see how it goes.’

‘Oh …’

My breath faltered. 

Instinct told me that Bailey was about to tell me something that I was not going to like at all.

‘Bee, what’s wrong?’

‘I, er am not sure what to say, but we heard at the office that Michael will be here tomorrow. Didn’t you know?’

I sat up immediately and stomped the cigarette out.

What the fuck was going on here?

How is that possible? 

We just arrived here, and he insisted that I should settle down!

‘Are you sure about that, Bailey?’

She laughed, ‘Babe, will I ever lie to you?’

Anger replaced my shock.

I have just been duped by my father, even though I gave him the benefit of the doubt.

My fucking father had no intention of mending anything and he would do what he always does – hide away at work and ignore the dire needs of his family.

After I ended the call, I threw my phone onto the bed, and gripped my hair in confusion.

Was my father crazy?

I couldn’t stay here with Levi – alone!

Things were still far too tentative between us, and there was also that possibility that we were capable of killing each other! 

I pulled the belt tighter on my silk gown, and I flew out of my room in a rage.

My father had better have some answers for me, or else!
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I didn’t care that I was inappropriately dressed when I stormed into my father’s study unannounced.

He didn’t bother to tell me that he had returned after his day at the exclusive Ridge Golf Estate, nor had he bothered to answer a single call from me all day. 

He obviously didn’t know what the purpose of a fucking cell phone was.

He was staring at the laptop on his desk while Levi was standing at the large study window, staring outside.

They both turned to me when I stepped in.

Michael frowned and slid his wire framed glasses off.

‘Why haven’t you dressed …?’

I snapped.

Fuck the improprieties!

‘Are you returning to the apartment tomorrow, Daddy?’ 

My voice was sharp and laced with anger, but I didn’t care.

Levi cleared his throat then.

I clenched my jaw and my searing gaze swept over him. I couldn’t deal with him right now.

‘SHUT UP!’

He burst into laughter and my anger trebled in seconds.

They were making a fool of me.

Michael stood up and pushed his glasses into a tiny pocket in his jacket.

‘Lillian, I will be leaving for the city tomorrow, unfortunately. I have some urgent business to attend to. There was a slight kick-back with a deal we are brokering at the moment. You will have to remain …’

‘NO!’

My voice echoed viciously in the silent room.

My father’s eyes widened in surprise.

He had never seen me in any other way than a sweet, reserved, level-headed person.

He will learn now, well enough.

My father has really fucked me around until now, and I was patient but I promised my mom to mend things with Levi, not HIM!

‘What am I supposed to do here alone?’

‘You won’t be alone, Levi will …’

I frowned and placed my hands on my hips.

Oh no fuck!

‘No! I refuse to stay here with him alone. What sort of arrangement is this anyway after what we discussed?’

My heart slipped into overdrive with pure panic and anger.

‘Dad, you promised that we are going to enjoy a few weeks together and … and now you are leaving!’

(Besides. Mom just died, and I am alone and sad!)

A snicker from the asshole in the corner. 

He enjoyed the spectacle while anger flared dangerously through me.

‘I WILL NOT stay with Levi alone. You have to take me with you!’

Michael stood up and calmly rolled his shirt sleeve down.

He chuckled with amusement while his eyes remained on his shirt cuffs – just as long as he didn’t have to look me in the eye.

‘I have an important call to make, and then I am meeting the Klowski brothers at the club. Some of us work for a living. Start to behave your age, Lillian-Anne!’

He swiped past me and stepped out of the study while we were in mid conversation.

‘Daddy!’

The door slammed closed.

We were not done.

‘Oh my God!’

Levi smirked as he moved to the door. 

Sadly, my misery was his pleasure.

‘I would pity you, Lillian, but then again, you deserve it.’

In those few seconds, I retrogressed.

‘Fuck you!’

I was surprised by the vehemence in my voice. 

My situation seemed to be getting worse by the moment.

Levi continued to laugh as he stepped out.

‘Stupid bitch.’

I bristled at his remark.

* * *




I slept fitfully that night.

My father never appeared again, and I knew that he was about to abandon me here.

A tear ran down my cheek, and I closed my eyes.

I tried my best to imagine my room at my old home. 

My large window that faced the bustling Morgan street, mom’s flourishing roses in the flower pots. 

Then, a memory of she and I sitting under the covers on our well-used couch and eating ice cream while watching Saturday night horror movies.

These memories just made my mood dip a little further, brimming on straight out depression.

In four weeks, my life had done a complete 360, and although it should have been for the better, it wasn’t at all.




I woke earlier than usual to swim the next morning so as not to clash with Levi.

It was the best decision I made for my stressed mind. 

The strenuous laps in the refreshing clear water were just what I needed.

After I showered and dressed, I sat on the balcony and chain smoked while I sipped coffee.

Sunrises were beautiful here with the clash of red and orange in the uninterrupted skyline.

A swoop of Swallows flew by, and a breeze laced with the subtle scent of flowers reinvigorated my senses.

Just after 9, there was a tap at my door.

It was my father.

I noticed that he was still dressed in the same clothes from the previous night, and he looked as though he had just come in.

I ignored that detail and clutched him when I saw him.

I had to try again. 

The thought of being left here alone was quite a daunting one.

‘Dad, I have to go with you, please! I can’t deal with Levi on my own.’

My voice was laced with pure desperation.

‘Besides, you PROMISED me!’

Michael smiled, and his hand settled on my shoulder.

‘You are so much like your mother, you know?’

I ignored the remark that was meant to steer my attention elsewhere, and tears of frustration fell.

Michael frowned and stepped away then. 

He was obviously uncomfortable with my emotional state.

‘Lillian stop this now! My company and work comes first and I will nog defend that decision!’

He adjusted his sleeve, ‘Besides, this whole thing with “repairing the family bullshit” is YOUR idea, not mine. I am quite happy with things as they are.’

My God! Mina didn’t lie about him at all!

‘So, are you fine with things the way they are – between Levi and I?’

He frowned and pointed a finger at me then, as the air between us was instantly charged with tension.

I drew back slightly.

‘That is on you, Lillian! You were out of line that day, and you know it. That fucking mother of yours never taught you how to behave properly!’

‘Dad!’

Scalding tears spilled down my cheeks, and anger surged through me now.

How dare he say such a thing about my mother?

‘And you are a horrible man!’

My father laughed humorlessly.

‘Mom was right. You are a coward!’

My harsh words were barely out when Michael’s hand swung out and connected hard across my cheek.

That was harder than I expected!

Pain exploded along my jaw and spread across my face in a heated rush.

I cried out and moved away from my father fearfully.

‘Dad!’

That was the first time anyone had ever hit me, and it hurt like hell.

His light eyes flashed dangerously.

‘Don’t ever fucking make me angry, Lillian! Surely you cannot be such an ingrate after I rescued you from that slum that bitch brought you up in!’

The thrumming heat from my cheeks spread to my lips, and my father’s hateful words sliced through me. 

My touch on my heated face was tentative, and I was surprised when my fingertips were crimson with blood from my split lip.

Michael turned away and stormed out of the room, as I crumbled to the floor, favoring my searing jaw.

* * *




At midday, I watched from my room window as my father’s Mercedes drove out of the long winding driveway.

I moved to my bed, dipped the face cloth in the bowl of hot water, and held it against my swollen cheek and lip.

It hardly helped, but the heat was somewhat soothing. 

My lip had doubled in size, and there was slight bruising around my left side jaw.

I looked like a victim from the series Botched.

Mina would have killed my father if she were alive right now.

My gaze fell listlessly on the rolling green grass, and my confidence and positive mindset slipped into one of despair.

Evidently, things haven’t worked out as I planned, so maybe it would be best to leave and go back to Athlone.

I still had Timothy and Aunt Clara there, but no money.

My mother left a tiny allowance for me before she died, which I had to use for her funeral and bills until Michael arrived.

So, although my father and brother were vulgarly rich, I was almost penniless - until I asked or begged for money.

This I was not prepared to do. I still had some pride.

My hand hovered over my cell phone, and I thought of phoning Aunt Clara. 

Suddenly, there was a tap at my door. 

I didn’t turn around and adjusted my long hair to shield the left side of my face quickly. 

The thought of Marie seeing me in this condition was not a luxury I was willing to give her.

‘Miss Sinclair, I have your lunch.’

‘Thank you, Marie.’

Silence.

‘Do you need anything else, Miss?’

Oh my God - she fucking knew!

Marie didn’t miss a thing.

I shook my head and waited for the click of my door closing.

The smell of coffee seeped into my senses, and I was grateful when I slurped the first sip.

‘Oh ow.’

I favored my searing jaw and regretted not asking Marie for painkillers.

I was hungrier than I assumed as I hounded down the delicious marinated chicken filets and mashed potatoes, which I ate in sad solitude on the balcony.

What was I supposed to do now, except hide away from Levi and the staff at Lancaster?

The fact that my father hit me had finally sunk in his nose, and I had to admit that I was shocked by the violence in him.

I was certain that he may have beat Mina too when she challenged him, although she never said so. 

Maybe that was why she left everything behind and ran away from him.

He was intolerable, and he had turned Levi into another version of himself – cold and toxic.

The realization of that caused my heart to flutter with sympathy when I thought of my brother – my twin.

I lit a cigarette, and my swollen lip stung when I pursed it.

‘Ow!’

I decided at that point that I hated Michael, and fixing things with Levi seemed almost impossible at this point.

* * *




I slept until late afternoon while watching a crime documentary on Netflix. 

The pain on the left side of my face was a deep throb now, and the swelling had not subsided.

I looked over a tray of ice tea and a chicken salad left at my bedside table by Marie before I awoke.

Beside the plate were two green capsules and a glass of water.

My heart stirred, and I pushed the tray away at first.

Tears of self –pity threatened.

‘Fuck, how embarrassing.’

Screw it!

I needed it, so I pushed my pride aside. 

I inhaled and took the pills, gratefully. 

It was a battle to eat with swollen lips and a sore jaw at first, but I managed as soon as the meds kicked in.

Relief at last.

I decided to rest and think of what I intended to do now. 

Living in these horrid conditions filled me with dread.

On the positive side, my father was gone, so I didn’t need to look at him - but then again Levi was still here. 

It was a case of being caught between the devil and the deep blue sea.

* * *




Timothy called me later that afternoon, and I almost burst into tears when I heard his familiar voice.

‘I can’t believe it, Lils, but I actually miss your ugly face.’

I laughed while I favored my searing jaw. 

Thank God this was just a voice call.

‘Thanks a lot, Shrek.’

I missed him, and he was hardly Shrek with his gorgeous blonde curls and blue eyes.

‘So, tell me everything!’

I hesitated before I broke down and told him everything. 

Timothy knew me so well. 

Besides our other activities, we were also very good friends, and he would sense if something was off with me.

But friendship aside, this was personal family matters, and he wasn’t privy to it.

I swallowed the growing lump in my throat.

‘Sorry to disappoint you, my inquisitive friend, but there is no dirt to dish yet. Everything is so quite boring here. My father had to leave for work today, so I am alone here … Well, Levi is here, somewhere.’

I closed my eyes. That sounded normal.

‘How are things going so far between the terrible twosome?’

I laughed at his name for Levi and I.

‘Cool for now. I’m still settling into things here.’

Lies, lies, lies.

I heard Timothy’s mother call him then, and he answered her dutifully.

‘Coming Mom!’

He sighed audibly, and I summoned a picture of him ruffling his blonde hair.

‘Okay Lils. I will check in with you again soon. I have to drive my mother to Aunt Olivia’s, so you should know how that’s going to be.’

I laughed again when I remembered that it was Charades night. 

I didn’t want to end the call. I missed him and my home.

But this was my home now.

I said cheerfully.

‘Sure Timso, enjoy.’








  
  5
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At 9, I settled down to watch a movie, but I barely made it past the first ten minutes as I grew drowsy from the second dose of pain tablets.

For once, I was grateful that Marie was around. However, frosty she was towards me.

That night, in the depths of my deep medicated induced sleep, I dreamed of Mina.

Her eyes appeared darker than usual, and her thinning hair was covered in a green scarf.

The skin on her face was still clear and smooth.

Her beauty defied the harshness of the chemotherapy and medication that ravaged her poor body into frailty.

Her thin, cold fingers were entwined in mine, and she stared into my eyes. 

(I miss you.) It was a thought.

But she nodded, ‘I know, darling.’

I have no idea where we were sitting because my entire concentration was centered on her and the scent of her perfume.

Her fingers curled around mine firmly, but she jerked my hands gently.

‘Lilly, you are doing good. Hang in there.’

I shook my head, tears lingered close by.

My heart ached without her.

Mina never gave up on anything (except my father), and she taught me to be tenacious in all aspects of life.

‘Mom,’ my voice hitched dangerously, ‘I can’t do this.’

Mina smiled, ‘Of course you can, and you must - not for me, but for you.’ 

My mother was beautiful when she smiled.

I remembered that the most about her, not her pain and suffering – just her smile. 

She leaned closer and kissed me once on the center of my forehead, and she whispered.

‘Levi.’

I awoke in surprise and jerked upright in my bed.

‘Mom!’

She was gone.

My breath escaped in loud, ragged bursts, and when I looked up, my throat caught. 

A dark figure was seated in the chair by my bedside.

‘Hey!’

I moved back against the headboard in one quick movement and grabbed the sheet against my chest to shield myself.

‘Who … who are you?’

He didn’t move at first 

‘Dad?’

The figure leaned forward and switched on my side lamp.

I drew in a breath when my sleepy eyes adjusted to the sharp brightness.

Levi!

My heart hammered from fear, shock, and uncertainty.

‘Levi? What…?’

He looked malevolent in a black sweat top and pants, matched with his rigid, emotionless expression.

He stared at me for the longest time, and I didn’t know what to say to him.

I was so exhausted, and I didn’t want to fight.

‘Why did he hit you?

His deep voice thrummed through me, and my panicked heart fluttered with confusion.

I didn’t answer him, and my hand shielded the left side of my face immediately in embarrassment.

That was probably the first time in ages that Levi actually asked me a decent question.

But how did he know?

Fucking Marie!

My eyes held his.

I knew so little of him now that I couldn’t determine the reason for his question.

Was he here to gloat and mock me?

I dropped my gaze and remained silent.

A sense of uncertainty rippled over my skin as Levi’s heated gaze moved over me.

Without warning, he stood up and hesitated for a moment before he walked out of my room.

My heart thundered as I clicked the power button on my phone to check the time.

It was 3 in the morning!

How long was Levi sitting in my room and watching me?

That was weird.

But then Levi was strange like that, and I wouldn’t dare ask him about it.

I settled back onto my pillows and stared at the dim outline of the thorny rose bush on the ceiling.

Chaos reigned in my head, and sleep didn’t come for a while.

I found myself staring at my door at certain instances, as if I expected another visit from Levi. 

Somehow, I could sense that he was not asleep.

My thoughts roamed restlessly until, eventually, sleep claimed me as streaks of light speared through the blinds.

* * *




The next few days went by without incident, as I self-isolated.

When I did venture out late at night, I steered clear of the study, where Levi spent most of his day doing work for our family shipping company.

Marie came in with my meals while I binged on Netflix, and after my mysterious visit from Levi on that night, I didn’t bother to hide my bruised face.

I knew that I would tire of this wasteful life soon, but for now, it was a break from the life I lived before.

There was no rent to see to, or bill payments, groceries. 

My face looked a whole lot better, too, and the swelling had disappeared after, but the ugly bruise on my lip and jaw remained.

Michael hadn’t called, and neither did I bother to reach out to him.

He didn’t care about me, and I wasn’t surprised in the least.

He conveniently forgot that we had an agreement, and if he wished to renege on it, then I would leave.

I could always go back to Mr. Miller at the Library and beg for my job back and crash with Aunt Clara for a short while.

I did not grow up rich, but I knew how to take care of myself, and I didn’t really need my father’s money. 

I did without it for my entire life.

My only problem would be my conscience, for not fulfilling my mother’s explicit last wishes.

I sighed with regret.

* * *




I was about to settle down for a movie later that night when Marie tapped on my door and entered my room.

‘Your father is here, Miss, and he has asked to speak to you.’

My throat felt parched instantly with fear, and my hand went unconsciously to my sore jaw.

Marie didn’t walk out of my room as she usually did, and I stared at her.

‘I suggest that you dress warm, Miss Lillian. It is rather chilly in the dining hall.’

I nodded slowly, while my emotions flew in every direction. 

I certainly didn’t want to face my father again.

Marie cleared her throat, and I looked up at her again.

‘Mr. Levi will join you as well.’

Oh crap.

Was that supposed to make me feel better? 

Marie left after her stoic announcement, and I went to my large, almost empty wardrobe. 

I chose a conservative cashmere top and plain black pants.

I looked neat and presentable.

I pulled my long hair into a ponytail and dabbed face powder over the slight bruise on my jaw.

I drew in a few deep breaths just before I stepped out.

I didn’t know what the evening would entail, but I had to face it.

I didn’t know if my father would want me to stay after what happened, but I was prepared for that eventuality. 

* * *




The dining hall was filled with dense silence when I stepped in.

My eyes locked with Levi’s for a few moments before I slid onto my seat.

My father stared at me. 

His tone was chilly and business-like.

‘Good evening, Lillian.’

‘Dad.’

I sipped some wine and set my napkin on my lap, as nervousness fluttered through me.

Hands and elbows off the table!

The cook disappeared quickly enough as he did before, and I stared at my plate of delicious Italian pasta that was served with a side of salad and garlic bread.

My appetite had long abandoned me, and I wondered how I was to survive the next grueling hour or so.

‘How has things been, Levi?’

My brother’s gaze moved to me once, and then his attention went back to his plate.

‘Quiet.’ 

My father nodded, ‘Good.’

He was pleased, at least.

I moved my food around my plate in silence, and I thought of mine and Mina’s rowdy meal times. 

I nibbled at the garlic bread and remained silent and composed throughout the meal.

It felt as though I was stepping on eggshells.

When dinner was almost over, I cleared my throat.

‘Dad, I need to speak to you in private before you leave again, please.’

He frowned and swirled the amber liquid in his glass.

‘Say whatever you have to say, Lillian. Levi and I do not have any secrets.’

My heart thudded, and I dropped my gaze.

‘Fine. I would like to go back to Athlone for a few days.’

I jerked when he set his glass down with a dull thud, ‘What for?’

I drew in a deep breath for courage.

‘I have decided that I should go back to Aunt Clara …’

‘What did you say?’

My father frowned, and I froze.

‘No! You will stay here and work in the company with Levi. That’s my final decision.’

I gritted my teeth to prevent myself from crying out. 

That WAS the original plan, but things have changed.

I didn’t want to be a part of this family anymore!

‘Dad, I …’

He slammed his hand on the table, and fear reverberated through me. 

My father was a bully, and he had to have his way!

But it was more than that.

I was his only daughter, and he showed me nothing but impatience and hatred.

I would not succumb to him. 

I stood up as tears scalded the back of my eyes.

‘I don’t want to stay here. You hit me, do you remember that?’

My father stood up, and my mind reeled.

‘You are no better than that bitch of a mother of yours. Always ready to run away!’

My heart thundered with fear, and I stepped back and away from my chair. 

‘Daddy.’

His useless utterances hurt, but I wouldn’t dare say so, not now when I was at such a disadvantage. 

‘I’m sorry that you feel that way. Maybe this will be for the best.’

My father gritted his teeth, and he advanced on me. I stepped back in shock.

‘Ungrateful whore!’ 

Oh my God – was he going to hit me again?

I turned to a nudge at my side when Levi stepped to my side. 

I had forgotten about him as I readied myself to run away from my abusive father.

But Levi surprised me. 

He looked vicious with his ruffled dark hair and deep frown as he gripped my arm and pushed me behind him.

‘Don’t you dare fucking touch her again!’

His angry voice resounded in the dining hall, and my father halted immediately. 

There was sudden dense silence, and all I was aware of was my heart that raced at a fierce speed.

My father was stunned for once - with his gaping mouth and wide eyes. 

‘Levi?’

Yep, he was shocked. 

So was I, actually. 

My father stared at Levi for the longest time.

The tension that exuded from my brother was strained and volatile.

My fingers curled instinctively around his.

He half turned to me then, ‘Go to your room, Lilly.’

I didn’t argue.

I turned and ran out of the dining hall and up the stairs to my room.

My breath was loud and ragged as I reached my room and slammed the door closed.

What the fuck had just happened here?

Why did Levi turn on our father? 

I thought of the night that he was sitting in my room.

His entire demeanor was strange.

We may have been twins, but I never did understand him - until now.

I sat on the edge of my bed.

What was I to do now?

I jerked to the sound of a car door slamming outside, and then I recognised the sound of my father’s Mercedes as it roared into life.

What the fuck was going on now?

I ran to the balcony and watched as the sleek silver vehicle sped out.

Did he and Levi argue because of me?

My heart pounded with pride and love all at once.

Levi actually defended me for once!

I would have never expected that, not in a million years.








  
  6

  
  
  CHAPTER SIX

  
  




It was late, almost midnight, and the house was silent.

I didn’t eat earlier, and I regretted it as my tummy groaned with hunger.

I hurried downstairs to the kitchen. 

Surely, there had to be some food in that massive fridge.

The study light was on, so I swept by the closed door quickly - mindful to not make a sound.

I didn’t wish to interact with anyone, not after the row at dinner.

To my relief, the fridge was a poor man’s paradise with everything and anything to eat.

I moved with haste and quickly put a cold meat sandwich with lettuce, and I grabbed a soda on second thought. 

That should do until Marie fed me.

I just made it back to my room when my room door creaked open.

My breath stuttered when I swung around.

Levi was leaning against the doorway.

I set the plate and soda on my table and dusted my fingers nervously.

‘Levi?’

His hands were buried deep in his pants pockets, and the first two buttons on his shirt were undone.

‘Why did you come back here, Lily?’

His question was unremarkable, yet his soft, delicate tone brought me instantly to tears.

I buried my face in my hands and turned away from him.

Surely, he knew the answer to that question if he searched deep inside.

My heartache spilled over with the pain and grief of losing Mina and my loneliness since. 

At first, I couldn’t articulate a proper answer because I was crying so hard.

(Oh yeah, as you guessed it, I had really become quite a cry-baby)

‘Can you stop that, please!’ 

Levi’s voice was firm and laced with irritation, but there wasn’t a hint of cruelty in it.

I swiped at my unending tears with the sleeve of my sweater, and my words slipped out in broken syllables.

‘I … I came …’

I drew in a breath and turned to Levi, who was standing just behind me now.

Our identical green eyes held each other’s, and a strange feeling of comfortable familiarity spread through me.

My skin rippled from his closeness.

My voice was barely a whisper, just loud enough for him to hear.

‘I came back here for you, Levi. I promised mom before she died.’

It only took a heartbeat and a mention of our mother, and finally, his stony countenance broke.

He looked like my brother again as his arms swept around me.

His grip was firm, and his arms were warm and solid as they closed around me, crushing me against him.

For the first time since our mother died, the throbbing pain in my chest lessened and was replaced with fierce love.

My body trembled against Levi’s, as I sobbed pitifully. 

I would have done anything for this moment of comfort a month ago at our mother’s funeral and every day since.

But first…

‘I’m sorry for hurting you, Levi. You are my brother and I love you!’

His grip tightened, and his lips fluttered against my forehead in a warm kiss, just as our mother used to.

‘My God, I’m sorry too, Lil.’

We remained that way for the longest time. 

Wrapped in each other’s arms, healing each other, and ourselves, with tears of regret for years wasted unnecessarily.

Words of apology or explanations were unwanted. 

We were siblings, and that was all that mattered.

We were bonded by blood.

* * *




I squealed when Levi gripped me effortlessly and threw me over his shoulder into the clear, cool depths of the pool.

I kicked my legs furiously and rose to the surface, spluttering a mouthful of water.

‘Levi!’

He laughed, swam the length of the pool, and returned.

It has been such an amazing day so far.

We actually had a proper breakfast together for the first time in ages, and I was overjoyed when he appeared at my door at midday and suggested that we should swim.

I moved to the steps of the pool, and Levi joined me. 

Our feet dangled in the water.

We had been in the water for hours, and I was exhausted and starving now.

I squeezed the water from my long hair and rolled it into a bun.

‘So what do you do besides work all day, Levi?’

I stared at him curiously. 

Mom feared that Michael would try and turn him into a workaholic like himself.

He smiled and looked away. 

His wet dark lashes that framed his stunning green eyes were long and graceful.

‘Lots of things actually - more than I care to share.’

I laughed, and my shoulder nudged him. 

He answered my multitude of questions in the same manner – truthful but very guarded.

‘Tell me, Levi. I don’t know anything about you that all sisters have a right to know about their brothers.’

He smiled and raised an eyebrow as he watched me, ‘Such as?’

I wrapped my towel around my waist. 

A quick roll of my eyes, ‘You know - girlfriends, clubbing, and everything else – dirty secrets.’

Levi stood up and grabbed his towel.

‘Well, now I know exactly who’s been gossiping with the staff at the Athlone branch.’

I laughed as we walked to the kitchen. 

He nudged me, ‘Whatever you’ve heard - it’s all true.’

I laughed harder.

* * *




We ate roasted chicken and salads in the dining room, and I was amazed at how easy and comfortable I felt with Levi despite our years of separation.

It was like finding that old comfortable item that you’ve misplaced - especially when you needed it the most.

Maybe it was so true that blood was thicker than water - even more so because Levi and I were twins. 

We spent our time speaking about random things, such as school and college. 

Mostly filling in the blanks about mundane things but portions of our lives that were important.

I didn’t tell Levi much about the struggles my mother and I endured, and he seemed oblivious to it. 

Our conversations remained explorative, and I was okay with that.

There would be time for the serious discussions - just not now.

Having my brother back in my life was good enough.

I stared at his damp hair that he wore long enough to shade his brow. 

He looked like an ‘80’s rock star.

‘Okay, so I have to ask.’

He raised an eyebrow, and I realized that he looked quite endearing when he did so.

I gestured at the awful paintings with a slight grin.

‘Are those yours or dad’s?’

Levi laughed, and my heart fluttered warmly at the sound of it.

‘All mine. Don’t you like them?’

I shook my head, ‘Eew, no. What the hell is wrong with you?’

A smile lined his lips, and he stared at me then, as he had done at a few instances during the day. 

‘Nothing. They irritate our father.’

His answer surprised me.

I wondered what went on in his mind as I burst into laughter.

I was beginning to recognize fragments of rebellion in my always composed serious brother, and I quite liked it.

His quiet manner was probably the residue from living a cold, unemotional life with someone like my father, but I was starting to believe the stories that I heard of his wild temper and hard partying. 

He stared at the clock and grinned, ‘Well, It’s 5 on a Friday afternoon, which means that I am free until Monday. Do you want to unwind with me, starch panties?’

I burst into a series of giggles.

‘Shut up. Who said that I am stiff?’

He stood up, ‘Come up to my room after you shower.’

I followed him out, ‘Oh, are you sure about that?’

He frowned and turned to me, ‘Why do you ask?’

I rolled my eyes, ‘Marie warned me to NEVER go there unannounced or else …’

Levi laughed at my slight prod as we stepped to our respective rooms.

‘You are an exception, Lils, always.’

He disappeared up the stairs, and I stared after him.

Was I?

My cheeks flushed with heat as I stepped into my room.

That was good to know.

* * *




I hummed as I showered.

My heart felt so much lighter after a long time – well, since Mina died.

I was actually spending time with Levi, and although Rome wasn’t built in a day, (one of Mina’s favorite sayings), I was confident that we could make up for all our years apart. 

I was finally making progress in fulfilling her wish for her two children to reconnect and make peace, and that promise meant the world to me.

I couldn’t comfort her on those long dreadful nights, and even on those last days when the horrid pain never left her, so I could at least do this.

(And maybe I could forgive myself)

In the last few weeks of my mom’s life, all she spoke about was Levi, and on the night before she died, I finally agreed.

I’m glad now that I did. 

It was weird how accurately she predicted that I would need him after she was gone.

The reality is that I did need him back in my life, maybe not my father as much, but something inside me was glad that I stayed for Levi.

I dressed into shorts and a loose T-shirt and just as I was about to walk out of my room, my cell phone rang. 

It was Timothy.

I hardly thought of him for the day!

‘Hey you.’

‘Hey Lils, I’m growing old waiting for your call.’

I smiled as I stepped out of my room and lingered down the passage.

I had so much to tell him, but maybe that was for a later conversation.

‘I’m sorry, Timso. How are you?’

He sighed, ‘Missing you so much. When are you coming for a visit at least?’

I reached the bottom of the staircase leading to the third floor.

‘Soon. Maybe tomorrow, actually. I wanted to visit mom’s grave.’

My skin rippled, and I looked up. Levi was standing at the top of the staircase, watching me.

‘That would be great, Lilly. Let me know because I am literally dying of boredom here.’

I grinned as I reached the doorway to Levi’s room. His spicy scent filled my senses as I shifted past him.

‘Sure thing. I am a bit busy now. Can I call you later?’

Levi ushered me in and shut the door just as I ended the call.
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Levi’s room was impressive with the extra-large bed and mirrored walls. 

There was a black display unit with a massive TV and music system - as one would expect a young man to have.

But not much more to speak of, which surprised me.

He didn’t live as lavishly as I assumed he did for a rich man.

My attention was drawn to a large telescope that stood at the corner of the room, near the window. 

A table with a chair, a desk lamp, his laptop, and a few books stood on the far end.

‘What the hell do you do in here?’

Levi laughed and turned the volume on the MTV Music videos a little higher. 

The softer down lights transformed the room in a space of subtle tranquility.

I quite liked the simplicity of the place. 

It said a lot about his personality.

I looked around at the depressing gray walls and black blinds, a bar fridge, and a few glasses.

‘Levi, it’s nice, but so bland.’

I said honestly and without malice.

He watched me as I moved to his bed and crashed on it.

‘Why do you need such a large bed, Levi?’ I grinned at him mischievously.

‘Is it for all those girlfriends that I heard you have?’

He took two beers out of the fridge and opened them. 

He laughed, ‘No way. I don’t fuck anyone in my bed. It’s a rule.’

I blushed at his candidness, as he slid on the bed beside me and handed me the bottle.

I refuse politely. I just didn’t have the palate for beer.

He sipped some, set it aside, and then lit a joint.

Now, that was something else.

I was stunned.

‘Levi! Oh my God – I thought you were a boring cadaver like dad!’

He blew out a plume of smoke and handed it to me.

‘Don’t assume anything, Lillian, especially when it comes to me.’

I lay down beside him and pulled hard on the joint, and then I coughed a few times. 

‘Oh my God, it’s been a while.’

I tried again, and it was smoother the second time.

Lightness flowed through my shoulders, and my head spun slightly as I handed it back.

‘Not bad.’

I turned to Levi, and my fingers flicked over his lustrous dark hair.

‘Why the hell do you wear your hair so …’

I pulled away when I noticed the small 3 cm scar on his left temple. 

I understood why he had worn his hair this long now. 

A wave of guilt swept through me as my finger grazed tenderly over the neat line.

Levi turned to me, and my heart pounded when I slipped into those deep green depths.

‘I’m sorry about this.’

I leaned closer to him and kissed the area tenderly.

‘I am such an asshole.’

Levi’s dark eyes held mine, and then he leaned his forehead against mine intimately.

‘No, I am the asshole, and I deserved it for what I said. It’s my scar of shame.’

He moved away and held the joint to my lips, ‘Now let it go.’

As easy as that.

We went back and forth in that manner until the absolute calmness of Levi’s room and his company finally ushered us to a new level of closeness.

And more barriers were torn down as our time together grew more intimate. 

A type of secret place where twins’ existed - two halves that immersed into one.

We smoked weed until we were high, laughed hysterically over stupid things,and then we fell into an exhausted sleep.

Peace, at last.




* * *

I stirred awake some time later, and my stomach groaned.

I was warm, and the dark room was lit by the flickering of blue from the TV.

I moved slightly, and Levi’s hand tightened around me.

I yawned and pulled my hair out of my face.

Marijuana was the best thing ever.

It made you feel good and gave you the best sleep, but the terrible hunger pangs that followed were the worst.

‘Levi, let go, I need to go to bed.’

I lied.

I needed to raid the fridge first shamelessly and then go to bed.

He refused to move with a childish grunt.

‘Levi, seriously.’

I gripped his shoulders and jerked him gently. His eyes flickered open.

‘Stay Lil, I hate sleeping alone.’

I laughed.

‘Fuck off. Get a dog.’

He moved closer to me then, and my fingers ruffled his dark hair.

His eyes moved over me, and he grinned.

‘You are beautiful, Lillian.’

My skin rippled with heat, but I ignored the sensation, and I laughed nervously.

I was suddenly aware that his grip on my hands was quite firm but not painful.

‘Thank you, Levi, and so are you.’

His eyes widened slightly, and his smile widened.

I attempted to pull my hands free again.

My tone was one of firm patience, ‘I have to go now.’

Without warning, Levi leaned closer to me, and his lips brushed against mine in a warm kiss.

I stilled with shock at first, and then I reacted with anger. 

‘Levi!’

What the fuck was he doing?

I pushed hard against him, but he didn’t move away as I expected. 

Instead, he moved over me, effectively anchoring me under him.

‘Levi, this is not funny. Let me go!’

My voice wavered fearfully. 

He was heavier than I anticipated, but I still heaved and bucked my body under him to get free.

His eyes grew darker as he stared at me.

‘Stop fucking fighting me Lil.’ 

The calmness of his tone scared me.

‘Levi, what the fuck is wrong with you?’

He grinned and leaned closer to me. 

I gasped aloud when his lips swept close to my neck.

‘I don’t know, Lillian. You tell me.’

I stilled when I felt the obvious nudge of his hard cock against my tummy.

My body trembled, and my words spilled out in fearful bursts.

‘Levi, please … don’t, Levi!’

He groaned and his hand moved between us and he forced my thighs wider apart.

‘Levi, no, stop!’

He chuckled, ‘Now that is something I don’t hear often enough.’

His lips moved over mine, and he sucked my lower lip seductively. 

Then, a quick thrust of his tongue into my mouth, and senses swirled.

‘Mm, Lillian, delicious.’

His hips moved as he nestled between my thighs.

He ground his cock against my pussy slowly while he held me firmly under him. 

This was so fucked up!

Tears appeared and spilled over my cheeks. 

It was wrong!

‘Levi, stop! Think about what you are doing!’

His lips moved to my neck, and he sucked the skin generously while my treacherous body thrummed with a myriad of sensations.

Disgust, anger, and … lust?

‘Oh please stop!’

He stopped and stared at me.

‘Shut the fuck up for a few moments, will you.’

His lips moved over mine and his tongue delved possessively into my mouth.

My heart slammed mercilessly as his left hand released its hold on mine, and his fingers gripped my breast.

Fuck – how embarrassing!

My nipples were already hard under his glorious touch while his tongue tasted the sensitive skin on my neck.

His fingers were tender and explorative, and so every touch was undeniably pleasurable. 

Levi’s lips slipped over mine again, and my confused mind was suddenly dipped into a haze of lust.

I knew with certainty that I had never felt like this before.

Levi’s lips smacked noisily over my neck, and he pushed my t-shirt higher up, just above my breasts. 

‘Mm, what do I have here?’

His eyes held mine once before he pulled the T-shirt over my head.

His expression confirmed that he wasn’t going to stop even if I pleaded with him.

(But then, did I want him to?)

My loud and ragged breaths soon turned to moans, and I realized that I wasn’t against fighting him anymore.

His slender fingers gripped my unremarkable medium-sized breasts, and his warm mouth closed over my nipple.

Pleasure vibrated through me, and I groaned.

‘Oh.’

This was so wrong but so fucking amazing.

Levi’s mouth tortured and devoured my hard nipples and the loud smacking sound was such a turn-on. 

My hands moved on their own accord, traveling over Levi’s hard shoulders, and my nails tore into his skin as his tongue flicked over the stiff peaks of my nipples.

His masterful tongue moved over my chest, and then his lips claimed mine again.

‘Baby, you are delicious as fuck.’

I gripped his luxurious hair between my fingers while he slid my shorts down quickly.

‘This is wrong, Levi.’

Somewhere, deep down I knew what we were about to do was just so fucking sick, and I should stop, but I couldn’t!

His name escaped from my lips in a whisper between deep, long, lustful kisses, which goaded him on.

He didn’t stop and his restless hands never faltered once, until his wandering fingers slid over my cunt.

His teeth nipped the skin on my shoulder painfully.

‘Mm baby, your pussy feels so good.’ 

Sparks of please radiated through me as he middle finger stroked my clit in a slow torturous rhythm.

‘Mm.’

My lips moved over his chin and to his neck as he moved slightly to push his shorts down.

I hardly had a thought to touch his cock, as his lips covered mine again to muffle any sounds from me.

I jerked when his head pushed into my pussy gently at first, and then his stiff cock rammed deep into me without pause.

My body quivered at the new, much larger intrusion.

He stilled and stared at me when I gasped.

Levi was big, and I was not very experienced.

I was certain that he knew.

His deep voice filled my senses, and my mind was lost to it.

‘Lillian, you are so tight.’

He withdrew, and he thrust into me again with a deep feral groan.

A rush of heat moved inside me, igniting dangerous flames of pure lust.

‘Oh,’ I groaned against his lips.

The pleasure of his cock buried deep inside me was unmistakable.

My body arched naturally to his, and his cock rammed into my wet cunt.

Squelch, squelch, squelch!

So disgustingly wet and delicious, and I wanted more!

My fingers gripped Levi’s taut ass, urging him to fuck me harder and deeper.

My poor deprived body had never experienced such intense pleasure before.

Levi’s hips grazed between my thighs in a hard rhythm, and heat flowed through my pelvis, and my thighs.

‘Oh Levi. I am going to cum!’

His lips moved to my nipple and he sucked it hard between his lips while his cock sloshed noisily in and out of me.

Each thrust was designed to guide me to ultimate pleasure. 

He gripped my legs wider and ground his cock into me.

I screamed out then and my body shuddered against his.

‘Levi, oh, oh, oh!’

His thrusts grew harder and faster, while his breath swept against my neck, and his grip on my thighs was brutal.

‘Fuck - Lillian!’

He stilled, and hot cum pumped into me, and instead of pushing him away at that point, my hands remained gripping him against me.

My legs strained pleasurably around his waist and my body succumbed to the feeling of pure weightlessness.

Levi’s lips slid over mine in a sensuous kiss.

His lips moved over the heated skin on my throat before he withdrew and moved to my side.

He pulled me to him almost immediately and wrapped me possessively into his warm embrace.

Our heaving chests and breaths mingled intimately together.

Fuck, what have we done?

There was hardly time for those thoughts as I slipped in an exhausted sleep with the sound of Levi’s heart pounding against my ear.  
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  CHAPTER EIGHT

  
  




‘Fuck, Fuck!’

I scrubbed my skin mercilessly early the next morning after I managed to slip out of Levi’s bed.

At first, I stumbled around in tears while looking for my clothes.

I can’t believe we fucked!

I dressed hurriedly and ran out of his room.

Thankfully Levi was still asleep. I couldn’t face him again!

All I could think of at that time was to get away from him and quieten my chaotic thoughts.

I was a stupid whore. I fucked my own brother!

‘Sick! Stupid!’

I allowed the hot water to singe my skin, and deep ugly sobs erupted from inside me when I thought of Mina.

‘Oh my God!’

I was fucking disgusting!

* * *




The house was silent when I slipped downstairs.

Levi should still be asleep. 

He told me that he only rested on a Saturday and Sunday.

He suffered from bouts of insomnia.

I almost screamed out when Marie suddenly appeared from the kitchen.

Her eyes widened in surprise when she saw me clutching the strap of my backpack.

‘Good morning, Miss. Did something happen?’

I shook my head immediately.

‘No, Marie. I need the driver to take me somewhere please.’

Her eyebrow arched speculatively, ‘Oh, does Mr. Levi know about this?’

Irritation flitted through me, and I frowned at her.

‘Why would I need my brother’s permission to visit my mother’s grave, Marie?’

She stiffened at my tone.

‘Is there a driver, or should I WALK to Athlone?’

She nodded immediately, ‘Sure Miss, come with me.’

I exhaled with relief as I stepped out of the massive front doors of the house.

I had to escape and settle the turmoil inside me.

* * *




My driver, Anthony, was a tall middle-aged man and not very talkative, but that was fine.

My head was in a different space right now.

The warmth in the smart silver Dodge was comforting, and I would have slept during the calm, smooth drive had my thoughts not been in such a state of chaos. 

I hated myself this morning - more than usual. 

My mother would have been so disappointed in me.

Levi and I could not undo what happened, and that was the worst of it all.

Everything was going so well, and now …

I didn’t know what else to do this morning but to get away from Lancaster and find myself.

I barred thoughts on Levi and his erotic kisses and touches.

My body still thrummed from the pleasure of being with him.

I have no idea how or if we could ever get over that. 

Some lines should never be crossed.

When the Dodge stopped at Athlone Cemetery, I drew in a deep, shaky breath.

‘I will be right back, Anthony.’

He nodded, ‘Sure Mam, take your time.’

My cell phone buzzed just as I entered the wrought iron gates. 

I answered immediately.

It was Timothy. 

‘Hey Timso. I’m here at the cemetery.’

‘Wow, finally. Be there in a few minutes.’

I slipped my phone into my pocket and walked through the rows of graves, and headed towards my mother’s final resting place.

As expected, I burst into tears and went to my knees when I reached her grave with the simple rectangular gravestone.

Tears of pain and confusion spilled from my eyes as I wiped the dust and dried leaves away.

‘Hey mommy, I’m here.’

I was in such a rush to get away from the house that I completely forgot to buy fresh flowers.

I was such a mess!

‘I’m so sorry, Mom.’

More tears of guilt followed my heart ache, and I thought of Levi.

How were we ever going to put this right?

Eventually, my tears ran dry just as they always did.

I didn’t speak to her as I usually did. 

(What would I tell her?)

Instead, I just stared at her headstone. 

‘Lillian!’

I looked up and noticed Timothy walking towards me.

He was a sight for sore eyes.

I slipped into his arms easily enough.

‘Hey you.’

He smiled and brushed a few errant strands of hair away from my brow.

Wow, you look so pretty, Lil. How have you been?’

I smiled despite my low mood.

‘I’m doing well, but I miss you, Timso.’

We stood in an embrace over my mother’s grave, and I stared at her name imprinted neatly on the gray marble. 

Every time I did, it made her death so much harder and unavoidable to deny.

“Loving mother of Levi and Lillian.”

Oh my God. The reality of last night was too much to digest. 

I put my hand to my mouth and swallowed back the emerging tears.

‘Are you okay, Lil?’

I shook my head, and Tim’s arm slipped around my shoulder. 

He thought it was just the grief, but of course, it was so much more than that.

‘It’s okay, babe …’

He stopped, and we both turned to the roar of the Dodge. 

‘What’s going on? Where is Anthony going?

Timothy laughed and ran ahead of me while I followed in confusion.

When we reached the entrance of the cemetery, my breath faltered.

A sleek silver Mercedes Benz was parked where the Dodge had been, and Levi was leaning against the driver’s door.

He didn’t look happy at all as his eyes bore into Timothy.

‘Levi …’

His face was impassive, but his rage permeated through me. 

Instantly, thoughts of our amazingly vile tryst earlier that morning swept through my senses, and my skin heated.

‘Get into the fucking car Lillian.’

Timothy stepped beside me, and my heart thundered warningly.

‘Hey, you must be Levi. I’m Timothy.’

Levi frowned at him, and then at his outstretched hand. 

He didn’t make a move to oblige the offer of friendship.

I stepped forward as my skin rippled warningly. 

This was not good.

Levi and I are twins, and it’s a difficult thing to explain, but I could sense every emotion that he was feeling at that moment.

His movements towards Timothy were quick and easy. 

He stood just before him, sizing him up, and he sneered.

‘I know who you are, and I don’t care. Stay the fuck away from my sister or I will fucking hurt you, my friend.’

My heart went into overdrive at his calm, easy words.

‘Levi, stop please.’

Timothy frowned, and set his hands on his hips.

‘Fuck you, I will never …’

He didn’t complete his retort as Levi’s fist connected hard with Timothy’s nose.

CRUNCH!

My guess was that Levi was waiting for an opportunity.

I screamed like a fucking banshee, ‘No, Levi!’

Timothy fell back and his hands immediately covered his bloodied nose.

Levi advanced on him, and I stepped protectively in front of Timothy. 

I pushed my enraged brother away with all my strength.

‘Levi, just fucking stop!’

I spared a look at Timothy. 

He groaned, and his nose hemorrhaged clots of crimson as he struggled to sit up. 

He looked as though red paint was smeared across his mouth and chin.

Tears spilled from my eyes to see my best friend in this condition, and I pushed Levi away again desperately.

‘Levi, don’t hurt him, please!’

My brother turned his attention to me, and his hand shot out, and he gripped my hair painfully in his fist. 

He pulled my face to his.

Our identical color eyes locked as his forehead leaned against mine. 

His chest heaved, and his voice was a deathly whisper as he spoke through gritted teeth.

‘Then come with me now, or I will be fucking kill him, Lillian!’

I nodded, and more tears dripped down my cheeks.

‘Okay, Levi, I will.’

I didn’t doubt his abilities to do as he threatened.

Timothy swayed to his feet now, as I stepped around the car to the passenger side.

‘Lil …’

I hoped that he would understand.

I shot a pitiful look at him just before I got in. My heart ached when I looked at his terrible condition.

‘I’m sorry Timothy!’

Levi slammed my door and stepped around to the driver’s side. 

‘Stay the fuck away from her!’

Levi slammed his door and the silver beast roared into life. 

We sped away from the Athlone Cemetery.
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  CHAPTER NINE

  
  




My brother was a fucking lunatic, and that was a lesson I learned far too late.

I couldn’t tell who was worse between him and my father at that moment.

Tears dripped down my cheeks as the Mercedes weaved dangerously between other vehicles at a terrific speed.

I was afraid of Levi and the recklessness in him.

‘Levi, slow down!’

Immediately, his foot eased slightly off the accelerator, and he steered the vehicle to the left lane.

I swiped my cheeks dry, and relief settled in me.

‘Why the fuck did you run away, Lil?’

I refused to answer him and kept my gaze fixed on the passing landscape.

I jerked when he shouted suddenly.

‘Fucking answer me!’

I stared at him. 

He looked devastatingly handsome with his windswept dark hair and glowing green eyes.

‘Because what we did was fucked up, Levi!’

A smile curled his sexy lips while his eyes remained on the road ahead.

I can’t say that I was surprised by his reaction.

‘No, it wasn’t Lillian. It was fucking beautiful, and it made me realize that I want you, and only you – all the time. Every moment of every day. I am that obsessed with you.’

My heart trembled at his words.

‘Do you even know what you’re saying, Levi? This is fucked up. You are my brother!’ 

He nodded, ‘And twin.’

Oh my God – what was wrong with him?

‘We shared the same intimate space before we even entered this world, my darling sister. You and are interconnected in every way. We are one. The lust that we feel for each other is as natural as the air we breathe.’

My skin erupted in gooseflesh, and I turned away from him.

What the hell was I going to do? 

I didn’t agree with him but he wasn’t totally incorrect in the things he said.

I also felt the strange and undeniable gravitational pull towards him when we fucked. 

But I couldn’t accept it! 

‘What about our father, Levi, what will he say if he finds out?’ 

Levi laughed as the Mercedes turned into the driveway at Lancaster,

‘What about him?’

My heart thudded as I stared at Levi. He wasn’t afraid of anyone.

His warm fingers gripped my icy ones when the vehicle came to a halt at the house.

He kissed each finger tip tenderly and nipped the last one.

‘This house and the cars, and half of fucking Sinclair Industries belong to me, dear sister. You have a lot to learn.’

‘What … how?’

His eyes roamed over me greedily, ‘But that is for another conversation. Right now I want you to go up to my room. I have unfinished business with you.’

* * *




My head hung low as I entered the house with Levi close behind me.

Two maids flurried by, while Marie stood at the foot of the stairs.

She seemed quite pleased – the tattling bitch.

‘Miss, may I get you anything?’

My angry gaze tore into her as I swept by her.

‘Fuck off, Marie.’

Levi laughed, as I walked up the first flight of stairs.

‘Some food would be good Marie.’

I stepped to my room and slammed the door as hard as I could.

Levi stepped in just after me. I knew that he was going to grab me before he did.

He pulled me close to him, and his lips hovered just above mine.

He was still furious with me.

‘Shower and get that fucking asshole’s filth off you.’

I tried to pull out his grasp, and his hand tightened painfully on my arms.

‘You better do as I say or else I will get angry, Lillian, and you won’t like that.’

He let me go with an angry jerk and I rushed off to the bathroom and slammed the door closed and bolted it.

My mind was chaotic from the violence and trauma that I had just experienced.

I hope that Timothy was okay.

For the hundredth time, I regretted not displaying more self-restraint with Levi earlier that morning. 

The consequences were far too dire.

* * *




I dressed, and when I was done I messaged a sincere apology to Timothy.  

What else could I do?

He didn’t reply, and my heart ached. 

We were best friends, despite everything else that went on - however few times.

Truthfully, I didn’t even have any sexual feelings towards him when we saw each other today. 

Just the warmth of friendship.

A tap at my door had me on my feet, but Marie stepped in.

‘Mr. Levi is waiting for you.’

I swallowed as I stood up, and followed her to the dining hall.

I ignored the variety of delicious food when I entered the dining hall.

I gripped the steaming cup of coffee that Marie poured, and sipped it. 

I didn’t look up once at Levi who sat across from me.

‘Eat something.’

I sipped my coffee stubbornly instead.

I didn’t want to speak to him, more especially because of what he did to Timothy.

‘Do you hate me again, Lillian?’

I shook my head and my heart softened.

‘We should not …’

He grunted with disapproval.

‘Will you stop already?’

I set my cup down, and stared at Levi.

I shouldn’t have. 

He was devastatingly handsome and my fluttering heart just reinstated whatever he said. 

Strange and inexplicable currents of heat and lust existed between us, and my rampant emotions blurred between love and lust.

How could I be so uncertain of myself suddenly?

My breath faltered when he stood up and walked to me.

I remained still and my eyes slid closed when he leaned closer to me.

‘Levi … please!’

His lips slid along my ear, and his breath was warm and enticing.

My heart thundered uncontrollably.

‘I want you to beg me like that when I eat your sweet cunt, Lillian.’

* * *




Levi slammed the room door, and pushed me impatiently towards his bed. 

Oh my God – we couldn’t fuck again!

But he didn’t think so.

His arms slipped around me, and his lips covered mine without hesitation.

He wasn’t as rough as I thought he’d be as his tongue slid seductively along mine.

His hand cupped my jaw as he deepened the long wet kiss.

My mind swirled slightly when my skin came alive at the familiarity of his lips and hands.

I groaned, and his tongue explored my mouth.

I have no idea why I resisted him - only to crumble in his arms at a mere kiss. 

He slipped my T-shirt off quickly, and his hands tore away impatiently at my bra.

‘Levi.’

His hand gripped my breasts as he had done before, and he sucked each peaked nipple lavishly.

My nipples were wet and hard from his attention.

‘Lovely.’

He slipped his t-shirt off and pushed me onto his bed. 

His eyes ran over me, and then he leaned over me, and his lips covered mine while his fingers gripped my jeans off my hips.

‘Mm Lil, so sweet.’

My hands moved on their own accord over his sexy lean body, and my fingers roamed over his abs. 

A groan escaped my lips, and my fingers moved lower, and I gripped the obvious hard bulge in his pants.

His warm breath swept over my ear. ‘Can you feel what you do to me, Lil?’

I kicked my jeans off and lay back against the cool silk sheets as Levi straightened up.

‘Spread your legs, Lil.’

I hesitated. 

Timothy, on those few occasions that we did make love, was quite a gentleman. 

Strangely, I wasn’t disgusted by Levi at all, in fact he just turned me the fuck on.

I did as he said, and he stared at my pussy while he slipped his jeans down and gripped his engorged cock. 

His hand pumped the magnificent length.

‘I want to taste you when you cum in my mouth Lil.’

What the fuck did he say?

My legs trembled when Levi moved between my legs, and his fingers slid along my folds appreciatively.

‘Your cunt is beautiful.’

He smiled at me while my cheeks burned at the crude compliment. 

His finger slid along my clit, and I groaned with delight. 

My toes curled as spurts of pleasure rode up my thighs and centered in my lower tummy.

‘Oh Levi, please.’

Levi’s head dipped between my legs, and his tongue lapped at my clit in a long smooth stroke.

‘That’s it my sister, beg for it.’

The gentle flicking of his tongue continued, and the tingling turned quickly into thrums of searing pleasure.

My fingers slipped into his satin soft hair, and I gripped it wickedly.

This was wondrous!

I only ever imagined it before, but actually having a guy eat you out was amazing.

Levi manipulated my folds apart and sucked my clit between his lips.

My body trembled.

‘Oh my God!’

My grip tightened, and my hips moved greedily to the rhythm of his tongue, effectively dragging my clit along his mouth.

‘Mm.’ 

His groans of enjoyment mixed with his noisy sucking heightened my own pleasure, and my inhibitions melted away with my self-respect.

Levi stopped, and I stared at him.

‘Levi!’

I was so fucking close.

His glistening lips tipped in a grin, ‘You want to cum?’

My body was on fire.

‘Yes, please Levi!’

His head dipped between my thighs again and he sucked my aroused clit between his lips, but now he sucked it with a gentle purpose.

A rush of heat moved through me in shuddering pleasure, and I could help but to scream out his name. 

‘Levi, Levi, oh, oh!’

My legs and thighs quivered shamelessly around his head.

His tongue flicked over my hole, and the sensation was electric. 

He groaned as he sucked my juices greedily. 

‘Oh Levi, that’s so fucked up.’

I jerked when his tongue lingered back to my throbbing clit, and it curled gently around the sensitive flesh.

I pushed him away breathlessly, ‘Stop.’

He grinned, and he dropped kisses along my tummy, and then his lips moved over my nipple.

‘Did you like it, Lil?’

I grinned and admitted without hesitation or shame, ‘Oh Levi – that was amazing!’

He rubbed his head along my clit slowly, up and down, while his tongue slid into my mouth.

Deep, sweet lunges of his tongue into my willing mouth.

He groaned against my lips.

‘You are amazing, Lillian.’

My body ignited with a burst of lust, and suddenly, I wanted more of Levi!

I wanted completion.

Levi’s mouth moved to my throat, and he sucked on the skin painfully.

‘Ow, Levi.’

He pulled my legs apart crudely and in a quick sleek move his cock rammed into me.

Squelch!

‘Your cunt belongs to me, Lillian.’

He thrusted in and out in quick patient lunges.

‘You will learn that now.’

I reached for him and gripped his waist as his lips moved over mine in a luscious wet kiss.

I knew that already – as sick as that sounded.

Levi’s hips slammed back and forth, and his cock tore viscously into me which was deeply satisfying.

There was slight discomfort at his roughness initially, but that sensation turned pleasurable as my pussy adjusted to the size of his pulsing cock.

Our lips remained locked in a wet hungry kiss, while his cock ground deeper into me.

The slippery hard drag of his hard cock deep in me awakened strong currents of raw pleasure again.

It was as though our bodies were designed to pleasure each other in a sick sort of way.

The delightful hot touches and kisses were electrifying and unyielding, as was our passion.

Soon the constant hammering of Levi’s hard cock had me close to the edge again.

‘Oh Levi, yes!’

His teeth nipped at my lower lip, and he watched me obsessively as his thrusts slowed to a pace of deep intensity.

SLAP! SLAP! SLAP!

My nails tore into his shoulders, and just as pleasure bloomed deep inside of me, Levi groaned against my neck.

His body jerked against mine as he came in a throbbing burst.

We groaned, and our sleek bodies writhed against each other in perfect synchronicity – feeding and receiving fulfillment.

Levi’s hot cum pumped into me, and my lips settled on his throat.

My lips roamed over him, tasting him, and sucking every inch, as he thrust slowly in me.

‘I fucking love you, Lillian.’

I barely caught my breath but I smiled at him while my finger dragged through his soft hair, and then lingered tenderly over the scar on his temple.

I knew it then, and it wasn’t a lie.

‘I love you too, Levi.’
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  CHAPTER TEN

  
  




It was early afternoon. 

Birds fluttered by as the sun disappeared by dark gray skies. 

The tip of the naked withering tree outside Levi’s room swayed slightly to a frigid breeze.

Levi’s arm was firmly planted around my waist, and his warm breath skirted along my shoulder.

‘Why were you always so angry with mom and I, Levi?’

His lips ran along my shoulder, and I shuddered at the mere touch from him – however small.

He was fucking intoxicating, and although I was a bit sore, I wanted him to fuck me again, and soon.

‘I was angry at her, and jealous of you.’

I turned around and we faced each other in the dull light. 

‘Why, Levi?’

He turned away from me, and I moved closer to him. 

I didn’t want him to shut down on me, not now, and thankfully he didn’t.

‘She left me, and chose you.’

My heart stilled at his painful words. 

My finger lingered along his straight jaw in gentle comforting strokes.

‘That’s not true, Levi. She tried to get you from dad. She even went to the family court in Athlone and petitioned for custody of you.’

His dark eyes tore into me in surprise. 

He didn’t know these things, and neither did I until the end, when Mina was very sick.

Tears threatened, and I swallowed them back. 

I needed to do this, and now was as good a time as any.

‘I have all the documents. She gave them to me before …’

‘What happened, Lillian?’

I shrugged. 

‘Mina told me that our father had a lot of money and he could do as he pleased. He warned her that she would never get you, and well, Judge Hawkins - dad’s golf partner - refused to listen to her pleas.’

Tears fell, and it was time to let go of things now.

‘She did try.’ My throat hitched, ‘She cried for you all the time, Levi. I used to hear her on some nights when she thought I was asleep.’

I sniffed, ‘She died pining for you, and that is partially MY fault.’

I sat up and pulled the sheets around my breasts conservatively.

‘Lillian what …?’

I moved away from Levi’s embrace. 

I didn’t want to be comforted. I deserved the pain that raged in me.

My voice was shaky, but I didn’t care.

‘At the Christmas supper two years ago, mom intended to tell dad that her cancer had returned and that it was more aggressive. She wanted to speak to him about allowing you to spend some time with her … but then…’

I sobbed and covered my face, ‘And then I fucked everything up by throwing that god-damned vase at you, and then there was all that chaos.’

Levi pulled me into his arms and I sobbed harder.

‘I didn’t know, Levi, I swear! You were so angry after that, so it didn’t matter how hard she tried.’ 

Everything hurt at that moment, but I needed the ease.

Losing my mother and going through the last few weeks with her alone while she suffered bravely was one thing, but taking responsibility for my actions was another.

‘Lillian, stop!’

I couldn’t. 

The grief that I held was too much to bear.

‘I’m sorry, Levi, and I just can’t put it right. She’s gone now!’

Levi held me against him and stroked my hair.

‘You did put everything right, don’t you see, Lillian?’

He pulled my face to his, and our eyes locked.

‘Besides, half of what happened was my fault.’

His words of comfort warmed my heart.

‘We found each other, and I will never let you go again.’ 

His fingers stroked my jaw, ‘I don’t give a fuck what our father or the whole fucking world thinks of us.’

His lips slipped over mine and then he held me for the longest time.

* * *




I dried my hair with a towel, as I sat at my dresser, later that evening.

My reflection was shocking with deep purple love bites all over my neck and breasts.

‘What the hell?’

My door opened and Levi stepped in. He was dressed in track pants, and t-shirt.

My gaze lingered over him inappropriately as he approached me.

My God – he was handsome.

I know right – we are twins, but I was oddly attracted to him. 

More than I had been to any guy, to be honest.

His hand slid over my shoulder, and he kissed me on the side of my neck.

‘You haven’t eaten anything today.’

I smiled. 

He actually took note of that.

I pulled my hair into a bun, and he gripped my hands.

‘Leave your hair open, Lillian. I hate it when you wear it any other way.’

I stepped closer to him, and I leaned closer to him. My lips nipped playfully at his lips.

‘Mm, so bossy, Levi.’

His hand slipped around my waist, while the other cupped my breast.

He inspected my short black dress, while his thumb located my nipple, and he rubbed it slowly in circles.

‘Where is the rest of your clothes, by the way?’

I frowned and pulled away from him. 

‘You’ve looked through my cupboard?’

He smiled and nodded.

‘Of course I did.’

I turned to the door, and he followed.

‘My dear filthy rich brother, that is all the clothes that I own.’

He frowned at my flippant remark, and I laughed at him.

He had no fucking idea about my and Mina’s life, and I made light of it whenever he asked me such questions. 

It would hurt him if he knew how awful some of those years really were.

* * *




I was starving and literally devoured my seared steak loin and salad.

Good sex makes you hungry – who knew?

Levi was busy on his phone while I ate.

I sipped a glass of wine after I was done.

He set his phone aside, and watched me as I looked at the paintings.

‘Do they bother you?’

I grinned, ‘Not as much as the first time I saw them. What is the theme behind them?’

He smiled thinly, ‘It’s about sin, desire and hell - in a nutshell.’

I laughed, ‘Oh, so it’s about us.’

Levi laughed too, and I can’t tell you how wonderful that sounded.

‘Are you done, Lil?’

I nodded.

My skin erupted in gooseflesh and my heart beat escalated. 

I knew without a glance, and I certainly didn’t need a prompt to understand that Levi wanted to fuck me now.

And, well I wanted him too.

I stood up and walked out the dining hall without a word, and just as I predicted, Levi followed.
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  CHAPTER ELEVEN

  
  




Levi slammed me against the door of his room as soon as we stepped in.

Frantic and hungry touches ensued, as our mouths were locked in a hot wet insatiable kiss.

We were beyond horny, and it hadn’t been that long. 

Honestly, what surprised me more was my instant reaction to Levi’s every touch, kiss, thought. 

It was evident that my body didn’t belong to me.

Levi slipped his hand under my dress and pulled my panty down. 

He grunted disapprovingly as I stepped out of it daintily.

‘Stop wearing these unnecessary fucking things!’

I giggled as he steered me closer to his bed.

His lips and hands moved fluidly over me as if he were well versed with my body. 

His hand squeezed my ass cheeks.

‘Fuck, you make me so horny Lil. I can’t think of anything else but you.’

My heart fluttered at his admission.

I pulled my dress off and climbed onto the bed as he lay down.

His fingers tore into my thighs, and he pulled me over to straddle his face. 

Levi was crude but delicious.

‘Open your sweet cunt for me, baby.’

I spread my legs wider on either side of his head, and his fingers gripped my ass firmly.

Levi stared at my clit and licked his lips.

‘Ride my face and cum hard for me, Lillian.’

My body trembled at his explicit instructions just as his mouth moved over my cunt erotically.

His tongue moved hungrily as he tasted my pussy, and then the tip flicked over my clit

‘Oh fuck, yeah Levi.’

His eyes slid closed and he grunted as he sucked the tender flesh greedily in wet noisy slurps.

Bursts of heady pleasure moved through me, and I ground my pussy shamelessly into his mouth.

Levi made a throaty sound of pleasure, and his fingers gripped my ass cheeks harder.

He liked that.

My fingers slid through his silken hair while my hips thrusted in a slow rhythm.

Levi’s tongue flicked along my aroused clit in luscious laps.

‘Oh Levi!’

My voice was a shuddering hush, and my senses slipped in a smoldering wave of desire.

I didn’t want to stop this, whatever it was.

Lust, obsession, incest.

Levi completely undid me.

My movements quickened and then his tongue dipped into my cunt.

I stilled at the new sensation, and my thighs shuddered warningly.

‘Oh my God – Levi!’

His tongue thrusted in and out of me, while he gripped me still.

Slosh, slosh!

My wild, untied hair covered my face in a damp curtain, and my skin was flushed with building desire.

I knew that it may have been too soon but the feel of his tongue sucking my cunt had me on the edge of a blistering orgasm.

‘Levi, oh, I’m cumming!’

His lips moved and he sucked harder at my clit after my declaration. 

My body finally succumbed to an explosive orgasm.

‘Levi, oh Levi!’

His tongue was relentless, and he licked at my clit while I rode his face even harder.

His finger slipped into me, and it thrust in and out in deep quick lunges - feeding my orgasm.

He suddenly moved out from under me and pushed me onto my stomach.

My insatiable body was overrun by a sexual frenzy, and I wanted his cock in me right now!

Instead he gripped my ass cheeks apart and his tongue slid against my ass- hole.

I jerked, and then he did it again.

‘Mm, Lil – fucking love your ass.’

I groaned and lifted my hips higher up, as Levi groaned and sucked my ass- hole.

After a few more wet licks and nibbles, he moved away and groaned.

He gripped my ass cheeks apart and then pushed his cock slowly into my pussy.

‘Mm, your cunt is so fucking wet, baby!’

He leaned over me, and a wave of heat settled in me as his cock thrusted deep into my wet pussy.

Levi’s hot breath swept along the back of my shoulder, and his cock pumped into me in deep long lunges.

It was a slow and easy movement but intense, and pleasurable.

‘Oh yeah, fuck.’

Levi’s groans and utterances were such a turn on - along with the wet squelching.

His lips traveled to the side of my neck, and his thrusts grew deeper. 

I moved my ass against him, and his hand immediately went to my hip.

‘No, hold still!’

He grunted and he rammed his cock deep and hard into me.

He was feral with lust, and he wanted to control it.

Slam, slam, slam!

His lips sucked my shoulder, and he rammed into once, twice, and then he stilled.

‘Oh fuck, Lil, mm!’

His cock throbbed while his hand moved around me and his fingers massaged my nipples.

His pulsing cock thrusted slowly into my pussy a few more times.

I barely caught my breath, when Levi withdrew, and moved me onto my back.

He spread my legs and without pause, he thrusted into me again.

‘Levi, seriously?’

I grinned, and moved his damp hair away from his brow.

His lips covered mine and his thrusts were slow and easy. 

Wet and slippery squelches mingled with our harsh breaths.

His deep green gaze held mine.

‘Are you sore, baby?’

I stroked his jaw, ‘A little, but I’ll survive.’

He pulled my legs over his arms vulgarly, and he thrusted deep into me again, as his desire built slowly with each wet thrust.

Levi’s hard hands gripped my ass, and he fucked me for ten minutes straight until he came in a shuddering orgasm again. 

‘Ah babe, so fucking good!’

I exhaled with relief. 

Thankfully, he was satisfied because my pussy was hell sore.

We showered just after, and that too was an intimate affair. 

We bathed each other, running our soapy hands over each other, and stopping at instances for long wet kisses.

The intimacy and pleasure that I was experiencing was new, and addictive.

Taboo, incest, twincest – whatever the fuck they call it, I don’t care!

I wanted my brother, and I didn’t care if it was right or wrong.

It just was.

We slept entwined with each other – probably as we were in Mina’s womb for nine long months.

Did that make this whole affair sick and sordid?

Well, yes.

But it was too far gone now, and I didn’t want anything or anyone else but Levi.

I was obsessed with him, as he was with me.

As he said, it felt as natural as the air that we breathe.
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  CHAPTER TWELVE

  
  




It was Sunday and I wished that Levi and I could spend every day together.

I felt so complete now, as if I had found a part of me that I unknowingly lost.

I watched him as he neared the edge of the pool and pulled himself out.

My eyes ran greedily over the water drops that dripped along his sexy body.

He grabbed his towel and dried his arms and face.

A smile curled the corner of his lips, ‘Greedy.’

There were no words needed, but he knew how I felt.

I had to distract myself.

‘Tell me, Levi, how did you manage to get this house and half of our father’s business?’

He didn’t answer immediately, and I sat up and watched him. 

He wasn’t as forthcoming about his growing years as I was, and I wondered why.

He gripped my glass of lemonade and sipped a few mouthfuls.

‘I was a lonely child, Lillian. Our father sent me to a private school with rich stiffs, and when I was here, I was alone. All I had to do was learn the family business.’

My heart sank. 

What about friends?

I would have never survived life without Timothy and my friend Josey from next door.

I didn’t know what to say to Levi. 

He may have had all the money and luxury that I didn’t have, but he grew up alone and neglected by our father.

‘When I turned 17, our father began to trust me more. By the time we turned 21, he handed half of the business to me, probably to spite you. But I used that as an opportunity to expand on my own.’

My fingers ran over his, but I kept a reasonable distance. 

We were not alone in his room.

‘Did he beat you?’

Levi shook his head, ‘Never, not once.’

His finger caressed the almost non-existent bruise on my jaw, and his eyes darkened.

‘But I will kill him if he ever touches you again.’ 

My heart fluttered at his unwavering promise, and my fingers curled around his.

‘What will we do when Michael comes back?’

Levi laughed, ‘Nothing. I’m tired of entertaining him here now, and I have a few surprises for him.’

‘Oh, like what?’ 

I was wise, and I knew that Levi kept a lot from me. 

I didn’t know if it was part of his nature to keep things close, or maybe he didn’t trust me enough.

He looked up as Marie approached us.

‘Soon, my darling Lil.’

* * *




Late Sunday breakfast was quite a feast of salads, toasted French bread, eggs, and roasted lamb slices.

We ate out by the pool. 

It was the last few days of sunny skies, as the deathly cold wind at night warned of the imminent change in weather.

‘Shower and dress. I am taking you shopping.’

I frowned as I set my cup down.

‘No, I have what I need. Besides, I am not here on a begging expedition.’

I regretted my words immediately, however true they were.

Levi frowned, ‘Why the fuck do you say such things, Lillian?’

I didn’t answer him at first.

It didn’t take much to trigger Levi’s temper.

‘I didn’t mean for it to sound that way, Levi. What I meant was …’

He stood up and set his cup down noisily.

‘Just fucking do as I say!’

He strode away in a fit of anger.

Money was a touchy subject, and I should shut my stupid mouth at times.

* * *




I showered and dressed in a simple strappy black dress, and I left my long hair untied.

Levi was still angry with me. 

I could literally feel it, so I would use my female charms to cool down his fiery temper.

I touched my eyelashes with mascara and dabbed a deep plum lipstick generously on my lip.

A quick spray of perfume, and Levi should be his regular horny self again.

I met him just as I stepped out of my room, and my skin flushed as he stared at me for a few moments at first.

My fingers fluttered through my hair nervously, and I smiled at him.

‘Okay?’

My need to please him was overwhelming.

He shook his head, pushed me back into my room, and shut the door.

He shoved me against the door and leaned closer for a kiss.

I turned my face away and giggled.

‘Levi, no, you will mess me up.’

His hands slid under my dress, and he groaned.

‘Just one kiss, babe. You look and smell delicious.’

I laughed but refused firmly. His fingers caressed my pussy.

‘Mm, Lil, no panties.’ 

I closed my eyes to the flutter of his lips against my cheek.

‘Weren’t those your explicit instructions, Levi?’

His fingers roamed over my ass, and then over my pussy again.

I pushed him away, ‘Stop that now, Levi, we are supposed to go out.’

Instead Levi went on his knees, and pushed my dress higher up

‘And we will, after I have a small snack.’

Fuck, he was crazy.

Who does things like this?

He pulled my leg up and balanced my thigh crudely over his shoulder. 

His fingers stroked my pussy lips obsessively and then manipulated them apart.

His mouth moved over my clit in a flurry of hot wet kisses and nibbles at first.

I groaned breathlessly, ‘Oh Levi.’

His generous tongue flicked over my clit in a slow wet rhythm and I gripped his hair.

The tip of his tongue moved up and down, teasing my clit in a way that he knew drove me crazy.

‘Levi, please!’

He laughed then, and moved my thigh wider and then he sucked my clit into his warm mouth.

‘Oh fuck, Levi, yes – just like that!’

I gripped his hair and ground my cunt into his mouth.

‘Mm!’

Levi’s fingers gripped my ass cheeks harder, while he sucked on my clit arduously.

My legs shuddered while I gripped his hair. 

My hips moved faster, and he sucked me harder.

‘Oh my God – Levi!’

Intense pleasure bloomed inside me, spreading to my thighs. 

My knee buckled slightly, as the sensation permeated to every part of my body.

Shuddering waves of ecstasy moved raggedly through me, and I gripped Levi’s shoulders.

‘Levi, stop.’

He kissed me once on my thigh, and grinned widely at me as he stood up, and straightened his black sweatshirt.

He kissed me once on my neck, while I neatened my hair. 

Oh my God, what was wrong with us?

My cheeks flushed when Levi tipped my chin upwards and our eyes met.

‘That was under a minute, Lillian. Pathetic.’

He laughed and stepped out of the room. 

My cheeks flushed as I followed him out, only too aware of the delightful stickiness between my thighs, and the thrumming pleasure that coursed through me.

My brother was amazing. 

I’m certain that you would agree.
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  CHAPTER THIRTEEN

  
  




Lancaster was a small town that serviced the rich gated estates in the very upmarket area.

I walked around Everley’s, and stared at the rows of dresses, skirts, and shirts/tops in the exclusive store. 

Everything right down to the simple scarves looked amazing and very expensive.

I was out of my element. 

I didn’t even know how to pretend as though I knew what I was doing.

I shot a few nervous glances at Levi, who was seated in the plush reception area. 

He was busy on his phone while I roamed around, mostly flipping the branded name tags around in search of the prices on each item.

To my despair, there were none. 

They didn’t have ugly stickers with prices in clothing stores such as these, just the brand name.

My heart fluttered with embarrassment and anxiety. I really didn’t need anything here.

The pretty middle-aged sales lady walked beside me with her hands clasped neatly while she suggested a few items.

I nodded at each instance and thanked her.

After a very long while of indecisiveness before I chose a few items.

While the sales lady packaged the items, I fought the urge to query the price.

Cassie packaged the two dresses and black top in a tiny blue bag and handed it to me.

‘Thank you, Miss Sinclair. Here is a card for you with my contact number. We also have brochures, which you may look through and order online if you wish.’

She was quite good at her job because she sensed my discomfort.

I smiled warmly at her and thanked her before I left.

Levi stared incredulously at the tiny bag in my hand when I slid into the Rover.

‘What the fuck is wrong with you? Is that all?’

He gripped the tiny blue bag up, and stared at me.

I exhaled with irritation. 

What did he want from me? 

I wasn’t comfortable using his money or anybody’s for that matter.

I answered him calmly, as his temper flared.

‘Yes that is all. I didn’t need …’

My hand fumbled over my Marlboro packet.

Levi gritted his teeth. 

This was a point of contention for some reason.

‘I don’t want you to wear those ugly fucking clothes you have. Now we will go home and you will order some proper fucking outfits. Stop behaving as if you are from the slums, Lil!’

Oh my God, I can’t believe he just said that.

I turned away and a tear dripped down my cheek. 

Wow, that hurt.

My clothes were simple, and what any average female would wear!

How dare he!

‘Lillian, I …’

Too late for that.

I pulled away from Levi. 

He never guarded his tongue, and at times, he did sound just like our father.

They behaved as though they were better than everyone else.

‘Leave me the fuck alone, Levi. I am so sorry if I embarrass you!’

I swiped at my tears and I wished to say so much more to hurt him but instead I decided to compose myself.

There was no telling what would actually come out of my mouth next. 

I could just get really nasty when somebody attacked me for no reason.

And Levi wasn’t just ‘somebody.’

We drove home in utter silence, and as soon as the Dodge stopped at the house, I stormed out and ran to my room.

This trip was unnecessary and disastrous, and I didn’t need to spoil my perfect day.

My door opened, and Levi stepped with my tiny parcel from ‘Everley’s.’

He set it down on my dresser and slipped his hands into his pocket. 

My skin prickled from his heated gaze. 

I could literally sense him trying to assess what was going on inside me.

‘Baby, I didn’t mean what I said.’

His gentle tone melted my insides, and most of my anger disappeared.

I turned to him and frowned, ‘Yes you did, Levi.’

He moved to touch me, and I backed away.

‘Mom and I were not rich. We struggled a lot, but listen carefully to me, Levi. I did receive a proper education, and I wore decent enough clothes. Mom always made certain that our home was filled with love, maybe not luxuries and enough food. And from where I come from, that is respectable enough.’

I didn’t intend on hurting him, but we needed to be real, and some things had to be said.

‘Dad never gave Mina a cent from your millions, and that was to punish her, but you know what, Levi, we survived. Don’t judge my simplicity. That is all I know, and our mother did her best for me until the end!’

My throat hitched at the thought of her, and I shouted at him.

‘And we didn’t live in a fucking SLUM!’

My mind slipped temporarily. 

I was exhausted of hearing that fucking word from my father!

Levi pulled me into his arms and his embrace was firm, and warm. 

He buried his face into my neck.

‘I am sorry Lillian. I truly did not know these things. I, I really didn’t mean …’

My hand slipped around him. 

I didn’t want to punish Levi for my father’s mistakes.

‘Of course you didn’t.’

His warm lips fluttered against my cheek in apology, ‘Please don’t cry Lil.’

I nodded and wiped my cheeks.

‘Levi, please be patient with me, and let’s not fight about stupid things. It’s exhausting. Besides, you are all I have now.’

His brows furrowed with emotion and his slender finger swiped across my jaw.

‘And I am all that you will ever need.’

* * *




Later that evening, Levi and I sat together on his bed while I chose an array of clothes from the catalog. 

Every fight and tear shed was a step towards healing between us. 

Levi and I may have been siblings, but it was as though we were raised on two different planets.

I almost choked at some of the prices of clothes, and he laughed at me.

His approach was different this time, as he gently urged me to buy whatever I coveted - and it didn’t take long before I did what comes to us girls - naturally.

I thought of the store I used in Athlone before – Bargain Basket.

I almost laughed at the thought of Levi stepping into that store. 

He would be so out of place, as I was in Everley’s today.

When I was done, Levi insisted on choosing my lingerie – or whatever those suspiciously tiny stringy pieces of material were.

As afternoon drew near, Marie prepared a tray of hot cinnamon rolls and coffee, and she almost smiled at me when I thanked her for it.

I settled down on the bed with Levi as he rolled a joint for us. 

The Weekend’s sweet voice was soaring with Lily Depp in union on the TV.

I lowered the volume a little.

‘Why is Marie so cold towards me?’

Levi laughed, and then he lit the joint and drew deeply on it.

He blew of a plume of smoke, ‘Because she raised me, and when you fucked me up with that vase two years ago, she took it personally.’

Simple and to the point.

‘Oh that.’

I rolled my eyes, as I drew deeply on the joint and handed it back.

‘Does she have any children, a husband?’

He shook his head, ‘No. Her husband and two-month- old baby died in a car accident. She was the only survivor.’

I was shaken by that.

‘Oh my God, that is so sad, Levi.’

He slid closer to me and kissed me once on the cheek. 

He held the joint to my lips.

‘She is okay, don’t worry. It was a long time ago, and she’s had me to care for. I was quite a handful.’

My head spun slightly - delightfully.

Levi walked to his fridge and set a bottle of tequila on the counter and a container of salt. 

I grinned at him as he sliced two lime into tiny pieces and set it on a plate.

‘Tequila? Mm, what are your intentions towards me, Sir?’

Levi laughed and set the bottle and plate on the table. 

He leaned over me, and his lips covered mine in a quick kiss.

‘I must admit, madam, they are quite vile. I intend on making you drunk and taking advantage of you.’

I laughed as he pushed the tray with the cinnamon rolls and coffee aside.
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  CHAPTER FOURTEEN

  
  




After a few hours of drinking and smoking marijuana we were drunk and high – or at least, I was!

Levi still seemed coherent as he poured a line of salt on my tummy. 

Most of our clothes were gone by now, and loud music throbbed through the music system.

Levi kneeled beside me and sucked the salt off my skin, and then he swallowed his tequila.

I groaned, and my senses swirled. A feeling of weightlessness surrounded me and cushioned my thoughts in haziness.

I stared at Levi as he stood near the edge of the bed and pulled his shorts down.

I sat up and gripped his cock. 

I hadn’t tasted him yet and I was eager to.

My hand ran along the magnificent length and girth in a slow erotic fashion

‘Mm, Levi, may I?’

I moved closer to him and pumped his stiff cock a few times – more vigorously now.

He didn’t answer, but I didn’t need him to.

I sucked the head into my mouth with a loud luscious smack and my eyes held his.

‘Mm, Levi, tasty.’

Levi exhaled a cloud of smoke, while his eyes impaled me.

My mouth moved over the head in a swift lick, and then my tongue lapped at the slit wickedly and he grinned. 

‘Oh yeah baby, suck my cock, mm, harder.’

His fingers slid into my untied hair and he gripped it roughly, as his hips moved slowly.

‘Oh baby, that’s so fucking nice!’ 

He hissed when I greedily took his cock deep into my throat a few times while my hand massaged his balls.

His cock grew deliciously harder in my mouth, while he gripped my hair firmly.

I stared at him and pumped his cock rhythmically as I licked the engorged head. 

His eyes remained on me, ‘Do you like my cock, better?’

I froze, and moved away from Levi.

What the fuck was wrong with him?

He grinned and pushed me onto my back. 

His lips covered mine in a savage possessive kiss.

His eyes were dark as they roamed over me. 

‘Did he pleasure you as I do?’

Oh fuck no! 

Was he drunk?

‘Levi, don’t do this!’

He was barely listening, as his teeth grated along my nipple painfully before he sucked it hard.

‘Ow!’

I attempted to push him off me, but I couldn’t.

His eyes held mine.

‘You didn’t answer me, did he make you cum like I do?’

His kisses scorched my throat and chin, while his fingers squeezed my nipples.

What a time for a jealous tantrum!

I hadn’t even thought of Timothy at all to be quite honest - until now.

His cock nudged into my tummy while he kissed me ravenously. 

His brutal lips elicited slivers of pain.

‘No he didn’t, Levi, not like you do.’  

He grinned malevolently as he flipped me onto my tummy and raised my hips up.

‘I own you, Lillian.’

His mouth dipped to my cunt, and he licked me in long lavish strokes.

‘This lovely cunt is mine.’

His hot breath swept across my skin.

Pleasure mingled with my drunken dulled senses, and I bucked my hips up and down.

‘Oh yes, Levi.’

His tongue speared into my cunt savagely with a noisy splat, as his hands braced my hips.

My legs shuddered from the distinct pleasure of his wondrous exploring tongue.

I gripped Levi’s luscious dark hair, and gripped it savagely, when his mouth moved to my ass-hole next.

‘Oh my God – yes, oh Levi.’

His deep muffled growl incensed me, and I bucked my ass against his mouth.

He sucked the hole, lathering saliva generously around the entrance while his thumb slid into my cunt.

SQUELCH!

Fuck, I loved that sound.

His thumb lunged in and out noisily.

‘Oh Lil, you sweet cunt is dripping for me.’

His thumb slipped out and his fingers spread my juices generously over my cunt and ass-hole.

Levi gripped my hip and his cock drove deep into me.

‘Oh fuck, yeah babe.’

Pleasure thrummed through my pussy and the sensation spread along my pelvis and thighs.

His left hand gripped my shoulder while the other remained on my hip.

He set a fast brutal rhythm immediately that was driven by jealousy.

Slap, slap, slap!

His thighs smacked against mine, and his cock drove noisily into my wet cunt.

‘Oh Levi.’

His finger stroked my asshole and then it slid in, while his cock pounded my cunt mercilessly.

Desire throbbed through me, while his thrusts remained steady and merciless. 

He gripped my right thigh, pulled my leg up, and then he rammed harder into me.

Slosh, slosh, slosh!

Pleasure moved through my body with each wet thrust.

Levi leaned closer to me, and his lips sucked my earlobe. 

His breath was ragged and warm.

‘You are mine, Lil!’

I turned my face aside, and his lips slipped over mine. 

Our tongues danced deliciously along each other, while his cock surged deep into me.

‘Yes, Levi, I am yours – only!’

He slid his cock out and his fingers roamed over my ass cheeks. He tapped the engorged head on my ass-hole, and I stilled.

His cock nudged in slightly, and I resisted.

‘Levi … I …’

Oh my God – was this going to hurt?

His groan was almost feral when his head slid in and then out.

His lips nibbled at my skin, ‘I want your lovely ass, Lil.’

I couldn’t deny him any pleasure, even if it hurt me.

I loved him!

I gritted my teeth, and he pushed his head into my ass-hole.

His movements were gentle and slow, but that didn’t help.

Pain spread through me, but I didn’t say so.

Levi’s breath was hard and ragged against my back, and his thrusts were short and quick.

Thankfully, after a few heady plunges, Levi pulled his cock out and he groaned deeply as hot spurts of cum squirted on my ass cheeks.

I collapsed onto my stomach, and Levi settled over me.

His cock rubbed against my wet ass cheeks, over his spent cum.

His breath was warm against my shoulder, and his chest heaved against my back.

‘Are you okay, Lillian?’

That was sore and fucking uncomfortable but I didn’t say so. 

Instead I turned onto my back and kissed him.

‘I’m fine.’

Levi pulled me closer to him. His dark eyes followed his finger as he stroked my jaw.

‘You are amazing, Lil. I love you so much.’

I nuzzled closer to Levi, and despite the pain which was almost forgotten, I realized that I would do anything he asked.

I loved him that much.

* * *




I lay on my tummy across the bed after we showered.

I popped two Aspirins after.

That was one of mom’s essential items for survival.

I had no idea of the time, and I didn’t care.

My mind was completely preoccupied with Levi – however unhealthy that may sound.

His finger slid across my thigh in soft caresses, and he watched me.

‘I am not working this week. I want to take you to our cabin at Lake Kellerman soon. Winters there are the best.’

I sat up with surprise.

‘Oh, I didn’t even know dad owned …’

He laughed, ‘It’s mine, not his.’

He kissed me on my forehead, ‘Let me correct myself - it’s ours. Everything that I own belongs to you.’

My heart shuddered, ‘Babe, I don’t …’

Levi frowned, and I kissed him on the lips.

‘Well then, that sounds like a great idea. I have only seen those lake houses in movies.’

Levi’s smile faltered then, and he brought my fingers to my lips. 

‘Will you ever run away from me again, Lilly?’

My heart fluttered, and I moved closer to him.

My handsome rich brother revealing his insecurities was so ridiculous.

He had it all, but he needed me.

I stroked his jaw.

I needed him more.

‘Never again, Levi. I love you. You mean everything to me.’

‘What about your friend, Timothy?’

My fingers stilled. 

Not this again!

‘Do you miss him?’

‘Levi, stop! You don’t understand. Timothy and I are friends first and,’ I stared at my fingers guiltily, ‘I regret now whatever happened between him and I. But it wasn’t more than that. Mom was sick for a long time, and she was my priority.’

Levi stared at me. 

His jealousy made him illogical, and I hoped that he understood that.

I gripped his face closer to mine. 

We were matched in almost every way. The color of our hair, eyes, our sharp jawlines and generous lips – and our fierce love for each other.

My lips covered his in a tender kiss.

‘I love you, Levi, and I came back here for YOU, and only you. Whatever is going on now,’ I paused and inhaled, ‘It is what it is. But I will never leave unless you want me to go.’

His arms went around me, and I snuggled against him in the dim light.

‘That will never happen, Lil.’

His voice rasped against my ear as we lay together in the darkness. 

His heart raged against mine.

‘Tell me about her, Lillian. Tell me everything.’
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  CHAPTER FIFTEEN

  
  




I groaned as the sharp light of the morning sun speared through the blinds and burned holes into my closed eyelids.

‘Oh God, no, make the light go away.’

My head hurt from lack of sleep and way too much alcohol.

Tequila hangovers were a bitch.

Levi chuckled, and his cool fingers caressed my cheek.

‘Sorry, my love, but you need to wake up.’

I opened an eye, and then the other before I sat up begrudgingly. 

I stirred when I noticed that Levi was dressed in a white shirt and his sleek black pants that he wore when he worked.

My heart trembled slightly, for some odd reason.

‘Levi, what’s wrong?’

He laughed, ‘Twin telepathy, for sure.’

I stared into his bright green eyes, and I could not deny that he looked deliciously handsome.

‘Get dressed, and meet me in the study as soon as you can, Lillian.’

Panic and fear spread through me with his calm tone, and I clutched his hand.

‘What’s the matter, Levi?’

He smiled gently, and his finger caressed my jaw, ‘Our father is on his way here for a meeting with us.’

What the fuck!

I moved off the bed frantically, and my hand went to my raging chest.

‘No, no, I don’t want to see him!’

Levi frowned and pulled me to him. ‘Hey, Lil, relax.’

I thought of our last meeting that night when he was furious with me in the dining hall.

Levi jerked me gently, ‘Trust me, darling.’

He kissed my fingers and turned and disappeared out of the room. 

‘Hurry up, please.’

I pulled my gown over me and ran out of the Levi’s room, and straight to my own room.

I showered, and by the time I dressed, I was a lot calmer. 

Levi was here, so I was safe. 

He would never allow anything to happen to me.

I brushed my hair furiously, and then my attention was caught by the unsightly love bites on my neck.

‘Oh fuck!’

I searched frantically through my cupboard and finally found a purple silk scarf which I wrapped around my neck.

I stared into the mirror, and inhaled deeply and exhaled before I stepped out of my room.

What was Levi up to?

* * *




I remained composed when I stepped into the study. 

Levi was standing at the window while my father was seated at the table, looking over papers on the table.

It reminded me of the first evening when I arrived at Lancaster and Levi threw a tantrum.

I exhaled softly. 

We’ve come a long way since then.

My father looked up at me, and he raised an eyebrow.

Was he pleased, impressed?

‘Lillian.’

I smiled at him, ‘Hello dad.’

I sat down on the couch, and my gaze remained on my fingers.

Levi’s did not waste any time at all. 

His firm voice broke the silence.

‘Dad, I have had your clothes and belongings packed already. I will send it to your apartment in Athlone.’

My heart burst into explosive thuds.

What the fuck was he doing?

My father slid his glasses off and turned to Levi. His expression was that of shock horror.

‘Levi?’

My father’s mouth hung open, and he stared at his son.

‘You heard what I said. I will keep my half of the business because I deserve it, but as of now, we are done.’

I would have fallen over if I were not sitting. 

I did not see this coming at all!

My father was on his feet, and his shock , like mine, was almost palpable.

‘What the fuck is wrong with you, Levi? Where the hell did this come from?’

Levi chuckled, and he turned to look at our father.

‘What didn’t you understand?’

My father turned to me then, and his scorching hateful gaze tore into me.

Nervous tension flitted through me.

He would blame me for sure.

I suddenly didn’t want to be part of this!

Thoughts of fleeing ran through my desperate mind.

My father’s hand settled on his forehead then as if he finally understood something that he hadn’t before.

‘Oh my God, I see what this is!’

His cruel eyes bore into me.

‘Did this whore get her claws into you, Levi?’

My brother reacted immediately to that word , and my heart surged with fear.

This was not going to end well, and I was afraid.

He walked to our father and stood just before him, but his hands remained in his pockets.

‘What the fuck did you call her?’

I couldn’t let Levi hit our father - although he was a fucking asshole.

I moved to Levi in a flurry and gripped his rigid hand.

‘Levi, don’t!’

His chest raged, and his anger spread through me in waves as he stared our father down.

‘You are fucking intolerable. We didn’t ever have a father/son relationship, so drop the act. You fucking used me to watch over the family money while you fucked every cheap whore or secretary you could get your hands on!’

Oh my God!

Levi wasn’t done yet.

‘And of course, you kept me from Mina, my MOTHER, to hurt her. I discovered that far too late because I actually believed your crap for all these years, and she’s gone now!’

Michael was stunned into silence. 

I realized then that only Levi could actually hurt him.

His hateful eyes roamed over me, and then to mine and Levi’s clasping hands.

‘Is this what you want, Levi?’

He nodded coldly. 

‘Yes, it is. You only have yourself to blame.’

I was stunned at Levi’s lack of emotions. 

Michael was still our father, after all.

‘I’ve lost mom, but I have found Lillian again, and I am certain that she is all that I need. I am done with you.’ 

My father stiffened as he stepped around the table. 

He shot an icy look at me and slammed the door behind him.

I flopped onto the chair and buried my face in my hands.

Levi gripped my shoulders when the Mercedes roared into life.

‘We are going to be okay, Lil.’

I stood up and slipped into his sturdy arms while my heart stirred with the residue of shock.
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  EPILOGUE

  
  




My heart pounded in my chest as I watched Levi from a small distance. 

He was on his knees, swiping the dust off my mother’s headstone, before he placed a bunch of red roses into the metal ring.

He stared at her granite stone for the longest time, and I didn’t make a move to go near him.

I allowed him to be alone for his first visit to her grave. 

He needed to do this on his own.

I had to as well, on many occasions before.

I hoped that this would help him heal and find some closure for the things that he could not change.

All the wasted years spent on misunderstandings and anger.

He stood up, and his hand swiped his eye.

My heart stirred, and I walked to him.

My fingers slipped into his, as we stood side by side at Mina’s grave. 

I would never have believed that the day would come.

He finally forgave her for her decisions all those years ago, inadvertently releasing me from my own guilt.

Michael was out of our lives, but he did try to get Levi back on a few occasions.

I firmly believe that people can change, and in time, maybe my father would too.

I stared into Levi’s eyes, and my heart thundered with love.

There was always hope.

His bright green eyes glowed, and he smiled at me.

‘Thank you, Lillian. I love you, you know?’

I nudged him with my shoulder as my heart fluttered with love.

‘And I love you too, Levi.’

* * *




‘Unable are the loved to die, for love is immortality.’

-Emily Dickinson-
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