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“In the past, our men lived and died by their codes of respect and vengeance. But now, we women live only for love and that is why I stand before you tonight to celebrate ten years of peace between our families.”

My boss was giving her annual speech to the assembled mobsters in the grand banqueting hall of the Barbaro mansion.

They all dutifully applauded her words.

“Love for family above all,” she said and raised her glass.

Everyone got to their feet and repeated. "Love for family above all.”

I stood a few feet behind her. I scanned the crowd and watched for that one movement. One twitch. One slide of a hand inside a jacket. One move to murder my boss, Gabriella Barbaro, the Capo dei capi of the Sisterhood Committee. She was the boss of bosses of the East Coast mafia and therefore she was always a target.

All this talk of peace and love was just fine but everyone in that banquet hall wanted more for their own family. More territory, more power, more money.

I had taken two bullets for my boss in the ten years since I had joined the organization. I had killed many in the name of love for the Barbaro family. For even though the families were at peace there was always another enemy at the gates and plenty at this meeting despite their applause were just waiting for a sign of weakness to make their move and take over.

There were still those who distrusted me in the family. I knew they called me a futa freak or the ‘coglione chick with a dick’ behind my back. But despite them, I had worked my way up through the organization to become Gabriella’s most trusted and loyal bodyguard and confidante.

So why was I contemplating betraying her and the whole Barbaro family?

For a pair of hazel brown eyes and a shy smile.

For a body of smooth curves and dark olive skin.

For love.

For Aurora, Gabriella’s twenty-one-year-old daughter.

We had not yet become lovers. All that had passed between us were passionate glances filled with yearning, snatched conversations overflowing with desire and a few very passionate kisses stolen in the shadows.

It wasn’t too late to stop this madness.

That was what my head told me, but my heart knew differently.

Aurora was a civilian. She had no part in the family business like her three older sisters.

From the age of eleven, when Gabriella became the head of the family, she had sent her daughter away to the finest schools all over Europe and now Aurora had returned a beautiful, sophisticated, intelligent woman.

She was her mother’s youngest daughter and her favorite. For me to even think of her as I did was a betrayal, but to act upon those urges was not only that but also a death sentence.

I knew she wanted a different life for Aurora. Away from the family business. Away from the blood and the bullets. Away from people like me.

For even though I shared some of her confidences I was still just a soldier in her family. A rank and file killer whose thick, futa cock belonged nowhere near her precious daughter's tight, virgin cunt.

I shook my head as the images of what lay beneath her flowery summer dress flooded my mind. As the families settled down for the traditional sumptuous meal, my cock twitched and my heart ached.

Aurora sat at her mother’s side a few feet away from me. This annual meeting and the meal that followed was the only one Gabriella insisted Aurora attended as a show of family unity, and for once Aurora toed the line and smiled at all the mobsters she had nothing in common with.

“At least you will be there,” she had said to me the night before when we found a brief moment together in the walled garden in the grounds of the Barbaro estate.

“I will be working,” I said as she smiled and tilted her head and looked at me from head to toe with that shy smile of hers.

Aurora took a step towards me, her face bathed in moonlight. “Kiss me,” she said with a purr.

“No,” I said, but I couldn't stop myself from taking a step toward her.

She flung her arms around me and I let her. She pushed her beautiful, young body against me and planted her full, pouting lips against mine.

I slid my hands onto her hips and pulled her closer as she opened her mouth and her tongue pushed eagerly to enter mine.

For me, this was a kiss of death. But I could not resist and allowed her tongue to meet mine. There was a spark of connection. Aurora moaned as our kiss deepened. Her hand moved between my legs and cupped the growing bulge between my legs.

My hands roamed down to her succulent, round ass and played across her sweet cheeks.

Another moan in the moonlight. Aurora’s fingers traced the hard outline of my cock.

Somewhere in the distance one of the dogs howled. I knew how it felt,

“I want this inside me,” Aurora whispered, as she broke from our kiss.

Her words brought the sense back to my overheated brain.

I pushed her away. “No, this is not going to happen.”

“You are hard for me,” she said. “You want me, you cannot deny it.”

“I can’t. But I cannot act on it. It is a betrayal of the family. I have a code, Aurora. I have honor.”

“You have a huge hard-on for my ass,” she said and giggled.

It was easy to forget just how young she was. How innocent of the ways of the Barbaro family.

“If we were discovered then I would be killed. Is that what you want?”

Her eyes filled with tears. She took my hand. “We could run. To Europe, To Paris. We could escape the family. You could leave this terrible life behind.”

I kissed her hand and let it go. “There is no limit to the family's reach. No place far enough. This life has only one exit and it is a cold one.”

Her tears came then. I wanted to pull her close and kiss them from her cheeks. Instead, I turned and walked away.

We hadn’t spoken since then. Now she sat and smiled and chatted with her mother and sisters. She played the part of the dutiful daughter well.

I scanned the room. I took everything in, always looking for that one thing that didn’t fit, That danger that lurked a heartbeat away.

Something wasn’t right. I slowly looked around the large banqueting hall again. What was it that triggered my innate sense of danger?

I closed my eyes. A brief image of Aurora, naked, legs spread for me popped into my head. I shook it and opened my eyes. No! Not now. I needed to concentrate.

I took another slow inventory of the room.

Then I saw it,

The waitresses.

They were wrong.

None of them had the invisible grace of their occupation. Usually, they moved around the room like white ghosts. They filled glasses as they were emptied, and they brought the next course the moment it was desired. They met every unspoken need of the assembled guests.

These were different. They were awkward. They were watchful. They were waiting. Not just one or two, but all of them.

I was calm. I was in control. I whispered instructions into the microphone in my fist that linked me to the other bodyguards in the room. “No move until I say so,” I finished.

I made my way to Gabriella’s side. “We need to go,” I said.

She was a little drunk but the clouds left her eyes when she saw my face.

“Aurora, the girls,” she said.

“One by one, no commotion,” I said. “You first.”

She stood casually and I led her from the room. I longed to take Aurora too but it had to be this way. Even taking them out one by one could be a trigger.

The other bodyguards moved into place.

I led Aurora out next. “What is happening?” she asked nervously.

“Nothing to worry about,” I replied in my most reassuring voice.

As we approached the exit, one of the waitresses slid her hand beneath her jacket.

I shoved Aurora to the ground. I pulled my gun.

“Now!” I shouted. “Keep one alive!”

My team were professionals. The waitresses were too.

Bullets flew, and blood was spilt.

After a few minutes of mayhem, all but two of the waitresses were dead.

A few members of the other families had some minor wounds from stay shots but otherwise, no one was hurt.

More importantly, Gabriella and Aurora were both safe.

When the gunfire started, as instructed, a number of my team split off and got her and her sisters out of the room.

It was over.

Now I needed to know how the hell an armed crew of assassins had infiltrated the Barbaro estate.

We had specialists for these kinds of interrogations, but I sat in as the screams started. The first waitress, a small, red-haired woman, died without uttering a word.

The tall blonde eventually told us what we needed to know.

Russians. It figured. The Novikov family were eager to expand and bold enough to make such a move.

But what she told the interrogator just before she was executed brought a devastating chill to my heart.

“She was the target. The kid, Aurora.”

The words echoed through my head as I gave my report to Gabriella in her study.

“How did they get past security?” asked my boss, her voice calm and soft.

“The guns were planted for them beforehand. That’s all we could get.”

“Do you think any of the other families are backing the Russians?” asked Gabriella.

“I don’t know. We need to snatch one of the Novikov crew. These were just guns hired out of Philly. I’ll get on it tonight.”

“No, Sofia. I need you to take Aurora away and keep her safe. You are one of the few I can truly trust. Take her somewhere. Just you and her. Tell no one where you are going, not even me.”

“My place is here protecting you and fixing this,” I said automatically even though my heart swelled at the idea of being alone with Aurora.

“That is my decision,” said my boss. The iron in her words was absolute. I knew better than to try and argue.

She offered her hand to me. I kissed her ring and bowed, “Donna Barbaro,” I said with respect and reverence.

That night, Aurora and I drove to an isolated cabin in the woods. No one in the family knew about it. It was left to me by an uncle of mine and I had only visited it once as a kid. I hoped the slimness of the connection to the Barbaro family would be enough to protect us.

“I shouldn’t leave Mama,” said Aurora as we pulled out of a back exit of the estate.

“She wants you safe,” I said and then added, “I want you safe.”

The cabin was very basic and covered in dust and cobwebs, but we had water, and fire, and once the generator was fired up, we had electricity.

We cleaned up and after an hour the place was quite habitable.

Aurora collapsed on the couch.

I sat on a chair opposite her.

We had barely spoken during the whole trip and the cleanup. Now silence filled the room.

“Come and sit next to me,” said Aurora. Her voice was pleading.

My heart hurt to see the distress on her face.

“I need to focus. I need to keep you safe,” I replied.

“I will be safe in your arms,” she said.

“No!”

I longed to hold her. To protect her. To have her.

Aurora started to shake. There were no tears.  No wails. Just a silent, quaking movement that overtook her whole body.

It was delayed shock. I had seen it many times before.

But it was too much for me to bear. I stood and sat next to her and pulled her close to me as she shuddered.

We sat like that for a long time.

Then, without a word spoken, we kissed. Our mouths open wide and wet. Our tongues pushed and probed. Her hands groped for my large breasts as I slid my hand between her legs, I knew there was no stopping this now. I had to have her. Even if it meant my death.

We tore at each other’s clothes as our kiss deepened and our hands roamed across exposed flesh.

Aurora cupped and squeezed my breasts, Her small fingers stroked my nipples in turn until they were both rock-hard.

I found the wetness between her legs. I pushed my finger against her damp panties and then pulled them to one side and drove my fingers inside her tight, virginal cunt.

Aurora groaned in my mouth as I explored her dripping sex.

She pulled my cock free from my trousers. It was already hard.

She broke off from our kiss to spit in her hand and then wrap it around my meat. “We both need this,” she whispered. “Make me come, Sofia. Take me away from  this brutal world.”

Our lips met again as she started to pump my cock up and down. I added a second finger to her cunt.

Soon we matched beats as she jerked and I fingered. I moaned as she added a little twist to her movement. Her tongue touched mine. Her other hand returned to my breasts.

I worked my fingers deep inside her. She was tight as hell and when I pushed into her she let out a little yelp of pain but this soon became a low, satisfied moan.

She cupped and squeezed my breasts and pulled and jerked my cock. She was unskilled in such things but her eagerness and her hunger made up for her lack of experience.

All of the troubles of the world, all my fears for Aurora, her mother and the Barbaro family melted at her touch.

Our shared rhythm became more intense. Our bodies crushed together. I slipped my other hand under her shirt and found the soft roundness of her large, firm breasts. Her nipples were hard to the touch. I knew that before the night was done I needed to suck them. My head spun with all that I longed to do to this perfect, young body that was so willingly given to me.

I slammed my fingers into her cunt. She ground her hips against each thrust. Her moans in my mouth became longer and wilder. I knew that she was close to coming and so I eased back a little. I stroked the nub of her clit. I lightly pinched her nipple to pull her back from the brink.

Over the years, I had fucked many women. If I am honest, I had used them. Sex was a momentary release from my burdens. It was a physical act that let me escape from the harsh realities of the world. My partners were whores, wannabe mobsters or various low-level soldiers in the organization. There was no love, no undying passion, just cock, cunt and cum.

But this was different. As Aurora pumped her fist from the base to the tip of my cock my whole body was alive with electricity. Her touch. Her tenderness. Her eagerness. They all spoke of something beyond mere animal lust. This was something else. It was love.

“Make me come,” said Aurora, breaking from our kiss.

I built up the beat in her pussy again. She pushed her hips against my fingers.

She jerked me furiously. My cock throbbed, I was close too.

“Come for me,” I said and added a third finger in her tight cunt and increased the passion in my thrusts.

Aurora arched her back and let out a joyous groan, Her release flooded against my finger. Her whole body shook but this time with the orgasm that overtook her body. She panted and moaned and shivered as it owned her.

As her eyes rolled back in her head, I found my peak and my cock shot an arc of spunk across her shirt. I moaned and continued to empty my seed. It ran down her hand as she continued to pump my cock. It splashed across her thighs. It pooled in her lap.

“You made a mess,” she said with a girlish giggle and scooped some of my cum into her pretty, pink mouth.

I slid my fingers from her and licked them as she chased more of my spunk into her mouth.

She tasted of salt and rose water. She tasted of innocence and eagerness.

She kissed me. Her mouth was full of my spunk. Mine was full of her cunt. We fell into a long and languid exploration of the tastes we had given to each other. My heart slammed in my chest. She still held onto my cock as if it was a prize she had won at the funfair. Our bodies fit together perfectly. This was meant to be. We belonged together.

But that didn’t mean that it wasn’t wrong. It didn’t mean that it wasn’t a death sentence for me.

Aurora curled her body against me. She kissed my neck. “Thank you,” she said.

I stroked her hair, looked into her dark eyes and knew that even death was not too high a price to pay for her.

“You are my heart,” I said and kissed her.

“And you are my guardian angel. You make me feel safe. I have not felt that way since the night of the stilettos.”

“We do not call it that,” I said. “It was the rebirth of the family.”

“It was the night my mother drove a stiletto knife into my daddy's heart.”

“It was an act of love to save her family. To save all the families.”

Aurora looked away. There were tears in her eyes.

Ten years ago, in the middle of a bloody war, Gabriella’s only son, Paul, had been whacked. A revenge hit. One that broke a mother’s heart and steeled her resolve to end the war whatever the cost. Without telling her husband, she contacted the wives of the heads of each of the families and plotted the downfall of them all.

In an orchestrated coup, each of the women took a stiletto knife to bed and killed their husbands and assumed control of the families. Many of the underbosses did not go quietly, but nothing was stronger or more relentless than a mother's love and in the end, the men were done away with and the mafia was reborn.

Aurora was silent.

I realized that while the families celebrated, for her, the end of the war had meant the death of her father.

I pulled her closer. “I’m sorry,” I said.

She didn’t reply for a while and then said softly, “Take me to bed.”

I scooped her up in my arms and carried her to bed.

I lay her down gently and kissed her.

“I want you inside me,” she said.

I removed her clothes and kissed each new piece of exposed flesh. She moaned softly as I did this.  Soon she was naked before me. Her body was perfect. Her soft curves, her long muscular legs, and her large breasts all screamed for my attention, but first I needed to taste her cunt.

My mouth watered as I shed my clothes in a pile at the end of the bed and crawled between her legs.

She opened them wide for me.

I kissed her smooth thighs. Her pussy glistened as I licked my way towards it. There was a mound of dark hair in a perfect triangle above her clit. I kissed and lapped her quivering thighs. I moved inch by inch towards my goal. Aurora’s hands were in my hair. She stroked it and moaned as I progressed.

When I reached her pussy, I kissed the soft lips that greeted me and let my tongue play up and down them and began a slow, lapping circle of the tender skin.

Aurora’s gentle strokes of my hair became more frantic until she was pulling at my hair as I licked her tight, young cunt.

She pushed her hips up and as she did I dipped my tongue inside her for the first time. That divine taste of her pussy thrilled me. My cock twitched and started to grow. I longed to replace my tongue with it inside her, but I was going to take this slow. I wanted to savor every moment.

Deep down I knew that our secret love would be discovered. It might take a week or a month, maybe even a year if we were lucky and careful, but in the Barbaro family someone was always watching you. This moment might be all we ever had.

I probed my tongue a little deeper into her wet cunt. I felt the heat and throb of her sex. I kissed and tongued her and slid my hand under her round ass and pulled it upward. Aurora pushed her hips up and grabbed my head and shoved it deeper between her legs with a long moan of pleasure.

I dug my nails into the flesh of her ass cheeks as I lapped and licked. I squeezed them hard and my love let out a squeal of pure joy. I knew what I was doing but it all felt so new and fresh with her.  I let go of her ass, as my hands were required elsewhere.

I sucked and teased her hood clit and ran one of my fingernails across the entrance to her hole.

“Put it in me, please,” pleaded Aurora.

I did as requested and slid my finger inside her wetness and started to work it back and forth as she moved her ass up and down in time with each penetration.

I explored her sex, adding another finger. As I fucked her, I moved from between her legs and kissed her stomach and moved upward to her heaving breasts.

To see them fully revealed for the first time sent a shiver through me. They were soft, round and very big. They rose and fell in time with the beat of my fingers in her cunt.

I kissed her dark nipples and licked the flesh in circles. My spit soon covered them. I opened my mouth wide and took as much of each perfect tit into it as I could. They were warm in my mouth. I licked her nipples and sucked her tits. My cock now ached. It was stiff and ready to slam into her virginal pussy.

Aurora giggled. “I see you like my tits, sweet Sofia.”

My mouth was full and so I just nodded and pushed my fingers deeper into her and increased the rhythm. Her giggles became guttural moans of pleasure.

“Harder, fuck my cunt, Oh sweet god, fuck me.”

I finished my meal of her magnificent, fleshy orbs and said, “I see you like my finger, darling Aurora.”

Her only response was to grind her hips harder against my hand as I fingered her.

My cock throbbed between my legs and I knew that I could deny it no longer.

I pulled my fingers from my lover’s cunt and pushed them into her willing mouth. She licked the clean with glee.

“Do you want my cock?” I asked when she was done.

She nodded. “I need it, But you are my first. Please be gentle, sweet Sofia.”

I stroked her face. “It will hurt for a brief time but I assure you what comes after it will be worth the pain.”

“I believe you,” she said. “Sometimes pain leads to paradise.”

I kissed her and then moved back between her legs.

My cock bobbed up and down. I teased the tip across her cunt lips. Then I pushed a few inches inside her. She let out a little cry and then pushed her hips up to meet my cock as I thrust a little more into her wet hole.

I started a slow movement of my hips. Just enough for a few inches to slide in and out of her.

“More. Give me more. I can take it,” she said. Her dark eyes were ablaze with lust and need.

I leaned in and shoved more of my thick. futa girl cock into her.

Another cry. This one was laced with pain. I felt her muscles clench around my meat.

“Breathe,” I told her.

She took a deep breath and I thrust again. It was deeper and harder and I saw her clench her teeth and felt the resistance in her pussy but I increased my beat and the amount of my cock I fed into her hole. I was about six inches in now. There were still another three and a half to go and I wondered if I should hold back.

But what if this was the only time we had?

When the bullet came from the shadows I didn’t want the regret of not giving all I had to my darling love to be the last thought in my head before it was blown apart.

“Do you want more?” I asked.

Aurora bit her lip and nodded.

I eased the rest of cock inside her.

Her scream was muffled but it almost made me pull out but then she grabbed my ass with both hands and pulled me deeper into her.

I moved in and out of her now. My hips rose and fell with hers. She no longer bit her lip. Now she moaned my name and urged me on.

I reached up and grabbed her breasts as they rose and fell. I groped them as I increased the ferocity of my thrusts. I squeezed them together as our hips met.

Aurora’s nails dug into my ass. I drove inside her and played with her massive tits.

There was nothing else but us. There was no Gabriella, no Barbaro family, no night of the stilettos. That world of honor and cruelty, of violence and fear, melted away.

We were just two lovers fucking for the sheer joy of flesh. We were animals of heat and hunger who slammed and pounded at each other over and over.

I rode on and teased her nipples. I longed to slap them. It was always a turn-on of mine. To both give and receive. But did I dare with such a sweet, virginal woman?

In my head, I heard the click of a gun being cocked and I knew that I had to take my pleasures now.

“I want to slap your perfect tits,” I said.

Aurora’s eyes widened. “It will hurt, won’t it.”

I nodded. “Yes, at first, but sometimes pain leads to paradise,” I said, echoing her own words.

“Will it make you happy, my love?”

I nodded.

“Then do it. I want to please you. To make you as happy as you make me.”

I ran my hand across her tits. I lifted my hand but hesitated.

“Do it,” said Aurora.

I slapped her left breast hard.

She screamed.

“I’m sorry,” I said.

“More,” she demanded.

I slapped her right breast and then the left again. I saw her swallow her pain and as she did I slapped her reddening tits again.

I watched with glee as the pain in her eyes became pleasure. Her breasts were red and tender, The imprints of my hands were on her skin.

“You are mine now,” I whispered.

“And are you mine?” she asked with a grin.

“Always,” I replied and leaned in to kiss her tits.

She dug her nails into my ass and the pain swept through me like a sweet song.

“This ass is mine,” she said happily.

I grunted in response.

“Your cock is mine,” she said.

I nodded.

“My body and my soul are yours,” I said.

“Would you die for me?” she asked.

“Yes, a million times over,”  I replied.

“Then make me come and lie next to me and keep me safe,”

I increased my thrusting. I pounded her sweet pussy. Slamming my cock from tip to base in and out of her.

She slapped my ass as I fucked her. She demanded my spunk as she clawed at my back. I looked into her brown eyes and knew that whatever happened next be it death or dishonor it was worth it for this one perfect moment of union with this woman.

“I love you,” I said, and somehow found even more fury with which to penetrate her tight cunt.

“I love you, sweet Sofia,” she said.

Words ended then.

We were lost to everything but the beat between us. All that mattered was our bodies as they rose and fell against each other.

On and on we screwed deep into the night. The moon was high and bright and flooded the room as we came. I filled her with cum and she flooded her sweet juices against my ejaculating meat.

We collapsed into a twisted puzzle of arms, legs and kisses.

After the pleasure had ebbed away, I spoke. “ I need to go into town tomorrow to check on your mother.”

Aurora yawned and kissed me. “She’ll be fine, They were after me.”

I kissed her and soon started to drift off myself.

As my mind shut down, a voice told me that something was wrong. But before I could figure out what it was, sleep had taken me.

My dreams were full of shadows and snakes as they always were but there was something else. That nagging tug of something that didn’t quite fit and that always meant trouble.

But as I awoke all my dreams were driven from my head by the sight of Aurora with my morning wood in her mouth. She slurped on it and moved her mouth up and down a few inches before gagging and sliding back up.

I let out a groan.

She slid my meat out of her mouth and grinned. “It looked so wonderful bobbing up and down and twitching that I couldn't resist having a little taste.”

I tried to snatch back the thing that had troubled my dreams but as her lips brushed against the throbbing head of my cock I was unable to reach it or to really care that much.

“It’s a nice way to be woken up,” I said and smiled.

“There’s just so much of it to take into my pretty, little mouth,” she said.

“I’m sure you can manage it. That is if you really want it.”

“Oh, I do,” said Aurora and with that opened her mouth and took a good four inches of my meat into her mouth.

She licked and slurped and sucked. Her mouth was wet and warm. Again, she had no skill, but that didn’t matter. I loved her and in whatever time we had, I would teach her.

“Relax your throat. Breathe through your nose. You can do this,” I said.

She took another inch, and gagged but did not withdraw, She started to build her motion. Sliding up and down my cock. Her brown eyes studied me intently as she sucked. I smiled and moaned as she worked another inch down my stiff cock.

Her confidence grew as she worked up and down the shaft. She drooled a little and gagged a little but she was determined and her eyes lit up with joy when she hit the base of my cock with her lips and held there for a moment before sliding up to the tip.

“Good girl. You’ll be a regular little cocksucker soon enough,” I said.

As she sucked she pushed two fingers into her cunt. I loved to feel her moans against my hard cock. Once again the connection was made and the world was ready to slip away and sex would be all that mattered, all that existed.

Up and down she went, getting bolder and holding herself to the very base of my cock for longer and longer as she slammed her cunt with her fingers.

“Do you want my seed,” I said, feeling the surge building in me.

She popped my cock out of her mouth and slapped it. I let out a grunt.

“Not yet,” she said and then took me back in her mouth.

I looked down at her. What a perfect sight. Her mouth bobbed up and down my shaft. Her fingers drove into her cunt and her ass moved in time with them both.

I could happily do this all day. Just fucking and sucking. Pleasuring and being pleasured. This was paradise. Perhaps the pain was over. At least for now.

But as Aurora sucked me and fingered herself I remembered that I had to go into town to check on the aftermath of the attempt on Aurora’s life. I wanted to be sure Gabriella was okay.

But then Aurora made a long, and loud moan against my cock and my thoughts were lost.

“I can’t hold on any longer,” I said and my cock exploded in her mouth.

She fucked her pussy and drooled my spunk. I came several times and she swallowed like a pro until she hit her orgasm and lost concentration and started to gag and yanked my cock from her mouth.

She fell on top of me and showered me with cum-flavored kisses as her body shook against mine.

“Oh my god, that was so fucking intense,” said Aurora as she slipped next to me on the bed.

My head swam. My heart ached. For the moment I came in her mouth that nag that wouldn’t let go resolved itself and I knew what was wrong.

I was silent.

Thoughts tumbled through my head,

My guns.

They were downstairs.

My knife.

It was in the pool of clothes at the foot of the bed.

My heart.

Was on the verge of splitting in two.

Aurora kissed me.

“Are you there, sleepy head?”

I took a long, deep breath.

“It was you Aurora, it was you.”

Her body stiffened against me.

“Yes. I needed to get you away from the estate.”

“The waitresses?”

“A diversion.”

I was silent.

“Gabriella?”

“She’s dead, my sisters too.”

I searched for the words. I searched my heart but it was blank.

“It was when I said that I was the target wasn’t it?”

I nodded. “No one knew that but the assassins, the interrogators, your mother and me.”

“And the one who planned it,” she said. There was a hardness in his voice that had never been there before.

“Why? Why betray the family?”

“For my father and you,” she said. “They took him from me and then shipped me off halfway around the world. The hatred grew in my heart. It consumed me until we met and I fell in love with you. That was no trick, sweet Sofia. But I knew because of their codes and their honor and all that other bullshit that we could never be together, never be safe while the old dynasty existed.”

I looked into her eyes. I saw the love for me. I saw the years of pain. I saw the satisfaction of revenge.

My heart did not break.

“So what now? There are many still left who will come after us.”

She shook her head.

We go back home and we start a new family. I am the last of the Barbaro bloodline but you will give me many heirs and we will rule together. My mother wouldn’t allow me to be part of the organization but I am a Barbaro. I am Cosa Nostra. I am the new Capo dei capi of the Sisterhood Committee. Whatever battles are to come we will face them together.”

Her eyes blazed. She held out her hand to me.

I kissed the ring and said with love, devotion and absolute respect, “Donna Barbaro,”
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