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    CHAPTER 1 
 
      
 
    Alessandra Simmons smiled as she looked over at the crew goofing off. Wasn’t her ideal choice for a getaway that was so for sure. She had agreed to go on this trip with her best friend Gully.  
 
      
 
    Gully’s boyfriend Pete and his friends, Clayton, Ben and Will. Ben and Clayton’s girlfriends Reba and Fiona. She didn’t know these people and was feeling a little like an outsider but for most of it, it was okay.  
 
      
 
    She was to sleep in a room alone. Will slept on the sofa in the living room while everybody else had a room and shared with their partners.  
 
      
 
    This was Pete’s friends holiday getaway, a nice little cottage by the river. It was a little creepy at night but she was a good sport. Why not right?  
 
      
 
    They would have bonfires of the evening and just drink and smoke away. Alessandra didn’t really like this group, she did her best to keep a smile on her face and act like she was having the best time.  
 
      
 
    Truth was she wasn’t. She was lonely and Gully wasn’t even around much. Still, she sucked it up and partook in everything they wanted to do. Clayton was a little edgy, always seemed to be waiting for something. The other’s told him to settle down.  
 
      
 
    They had been at the little cottage for over a week now. It was home time, like it was home time already. She just wanted to go home. Not that she had anything going for her at home. She shared a unit with Gully and they were on break from uni so really, she had nothing much to do but to look for work. She needed to find a job through the holidays.  
 
      
 
    “Hey…” Gully joined her outside. Alessandra was sitting by the water.  
 
      
 
    “Hey.” She smiled at her friend.  
 
      
 
    “Why are you here alone?”  
 
      
 
    “Oh nothing. What’s up?”  
 
      
 
    “Will was looking for you.”  
 
      
 
    “Did he need something?” She knew that Will liked her and had already told him she wasn’t interested. She was polite about it but he still believed there was hope for him.  
 
      
 
    “He likes you. Like throw him a bone already and let him share the room.” Oh… Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “He’s been crushing on you since he met you.”  
 
      
 
    “All of a week?” She smiled. “He can have the room, I’ll be okay on the sofa.” Always to keep things light.  
 
      
 
    “Why are you so high strung for? Give him a go, see where it leads.” 
 
      
 
    “Gully no. No. I’m not like that. I don’t like him that way. Truth is I want to go home. I mean… How long. You said a week tops.”  
 
      
 
    “I know, Pete said we just gotta wait for a delivery or something.” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t like it here. They’re weird.”  
 
      
 
    “No they’re not. You are just not trying. You said you’d be okay with this…”  
 
      
 
    “I am okay, it’s just I’m not into this set up… You all have each other, you all know each other, I am just like the odd one. I feel like a loser.” 
 
      
 
    “So hook up with Will and end it already.”  
 
      
 
    No getting through to her friend at all. Alessandra gave it up. She had no choice but to wait it out. They all came in a minivan so she couldn’t really up and leave.  
 
      
 
    So she stuck it out…  
 
      
 
    It was late on a Saturday evening, the entire crew were sitting outside by the water having drinks and smoking weed and shit. Alessandra didn’t drink or smoke, she just sat there quietly.  
 
      
 
    Will sat beside her and offered her a smoke. She shook her head and declined politely.  
 
      
 
    “Why not? Have a smoke.”  
 
      
 
    “No thank you.” 
 
      
 
    “You’ll ease up… Come on…” He nudged her with his shoulder gently.  
 
      
 
    “No. No… Really.” He gave her a look as though she was an alien before he smoked away. Okay then.  
 
      
 
    Dancing and shit and Alessandra decided to call it a night. She headed into the cabin and put her hand on her mouth. Three men were in there. Before she could scream a man had his arm around her neck covering her mouth. “Not a word.” He spoke in her ear. Oh my god… Oh my god…  
 
      
 
    The other two men walked around the place looking around so casually. Three fully grown men, they had weapons, she noticed the guns tucked into their pants. Oh god… She was freaking out.  
 
      
 
    The man holding her eased his hold on her neck and looked at her darkly. Dark blue eyes… Like really dark. Dark hair… Looked extremely dangerous as did the men he was with.  
 
      
 
    “Where is Clayton?” He asked her. 
 
      
 
    “Outside…”  
 
      
 
    “Right, and why are you here?” What?  
 
      
 
    “I…” She was freaking out.  
 
      
 
    “Okay sweetheart, go outside and tell Clayton that Wyatt is here. Can you do that for me?” She nodded her head. She just wanted to get away. Right away.  
 
      
 
    “Off you go then.” She didn’t like this. It was like he was going to shoot her the minute she turned her back to him. “Go.” He indicated for her to leave when she stood there. She was freaking out.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra drew in a deep breath and did as she was told. Clayton smiled and stood up. He indicated for the other men to follow him.  
 
      
 
    Once they were in the cabin Alessandra grabbed Gully. “We need to go now.” 
 
      
 
    “What? Why?”  
 
      
 
    “Trust me Gully… These men, they are dangerous. I feel that…”  
 
      
 
    “Who?” 
 
      
 
    “Three men inside. The ones that wanted Clayton…” Her friend was too doped out to listen.  
 
      
 
    “What is your problem?” Fiona asked her now. “You’ve been nothing but a buzz kill from the minute we arrived.” 
 
      
 
    “No… I’m telling you now, the men… They have guns and shit… They are going to hurt us…” Why wasn’t anybody listening to her? 
 
      
 
    “Na, come on Alessandra, you are a tad overdramatic. Pete said they were waiting for the men… Remember I told you?” She said smiling. “Relax.”  
 
      
 
    Didn’t take long for Pete to come outside and tell the girls to come in. Alessandra had her back up. She was feeling extremely out of place. She reluctantly followed the girls inside.  
 
      
 
    The new men were sitting around the already small living room having beers. Looking so relaxed.  
 
      
 
    “There you go… See… Nothing to be afraid of.” Fiona said rolling her eyes at them.  
 
      
 
    “Let me introduce you all… This here is my man Wyatt, Jay and Axel. Men this here is Fiona, Gully, Alessandra and Reba.” The men all nodded their heads.  
 
      
 
    The girls sat around like it was normal. Was Alessandra the only one who thought this scene was wrong. She had her back up. She didn’t like this feeling she was getting.  
 
      
 
    “What’s with you? Relax.” Gully whispered to her when she declined a drink from Reba.  
 
      
 
    “I… I don’t like this Gully.”  
 
      
 
    “Just get over it. Fuck me…” Alessandra drew in a deep breath and nodded here head. Were the men staying? Oh god… She was going to call it a night.  
 
      
 
    “I’m going to bed.” She told Gully as she stood up.  
 
      
 
    “Na, wait… We got to organise sleeping arrangements.” And that was Clayton. Alessandra rubbed her lips together not really liking this. “I mean… We have to all sort of sacrifice for the night. This is after all their house.” Oh nice, real nice. This was the friend? 
 
      
 
    “Okay…” Alessandra stood there not getting it.  
 
      
 
    “You need to share…” Right…  
 
      
 
    “I’ll share with Gully.” She said quickly.  
 
      
 
    “She’s with Pete.” Clayton said pissing her off.  
 
      
 
    “You can share with me?” Will winked at her. Alessandra was really beginning lose her cool. She didn’t want to make this awkward.  
 
      
 
    “Na man, this is Wyatt’s place they get first dibs.” Clayton said smiling. We can all sleep here on the sofa’s… They can have the rooms.” Oh…  
 
      
 
    “Where?” Alessandra asked now. “Where on the sofa’s? You get there is only like three sofas and there are like eight of us.”  
 
      
 
    “Two on a sofa..” Clayton seemed okay with it all. They all seemed okay with it all.  
 
      
 
    So what she was getting from it all was each couple got a sofa. Nice…  
 
      
 
    “Will can have the floor, we will get him the blow up mattress out.”  
 
      
 
    So that left only her. Wow.  
 
      
 
    “What about Alessandra?” Gully asked now. She looked a little concerned.  
 
      
 
    “Where does she sleep usually?” Wyatt asked that now.  
 
      
 
    “In the room…” Fiona pointed to her room.  
 
      
 
    “Why are you alone? You get the whole room alone?” Why was he asking her that.  
 
      
 
    “I am not with anybody here.” She said feeling really uneasy.  
 
      
 
    “I see… Okay, well she can have that room.”  
 
      
 
    “You sure?” She asked not really knowing what to say  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, all good.” Oh. Well that was sorted.  
 
      
 
    “Okay well, good night.” She said before she left them. She was glad that was over.  
 
      
 
    Next day and it was loud and busy. The men were doing business. Some illegal shit. Alessandra found the living room empty. She looked outside and found everybody sitting around. The girls were hanging around while the men were discussing something. She really regretted coming. She wanted to go home. That was it.  
 
      
 
    She made a coffee and sat in the living room having it alone. She was nervous. It was just kind of unsettling having that many men around… Men she didn’t know.  
 
      
 
    She came to return her cup to the kitchen and she came face to face with Wyatt. He raised an eyebrow at how she jumped.  
 
      
 
    “Why aren’t you outside?” He asked her quietly. She rubbed her lips together and tried to smile.  
 
      
 
    “I… I was just having a coffee.” She said holding her cup up.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah? Why not have it outside?” Right. Why indeed.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I was going out now.”  
 
      
 
    He looked her up and down and she felt completely uncomfortable. “How old are you Alessandra?” What?  
 
      
 
    “Twenty three…”  
 
      
 
    “Cute.” He said before he indicated for her to go outside before him. She did go outside because she felt suffocated suddenly. It was just freaky…  
 
      
 
    “Hey.” Gully smiled at her. She gave her a what’s going on look when she saw Wyatt there behind her. A little too close she might add.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra sat down and just wanted to leave already.  
 
      
 
    After breakfast and when the men had returned to join them outside, it was apparent that they didn’t want the women to overhear anything, it was then that Alessandra decided to ask when they could leave.  
 
      
 
    She could see Reba and Fiona roll their eyes when she said that.  
 
      
 
    “We gonna be here for another week or two.” Clayton answered her. What? 
 
      
 
    “Another week? What? No… I… I don’t want to be here for that long.” She said shaking her head.  
 
      
 
    “Honey, we can’t leave until they do.” Gully was talking to her quietly.  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god…” Alessandra was feeling out of sorts.  
 
      
 
    “You don’t like it here?” Axel asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “I’m over it.” She sort of snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Maybe if you relaxed…” Fiona was pissing her off.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Gully, can you drive me home please?” She asked her friend.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, you know I can’t… Why are you being difficult for?”  
 
      
 
    “Is it cos of us?” Jay asked now. She frowned and shook her head.  
 
      
 
    “No, been wanting to go home for a while now.” She said forcing a smile.  
 
      
 
    It was a nightmare. The nights were really not her scene. Especially with the new comers.  
 
      
 
    They were supposed to be spending only one night… Night three and they were still there. She didn’t like this at all.  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    Alessandra was freaking out when Clayton, Pete and Ben all left to do something. The other three men remained with Will. She was uneasy.  
 
      
 
    “Where did they go?” Alessandra asked when they left. Wyatt looked at her and she found it hard to look at him.  
 
      
 
    “They needed to finish some business for us.” He said calmly.  
 
      
 
    “What business?” She dumbly asked. He squinted his eyes at her now.  
 
      
 
    “Things a twenty three year old girl shouldn’t be involved in.” Was his reply. Nice…  
 
      
 
    She understood it was illegal. Like she was not feeling her best right about now.  
 
      
 
    “Well, who wants a drink?” Reba stood up and asked now. The men nodded and Reba saw to serving them. She even put out snacks and shit. Gully was playing like all was well as was Fiona. Why was she finding it hard to just relax. She was an easy going girl, just went with the flow most of the times.  
 
      
 
    Something about this entire set up just didn’t sit right with her. She couldn’t seem to get it together.  
 
      
 
    “How long will they be gone for?” Fiona asked that.  
 
      
 
    “Depends.” Axel replied. Fiona was giving him bedroom eyes. Oh wow…  
 
      
 
    “Hey, what if I share your room tonight. My back’s killing me.” Will asked her now. Oh…  
 
      
 
    “Um, it’s fine. You can have the room, I’ll sleep on the blow up.”  
 
      
 
    “Why? We’re adults. We can share.” He was irritating her.  
 
      
 
    “Na, I agree. We are all adults.” Wyatt now. “Girls can share with the men.  
 
      
 
    “It’s fine. I’m okay to be out here.” She said now. Like no she was not sharing with any man.   
 
      
 
    “I have no issues sharing with Axel.” Fiona said smiling. Wyatt nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    “See, all sorted.” Wyatt lifted his beer and saluted Will. Um…  
 
      
 
    Gully gave her a really look.  
 
      
 
    She was not going to do that. Nope… Not under any circumstances. Will sat beside her after a while and spoke quietly to her. “You okay?”  
 
      
 
    “It’s rude to whisper.” Jay called them out. She got this really scary feeling suddenly. They were really bad news.  
 
      
 
    “She’s not comfortable with having me share her bed. That’s it.” 
 
      
 
    “Why do you have to make everything into a big deal? Just go with it.” Fiona bit now.  
 
      
 
    “Fiona… Really?” Will shook his head.  
 
      
 
    “That fact that you can still be hung up on her is something.” Fiona rolled her eyes. It was what Wyatt said next that really troubled her.  
 
      
 
    “Your eyes are an unusual colour.” He said walking over to her. He lifted her chin up and looked into her eyes. “Hazel… Specks of green through them…” He was looking deeply into her eyes.  
 
      
 
    Too shocked to react she stood there dumbly. He smiled and pinched her nose.  
 
      
 
    She frowned and knew it was in her best interest to leave and go to bed. 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was awake the following morning before anybody. She had a quick shower and was happy to have herself a coffee alone in the living room. She tried to be quiet as Will was still asleep.  
 
      
 
     Didn’t take long before everybody was awake. “How’d you sleep?” Will asked her.  
 
      
 
    “How did I sleep? Um good…” Wyatt lit himself a smoke and went outside followed by the rest of the boys. All but Will who remained with them.  
 
      
 
    “What is your problem?” Fiona asked her now. “You get that Wyatt is a fucking machine right?”  
 
      
 
    “What?” 
 
      
 
    “Stop acting hard to get. He’s over you already.” She said rolling her eyes at her.  
 
      
 
    “Okay…” Like what the fuck? Alessandra didn’t think Wyatt was interested in her at all, and even if he was, so what? She was going to pretend it was all good until she managed to get the hell out of here. Worst decision of her life coming here.  
 
      
 
    Not wanting to deal with any of them, Alessandra made her way to the kitchen to get a breather. Gully followed her.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, I… There was nothing I could do. I mean… We just got to stick around for a while.”  
 
      
 
    “Really? You are really saying this to me?” It was tripping Alessandra how this bitch thought it was okay.  
 
      
 
    “What? Wyatt must like you… Be happy with that. Why are you making this so hard?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah. Okay.”  
 
      
 
    “Stop being this way. You are making the girls really uneasy. Just go with it, it’s for a few more days.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra nodded her head. She left her there and returned to the living room. All the men had returned inside. The wind had picked up and it looked like today was going to spent inside.  
 
      
 
    She drew in a deep breath and did everything in her power not to look at any of them. Not that they were even looking at her. Reba was doing everything to get Wyatt’s attention.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra spoke to Will and kept her attention there. It was hard to sit there with these men, she knew that they all carried weapons and knew that they were dangerous. They had this vibe about them. “How long do you think before the boys return?” Alessandra asked Will quietly.  
 
      
 
    “Not sure. No idea what they are doing. Didn’t know they were into this shit.” He said shrugging his shoulders.  
 
      
 
    “I thought you were friends?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, but I never got into business side of things with them.”  
 
      
 
    She nodded her head, it was freezing out. She grabbed the blanket and wrapped it around her shoulders. Fiona was all over Axel, like wasn’t she in a relationship with Clayton? Whatever man… This was fucked up to a whole new level.  
 
      
 
    It was too much being cooped up here with the men and women. Alessandra didn’t know what to do, she spent some time outside alone needing to get away. Will came out and joined her after a while.  
 
      
 
    “They said for me to call you in.” He said shaking his head. “Fuckers have this way about them.” 
 
      
 
    “It’s okay… Like Gully said, a few more days right.” She said not liking this at all. She held the blanket tightly around her as they returned inside. Dinner was served. Oh… Nobody asked her to help…  
 
      
 
    She forced a smile on her face and sat at the table with Will. The rest of them were hanging around the living room eating informally there. She ate her dinner and laughed at a stupid joke that Will said. It was then that Fiona’s attention turned to her now. “So is this a thing then?” She asked her.  
 
      
 
    “What?” Will seemed confused.  
 
      
 
    “You two together?”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god, shut up.” Alessandra shook her head at the idiot.  
 
      
 
    “What? You are such a buzzkill. Just fuck already and get it over and done with.” That got Reba laughing. Alessandra found Wyatt’s eyes on her and she turned away. Her face felt like it was on fire. Why was he looking at her? Like he was always just looking at her.  
 
      
 
    It was like so hard to wait and see how the sleeping arrangements were going to go. Turns out Wyatt slept in his room and Reba joined him. Oh… Okay then… This was like everybody fuck everybody type thing. She was glad when they left to the room. Alessandra got up and ready to call it a night.  
 
      
 
    “Told ya! You couldn’t keep him ha?” Fiona said smugly.  
 
      
 
    “What is your problem?” Alessandra snapped at Fiona now.  
 
      
 
    “Just telling you, you can never have somebody like Wyatt… You lose…” Nice. Fucking nice.  
 
      
 
    “Okay… You can win. Fuck off already with your comments.” Axel laughed at her comeback. Alessandra wasn’t fucked for this, she left them there and headed to the room after her shower.  
 
      
 
    Next day and it was the same, it was too windy and the rain was hitting hard so they had to all remain inside again. Alessandra once again did everything in her power to avoid being near the men.  
 
      
 
    She helped make dinner tonight, not wanting anybody to say she was not pulling her weight around and she was nervous. She would rather keep busy. Reba was hanging around Wyatt like a bad smell. She was all over him. Like fully all over him. It was a little disturbing to see that. Gully seemed to be pissed at Alessandra and Alessandra didn’t really care at this point.  
 
      
 
    Friend nothing. She was just like the rest of them. All about herself and pleasing her partner. Alessandra was moving out of the unit when they returned. This was fucked up on all levels. Gully really didn’t care for her.  
 
      
 
    The men were discussing something in code and Alessandra knew instantly it was illegal. She hated that she needed to hang around and hear this. She wanted to go to the room but wasn’t sure how it was going to go tonight.  
 
      
 
    She ended up leaving to her room a few hours on. Fuck it. She was too tired to give a fuck. She knew that Wyatt and Reba had fucked not long ago. They had been in the room and walked out not long ago.  
 
      
 
    Bedtime for Alessandra.  
 
      
 
    Why were they still there… Everybody was hanging around the living room when she woke up the next day. There was tension in the air. The boys all seemed edgy this morning.  
 
      
 
    “Did he make contact?” Jay asked Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah…”  
 
      
 
    “All good?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.”  
 
      
 
    “How long?” 
  
 
    “Not sure, just got to wait until it’s settled.”  
 
      
 
    Jay nodded his head. He looked over at Fiona and indicated for her to follow him to the room. Fiona did just that. Okay well… Fiona was a slut… Reba rolled her eyes at Alessandra when she saw her shake her head.  
 
      
 
    “What’s the problem?” She snapped at her. Wyatt’s attention turned to see what Reba’s problem was.  
 
      
 
    “Nothing.” 
 
      
 
    “You have a problem with Fiona?”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god, yeah, yeah I have a problem with Fiona. Fuck off.” She snapped. Fuck them.  
 
      
 
    “Uptight nothing. That’s all you are. Uptight.” Wow, Reba and Fiona really disliked her.  
 
      
 
    “Good.” This was so stupid. She felt like an idiot having this argument in front of the men.  
 
      
 
    “What’s with you?” Axel asked Reba now.  
 
      
 
    “She acts like she’s too good for us. Over it.” Was her reply.  
 
      
 
    “Shut up Reba. No she doesn’t.” Will shook his head. Gully didn’t even try and defend her.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah she does. Like she makes you sleep out here so she gets the room to herself.” 
 
      
 
    “How many times have I offered to sleep on the couch?” She snapped now. Fuck this.  
 
      
 
    “Right, and Will being so into you is going to let you do that. Fuck off already with your good girl act. Nobody cares. Give it up.”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt lit himself a smoke and tilted his head as he eyed her out. She wanted to stick her middle finger at him.  
 
      
 
    “Make me a coffee.” He had the audacity to order her to do that. She was taken aback by his order. How dare he…  
 
      
 
    “What?” She found it hard to accept being ordered around. He had already he had no right to order her to do shit.  
 
      
 
    “I said make me a coffee.” He inhaled a long drag of his smoke as he eyed her out. She rubbed her lips together wanting to tell him to fuck off. He was waiting… They were all waiting.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra forced a smile on her face and stood up. “Will, would you like a coffee?” She asked.  
 
      
 
    “Na, didn’t ask you to do that. I said for you to go into the kitchen and make me a coffee. Me… Nobody else.” The way Wyatt said that, it was a little creepy. She didn’t like this feeling she was getting. What the fuck? She sensed that this was more than it was. Deciding on not pushing this, she left to do that. She was not liking this at all. The way Wyatt spoke to her, the way he ordered her.  
 
      
 
    She shook her head and made his coffee before she returned to serve the jerk. He took it off her not even thanking her. Okay then. She hated this so much, everything was just awkward. Reba was giving her a deadly look. Like she really hated her.  
 
      
 
    She was so relieved when Clayton and Pete returned. Ben wasn’t with them. “All good?” Wyatt asked now.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Ben got hit.” Reba looked worried now. Oh really? Like she was fucking Wyatt and cared what happened to Ben? 
 
      
 
    “Is he okay?” Jay asked now.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, needs time to recover.” Pete replied. He held Gully and kissed her hard. Gully was all smiles.  
 
      
 
    Clayton looked at Fiona who smiled and kissed him too. “So are we good to leave now?” Alessandra asked.  
 
      
 
    “For fuck’s sake. Somebody take her home. Please” Reba said groaning.  
 
      
 
    “I’ll take you.” Will spoke now. Oh thank god. “I’ll come back with the van.” He was talking to Pete and Clayton.  
 
      
 
    “You are going to drive all that way and back?” Clayton gave him a don’t be stupid look.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, why not. All good, don’t mind.” Thank you Will… Thank you Will.  
 
      
 
    “Na, she can hang around.” Wyatt spoke now. Alessandra really didn’t get what his interest in her was. Like what the hell did he want? 
 
      
 
    “Why? I… I really do need to go home.” She said not getting it.  
 
      
 
    “Why?” Wyatt asked her now. She frowned.  
 
      
 
    “I have things to do.”  
 
      
 
    “No you don’t Alessandra. We are on break… You have nothing. Not even a job. Relax… Like just enjoy being out here.” Oh Gully you bitch.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t want to be here.” She snapped at her one time friend.  
 
      
 
    “Seriously let her fuck off.” Fiona now. “I can’t do her face.”  
 
      
 
    “Yep… So Will… Can we go now?” Alessandra decided to ignore them all. Fuck it. if Will was willing to take her so be it. She wasn’t going to hang around for another minute.  
 
      
 
    “I said you’ll hang around.” Wyatt’s words scared her. She looked into his dark blue eyes not knowing how to do this.  
 
      
 
    “Why? Why do you want me to stay?”  
 
      
 
    “I just told you, because I said so.”  
 
      
 
    “I… I want to go.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah babe, we heard you. But you’ll stay.”  
 
      
 
    Clayton seemed a little shocked at Wyatt’s way. He didn’t comment but he did look a little uneasy. He gave her a look to stop carrying on. What the fuck? 
 
      
 
    Axel, Jay and Wyatt were different to the other men. They had this way about them. Will was really nice, he stuck by her and didn’t let her be alone for long. He would always join her.  
 
      
 
    “What the hell is with him?” He asked her when they were somewhat alone. Everybody was busy doing something.  
 
      
 
    “No idea. I don’t get it.”  
 
      
 
    “He’s a freak.”  
 
      
 
    “Yep…” She nodded her head.  
 
      
 
    She once again dreaded going to her room. It was so fucked up, she had to wait to see how the night was going to go. Nothing tripped her out more than when Wyatt indicated for Reba to follow him into his room. Nobody said anything. Like Clayton and Pete acting like it was all good. Didn’t take them long to return. She must have sucked him off. Alessandra whispered to Will that she was going to bed. He nodded at her and she felt bad for him. He was a good sort. She liked Will… Maybe she might give him a go.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 2 
 
      
 
    Weather had eased up the following day and for that alone Alessandra was happy. They all spent the day outside. It was like a party of sorts. Men were celebrating something and the women were just happy to be going along for the ride. Alessandra sat beside Will around the bonfire trying to keep warm. It was getting dark and she could feel the chill in the air. Will put his arm around her to keep her warm. She smiled at him. Music was playing and it was just laid back.  
 
      
 
    Fiona was dancing alone, really provocatively, it was like she was giving Wyatt a special type of dance. She was moving her body seductively as she eyed him out. Reba was dancing with Axel and seemed to be working him up. This scene didn’t look right at all. It was dark out now and Alessandra felt uneasy. This looked like an X rated movie.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt sat there drinking away, he looked at Alessandra at one point and their eyes locked. She turned away not liking this feeling she was getting. Was he interested in her? No… No he couldn’t be.  
 
      
 
    Not long after it was definitely confirmed that he was not interested in her, he called Fiona over after he rubbed his crotch, didn’t seem to care who was there. Fiona got down onto her knees and unzipped Wyatt’s jeans. No… Oh my god…  
 
      
 
    Not able to watch this, not understanding how Clayton was okay to let this happen, Alessandra left. She would not sit there and watch this happen. Like this was so bad. Wrong on so many levels. She would not hang around and watch this take place.  
 
      
 
    She felt sick in her stomach, felt dirty… The only thing that Alessandra was getting from all of this was she needed to go home like now. Now… She needed to go home now. She was losing her head. This was just so fucked up. The fact that they did it so openly too, out there for all to witness. No cares given. Wow.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra decided to sleep… It was for the best. Come morning and Alessandra was awake before anybody. She made herself a coffee and went to drink it outside. It was still very early and she didn’t want to wake anybody up. She had a blanket wrapped around her to keep warm.  
 
      
 
    She was lost in thought, so when she heard a noise she stood up and walked around to see what it was. Was somebody else awake? There stood Wyatt talking to a man. “I’ll get it for you… I just need time.” The man seemed afraid. Wyatt had this uncaring way about him. He stood there so casually. Okay… This was not her business.  
 
      
 
    “Time? See, it doesn’t work that way. I warned you… You should have listened to me.”  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt, man come on… You know I’m good for it.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, no I don’t.” He said shaking his head. Something wasn’t sitting right. Um… This looked kind of wrong. The man looked like a cornered mouse. He was looking around as though trying to figure out how to run. Alessandra didn’t know what to do.  
 
      
 
    And then Wyatt shot him… He shot him in the head. She put her hand over her mouth to keep from screaming. Wyatt’s head snapped around. Alessandra shook her head and took a few steps back. Oh my god…  
 
      
 
    She was going to die… She witnessed Wyatt kill a man and was now going to die. Oh my lord… Wyatt walked over to her now and stood right in front of her. He put his finger on his lips. He was telling her to keep her mouth shut.  
 
      
 
    That was that. Nothing else. Axel and Jay were outside suddenly. They spoke to Wyatt and Alessandra stood there dumbly. She drew in a deep breath after a while and came to return inside. Wyatt held her arm and pulled her to sit down onto a chair beside him now. All the men were now seated. She was going to die… She felt it. “What’s with her?” Axel asked Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Saw me end Jimmy.” He said as he lit himself a smoke. Axel nodded. Clayton and Pete came outside and joined them.  
 
      
 
    “Go clean it up.” Wyatt ordered them. He indicated for them to go where he had shot this Jimmy. They were actually in on it too? Oh my god. Yep… She was going to die.  
 
      
 
    Ladies joined not long after and Alessandra remained sitting there like an idiot. “Are you going to help with breakfast?” Fiona asked her when she found her sitting beside Wyatt. Wyatt who had an arm around her chair. Oh god.  
 
      
 
    “Um, yeah…” Alessandra nodded her head and came to get up.  
 
      
 
    “Sit.” Wyatt ordered her quietly. She drew in a deep breath before she sat back down. Fiona gave her a filthy look before she left to see to breakfast. Sitting there with the men was so daunting. Will joined them now and gave her what you doing look? It would look really bad that Wyatt had his arm around her chair. Like it would look really bad.  
 
      
 
    “Hey…” Will smiled at her. “Wanna go for a walk?” Wyatt looked at Will now.  
 
      
 
    “She’s with me now.” Was what he said to Will. Will looked cut.  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “She’s with him.” Axel now. “Like they are together… Like you know… Fucking and shit.” Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    Will looked at her accusingly. No… This was not true. “Since when?” He asked with a hint of attitude. “I mean last night you had Fiona…” He stopped himself from continuing.  
 
      
 
    “Sucking me off? Yeah so?” Wyatt wasn’t playing. He gave zero fucks.  
 
      
 
    “And you’re okay with it all suddenly?” Will asked her. No she wasn’t. She was going to die… Like she needed help.  
 
      
 
    “Are you okay with it Alessandra?” Wyatt asked her now. He lifted her chin so she was looking into his dark blue eyes. He was waiting for her to reply. Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    “Yes.” She said dumbly.  
 
      
 
    “See that Will, she is fine with it.” Wyatt said before he stood up. He indicated for Alessandra to get up with him. Oh fuck…  
 
      
 
    She followed him inside and to her room. Nope… Gully gave her a what the fuck look. She didn’t know how to react. She walked into the room after him and he shut the door after her making sure to lock it.  
 
      
 
    He stood there eyeing her out. 
 
      
 
    “I won’t say anything.” She said feeling like she was about to have heart failure. “I… I don’t know anything.”  
 
      
 
    He tilted his sexy head at her now. “I know you won’t say anything.” He walked over to her now and stood right in front of her. He was looking right into her eyes. He lifted her chin up and smiled. “Give me your tongue.” He ordered her. “Pull your tongue out.”  
 
      
 
    Dumbly she did just that. No idea what the hell was going on. She was too afraid not to do as he wanted, she had witnessed him kill a man not long ago. Once her tongue was out he grabbed it hard. “You ever think to bring it up, I’ll cut this out. I mean, I can cut it now for good measure.” Her heart almost stopped when he had a knife on it. “It would make my life a hell of a lot easier that’s for sure.”  
 
      
 
    She was crying now. The knife, it was sharp, very sharp. He smiled when he packed the knife away. She swallowed hard as soon as he let go of her tongue.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was in a panic mode now. Like this was not right. “If you feel the need to bring it up, I’ll kill them off, one by one… Okay?” She nodded her head slowly. Okay… She would never talk about it to anybody. “Good girl.”  
 
      
 
    His eyes so dark as he looked at her. She wiped her tears with shaky hands. Please go… Please just go. She was literally saved by the bell. Gully knocked on the door and called out that breakfast was served. Wyatt opened the door and waited for her to leave before him. It was hard to sit there and act like nothing was amiss. She sat there unable to stomach food. She had some juice and said nothing.  
 
      
 
    The day was spent pretty much doing nothing. She was too freaked out to do much. She sat there and kept her mouth shut. Wyatt didn’t really look her way. She had a feeling that Jay and Axel were keeping an eye on her when Wyatt wasn’t. She was nervous and it was hard to play like it was all okay. “So, you fuck Wyatt but not Will…” Fiona now. Oh please don’t start. She could see the look of utter hurt on Will’s face. “Don’t get too cosy, he’s bored of you already.” Fiona was a fucking bitch.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra sat beside Will when everybody was having drinks. She wanted to apologise to him. “I’m sorry…” He nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    “All good.”  
 
      
 
    “Will… It’s not what it looks like…”  
 
      
 
    “Really? It looks a lot like you and Wyatt were intimate and shit.”  
 
      
 
    She rubbed her lips together now. “I’m sorry I hurt you. I didn’t mean it. It wasn’t my intention to do that.” Before Will had a chance to reply Wyatt was there. He held her hand and pulled her up. She almost hit into his chest. He walked her around the bonfire and placed his hands on her waist now.  
 
      
 
    Oh god, he wanted to dance. A slow dance. She saw Fiona and Reba sneer at her and did her best to ignore them. Wyatt lifted her chin up with his bottle of beer forcing her to look him in the eye. He placed the bottle on her lips to drink. She hated beer. She moved her head away when he wanted her to keep drinking. Wyatt did not look amused when she shook her head. “I… I don’t like the taste of beer.” She said quietly. He tilted his head as he looked into her eyes.  
 
      
 
    “You have amazing coloured eyes.” He said being a complete creep. “Don’t be talking to Will.” He said changing the subject completely. She frowned not understanding it.  
 
      
 
    “Why?”  
 
      
 
    “Because I said so.” Asshole. She nodded her head.  
 
      
 
    “He’s my friend.” She added dumbly. Like Will was the only person who spoke to her here.  
 
      
 
    “No he’s not. He wants in your pants, we’re together so he has no chance now. So… Be a dear and let him live.” What the fuck? Okay… She would do whatever this maniac wanted. He continued to sway with her until Fiona grabbed his face and stuffed her tongue down his throat. Wow. Wyatt didn’t let go of Alessandra, he held her keeping her in place as he continued to French kiss Fiona. 
 
      
 
    She was not liking this at all. Alessandra nudged herself away from him and returned to her seat. It was then that Wyatt pulled away from the kiss. He was looking at Alessandra darkly.  
 
      
 
    He walked over to her and forced her up again. He was being a little rough. “Did I tell you to leave?” He was speaking into her face now. Moving his head any way she moved hers. He was intimidating her. She knew that was his aim and he was succeeding. “Ha? Did I tell you to fuck off!”  
 
      
 
    “No.” She was beginning to panic now. Will stood up and came to intervene and was received with a headbutt. He was down. His nose was bleeding. Alessandra put her hand over her mouth. She was freaking the fuck out. “Sorry…” She managed to say. She was crying now. It was hard not to cry.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah?” Wyatt asked her now. He kicked poor Will in the head a few times before he stopped. Nobody stopped him. Poor Will. She looked over and found Pete and Clayton helping a barely conscious Will up. She felt so bad.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt sat down forcing her to sit beside him. He had this hard look about him now. Like he was still up for the fight. It was like he wanted to hurt Will some more. She was so freaked out. “Fiona, come here honey, you too Reba.” He called out. The girls were there beside him in no time. The asshole had his arm around her chair making it seem like they were really a couple.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t know what was going on, so when Fiona and Reba kissed so erotically she almost died. She was not doing this… Nope. She turned her face around needing to get away. Gully looked a little uneasy now, she was looking away too. The boys all seemed into this. The girls were really going for it now, touching and kissing and really putting on a show. She felt so dirty.  
 
      
 
    She didn’t know what to do. She knew that the girls were going to be doing dirty with the men and she just wanted to leave. Poor Will was nursing a broken nose.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt looked at her darkly. She honestly didn’t get what his game was. He was giving her this strange look. Unable to stand there for another minute, she hurried inside. She would not sit there while they did their thing.  
 
      
 
    They could all fuck each for all she cared, she didn’t have to watch. It was disgusting and disturbing. She was freaking out. Jay followed her inside and she didn’t like that at all. “In the room.” He ordered her now. She had no idea what this was about. “Move.”  
 
      
 
    “Why?” She dared to ask. Would he try anything? He smiled at her before he replied.  
 
      
 
    “Boss wants me to lock you in.” She would remain locked in the room, beat sitting out there. And so it was, she was locked in the room so they could have their orgy and shit.  
 
      
 
    She was a ball of nerves that night. She was jumpy and didn’t know how to handle it all. She was an eye witness… In her heart she had a feeling that Wyatt was going to eventually kill her. He was keeping her around purely because he didn’t want anybody to know.  
 
      
 
    She knew it was going to end with her being murdered. She was a liability to Wyatt and the boys now. Nothing was going to keep her out of the firing line. Alessandra had to work out a way to escape. She needed to escape… That was it. She would take the van and escape. It was the only way she would be able to survive. Wyatt was not going to let her live. She had watched enough movies to know how this shit ended.  
 
      
 
    Took her forever to be able to fall asleep, she was emotionally drained. Her fear was real and was just. She knew that there was no happy ending to this. They were her last thoughts before she fell asleep.  
 
      
 
    It would have been some time during the night that she felt somebody enter her room. It was Wyatt… Was this it then? Was he here to kill her? Too afraid to move she remained in her position. It was too daunting.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt stripped down to his jocks before he made his way into the bed beside her. He has both his arms cross over his chest as he lay on his side facing her. His blue eyes looking right into hers. She drew in a shaky breath when he closed his eyes.  
 
      
 
    She knew he was afraid she would try and escape. She wasn’t an idiot, she understood how deadly her situation was to be in. She was just in a fucked up place right now.  
 
      
 
    He spent the night in her bed and it was so hard to wake up and find him still there. She opened her eyes and found him looking at her. It was so strange having a complete stranger in the bed beside her.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t be talking to Will. I’ve warned you already.” He said quietly. He turned to lay on his back now and lifted both his arms atop his head. Sexy picture that was for sure.  
 
      
 
    “I’m not going to say anything. I… I won’t ever mention it. I just want to go home… You didn’t need to hurt him…” She said shaking her head.  
 
      
 
    “Well, I’m a strong believer that actions speak louder than words. Just so you know what the outcome will be if you decide to run your mouth off.”  
 
      
 
    “I told you already, I’m not going to say anything.” She said getting out of the bed. She grabbed her clothes not knowing how to change while he was in the room. She was uneasy.  
 
      
 
    He was looking at her darkly now. He really did do that a lot, just watched her all the time. She rubbed her lips together when he stood up. His body was something else. Like wow. He grabbed his jeans and put them on leaving them unbuttoned. She was too afraid to do anything so she just stood there waiting.  
 
      
 
    He lit himself a smoke and left the room. Thank god… She took in a breath and quickly saw to changing. She left the room once she was dressed and hurried to use the bathroom. She freshened up and brushed her teeth, washed her face and tied her hair up in a high messy bun.  
 
      
 
    She had long light brown hair, had some blonde highlights through it. Her hair was a little longer than how she liked to wear it so she just kept it up and off her face. Looking at her reflection in the mirror she cringed. Everybody would think she fucked Wyatt last night. It was gross, the fact that he would have one of the girls suck him off… And to have them think that she would be with somebody like that was a little unsettling.  
 
      
 
    She found Axel talking to Jay and was told immediately to go outside. She frowned. She wanted to tell them all to fuck off but knew it was not the time to be outspoken. After making herself a coffee, Alessandra reluctantly made her way outside to join the crew.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was in discussion with Clayton and it seemed to be important. Alessandra sat down near Gully. “Well, what a surprise… Didn’t think you had it in you. Told you it would be fun. You just need to settle down.” She was talking about Wyatt spending the night in her room.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.” What could Alessandra have to say about that? She didn’t know how to even pretend that it was all okay. She was really disappointed in Gully, she believed her to be a true friend. Dumbest thing was agreeing to come on this trip. Alessandra looked over at Will and wanted to ask if he was okay, he looked pretty bad. She opted on keeping out of trouble and didn’t say anything.  
 
      
 
    Once Jay and Axel joined them Wyatt turned his attention away from Clayton. His eyes fell on hers and she rubbed her lips together not knowing where to look. He was making it so awkward. He called her over using his index finger. She really hated to be treated like she was to obey him. Still, she held her coffee and walked over to see what he wanted. He pulled out the chair for her to sit beside him. Okay… Creep. She already told him that she wasn’t going to say anything. Like ever, she would never speak about what she witnessed. He scared her that much.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt took the coffee from her hand and took a gulp. Wow, okay then… She felt her face heat up as everybody was just eyeing them out. Fiona looked ready to launch at her. If only they knew… If only they knew how dangerous her situation was right now. Wyatt would never look at a girl like her, he was just making sure she didn’t up and fuck up… It was such an ugly feeling, the knowing that he was not going to let her be… That he might very well kill her for seeing what she did. Talk about being at the wrong place…  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    The entire day and Wyatt made sure to keep Alessandra close to him. She wasn’t allowed to do much at all. She didn’t know how to explain it to anybody. She knew that Fiona and Reba were hating on her because of her involvement with Wyatt. She could do nothing but hang around him. It looked a lot like she was all in his space. Nothing could be further from the truth. She wanted out. She wanted him to leave her alone. She was really suffocating.  
 
      
 
    Again, of the evening they all hung around the bonfire. She was not up to another scene with the sex and shit. She didn’t want to sit there and watch it. She was uneasy as it was. Wyatt didn’t really have much to do with her, he just kept her around and ignored her. Pretty much…  
 
      
 
    She felt like a loser when Fiona kissed Wyatt on the mouth. Maybe she could just go to the room and be locked in again. She was not going to sit there and let this happen. She already looked like a leech, she didn’t want to look like more of a loser having Fiona all over Wyatt and having Wyatt give back.  
 
      
 
    Reba the slut gave her a you lose look. This was getting the better of Alessandra. It just felt so wrong. This entire thing was not her scene. She thought it was bad before, that she didn’t fit in before, it was so much worse when Wyatt, Jay and Axel joined in the mix.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra waited until Fiona went to grab a drink and summed up enough courage to speak to Wyatt. “Um…” She was nervous. He made her so nervous. He was a killer… She was more than bloody nervous. Wyatt inhaled a long drag of his smoke as he looked her in the eyes waiting for her to carry on. He was so intimidating. “I think I’m going to bed…” She said nodding her head to herself.  
 
      
 
    “No.” What? He turned his attention away from her now. He grabbed his beer and sculled it.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t want to sit here. Lock me up in the room. I don’t care. I… Can I just go?” She was becoming frustrated. Wyatt turned his head and looked at her darkly. She bit her bottom lip trying not to show her fear.  
 
      
 
    “I said no.” Alessandra understood it was for the best she stop, but she was feeling really uneasy about watching anything sexual happen here. It made her so very awkward.  
 
      
 
    “Why?” She asked the minute he turned his attention to the dancefloor. Reba was dancing alone, being all provocative and shit. Wyatt didn’t seem the type to answer to anybody, he leaned back in his chair and looked at her again. Only this time he looked like he was trying to figure out if she was for real or not. “I’m just asking… Why do I have to be here? It’s not like I’m adding anything to the night. I’m tired.” She said needing to leave.  
 
      
 
    He squinted his blue eyes at her now. Looked a lot like he was trying to figure her out. “You are ruining the show. How about you sit there and keep it shut.” Oh my god. She was ruining the show? Wow… 
 
      
 
    “Or I could be in the room. What difference does it make?” She wasn’t letting up. She really couldn’t stomach sitting and watching them carry on and have their orgy and whatnot… Was not for her at all.  
 
      
 
    “No difference, so shut the fuck up already.” He snapped. She frowned and looked away, she had so much to say but decided to shut it. She didn’t want him to do anything like he did to Will. It was so unfair that she had no choice but to endure whatever he wanted.  
 
      
 
    Of course, Fiona was more than ready to feel Wyatt up. She didn’t even care that Clayton was around any longer. Clayton seemed okay with having her please Wyatt. This was so fucked up. Fiona was literally touching his crotch through his jeans. Alessandra looked away, she found Will looking at her and wanted die. She felt like the world’s biggest loser. She wanted to explain to everybody that she wasn’t with Wyatt, that he wasn’t cheating on her…  
 
      
 
    Fiona was really working Wyatt up. Wyatt who let her do whatever she wanted. He sat there smoking and drinking away acting like this was normal. It was sick. That’s all this was, it was so sick. She wanted to spit at them all but didn’t do a single thing. Please don’t suck him while she sat there close to them. Please don’t turn this into something more.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was agitated, she was fidgeting and moving her chair around so she wasn’t looking at what Fiona was doing. She was not able to sit still no matter what. She wanted to leave. She was finding it hard to breath, like she was suffocating. “What the fuck ha?” Wyatt lost his cool. He grabbed her arm forcing her around to face him roughly. Ouch. “What is it? Ha?”  
 
      
 
    “What?” She asked quietly.  
 
      
 
    “You are fucking my night up babe. Now unless you are going to get down and suck me off I suggest you sit the fuck down and stop moving. Okay?” Like he didn’t seem to give a fuck that everybody heard that. She felt humiliated.  
 
      
 
    “I am going to the room.” She said when he let go of her arm. He tilted his sexy head at her before he flicked his smoke away. He sort of pushed Fiona off him. Alessandra stood up now and took a few steps back. “Sorry…” She whispered so very afraid of him. She didn’t want to see how far he was willing to take this. “I’m sorry…” She was going to cry. She was so freaked out now.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt lifted her chin up so she was looking into her eyes. He pulled her close to him and spoke quietly in her ear. “And if I pull out my gun and shoot your friend… Will you be able to settle then?” He said before he stood back and looked at her. “Ha?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt so defeated suddenly. She knew he would do it, he had this way about him, like he had no emotions at all. Killing meant shit to him. “I’m sorry.” She whispered hoping he just let it go. He nodded his head now. Wyatt returned to his seat and she remained standing there like a complete idiot.  
 
      
 
    “Go.” What? He was telling her to go to inside? She did just that. Alessandra hurried inside and wasn’t too surprised when Axel was there behind her. He indicated for her to go the room where she was once again locked in. Fuck that was so intense. Wyatt was really frightening her.  
 
      
 
    She was glad to end this night, it was just so daunting, she really did believe that Wyatt would end up killing her. She didn’t like her chances of coming out of this alive. Still, for now she was going to remain quiet. Unseen if you will. Maybe that would be the only way to save her life.  
 
      
 
    Like the night before, Wyatt was in her bed some time during the night. He slept with his arms crossed over his chest as he lay on his side. She turned her back to him not wanting to look into his dark blue eyes. He was once again sexed out which wasn’t a bad thing in this case.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t know whether or not to be offended, he never, not once attempted to even kiss her, he had a go with all the women expect her. Funny… Not that she wanted him to kiss her, or to look at her, but she had to admit she felt like a real loser how she was the only one he wanted nothing to do with. She didn’t know for sure if Wyatt and Gully did anything, wasn’t going to ask and didn’t really care. Nobody seemed to think anything was wrong with fucking each other.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra jumped when Wyatt’s phone went off. He cursed before he answered it. She had her back to him and was pretending to sleep, but her ears were open. “Yeah… When? Who? Fuck me… Just until I finalise here… Okay. Yeah, three days? Okay… Yep… Done.” With that he ended the call. Three days? What was in three days?  
 
      
 
    She didn’t ask. It was for the best she just didn’t know anything. She believed one hundred percent that this was some fucked up hard shit that they were involved in. Oh how she regretted ever coming on this trip.  
 
      
 
    Things were very tense the following morning. Wyatt was busy doing something with the Jay and Axel, it was like something big was going to go down. Wyatt was preoccupied and Alessandra looked around hoping to find a way out of here. To escape, hoping to find a way to escape. She was sitting in the living room with the others but she sort of sat alone. Even Gully wasn’t eager to be with her.  
 
      
 
    Clayton, Pete and Will sat this one out. They were not involved in whatever Wyatt and his posse were up to. It was like Clayton just did what he was told, it was funny to see that, she had honestly believed that Clayton was the big deal here before the rest came. Now she understood that Clayton was just a bitch for Wyatt, Axel and Jay.  
 
      
 
    Pete was the same. Just did whatever he was told to do. Following orders. Will didn’t really partake in any of the business side of things and Ben had yet to return. It was just fucked up to be hanging around knowing that something was going to take place.  
 
      
 
    The fact that nobody conversed with her was something. She felt like crying, she had nobody. She was going to die and nobody seemed to give a fuck about what she was going through.  
 
      
 
    Clayton was looking at her strangely and she wanted to spit at him. He knew that she was in some trouble and didn’t do a single thing. He wasn’t going to help her, nor was Pete. Pete who was her friend’s boyfriend, he wasn’t going to help her.  
 
      
 
    Yep, she was so alone that she was truly afraid for her life. It was funny that the minute Gully spoke to her Wyatt’s attention turned to her immediately. Gully was asking her about a top, wanting to borrow it, how did Alessandra never realise how superficial this bitch was before.  
 
      
 
    “Over here.” Wyatt called her over to where he sat with the boys. They were all sitting around the dining table. She rubbed her lips together and went over to see what the jerk wanted. He pulled out a chair indicating for her to sit beside him.  
 
      
 
    Thing was, she didn’t want to hear anything, didn’t want to know anything. The more she knew the more danger she would be putting herself in. She just didn’t want to be there. Still, she sat down and began to fidget after a while. She was doing her best not to listen to whatever illegal shit they were up to. It was hard to sit still, she was taking her rings off and putting them on again, she would just move a lot and scratch her arm… It was just so hard to sit there and listen.  
 
      
 
    “What? Ha?” Wyatt snapped now. She didn’t know why he was so angry.  
 
      
 
    “What?” She asked quietly. Like what? She was quiet.  
 
      
 
    “Why the fuck are you moving around so much?” Oh… She rubbed her lips together before she replied.  
 
      
 
    “Sorry.”  
 
      
 
    “You’re doing my fucking head in.” He bit. He shook his head and lit himself a smoke. “Go and make us coffee.” He snapped. Right. Okay then… She nodded her head and got up, glad to be away from them.  
 
      
 
    She stood in the kitchen and thought about grabbing a knife. Thing was, she knew she wouldn’t be able to use it, not to hurt anybody. She didn’t have it in her. She wanted to stab the fucker but what if it backfired in her face? What if he grabbed the knife off her and stabbed her?  
 
      
 
    “How long does it take to make coffee?” Wyatt was behind her. She jumped and turned to face him quickly. Oh… He was standing a little too close. He was up against the counter just watching her. Looked like he was so causal and relaxed too.  
 
      
 
    “I… I was waiting for the kettle to boil.” She didn’t like this. She was nervous.  
 
      
 
    “It boiled… A while ago…”  
 
      
 
    “I… I didn’t do anything. I was just… I was making the coffee…” He turned to look behind her and shook his head.  
 
      
 
    “Yet there are no cups.” Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    “I… I promise I wasn’t doing anything.” Oh my god. “I… I was just lost in thought…”  
 
      
 
    “Okay, so make the coffee.” He tilted his head now. She nodded her head and saw to making the asshole the coffee. She finished off and handed him a cup. He smiled and nodded his head. Alessandra grabbed the other two coffees and served Jay and Axel.  
 
      
 
    Whatever meeting they were having seemed to be over. The men joined the rest of them in the living room. No where left to sit, Clayton was quick to get up and move for Wyatt to sit, Pete did the same for Axel and Reba was more than happy to move and sit on Jay’s lap. Nice.  
 
      
 
    Pete grabbed some chairs from the dining room and sat down. It was only Alessandra left without a seat. She was going to grab a chair also but Wyatt pulled her to sit on his lap. That was like humiliating.  
 
      
 
    “Like are you really that uptight?” Fiona rolled her eyes at Alessandra. “We all know you are fucking him… Why do you carry on like you’re a fucking virgin…” Oh my god. Thing was she was a fucking virgin. She tensed at Fiona’s comment. “You act like you’re too good for him.”  
 
      
 
    “Fiona, shut up babe.” Will spoke now. “What’s it to you?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m sick of it. Like look at her… She’s carrying on like it’s a sin to be in his lap. Honey, move if you can’t handle it, I’ll be more than happy to take the load off.” Wyatt laughed at that. Alessandra cringed inside. She didn’t know how to even began to argue with that. The thing was that this was no relationship, so that made it so much harder to even justify any of it.  
 
      
 
    “Look at that Fiona, you got her all upset.” Reba mocked her now. Fuck this. Alessandra moved off Wyatt and left to the room. Fuck them all. Sitting there and hearing them carry on about her… Gully didn’t even try and defend her. Will was a gem, he really was. She found she really did like Will…  
 
      
 
    She threw on a nightie and made her way into the bed. It wasn’t that she was tired or sleepy, she was just over the fear, the ridiculing, the dread… The dread of when he was going to kill her. She wasn’t playing like he wanted her to play and that was dangerous for her. Alessandra needed to play like she was with Wyatt and pretend to be all over him and shit and it was just too hard to do. She couldn’t do it.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt seemed so very agitated with her, everything she did seemed to irritate him. She didn’t care, whatever, she just wanted to go home… Like just go home… Pretend that the last three weeks never happened. That she never met the man or any of these assholes.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra wasn’t expecting Wyatt to be in the room so early. She almost stopped breathing when he walked into the room. He always locked the door after himself. She closed her eyes, he would get in the bed like he did the times before and sleep. Pretty sure that Fiona sucked him off or something. Whatever.  
 
      
 
    She hated that he moved into the bed and lay on his side facing her. Always crossing his arms across his chest. He was looking right at her now. She opened her eyes and found is blue eyes boring into hers. He was one very good looking man that was for sure.  
 
      
 
    “If they catch on, they will die. You will die and you will be responsible for them dying also.” He said quietly. She frowned. “You want me to end you all?” He was actually waiting for a response.  
 
      
 
    “No.”  
 
      
 
    “Right, so why the fuck are you making this such a fucking task?”  
 
      
 
    “You are making me look like a fool… You want them to think we are together and you do stuff with the other girls… I… I don’t know how to be.”  
 
      
 
    “You act like it’s all good. Like Fiona and that other bitch does. They act like it is all good.”  
 
      
 
    “And they fuck anything that looks their way.” She said bitchily. Wyatt squinted his eyes at her.  
 
      
 
    “If you want to keep this up, keep acting like this is something forced, I will kill Will first. The girls I like, have some use for them still, but Will… Well he isn’t really anything and does nothing for me. So… I can do that for you, kill him so you know that I’m not fucking around.” Alessandra felt her blood run cold. She could see how serious he was. “It really won’t faze me in the least if I kill him.”  
 
      
 
    “I’m trying.” She whispered. “I’m scared… I’m humiliated… I… I’m trying my best.” She felt herself choke up. “I… I don’t know how to be like that… And it’s really hard with how you are with the girls… It makes me look like a loser.”  
 
      
 
    “Loser that is still alive.” Wow. “Do you understand me?” She frowned and nodded her head dumbly. “You need to ease the fuck up around the others.” He snapped. He seemed extremely agitated. 
 
      
 
    “I will… I promise… I will be better… Just don’t do that.” She begged him.  
 
      
 
    “Tomorrow… Last chance or Will dies. Okay?” Oh my god. She was not liking this at all. She wiped her tears hoping he just stopped and let her god.  
 
      
 
    “I will never say anything. I swear on my life. I… Can you just let me go?” Wyatt’s blue eyes bore into hers. He was never letting her go, he was going to kill her. “Please… I will never ever speak of it. I know what you will do… I know that you will kill me. I am telling you now, I swear on my life I will never speak of this…”  
 
      
 
    He closed his eyes. That was his way of replying, he didn’t. Shut her out and that was that. She felt so suffocated, so helpless, the fact that she could do nothing at all, the fact that she was nothing but a sitting duck. She was just waiting to die…  
 
      
 
    Next morning and Alessandra found herself alone in the room. She was glad for the privacy. She was quick to change her clothes. Once she was done she came to leave the room and found the door locked. That was strange, he never locked it of the morning.  
 
      
 
    She put her ear on the door to hear if anybody was in the living room. Nothing. Not a sound. Not sure what was happening, Alessandra began to pace the room. She was nervous… Something didn’t feel right.  
 
      
 
    Took about an hour before Wyatt opened the bedroom door. He left it wide open and she slowly made her way out. Jay, Axel and Wyatt were sitting in the living room. Wyatt was lighting up a smoke. His blue eyes giving her a dark look. She looked around for the others and couldn’t see or hear them.  
 
      
 
    “Where is everybody?” She dared to ask the men. The three very intimidating men she might add.  
 
      
 
    “Gone.” Was Wyatt’s reply. What? No…  
 
      
 
    “Where?”  
 
      
 
    “Where?” He scoffed at her question. “Why do you care?” Wyatt was waiting for her to reply. “Sent them away.” He said smiling at her. So this was it then, she was to die here now… Nice. She sat down in the living room away from them. She was going to die, she needed to come to terms with how this was going to play out.  
 
      
 
    She sat there mute. Not a word, she couldn’t even feel anything but numbness. “Go make us something to eat.” Wyatt ordered her after a while. She wasn’t sure why he was telling her to do that? Like serve them lunch before they killed her? Really? 
 
      
 
    “Food babe.” Axel shook his head at her when she remained seated. She frowned and gave them a what the fuck is with you all look.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra…” Wyatt’s voice scared her. “Get up and make us something to eat.” She stood up and made her way to the kitchen. She had no idea what the deal was, maybe they were going to keep her around to serve them until they were ready to leave… Or something like that… For now, she was to prepare lunch.  
 
      
 
    She prayed with every fibre in her body that they let her live. She would serve and do whatever they wanted her to do, if only to remain alive.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 3 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was to join them for lunch, that was something, at least she was still alive right. She had no idea where everybody was. Were they coming back? She didn’t like this at all, being alone with three men… It was very daunting.  
 
      
 
    Would have been just after dinner when Alessandra heard a car outside. Did that mean that they were back? That Gully and the rest were back? She felt kind of better having them around. Only it wasn’t them, it was two men. Two big ass men who walked inside the cottage. Alessandra was sitting on the sofa beside Wyatt, she knew the minute that she saw these men that it was bad news.  
 
      
 
    “Here.” One of the men tossed the bag over to Axel. “It’s all there.” He took a seat opposite to where Alessandra and Wyatt sat. Axel opened the bag and emptied it on the table. Money… Like so much money… So many stacks of money. Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    “You took your time.” Wyatt looked at the men.  
 
      
 
    “It’s all there.”  
 
      
 
    “Not the point. I gave a time… I don’t go by your time. I go by my time.” He said as he put out his smoke.  
 
      
 
    “We delivered… Took a little longer, but we delivered.”  
 
      
 
    “It’s all here boss.” Axel spoke now. “Freddie did good.” Wyatt looked over at this Freddie and nodded his head. he grabbed a stack of hundred dollar bills and tossed it over to him. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t be late again.” Wyatt said before he leaned back on the sofa.  
 
      
 
    “Who is this then?” The man sitting beside Freddie asked now. He was talking about her. Nice… Alessandra rubbed her lips together.  
 
      
 
    “Why you asking Don?” Jay asked keeping his cool.  
 
      
 
    “Just asking… I mean… She don’t look like she’s into this…”  
 
      
 
    “She’s not your concern.” Jay had his don’t be tripping voice on. “Fuck off. You got your money, fuck off.” And so they left. They nodded their heads and left. Alessandra sat there and looked at the money that was all over the coffee table. Like so much money.  
 
      
 
    “Pack it.” Wyatt was talking to Axel now. Axel who did just that. He tossed the bag aside like it wasn’t worth millions of dollars. Alessandra hated that she knew of this. She was getting deeper and deeper into this bullshit.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt lit himself another smoke and looked at the boys. “What’s the deal now? Do we go and finish it off?” Jay spoke now. Finish what off? Oh fuck… Finish what off? She was praying that they were not talking about ending her.  
 
      
 
    “In time. Can’t really be fucked for it just yet. Need a few days.” A few days? To kill her?  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was a nervous wreck. She was just freaking the fuck out. She was nervous, and she hated that it was getting late. Bedtime… After a while she looked at Wyatt and asked him if she could have a shower before she went to bed. He nodded his head not even looking at her. Okay then…  
 
      
 
    Finishing off her shower quickly, Alessandra returned to the room. She was about to get into the bed when Wyatt walked into the room. She almost had a heart attack. He was too early. She swallowed hard as she moved the covers. He had never attempted anything before, never made it out like he wanted to do more with her. She needed to calm down.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt took his top off and she avoided looking at him at all costs. She made her way into the bed and turned her back to him as he stripped down to his jocks. She hated that he always lay on his side facing her. She was faced that way so she didn’t seem him strip… Only problem was he would move into the bed and face her… He did that thing again, crossing his arms around his chest. He was looking at her now… Bed wasn’t big enough to move any further.  
 
      
 
    “Are you going to kill me?” She asked. No idea where that came from or why she thought it was a good idea to ask that. He looked into her eyes, his dark blue eyes…  
 
      
 
    “Am I going to kill you?” He asked smiling. Yep, he was hot as hell.  
 
      
 
    “I… I told you, I will never say anything. I won’t… I just want to go home…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I heard you.”  
 
      
 
    “So? Can I just go home?”  
 
      
 
    He closed his eyes shutting her up. Like no… She needed answers. “Where are they? The crew? Are they dead?” She asked stupidly. She was over the fear… The forever feeling of being afraid.  
 
      
 
    “Sleep.” He kept his voice down.  
 
      
 
    “I can’t. I can’t sleep… Can you just answer me? Talk to me… I… What’s going to happen to me?”  
 
      
 
    “You are going to stop talking and sleep.” He was so hard to get a single thing from. Like so hard. She was not doing so great. Her fear was getting the better of her.  
 
      
 
    “Why did you let me see the money? Why didn’t you send me to the room? Why would you let me sit there and see that?” He was fucking her life up. “You are making it so I will not get out of this alive… I don’t care what you’ve done, what you are doing… I don’t care. I just want to go home…”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was looking at her like she was so stupid to keep going, maybe she was. It was hard to keep quiet all the time. Fear was making her do this now. She knew that seeing the money today was not going to go in her favour. She knew this already. She was doomed. He was not going to let her live.  
 
      
 
    “If you are going to kill me can you just do it then?” She was such a fucking idiot. Like she was pushing him to kill her…  
 
      
 
    “You want me to kill you?” He asked her now. She was freaking out, her tears were rolling down her face now, more out of frustration than from anything else. “Is that what you want? I mean… Yeah, okay, got no issue with killing you.” He said freaking her out. “Let’s do this now…” He said moving the covers off her. She felt her body turn cold.  
 
      
 
    He got out of the bed and moved to the other side grabbing her arm and forcing her out of the bed. He grabbed his gun and walked over to the door.  
 
      
 
    “We do this outside.” He said so casually. No… Oh my god… Did she just push for her death…  
 
      
 
    “No…” She was literally sobbing now. He turned around and scratched his forehead with the gun.  
 
      
 
    “I’m confused. You just said you wanted me to kill you…”  
 
      
 
    “No… Please… I’m sorry.” Like she was so sorry. So very sorry.  
 
      
 
    “I’m not getting it, what is it you want? You haven’t stopped with the fucking questions babe… I mean, you want me to kill you, okay…”  
 
      
 
    “No… I… I’m sorry.”  
 
      
 
    “For?” He walked over to her now. He held the gun loosely and she was freaking out. “For?” He asked lifting her chin with the gun.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t know…” She managed to say through her tears.  
 
      
 
    “Are you sorry for the never ending questions?” The gun still held under her chin.  
 
      
 
    “Yes.”  
 
      
 
    “Are you sorry for pissing me off?” She nodded her head. Please move the gun away. He stood there and looked into her eyes. Just stood there and kept his eyes fully fixed on hers. She was about to drop from fear. The way his eyes were boring into hers was so unsettling. He was way too close for her.  
 
      
 
    She was shocked to her core when he put the gun away and took a few steps back. Her body was literally shaking, she didn’t know what he was about to do. She had thought he would try and do something sexual with her, only he didn’t, he returned to the bed and told her to get in.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was quiet for the next few days. She was too afraid to breathe wrong. She was still very shaken up by the whole putting a gun to her and didn’t really know how to get out of that state of terror.  
 
      
 
    She would cook and serve the men, they would order her to do something and she did it. Didn’t dare to argue with them. She was still very afraid of what Wyatt was going to do to her. She knew that she would never try and piss him off again. Not at all… He didn’t take much at all and that was him holding back…  
 
      
 
    So her shock when Alessandra was told to pack her things was something else. She was scared, she was afraid, she wanted to carry on and ask where they were taking her. She didn’t know what to do so she just packed her things.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt tossed her things in his jeep and they all made their way into the car after Axel locked up. She was to sit in the back with Jay. She didn’t dare question anything. Was this it then? Was it time for her to die? Was it? She had no way of knowing anything. She did notice the money bag was in the car…  
 
      
 
    They pulled over once. Wyatt and Jay made their way down with the money bag, it was like a diner on the side of the road. Very secluded. Alessandra was to remain the car with Axel.  
 
      
 
    He was having a smoke outside the car and opened the door for her. “Get out and stretch.” He ordered her. Okay… She did just that. She was looking around hoping to find a way to escape… “Don’t be stupid, nowhere to go… Like literally nowhere to go. Even if you managed to get away, you would be picked up and raped.” She rubbed her lips together not saying anything. He was right.  
 
      
 
    He finished off his smoke and he looked at his time. He was thinking hard. “Are we in danger?” She asked needing to talk. He gave her a smile. Another good looking fellow this one.  
 
      
 
    “Danger?” He seemed amused that she asked that.  
 
      
 
    “What if… I mean…”  
 
      
 
    “Honey, we are the danger. Shut up.” She didn’t doubt it for a minute. “Explain to me what you were doing with that group?” He asked as he leaned up against the car. “Pete and Clayton and the others.”  
 
      
 
    “I… Gully and I are roommates. Friends… She asked me to come along. I think they wanted even numbers… Will was alone and she was playing matchmaker.”  
 
      
 
    “But you didn’t hook up with Will?” Oh my god. She felt her face heat up.  
 
      
 
    “No. I… I wasn’t interested. Not that way.”  
 
      
 
    “Right, and the girls didn’t like that?”  
 
      
 
    “Nope… Thought I was stuck up…” She said nodding her head. It was weird to be having a normal conversation with him or with anybody at this point.  
 
      
 
    “You shouldn’t have come.” He said after a while. “Shit go.”  
 
      
 
    “I know.” She did know. She knew very well. “Is he going to kill me?” She dared to ask. She wanted to cry, it was so scary. Axel squinted his eyes at her now.  
 
      
 
    “Not too sure to be honest with you. I mean, I thought you’d already be dead… So… Who knows.”  
 
      
 
    “Nice.” She nodded her head. She didn’t know what to think.  
 
      
 
    “Hey, you’re not dead yet, that’s something.” She rolled her eyes at the jerk and looked away. Just in time too, out walked Wyatt with Jay. Go time.  
 
      
 
    By the time they pulled over again it was dark out. There was nothing but a small dodgy town with a motel. They each got a room, Alessandra was to share Wyatt’s room. He ordered food before he ordered her into the bathroom. She had no idea what he wanted. She gave him a questioning look.  
 
      
 
    “Need to shower.” He explained as he nudged her to the bathroom. Did he expect her to hang around while he showered? Oh my god…  
 
      
 
    “I’ll wait in the room…” She said trying to walk out of the bathroom. He gave her a push this time and gave her a warning look to go with it.  
 
      
 
    “Or you will sit there and wait for me to finish.” He snapped. He seemed over his life. She frowned and sat down on the toilet making sure to face the wall. This was so awkward. She felt so embarrassed.  
 
      
 
    He had himself a shower and left her to see to having one herself. Alessandra had a quick shower and realised once she was drying herself up that she had not brought in any clothes to change into. Fucking great this was.  
 
      
 
    She opened the bathroom door and smelt the aroma of food. She was suddenly starving. She walked out feeling so out of her comfort zone. This was humiliating.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt sat there at the small dining table and eyed her out. She bit her lips and grabbed her bag before returning to the bathroom. She quickly put on a pair of underpants and a simple cotton nightie before she returned to the room to join him.  
 
      
 
    He indicated for her to take a seat and eat. Which she did. 
 
      
 
    She ate her dinner quietly and thought hard about her situation. Alessandra didn’t need to fear him touching her, he never ever tried anything with her. It was like she was not his type at all. He didn’t seem interested in her in the least. It wasn’t a bad thing, it was kind of a dent to her ego but again, it was for the best he didn’t find her attractive. Lucky for her that he didn’t find her attractive. Imagine he did… That would have been a whole different ball game.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra finished off and made her way into the bed. It was a queen bed which allowed her a little more space between them. She turned her back to him this time. If she looked at him she would ask him questions and she was still shaken up by how he reacted the last time she asked him questions. She was alive… That’s all that mattered for now.  
 
      
 
    It was strange to wake up here. This place seemed so creepy. Like a motel in a secluded town… This was like every redneck and his dog lived here. She found out that they were staying here for a while. She didn’t understand it but she didn’t dare and question him. Axel and Jay were standing outside the room when they walked out. “All good?” Wyatt asked them.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Need to get to know the area.” Jay said now. “We’ll go and hang around and see what the town has to offer.” This was about business? Great. Just great.  
 
      
 
    They ended up going to the local diner for some breakfast. Everybody looked at them like they were aliens. New faces… It was like they all knew each other and they stuck out like a sore thumb.  
 
      
 
    “What can I get ya?” The waitress asked. They ordered their food and that was that. The waitress introduced herself as Liv. Pretty youngish woman. She winked at the men before she left to see to their order.  
 
      
 
    Before too long a few men approached the table. “New faces on our turf…” One of the men spoke now. Wyatt leaned back on the booth now. Axel seemed amused as did Jay.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, thinking of staying here for a while.” Jay said nodding his head.  
 
      
 
    “Right… And are you familiar with how things are run around here?” Another man asked. Shit…  
 
      
 
    “Well, not really, we just arrived last night.” Axel now. “Look man, we don’t want any trouble.” He said sounding like he was very much looking for trouble.  
 
      
 
    “You are a cocky one.” The same man spoke. “You won’t last long here… We don’t like city boys who think they are too good for us.”  
 
      
 
    “Or fuck right off.” Wyatt seemed over the game.  
 
      
 
    Before the men could reply, the sheriff walked over to them. “Enough Jack. Go.” He ordered them.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah…” This Jack said before he gave them a look of promise. The sheriff indicated for the men to leave and they did. He looked over at them now.  
 
      
 
    “You’d best be watching yourselves. Don’t be getting on their bad side. They do things a little differently here. You think of staying you need to do things their way.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, for sure.” Axel nodded his head. Again, it looked a lot like he was going to do anything but things their way. Alessandra was freaking out, she hated this so much. She looked at the sheriff and wanted to beg him for help. The sheriff must have realised that something was amiss because his attention was on her suddenly.  
 
      
 
    “Miss… Are you in any trouble?” Oh boy he was good. She noticed how Wyatt didn’t even look her way. “Miss… Do you need help?” Not knowing what to do, Alessandra shook her head. For some reason she knew that one man was not going to save her.  
 
      
 
    “I’m fine…” She lied.  
 
      
 
    “If you are in trouble I can help you.”  
 
      
 
    “I’m not in any trouble. The men just scared me.” Which wasn’t a complete lie.  
 
      
 
    “It’s all good. I’ll have a chat to them.” He said now. She forced a smile on her face hoping that Wyatt understood she wasn’t trying to escape. The sheriff left after that.  
 
      
 
    Breakfast was served and Alessandra sat there feeling nervous. She felt her heart racing. “Do you think he’s going to be a problem?” Jay asked the men now.  
 
      
 
    “The sheriff?” Wyatt asked. “Na, he looks like a few thousand dollars will shut him up and keep him on our side.”  
 
      
 
    “And the men?”  
 
      
 
    “If they continue to piss us off, we will just kill them. Easy does it.” Was Wyatt’s take on that. Axel nodded his head in agreement. She didn’t like it when Wyatt’s attention turned to her now. “You watch yourself around the sheriff.” He was looking at her darkly. “Do you hear me?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra nodded her head. She heard him… She heard him alright.  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    It was hard to hang around with Wyatt and the boys, she felt like she was in way over her head. The fact that the sheriff was kind of worried about her… Maybe she stood a chance at escaping… Maybe… She wasn’t going to do anything just yet, too afraid to breathe wrong at the moment. She would take it one day at a time. Again, she was still alive, that was something.  
 
      
 
    The day consisted of going around the local shops and just sussing it all out. There was like literally one nice diner and not much more. Men and women hung around the town in groups. Everywhere they went and they were being watched like hawks.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra had a feeling that the boys wanted to make a name for themselves here, show everybody why not to get in their way. They were literally looking for trouble. She was to stay right beside Wyatt, nothing more. The motel was going to be their home for a while it seemed.  
 
      
 
    She met the lady at the reception of the hotel, a youngish woman. Her name was Pat. She was the go to girl who had the know about everything regarding this town. Axel was quick to get to talking with Pat. These men really did do their homework.  
 
      
 
    Back at the motel and Alessandra was uneasy about being alone with Wyatt, not that he ever tried anything with her, but she just didn’t like it that they were alone. He took off his top and undid his jeans before he made his way into the bed. He always crossed his arms across his chest and slept on his side. She looked at him and couldn’t help admiring his looks. He was very sexy… One very attractive man.  
 
      
 
    Not that he showed any interest in her, she was apparently not his type. Didn’t want to be his type anyway… Whatever man… Just the fact that she felt like an absolute loser was something. She didn’t understand why she cared if he found her attractive or not, she hated that it was always on her mind why he had never attempted anything with her. Come to think of it, neither of the boys did. Not Axel, not Jay and most definitely not Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    Wow…  
 
      
 
    They had no problem in fucking Reba and Fiona… Even though the girls were with others… Didn’t seem to faze them in the least. But Alessandra being single and all and still they wanted nothing to do with her. Not that she wanted anything to take place but a dent to her ego that was for sure.  
 
      
 
    Thing was, all her life and Alessandra was told how pretty she was. Too pretty for her own good. She was always singled out for her looks. People always assumed she was some stuck up snob, which she wasn’t. She was easy going, until she wasn’t type thing.  
 
      
 
    “Get in.” Wyatt’s voice startled her. She had been standing there thinking away. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not tired.” She said not wanting to be in the bed beside the sexy jerk.  
 
      
 
    “Didn’t ask.” Fucker. She drew in a deep breath before she made her way into the bed beside him. He opened his eyes and looked into hers. He did that a lot, just looked at her. She didn’t understand it at all.  
 
      
 
    “How long are we going to be here for?” She asked. She didn’t like the silence. It made it so much weirder and it was weird enough as it was.  
 
      
 
    “Why? Do you have anywhere else to be?” He asked her. He had a glint in his eyes. Like he was amused. She bit her lip thinking how to respond.  
 
      
 
    “Just want to know… I mean, this town doesn’t look too friendly.”  
 
      
 
    “You scared? Honey don’t be scared from what’s out there.” Right, she got this scary vibe off him. Nice.  
 
      
 
    “I just don’t get it, why are you keeping me around?”  
 
      
 
    He smiled, yep, he was hot. It was like he knew how hot he was and didn’t even need to play on it. “You asking questions again?” He asked her now. She recalled how he pulled a gun on her and shook her head quickly.  
 
      
 
    “No.”  
 
      
 
    “Right, so why is your mouth running itself off?”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t know.” Truest answer she could give. He closed his eyes and seemed totally over her. She didn’t know what to do so she turned her back to him and tried to get comfortable. Thing was she wasn’t sleepy, wasn’t tired and was nervous… So she did what she always did and began to fidget. It was hard not to, she just couldn’t keep still if her life depended on it. She tried so very hard to get comfortable.  
 
      
 
    Didn’t take long for Wyatt to curse. “What the fuck? Ha?” He snapped. He grabbed her arm and forced her around so she was flat on her back. “What’s with you now?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry…” She whispered. 
 
      
 
    “Why are you fucking moving?” Yep, she pissed him off.  
 
      
 
    “I… I’m not tired…” She said quietly. She didn’t like how close he was to her. He seemed to be extremely agitated suddenly. Alessandra felt a little suffocated. He was just staring at her so intensely. “I’m sorry.” She was sorry. She was like so sorry… Please move.  
 
      
 
    “You’re sorry… You’re always fucking sorry.” He snapped. He cursed under his breath and let he go. He moved to lay on his back. He had both his hands atop his head, it was like he was trying to regulate his breathing. “Why are you still a virgin?” He asked shocking her to her core. What the hell did he just ask? She opened her eyes wide not knowing how to reply to that. He turned his head and eyed her out now. “Ha? What’s the deal?”  
 
      
 
    “I… Um… What?” She felt so stupid.  
 
      
 
    “Why are you still a virgin?” Oh my god. Her face felt like it was on fire. “Are you seeing anybody? Waiting for something? What’s the deal?”  
 
      
 
    “I… I don’t know.” She replied feeling extremely stupid.  
 
      
 
    “I mean come on… It’s not lack of attention, do you like to play like you are innocent and shit?” What the fuck? Why was he talking about this. She frowned not wanting to keep this conversation up. “That Will idiot had it bad for you… Pete as well.” What?  
 
      
 
    “Pete? No he didn’t. Why would you say that?” That was like fucked up. Pete was into Gully and nobody else.  
 
      
 
    “Na babe, I know these things. Said for us to keep away from you, that the rest of the ladies were all good but you were a no go zone.”  
 
      
 
    “Really?” She was so confused. “I… Why did he say that?”  
 
      
 
    “Not too sure. He was always looking at you… Didn’t like Will’s interest in you.”  
 
      
 
    “You are lying. Shut up.” She said shaking her head. He was making this bullshit up. It was bad enough how fucked her relationship was with Gully. 
 
      
 
    “Swear to god I’m not fucking with you.” He said giving her a I’m telling you the truth look. She shook her head.  
 
      
 
    “Whatever. I don’t care what you say anyway.” She so cared. This was bad.  
 
      
 
    “Na babe, don’t be like that… I mean… How long do you suppose to remain a virgin?”  
 
      
 
    “For however long.” She said not getting him.  
 
      
 
    “Really? I mean we’re stuck together we can occupy our time for now.” Oh wow.  
 
      
 
    “What the hell?” She asked sitting up. He laughed, the son of a bitch laughed at her reaction.  
 
      
 
    “I’m saying, have no better offers for now, why not go with it? It will pass the time. That way I won’t have to keep looking for a fuck.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, right. Okay… Like that is never going to happen. Ever.”  
 
      
 
    “So why are you always giving me this vibe that you want me to fuck you?” He turned deadly serious now.  
 
      
 
    “No I don’t…” No she didn’t.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah babe, yeah you do.” He was such a cocky asshole.  
 
      
 
    “No… I mean, I was just thinking that you never tried anything with me. I… That was it. I didn’t get it…”  
 
      
 
    “You were waiting?” He asked her. She frowned and shook her head quickly.  
 
      
 
    “No. No… I was just not sure why I was singled out… I mean you all were happy to be with Reba and Fiona and stuff and I just felt like… I don’t know.” She felt so humiliated.  
 
      
 
    “If you wanted me to fuck you all you had to do was ask.” Right.  
 
      
 
    “Well okay, noted.” She said looking away. He seemed to be thinking hard. She felt uneasy now. This was so awkward. Truth was, she wouldn’t have minded if he had kissed her. He was like so attractive, had this way about him… 
 
      
 
    Stupid Alessandra, stupid. No you don’t want him to kiss you. No you don’t want him to do anything with you. Stupid idiot. She rubbed her lips together and placed her head on the pillow again before she turned her back to him. She would sleep… Too embarrassed to do anything else, Alessandra closed her eyes and willed herself to sleep.  
 
      
 
    Turned out that Wyatt was no longer sleepy. He cursed under his breath and left the room for a while before he returned with non other than Pat herself. Pat gave Alessandra an awkward smile. Alessandra was mortified.  
 
      
 
    “Up.” Wyatt ordered her now. She made her way out of the bed and stood there not getting it. “In the bathroom.” What? Oh wow. He was going to fuck Pat? Wow.  
 
      
 
    “Can I sit outside?” She asked hating him. This was like so fucking humiliating.  
 
      
 
    “Get in the bathroom Alessandra.”  
 
      
 
    “Let me go stay with Axel or Jay. I don’t want to stay in the bathroom.” She hated that she was kind of jealous.  
 
      
 
    “In the fucking bathroom!” He snapped. He grabbed her arm and literally shoved her into the bathroom before he slammed the door shut. Fucker! Alessandra was miserable. She had to sit there and listen to Pat moan and carry on for a while. Seemed like forever before Wyatt opened the bathroom door. At this point Alessandra nudged him out of her way to get out.  
 
      
 
    He didn’t seem too fazed by any of it. Alessandra saw the bed and felt sick. She called up reception knowing that Pat was going to answer. “Um… Yeah?” Pat knew it was her room calling.  
 
      
 
    “Need somebody to change the bed.” She said bitchily. Wyatt sat at the small table and tilted his head as he listened to the conversation.  
 
      
 
    “I… Um, yeah okay. I’ll get on it.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah you do that.” With that Alessandra slammed the phone. She was pissed off. She opened the door and stood outside the room. She found Axel and Jay sitting there having a smoke. She walked over to them and joined them. She was so angry. She noticed Pat return to the room with the new sheets. It didn’t take long for Wyatt to join them. He lit himself a smoke and eyed Alessandra out.  
 
      
 
    She rolled her eyes and looked away. She was just pissed off. She didn’t understand why she was angry, why she was feeling rejected… She just hated this feeling. “This town is gross.” She said when nobody spoke. “It stinks.”  
 
      
 
    “Shut up.” Wyatt shook his head at her.  
 
      
 
    “You don’t think it stinks?” She asked him now. “Oh sorry, you like trash. Actually this town suits you nicely.”  
 
      
 
    “Whoa… Stand down there sunshine… What’s got you in a mood?” Jay asked now. She could tell he was making fun of her. Even Axel was amused.  
 
      
 
    “What? I’m bored. I’m sick of all your faces. I don’t get why I’m here. I mean… I’m bored.” She said nodding her head. “I want to fucking leave and go home.”  
 
      
 
    “Settle down.” Axel gave her a warning look. She frowned and shrugged her shoulders.  
 
      
 
    “No.” She mumbled. She was so pissed off.  
 
      
 
    “What’s with you?” Axel asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “She didn’t like it that Pat and I fucked.” Wyatt said it. Oh wow. Her face felt like it was on fire. Talk about being humiliated.  
 
      
 
    “No… Couldn’t care less… It’s just gross. I have to sleep in that bed… And you made me stay in the bathroom while you did the dirty. I mean, it’s sick. Actually you are all sick. You all fuck each other’s partners like it’s normal. It’s really sick.”  
 
      
 
    “Says who? Who says it’s sick?” Jay asked now.  
 
      
 
    “I do. It’s gross.”  
 
      
 
    “Why? Nobody has a drama with it.” Axel’s turn. “We are all adults. Little bit of fun.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay wow. Whatever… The fact that you guys have no shame, not that the girls are any better…”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off Alessandra. Shut up.” Axel shook his head.  
 
      
 
    “You could always join in the fun.” Wyatt asked now. “You might like it.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I’ll give it a miss thank you very much.”  
 
      
 
    “Right, so shut the fuck up about it already.” And again, Wyatt’s entire demeanour changed when he said that. She frowned and looked away.  
 
      
 
    Two weeks of being in this town and Alessandra was going to lose her head with boredom. She was so over being here. The men seemed to have made a name for themselves and it was like they were happy for now. Axel had a fight with one of the men who decided to have a go at him and that showed the rest of the idiots why not to fuck with Axel and the others.  
 
      
 
    It was like they ran the show. The sheriff showed up to the motel and spoke to the boys telling them that they needed to keep it clean. His name was Lou. Sheriff Lou wanted to speak to Alessandra alone. She was called out of the room by Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “What?” She asked not understanding what was going on.  
 
      
 
    “Sheriff wants to talk to you alone.” He said as he leaned up against the fenced decking. She frowned.  
 
      
 
    “Why?” She asked the sheriff now.  
 
      
 
    “I would prefer it if we spoke in private.” She looked at Wyatt not knowing what to do.  
 
      
 
    “Go and speak to the sheriff.” He ordered her quietly. Okay… Well… Okay.  
 
      
 
    The sheriff walked with her away from the rest. “I need to know that you are okay. I get this feeling that something is wrong.”  
 
      
 
    “I’m okay.” She lied.  
 
      
 
    “Are you with them by force?” Yes she was.  
 
      
 
    “Why do you ask that? Does it look like I am forced?”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, I can help you. I will help you. Give me a sign and I will do the rest.” 
 
      
 
    She really wanted to take him up on his offer. Like really… She didn’t know whether or not it was going to work in her favour. She shook her head and forced a smile on her face. “I’m fine. I… If I needed help I would have asked for it.” She said nodding her head. She didn’t wait for him to finish she left him and returned to Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    Sheriff left soon after that. Alessandra rolled her eyes at Wyatt and flopped down on the chair that sat outside the motel room. “This place sucks.” She mumbled.  
 
      
 
    “You tell him anything Alessandra?” Wyatt asked. He looked deadly suddenly.  
 
      
 
    “No.”  
 
      
 
    “You sure?” 
 
      
 
    “Very.” Like she was an idiot.  
 
      
 
    “Why does he think you’re in trouble?” What?  
 
      
 
    “He’s good at his job. I don’t know. He asked if I needed help and I said no. That was it. Like two seconds…”  
 
      
 
    “Okay… Let’s hope that’s all there is to it.” She rubbed her lips together and nodded her head. What did he want? She was too afraid to fuck up. He didn’t have to worry about that. She was doing her best to keep from freaking out, just the way he looked at her scared her so much.  
 
      
 
    She felt like she was in some serious trouble suddenly. “I never said anything Wyatt. I swear.”  
 
      
 
    “All good baby.” He looked very dangerous. She recalled how laid back he was before he killed that guy at the cottage, he was giving off that same vibe. She felt her tears roll down her face, she was unable to stop herself from crying. Wyatt was just so intimidating.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt…” She stood up and wiped her tears, no use, they continued to roll down her face. “I promise you… I never… I never said anything.” He walked over to her now and wiped her tears.  
 
      
 
    “Why are you crying?” He lifted her chin up and forced her to look into his eye. Oh man. “If you have done nothing wrong, why then are you crying?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m scared… You are scaring me.” She said dumbly. She felt her lips quiver and it was just so hard to stop herself from crying.  
 
      
 
    “Na, it’s all good baby… If you haven’t done anything wrong, nothing to be afraid of right? I mean, if you haven’t done anything wrong, you don’t need to fear the outcome. So all good.” He said before he moved away from her. She was shaking now. She really didn’t say anything to the sheriff, she didn’t… Why was he being this way for? 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 4 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was a nervous wreck for the rest of that day. She didn’t say anything as they all sat to eat at the diner. Liv was there serving and smiling away. She flirted shamelessly with the boys. Alessandra didn’t care, she ate her dinner quietly.  
 
      
 
    “What’s with you?” Jay asked her now. She frowned and shook her head.  
 
      
 
    “Nothing.” She mumbled hating how she was to sit beside Wyatt on the booth. She felt suffocated.  
 
      
 
    “Sheriff showed up this morning. Wanted to talk to our Alessandra alone.”  
 
      
 
    “The fuck?” Axel asked now. “What’s with him?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, she said she told him she was not in any trouble.” Oh god.  
 
      
 
    “I told him I was fine… I promise.” She said hating how her heart was about to stop from fear.  
 
      
 
    “Yep…” Wyatt nodded his head. That Jimmy guy was there with his mates and they sat down across from where they were seated. The boys didn’t like them at all. Alessandra didn’t like the tension.  
 
      
 
    “Like, I’ve done my best to keep it clean.” Axel said shaking his head. “That fucker and his posse really are grating on my last nerve.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah…” Wyatt nodded his head. “He pisses me off.”  
 
      
 
    “They are actually looking for trouble.” Jay spoke now. “Like they are waiting for it.”  
 
      
 
    “Let them instigate it.” Wyatt now. “It’s easy to get away with it if they start it.” He said shrugging his shoulders. Whatever.  
 
      
 
    Didn’t take long before the sheriff walked into the café. He spoke to Jimmy and his crew before he walked over to them. “You all good?” He asked them. Alessandra pretended to be eating her dinner.  
 
      
 
    “We are all good on our part.” Wyatt answered the sheriff.  
 
      
 
    “Liv called, said that trouble was brewing…” The sheriff was explaining why he was there.  
 
      
 
    “Not from us. We can assure you.” Axel now.  
 
      
 
    “Okay, well, keep it clean.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, of course.” Wyatt nodded his head. The sheriff turned his attention to Alessandra now.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t worry, I won’t let them start anything.” He was reassuring her that Jimmy and his group were not going to start anything. Why was he reassuring her? She nodded her head. “You are okay. I’m here.” Okay… She forced a smile on her face.  
 
      
 
    “Thank you.” She said not knowing what else to say. The sheriff looked at them and nodded. “I’m going to hang around. Enjoy your dinner.” He said before he went to sit at the bar.  
 
      
 
    “The fuck is his interest in her?” Jay asked now. He pointed at Alessandra now.  
 
      
 
    “I know right…” Wyatt was the one to reply. “Seems a little suss.”  
 
      
 
    “He seems overly interested in keeping her safe. Playing the hero.” Axel was having his turn. Alessandra hated this so much.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, like Will… He wanted to play the hero too…” Wyatt said that now.  
 
      
 
    “I am not doing anything.” Alessandra kind of snapped. “Oh my god, he’s only doing his job.”  
 
      
 
    She was so sick of feeling so afraid. She really did nothing to get the sheriff’s attention. She didn’t understand why they were making it out like she had started something. She was too afraid to do anything. Like fuck off already.  
 
      
 
    Finally dinner was over, they were leaving. The sheriff actually walked them to the door. “Have a good night then.” He said waiting for them to leave. Okay, this was like so strange, even Alessandra had to admit it. Why was he lingering around them.  
 
      
 
    Once they were out of the diner walking back to the motel Axel seemed agitated. “The fuck is he hanging around for. I wanted to deck those fuckers.”  
 
      
 
    “He’s making sure that Alessandra is safe.” The way Wyatt said that was a little troubling. What the hell?  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.” She replied with no emotions. 
 
      
 
    It was so ugly to be alone in the motel room with Wyatt after that. After he had a few cigarettes outside with the boys he followed her in. She had showered and was about to make her way into the bed. She felt herself tense. Wyatt was acting all weird like around her lately. She didn’t get it. She was not trying to get the sheriff to help her. She was just keeping to herself.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt’s blue eyes looked almost black when he shut the door. She was uneasy. Alessandra just wanted to get in the bed. That was it. He walked over to her now and no idea what happened, he used the back of his hand and smashed her across her face so hard that she fell onto the bed.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was too petrified to react. She put her hand on her cheek and sat there looking at the man who had just struck her. Her face was stinging her. She felt her tears roll down her face.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt didn’t say a word. He left her there and went in to have himself a shower. Too afraid to do a single thing, Alessandra made her way into the bed and covered herself. She wiped her dumb tears trying to get her head around it all. Why did he strike her? What did she do to deserve that? 
 
      
 
    She tensed when she felt him move into the bed beside her. Not one word was spoken, he slept…  
 
      
 
    Come morning and Alessandra felt the bruise on her face before she saw it. She was sore. It was hard to open her right eye. She touched it and cringed. It was swollen. Nice.  
 
      
 
    She cringed when she looked at her reflection in the mirror. Oh this was like so bad. Wyatt wasn’t in the room and she was glad for that. She threw on a pair of shorts and a simple top and sat on the bed waiting. She would not be stupid to leave the room.  
 
      
 
    Didn’t take long before Wyatt walked inside. He sat at the dining table and eyed her out. She swallowed hard feeling so way out of her league. “Order breakfast.” He kept his tone light. She did as she was told. Like she was ever going to argue with this fucker ever.  
 
      
 
    Pat served them breakfast, she was looking at Wyatt with lust filled eyes. If this bitch thought anything was wrong with her face she didn’t seem to care in the least.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra drank her coffee and had a piece of toast just to do something. It was just so daunting. Wyatt looked at her after a while. “Go fix your face up.” What? She didn’t understand what he was telling her.  
 
      
 
    “How?” Dumb… She was dumb.  
 
      
 
    “With makeup.” He snapped. He was edgy. Okay then… Whatever. Alessandra understood why he wanted her to wear makeup, they were going to the town centre. So she fixed her face as he so kindly put it.  
 
      
 
    He looked at her darkly when she walked out of the bathroom after she was done. His eyes turned hard. She felt panicked, no idea what his issue was, she was being well behaved.  
 
      
 
    He left the motel room and locked up when she walked out after him. Jay and Axel were there too. They walked into the town centre, looked like a little fair was taking place. Alessandra was confused, three grown men going to the fair but whatever. She walked on with them and Wyatt made sure to keep his hand on the small of her back or holding her by the nape of her neck. She just went with it.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra soon figured out that they were there on business. They grabbed a table at a food stand and sat around. Wyatt handed her a fifty and told her to go and order something.  
 
      
 
    “Um, what?” She had no idea what they wanted.  
 
      
 
    “Go.” He gave her a dark look. Alrighty then… She grabbed them all a drink and on her return she paused. Clayton and Pete were there. She stood there just looking at them. Pete stood up and actually embraced her. She took a step back not understanding him.  
 
      
 
    “Hey, you good?” He asked sounding concerned. Was she good? No she wasn’t fucking good.  
 
      
 
    “Fine.” She lied. She placed the drinks on the table and stood there feeling so stupid. Like she had nowhere to sit. Pete offered his chair. Wyatt pulled her to sit on his lap, okay then…  
 
      
 
    They were discussing business… More illegal shit. Like why? Why did she have to be around for this. She looked around and found the sheriff heading their way. She tensed immediately.  
 
      
 
    The sheriff greeted the men. He looked over at Clayton and Pete now. “Are you staying also?” He asked them.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, for a while.” Clayton nodded his head. 
 
      
 
    The sheriff nodded his head. He looked at Alessandra and she forced a dumb smile on her sore face. She was feeling so awkward. “Why don’t you go on some of the rides?” He asked her. She had no idea why he continued to talk to her.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t like them.” She said keeping that stupid smile fixed on her face.  
 
      
 
    “It’s a fair… Come on…” He wanted her to go with him? Like really.  
 
      
 
    “She said she doesn’t like rides.” Jay gave the sheriff a fuck off look.  
 
      
 
    “Well, from what I can see here, you are not here for the fair… Would I be right? I mean… If I wanted to investigate this I am pretty sure you will all be done for.” Oh my god. Alessandra rubbed her lips together. It was Axel that spoke next.  
 
      
 
    “All because Alessandra won’t go with you on rides?” He said making the sheriff sound stupid. The sheriff looked at the men now and nodded his head. He was thinking hard. He left not saying another word.  
 
      
 
    “Fucker.” Axel shook his head.  
 
      
 
    “Dude, that’s the sheriff… What you doing?” Clayton asked now.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off.” Wyatt snapped. He shoved Alessandra off him and she nearly fell. She was ready to cry. Pete grabbed her a chair from another table and she sat down quietly.  
 
      
 
    “Didn’t take long before Jimmy and his crew were lurking around. She knew the boys were itching for a fight, she just didn’t understand how calm they were about it. Jimmy and his boys looked rough and tough. She just didn’t know how this was going to play out.  
 
      
 
    Men saw to business again and that was that. it was hot out here, she was tired and bored and hated that she had no choice but to sit there and listen to whatever they were discussing. She did her best to keep her attention on anything but what was being discussed.  
 
      
 
    A few hours on and they were going back. Alessandra felt uneasy when Pete walked beside her. “Gully says hi.” Alessandra wanted to roll her eyes at him. “She misses you.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay.” Yeah okay… Fuck that.  
 
      
 
    “She meant no harm Alessandra… She thinks you and Wyatt are a thing and I think she feels kind of betrayed that you didn’t let her know.” 
 
      
 
    “Yep.” Alessandra had no idea why he was talking to her. Like why? He hardly ever spoke to her at the cottage. She left him there and went to walk beside Axel. Once they reached the motel she didn’t care what the deal was, she asked Wyatt for the keys. “I’m tired… I want to rest.” She was always so nervous when she spoke to him. He tossed the keys over to her and she went into the room. She moved into the bed and wanted to cry. Why was this happening to her? She still didn’t understand what provoked Wyatt to hit her yesterday. She didn’t get it.  
 
      
 
    She hated that the sheriff was kind of into her business. As much as she wanted his help, she had a strong feeling that the boys would kill him if she dared and asked for help. She didn’t want to risk it, didn’t want to risk having anything on her conscious.  
 
      
 
    She was so emotionally drained. Seeing Pete and Clayton made her recall how fucked her situation really was.  
 
      
 
    She ended up falling asleep, only woke up when she heard somebody at the door. Wyatt was inside the room, he opened the door and pulled in the tray of food. Oh… How long did she sleep for. She sat up and scratched her head.  
 
      
 
    Using the bathroom to freshen up before she joined Wyatt at the dining table. She was hungry… Like she was actually starving at this point. She ate her dinner quietly. She didn’t know what the situation was now.  
 
      
 
    The way Wyatt was looking at her was quite unsettling. She forced herself to keep eating if only to keep busy. “What?” She asked after he continued to stare at her. Like he was just watching her darkly. “I… What did I do?” She was nervous.  
 
      
 
    “Who said you did anything?” 
  
 
    “I… You look angry… I…” She felt her tears roll down her face. She hated how pathetic she was. Truth was she was very afraid. Like she was scared of what Wyatt would do to her. He scared her plenty.  
 
      
 
    “Not angry.” Oh… 
  
 
    “Okay…” She didn’t know what to say.  
 
      
 
    “Keep guessing.” What? “I’m feeling something but it’s not anger. Try again.” She frowned not liking this game. He looked different. She bit her lip and shook her head.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t know.”  
 
      
 
    “Na, come on, you’re not even trying babe.”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t know…”  
 
      
 
    “You don’t know…” He laughed. Sounded like he was extremely frustrated. “Why do you still have that shit on your face.” He asked her now. What on earth. He told her to put it on? 
 
      
 
    “I… I haven’t had a shower yet… I fell asleep.”  
 
      
 
    “Go and take it off.” He seemed extremely irritated. She didn’t hesitate and did exactly what he wanted. It was so tense… He was so tense. She felt like crying after her shower when she found him sitting on the dining chair just looking at her. Like he was looking at her darkly. She had only a towel wrapped around her body.  
 
      
 
    “Come here.” Oh my god…. Oh my god no… She frowned and shook her head. Her tears coming down fast. She was shaking now. “Alessandra, come here.”  
 
      
 
    “Why?” She asked as she wiped her falling tears.  
 
      
 
    “Because I want you to come over to me.” He said tilting his head. She frowned and looked around. She knew her time was up. “Don’t make me ask again.” He warned her. What the fuck? What could she do? Where could she go?  
 
      
 
    She gave it up and walked over to him now. The intimidating son of a bitch opened his legs and pulled her to stand in between them. He looked up so he was looking into her eyes. She felt really out of her comfort zone.  
 
      
 
    His amazing blue eyes looking right into her soul. She was trying not to freak out. Why now? She wanted to ask him why now but the words seemed to be stuck in her throat. She was feeling so confronted right now.  
 
      
 
    “Pete has it for you bad.” He said as he stroked her thighs. She didn’t get why he continued to say that. “Do you know why he’s here?” He asked her as he stood up now. She took a step back not knowing what was going on? “Do you know why he’s here?” He asked her again.  
 
      
 
    “Business…” She didn’t know what else to say. Wyatt laughed at that.  
 
      
 
    “No honey, not business. He’s here to take you back. Take you home…” Oh… Really? She didn’t know how to handle that. “He did a huge job for this… In return that we don’t hurt you… He finishes the job and gets to take you home. Sweet right?”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t know.” She didn’t know anything.  
 
      
 
    “You don’t think it’s sweet?” He asked moving his head so he was so close to her now.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t know Wyatt…” Why was she getting the feeling that she was in trouble? Something just didn’t sit right.  
 
      
 
    “Well… That’s the reason he’s here…” Wyatt grabbed her towel and pulled her into his body. She was freaking out now. This was happening. “He is here to take you home…” Alessandra honestly didn’t know how to respond to that.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt walked on ahead forcing her to walk back, she backed it up until she reached the wall. Fuck… “So pretty…” He said tracing her bottom lip. She stood there looking into his amazing eyes. She was in a trance of sorts.  
 
      
 
    She didn’t know what he wanted, was he going to kiss her? Did she want him to kiss her? No… No… Don’t be stupid Alessandra.  
 
      
 
    He took a step back as though coming the realisation that he was not going to see this through, she nodded her head and came to move away from the wall and get dressed. Like she was naked under the towel.  
 
      
 
    As she moved away from the door Wyatt pressed on her chest forcing her to remain where she was. She was confused… What the hell? He seemed conflicted. She swallowed hard not knowing what he his next move was going to be.  
 
      
 
    Until he grabbed both her arms and slammed them on the wall by her head. Slammed them hard before he brought his mouth down onto hers.  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    Wyatt’s mouth on hers, he was kissing her roughly, hurting her. He had his tongue in her mouth and really kissed her. Like the most adult kiss of her life. She was feeling so confused. He was not holding back. Alessandra took it all.  
 
      
 
    She was still shocked at hearing about Pete coming to take her home. She didn’t get it… She didn’t understand Pete’s interest in her at all. She was so confused. And having Wyatt kiss her…  
 
      
 
    She had been at his mercy for four weeks now… Never, not once did he attempt to kiss her or do anything sexual with her. She really believed he wanted nothing to do with her in that sense. Until now… Now he was really taking this to another level.  
 
      
 
    When he pulled away from the kiss and moved away she touched her mouth. Was he going to keep going? She was nervous. Really nervous. He seemed unsure whether or not to see this through. She stood there dumbly waiting for his next move. Would he keep it up?  
 
      
 
    “I’m going to fuck you.” Oh wow. She didn’t know how to take that. “Okay?” What? Like he wanted her to answer him? Was it okay? She didn’t know anything from anything any longer. Alessandra rubbed her lips together not really knowing how to respond to him. She was just feeling so confronted right now. “Okay?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra nodded her head. She didn’t think she had a choice. She was too afraid not to see it through. What if he stopped Pete from taking her home? She wasn’t going to risk it… And she sort of wanted Wyatt to touch her… She didn’t understand it but she was wanting something that was for sure.  
 
      
 
    He nodded his head and held her hand pulling her over to the bed. She let him lead her, didn’t think she had it in her to do much more than that. What he did was press her to lay on the bed. Alessandra held onto the towel like it was her lifeline. Wyatt squinted is eyes at her. He moved to lay beside her and she bit her lip. He was looking right into her eyes.  
 
      
 
    He lifted her chin up before he placed his lips onto hers kissing her so softly. It was sweet, by far the sweetest kiss she had ever had. She was so taken by the kiss that she felt her body leaning in for more. He slowly thrust his tongue into her mouth and she shyly accepted it. It was such a strange feeling, she felt like this was right, that she was supposed to be doing this with him right now. As stupid as it was, she felt connected to Wyatt, like this was meant to happen.  
 
      
 
    When he pulled away from the kiss she felt her face heat up, just the way he was looking at her. “How far have you gone?” He asked as he stroked her bottom lip. 
 
      
 
    “Not far…” She replied honestly. She felt like such a loser. 
 
      
 
    “Have you ever sucked anybody off?” Oh wow. She shook her head shyly. “Anybody ever gone down on you?” Again she shook her head. Her face felt like it was on fire now. This was so humiliating. He smiled at her honesty.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt came to undo the towel and she placed her hands over his to stop him. He raised an eyebrow at her. “Um…” She was nervous.  
 
      
 
    “I thought you wanted this Alessandra.” He was looking at her so intensely.  
 
      
 
    “I do…” She did. She did want this. If only this once.  
 
      
 
    “Right, so move your hands and let me do what I need to do.” Wow, bossy… She drew in a deep breath and moved her hands allowing him to undo her towel. Oh god, she was completely naked, nothing… Like he opened the towel wide and she was so exposed now. He looked at her body and it was so hard to lay there and not shield herself from his view. “Fucking stunning.” He said as he stroked her stomach slowly. Up and down, taking his time. He was just looking right into her eyes. “Your eyes are amazing.” It was like he was talking to himself. It was just so odd.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra swallowed hard when he caressed her breasts. Oh wow… This felt so surreal. All of it was just on another level. She was nervous… He pinched her nipples hard and she gasp. Clearly she wasn’t expecting that.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt seemed in another place now, his blue eyes turning black. He brought his head down and suckled on one of her nipples before he did the same to the other. She just lay there and took it all in. What else was she going to do.  
 
      
 
    He moved down her body and rubbed his face down her stomach until he reached her womanhood. Alessandra’s first reaction was to shut her legs tightly so he couldn’t see her privates. Only thing was Wyatt had other ideas, he was in between her legs before she got a chance to do much. He forced her legs to open wider.  
 
      
 
    The way he was looking at her privates so hungrily was a little disturbing. He was taking it all in. She felt so exposed right now. Kind of humiliated. Wyatt didn’t seem to give a fuck what she was feeling. He touched her… Oh god. He opened her up and began to stroke her very essence. That wasn’t the worst of it, the worst part was when he took his hand out and licked his fingers all the while looking right at her. Yeah, her face would be crimson right about now.  
 
      
 
    “Fucking brilliant.” He said before he brought his head down. His tongue… The first stroke of his tongue and she cried out. This was so new to her, having anybody do this to her… Touch her, lick her… Tongue her… It was foreign to her body. She didn’t know how to take it.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was taking his time as he licked every inch of her womanhood. He left nothing untouched. He took her clit into his mouth and suckled on it gently as he fingered her. He was playing her body like a violin. Knowing exactly what he was doing and how to do it. It was so strange.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt that intense need in the pit of her stomach now. She needed more of what he was doing, more of anything at this point. She was trying to move so he could give it to her, trying to get him to add just a little more. He nipped her clit and she cried out.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t you dare cum.” He said when he released his hold on her clit. “Do you hear me?” Oh god. She was dying with need.  
 
      
 
    “Yes.” She whispered. He seemed okay with that, so he returned to his task at hand. He wasn’t playing nice and she was feeling very emotional now. Why was he making her suffer for? She just needed this… Please…  
 
      
 
    She almost sobbed when he stopped what he was doing and moved onto his knees while still in between her legs. He continued to touch her making sure to keep her shy from coming. Alessandra was desperate now. Her heart almost stopped when he pulled out his cock. Wow… Okay… That was something. He was huge… Like hard and big and thick…  
 
      
 
    She was really beginning to panic now. Like really beginning to panic. He was going to tear her… Oh wow. “I’m going in…” He said calmly. “Relax.” He was still touching her and she didn’t understand it when he spat down onto her crotch. And he went in… Oh my lord! He went in one hit and she cried out as he broke her virginity. It was painful, it hurt like a bitch that was for sure.  
 
      
 
    She felt her tears rolling down her face. It was hard to detain them. He seemed really tense now. it was like he was trying to take it easy but it was a mission for him to do that.  
 
      
 
    “Easy… You need to relax…” He said as he pulled out of her a little only to move back in. “Alessandra, baby, relax…” Oh… Okay…  
 
      
 
    “Okay.” She said doing her best to relax. He looked like he was the one in pain. He was tensing his jaw tightly. Wyatt pulled out and moved back inside her, he did that for a while, it was like he was trying to get her to adjust to his size. Then… Oh well, then his fingers found her clit again and he began to work it. She was confused…  
 
      
 
    Her body did that thing again, she was more than ready to explode… He was fucking her, touching her… She was so ready for it… Needed it. The pain literally morphed into pleasure and the force of her orgasm was something else. She couldn’t help but to cry out as she found her release. The pleasure… The pleasure was unlike anything she had ever experienced before in her life.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt seemed to stop trying to be all slow and shit, he began to really pound into her, hard, he was no longer holding back, she cried out when he roughly pulled out of her and came onto her stomach. “Fuck!” He groaned as he lifted his head up.  
 
      
 
    Okay well that happened. She felt so embarrassed when he wiped her clean. Alessandra was quick to put the towel around her as she hurried to change into her nightie.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt had a shower before he joined her in the bed. He lay on his side facing her and had his arms crossed around his chest. She was shy… She had no idea what this meant now. He was looking at her with his dark eyes. Not a word was said, he seemed agitated that it had happened.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t know how to be when he closed his eyes. She felt used… It was hard to explain. He had taken her virginity and was acting like it meant shit. Maybe it did mean shit to him but it meant something to her… She felt disgusting suddenly.  
 
      
 
    She managed to ignore the pain in between her legs and did get some sleep. She was just emotionally drained. This should never have happened. She should have never have seen it through. It was just… She wanted that… Never did she get that urge to be with a man before Wyatt and well… She wanted it so much…  
 
      
 
    Come morning and Wyatt was not in the room. She quickly got dressed and sat there not knowing what to do. She didn’t think she was capable of facing him. It was hard… This entire thing was just hard. Dumb move Alessandra, stupid dumb move.  
 
      
 
    She jumped when she heard somebody knocking. “Alessandra… It’s Pete…” Okay. What did he want? She opened the door and looked at him. “Hey…”  
 
      
 
    “What?” She asked looking around for Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Um, I thought Wyatt told you?” Told her what? 
 
      
 
    “I… What?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m taking you home.” Oh… Oh that was today? Okay… Wow. He fucked her last night only to send her home today… Wow.  
 
      
 
    “Oh… Okay…”  
 
      
 
    “Are you ready?” No she wasn’t ready. She felt dirty. She wanted to cry.  
 
      
 
    “Um, yeah, just let me grab my bags.” She said as she saw to packing. She left him outside and finished off. She wiped her dumb tears. Wyatt didn’t even say goodbye. Neither of the boys did… Stupid Alessandra, you are going home. You don’t even like the boys… 
 
      
 
    Still, they never really hurt her, treated her well enough. Didn’t make life hard on her. She just… She just though that perhaps they would have wanted to say goodbye.  
 
      
 
    She finished packing and opened the door. Pete smiled. “Done?” He asked her. Yeah, she was done.  
 
      
 
    He grabbed her bags and put them in the car. She looked around hating how she felt like she was losing something. “They’re gone.” Pete must have understood what she was waiting for. “They can’t hurt you. I mean, I did whatever I could to stop them from hurting you. From what I heard they stuck to our deal?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Yeah. Nobody hurt me.” She lied. Wyatt hurt her plenty. Maybe not on a physical level, only once did he strike her, she still had no idea what that was about. He just seemed so agitated at her.  
 
      
 
    She didn’t want to overthink it. Alessandra wanted to go home and never look back. That was it. She got into the car and they were off. “Look Alessandra, I’m sorry for what happened. I did my best to get you out sooner.”  
 
      
 
    “All good.”  
 
      
 
    “You can’t say anything to Gully about it. She doesn’t know anything and I would rather that she remain safe. The less she knows the better.”  
 
      
 
    “Yep.”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra…” He seemed over her one worded answers.  
 
      
 
    “Did you know the man he killed?” She asked dumbly. “That guy he shot at the cottage. Did you know him?”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t talk about that. For your own good.”  
 
      
 
    “Why not?”  
 
      
 
    “Because I assured the boys that you would never speak of it. You understand how dangerous this is? Don’t do it Alessandra. I’m doing my best to save your life.”  
 
      
 
    “Why? Why would you do that for me?” She asked wanting to know what the deal was.  
 
      
 
    “What? You’re Gully’s best friend.”  
 
      
 
    “Nope. Not her anything.” She said nodding her head now. “She is not my type of friend.”  
 
      
 
    “She thought it was just some fun Alessandra.”  
 
      
 
    “Whatever. So… You are doing everything to save my life yet I am nothing to Gully. Doesn’t make sense now does it?”  
 
      
 
    “What’s with you? Ha? I won’t have it on my conscious… You shouldn’t have been at the cottage. I took it like it was my responsibility to do something. You would think that you’d be a little more grateful.”  
 
      
 
    She swallowed hard and looked away. “How is it you work for them?”  
 
      
 
    “I work for Clayton. Clayton works for them.”  
 
      
 
    “Same thing.”  
 
      
 
    Nothing more was said about it. Pete drove on for a few hours until they reached her apartment that she shared with Gully. She never thought she would see this place again. Pete grabbed her bags and they headed up to the unit.  
 
      
 
    Gully opened her eyes wide when she saw Alessandra. She seemed shocked as hell that Pete was with her. “What’s this?” She asked with her back up instantly.  
 
      
 
    “Nothing. Was doing a job for Wyatt and he asked if I could drop her off.” Wow, Pete was so calm.  
 
      
 
    “Oh… Hey…” Gully smiled at Alessandra now. Alessandra grabbed her bags and headed to her room. She was numb. Everything that had taken place and she felt numb. Stupid, she was so stupid to let Wyatt sleep with her.  
 
      
 
    After a much needed shower, Alessandra returned to the living room. Pete and Gully were sitting in the living room. Alessandra sat opposite to them and looked at Pete.  
 
      
 
    “How’s Will?” She asked. She really did like Will. He was not afraid to stand up for her.  
 
      
 
    “Will? He’s fine.”  
 
      
 
    “Do you see him?” Alessandra wanted to send a message to him.  
 
      
 
    “Aren’t you with the big boss man?” Gully asked with a hint of attitude. “I mean, aren’t you with Wyatt?”  
 
      
 
    “What?” Alessandra was not going to answer this bitch’s question.  
 
      
 
    “I thought you were fucking Wyatt? You want Will now too?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, something like that.” Alessandra rolled her eyes and looked back at Pete. “Can you send him a message please? Just tell him to call me.”  
 
      
 
    “What’s with you? Ha? You ended up fucking Wyatt and hanging out with him. Why are you being a bitch for?” Gully snapped. “I mean, what is it? You carry on like I’ve done something to wrong you? From what I can see you were more than happy to hang around way after we all went home.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah…” She wasn’t going to give her anything. Gully hurt her a lot. She literally didn’t give a shit about her. As long as she was having fun with Pete and the rest she couldn’t give a fuck what was going on with her.  
 
      
 
    “Did he dump you? Is that way you’re being such a moody bitch?” Fuck you Gully.  
 
      
 
    “Gully, babe stop.” Pete shook his head at his girlfriend.  
 
      
 
    “What’s with her? Oh my god… Like she was such a fucking loser at the cottage, made it hard for me to do anything. Everybody hated that I made you come. You couldn’t ease up? What was so bad about it? Ha? It was fun… Only you had to make it awkward.”  
 
      
 
    “And you’re a good for nothing slut. Fuck off with your voice.” With that Alessandra left to her room making sure to slam the door shut so hard. Yeah, as soon as the lease was up she was going to move. Right now, neither of them could leave the unit, they were both contracted to remain for at least another eight months. Stupid move Alessandra.  
 
      
 
    The next few weeks and Alessandra didn’t really have much to do with Gully. Pete tried to intervene one night and Alessandra told him to mind his own. She was not going to be swayed into being Gully’s friend ever again.  
 
      
 
    She would do her own thing, if they were at the apartment at the same time, they ignored each other. That was that. Gully had Pete stay over a lot and it was better than being alone with her.  
 
      
 
    Pete was always trying to talk to her, trying to reason with her. Telling her that it wasn’t Gully’s fault that anything happened. She totally ignored him when he wanted to bring that up.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra decided to find a job. She was going to save up as much as she could so when it was time to leave she would have the money to do it. “Hey…” Pete was awake when Alessandra walked out of the room. She had a few job interviews lined up.  
 
      
 
    “Hey.”  
 
      
 
    “Where you off to?”  
 
      
 
    “Job interviews.” She said as she made herself a coffee. Pete looked around before he spoke.  
 
      
 
    “Do you need money?” What? She frowned not understanding it. 
 
      
 
    “Money?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I mean I can help out if you want.” Oh… Okay… 
 
      
 
    “No I’m fine thank you.” She didn’t get him at all. Why the need to help her suddenly?  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra… I want to help you.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay, yeah, and I said I don’t want nor need your help.” She sort of snapped. She was not understanding his interest in her at all.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 5 
 
      
 
    Alessandra ended being hired. It was just at a local clothing store, nothing over the top but she was happy with it. For now this would do. She needed to build her income, needed to sort her finances out so she could have enough money to move.  
 
      
 
    She was doing okay, Gully was irritating the hell out of her. Just her presence was pissing her off. Like always pissing her off. She didn’t like it that they were still sharing an apartment. It was grating on her nerves that she had to see both their faces day in and day out.  
 
      
 
    Pete was there one afternoon after work. He was waiting for her to finish. She didn’t get it. “What are you doing here?” She asked as she walked out of the store.  
 
      
 
    “We need to talk.” Oh no we did not.  
 
      
 
    “About?”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, let’s just go to the café. It won’t take long.”  
 
      
 
    She agreed only because her interest was piqued. She followed him to the café across the road and sat there not really knowing what he would have to say to her.  
 
      
 
    “Okay, talk.” She was waiting.  
 
      
 
    “Look… I don’t get why you are angry with me… I mean, if anything I saved your life… I took them on for you. You’re alive because of me.”  
 
      
 
    She rubbed her lips together. It was the truth. “Okay… I mean, thank you. Thank you for doing the right thing and saving my life… I mean considering that you and your girlfriend were the ones to put me in danger to start off with.” 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t think that things were going to become messy…” 
 
      
 
    “Look Pete, thank you. I mean it. Thank you. But the thing is, I want nothing to do with you or with Gully ever again. She is nothing but a bitch. Treated me like shit there. I am better off not seeing any of you ever again.”  
 
      
 
    “See, that kind of pisses me off.” What? She didn’t get what he had to be pissed off about. “I put my fucking neck on the line to save you. Do you get that? I put my fucking neck out there. Do you know who they are? Ha? Wyatt, Axel and Jay? Do you know what they are about?” Oh she knew. “You don’t have a clue… They are fucking ruthless honey… They are the top fucking dogs of the underworld. You were as good as dead.”  
 
      
 
    “I never asked you to help me.” She snapped.  
 
      
 
    “You are nothing but an ungrateful little…” He stopped himself from carrying on. “I did everything I could to save you.”  
 
      
 
    “Why?” She asked tilting her head now as she waited for the answer. “What was the reason? Why did you do anything? Why are you acting like I mean shit to you?”  
 
      
 
    “Why?” He scoffed when he asked that. “Come on… You can’t be that dense.”  
 
      
 
    “What? I… I don’t get it. What? What is it?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m in love with you.” The fuck did he just say? He was in love with her?  
 
      
 
    “You’re in love with me?” She was not believing this. “Um… You are with Gully.”  
 
      
 
    “I know. I know this. I care for her, I do… But I’m madly in love with you. I forced her to push you to go to the cottage… It was me…”  
 
      
 
    “Okay, well… I’m confused as hell… I… I don’t know what you want me to say to that… I mean… You are in love with me? Since when?”  
 
      
 
    “Since I met you.” Wow… Nice.  
 
      
 
    “Right… Yet you continued to be with Gully… Bit shitty don’t you think?”  
 
      
 
    “I wanted to be close to you. You aren’t the easiest person to get to. You just don’t give anybody a chance.”  
 
      
 
    “Well… It means nothing. I’m sorry Pete, this means nothing. Nothing. What you feel for me means shit to me. Okay? I want nothing to do with you or with Gully. I’m moving out as soon as the contract is over.” Pete’s eyes darkened when she said that. He wanted what? She didn’t get it. “Now… I am going home. Would be super awkward if you went to the apartment tonight. I think you should not be there for a while.” With that she up and left him sitting there. Fucking jerk.  
 
      
 
    She just didn’t like him… Saving her or not, he was the one to put her in danger in the first place. Dickhead.  
 
      
 
    She didn’t even feel bad for Gully. That bitch was all into herself. It was sickening. How did Alessandra not see that before? She just didn’t understand how somebody could be that into themselves.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra hated that she found it hard to forget about Wyatt. Why did he sleep with her? Why would he do that? Then up and fuck her off? She was so sick of it, the being used. That’s how she felt. She felt like she was being used. She wanted to find that son of a bitch and demand an explanation.  
 
      
 
    Truth was, she kind of missed Wyatt. She missed Axel and Jay too. She did. She was just so confused. Really confused. Her life was not making any sense. Pete… Pete had just made everything that much more awkward.  
 
      
 
    She was just doing her time for now, waiting to move out. That was the best Alessandra could do for now. She was back at uni, finishing her degree in home decorating. She was going to be an interior decorator… She would push and push until she made it. She had only herself to rely on.  
 
      
 
    No real family. She had a brother in Europe somewhere, never really had any contact with him. Both her parents were dead… She was alone. Pretty much all alone in this big bad world. She had believed that Gully was her friend… No more…  
 
      
 
    Even at Uni, Alessandra would sit away from Gully and do her own thing. They wouldn’t even travel together. Alessandra didn’t want to rely on her for anything.  
 
      
 
    Nothing, and Alessandra meant nothing shocked her more than seeing Wyatt outside her university. She had just finished a lecture and was heading home, she was not expecting to see him standing there having a smoke by his car. Her face dropped the minute she saw him. She felt frozen. Like she wanted to run…  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt her body turn to ice when his eyes found hers. Oh god… Was he there for her? She didn’t know. He tilted his head now, it was as though he was waiting to see how this played out. When she didn’t move he called her over using his index finger.  
 
      
 
    “Hey… You okay?” A girl from her class asked. Alessandra nodded her head.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Um… Yeah.” She said not really knowing what to do. She decided to go over to the sexy jerk and see what he wanted… Why was he here? Now… After all this time, why was he here now? Been three months since she last saw him. Since he slept with her.  
 
      
 
    Reluctantly she managed to make her way over to him. She didn’t get too close. His blue eyes looking her up and down. She felt her body tense. “Let’s go.” Was what he said. He opened the car door for her to get in… Um… What?  
 
      
 
    “Where?” She managed to ask. Her face felt like it was on fire… Recalling what took place between them the last time she was with him.  
 
      
 
    “Move.” Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    “Tell me where first… I’m not going to get into the car with you unless you tell me where we are going.” She was not going to be stupid. He let her go, she had a feeling that this was something more than just wanting to see her. He didn’t seem the type to just go out of his way to see anybody if he didn’t have a reason to.  
 
      
 
    “Tell you what…” He walked over to her now and held her hand. He placed it at the front of his pants and she felt the gun. “Now… Get in the fucking car.” He let go of her hand and waited for her to make her way to the car. Which she did. She wasn’t feeling so brave now.  
 
      
 
    He shut the door before he made his way to the driver’s seat. Alessandra was finding it hard to breath. “What’s this about?” She asked quietly. The son of a bitch didn’t even look at her, he just drove off. Her horror when he pulled up at her apartment. He knew where she lived… Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt made his way out of the car and she did the same. She was nervous. Not a word was said as they reached her unit. Wyatt opened his hand and she dumbly placed the keys in his palm. What the hell was going on? She was nervous, she was really nervous.  
 
      
 
    Pete and Gully were sitting in the living room and the look of utter shock on Pete’s face when he noticed Wyatt was there. He sat up straight suddenly. “Wyatt… What’s going on?” He looked back at Alessandra when he asked that.  
 
      
 
    “What’s going on… Came to see Alessandra.” He said opening the fridge and grabbing himself a beer. He sat down casually like he owned the joint. He looked at Alessandra and indicated for her to go to him. She noticed how Gully looked at her with such distaste.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra made her way over to Wyatt and sat down beside him. The jerk put his arm around her shoulders and he leaned back on the sofa and looked at Pete. What the hell? 
 
      
 
    “Man, I’ll get it for you. You know I will…” Pete was sounding a little panicked. Wyatt smiled and nodded his head. He was playing with the tips of Alessandra’s hair and she didn’t like this at all. Pete had fucked up some deal with Wyatt… That’s why he was here… He was using her… Using her to get Pete to deliver. That’s what she was getting from it all.  
 
      
 
    Gully looked at Pete questioningly. “Pete? Is everything okay?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah babe. Wyatt is just here for a visit… He told me he wanted to see Alessandra.” He said keeping his cool. Alessandra sat there quietly.  
 
      
 
    “Nice to see you again Wyatt…” Gully smiled at him. Wyatt nodded his head. Okay… Such a nice guy. She felt uneasy sitting there. “Um, will you be spending the night?” She asked pissing her off.  
 
      
 
    “Gully… It’s not our business.” Pete whispered to her.  
 
      
 
    “Well, I’m just asking…” Gully shook her head at Pete. Alessandra was hoping that Wyatt didn’t spend the night. She wasn’t up to dealing with anything right now. She understood why he was here… Pete seemed to understand why he was here. Alessandra would rather die than be Wyatt’s captive again. She barely survived it the last time.  
 
      
 
    He was always so angry, it was like he was a ticking time bomb… And not to mention him fucking her then fucking her off. Like she was nothing. He took her virginity, he knew she was a virgin and he fucked her knowing he was never going to see her again. It just made her feel so very dirty.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I’m staying.” Wyatt said making her cringe. Oh my god. She was to spend the night with Wyatt in the bed beside her. It was different this time… The fact that they had intercourse was making it all that more awkward.  
 
      
 
    Turns out that Gully cooked for them and Alessandra had no choice but to have dinner with them. Not really knowing what to do or say she kept her mouth shut. “Like he’s here to see you and you are acting like it’s a chore being with him.” Gully snapped at one point of the meal. 
  
 
    Alessandra gave her a fuck off look. “How is that any of your business?” Alessandra snapped back.  
 
      
 
    “You really think you are too good for the world. I mean… You should see what she does the guys at uni… She makes it out like she is their friend, gives them the illusion that she is going to fuck them and then acts all surprised when they want to take it further.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god… Really?” Alessandra hated this bitch so much.  
 
      
 
    “Yes really. She did this entire song and dance at the cottage not wanting to be there… Telling Will she was not interested. That he was bugging her… Then after you two fuck, she goes and tells Pete to get Will to call her.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra noticed how dark Wyatt’s eyes turned. He tilted his head and looked at her now. Okay… She wasn’t sure what the deal was. “Did he call you then?” He asked her strangely. Alessandra shook her head. “Pete… Did you tell him to call her?”  
 
      
 
    “Na, never got the chance.” Pete replied. She gave Pete and accusing look.  
 
      
 
    “What did you want with Will anyway?” Gully again. “Like you are such a bitch to him. You hurt him and then fucked off with Wyatt… Why string him along?”  
 
      
 
    “I didn’t string him along. Oh my god, what’s with you?”  
 
      
 
    “You are with me. So sick of it. Seen it one too many times.” She bit out. Seen what? 
 
      
 
    “Gully, enough.” Pete gave his girlfriend a look to calm down.  
 
      
 
    “She does it with you too… She flirts and then acts like she didn’t do anything. I’m not stupid, I see how you look at her. I’m sorry Wyatt, truth of the matter is she’s a fucking tease. She loves to play her games with as many men as she can do it with.” Alessandra was actually shocked dumb with what Gully was saying. “You are too good for her Wyatt. Way too good for her. Trust me when I tell you, you can get so much better.”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt didn’t say anything. He leaned back on his chair listening to this.  
 
      
 
    “Enough Gully. For fuck’s sake.” Pete sounded totally over Gully now. “What’s with you?” 
 
      
 
    “You love how she seduces you… I see it… I see how she always makes sure you are around her. Playing her innocent act.”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck you.” Alessandra stood up and left the table. She made her way to the room slamming the door. Fuck them all! She felt her stupid tears roll down her face. She was frustrated.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt followed her into the room and leaned up against the door when he shut it. She frowned. “What? What the hell do I have to do with whatever bullshit is going on with you and that dickhead?” She snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Smart.” He said sounding impressed that she figured it out.  
 
      
 
    “He means shit to me.” She snapped. I don’t care if you both kill each other out. It doesn’t mean anything to me. Just keep me out of it.” She was so angry.  
 
      
 
    “See, it might not mean shit to you, but I can assure you, it means a lot to him that I am here with you.”  
 
      
 
    “So what? You are going to do what to me?” She was really freaking out. She was done with this nightmare.  
 
      
 
    “Hang around until he delivers.”  
 
      
 
    “Nice… Right… As you can see, this apartment is not nearly big enough for all of us.”  
 
      
 
    “We can always go and be somewhere else…”  
 
      
 
    “Whatever.” She shook her head. “And if he doesn’t deliver Wyatt? What then?”  
 
      
 
    “Then I kill you.” He said nodding his head like he was telling the truth.  
 
      
 
    “Then you kill me… Right…” She shrugged her shoulders. “Well… I’m going in for a shower. I am tired and want to end this night.” She said not really caring what he had to say about it.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra grabbed her things and went into the adjoining bathroom to shower. She was so freaked out… Would he touch her? Would he go there? She had no idea what was going to take place. Truth was she was nervous… Her heart did funny things when she saw him…  
 
      
 
    Finishing off her body shower she returned the room. Wyatt was in the bed. On his side with his arms crossed over his chest. Something so sexy about the way he did that. She reluctantly moved into the bed beside him and lay on her side so she was facing him.  
 
      
 
    He was one good looking man that was for sure. His blue eyes looking into hers. “What’s the issue with you and Gully?” He asked after a while. She frowned.  
 
      
 
    “She was a bitch to me at the cottage, she was just a bitch…”  
 
      
 
    “I thought you were like best friends or something?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, so did I. We met at uni… Both doing the same course… She seemed nice enough, we hung out, ended up getting this apartment together. I… I never really knew her that well. She was fine here… I mean, never saw the side of her like I did at the cottage…”  
 
      
 
    “She’s got a lot of dirt on you.” He said strangely.  
 
      
 
    “Dirt? What does she have? And who cares? Like I give a fuck what she has on me. She’s a snake. She thinks that we are together and it’s killing her that you could be with me.”  
 
      
 
    “Really? Why would she think that?”  
 
      
 
    “She always looked at me like I am not good enough… Like nobody would be stupid enough to date me… She just has this way about her. Every time I would get to know a guy she would always make like comments that made me look bad in front of them. She would do it in a funny way, laugh it off… But hated to see me with anybody… Didn’t really take much notice of it until the cottage.”  
 
      
 
    “She was shipping you and Will…”  
 
      
 
    “She was being a bitch. She knew that I wouldn’t buckle and wanted everybody to think I was an uptight bitch by not giving Will a go.”  
 
      
 
    “You think?”  
 
      
 
    “I know. I don’t care… I’m moving out of her as soon as the lease is up and I’ve saved enough money.”  
 
      
 
    “Nice.” He was acting strangely. Like why was he even talking to her. It was not like him to give her any of his time really.  
 
      
 
    “Did Pete declare his love for you then?” Oh… Alessandra felt her face heat up. “She knows… She can sense it.” He said quietly.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah well, I don’t feel bad for her. She’s deserves it.”  
 
      
 
    She did deserve it. Alessandra wasn’t going to feel guilty for Pete saying he loved her. Too bad for Gully, maybe next time don’t be a shitty friend. 
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    Wyatt didn’t touch her. He made no attempt to touch her at all. Alessandra didn’t quite know how to feel about it. The entire night and he just slept keeping to himself. It was so fucked up, the fact that she kind of wanted him to touch her. She was stupid. He meant trouble… Like with a capital T. Thing was, he didn’t even look interested in her. It was like he fucked her already and the novelty wore off.  
 
      
 
    She was alone in the bed the next morning and wasn’t sure what the deal was. She freshened up quickly before making her way to the living room. Wyatt sat there with Pete. Okay… Pete looked extremely stressed out.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra made herself a coffee before she joined them in the living room. Wyatt looked at her cup and raised an eyebrow. She handed him her cup and went to see to making herself another cup. He had this way about him, like his arrogance was just something else.  
 
      
 
    She could see that Pete didn’t like this at all. “Okay Wyatt. You have my word. I’ll have it by the next Friday. I can’t do better than that. It’s a week and a half tops. Just give me until then.” Wyatt lit himself a smoke as he eyed a very tense looking Peter.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, no drama.” He nodded his head. He turned his attention to Alessandra now. “Go and pack for a week and a half.” What? Pete cursed under his breath.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt, man… Come on… Leave her out of it.” What did she have to do with this? Like come on man…  
 
      
 
    “Next Friday I’ll leave her out of it.” He replied calmly. He looked at her again and she didn’t like how dark his eyes had become. “Move.” She frowned not liking this at all.  
 
      
 
    “What do I have to do with it?” She dared to ask. Last night he seemed human, he spoke to her, maybe she could get a human side of him today.  
 
      
 
    “Pete loves you right? Willing to save you? So… Yeah… Get the fuck up and pack. I mean, two times now. I’ve had to tell you twice to get the fuck up and pack.” Wow. Okay… Wyatt the man who gave nothing. She nodded her head and went to do just that.  
 
      
 
    She wasn’t too sure what the deal was. Would it be different this time around. She wasn’t hating the idea of being with Wyatt for a while. Maybe she could get an insight to how he felt, if he felt anything for her…  
 
      
 
    Yeah, she was dumb, the fact that she wanted him to feel more for her… Stupid does it… She was plain stupid.  
 
      
 
    She finished packing her things and returned to the living room. Wyatt was standing in the kitchen doing something on his phone. Gully walked out and looked at her bags. “What’s this?”  
 
      
 
    “What?” Alessandra wasn’t going to reply to her.  
 
      
 
    “You get that you still need to pay for rent right?” She snapped. “I mean, the last time you were gone you kind of left me to fend for myself. I had to pay your share…”  
 
      
 
    “And I paid you right back when I returned.” Alessandra snapped. Nothing shocked Alessandra more than when Wyatt tossed a stack of hundred dollar bills on the kitchen counter.  
 
      
 
    “That should cover it.” He said before he grabbed Alessandra’s bags and indicated for her to follow. Pete looked ready to blow a fuse, but he didn’t say anything as they left the unit. What he did was follow them down to the car.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… Don’t be touching her man. I promise you, you’ll have it all. Don’t be tripping…” Oh… Well okay. Alessandra was a little taken aback by that.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt’s eyes seemed to grow darker. “Yeah.” He said nodding his head.  
 
      
 
    “She’s mine. You know that right? The boys know that right?”  
 
      
 
    “She’s yours?” Wyatt squinted his eyes at Pete now.  
 
      
 
    “You know what I mean. I’m pulling through for you. Don’t touch her.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I mean of course.” Something about the way Wyatt said that was a little alarming. Pete walked over to Alessandra now and pulled her into his embrace. She felt stupid standing there. The fact that he palmed her face when he took a few steps back was really weird.  
 
      
 
    “I’ll have you back soon. I’ll push for it.” He said nodding his head. She moved away from him and made her way into the car. Fucking weirdo… She sat in the car not understanding anything. She didn’t know why Pete felt the way he did about her. She never ever gave him anything, no indication that she ever wanted more. If anything she was really happy for him and Gully at first.  
 
      
 
    Once Wyatt was in the car they were off. She felt uneasy, the seriousness of this situation was kind of hitting her now. She wasn’t sure what was going to happen this time around. Things were different, they had slept together…  
 
      
 
    “You didn’t tell him?” Wyatt woke her up from her trance. She frowned not understanding what he was asking her.  
 
      
 
    “Tell him what?”  
 
      
 
    “That we fucked.” Oh wow… That’s how he wanted to bring it up? Nice.  
 
      
 
    “Why would I tell him shit?” She asked looking out the window. This was humiliating.  
 
      
 
    “You don’t think that’s something he needed to know?”  
 
      
 
    “No.” She kind of snapped. Like this asshole fucked her as he so kindly put it and fucked her off. “Does it even matter? I mean, meant shit right?” She said feeling kind of hurt at how he just left her.  
 
      
 
    “You don’t think it matters?” He asked now. He was being strange. He turned his head to look at her before he returned his attention to the road.  
 
      
 
    “To who? To who does it matter? Pete has nothing to do with me. Has no business with me.”  
 
      
 
    “Yet there he is, willing to put his neck on the line to save you.”  
 
      
 
    “Never asked for his help.” She mumbled. “He put me in this position to start off with, so… So yeah, don’t really care to be honest with you.” She said nodding her head.  
 
      
 
    Nothing more was said, the drive was long and tiring. She was over it. She wanted to stop already and just stretched. She began to fidget after being on the road for three hours. She was uncomfortable and irritated and frustrated with how things were playing out.  
 
      
 
    “What? What the fuck is it that you can’t sit still?” He snapped. Boy this guy had a short fuse.  
 
      
 
    “I’m tired. I need to stretch my body… How long? How long is this going to be? I mean… I still don’t get why I’m even here… You understand that his girlfriend is Gully right? Why me? Why do you think he’ll not do the same for Gully?”  
 
      
 
    “Not bothered to deal with Gully. At least you know the way we work.” He said like it was nothing.  
 
      
 
    “Dirty. You play dirty…” She said before she could stop herself. Nothing scared her more than when Wyatt calmly pulled over to the side of the road. Not that there was any traffic, no cars no nothing. Literally in the middle of nowhere.  
 
      
 
    “Sorry…” She mumbled quickly. She was so sorry. Like so very sorry. “Wyatt… I’m sorry…”  
 
      
 
    “Why are you running your mouth off?”  
 
      
 
    “I… I don’t know.” She didn’t know. She was just so frustrated.  
 
      
 
    “You don’t know? Right, so how can I make it so you do know? So you know never to talk shit again?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra drew in a deep breath. “I’m not lying… You know you play dirty…” She was dumb… No other word to describe her. Dumb. She was fucking stupid. “Sorry…”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt squinted his eyes at her now. She bit her lip wanting him to kiss her. She didn’t understand her stupid head. She was really willing him to kiss her.  
 
      
 
    “Do you want me to hurt you Alessandra? I mean, have no issue in hurting you baby…” He called her baby… “Is that what you are fishing for?”  
 
      
 
    “No.”  
 
      
 
    “Right, so what’s with the mouth?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry…”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t be an idiot. You are not safe. Not in the least. And if Pete doesn’t deliver I will kill you. So don’t think for one second that you are in a safe position. Not safe enough to be making those kind of comments I can assure you.”  
 
      
 
    Well that put her in her place. She licked her lips and nodded her head. She felt so stupid. Seconds ago she wanted him to kiss her… Now he was telling her that he might very well kill her. She felt so stupid. She wanted to cry. Wyatt nodded his head before he started the car and drove on.  
 
      
 
    Took another hour before he pulled up at a secluded house. Trees all around… She didn’t like this. This looked like a place he took people to kill. She was completely beginning to freak out.  
 
      
 
    Outside the car she stood there watching him as he grabbed her bags. “Are you going to kill me here?” She asked feeling so sad. Wyatt nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    “Let’s go.” She followed him into the house, it was nice enough. Clean. She didn’t know what to do so she stood there looking around. Wyatt placed her bags in one of the rooms. “Go make lunch.” He ordered her. She frowned. He was going to kill her but in the mean time he wanted her to make lunch.  
 
      
 
    She wasn’t sure what he was thinking but she made lunch. Alessandra was actually surprised that the place was fully stocked up with food. She grabbed some cold meats and made them a few sandwiches. She was starving now. Like so hungry.  
 
      
 
    Food was eaten in silence. She was nervous and didn’t really know what to talk to him about. Truth was she was afraid of Wyatt actually killing her. To think that she was cut up about him not kissing her… Or wanting more with her… Idiot Alessandra, nothing but a complete idiot.  
 
      
 
    He ate his lunch and kept his attention on his phone. She didn’t know what to do, she felt so completely out of place. “Grab me a beer.” The asshole ordered her without even looking up at her. She rolled her eyes before she did as she was told. Spend a good few hours not doing a single thing.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra walked around the house assessing it. She opened the front door wanting to suss out the place. “Oi… Inside.” Wyatt’s voice startled her.  
 
      
 
    “I’m bored.” She said as she continued to walk out to the front porch.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra!” Wyatt called out to her. She groaned and walked back inside. “What? Ha? What? What? I’m fucking bored. What do you want me to do?”  
 
      
 
    “Sit down and shut it.” He said like it was nothing. She hated this prick, like he was such a jerk to her. Really he was, he treated her like shit.  
 
      
 
    “Fine… Fine. I’ll sit. See, I’m sitting. I’m sitting like I’ve been sitting for the last few hours… There… Happy? Are you happy that I’m sitting?” She asked shaking her head. He had this glint in his eyes as he looked at her.  
 
      
 
    “Drop the attitude.” He warned her.  
 
      
 
    “Dropped.” She said with all the attitude in the world. She was agitated and of course she couldn’t sit still. She was just not sure what the outcome was going to be. “Tell me Wyatt, did you send him on a dangerous job? What was it this time, another few million dollars? Was that it? I mean… How much am I worth for him to save me?”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, I’ll fucking smack you.” He warned her. Which made her then recall how he had struck her once at that stupid town.  
 
      
 
    “Yep… Hey… Remember when we were at that redneck town?” She asked him now. “That day you up and hit me… Can I just know why you did that?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt lit himself a smoke as he eyed her out. He was looking at her intensely. “The day you were flirting with the sheriff?” He asked her. “That day? Is that the day you’re talking about?”  
 
      
 
    “Flirting with the sheriff? What the fuck? When did I ever flirt with him?”  
 
      
 
    “You flirted.” He replied nodding his head.  
 
      
 
    “Wow, I flirted… Okay, and why did you strike me?”  
 
      
 
    “You were deliberately trying to draw attention to us.”  
 
      
 
    “I so was not. Oh my god, I was practically invisible.” She said shaking her head.  
 
      
 
    “Well, his interest with you was pissing me off.” He said nodding his head.  
 
      
 
    “He was doing his job. And I must say, he was good, he knew that you guys were like scum and I was a victim…” She said nodding her head. Take that you asshole.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, and now he’s dead so…” What? Her body went cold.  
 
      
 
    “You killed him?” She asked quietly.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Yeah I killed him.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god… Why would you do that?”  
 
      
 
    “Well, I killed him because of his interest in you.” Alessandra felt sick. She was sick in her gut at hearing that.  
 
      
 
    “He… He never did anything Wyatt… Oh my god. Why? Why would you kill him?”  
 
      
 
    “I just told you honey. He was going to keep digging.” 
 
      
 
    She rubbed her lips together and looked away. This was fucked up. “Do you care?” She asked after she had a moment to get her head together. “Do you even care who you hurt? You kill with no remorse. You don’t even flinch… Why? Why are you like that?” She couldn’t wrap her head around it all. Like he was a fucking animal.  
 
      
 
    “Do I care? Not at all babe.” Wow. She nodded her head. She was trapped with a murderer.  
 
      
 
    Nothing more was said. She had a shower and was to prepare dinner later that evening. Alessandra was feeling numb, she was literally petrified of being alone with Wyatt now. All this time and she had kept him in her thoughts, she had wanted to see him again, wanted to feel the way he made her feel… Now… Now she was certain that he didn’t mean her well.  
 
      
 
    The fact that she was to share his bed again was daunting. She didn’t know how to act like she was okay, truth was she wasn’t okay. This was scarier than the last time he was her captor. This time, this time everything was different.  
 
      
 
    “Why so quiet?” He asked when they were both in the bed. He had showered and had no top on… He smelt like heaven. Once again laying on his side with his arms crossed over his chest. Sexy… Yep, he was very sexy indeed.  
 
      
 
    “Have nothing to say.” She replied quietly. She was looking into his amazing eyes.  
 
      
 
    “You seem off… Was it something I said.” Clearly mocking her.  
 
      
 
    “Every time something goes wrong with Pete, are you going to do this to me?”  
 
      
 
    “No… Of course not, next time he fucks up I’ll kill you. He’s had his chance.” Oh… Wow.  
 
      
 
    “I have nothing to do with any of this… Why are you involving me?” She asked shaking her head. She wanted to cry. “Nothing, I have not spoken about anything. I’ve kept to myself…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah but he loves you.”  
 
      
 
    “He doesn’t fucking love me.” She snapped forgetting herself. Her heart almost stopped when he grabbed her lips and pressed them together.  
 
      
 
    “You will learn how to speak to me… I will not hesitate to hurt you. Now… I’m being overly nice and haven’t really done anything to fuck your pretty face but make no mistake sweetheart, I will not think twice. Okay?”  
 
      
 
    She frowned when eased his hold on her lips and began to stroke them. She was confused… He had that look about him again. Nope… Alessandra although truly afraid moved her head away. Nope… She as not going to let him do that to her. He was going to kill her if Pete didn’t deliver. She was not going to let him use her.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt seemed truly shocked when she moved away. It was like a first for him. She was upset… Truly upset over everything. “Don’t touch me.” She said before she turned her back to him. Fuck him… No it was not okay for him to touch her after he threatened to kill her numerous times.  
 
      
 
    She hated that she did feel more for him, hated that he was in her space, hated that she meant shit to him. The fact that she had been with him day in and day out for over a month and a half, she had grown attached. It was hard not to. She didn’t want to feel more for him but it was hard not to.  
 
      
 
    Then he took things to another level and fucked her… Before of course sending her off.  
 
      
 
    “You think that’s smart Alessandra?” Wyatt asked her after a moment of silence. She didn’t want to answer him, she was cut. “You think it will work?”  
 
      
 
    “What? Will what work?” She asked not bothering on facing him.  
 
      
 
    “You telling me I can’t touch you?” What? He grabbed her arm and forced her around to face him now. She was flat on her back. “You think that’s a smart move?”  
 
      
 
    Um…  
 
      
 
    “Why do you want to touch me?” She asked dumbly.  
 
      
 
    “Well, my dick is hard and there is nobody else available.” Fucking nice this was. She was actually not sure how to respond to that. He held her face in his hand, nothing hard, just held her to look into his blue eyes. “And see, you telling me not to touch you, it doesn’t work with me.”  
 
      
 
    Would he force her? Last time he asked her… Kind of asked her.  
 
      
 
    “I… No. I don’t want this. So you can discard me? So you can tell me how you’re going to kill me if Pete doesn’t deliver… Or so you can discard me afterwards… I’m not that desperate to want you to touch me.” She said shoving him away from her.  
 
      
 
    Once again he seemed truly shocked that she had voiced that. Good fucker… Good. She was not going to be subjected to feel like shit again. The fact that he felt shit for her was something… And he was like a full blown murderer and shit, that was something to consider too.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 6 
 
      
 
    Alessandra would be lying if she said that she wasn’t afraid, she was very afraid. She was winging it now. Playing it by ear. She was doing her best to remain as calm and as collected as she could. It was too much for her. Having him tell her how he killed the sheriff then telling her she was as good as dead if Pete fucked up.  
 
      
 
    The way his eyes darkened when she shoved him away was a little alarming. “Just don’t touch me. I’m doing whatever you want, just don’t… Don’t be touching me.” She said hoping he let it go.  
 
      
 
    “Are you going to stop me?” The way he asked her that… Oh my god. “Tell me Alessandra, are you going to stop me?” She frowned hating how he was scaring her.  
 
      
 
    “Just stop…”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was suddenly in her face. He grabbed her face so hard, like so hard, he was hurting her. He placed his mouth on hers and spoke. “You don’t want me to touch you?” He asked as he moved his other hand down her body and into her pants. Oh my god… She kept her legs shut tightly, only thing was Wyatt bit her bottom lip so hard that he drew blood. “Open.” She whimpered not wanting to do that. “Open or I’ll bite your lips off your face.”  
 
      
 
    Unable to take the pain, she opened her legs, only then did the son of a bitch lick it better. She frowned hating him. She couldn’t move because of the hold he had on her face. She felt uneasy when his hand moved inside her panties to her privates. “So fucking hot… Your pussy is so fucking hot…” He said as he manoeuvred his hand to touch her. He was stroking her slowly, taking his time, rubbing her clit deliberately. His mouth on hers but he wasn’t kissing her. Looking right into her eyes. “Your cunt is ready…” He spoke as he continued to work her pussy. Oh man… Oh man. “Such a gorgeous pussy… Much like the rest of you…” Alessandra was not winning this one. Her body was responding to his touch, to his very experienced touch. She was losing her head… Oh god… She came to kiss him but he pulled away. No… No… He knew he had this.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was feeling it now, so close… Too close to finding her release, only thing was Wyatt wasn’t letting up. He kept her shy of coming. He was being cruel. She came to kiss him again and he moved his head back pressing her head onto the pillow. “Please…” She cried out of frustration.  
 
      
 
    “Please what Alessandra? Please what baby?” The way he called her baby… Oh she was going to explode. She needed this so much. Had done nothing but think about his touch for the last few months… He was being so nasty by holding back.  
 
      
 
    “Please…” She was ready to beg and plead now. She needed to end this torture.  
 
      
 
    “You want to kiss me now?” He asked her. He was being so cruel.  
 
      
 
    “Yes…” She nodded her head. Wyatt eased his hold on her face and smiled at her.  
 
      
 
    “Okay baby, kiss me.” He was really working her clit now. Really making it hard for her to focus on anything but what was happening right now… It was so happening. He did nothing when she placed her lips onto his. Nothing. Didn’t kiss her back, didn’t help her out.  
 
      
 
    Too fucked up to care, she thrust her tongue into his mouth as she moved her body up, she opened her legs wider and lifted her hips up. Please… She stroked his tongue with hers… She suckled on his tongue… She was dying with need now. The minute he growled into her mouth she knew that it was game over for her, the way her body erupted in a volcanic rush of pure pleasure was her undoing. She was about to black out with the force of her orgasm.  
 
      
 
    She kissed him through it all, she was literally flying so high. Nothing… Nothing but the most intense feeling of pleasure. Until she was hit back down… Her high dropped and she was to face the reality of what had just transpired.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt her face heat up when Wyatt pulled out his hands and licked his fingers. Oh my god… She was not prepared for this shit… This was like so very X-rated. She was just not cut out for this… She didn’t have the tools to do this… She was so inexperienced that it was freaking her out.  
 
      
 
    “You do need to be a little more convincing.” He said like the arrogant jerk he was. “For me not to touch you…” She frowned and looked away. She was mortified. “What I want now is for you to go down and suck my cock.” What the actual fuck? She was not going to do that. Nope… Nope… Please no… “It’s only fair baby, I mean, you’ve made it perfectly clear you don’t want me to be fucking you, so you can go ahead and suck me off.”  
 
      
 
    “Stop.” She was not doing great. “Stop Wyatt…” She felt her stupid tears roll down her face. She was humiliated by her body’s reaction to his touch.  
 
      
 
    “Stop? See not going to happen.” He grabbed her hand and placed it on his very erect cock. Like he was so hard… So big… She wasn’t liking this at all.  
 
      
 
    “I… I’ve never done that before… Please…” She said as she wiped her tears. He squinted his eyes at her now.  
 
      
 
    “Okay, I won’t be unreasonable… I’ll fuck you… Is that better? Compromise. Son of a bitch was having fun at her expense.  
 
      
 
    “Just stop…” He was suddenly on his feet. He grabbed her ankles dragging her to the edge of the bed before he thrust his overly ready cock deep inside her. It was so painful… More so than the first time. Oh my god… Alessandra fisted the sheets to keep from crying out. Ouch… 
 
      
 
    Wyatt looked vicious as he fucked her, he was not holding back at all, didn’t seem to care on iota that this was only her second time doing this. And then he began to play with her clit again, all the while fucking her. She was so confused. Looking at his tattooed chest, looking at the veins protruding in his neck, watching how strong he was as he fucked her… She cried out as her body contracted around his cock. She was having another orgasm… Like how? How?  
 
      
 
    Wyatt cursed under his breath before he pulled out of her quicky, he grabbed her neck and forced her up to her knees while she was still on the bed. He slammed his cock inside her mouth seconds before he exploded. The asshole held her nose and mouth shut until she was forced to swallow it all. She was going to choke…  
 
      
 
    The minute he let her go and pulled out of her she coughed. She looked at him like he was but a monster. Fucking asshole just did that to her… Not caring what he had to say about it, she went into the bathroom and gargled her mouth repeatedly before brushing her teeth.  
 
      
 
    He was in his trademark position when she returned to the bed. Alessandra didn’t face him this time, she turned her back to him and that’s how they ended the night.  
 
      
 
    To say it was awkward the following morning would have been an understatement. Alessandra didn’t want to face him, didn’t want to deal with what had happened between them last night. He did what he wanted to her with no regards whether or not she wanted him to.  
 
      
 
    He ended up forcing her to suck him off… He did that… And he fucked her… So he took nothing she said seriously. He was just proving a point.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra found him sitting in the living room having a coffee. He was searching something on his phone again. She felt uneasy joining him, she made a quick coffee before she ended up going to the living room.  
 
      
 
    The thing that got to Alessandra the most was the fact that he didn’t even seem to think anything of them fucking. He was acting like it was normal. No it wasn’t fucking normal. Nothing about this was normal.  
 
      
 
    Putting her feet up on the sofa she looked at the man before her. What was it about him? He drove people to him… He was like the catch… Like every girl wanted to be with him… Even Gully. She saw the way Gully always looked at Wyatt… What the hell was it about him? 
 
      
 
    Alessandra hated that she was drawn to him too. Hated that she was just like the rest of the women… Hated that she would be categorised with Fiona and Reba… She wasn’t like that. She was forced to be here… Forced to be with Wyatt… Even though she kind of wanted him to touch her… Well before he told her he might very well kill her.  
 
      
 
    “Do you miss the girls?” She asked dumbly. He looked up from his phone as though not understanding what she was on about.  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “The girls? Fiona and Reba… Do you miss them?” It was funny how he gave her a what the fuck look.  
 
      
 
    “Do I miss them? Why the fuck would I miss them?”  
 
      
 
    “You did stuff with them…”  
 
      
 
    “We fucked… So?”  
 
      
 
    “Wow…” She said nodding her head. “You just do that and it’s all normal? Like you don’t care for them?”  
 
      
 
    “Not in the least honey.”  
 
      
 
    “Do you force any of them?” She asked knowing she was asking for trouble. He squinted his sexy eyes at hers before he replied.  
 
      
 
    “Does it look like I need to force any of them?” Asshole. Arrogant cocky jerk.  
 
      
 
    “You forced me.” She said before she could stop herself.  
 
      
 
    “Did I? Okay, I mean if that makes you feel better.” What the hell did that mean? 
 
      
 
    “You did force me.”  
 
      
 
    “How? How did I force you? Was that after or before you had two orgasms?” Oh wow… Yep. He just went there.  
 
      
 
    “You manipulated my body.” She said quietly. Fuck she was an idiot to bring this up.  
 
      
 
    “Or you wanted it. Stop being a fucking head doer. You haven’t stopped wanting me to touch you.”  
 
      
 
    “Go to hell…” She felt way too confronted right now. “You think you are all that. Well, here is one for you, no… No I don’t want you to touch me. Never. Don’t ever touch me. Is that clear enough. Don’t try and play my body. You know I have no experience… It’s not something I have any control over. You are using my inexperience…” She said frowning at him.  
 
      
 
    “You’re telling me that you haven’t been with anybody since me?” He sounded a little shocked.  
 
      
 
    “So what? I didn’t want to be with anybody. I could have so been with anybody I wanted.” She was on the defensive now.  
 
      
 
    “Nice.” He nodded his head. “Pete never tried?”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off.” She was no longer wanted to be discussing this at all.  
 
      
 
    “What’s the issue? He’s dying to get into your pants. And what’s this with Will? You want to see him? For what?”  
 
      
 
    “To fuck him.” She snapped. Wyatt laughed at her. She hated him so much. He was making her look like a fucking fool.  
 
      
 
    “Na, had you wanted him to fuck you, that would have been done at the cottage. You only had eyes for me.” He said winking at her. Damn sexy jerk.  
 
      
 
    “The only reason I had any eyes for you was purely wondering why you didn’t attempt anything with me. That was it. I’m not used to not being hassled.” She said which wasn’t a lie. She knew she sounded full of herself but it was the truth. Men always wanted her… Girls always hated her… She was just used to it.  
 
      
 
    “You really do know how to play on your looks…” No… What? No… “I mean, your big hazel eyes… They change colour with your emotions… Your lips… Full and pouty… Your hair… You leave it down making sure everybody gets a look at it before you tie it up like it’s not the most stunning thing… Your body… Always underdress because you know you don’t need to do much.”  
 
      
 
    She didn’t like this at all. He was dissecting her.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t play on my looks. Idiots think I am willing to give myself over to them. Not my fault that they are stupid…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah…” He nodded his head. He was looking at her darkly now. “You think you will ever give Pete a go? I mean, that poor guy is doing everything to keep you safe… And you know that he would die for you… You don’t even care do you?” 
 
      
 
    “No.” She shook her head. “No I don’t care. Not about him, not about you… Fuck off.” She was not liking this at all. Wyatt was making her sound like a cold hearted snake. She wasn’t like that. She did care a lot about people she loved, but she couldn’t do people who fucked her over. Pete and Gully both fucked her over. Pete more so than Gully. He pushed for her to go to the cottage. He wanted her there… She never understood it before… Now she came to realise that he wanted her there for him… Gross.  
 
      
 
    “You’re cute when you’re angry.” Wyatt said smiling. She rolled her eyes at him. She was not going to keep this up. Wyatt seemed over it too, he returned to whatever he was doing on his phone and she was to remain silent.  
 
      
 
    She was to serve breakfast, lunch and dinner. She hated that she didn’t have a choice. Still, it gave her something to do. She wasted some time in the kitchen. She was nervous about going to bed that night. Would he try anything? She really wasn’t up for it. He had humiliated her enough.  
 
      
 
    Turns out he didn’t touch her. Nice. He moved into his position and that was that.  
 
      
 
    Three days on and nothing, didn’t touch her, made no attempt to do anything with her. She was to serve him and that was it. She was over her life. One week on and she was beginning to feel the heat. Would Pete deliver?  
 
      
 
    She was agitated and that usually meant that Alessandra was not going to be still. She must have some sort of A.D.D. It was hard to sit there and do nothing. She was edgy and was irritable.  
 
      
 
    “For fuck’s sake Alessandra…” Wyatt was over her. She was moving things and putting them back in their place. “What the fuck is it? Ha?”  
 
      
 
    “What? I’m not doing anything…”  
 
      
 
    “Sit the fuck down. Just sit…”  
 
      
 
    “I’m nervous.” She blurted out. He gave her a what the fuck for look. “It’s almost Friday.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah?” Alessandra rolled her eyes at the unknowing idiot.  
 
      
 
    “Did he make contact with you? Pete?”  
 
      
 
    “Pete? Oh… Yeah, I can see why you’re nervous…” He was deliberately toying with her now. “I get it.”  
 
      
 
    “Stop… Am I going to die?” She asked frowning. She felt herself pout, like she was about to cry.  
 
      
 
    “If you don’t stop fucking fidgeting yeah… Yeah you will die. Like I’m about to pull my gun out and kill you now.” He said shaking his head. She moved over and sat beside him on the sofa.  
 
      
 
    She bit her lip as she looked into his eyes. He was looking at her like she was some sort of fucking alien. “Are you going to kill me?” She asked again. “I don’t want to die…”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt ran a hand over his head. “Shut up.”  
 
      
 
    “No… I’m scared.” She said before she started to cry. “I’m really sad too…” She said scooting over to him. He looked completely out of his comfort zone. “You have to comfort me… Nobody else is here so you have to do that.” She said forcing him to wrap his arms around her shoulder. She nuzzled into his chest and took in his scent.  
 
      
 
    “Are you serious?” He asked her now. He was trying to get her to look at him but she refused to move. She wanted to be immersed in his scent. “Babe, I’m the one who will be killing you…” She knew he was mocking her but there had to be some truth to that. He would kill her… She didn’t doubt it for a second. If Pete didn’t deliver, she was going to die.  
 
      
 
    She wrapped her arms around his waist tightly and remained there. She didn’t care about anything but being here right now. Took a while before he moved her away and looked into her eyes. “Done?” He asked her now. She wiped her dumb tears. She felt so stupid… So she kissed him… She didn’t stop to think how damaging this was going to be for her, she kissed him. Like she wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him.  
 
      
 
    He seemed to be genuinely surprised that she did that. Once he got over his initial shock he took over the kiss… Okay then… The kiss was heated soon enough and she was suddenly laying on her back. Wyatt was still kissing her, he was atop her now, she opened her legs allowing him to sink in between them. She just needed him right now.  
 
      
 
    Too afraid of having him stop, Alessandra moved her hands down and began to work his crotch through his jeans. She wanted him to want her so badly. Wanted to drive him crazy with lust. She just wanted him to want her as badly as she wanted him.  
 
      
 
    He growled into her mouth and she knew she got him. She didn’t care at all at this point. Gone was her shyness. She wanted him to fuck her now. So when Wyatt pulled away from the kiss and stood up she wanted to die. No… She got up quickly and came to kiss him again. Only thing was he shoved her down on the sofa.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t know why he was being this way. He was hard for her… She could see the lust in his eyes. She stood back up again. He grabbed fistful of her hair and forced her around before he pressed her head onto the sofa. No idea what he was doing, why he was being so rough or so cruel…  
 
      
 
    So when he pulled down her pants she gasped, she was struck on her backside so hard. Like he hit her on the ass really hard and hit her again… And again… She was so sore… Why was this happening, why was he doing this to her?  
 
      
 
    And he went in… Like wow… His cock slammed deep inside her womanhood from behind. Wyatt grabbed a chunk of her backside and used it as restraints as he fucked her so hard. She was in a lot of pain.  
 
      
 
    She wasn’t sure what the deal was when he grabbed her hair and pulled it so hard that her head was yanked back. He forced her head around and thrust his tongue into her mouth. Okay… 
 
      
 
    She couldn’t keep up with the kiss, he was really hurting her. Thing was Wyatt didn’t relent, he fucked her hard and kissed her and fucked her and kissed her and she came… Like out of nowhere she had an orgasm. How was that even possible?  
 
      
 
    Wyatt bit her bottom lip as her pussy contracted around his cock. He pulled out of her quickly and squirted his cum on the floor…  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    Alessandra felt totally out of whack after that. She had no idea what possessed her to do that… Not that Wyatt was being sympathetic or anything, he just became so hard, so angry. He fucked her like she was nothing but a piece of meat.  
 
      
 
    It was so hard to sit there and face him after that. He seemed agitated. “What the fuck are you sulking for?” He snapped when she sat at the dining table having her dinner. She didn’t feel like eating and was swirling her pasta in the plate. “Ha? What the fuck is with your face? You going to say that was forced too?” Wow.  
 
      
 
    “I didn’t say anything.” She frowned at his way of dealing with things.  
 
      
 
    “So what’s with your fucking face?”  
 
      
 
    “What? I… I hate you.” She said rolling her eyes.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Fuck off.” She mumbled. He gave her a watch it look. In turn, Alessandra shoved her plate away from her and left to the room. She would sleep and do her best to just get by the next few days.  
 
      
 
    It didn’t get any better, the next few days were worse, Alessandra was a ball of nerves… What if Pete didn’t deliver. What if… What if she was to die? Oh god. Wyatt kept right away from her, it was like he was preparing himself for the kill. That’s how she took it anyway.  
 
      
 
    So when Friday was upon them she had no idea what to do… She was like a sitting duck. Not much had been said for the last few days, hardly ever spoke to her. Not that she initiated the conversation either. She was just so afraid, her mind was working overtime that’s how stressed out she was.  
 
      
 
    She almost had a heart attack when she heard somebody at the door… Pete? Was it Pete? Only it wasn’t Pete… It was Axel and Jay. They both shook their heads when they saw her sitting in the living room. “Where’s Wyatt?” Axel asked her. No hi… No how have you been? No nothing…  
 
      
 
    “Room.” She replied shrugging her shoulders.  
 
      
 
    “Go call him.” Jay said as he took a seat. She frowned but did as she was told. Wyatt was putting on his jeans when she walked into the room. No top on… Oh boy… What a sight.  
 
      
 
    “What?” He gave her a why are you looking at me look. She dumbly shook her head to get her bearings.  
 
      
 
    “Boys are here.” She said turning around and returning to the living room. He followed her out. She watched as he wore his top before he took a seat beside her.  
 
      
 
    “Hey.” He greeted them casually.  
 
      
 
    “All good?” Jay asked him now.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… You?”  
 
      
 
    “All good… But here’s the thing…” Axel now. What thing? What thing? Alessandra was about to have a heart attack. Yep, heart failure right here.  
 
      
 
    “Speak.” Wyatt lit himself a smoke. He was waiting for it.  
 
      
 
    “Pete’s been hit.” Oh… Alessandra didn’t know how to feel about that. “He’s been hit hard.”  
 
      
 
    “What’s that mean?” Alessandra asked now. “Is he dead?”  
 
      
 
    “Na, not dead… Probably wishes he was dead…” Axel replied.  
 
      
 
    “Right and the goods?” Wyatt down to business. Oh my god… She was going to die… This was what she was afraid of… Pete was hit which meant that she was going to die… He wasn’t able to deliver.  
 
      
 
    “Secured for now… We can’t really do much while he’s recovering.” Secured was good right? Oh god.  
 
      
 
    “Who hit?” Wyatt asked calmly.  
 
      
 
    “Not one of us.” What did that even mean? 
 
      
 
    “What? You’re not making sense.” Alessandra was confused. Wyatt gave her a shut the hell up look. “What?” She asked when he continued to stare at her. 
 
      
 
    “Shut it.” Wyatt seemed irritated at her.  
 
      
 
    “We gotta wait.” Jay said shrugging his shoulders. “No use in starting something now.”  
 
      
 
    “Great… Fucking great…” Wyatt snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Is he okay?” Alessandra asked now. She was thinking about Gully.  
 
      
 
    “Is he okay? Is that what you asked?” Wyatt snapped now. “The fuck do you care?”  
 
      
 
    “What? Oh my god, I kind of need him to be okay…” She rolled her eyes at the asshole.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah? Need to fuck him too?” What the actual fuck was that? Like what the actual fuck was that? 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, why not… Like get lost.” She said shaking her head at the sexy jerk.  
 
      
 
    “Dude, what’s the game plan?” Jay asked now. “He literally begged us to come and tell you that he has done his part… That he’s going to see it through.”  
 
      
 
    “Afraid I’ll do something to her?” Wyatt asked pointing his finger at Alessandra.  
 
      
 
    “Why do you send him on these jobs?” She asked dumbly. She was just asking, like they were obviously dangerous jobs…  
 
      
 
    “Mind it.” Wyatt had no tolerance for her to today. He was being such a jerk.  
 
      
 
    “I’m only asking. I have a right to know. Why are you in a mood anyway? Like you woke up on the wrong side of the bed or something?” She hated how nervous she was feeling. Pete was hit… Fuck!  
 
      
 
    “Shut up. Make me a fucking coffee and drop the fucking attitude.” Wyatt snapped at her. She huffed and puffed before she did just that. “Did you guys want? I mean… I’m serving this asshole might as well serve you both too right?”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra… I’ll fucking hurt you.” Wyatt promised her.  
 
      
 
    “Just make the fucking coffees.” Axel seemed over their argument.  
 
      
 
    She ended up making the coffees and served the fuckers. She just wanted to know what the deal was. She was uneasy about how they sort of spoke in code. She was afraid for her life now.  
 
      
 
    “I think we go in and retrieve the goods.” Axel was the one to say that.  
 
      
 
    “We don’t know what we’re up against.” Wyatt shook his head. “If Clayton is fucking with us…” Wyatt seemed uneasy.  
 
      
 
    “Clayton doesn’t know that Pete is on this job for us. He has no idea it’s us he’s doing the job for.”  
 
      
 
    “What happens if he can’t get the goods?” Alessandra dared to ask.  
 
      
 
    “Dude, why is she asking shit?” Axel asked Wyatt now. “Like I can’t recall her ever opening her mouth this much.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, she’s developed some sass… Thinks that she’s safe.” Threat loud and clear. Wyatt looked directly at her when he said that. Alessandra hated how afraid she was. She was trying really hard not to have a mental breakdown. This was full on, what if they just killed her to teach Pete a lesson.  
 
      
 
    “Well… What happens to me now?” She asked looking at the three very attractive men. “I mean… What happens to me while Pete recovers?”  
 
      
 
    “Good question… She asked a good question Wyatt.” Jay was giving Wyatt a look like he knew that they had fucked. “Deal was she was to remain untouched.” He said shaking his head.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, and deal was that the goods should have been here by last week… So…” Wyatt shrugged his shoulders. Oh god, they knew… They all knew that she had been intimate with Wyatt. A very uncaring Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Okay, well… He’s not going to be happy with this piece of information.” Axel spoke now. “What if he fucks us up?”  
 
      
 
    “Then we fuck her up.” Wyatt indicated to Alessandra. She frowned at the uncaring asshole.  
 
      
 
    “Again, what do I have to do with it? I don’t even like the guy…”  
 
      
 
    “But you were so worried about him.” Wyatt was mocking her now. She rolled her eyes at him. Wyatt seemed totally over her suddenly. “Go make breakfast.” Was the next thing he said to her. He was just the biggest jerk ever. She really didn’t like him any.  
 
      
 
    It felt normal to hang around with Wyatt, Axel and Jay. She had done it for so long, felt kind of right. They ate their food and discussed bits and pieces of things she couldn’t make out. Alessandra washed up after breakfast and opened the front door. She stood on the balcony looking out. Nothing but trees, seemed to go on forever.  
 
      
 
    She sat down and thought hard about what the situation was. She didn’t think that they would kill her. For some reason, she just got a feeling that they were not going to hurt her that way. She felt bad for Pete. She really did. He was doing his best to help he…  
 
      
 
    Thing was, Alessandra really didn’t get why Pete thought he was in love with her. Was she that oblivious to everything? It was a hard one to understand that was for sure. And Gully… Gully must be a wreck knowing that Pete was injured. Not that she deserved any sympathy, but she did feel bad for her.  
 
      
 
    The boys joined her outside after a while and were smoking away. Alessandra looked at Wyatt who was leaning up against the balcony rails. He was such an attractive man. Like they all were, but something about Wyatt… She was so attracted to him. Just the way he smoked away as he stood there so casually. He was hot alright. He squinted his at her when he noticed her ogle him. She frowned and looked away.  
 
      
 
    “Let’s go and grab the shit Wyatt. I’m done waiting. It’s over.” Axel spoke now. He was sitting beside her on the outdoor chairs.  
 
      
 
    “Axel, bro, we can’t go into this blind. Let’s just wait.” Jay now.  
 
      
 
    “And me? What happens to me in the meantime?” Alessandra asked now. “I mean… Really what happens to me?”  
 
      
 
    “You get to stay with me.” Wyatt had a glint in his eyes. She felt her face heat up. Boy she was a goof. She licked her lips together.  
 
      
 
    “Well can we move? I mean, I’m not staying here… It’s boring as hell… Nothing to do and nowhere to go.”  
 
      
 
    “Shut up.” Wyatt shook his head at her demands.  
 
      
 
    “Well, as I see it, you need me so much more than I need you right? So… You should really looking at ways to make me happy.” She said nodding her head now.  
 
      
 
    “How’d you figure?” Axel asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “Pete… To get him to do what you want… I mean, apparently he’s in love with me and shit. So… I can play nice as long as you do what I want in return.” She said feeling so proud of herself. She felt confident and strong.  
 
      
 
    “Or I can just smack you some until you learn to do as you’re told. Until you learn to keep your stupid mouth in check.” Wyatt said before he flicked out his smoke. She hated him now.  
 
      
 
    “Imagine I play like I’m in love with him… He will do whatever you guys want…” She said just for fun. She didn’t think they would take her seriously. She noticed how dark Wyatt’s eyes became… What? “I mean, I can act like I’m in love with him too… Make it out like I am all for it now… Then you guys do what you do and play all dirty and shit and he does your dirty work and then you take me until it’s over. Same old. “ She said smiling at their unimpressed faces.  
 
      
 
    “Or I can kill him and be done with it all.” Wyatt snapped. Kill him? Kill Pete? Did he just say that? Why not kill her? When did it become kill him? 
 
      
 
    “But you need him… To do your dirty work babe.” She said talking to him like he was a child. What she got was a smack across the back of her head. Axel… He gave her a stop talking look.  
 
      
 
    “The fuck is with you?” He asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “What? I’m trying to help out is all… Have nothing better to do. Hey, what if you guys pay me… That will work. We can do it like a job… I can get a lot of guys to fall for me too… Get them all to do your shit jobs.” She said nodding her head to let them know she was serious. She was anything but serious, but it was nice to shake them up a bit. It was funny to see how irritated Wyatt was becoming.  
 
      
 
    “So like a whore then?” Wyatt snapped. How dare he? 
 
      
 
    “How? How is that being like a whore?”  
 
      
 
    “You will have to fuck them… You think they are going to accept it for nothing?”  
 
      
 
    “Pete did.” She said knowing she got him there. “Men are all idiots. They fall for anything… Imagine I gave them some attention.” She said talking herself up. She was full of shit but by the looks on their faces they actually looked like they were taking her bullshit seriously. Ha! 
 
      
 
    “I say kill her.” Axel now. What the fuck did he say? “She’s pissing me off bro… Kill her.” She gave him a shove.  
 
      
 
    “Kill her…” She mocked him now. “Kill her… Like shut up.” Alessandra knew deep down now that they were not going to kill her. She just knew. “Hey…” She thought of another one. “What if I get Clayton in on it too… He’s a big shot right? You need him… I can make this work guys… If the pay is worth it.”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt walked over to her and held her hand pulling her up. She wasn’t sure what the deal was, so when he wrapped his hand around her neck and pulled her so close to him she knew it was serious. Time to panic type thing. “You want to have a turn with Clayton?” He asked her now. His mouth on hers. He was choking her. Alessandra was trying to pry his hands away from her neck. It was Jay that shoved Wyatt away.  
 
      
 
    “Go inside.” Jay ordered her now. She was struggling to catch her breath. Wyatt almost choked her to death… Why? She was only having a little fun… “Go!” Jay yelled at her now. Okay, wow.  
 
      
 
    She went into the room and cried… What did she do to deserve that? He hurt her a lot… For what? Alessandra looked at her neck in the mirror and cringed… His finger marks were imprinted around her neck. She had to clear her throat a few times to be able to swallow properly.  
 
      
 
    She remained in the room too afraid to leave. What the hell was that about? She did nothing… Why was Wyatt so full on for? Jerk?  
 
      
 
    Her heart almost stopped when Wyatt walked into the room. He shut the door and leaned up against it. She frowned not liking this at all. On instinct Alessandra stood up. She was feeling very confronted right about now.  
 
      
 
    Her heart was beating out of her chest when he walked right over to her. She remained in her spot dumbly… He hit her… He smacked her so hard across her cheek using the back of his hand that she dropped onto the bed. Her face felt broken.  
 
      
 
    She moved her hair off her face and looked at him, the feeling of being cornered… She had nowhere to go. Her hand on the cheek he had struck. Wyatt wasn’t done yet, he pulled her to stand up again.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t like it when you talk about other men… I don’t like it when you discuss being with other men… It really fucks my mood up.” What was he on about? He held her chin forcing her to look him in the eyes. His dark and unforgiving eyes. “Do you hear me? Are you understanding me?”  
 
      
 
    Thing was, no she wasn’t understanding him at all. No she didn’t get it. She was too afraid to speak now. Her face was throbbing, she knew he was still very angry and really didn’t know why.  
 
      
 
    “Do you understand me?” He asked her again. He pinched her chin harder. She frowned before she managed to reply.  
 
      
 
    “Yes.” She said quietly. Her voice sounding a little hoarse. He had almost damaged her vocal cords.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt let her go and took his top off before he undid his jeans and made his way into the bed. Alessandra wanted to leave the room, she needed to get some air. She needed to be away from him.  
 
      
 
    “Get in.” His voice stopped her dead in her tracks.  
 
      
 
    “I need air.”  
 
      
 
    “Get in the fucking bed.” He snapped. Right, how about we don’t anger the already angry murderer. Knowing she didn’t really have a choice, Alessandra made her way into the bed. She lay on her side facing him, kind of afraid to turn her back.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was looking at her darkly. She didn’t like this feeling at all. “Don’t be making that mistake again.” He warned her. “Ever.”  
 
      
 
    “Why can’t I talk about other men?” She asked after a long silence. She was nervous and well, she thought why not, let’s ask the crazy man that just struck her about the reason he struck her… Yeah she was all smarts like that. The way Wyatt’s blue eyes changed when she asked that. “I mean… How does it affect you if I talk about being with other men?” She was just asking. “Why would you hit me?” She asked wanting to cry. “I didn’t even do anything wrong.”  
 
      
 
    “Hit you? No honey… I’ll let you know when I hit you. This was a warning… Clearly a warning you are not going to heed.”  
 
      
 
    “You sound jealous.” She said wanting him to be jealous. She did, she wanted him to want her. She was dumbly in love with Wyatt. Didn’t even know his surname but knew she was in love with him.  
 
      
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 7 
 
      
 
    Wyatt was looking at her darkly. Alessandra rubbed her lips together wanting to cry. He hurt her a lot. Her face was literally throbbing. How dare he hit her. How dare he! She really and truly didn’t get him.  
 
      
 
    “Is that it Wyatt? You’re jealous?” She asked wanting to really hurt him back.  
 
      
 
    “Shut up.” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Tell me then. Tell me why I can’t talk about being with other men?” Say you love me…  
 
      
 
    “Because I’m fucking you. Don’t like to share my toys.” Oh the asshole.  
 
      
 
    “Liar, you shared Fiona and Reba… Had no problem with that. You were fucking them both and they were fucking everybody else.” She knew she got him there.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, stop fucking talking.” He snapped and made his way out of the bed. It was like he no longer wanted to be in here resting, was it something she said? She followed him out of the bed and shoved his back hard. He turned around to face her now. He looked downright murderous.  
 
      
 
    “What is it? Tell me! Tell me what it is? Ha! Why can’t I talk about other men?”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, for your own sake back the fuck up.” He warned her.  
 
      
 
    “Tell me! You are a fucking liar. You’re jealous… I know you are. You feel something for me…” He looked really confronted now. Alessandra could see his struggle. He turned around to leave again. Only thing was that Alessandra stood in front of him before he could get to the door. She stood at the door blocking his way.  
 
      
 
    “Say it… Say that you feel more for me… Admit it!” She yelled out now. She used both her hands to shove him hard. “Say it!” Alessandra came to shove him again only he had his hand around her neck as he pressed her onto the door. He squeezed for a bit before he eased up. His mouth was almost on hers. “You feel more for me… Admit it…” She said not caring that he was standing so close to her.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt looked like he was trying to get his head sorted. He had his hand around her neck not moving it. He remained standing there… His mouth almost touching hers…  
 
      
 
    “I love you…” She blurted out. “I love you…” She said kissing him now. “I love you…” She kissed him again. She couldn’t really do much with this hold on her neck but she tried. She wanted him to know… To know she loved him… She wanted him to love her back. It was stupid but it was all she had going for her right now.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt seemed like he was struggling with this, he eased his grip on her neck now and kissed her back. Really kissed her, like he thrust his tongue into her mouth and took over the kiss. He held her face in his hand as he literally devoured her mouth.  
 
      
 
    “Say it…” She wanted him to verbalise it. “Say it Wyatt… Say you love me…” His mouth still on hers.  
 
      
 
    He picked her up now and walked with her to the bed where he dropped her. Not waiting a second, he pulled off her pants and her underwear and went in… Oh wow… Oh wow…  
 
      
 
    Things were different this time… She had admitted that she loved him… They both knew it… She wanted him to love her back, if only he would say it. If only he did love her back.  
 
      
 
    Oh… It was surreal the way Wyatt opened her folds and licked her every so slowly. Taking his time, he licked every inch of her womanhood, he suckled on her clit, he used his fingers to fuck her and she was in heaven… It was perfect. All of it was perfect. Alessandra was finding it hard to keep from crying out, she was coming… She came with so much force.  
 
      
 
    He stopped once she pushed his head away a little. She felt shy as she looked into his eyes. Wyatt pulled out his cock and stroked it a few times. She wanted to lick it, wanted to suck it, wanted to do everything with it.  
 
      
 
    Only Wyatt didn’t seem to want her to do that now, he wanted to fuck her… And fuck her he did. It was brilliant. He was huge… His cock filling her up, stretching her to her limits. She took it all… This connection she had with Wyatt… It was unreal…  
 
      
 
    Alessandra lifted her hips up as he continued to pound inside her. She was gone… Oh god, she felt her body work itself up again… And she had another mind blowing orgasm… Fuck me….  
 
      
 
    Wyatt fucked her hard, like really hard and she took it all. He pulled out her painfully seconds before he came onto her stomach. She watched as he lifted his head up in what looked like pure bliss.  
 
      
 
    That over and it was very strange now. They lay in each other’s arms and Alessandra couldn’t believe this was real. It was perfect… She just wanted to be with him… Loved being in his arms. He didn’t admit to loving her but she felt it. She did feel it.  
 
      
 
    She kissed him on the mouth loving that she could do that now. They stayed that way for a while. It wasn’t until Wyatt was hungry that he told her to go and prepare some dinner. She would happily do that… He was her man… She would do anything and everything to make him happy now. They were a couple… It felt like they were a couple now.  
 
      
 
    By the time dinner was ready, Alessandra found it hard to contain her smile. She was happy, she served Wyatt before she served anybody else. “What’s with you?” Axel asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “What?” She felt her face heat up.  
 
      
 
    “Why so happy?” 
 
      
 
    “Am I? So what?”  
 
      
 
    “Whatever.” Axel shook his head. He gave Wyatt a dark look and it looked a lot like Axel wasn’t impressed with something that Wyatt had done. Still, Alessandra wasn’t about to let anything ruin her mood. Wyatt felt more for her, he showed her that in how he touched her… That was all she needed.  
 
      
 
    She was kind of nervous to be alone with Wyatt when they were going to bed. She felt shy… He shook his head at her and smacked her backside hard. “What’s with you? Stop acting like a love sick idiot.” He said making his way into the bed  
 
      
 
    “I can…” Was her very mature reply. She got into the bed beside his and moved into his arms. “This is nice.” It was nice. It was perfect. What she felt for Wyatt was perfect. She placed her head onto his chest after kissing him and smiled to herself. Yeah, she was the happiest she had ever been in her life.  
 
      
 
    Come morning and Alessandra found Wyatt asleep beside her. She stroked his chest loving how hard it was. He was all man, all tattooed on his arm and chest. He was like the sexiest picture ever. Alessandra moved her hand down south until she reached his crotch. Oh boy, this man had a package on him alright.  
 
      
 
    She began to stroke him through is pants, not really caring about anything but making him happy. That and she really wanted to suck him… She loved him enough to want to do that. Alessandra wanted to drive him insane. She wanted him like she had never wanted another soul.  
 
      
 
    His cock came to life almost instantly. He didn’t even open his eyes, he pressed his hand on the back of her head leading her down to his crotch…  
 
      
 
    Alessandra happily pulled out his cock and went for it. She used both her hands to stroke it before she licked the head. He was more than ready now. Not wanting to keep him waiting, she opened her mouth and took his cock in. All the way in… She wasn’t really very experienced in this field but she wanted to please him.  
 
      
 
    Licking and sucking him hungrily she did everything she could to get him where he needed to be… And he arrived alright. He exploded deep inside her mouth. She swallowed his cum because she wanted to. 
 
      
 
    “Morning.” She said smiling when he opened his blue eyes. Fuck he was hot.  
 
      
 
    “Morning…” It looked a lot like he was trying to work her out. She felt a little shy.  
 
      
 
    “Um… Do you want a coffee?” She asked him now. He nodded his head. Okay… She kissed him before she hurried out to make him a coffee. She found the boys sitting in the living room. “Hey…” She said smiling.  
 
      
 
    “Smiling? Again?” Jay asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “Do you want a coffee?” She ignored his comment.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.” They both replied at the same time. She quickly made it and served them just in time for Wyatt to join them. Alessandra sat down beside him. She noticed the look both Jay and Axel gave him. It was like they were not impressed at all by this relationship.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off.” Wyatt snapped at them. What was going on?  
 
      
 
    “Are you out of your fucking mind?” Axel snapped now. “Ha?”  
 
      
 
    “You are looking for trouble.” Jay now. Was this about Pete. He didn’t own her. Why were they making it into something.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah…” Wyatt lit himself a smoke and seemed to shut off. Alessandra didn’t get it. What was the issue?  
 
      
 
    “Pete is nothing to me. Means nothing.” She said after a while. “What’s the big deal? He thinks he’s in love with me. How is that my problem?”  
 
      
 
    “Pete?” Axel scoffed at that.  
 
      
 
    “Yes Pete. I don’t feel anything for him… I mean… He’s just sort of a friend… Nothing more.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay…” Axel nodded his head and looked at Wyatt. “Sort it out.” He snapped at Wyatt before he took his coffee and walked out the front. Jay gave Wyatt a look to fix it before he followed Axel outside.  
 
      
 
    “What’s going on?” She asked feeling really confused.  
 
      
 
    “Nothing.” 
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… Is this about Pete?” 
  
 
    “Pete? Why the fuck are you bringing him up for?” Wyatt snapped now. Okay…  
 
      
 
    “I’m just saying…”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t just say.” Wow. He was acting extremely irritated by her presence. She nodded her head and left him there. Not knowing where to go or what to do, she ended up preparing some breakfast.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt like crying, she just didn’t understand it all. Like why was Axel and Jay so against this relationship? They didn’t seem to care when Wyatt was with Reba or Fiona… It had to be about Pete. What else could it be? 
 
      
 
    After spending most of the day alone in the room, Alessandra decided to join the men and see what was happening now. Wyatt’s blue eyes looked her up and down when she joined them. He just kept his eyes on her… Like what? 
  
 
    “What?” She finally asked. She was not getting it. He seemed really agitated.  
 
      
 
    “You have nothing a little more decent to wear?” He asked her. Okay…  
 
      
 
    “What’s wrong with what I’m wearing?” She felt ugly. She had her shorts on with a singlet… It wasn’t glamorous or anything but it wasn’t ugly.  
 
      
 
    “Your ass is hanging out of the shorts. I mean… That is what’s wrong with it.” Alessandra felt her face heat up. Her ass was not about to hang out… Why was he being so cruel. She frowned not understanding him or his way of thinking.  
 
      
 
    “Not it’s not.” She said shaking her head. “Oh my god, what’s with you?” This was not how she thought things were going to be. She had woken up happy for a change. Happy to be with Wyatt and this was how he wanted to be? She put the blame on Axel and Jay for fucking this up for them. They pissed him off in the morning and now he was just an asshole.  
 
      
 
    “No? Well, maybe I’m looking at somebody else then.” Oh my god… He was not going to relent. This was really confusing her.  
 
      
 
    “Do you want me to change?” She asked now.  
 
      
 
    “There you go genius.” Mocking her… She rolled her eyes at him and headed back to the room to change her clothing. What was his issue? Never cared for what she wore before…  
 
      
 
    Once she was done she returned and joined them. She wasn’t really in a good mood so she kept her mouth shut. Axel and Jay were both on edge as was Wyatt. She really was confused.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra went to bed early that night, she was alone…  
 
      
 
    Her heart dropped when Wyatt walked into the room. Looked like he had showered. He was only his pyjama bottoms… Sexy as hell. She didn’t speak to him, she was on her side not wanting to face him. She made sure to be on her side where her back was facing him.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt pulled her into his arms so he was spooning her. He held her tightly and kissed her neck. “I’m sorry.” Oh… She wanted to cry. “I’m sorry baby.” He said lifting her chin up so she was looking back at him. He kissed her on the mouth before he turned her around so she was on her back now.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt looked into her eyes and kissed her again. She didn’t understand him at all. Why was he being this way? She loved him… Who cared about Pete.  
 
      
 
    “They fucked my head up…” He explained.  
 
      
 
    “Why? Why do they care?” She asked him now. “I mean… What is the issue?”  
 
      
 
    “They think it’s going to become messy.”  
 
      
 
    “Why? Why will it become messy? It’s nobody’s business Wyatt.” He nodded his head before he kissed her again. What a kiss… Boy oh boy… Did it get hot in here? 
 
      
 
    Wyatt did not disappoint. He kissed her and then fucked her… Anything he did to her and it wasn’t enough… She wanted so much more from him. She wanted everything from him. He was brilliant. He was just so experienced… He knew what he was doing and knew how to get her body to respond to his touch. Not that she needed much. One look from Wyatt and she was more than ready.  
 
      
 
    He was a lot less moody the next day. He would kiss her, put his arms around her shoulders… Axel and Jay kept their opinions to themselves and their big traps shut for a change. Good.  
 
      
 
    She was happy to be with Wyatt. He seemed happy to be with her too. What more could she ask for? 
 
      
 
    Alessandra spent the day serving Wyatt and the boys. She didn’t mind. As long as Wyatt was happy she had no issue doing it all for him. He would wink at her randomly and she would blush. Her face was on fire.  
 
      
 
    It was just nice. The next few weeks were really nice. Jay and Axel left to find out what the deal was with Pete and they had the whole cabin for themselves. She was happy with that.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt fucked her anywhere. Everywhere and anywhere. He gave zero fucks. If he was seated in the living room, he would grab her hand and force her to straddle him. She loved looking into his eyes as he fucked her. She just couldn’t get enough of him. Like no chance…  
 
      
 
    And he was forever touching her, like always touching her. She loved every minute of it. It was perfect. Wyatt was proving to be the perfect partner. She was in awe of him, nothing was ever going to break them apart. No chance. The love she had for him… She would fight forever to remain with him.  
 
      
 
    He held her to him every night, really tightly. He held her to him so tightly that she would feel a little suffocated. He wasn’t even aware he was doing it. Still, if that’s what he wanted, she would happily oblige. Being in Wyatt’s arms was unlike anything. It was the best feeling in the world.  
 
      
 
    Took Axel and Jay about five days before they returned. Wyatt and Alessandra were watching a stupid movie, she was in his arms when they walked into the cabin.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt sat up moving her away gently. She didn’t know what was going on. They sat down and the boys informed Wyatt that Pete was not fully recovered. She didn’t know what to say. “What do you mean? What does that even fucking mean?” Wyatt snapped now. “Recovered? And the fucking goods?”  
 
      
 
    “Look, I’ve sussed it out.” Jay spoke now. “It’s not something we can go in and do… They work with Pete… I don’t know man. Pete said a few more weeks and he will be okay to do it.”  
 
      
 
    “Is he okay?” Alessandra asked now. “I mean, how bad was he hit?” Wyatt leaned back looking at her darkly. What?  
 
      
 
    “He’s alive.” Was what Axel replied. Nodding her head she decided it was for the best she kept her mouth shut.  
 
      
 
    The boys hung around and Alessandra missed being alone with Wyatt. He was so much better on his own. Like he gave her his undivided attention. She now had to share him with Axel and Jay.  
 
      
 
    Not that it made much of a difference. Wyatt as forever touching her, he would wrap his arms around her in the kitchen if she was washing dishes or something and kiss her neck. She was in love… It was hard not to be taken by him. She noticed how unhappy both Axel and Jay were with how things were going.  
 
      
 
    It would have been almost three weeks on when she overheard the men having an argument. She had been asleep, she just woke up and was about to leave the room when she heard them.  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck are you doing bro? Why are you getting mixed up with her?” Jay was talking to Wyatt. They were talking about her… Fuck…  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off Jay, let it go.” Wyatt seemed agitated.  
 
      
 
    “You’re too fucking involved.” Axel now. “What the fuck man…”  
 
      
 
    “I’m just wasting time. What the fuck do you want me to do with her all day everyday? Ha? Fuck off. She means shit it me, just passing the fucking time. She’s like Reba and that other slut Fiona.” 
 
      
 
    Hearing Wyatt say that… The hurt… The pain that she was experiencing was out of this world. She was gutted. Her stomach hurt her so much, she felt like actually throwing up. How could he say that?  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    Alessandra was feeling suffocated. She didn’t know how to be, instead of leaving the room she returned to the bed and covered herself. It was like so bad… Hearing Wyatt speak that way about her, about her relationship with him… Making it out like it meant shit… It did mean shit to him. Oh how fucking stupid was she? He looked at her like he did Reba and Fiona…  
 
      
 
    Remaining in the room until Wyatt walked in. He moved into the bed and spooned her. “It’s almost noon… Why are you still in here.” He said kissing her neck. She tensed and moved out of his embrace. She stood up and forced a smile on her face. “Didn’t realise the time.”  
 
      
 
    It was too hard to come clean. She couldn’t even bring it up. It would make it too real. She left him in the room and went to the kitchen to grab an apple. She sat in the living room with Jay before Wyatt and Axel joined them.  
 
      
 
    “You going to make something for lunch?” Wyatt asked her.  
 
      
 
    “I’m not really hungry.” She said as she ate her apple. “I’m good with this.” She held the apple up so he could see it. Wyatt lit himself a smoke and nodded his head. He was thinking.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah but we’re hungry.” Axel spoke now. She was way too upset to argue. So she nodded her head and made them all some sandwiches. She placed it on the table and return to sit in the living room.  
 
      
 
    “You not eating?” Wyatt asked her now. He grabbed her arm as she came to leave.  
 
      
 
    “No, told you already, not hungry.” She said waiting for him to let her go. He did let her go but didn’t look too happy. Alessandra spent the next few days doing her best to get by one day at a time. She was upset, she made it her mission to be asleep before Wyatt made his way into the bed every night.  
 
      
 
    She would avoid him at all costs. If he did touch her, she would be tense and do anything she could to busy herself or make it out like she had get something to get away. No more… She was so hurt that it was killing her having him play her. To continue to play her.  
 
      
 
    “What’s with you?” Wyatt snapped one afternoon. The men were all seated out the front porch of the cabin having beers and smoking away. She remained inside. Usually she would have been out there sitting beside Wyatt, holding his hand… Serving them… She would have done anything to be with them.  
 
      
 
    Now… Now she was sitting inside watching an old western movie. She sat with her feet up and Wyatt had come inside. He sat down beside her and she tensed. Thing was she couldn’t help it. She was so hurt. She loved this asshole and he was using her.  
 
      
 
    “What?” She made it out like she had no idea what he was on about.  
 
      
 
    “Your face? What the fuck is with your face?” He snapped. He grabbed her chin hard. “You been sulking for the last few days, care to inform me what the fuck is with you?”  
 
      
 
    He let go of her chin hard and she frowned. “Nothing.”  
 
      
 
    “Nothing? Really? It doesn’t look like nothing.” He snapped. “What’s with the pulling away?” Oh… Wow.  
 
      
 
    “I’m not doing that.” She lied. He nodded his head now.  
 
      
 
    “No?” He asked as he moved a strand of her hair and put it behind her ear. She moved her head away from him, not wanting him to touch her. “You want to fuck with me Alessandra?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m not doing anything. I’m just… I want to go home.” She said only because she didn’t know what else to say. She never ever wanted to bring up what she heard. It was humiliating. At least this way, she could have some dignity left.  
 
      
 
    Just in time too, Axel and Jay walked inside. They must have known that something was amiss. “What’s going on?” Axel asked as he took a seat. Alessandra rubbed her lips together not liking this at all.  
 
      
 
    “Trying to figure out what her problem is.” Wyatt said sounding like the biggest asshole alive.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, you feeling okay?” Jay asked her now. “You’ve been acting a little off the last few days.”  
 
      
 
    “I’m fine.” Biggest lie if ever. “I just want to go home. I’m over being here. I’m sick of it.” It looked like it was a real blow to Wyatt’s ego hearing her say that.  
 
      
 
    “You’re sick of it are you? Or sick of me?” Wow.  
 
      
 
    “I’m just… What more is there? Seriously, you know Pete will deliver. I just want out.”  
 
      
 
    “Nice. Nice one.” Wyatt nodded his head. He seemed really shocked that she was the one to want out. Jay and Axel looked unsure what to say now.  
 
      
 
    “What? You can’t tell me that you’re not sick of being here?” She said shaking her head now.  
 
      
 
    “Na, I hear you… I do.” Wyatt nodded his head. “Unfortunately for you, until Pete fucking delivers you have no say.” Nice. “You will have to do with me for a little while longer.”  
 
      
 
    “Can I call him?” She asked Wyatt now. “Can I speak to Pete? Find out how long he needs…” The way Wyatt’s eyes darkened told her that he was not impressed with her request. The asshole was playing jealous. Oh what a fool she had been to think that he felt more for her. This was all a part of his game.  
 
      
 
    “You want to call that fucker?” Wyatt asked now. “Is that what you said? Is that what she fucking said?” Wyatt was asking the boys now.  
 
      
 
    “Calm down… I… I just want answers. I want go home. That’s it…” She said hating how he made her feel so unimportant. What she wasn’t expecting was for Wyatt to grab her face so hard. He was hurting her. Like really squeezing her face.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I’m calm baby…” He said speaking through clenched teeth. “You want me to break your face?” He asked scaring her. Axel shoved him away from her now and Alessandra looked at Wyatt. A murderous looking Wyatt. “You want me to fuck your face up? Ha!” He yelled making her jump.  
 
      
 
    “For wanting to go home?” She asked shaking her head. She was about to cry. She was so hurt.  
 
      
 
    “What if I never let you go home? Will that make you feel better? If I keep you trapped here?” Sounded a lot like she was back to being a prisoner. Jay shook his head at her to stop talking, she heeded warning and kept her mouth shut.  
 
      
 
    Unable to hang around any longer, Alessandra made her way into the isolation of the room where she did cry. She wasn’t coping. No matter how hard she was trying to play nice, wanted to act like it was all okay until she got home. Nothing was okay. Nothing. She was hurt for real and that fucked her head up.  
 
      
 
    She was sitting on the bed with her feet crossed when Wyatt walked into the room. He shut the door and leaned up against it. Alessandra was not strong enough to deal with him, she really wasn’t. She was emotionally scarred to be able to deal with him now.  
 
      
 
    “You want to leave me?” He asked her now. She frowned and looked away.  
 
      
 
    “I want to go home.”  
 
      
 
    “Home? And what? Home to Pete?”  
 
      
 
    “Just home. I want to go home. This place is suffocating me.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah?” He asked as he walked over to her. He held her hand and pulled her up so she was standing before him. He lifted her chin up and moved her hair off her face. On instinct, Alessandra moved her head away from him. She did not want him to touch her.  
 
      
 
    What she got was a great big slap across her face so hard that her head whipped around. Ouch… Fucker. She put her hand on her cheek as she looked into his eyes.  
 
      
 
    “I’m suffocating you? Is that what you meant?”  
 
      
 
    “Yes. Yes you’re suffocating me.” She snapped. Fuck him. He looked really unprepared for her to say that. What did he expect? What the fuck did he want? 
 
      
 
    “Missing Pete?” This was the thing to piss her off the most. The acting jealous part.  
 
      
 
    “Maybe.” She lied. And that got her another smack. Right across the same cheek too. Ouch… Fucking ouch man. She didn’t understand why he was doing this. Give it up already.  
 
      
 
    “See… I’ve warned you about talking about other men. I warned you baby…” He said wrapping his hand around her neck and pulling her into him. “I warned you… I told you that I don’t like it when you speak about other men.”  
 
      
 
    He wasn’t squeezing but the threat was there. She was too afraid to keep it up. Seemed like Wyatt was ready to go as far as he needed to go. Alessandra had remember that she needed him to let her go… She didn’t want to resort to being his prisoner again… Maybe if she just acting like it was all good it would be over soon enough. She couldn’t risk him changing his mind about sending her home once Pete got what they needed.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry.” She said as her tears roll down her face. She was sorry… She had to be sorry. She was playing him playing her… If that made sense.  
 
      
 
    “For?” Wyatt stroked her lips when he asked that. “Are you sorry for pulling away from me? Are you sorry for that?” He asked her now. “Are you sorry for speaking about other men?”  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt…” She needed to focus… Just focus… This was so fucked up…  
 
      
 
    “What is the reason you’re being this way?” He asked her now. He was looking right into her eyes. “Why the sudden change?”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t know…” She said as she wiped her tears. Her face was throbbing where he had stuck her.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t you love me?” He lifted her chin up and kissed her nose.  
 
      
 
    “I do… I do love you.” She did love him…  
 
      
 
    “So why? Why are you pulling away?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m not.” She lied. 
 
      
 
    “No? Okay, so kiss me then.” He was fucking with her head. Always fucking with her fucking head. Alessandra hesitated before she placed her lips onto his. Truth was she was missing his touch so much, but finding out that he was just using her, it hurt too much to think of anything more than the hurt.  
 
      
 
    “That’s it?” He looked at her when she pulled away from the kiss. “Now I know you can do a hell of a lot better than that.” He said giving her a dark look. For some reason, Alessandra knew he was being serious, like this was not something he was going to take lightly. She was about to cry, why did he have to fuck it all up for?  
 
      
 
    Knowing it was in her best interest, Alessandra kissed him, she wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him, thrusting her tongue slowly into his mouth, she hated how much she had missed him. That was it, Alessandra was going to play nice until she returned home… She didn’t see herself as having much of a choice… That and she wanted to be with him for whatever little time they had left.  
 
      
 
    Despite knowing he felt nothing more for her than lust, she let herself go, got into the moment and allowed herself to be with him like she wanted to be. Wyatt groaned into her mouth and she knew it was game over. He took over the kiss now and picked her up before literally tossing her onto the bed. He pulled down her pants and her underwear and went straight in. “Fuck me…” He groaned as he licked her womanhood. “You’re so fucking wet for me baby…”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was so confused, how her body gave it up for him knowing what he was about, knowing he was using her. She allowed him to do what he wanted and her body thanked her for it. She was in hell… Or heaven… She didn’t know.  
 
      
 
    Just the way he was licking her, suckling on her clit, using his fingers to fuck her, opening her up for his pleasure… Alessandra gave up the fight, she lifted her hips up and grabbed his head forcing him to give her more… She was about to explode.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt seemed to love how desperate she was to find release, the son of a bitch eased up and she wanted to sob. “Do you pull away from me baby?” He asked her as he licked her softly, being deliberately cruel. He was keeping her on the edge, shy of coming.  
 
      
 
    “No… No Wyatt… Oh my god… Please… Please baby…” She was not beyond begging. She needed this so much.  
 
      
 
    “Do you talk about being with other men?” He asked with a hard note in his tone now.  
 
      
 
    “No…” No… No she did not do anything but whatever he wanted right now. She was so close… Like almost there.  
 
      
 
    “Tell me you love me…” Why? Why was he toying with her? This asshole felt nothing for her. Nothing… He was fucking her head up.  
 
      
 
    “Yes… Yes…” Yes she stupidly loved him.  
 
      
 
    “So fucking say it.” He said as he stopped all ministrations on her privates. He moved so he was on his feet now looking down at her. She felt uneasy. “Fucking say it!” He snapped now.  
 
      
 
    “I… I love you.” Why was he being this way? What she received was a hard smack across her cheek. Like the dickhead was not holding back.  
 
      
 
    “Why the hesitation?” What? 
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt her tears roll down her cheek. She was so upset. He was being a complete asshole and it wasn’t fair. None of this was fair. “I’m sorry…” She found herself saying. She was in desperate need for release and he was being a fucking jerk.  
 
      
 
    “You’re sorry…” He was mocking her now. Alessandra honestly didn’t understand him. Why was he being this way. “Okay… Show me how sorry you are.” He said taking a step back. He undid his pants and pulled out his cock. His over ready looking cock. She bit her lip not knowing what he wanted. “On your knees.” He ordered her. 
 
      
 
    Right…  
 
      
 
    She came to get up off the bed but Wyatt shoved her back down hard. Alessandra was confused… What did he want?  
 
      
 
    “No baby, on your knees while you’re on the bed.” Wow… Okay… She did as she was told just to end this already. It seemed like he was in a fucked up mood. Once she was on her knees and ready to take his cock into her mouth he leaned over and grabbed a chunk of her backside squeezing it hard before he smacked it.  
 
      
 
    He shoved his cock into her mouth and she was to suck it. Like she was gagging and he didn’t seem to give a fuck. He wanted her to suffer, it was in everything he did. The asshole was just being cruel for nothing. It was like a dent to his ego how she held back. He didn’t seem to know how to handle it. Alessandra did what she needed to do until he erupted deep inside her mouth. Only when he was done did he pull out of her. He took his top off and moved into the bed.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra quickly grabbed her underpants and put them on. She came to put her pants back on but he ordered her to get into the bed. She wanted to carry on and tell him to fuck right off but didn’t do that. Instead she moved into the bed beside him.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt pulled her into his arms and she had her head on his chest. He was just confusing everything. Like everything. He pulled her hair gently and forced her to lift her head up. “Say you love me.” There he went again making it out like he really did want her love.  
 
      
 
    “I love you.” No hesitation this time. She felt down and out, he had left her high and dry and did it deliberately.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t be pulling away Alessandra, I don’t fucking like it.” He warned her. She nodded her head hoping he just let it go. She would be home soon… It was just so hard to be around him and the boys now, knowing that they knew he felt shit for her. She was a fucking laughing stock is what she was.  
 
      
 
    Next few days and Alessandra was pretending to be all okay. Biggest lie if ever. Wyatt wanted her attention all the time. He was expecting her to be all in his space and shit and she didn’t want that. She was trying to distance herself to give herself the tools to deal with it when she was to return home. She knew beyond a shadow of a doubt that nothing more was going to happen between them once she was back home. He would never come for her and she was not going to seek him out either. She was going to be on her merry way and end it once and for all.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was forever touching her, if they were all seated in the living room, he would make sure he had his arms around her, he would play with her hair and kiss her, hold her hand, stroke her arm… It was a little much. A little excessive if truth be told.  
 
      
 
    It was different now, she no longer wanted it like she had before. Usually she would have been the one to move over to him, to hold his hand to keep touching him… Now it was different, she hardened her heart. It was like his touch burnt her. Alessandra did everything in her power to make it out like he wasn’t suffocating her but it was hard to keep it up. She needed space.  
 
      
 
    Was this what it felt like for him when she was all in his face? Now knowing he wanted nothing more from her… She recalled how Fiona and Reba would be all over Wyatt and cringed. She had done the absolute same thing… She was no better than them…  
 
      
 
    “You okay?” Wyatt asked her as they all sat around after dinner. She had her back up when he pulled her over to sit beside him.  
 
      
 
    “Um, yeah.” She lied forcing a smile on her face.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah? You sure? I mean, you look a little tense.” Oh god.  
 
      
 
    “I’m fine Wyatt. Just tired.”  
 
      
 
    “She’s just tired boys…” He said nodding his head. Alessandra frowned hating how he always made fun of her.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off man.” Axel snapped at him. “The fuck is wrong with you man?”  
 
      
 
    “What’s wrong me with me? Don’t understand what she’s tired from? I mean, does nothing all day… And is still fucking tired.” Wow.  
 
      
 
    She hated it when he became all fucked up like this. She rubbed her lips together and looked away. Best not to give and take with him when he was this way.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 8 
 
      
 
    It was so hard to be around Wyatt now. Everything was so different. He was acting like a jealous lovesick idiot. Alessandra hated how he continued to pretend he loved her. It was over… She knew she meant nothing to him, it was getting too hard to play along.  
 
      
 
    Thing was she wanted to know what the deal was with Pete but didn’t want to ask, too afraid to ask. She just wanted this to be over. Like be over already. Seriously this was overkill. It was killing her hanging around Wyatt day in and day out having him touch her… Having her love his touch no matter how pathetic it was.  
 
      
 
    “Easy Wyatt…” Jay shook his head at him.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, so fucking easy…” He nodded his head. “Call Pete.” He ordered Jay now. “Call the fucker.” Jay squinted his eyes at Wyatt now.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t be an idiot Wyatt. Let us secure the goods and then we can fuck him off. For now… Just calm down.”  
 
      
 
    “I’m fucking calm… Want to take this bitch home is what I want.” No… Did he really just say that. Alessandra felt sick. She rubbed her lips together trying so hard not to lash out. She would not be better for it. She knew this idiot had a temper.  
 
      
 
    “Before the goods?” Axel was surprised.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, why the fuck not. Tomorrow, she goes back tomorrow.” Wow… Alessandra didn’t say a word. She picked herself up and headed to the room. 
 
      
 
    So it was, Alessandra was to return home. She was gutted. Wyatt walked her down to the apartment. The look on Gully’s face when she saw her. “Hey Wyatt… Um… You guys staying?” She asked him. She didn’t even look Alessandra’s way. Alessandra rolled her eyes and sat in the living room.  
 
      
 
    “Where’s Pete?” She asked Gully now. She noticed Wyatt have his back up. She was just so upset. She had no idea when she was going to see him again, if she was going to see him again. 
 
      
 
    “Why you asking?” Gully gave her a what the fuck look.  
 
      
 
    “I heard he was injured… I mean, just checking up.” What was with her?  
 
      
 
    “Yeah well, he’s fine.” She snapped. Alessandra just rolled her eyes. What was this bitch’s problem?  
 
      
 
    Wyatt up and left. Didn’t say a word to her, no goodbye no nothing. Why was she surprised right? “Trouble so soon?” Gully had a smug look on her face. Alessandra didn’t bother on her. He grabbed her bags and made her way into the room where she could sob. It was over… Just like that it was all over…  
 
      
 
    Needless to say that she was miserable the weeks that passed. Pete made an appearance a few days after her arrival and seemed to be doing okay. She kind of felt bad for him. “You okay? Did they hurt you?”  
 
      
 
    “No… I’m fine… You?” She asked.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, been better. Just glad you are okay. I won’t be doing anymore jobs… Not for them. They involve you and I can’t… I can’t risk it.” Sweet. He was sweet. Gully was at work so it was only them.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Just keep away.” She didn’t know what to say.  
 
      
 
    “I’m going to end it with Gully.” He blurted out. Wow. “I… I can’t do it. I am so in love with you that I can’t even hide it anymore. It’s just so noticeable.”  
 
      
 
    “Pete… No. Oh my god no. No… Don’t do that.”  
 
      
 
    “I have to… It’s not fair on her.” 
 
      
 
    “If you are going to break up with her please don’t let it be about me… Please… I… Nothing is going to happen between us. I am telling you now. I don’t feel for you that way… It’s not going to change anything if you are with her or not. I’m sorry… Don’t end it because of me.”  
 
      
 
    “I fucking love you!” He snapped now. “I mean… I almost died for you. Do you get that?”  
 
      
 
    “Stop Pete. Stop… I’m not in love with you. I can’t… I am in love with somebody else.” Pete’s dark eyes seemed to turn even darker. He did not look impressed at all.  
 
      
 
    “Who?”  
 
      
 
    “It doesn’t matter. The truth is I am in love with another man. I can’t help how I feel…”
  
 
    “Where is this other man then?” He asked now. He looked ready to hurt her.  
 
      
 
    “Not here.” She wanted him to know that nothing he said or did was going to make anything happen between them. It was a dead end.  
 
      
 
    “Who the fuck is it? Just tell me… Tell me… I have a right to know.”  
 
      
 
    “You have nothing.” She shook her head. “Nothing. I am not doing this. You fucked my life up… I do not owe you a single thing.” She felt really confronted now.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt. You are in love with that fucker?” He asked catching on. She rubbed her lips and looked away. Pete laughed. He laughed but there was no humour in it.  
 
      
 
    “Stop.” She shook her head now. This conversation needed to end now.  
 
      
 
    “Stop? Honey, did he play you too?” What? What the actual fuck? She felt like somebody had spilt icy cold water on her. “So you are another case then… Another Reba or Fiona, there for him to get his fix until he is able to return home… The norm… He has one of you everywhere he goes. One who always takes it too seriously and thinks he feels more for her.”  
 
      
 
    The gut wrenching feeling Alessandra was experiencing was too much. It hurt like hell. Pete was killing her. Did everybody know how he worked then? 
 
      
 
    “How was it like? He fucked you to waste time… He treated you like you were put on this earth to serve him… Made you feel important? Loved you for the time you were together?” Yes… Yes he did. “Told you he’d be back for you? Fucking predictable. How many times he does this… All the fucking time and all the time he leaves a long list of lovers with broken hearts.”  
 
      
 
    “Stop… You are trying to fuck with my head.” 
  
 
    “No I’m not. No… No honey. This was the worst thing she had ever heard in her life. Not able to hear anymore, Alessandra left the apartment. She needed to think  
 
      
 
    The next few months proved to be hard. Alessandra moved out of the apartment and found herself a little unit. She was better off alone. She couldn’t do Pete and Gully any longer. Her sadness was taking over her life. She felt so out of it. Nothing was making sense. The one man she allowed in was the one man to break her heart.  
 
      
 
    Why would he say he loved her? Why would he show her he loved her? Why? If he was only having fun, why did he have to make it so personal? She didn’t get it. The fact of the matter was he never cared for her. Full stop right there. 
 
      
 
    Alessandra decided to dedicate her time and energy in finishing her course. She was almost there. Found a job in home decorating. It was what she wanted. She would start at the bottom and work her way up.  
 
      
 
    Of course it was always challenging to start anywhere new… Still, she was happy to do the time. She wanted to keep busy and not think about Wyatt, the cheating son of a bitch.  
 
      
 
    Her boss Violetta was great. Pay was good, staff were amazing. Friday night drinks were the best. The crew would all meet up at a bar after work and it was just nice to hang out and have some drinks.  
 
      
 
    She was having fun for a change. She left her sadness for when she was alone in bed. Still for now life was kind of good. She enjoyed herself and that was saying something. 
 
      
 
    She even met a nice man. His name was Glen. He worked in the same building that she worked in. He was an accountant for a big firm. She found she enjoyed his company. He would have lunch with her and even take her home after work.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t mind the company. Did he make her feel like she would die if he didn’t kiss her? No. Did he make her knees weak when he touched her? No… Did he scare her to death? No. Was he anything like Wyatt? Not in the least.  
 
      
 
    It was a good thing… Wyatt was a fucking jerk. She would never forgive him for hurting her. For breaking her stupid breakable heart. She would never ever forgive him that.  
 
      
 
    Glen was just nice, very sweet and very accepting. She had yet to sleep with him and he was patiently waiting for it. She didn’t think she would ever take that step with him… Like ever.  
 
      
 
    It was a Saturday night and Alessandra was meeting Glen at the Club. They had a few of Glen’s friends meeting them there. She was dressed for the night. Black shiny pants that fit her body nicely. Practically a second skin. She wore a strapless top that showed her stomach. Leaving her hair down for a change. She applied a lot of dark eye makeup and looked really nice. She was young and wanted to feel young. Done were the days were she was okay to remain hidden. She wanted to be seen. She was going to be as loud as she could.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra wore the sluttiest heels she had and headed to the club. She was allowed in immediately. That’s how it was done… She sat at the bar and waited for Glen to arrive. She messaged him and told him she was there already. He was on his way.  
 
      
 
    Nothing, and Alessandra meant nothing in the world shocked her more than when she came face to face with none other than Will. He did a double take when he saw her. “Alessandra?” He sounded as shocked as she felt. She nodded her head and stood up quickly to embrace him.  
 
      
 
    “Hey… How are you?” She asked feeling all sad suddenly. Will was a good sort. He always stuck up for her. Never let the girls or anybody get away with saying shit about her.  
 
      
 
    “Good… You?” He called out. It was hard to hear over the music. He held her hand and led her to the VIP area. A lot nicer here and you didn’t have to yell to hear each other. She smiled and sat down on the very comfortable sofas.  
 
      
 
    “Where have you been? I… I never got a chance to say goodbye.” She said shaking her head. “I… You all left.”  
 
      
 
    “They said you didn’t want to go. That you were leaving with Wyatt…” Oh…  
 
      
 
    “Um, yeah…”  
 
      
 
    “You still with him?”  
 
      
 
    “With Wyatt? No.” She shook her head. “It wasn’t a real thing anyway. It was stupid. I was stupid.” She said hating how sad she was.  
 
      
 
    “Good. He is bad news.” Was what Will had to say about that. Didn’t she know it…  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… I tried to get Pete to get a message to you. I wanted to meet up and just thank you.”  
 
      
 
    “Pete?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, when I returned home… He never sent the message.”  
 
      
 
    “Never received anything.” Will said now. “Don’t see them any longer. None of them. Not even Clayton.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh… Why?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m not into the whole illegal shit. I don’t want to be mixed up in it…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah I know.”  
 
      
 
    “Whatever right.” He said shrugging his shoulders. “Are you here with anybody?”  
 
      
 
    “My boyfriend. He’s meeting me here.” Will looked at her and smiled sadly.  
 
      
 
    “Never did get in did I?” He said looking at her with longing.  
 
      
 
    “Will… I am so sorry how things worked out. Trust me if I could turn back time I would not have ended up with Wyatt. I would never do that… Not again. Biggest mistake of my life.”  
 
      
 
    “All good. Shit happens ay?” Yep.  
 
      
 
    Glen showed up and Alessandra introduced him to Will. They all hung around together even after Will’s mates rocked up. Alessandra spent most of the night with Will. She really did like him. At one point Glen whispered in her ear and asked her if she remembered who he was. She smiled and pulled him up to dance with her.  
 
      
 
    It was a good night, went nicely. She was so happy to have met up with Will. She felt better knowing he was okay. She took his number and embraced him before she left for home that night.  
 
      
 
    Monday morning and Alessandra was ready for her day. A job to decorate a nursery. It was exciting. She loved doing kid’s rooms. The options were endless. This was her first job alone so she was feeling a little nervous. Violetta told her she had it in a bag.  
 
      
 
    “All you have to do is go and get the measurements of the room. Find out what they want, what the budget is. Talk about colour schemes and lighting…” She could do this. She would do this.  
 
      
 
    Looking as professional as she could, Alessandra dressed in a black pencil skirt and a stripped dark shirt that tucked into the skirt. She wore heels and had her hair up in a neat ponytail. She was ready… She looked good… She felt good.  
 
      
 
    The house was immaculate. It was huge… Okay, a little daunting… She felt a little intimidated as she stood there after ringing the doorbell.  
 
      
 
    “Oh hey… You must be Alessandra…” She was stunning. Gorgeous woman. Her stomach was out there, she would be due any time soon.  
 
      
 
    “Nice to meet you Mrs Malone.”  
 
      
 
    “Terri, please call me Terri.” She said allowing her in.  
 
      
 
    “Well Terri, your place is stunning.”  
 
      
 
    “Thank you. Please come in.” She walked her into the over the top house. Like wow. Up the stairs and into the empty room. It was huge. “This is going to the nursery. I will be having a bed in here as well as the cot. I want it all blend in together.” Alessandra nodded her head and took down all the information she could. She asked everything and told Terri she would send through the quote.  
 
      
 
    “Hey she was impressed with you.” Violetta smiled as she walked into the office later that day.  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god the house… Like what a house.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, they are shit loaded but Terri is pretty grounded.”  
 
      
 
    Nothing made Alessandra happier than when Violette informed her that the quote was accepted and that the job was hers. Oh how very exciting.  
 
      
 
    She was to do the nursery all by herself… She was really pumped to do this. Terri gave her free reign. Didn’t bug her too much, let her do whatever she wanted. Alessandra would occasionally ask her opinion on something and Terri was just so easy going. 
 
      
 
    Took almost two solid weeks to complete the nursery. Terri had a little boy who was five. He was cute. His name was Toby and he was so talkative. He followed her around everywhere. She was smitten with the little tyke.  
 
      
 
    “Um Terri, I’m off. Did you need anything before I go?” She asked a tired looking Terri.  
 
      
 
    “No honey. Thank you so much…” She looked very uncomfortable. “I… This kid is killing me today.” She said before she winced. “Ouch…”  
 
      
 
    “Are you okay?” Alessandra didn’t like the look of this.  
 
      
 
    “Um, yeah… Um… I think I am having it today.” Oh my god… What? 
 
      
 
    “What? Really?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Um… Can you please grab my phone. I need to call my mother.”  
 
      
 
    “Of course…” She grabbed her phone and waited to see what the outcome was.  
 
      
 
    “Mum… Yeah, how soon can you get here? I’m okay, I think I’m going into labour… Um… He was supposed to be home a few days ago… I don’t know… Nope. Not answering… Okay… Yep, I will I’ll leave him a message. Just got to figure out what to do with Toby…”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra mouthed that she would stay and look after him. She would help her out. It was not a nice thing to watch, the pain… Every time a contraction would hit and Terri would wince and moan quietly. She felt bad for her.  
 
      
 
    “Thank you so much. He will sleep… I… My mum will be back as soon as she can.”  
 
      
 
    “No let her stay with you. I’m here for as long as you need. I’ll tell Violetta I can’t come in tomorrow. Just be okay. Don’t stress.”  
 
      
 
    “My husband should be home… I mean, hopefully he will get the message and that way my mum can come and take over.” She smiled at her.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra helped Terri get organised before her mother arrived. She felt like crying when Terri left to the hospital. She prayed she had a speedy labour and she stay safe.  
 
      
 
    Spending the night in a huge house was a little daunting. Alessandra slept in the guest room which was next to Toby’s room. She was uneasy, just wanted information on how Terri was doing.  
 
      
 
    Turns out she had lost the baby. It was so sad to hear that. When Terri’s mother Linda came the following morning and informed her that Terri had a still born she didn’t know what to say to her. That was devastating. “Is she going to be okay?” Alessandra asked stupidly.  
 
      
 
    “She needs time. She went into labour so she needs to recover from that… As well as dealing with the loss of her baby. Terrible thing to happen.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god… Is there anything I can do? I…”  
 
      
 
    “Can I ask you to remain here for another day. For Toby… I need somebody to look after him so I can be with my daughter… I will pay you…”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god… Of course I will stay. I will have him with me. No payment. I want to do this.” She said wanting to cry for the poor woman. “They moved here two months ago, I blame it on the move… She doesn’t stop… She wanted to do this move. I told her to wait for her husband to return…”  
 
      
 
    “Where is he? Why isn’t he here with her?”  
 
      
 
    “Works for the government. Can’t really get into contact with him… Not if he’s on a job.”  
 
      
 
    “What sort of job…”  
 
      
 
    “Top secret type of jobs… Things we can’t discuss.” Oh… “Thing is she hasn’t even unpacked properly… She thought to take it all on alone…”  
 
      
 
    “That is so sad…” She said feeling so bad for Terri. “I want to help in anyway I can.”  
 
      
 
    And help she did, she ended up spending a good solid two weeks with Terri when she came out of hospital. Linda couldn’t stay here for that long so Alessandra hung around. She helped Terri out with Toby and whatever else she needed done. Errands and what not. Terri wanted to just go about her business. She didn’t want to let this bring her down. It couldn’t be healthy not to mourn…  
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    After the two weeks, Alessandra knew that Terri was good to do this alone. Terri was a good person. She really was. She was sweet and became a good friend. Nothing like Gully.  
 
      
 
    Every few days, Alessandra would pop around and make sure that Terri was doing okay, and she was. She was a trouper this one.  
 
      
 
    Saturday night and Alessandra was dressed and ready to go out. Once again, going to a lot of effort to look nice. She just wanted to feel alive. Too much shit in this world to let a stupid heartbreak ruin you.  
 
      
 
    After seeing what Terri went through she understood that a heartbreak was nothing in the greater scheme of things.  
 
      
 
    As she was heading out the door with Glen her phone rang. It was Terri. “Terri… Hey…”  
 
      
 
    “I am so sorry to call…” She sounded panicked.  
 
      
 
    “What’s wrong?”  
 
      
 
    “Um, my husband came home a few days ago and well we went away for a couple of nights. Thing is… Mum needs to leave and well Toby is at home asleep. I… Would you mind terribly if you can just hang around at mine until we get home. Two hours the most. Like we are in the car on the way home.” 
 
      
 
    “Oh… Um, yeah… No drama.”  
 
      
 
    “I’m so sorry.”  
 
      
 
    “All good. I have Glen with me, do you mind if I bring him over?”  
 
      
 
    “No… Not at all…”  
 
      
 
    She apologised to Glen but she really couldn’t say no to Terri. They arrived at Terri’s house and Alessandra looked at Glen apologetically. “We can still go out… Just have to wait until they get home. Shouldn’t be too long.” She felt kind of bad.  
 
      
 
    “All good.” He said. Glen was just so easy going. He really was.  
 
      
 
    Linda gave her the rundown and told her that Toby was down for the night before she left. So it was now down to two…  
 
      
 
    They sat around and just hung out. Would have been almost two hours when the car pulled up. Still early, night was young, the clubs would be filling up now. She smiled at Glen now. “See…” She said scrunching her nose at him. She was already dressed for the night, why waste a good time right? 
 
      
 
    Terri was the first one inside, she gave Alessandra a sorry look before she hurried over to her and embraced her. “Thank you so much. I… Oh my god you were going out…” She must have noticed how they were dressed.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra smiled. “No biggy…” It wasn’t until Alessandra noticed who walked in after Terri that she stopped talking… Wyatt! Wyatt was here… Why was he here… His face went hard when he spotted her. Oh my god… What the fuck? 
 
      
 
    “Oh… Alessandra, this is Wyatt, my husband. You finally get to meet.” Her husband! “And this is Glen, Alessandra’s boyfriend.” Glen outstretched his arm and shook Wyatt’s hand. Alessandra felt her knees grow weak. Wyatt was married to Terri… They had a son… Toby… Toby was Wyatt’s son. Oh fuck me…  
 
      
 
    “Hey, you okay?” Glen asked her now. “You look white…”  
 
      
 
    “Um… Yeah. I’m fine… I… Let’s go then.” She said forcing a smile on her face. No… Not Terri… He was married to the nicest woman in the world… She had fucked her husband… That cheating son of a bitch! Fuck! 
 
      
 
    “You can’t stay for a coffee?” Terri asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “No… Terri, we have plans…” She said needing to get out. Needing to leave. She had to leave…  
 
      
 
    “Oh… Okay well, we’ll catch up. Thank you again…” Terri was oblivious to it all. Alessandra could not look into Wyatt’s eyes. She felt sick, she actually felt like throwing up. She was so shocked, like shocked to her core. Not daring to look at Wyatt at all, Alessandra mumbled a goodnight and headed outside.  
 
      
 
    “You sure you’re okay?” Glen asked her.  
 
      
 
    “I think I want to go home.” She said nodding her head. “I… I actually don’t feel great.” She wasn’t lying.  
 
      
 
    “What happened? You were fine…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I… I need to go home.” And home it was. Glen asked her if she wanted him to come down and she refused his offer. Said she would be better off to sleep.  
 
      
 
    The next few days and Alessandra was a wreck. Like a fucking wreck. Thinking about Terri… How horrible. She had slept with Terri’s husband. She was in love with Terri’s husband. Oh wow…  
 
      
 
    She was going to lose one of the best friends she had ever had. She could not face Terri again knowing she had been with her husband. Again that cheating son of a bitch did this… He never told her he was married… Axel and Jay… That’s what they were referring to. Telling him that this was going to become messy.  
 
      
 
    Oh how fucking stupid was she? Wow… If she believed she meant nothing to Wyatt before, now she understood and knew for a fact that she had meant shit to him the entire time… Oh the asshole… He took her virginity… He fucked her knowing he was married. He fucked her not giving a fuck what this would do to her…  
 
      
 
    She fell in love, dumbly so but she did… And now what? Why did she have to meet Terri? Why? Why did she have to meet her and like her… Why? Oh this was beyond fucked up.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra avoided Terri’s calls, she just couldn’t do it. She missed her a lot, she missed Toby but would never do this to her. Would never put herself in that position. It was betrayal of the worst kind, to go there knowing that she had been with Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    Linda said he worked in government, like top secret shit… Is that what they believed? Did they know he was a hardcore criminal? Wow… Just fucking brilliant this was.  
 
      
 
    Yep, the more Alessandra thought about it, the more she was leaning towards never seeing Terri again… She would just avoid her at all costs… Sounded like a fucking plan.  
 
      
 
    Glen showed up to her place a few days on and asked her if she was feeling any better. “Yeah, I’m okay.”  
 
      
 
    “Not sick?”  
 
      
 
    “Na, must have been a bug.” She said smiling. She left to the kitchen to grab some drinks when her phone rang.  
 
      
 
    “Do you want me to pick up?” He asked her. Before she had a chance to reply he had answered the phone call. No… She hurried to see who it was. “Terri, yeah she’s here, one second…” Oh my god… Glen handed her phone clearly oblivious to everything. Alessandra forced herself to speak.  
 
      
 
    “Hello…”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, oh my god, why haven’t you been answering my calls?”  
 
      
 
    “My phone’s been playing up… How are you?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah good. I’m calling to invite you and Glen to the house.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh…” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, just a thank you for everything. It’s a causal thing…”  
 
      
 
    Not happening.  
 
      
 
    “When?”  
 
      
 
    “It’s tomorrow afternoon…”  
 
      
 
    “No… No I can’t…” She said a little too quickly. “I mean, we got plans tomorrow…” She lied. Even Glen gave her a what the fuck look. 
 
      
 
    “Oh… Really?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, sorry…” 
 
      
 
    “Well can you guys come tonight for drinks…”  
 
      
 
    “Um…” No she couldn’t come tonight, or ever… Or ever! 
 
      
 
    “What’s the matter Alessandra? I feel that you are upset with me.”  
 
      
 
    “No, of course I’m not. No… I’m just… It’s a bad time is all.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay, yeah, sure. I understand… Just wanted to thank you for everything.” She said sounding a little let down.  
 
      
 
    “Terri…” She didn’t know what to say.  
 
      
 
    “Look, it’s all good. I… It’s obvious you need some space. I might have been too full on. I’m sorry…” Oh god, Terri was killing her. Like really killing her.  
 
      
 
    “No, I’m sorry. I am… I am very sorry…” Like very sorry. 
  
 
    Once that phone call was over, Alessandra wanted to cry. Glen gave her a what the hell look. “So, we have plans tomorrow then?” He asked her.  
 
      
 
    “No… Shut up.”  
 
      
 
    “What’s going on? I thought you liked Terri.” Yeah that was the problem now wasn’t it… She liked Terri.  
 
      
 
    “It’s nothing. I… I would rather just move on now… I mean, she is not my type of friend is all.” Again, biggest lie if ever.  
 
      
 
    Was about a week on from that that Alessandra was received with a visitor. It was late on a Friday night. She had just finished her shower and was waiting for Glen to arrive and hang out. She hurried to open the door dressed in only her cotton shorts and camisole, not really thinking anybody was coming to a visit, so when she opened the door and found a dark look Wyatt there she almost stopped breathing.  
 
      
 
    Glen… It was supposed to be Glen…  
 
      
 
    Her body was in total shock. The way Wyatt was looking at her was a little alarming. She rubbed her lips together trying to get her mind to work. “What are you doing here?” Hold up… How the hell did he know where she lived?  
 
      
 
    “We need to talk.” Oh wow. Yep… She nodded her head and refused to move so he could enter.  
 
      
 
    “So talk. Glen will be here soon so make it quick.” She said hoping she came off as being assertive.  
 
      
 
    “Glen will be here?” He asked tilting his head. He scoffed at that. She didn’t get it. He was looking at her like she was doing something wrong. He looked her up and down and she felt her face heat up.  
 
      
 
    “What is it Wyatt? You are here to explain you being married?” She asked him bitchily.  
 
      
 
    “Explain? No sweetheart… Not here for that.” He said walking inside her house. She took a few steps back when he walked in. She felt cornered. He shut the door behind and leaned on it. Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    “How do you know where I live?” She asked as she continued to walk back. Even though he made no attempt to go near her. He smiled and walked on in and sat in the living room.  
 
      
 
    “Sit.” He ordered her. Fuck him.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt, you need to leave. I’m serious, Glen will be here soon…”  
 
      
 
    “Sit down Alessandra.” She drew in a shaky breath before she sat down. She made sure to sit on another sofa.  
 
      
 
    “I am not going to say anything. It’s not my business.” She didn’t want to hear it. “I mean, you don’t need to worry about me saying anything. I will never see Terri again…” She hated him so much for doing this to Terri. For doing this to her.  
 
      
 
    “Well, thing is, my wife is upset.” What? “She doesn’t know what she’s done to upset you… She’s really cut up…” Alessandra had no idea why he was telling her this, what he was getting out of telling her this. “She’s not doing great and this stress about you, she is not coping.”  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “So, what you are going to do is get yourself over to the house tomorrow as a surprise. Let her know that all is well.” What the actual fuck? She couldn’t believe the audacity of this man.  
 
      
 
    “Um… No.” Alessandra shook her head. “No I am not doing that. No… I won’t do that to her. She doesn’t deserve that. To have me in her home… To lie to her.”  
 
      
 
    “You will do as you are told.”  
 
      
 
    That tone, that tone put fear in her heart. She knew that Wyatt had a cruel side to him. “I am not doing that Wyatt. No… Stop. I mean, you really are something. You cheated on your wife… You cheated on her then want me to go to the house, one of your many affairs and pretend that nothing is wrong. I can’t do that. I won’t do that.”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt leaned forward now, his eyes looking at her so darkly. “You will be there tomorrow… You will bring that fucker that you are seeing. You want to be difficult, I will kill him. Okay? I will kill him.” Alessandra knew instantly that he was referring to Glen. “Don’t get me there Alessandra. It’s for a few hours. Suck it up.”  
 
      
 
    “Do you even feel bad?” She asked when he stood up to leave. She noticed how tensed he was. He had his back up with her question. She stood up and made sure to keep away from him. “For cheating on her? Don’t you feel guilty?” And word vomit at its best right here.  
 
      
 
    “I heard you helped her a lot… She told me you were there for her… After she lost the child… So for that alone I will spare you what I really want to do to you. Keep your fucking mouth in check. Is that understood?”  
 
      
 
    Asshole.  
 
      
 
    “You lied to me… You made me a part of this… You made me an accomplice to the affair… I didn’t know you were married!” She yelled out now. She felt her tears rolling down her face.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt rubbed a hand over his mouth. Boy she had missed him. She wanted to jump into his arms and just be immersed in his scent. He had his hair cut short and he looked so clean cut and so sexy. His five o’clock shadow trimmed perfectly.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra wiped her tears and shook her head. She walked over to the door and opened it up. She wanted him out. It was hard to breath.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt looked at her as he came to leave. He was almost in front of her now.  
 
      
 
    “You will be there tomorrow. Don’t be stupid Alessandra, this is no game.”  
 
      
 
    “Does she know you do illegal shit?” She asked him when he took a step out the door. In an instant he had his hand around her neck and had her pressed up against the door. Oh my god… He was so close to her now… His mouth inches from hers.  
 
      
 
    “Do you want me to fucking hurt you?” He asked her. He was so close… Oh my god. “Ha? Is that what you are looking for?” She was so afraid, her heart beating wildly now. She managed to breathe a little easier when her let go of her face and took a few steps back. “It’s in your best interest that you don’t ever speak that shit again. Okay? For your own sake… I strongly suggest you heed warning. Don’t force my hand Alessandra…”  
 
      
 
    “I never meant shit to you right? Ever… You used me.” Her hurt coming out now. She was devastated.  
 
      
 
    “What do you want? Ha? No you never meant shit to me… Not you, not them…” He was referring to the other women he cheated with. “A way to waste the time and keep you from doing my head in about being all scared and shit and wanting to go home.” Nice. This story just kept getting better and better.  
 
      
 
    “Right.” She nodded her head.  
 
      
 
    “Let it go Alessandra. Let it go. She doesn’t deserve it.” Wow.  
 
      
 
    “So why do it for?” She asked him. “Why cheat on her? No she doesn’t deserve it…”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, you will only be fucking her up… Don’t do that to her. You will be there tomorrow, you will act all normal and then you can fuck off back to fucking Glen. Okay?”  
 
      
 
    The fucking nerve of this man… How dare he…  
 
      
 
    The fact that she had no choice but to do what he wanted was really getting to her. She knew that he would hurt Glen just because he could. He would use any means to make things happen. Alessandra was not about to risk Glen’s life.  
 
      
 
    “You be there by two.” He said before he left leaving her there staring into nothing.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 9 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was an absolute mess the next day. How the hell did Wyatt think this was a good idea? How? How the fuck did he believe that this was the best thing to do. To further lie to Terri… To be in this woman’s house, knowing that she slept with her husband…  
 
      
 
    Not that she had a choice, Wyatt was nothing if not a cold blooded killer. He would hurt Glen just to teach her a lesson. Alessandra wasn’t going to risk it.  
 
      
 
    “Why the change of heart?” Glen asked her as they arrived at the Malone mansion.  
 
      
 
    “I feel bad.” Alessandra said which wasn’t a complete lie. “For Terri…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, she’s a good sort.” Yep…  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt her heart beating out of her chest when Terri opened the door. The look on her face when she saw her… “You came!” She said after she embraced her. “Oh my god… Thank you so much for coming.” Wow… Oh this was bad.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, we changed plans.” She said forcing a smile on her face.  
 
      
 
    “Glen… How are you?” Terri being the perfect hostess.  
 
      
 
    “Good. You look great…” He said being a gentleman. Terri smiled and indicated for them to follow her. Oh she did not want to be here. Alessandra’s horror at seeing Axel and Jay outside with Wyatt… She felt her whole body shake. Axel and Jay were both with partners. Wow…  
 
      
 
    “Guys… Let me introduce you to Alessandra and her boyfriend Glen. Um, this is Axel, he’s dating my cousin Vicky, and this is Jay and Maria.”  
 
      
 
    “Hey, nice to meet you all.” Glen spoke now. Alessandra felt sick, she couldn’t look at the men, they all knew… The men all knew that she knew that she had been with Wyatt and loved him and shit… It was humiliating. This was so bad.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was sitting there with a beer in his hands. Terri who offered Glen a beer. He took the beer and sat down pulling Alessandra to sit down beside him.  
 
      
 
    “Terri has told us all about you.” Vicky said now. Alessandra forced a smile. She didn’t know how to do this. She was horrible at pretending. “Said you helped her out heaps.”  
 
      
 
    “I didn’t do anything. I babysat Toby, that’s as far as it went.”  
 
      
 
    “No it isn’t.” Terri said as she handed Alessandra a drink now. “She was there for me. She really came at a time when I needed help.” Alessandra glared at Wyatt. She hated this asshole for making her sit through this. “It was nice to have a friend.” She said making Alessandra want to cry.  
 
      
 
    The day was tense, Alessandra could not seem to relax no matter what. The boys were acting all casual and shit like this was all nothing. If only Alessandra could do the same.  
 
      
 
    She sat there feeling agitated and nervous. “You seem very uneasy.” Terri sat down beside her now. “Is something wrong?” How to answer that?  
 
      
 
    “Terri, nothing is wrong. I swear. It’s just… I get really weird around men… I mean, like it intimidates me to be around all these men… It’s stupid.” Wasn’t a lie. She always did feel very intimidated around these three.  
 
      
 
    “Oh… Did anybody say anything to you?” 
  
 
    “No… I just… You’re married and I… It’s just weird for me to hang around you and your family… I mean… I don’t fit in… That’s it. I get really awkward around married couples… It’s dumb but I can’t help it.”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t worry about them. They keep to themselves. Wyatt hardly ever sits if I have anybody over. Only reason he’s with us now is because Axel and Jay are here. Trust me, Wyatt is fine with me having friends and stuff. Don’t stress. Please… Like you are literally the only friend I’ve made in a long time. I… I connect with you…”  
 
      
 
    Sweet… Too sweet.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt like the biggest fucking dog. She wanted to come clean to Terri but was too afraid to say anything. It was wrong… It was so wrong to be here in her home and act like all was well. How Wyatt did it she had no idea.  
 
      
 
    The day didn’t seem to end. Food was had and drinks were served and it was getting late. Music was playing in the background and everybody seemed to be having a really good time. All but Alessandra.  
 
      
 
    “Hey…” Glen moved over to her and kissed her on the lips. She wanted to cry. “Why are you sitting alone?”  
 
      
 
    “I want to go home.” She said quietly.  
 
      
 
    “Why? Terri’s gone to a lot of trouble.”  
 
      
 
    “I know, but it’s like almost ten. What else is there?”  
 
      
 
    “What’s with you?” He asked her seriously now. “Something wrong Alessandra. You’ve been acting really strangely.”  
 
      
 
    Before Alessandra could reply, Wyatt was there. He handed Glen a beer and joined them. Oh god. Alessandra was finding it hard to sit still. She began to fidget, she was nervous and edgy and just did not want to be here.  
 
      
 
    “Your house is something.” Glen was making conversation with Wyatt now.  
 
      
 
    “Thanks. My wife decided to move here when I was away on work…”  
 
      
 
    “You didn’t choose it?” Glen sounded surprised.  
 
      
 
    “Na.” Alessandra looked at Wyatt and his eyes were so dark. He was looking right at her. She was really struggling here.  
 
      
 
    “Well, she has great taste.” Glen said to lighten the mood. Alessandra was cracking her knuckles and undoing her hair before tying it up again. She was just so uneasy.  
 
      
 
    “You fidget a lot.” Wyatt spoke directly to her now. She drew in a deep breath.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… I’m tired. I think it’s home time.” She wanted to roll her eyes at him. The fact that she was still so in love with him…  
 
      
 
    “Well, you can’t go before Glen finishes his drink. It’s rude to do that.” He said not giving a fuck who heard that. Axel and jay were there suddenly sitting with them. Alessandra felt outnumbered. She felt bad for Glen.  
 
      
 
    Terri was next to join them. “So… Is this the real deal?” She asked her and Glen. “Do I hear wedding bells?” Terri laughed at her own question. “You two are like super cute. It’s so nice to be in love.” Nobody said anything about love.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, she’s a keeper.” Glen said kissing her on the mouth softly.  
 
      
 
    “That is like super romantic.” Vicky now.  
 
      
 
    “How long have you been together?” Jay asked that now. Alessandra bit her lip, she wanted to tell them all to fuck off.  
 
      
 
    “About three months… Give or take.” Glen replied.  
 
      
 
    “Wow, and it’s love?” Wyatt was being a dickhead. “Three months give or take and you say it’s love?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Unless of course I find out he’s married.” Alessandra dumbly blurted out. She knew it was not the right thing to say.  
 
      
 
    Axel and Jay both gave her a what the fuck did you say look. She really needed to get out.  
 
      
 
    “Say again?” Wyatt asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “Nothing.” She mumbled. Glen was looking at her with confusion written all over his face. He seemed really unsure what was going on.  
 
      
 
    “You married Glen?” Wyatt asked now.  
 
      
 
    “Nope… Can’t say that I am…” Glen smiled. “I mean… Have hopes for me and Alessandra in the near future but not married as of yet.”  
 
      
 
    “Well, that’s good then.” Wyatt was fucking with her now. He was using Glen to get to her.  
 
      
 
    “Shut up.” Terri nudged Wyatt with her body. “Leave them alone. Just because you are not the most romantic man in the world… Let others do what they want.”  
 
      
 
    “What? Just saying, three months and in love… Bit full on.” And Wyatt was not stopping.  
 
      
 
    “Have you finished your drink yet?” Alessandra asked Glen. “I’m tired.”  
 
      
 
    “Um yeah…” Glen stood up now. He shook the men’s hands. “Thank you for a wonderful night.” He said as he stood beside Alessandra. Alessandra who embraced Terri and thanked her. She didn’t say anything to anybody else. She needed out.  
 
      
 
    She almost blew it in there and that would have been so very bad. Fuck you Wyatt… Fuck you! 
 
      
 
    “The men are a little full on yeah?” Glen asked her during the drive home. “I mean… They have this way about them.”  
 
      
 
    “Cocky and arrogant?” She asked him. “Yeah, I know…”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t think they liked me much.” Glen was very smart. She had to give him that.  
 
      
 
    “Who cares… I really don’t want to be seeing them again… I mean… Terri is okay and her husband’s back so… I just going to keep away.”  
 
      
 
    That was a good two months ago. Alessandra would speak to Terri over the phone and catch up with her once a week but refused to do anything else. Her excuse was she was too busy which she was. She was setting up the malls for Christmas and it was full on. He had a lot to do and it was good to keep busy.  
 
      
 
    Violetta was really booked out, like job after job and it was great in the sense that she was making a good amount of money which she needed as she was now living alone. Her weeks were booked up in advance.  
 
      
 
    Monday morning and Alessandra was grabbing what she needed to go to the job location and set up when Violetta informed her that there was a change in plans.  
 
      
 
    “What’s going on?” She asked her boss when she called to see her.  
 
      
 
    “You have been requested for a job.”  
 
      
 
    “Me?” Oh this was like so good. If clients were asking for her, this was good. This was how she would make a name for herself.  
 
      
 
    “Terri Malone… Wants you to decorate her house for Christmas… She wants like a winter wonderland thing happening. No expense spared… You know what she’s like.”  
 
      
 
    Nope.  
 
      
 
    “Violetta, can you give somebody else the job please?”  
 
      
 
    “What? No… You have been asked for personally. What’s the issue? I thought you and Terri were friends?”  
 
      
 
    “We are, but isn’t that a conflict of interest?”  
 
      
 
    “Shut up. The pay is fantastic. You get commission for the job and a bonus. If she tips you that’s another incentive for you.”  
 
      
 
    “Violetta… I… I would rather not take the job.”  
 
      
 
    “You will make me lose a lot of money if you don’t take it. I… I need you to take the job. They are paying a hell of a lot of money, more money that what you make in a month. It’s worth it. I need you on it.”  
 
      
 
    Fuck! 
 
      
 
    “What if I micromanage somebody to do it?”  
 
      
 
    “No. You will take the job. I don’t get it. You have been asked for. That’s it.” Violetta putting on her big boss voice.  
 
      
 
    Fuck again! 
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t know how to do this, did she quit? Did she give up the best job she had ever had so she didn’t see Wyatt again? So she didn’t feel like a fucking fraud every time she looked at Terri?  
 
      
 
    Thing was she couldn’t afford to get fired or to quit. She lived alone and needed to pay rent and for everything else. 
 
      
 
    It was so daunting to show up to the mansion that day. She felt so ugly… Even though she knew she looked really nice. Always did go to some effort for work. Still, that ugly feeling inside her body…  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was the one to open the door. No shirt on… Smoke in his mouth… Oh boy. His blue eyes darkened when he looked at her. Alessandra wanted to turn around and run.  
 
      
 
    His eyes looking her up and down with clear distaste. Fuck you… Fuck you!  
 
      
 
    “Um… I’m here for the job…” She said feeling uneasy. He scoffed at her and moved aside to allow her in. She drew in a deep breath before she walked inside his house. Inside Terri’s house. “Is Terri here?” She dared to ask. She didn’t look at him when she spoke. The son of a bitch didn’t reply to her, he left her standing there made his way to the living room. He sat there and continued to smoke his cigarette. Not knowing what to do, she reluctantly followed him. “Where’s Terri?” She asked looking at anything but him.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt once again didn’t reply, only then did she look at his dark eyes. “You have something to say, you can look at me when you say it.” Oh wow. He seemed on edge.  
 
      
 
    “Terri… Where is she?” She managed to ask. She wanted to keep this purely about business.  
 
      
 
    “Out.” Out? Is that what he said? Out? 
 
      
 
    “I… I don’t understand… She knew I was coming…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, she knows I’m here.” No… This was so fucked up.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra drew in a deep breath. She grabbed her folder and opened it up. “Okay, so what is it you would like to have decorated?” She asked trying to be professional. She knew this fucker didn’t give a crap about any of this.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt just sat there smoking away as he kept his eyes fully focussed on her.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… I’m going to go and come back when Terri is home.” Alessandra couldn’t do this bullshit. It was too much for her to take. Maybe it was for the best that she quit… Enough… Terri didn’t deserve any of this.  
 
      
 
    “Or you can sit down.” He was being that way again, that really bossy prick. The one she didn’t dare defy. He scared her a lot, she would be lying to herself if she said he didn’t scare her. Just the way he spoke told her that he was in a fucked up mood.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra drew in a deep breath and sat down. She looked around nervously and began to open and close her folder. She was clicking the pen just to keep busy.  
 
      
 
    “Stop fucking moving.” He snapped. She frowned not understanding why he was being this way with her.  
 
      
 
    “How long will she be?” She asked now.  
 
      
 
    “However long she will be.” He replied like the jerk he was. Right. “Why? Have you got anywhere better to be?” 
  
 
    “Hell… Hell will be the better option.” She said before she could stop herself. She bit her bottom lip when Wyatt’s dark eyes looked at her. Oops… 
 
      
 
    “Stop acting like a fucking retard around Terri when I’m around.” Hearing him say that really shocked her. “You are acting all suspicious like.” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah? No shit Wyatt, I mean, maybe because it is suspicious. I can’t fucking lie if my life dependent on it. I hate this… If you knew she was going to call and ask for me to do the job why didn’t you put a stop to it? This is so fucked up… I can’t… I can’t sit here and do the job, take her money knowing what we did…”  
 
      
 
    “It’s my money.” Was his reply. She rolled her eyes at his comment.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I’m sure it is.” She said dumbly. Wyatt put his smoke out as he looked at her darkly.  
 
      
 
    “I told you to watch your fucking mouth.”  
 
      
 
    “Sorry.” She was quick to apologise. She didn’t want to be here, it felt so wrong to be alone with Wyatt in Terri’s home.  
 
      
 
    “Can you just tell her that you don’t like me. That you don’t want her to be my friend. Please… I… This is so fucked up… I… I feel sick in my stomach.”  
 
      
 
    “Do the job and then you can fuck off.” How nice. She was so cut at how she meant nothing to him. Like really nothing. He used her and discarded her. It was so pathetic how it hurt her this much.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t want to do the job. I want to fuck off now… As you kindly put it.” She snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Drop the fucking attitude Alessandra. Like I have no fucking patience for it.” Dickhead.  
 
      
 
    “I can’t be here!” She almost yelled out. “It’s too hard. I… I feel so bad. I can’t be here… How is it that you are not fazed by it? I mean… Fiona, Reba… Me… How can you come home and make it out like it’s all good?”  
 
      
 
    Maybe that wasn’t a good thing to say.  
 
      
 
    “It’s none of your business. Best you remember that.”  
 
      
 
    “And if I fuck up and blurt it out? If I fuck up and tell her… What then Wyatt? You are putting me in a fucked up position.”  
 
      
 
    She needed him to understand how bad this was. To have her work here… He needed to stop this right now.  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    The way Wyatt’s face hardened when Alessandra blurted that was a little alarming. She shook her head quickly needing to fix this. “No… I’m not going to say anything, that’s not what I meant, I meant that I… I say dumb things at times…” She wanted to cry.  
 
      
 
    Before Wyatt had a chance to reply, Terri was home. Toby ran up to her and embraced her tightly. “I got a new toy.” He said nodding his head. Alessandra smiled at the kid. He was so cute. “It’s big.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh wow… I bet you were a good boy to get the toy.”  
 
      
 
    “I am…” He nodded his head before he left to play. Terri embraced Alessandra before she joined them. “Hey… I had to hire you to spend any time with you.”  
 
      
 
    “You didn’t have to do that Terri. Really…”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t get to spend any time with you anymore… It sucks. I know you’re very busy with work and you need the shifts and stuff but I miss you. This will be good. I need to decorate and I get to spend some time with you.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra forced a smile on her face. What could she say.  
 
      
 
    “It’s a lot of money Terri. Cancel it. I’ll work it out so we can meet up for lunch or something.”  
 
      
 
    “Nope… I want to decorate. So I am your boss now.” Terri said smiling. Alessandra found Wyatt’s dark eyes on hers. He looked really pissed off. Terri must have picked up on it. “You okay bubs?” She asked him now. She asked before she sat down beside him.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.”  
 
      
 
    “Do you want me to grab you a top babe?” She asked him shaking her head at seeing him there with no top on. “Don’t want to scare away our decorator…” She added before she left to grab him a top.  
 
      
 
    “I didn’t mean it Wyatt…” Please don’t get all angry… She did fear him…  
 
      
 
    Just the way he was looking at her was a clear indication that he was not in the mood for any fuck ups… She would do this job and go home… She prayed that it didn’t take too long.  
 
      
 
    Took two weeks. Terri was going full out. Alessandra did her best to move it along. Terri was with her for all of it. They shopped together and grabbed whatever they needed.  
 
      
 
    Terri would make lunch and force her to join them. At first it was just lunch, but that soon turned to breakfast, lunch and dinner. Terri was like full on. Alessandra didn’t know how to keep making up excuses. It was Wyatt that put a stop to her always thinking of ways to avoid sitting with them for meals.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry Terri, I can’t stay for dinner. Don’t cater for me. I have to go… Glen is waiting for me. We have a date and if I eat I won’t be able to have anything with him… Sorry.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh… Okay…” Terri nodded her head. “Sorry… I don’t think at times. It’s just I see you work all day and I know you would be hungry…”  
 
      
 
    “Sit and eat. Then you can go.” And that was Wyatt. Alessandra was kind of taken aback when he ordered her to do that. In front of Terri no less. She didn’t know what to say, it was a little full on.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… She has a date…” Terri shook her head at her husband. “It’s fine.”  
 
      
 
    “Or she can eat. You have gone to a lot of trouble for dinner. She can eat.” He sort of snapped. Alessandra felt way out of her comfort zone right now.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I mean I could have a bite.” She added quickly. Terri looked at her apologetically. Alessandra forced a smile on her face not wanting this to become more than it was.  
 
      
 
    Dinner was a little awkward. It was hard to act all okay like. She had been here every day for almost two weeks now and hadn’t really seen Wyatt much. So for him to speak to her that way in front of Terri was a little disturbing.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra ate her dinner and left. Fuck…  
 
      
 
    Weekend and Alessandra was happy to have a break. She didn’t want to see Wyatt… Didn’t want to be around Terri, it was getting the better of her. Finish the job… Finish the job and end it there. No more. No matter what was to happen now, Alessandra was no longer going to be doing any jobs for them. It was hard.  
 
      
 
    Another week of having to be at the Malone mansion every day and her job was complete. Only this time, Terri had organised a get together to celebrate the job being complete. She wanted her friends to come around and meet her. 
 
      
 
    It was great for business… Alessandra got to give her card to some guests who were more seemed to want her to work for them.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was doing her best to avoid Wyatt… So when Axel and Jay showed up she wanted to hide. She hated this so much. Glen was late and she was feeling so very alone and confronted. Terri had a bit too much too drink and was being all over Wyatt. 
  
 
    She forced him to dance with her at one point and was kissing him erotically. Wow… It felt like Alessandra had been punched in the stomach. Seeing them actually be into each other. It hurt so much.  
 
      
 
    She felt sick…  
 
      
 
    Terri was like laughing and carrying on, she was enjoying herself. “Enough drinking.” Wyatt said when Terri grabbed another drink. “Enough Terri.”  
 
      
 
    “What? No it’s not enough. I can drink as much as I want… You know why? Because you are a cheating son of a bitch!” She yelled out in front of everybody. Alessandra almost dropped. She couldn’t believe that Terri had said that for all to hear.  
 
      
 
    “Okay, maybe go sleep it off.” Wyatt was talking quietly to her.  
 
      
 
    “No… It’s not like everybody doesn’t know what you are about. Everybody knows! They all make it out like they don’t know what you’re about but they know… They all know you fuck around on me over and over again… Everybody walks into my home and smiles at me… Thinks I’m a fucking moron…”  
 
      
 
    Vicky walked up to Terri now and held her arm. “Let’s go… We’ll go and have a rest.”  
 
      
 
    “No Vicky. Fuck that… Fuck that. I’m done…” She yelled out now. “You…” Terri turned her attention to Alessandra now. “I thought you would buckle by now… All this kindness I’ve shown you, yet you still come into my home knowing you fucked my husband!” Oh wow… She knew… She fucking knew! 
  
 
    Wyatt rubbed a hand over his mouth now. It was like he had no idea that Terri knew this. Oh god…  
 
      
 
    “Terri, deal with this tomorrow…” Vicky tried to lead her away. Only Terri wasn’t done. She walked over to Alessandra now. “How could you… You fucked him and continued to be my friend…”  
 
      
 
    “I tried not to be your friend Terri… When I realised he was your husband… I didn’t know.” She dumbly admitted to it. “You wouldn’t stop calling and booking me in… I… I tried to keep away.” She said wanting so badly to cry. “I’m sorry… I never knew he was your husband. I swear on my life.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah…” Terri nodded her head. “It doesn’t matter Alessandra, he will fuck around still. You, every other woman he crosses.” She said shaking her head. “He says it means shit.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra had nothing to say to that. She nodded her head and grabbed her bag. “I’m sorry…” She said before she left the house. She was in a state. Terri knew all along. This made her feel so much worse that she was already feeling.  
 
      
 
    She was gutted, the hurt in Terri’s eyes. That was like so bad. She must feel like she Alessandra had betrayed her in the worst possible way.  
 
      
 
    Needless to say that when Violetta informed her that the payment was made along with a great big tip, Alessandra was confused as hell. She didn’t want the money, didn’t want anything. She wanted to die and hide away.  
 
      
 
    “You did great.” Violetta was really happy with her. “Said you did a fantastic job. Sent photos and everything.” Alessandra nodded her head dumbly.  
 
      
 
    It was just too much to take in. Everything was getting the better of her. Glen was trying to figure out what happened and Alessandra came clean. I slept with Wyatt…” She told him this information one evening after dinner.  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “I slept with him before I knew you, before I met you or Terri. I didn’t know he was married… Then I worked for Terri, become friends with her and find out that Wyatt is her husband…” She explained to him what happened at the party and Glen looked really shocked.  
 
      
 
    “No wonder he was acting all strange like with me.”  
 
      
 
    “He’s just a prick.” She mumbled. “I feel so bad.”  
 
      
 
    “Why would you continue to go to her place? After you figured out that Wyatt was her husband?”  
 
      
 
    “It wasn’t like that… I was forced to do the job… I needed the money and couldn’t afford to lose the job…”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck… What now?”  
 
      
 
    “No idea Glen… None. I feel so bad… She was so upset. Said he does it all the time… I feel so cheap.”  
 
      
 
    “You didn’t know he was married.” Glen said now. “Not your fault.” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, but I knew he didn’t really care for me either…” She shook her head. “Like I am an idiot. I am.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt a weight had been lifted off her shoulders after telling Glen. At least it was all out in the open now. Everybody knew… No more lying… It was better this way.  
 
      
 
    So it was back work for her. Work and home. She would go out with Glen on the weekends just to feel alive. She had to keep living. She needed to move on. It was a hard thing to do but it needed to be done.  
 
      
 
    It was like the biggest shock to Alessandra when she received a phone call form Wyatt. She had answered the call not realising it was him, it was on private. “Hello…”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra…” Wyatt’s voice. She felt panicked. “Oi, are you there?” He sounded edgy.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.”  
 
      
 
    “I need you to come over now.” What the fuck?  
 
      
 
    “What?” 
  
 
    “I said for you to come over now.” It was like late on a Friday night. Like ten in the evening.  
 
      
 
    “Why?” No she was not coming over.  
 
      
 
    “Terri’s in hospital. Her mother just called me. Toby is asleep and I have to go…” 
  
 
    “What happened?” Oh god.  
 
      
 
    “Just get here.” Fuck!  
 
      
 
    She did go. As much as she wanted to keep away, she went. Terri… What the hell happened? She arrived at the house and Wyatt opened the door for her. She hadn’t seen in him in over four weeks. He left the door open and went to retrieve his keys.  
 
      
 
    “Is she okay?” She dared to ask Wyatt as he came to leave.  
 
      
 
    “I’ll soon find out.” With that he left. Okay… So she knew nothing. Nothing. She was to hang around and sit there feeling like a fucking idiot. She wanted to know what was happening with Terri. Why was she in hospital? Why did Wyatt call her? Why not Vicky… Why her?  
 
      
 
    Was about three hours when Wyatt returned home. Alessandra had fallen asleep on the couch when she heard the door. She sat up quickly and tried to tame her hair. “What happened?” She asked when Wyatt sat down and lit himself a smoke.  
 
      
 
    “She tried to kill herself.” Oh… No…  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah. Tried to end her life again.” Again?  
 
      
 
    “Is she okay? I mean… Is she okay?” She didn’t know what to say.  
 
      
 
    “She’s alive.”  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry… I… I’m sorry.” She was having a really hard time with this.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.”  
 
      
 
    “Let me know if she needs anything…” Alessandra stood up now. Better if she go home.  
 
      
 
    “Spend the night. I need you to be with Toby in the morning. Just until I figure out what the deal is. If she will be admitted again.” Admitted? Wow. She wanted to ask but did not want to pry.  
 
      
 
    “Um… Maybe I’ll come back in the morning.” She would come back in the morning.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, not in the fucking mood sweetheart. Go and sleep in the guest room. I’m not about to fuck you in my wife’s home.” He snapped. Wow. She didn’t like him very much.  
 
      
 
    Thing was, Alessandra was doing him a favour and he was being a real asshole. She did end up spending the night, it wasn’t what she wanted to be doing. She called up Glen and gave him the run down.  
 
      
 
    “You think it’s smart to be there? Alone?”  
 
      
 
    “Really Glen? I’m in the guest room. As if… I would never do that to her.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay…”  
 
      
 
    “I need you to come around tomorrow morning and grab me a change of clothing if you can…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah no sweat.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay, good night.”  
 
      
 
    “Good night… Lock your door.” He said before he hung up. He was a sweet guy. He really was a keeper.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra slept uneasy that night, thinking about Terri and what she must be feeling to take that step. To want to kill herself.  
 
      
 
    Next morning and Alessandra was awake with Toby before Wyatt made and appearance. She had fed and changed Toby. Glen had just arrived, she let him in and thanked him for the clothes. She was in a bathrobe and had wanted to change before Wyatt woke up.  
 
      
 
    Too late, Wyatt walked into the living room with a smoke in his mouth and no top on… Oh boy… What a sight. “Um… I needed clothes…” She quickly explained why Glen was there.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah?” He nodded his head as he took a seat. Glen was seated on the opposite sofa to Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt…” He greeted him a little coldly. Wyatt nodded his head before he looked at Alessandra.  
 
      
 
    “Make me a coffee.” Ordered like the biggest jerk alive. This reminded her of the cabin… He would order her around like that then. She drew in a breath and looked over at a very uneasy looking Glen.  
 
      
 
    “Did you want one?” She asked him hoping he understood that this was nothing.  
 
      
 
    “No thank you Alessandra.” She nodded her head and went to see to making the asshole a coffee. When she returned she realised that Glen wasn’t there. She was confused.  
 
      
 
    “Where did Glen go?” She didn’t like this at all.  
 
      
 
    “Told him to fuck off.” Was Wyatt’s reply to that. Alessandra nodded her head not wanting to get into it with him. “Don’t be inviting anybody over.” He gave her a dark look.  
 
      
 
    “I needed clothes. I wasn’t expecting to spend the night here. Don’t really know anybody else to call.” She did not like it that Wyatt was making it out like she was here to serve him.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t fucking care.” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Right, you understand that I am here to help you out? You get that right? I mean… I’m doing you a favour.”  
 
      
 
    His eyes turned really dark now. She frowned at how panicked she was feeling. “You understand that I can easily kill that fucker right?” He asked her now. “You understand that?”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god. Every time I don’t do as you want you threaten to kill somebody…” She rolled her eyes. 
 
      
 
    “Damn fucking straight I do. Maybe I’ll just kill him to show you that it’s not just an empty threat. Would you like that?”  
 
      
 
    Way to put her in her place. Alessandra knew when to stop pushing this asshole and now looked like the right time.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 10 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was to spend the next two days at the house. She was good to go to work after dropping off Toby to school and would return on his pick up. She would feed him, bath him and just hang around until Wyatt showed up. Linda took over one night and that was it, she was told to return the night after that.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt would return of the evenings and not be impressed if she hadn’t cooked. She didn’t know what to make of it. “Why isn’t there any food?” He asked her on the fourth night. She just wanted to go home… Like this was beginning to feel a lot like when they were at the cabin alone or with Axel and Jay.  
 
      
 
    “I… I didn’t cook.”  
 
      
 
    “You didn’t cook? You didn’t fucking cook…” He snapped. She had just put Toby to bed.  
 
      
 
    “Toby’s eaten… I made him something…” Maybe that was the reason he was pissed off.  
 
      
 
    “So why didn’t you fucking make me something while you were at it!” He was extremely pissed off today.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry…” She whispered hoping he just left.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, go and make me something to fucking eat.” Wow… Okay then… Like she was going home after this.  
 
      
 
    She prepared some dinner for the jerk and kept busy until it was done. She didn’t want to see him… But dared herself to inform him that the food was ready. He was expecting her to serve him… Whatever man. She plated him some food and placed it in front of him on the coffee table.  
 
      
 
    “If that’s all… I need to go home…” She had practically moved in here. It was wrong. She needed to go home.  
 
      
 
    “Home?” He asked looking up at her. She hated how fast her heart sped up when he gave her that look. Like she had no right to be wanting a single thing.  
 
      
 
    “I… How long do you need me for? I mean… What’s going on with Terri… You haven’t told me anything Wyatt… I need to know what I’m doing. I can’t keep staying here.” 
 
      
 
    “Have to run along to be with Glen?”  
 
      
 
    “Something like that.” She wanted to hurt this asshole so much. “I… I can’t be here Wyatt… It’s wrong. You know it is.”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off with your crap.” He snapped now. “You will stay until she comes home.” Wow.  
 
      
 
    “And how do you think she will take it knowing that I am here right now? Ha? I mean, she wanted to end her life… Don’t you think this will add more strain…”  
 
      
 
    “She knows you’re here.” He said shaking his head. “Stop fucking talking about it.” He seemed really frustrated.  
 
      
 
    “How did she take it? Knowing that I’m here…” Alessandra was freaking out now.  
 
      
 
    “I said stop fucking talking about it.”  
 
      
 
    “But…”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra!” Oh god. She jumped and knew it was time to stop. Right… Alessandra returned to the kitchen to tidy up. She was not understanding how shut off Wyatt could be. She shouldn’t even be here… She was not doing this for Wyatt, she was doing this for Terri… For Toby…  
 
      
 
    She wanted to tell Wyatt to fuck off. She really did, wanted to just go home and remain there. Let him deal with his son… The same son he hardly ever interacted with much.  
 
      
 
    She was happy when Linda showed up. Alessandra had just finished tidying up and was going to inform Wyatt that she was heading up to bed when Linda arrived.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt weird around Linda now. Did she know too? Know that she had sex with her son in law.  
 
      
 
    “How is she?” Wyatt asked her now.  
 
      
 
    Linda took a seat before she replied. “You know what she’s like. Acting like all is well. Like nothing happened… Ready to take on the world.”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt had a faraway look in his eyes. “She needs help Linda.”  
 
      
 
    “I know Wyatt… We can’t force her.”  
 
      
 
    “So what? Ha? What the fuck do you want me to keep doing? How long is this going to keep going for?”  
 
      
 
    “She’s upset. She does stupid when she’s upset.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra wanted to hide. Wyatt seemed frustrated with how she just stood there. “What? Ha? What?” He snapped at her rudely. She frowned not getting him at all.  
 
      
 
    “I… I am going to bed. Just wanted to know if you wanted anything.” She wanted to cry. This prick was really doing a number on her.  
 
      
 
    “Go to bed… Go. Fuck off.” He snapped. Right. Alessandra drew in a deep breath before she left them. This was too much. Like how dare he treat her this way, again, she was doing him a favour…  
 
      
 
    Next morning as Alessandra finished getting Toby ready for school when Terri walked inside the house. Alessandra was just about to grab her keys to drop Toby off.  
 
      
 
    Toby ran to his mother and embraced her tightly. Alessandra stood there dumbly not knowing what to say or do.  
 
      
 
    “Thank you for looking after Toby.” Terri said smiling at her. “I know it would have been a lot…”  
 
      
 
    “Are you okay?” Alessandra asked her. She did not like this at all. It felt so wrong.  
 
      
 
    “I’m fine. All is well…”  
 
      
 
    “Um… I was about to drop Toby off at school…”  
 
      
 
    “No, it’s okay, I’ll give him the day off.” She said as she placed her bags down. Okay then… Home time.  
 
      
 
    “Okay… Well… I’ll be off to work.” She forced a smile on her face. How fucked. Not wanting to hang around another second she left to work. It was better she just went. She shouldn’t have been there in the first place. She was already missing Wyatt and he had been nothing but an overbearing asshole to her.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra spent the week getting herself sorted at work. She was back to work and it was the same repetitive thing. She still loved her job and it beat hanging around doing nothing.  
 
      
 
    What she understood from all of this was she needed friends. Like she had no life, really… After meeting Wyatt and being at the cottage with Gully and the rest, her life practically stopped.  
 
      
 
    Being with Wyatt for that short period of time, when she was oblivious to the fact that he was married, when she loved him and believed he loved her… That was probably the best time of her life…  
 
      
 
    Then shit happened and the jerk was happily married and cheating on his wife. Alessandra felt like the biggest fool to have ever been. The fact that she knew he was a player from when he was with Fiona and Reba… And still she allowed him access to her heart. Fool… Nothing more than a fool.  
 
      
 
    It was nice to be away from the Malone mansion, it was just too intense being there. Way too intense. She felt like she could breathe a little easier now.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra met up with Will, she wanted to just hang out, he came over and they hung around. Had dinner, Glen was there too so it wasn’t too awkward. This would have been a good two weeks since she left Terri’s house. Not seen nor heard from Wyatt or Terri since then.  
 
      
 
    Glen asked about Wyatt and Will looked at Alessandra with question. “Do you know him?” He directed that part to Glen.  
 
      
 
    “Um, yeah… He’s a bit of an asshole. Had an issue with me showing up to his place with clothes for Alessandra.”  
 
      
 
    “Say again? Clothes for Alessandra…”  
 
      
 
    “It’s a long story Will. Not what you think…” She recapped everything to Will who seemed genuinely shocked. It was like he couldn’t believe what he was hearing.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck… He’s bad news Alessandra, keep away.” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, that’s the plan dude.” She said nodding her head. She was going to keep away. Right away… Her involvement with Wyatt was something in the past. She no longer had anything to do with him and was going to keep it that way.  
 
      
 
    Will was always hanging around now, he would show up and they would just eat or watch a movie or just there to keep company. Glen liked Will so he was okay with having him around. Thing was Alessandra no longer wanted to take her relationship with Glen to the next level. She didn’t want to sleep with him, that was the truth. It felt wrong, like she was lying to herself if she said she wanted more. It was getting harder and harder to explain herself to Glen as to why she didn’t want more right now.  
 
      
 
    She didn’t mean to lead him on, just wanted or needed company…  
 
      
 
    Will was over late on a Saturday night, looked like was spending the night again, she didn’t mind. He slept in the spare room, never made her feel uncomfortable. She enjoyed his company a lot. He was just made of different things.  
 
      
 
    They were having a laugh over a glass of wine when she heard somebody knocking on the door. “Expecting anybody?” Glen asked her.  
 
      
 
    “No… Maybe it’s Glen. He said he might pop around if he had the time.” She shrugged her shoulders and hurried to open the door… Only it wasn’t Glen, no… It was Wyatt. Wyatt in the fucking flesh. Looking hot as hell. Looking dark as hell.  
 
      
 
    She felt a little panicked…  
 
      
 
    “Um… Is Terri okay?” She asked stupidly. She didn’t know what to say. It was really strange having him here.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.” He nodded his head and walked inside her apartment. Will had his back up the minute he saw Wyatt. Wyatt scoffed at seeing Will there.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt…” Will greeted him. No real emotions coming out.  
 
      
 
    “You still hanging around?” Wyatt asked Will now. Alessandra was really shocked at Wyatt showing up. She shook her head at Will to let him know that this was not a thing.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Heard you were married.” Was Will’s stupid reply. Oh fuck. Wyatt nodded his head as he lit himself a smoke. He eyed Will out darkly before he turned his attention to Alessandra and ordered her to grab him a beer… Like the jerk he was. She frowned and did as he wanted if only to get him to leave… Or to ease the situation at hand.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I’m married, how is that a concern to you?”  
 
      
 
    “Well, just thinking what you are doing here is all.” Will stop talking.  
 
      
 
    “Again, how is that your business?” 
 
      
 
    “Will stop…” Alessandra was begging him to stop.  
 
      
 
    “Na, let him talk… Last time he said some stuff I remember knocking him out… But he can talk.” Said the cockiest man alive. Alessandra knew this was not going to end well. She looked at Will now and told him that it was for the best he leave.  
 
      
 
    “What? Really? You will be alone with him.” He said shaking his head at her. Wyatt smiled when Will said that.  
 
      
 
    “Not the first time she’s been alone with me. Fuck off Will, before I still let you walk out of here.” And threat was understood. Will did leave. She was grateful he didn’t put up a stink. He was smart enough to know that Wyatt was not a man you fucked with.  
 
      
 
    Once Will was safely out, Alessandra sat down where Will had been sitting and looked at Wyatt. “Why are you here?” She asked him now. He took a long drag of his smoke as he looked at her before he replied.  
 
      
 
    “Because I am.”  
 
      
 
    “Is Terri okay? Toby?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, fine.”  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… You can’t be here… She is going to think that there is more between us…”  
 
      
 
    “Is she?” 
  
 
    “I… I can’t lie to her.” She said feeling sick. “Don’t make me do that. I can’t lie… Lie about you being here…” She added so he didn’t think she was assuming that they were going to have sex. Nope… Sex with Wyatt was history.  
 
      
 
    “She knows I’m here.” He said as he gulped his beer. What the fuck? 
 
      
 
    “Why? Why would you tell her that? She’s… She tried to kill herself Wyatt…”  
 
      
 
    “I told her so I didn’t lie.” Right, so he only lied to her… About being married.  
 
      
 
    “What are you doing here?” She asked him now. “I mean, is there something you wanted?” She felt wrong… It was wrong having him here… He looked at her nightie and nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    “Fucking Will?” He asked her now. Oh wow.  
 
      
 
    “What?” 
 
      
 
    “Are you fucking Will? Or Glen… Or both?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m not talking about that. I… You shouldn’t be here.”  
 
      
 
    “You dress like a fucking slut around them.” He snapped now. His eyes turned hard. What the actual fuck was with him? 
 
      
 
    “Do I?” She did that thing he did when he answered her with a question.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, yeah you do… And got to tell you, it’s pissing me off…”  
 
      
 
    “Right and you’re married so…” She gave him a you have nothing look. Wyatt squinted his eyes at her now. She put her hand on her forehead now and took a few calming breathes. He was freaking her out. “Why did she try and end her life?” She wanted to remind him that his wife was fragile.  
 
      
 
    “Ask her.” He replied before he put his smoke out on her nice coffee table. Yep, this asshole was a jerk. He stood up and she thought he was leaving. She stood up also to follow him to the door so she could lock up after him but didn’t quite make it to the door.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt grabbed her arm and pulled her into his body. Um… Nope… No… No way… Not happening. She nudged her arm away from him and shook her head. “Don’t…”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt nodded his head before he wrapped his arm around her neck and pulled her to him closely. His mouth almost touching hers.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t you dare pull away from me.” He spoke through clenched teeth now. What the hell? His hand around her neck keeping her in place. “I will fuck your pretty face up.” He said looking like he meant it.  
 
      
 
    “Stop… Wyatt… Stop. Please… I won’t do that to her.”  
 
      
 
    “Do what? Fuck her husband? You’ve done it already… Fuck off with your innocent act.”  
 
      
 
    “I never knew you were married!” She yelled out now. Alessandra shoved him away from her hard. “You lied to me!” 
 
      
 
    “Understand me, this is going to happen no matter what… If you fight then I will show you why not to fight me.”  
 
      
 
    “Stop… Fuck!” She was freaking out. He was going to fuck her… “Terri doesn’t deserve this…” She couldn’t understand how he would do this to Terri, do it and not give a fuck.  
 
      
 
    What Alessandra got was a slap across her face so hard that she almost fell. She placed her hand on her cheek and looked at him now. Wyatt looked murderous. “She is not your fucking concern. Is that understood?”  
 
      
 
    No it wasn’t fucking understood… Nothing was understood. Alessandra felt her tears roll down her cheeks and she wiped them away quickly. She did not want Wyatt to touch her… Despite missing his touch so much, she didn’t want him to touch her… He was married.  
 
      
 
    “You want to talk about Terri, you can do it with her not with me.” He said walking over to her again. This time he grabbed her chin forcing her to look up at him. Oh god… Oh dear god… “I am the only thing you should worry about. Me… Not Terri… Not your fucking Glen or your fucking Will… Me. Only me. Okay?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra frowned now, she was confused. Really confused. He was going to fuck her and return to his wife and she was going to be the villain and the mistress in this story.  
 
      
 
    “I can’t do this Wyatt… Don’t make me do this…” She was begging him not to see it through. Like the guilt that was eating at her right now was killing her.  
 
      
 
    “It’s a done fucking deal. Now take it off…” He grabbed her nightie and pulled at it. She was about to have heart failure… Oh wow. He was really seeing this through… He was fucking married.  
 
      
 
    Married to a nice woman who didn’t deserve. Alessandra wanted to carry on about how wrong this was, about what a cheating son of a bitch he was but the words were stuck in her throat.  
 
      
 
    “Next time I tell you to take it off you will be belted. Do as you’re told.” He said as he undid his jeans.  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    The fear that Alessandra was experiencing right now was out of this world. She was actually very afraid, seeing Will be all shut off, all set in his way… Like this was going to happen no matter what.  
 
      
 
    She did not want to take off her nightie… Did not want to do anything with him. Really she didn’t, but the minute he pulled his belt off she pulled her nightie over her head and took it off. She knew how heartless Wyatt could be. He had a mean streak about him and didn’t seem to care how much he hurt her at times. She had no bra on, just her underpants and felt extremely exposed.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra wrapped her arms around her chest hugging herself from his view. He stood there tilting his head as he looked her up and down. “You were going to fuck that wanker here tonight?” 
  
 
    “No…” She shook her head. She was freaking out.  
 
      
 
    “No? So why the fuck was he here at this time with you dressed in literally next to nothing?”  
 
      
 
    “I… He is just company, hangs around and spends the night in the spare room occasionally.” She felt her tears rolling down her cheeks. This was awful… Knowing he was going to fuck her, knowing he was married to Terri… Terri who was sweet… Terri who she liked.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, of course, you need company…” Wyatt walked over and stood right in front of her now. He wiped her tears and looked into her eyes. “You have the most unusual colour eyes…” Alessandra cringed inside. He said the same thing to her the first day they met. “Do you love Glen?” What? She frowned not wanting to discuss her private life.  
 
      
 
    “No.”  
 
      
 
    “Will?”  
 
      
 
    “No.” She wanted this to end already. No she did not love Will, no she did not love Glen…  
 
      
 
    “Me?” He asked her now. Alessandra felt her face heat up. She did love him, as fucked up as it was, she did love him, she loved him a lot. “Do you love me Alessandra?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt wanted an answer… He was literally looking into her eyes waiting for her to answer him. “Yes…” She admitted. Yes she loved him. Yes she loved the fucker.  
 
      
 
    “Yes?” He scoffed at her now. “Yes? Is that what you said… You said you loved me… Yet there you are fucking Will and Glen… Explain how that is love? Explain it to me Alessandra, explain it to me because I’m having a hard time figuring this one out.”  
 
      
 
    “I… I am trying to move on Wyatt…” Like he wanted to have this discussion now… She was almost naked… She felt violated. It was horrible to be so exposed. He was stripping her soul now.  
 
      
 
    “Move on? By fucking them?” She did not like this. He was doing that thing again where he was toying with her. He was fucking with her head.  
 
      
 
    “Stop… You never cared Wyatt… You don’t care. What is it? You want to use me some more? You want to fuck me and then go back to your wife and fuck her head up?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt smacked her hard across her mouth now. Seemed a lot like he didn’t like hearing that. “I said don’t be talking about her.” He was looking at her darkly. “You need to follow simple instructions babe.”  
 
      
 
    The son of a bitch was freaking her out. She was literally shaking now. Wyatt wanted to vent, he got this way and wanted to unleash his anger on her… She really didn’t know why he treated her this way… 
 
      
 
    What happened next shocked her to her core. Wyatt pressed his hand on the back of her head pulling her in and kissing her. He kissed her so passionately, it was hard not to be taken by it. Alessandra knew that fighting him now was a dead end, she would end up hurt. She did not want to love his kiss, did not want to see this through, no matter how much her body wanted this… She was kissing a married man…  
 
      
 
    Wyatt pulled away from the kiss when she wasn’t kissing him back and eyed her out darkly. “The fuck is wrong with you?” He asked her now… If only she had something to cover herself with. She felt way too exposed.  
 
      
 
    “I… I can’t Wyatt…” She wanted to tell him that he was married but was too afraid to do that.  
 
      
 
    “Okay, so let’s call her. Ask her if she’s okay with me fucking you. Will that make it okay? Can you do it then?” He asked as he picked up his phone.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt stop…” Alessandra shook her head and came to grab his phone off him but he wrapped his hand around her neck and kept her at arms length. “Don’t… I’m sorry… I’ll do it… Just don’t do that… Wyatt…” She was about to have heart failure. Like he was going to call Terri.  
 
      
 
    “Na, let’s do this my way…”  
 
      
 
    The asshole called his wife… Alessandra was freaking out. He put the phone on speaker. “Wyatt?” Oh god. Terri answered the phone. Wyatt let go of Alessandra and sat down. Alessandra was quick to grab her nightie and hold it to her chest.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah honey… Look, I’ve got Alessandra here and she’s freaking the fuck out about you…” Pause. Alessandra was trying to stop her never ending tears. Like Wyatt was being so cruel.  
 
      
 
    “Really Wyatt?” Terri sounded hurt. Oh fuck.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah babe, I mean… She’s kind of killing the mood. She likes you plenty and she’s making it out like she can’t do this to you and all that shit… It’s kind of pissing me off… Maybe say something to her. I mean, you’re on speaker, she can hear you.”  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt, stop with your bullshit…” Terri seemed extremely edgy now.  
 
      
 
    “Na, come on… Tell her. Tell her that I can fuck her. Give her the green light. The only bitch alive who seems to give a fuck. I mean, you were playing her the entire time and she still feels bad.”  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt, what the fuck is with you? Ha?” Terri seemed extremely agitated now.  
 
      
 
    “Tell her!” He yelled making Alessandra jump. Alessandra was really scared now. This was horrible.  
 
      
 
    “You know what Alessandra, good luck to you. You are welcome to him…” With that Terri ended the call. Alessandra was almost sobbing now.  
 
      
 
    “Why would you do that to her?” She asked feeling like the world was caving in on her. “You are hurting her…”  
 
      
 
    “Good.” He said getting up again. He walked over to Alessandra and tore the nightie out of her hand tossing it aside before he picked her up and slammed her up against the wall. Wyatt’s cock was deep inside her before she could even fathom what was taking place.  
 
      
 
    It took everything out of Alessandra not to scream when he slammed his overready cock deep inside her. She felt the pain, it was like her body needed to adjust to his size all over again.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was fucking her so hard. He bit her bottom lip as he continued to pound inside her. He was not holding back. He had this strength, it was as though his adrenaline was at an all-time high right now. He was holding her up effortlessly. Wrapping her legs around his waist, she took it all. Not that she had much of a choice really.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was not taking any prisoners today, she felt his cock expand deep inside her before he pulled out of her and forced her down onto her knees and thrust his cock into her mouth seconds before he ejaculated.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra wiped her mouth when he pulled out and took a few steps back. She stood up and wrapped her arms around herself to shield her breasts. She literally cried out from fright when Wyatt punched the wall by her head a few times.  
 
      
 
    Not a word was said, he left the apartment.  
 
      
 
    That was a good five days ago. During that time, Alessandra refused to see Glen or Will. She was not up to it. Felt like a dog for sleeping with Wyatt. She really didn’t have a choice, it wasn’t her fault… He would have hurt her…  
 
      
 
    She hated that she did that to Terri… Everything was different this time. Terri knew he was fucking her. She knew… This was so fucked up. Wyatt was a real dickhead.  
 
      
 
    He made her think he was jealous and she knew for a fact that he wasn’t jealous. He was just mind fucking her and using her like he always did. Still, he did scare her… Scare her enough to do anything he wanted. That was the truth.  
 
      
 
    She felt so sick in her stomach every single time she recalled how he fucked her. It had nothing to do with more than him needing a release. She really didn’t understand him at all. What he was after… What did he want with her? Like what? 
 
      
 
    So when Terri showed up to her work she almost stopped breathing. Oh wow. Alessandra was talking to Pablo, another decorator and they were discussing some material when Terri entered the office. Violetta smiled and hurried over to her. What the fuck…  
 
      
 
    Alessandra stopped what she was doing and stood there dumbly. “I think we should go with the cream…” Pablo was looking at the samples and holding them up for her to see. “What you think?”  
 
      
 
    Too freaked out and horrified to focus on anything that Pablo had to say, she stood there mute.  
 
      
 
    “Earth to Alessandra… You okay?” Pablo asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Why is she here?” She moved her head to indicate to where Terri was.  
 
      
 
    “Has a meeting with Violetta. I thought she told you… Didn’t you do the jobs for her?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, do you know what the meeting is about?”  
 
      
 
    “Na… Is something wrong?” Was it that obvious?  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt the colour drain from her face when Violetta and Terri walked over to her. She leaned up against the table for support. Terri had that fixed smile on her face when she looked at her.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, nice to see you again.” Wow… Wow. Terri making it out like nothing was amiss.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra nodded her head dumbly. “Alessandra…” Violetta was looking at Alessandra in all seriousness. “Mrs Malone has… Well it has come to her attention that after you did the Christmas job for her that one of her diamond necklaces went missing.” Oh wow. Wow.  
 
      
 
    “What?” This was payback. Nice.  
 
      
 
    “You were the only other person who had access to my home. You were there. Nobody else other than you, me and my husband. So…” Yeah, Terri was a woman scorned. “It was worth twenty thousand dollars. My husband brought it for our fifth anniversary.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra knew how this game was played. She nodded her head. “Did you take it Alessandra?” Violetta asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “No.” Not that it was going to make an ounce of a difference. Alessandra was smart enough to know how this was going to end.  
 
      
 
    “I have been nothing but good to you. I have allowed you into my home, fed you, treated you like my sister and this is how you repay me?” Alessandra drew in a deep breath. She understood exactly what she was referring to.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry Alessandra, I’m going to have to let you go. The police will be informed… I don’t have a choice…” Violetta did look sorry. It was Pablo that spoke next.  
 
      
 
    “You are going to take her word for it?” He pointed at Terri now. “Where is the evidence? Have you got cameras in your home? I’m sure you would… Do you have any solid evidence that she stole the necklace?”  
 
      
 
    “It’s fine Pablo…” Alessandra wasn’t going to fight this. “I’ll grab my things.” She said as she went around her desk. If this was going to make Terri feel better so be it. She deserved it… Terri had every right to be angry.  
 
      
 
    Terri and Violetta spoke in Violetta’s office when Alessandra left the building. She was distraught but could do nothing. It wasn’t even worth the fight, not really. Home… Home time… Home to cry and be all miserable like.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra let Terri have that. Maybe Terri would feel like she got one on her. Whatever… As long as it was over.  
 
      
 
    But that was the thing… It wasn’t over. Terri was fucking her life up. Everything she did, every job she applied for and Terri would find a way to get her fired. It was so bad. Like Alessandra didn’t have enough money to be without work.  
 
      
 
    Terri found out that she had found a job at a local café, it was the best she was going to get for now. She worked at the café so she could break rent each week.  
 
      
 
    Only thing was Terri made a formal complaint about her, saying she was rude and didn’t return her change… She was fired immediately. Alessandra followed Terri outside the café, this was too much. Been almost four jobs she had her fired from. Like when was it going to end? 
 
      
 
    “Terri…” Alessandra caught up with her before she made it to her car. “How long? Ha? How long are you going to do this for?” 
  
 
    “How long? Indefinitely.” Wow.  
 
      
 
    “I didn’t know he was married… For fuck’s sake. I didn’t know. I…” 
 
      
 
    “And when you did know? When he showed up to your place… Did you know he was married then?” Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    “It wasn’t like that…”  
 
      
 
    “No? So you didn’t fuck him?” Terri was lethal. How did Alessandra not see that before? Again not that she blamed her.  
 
      
 
    “I need to work Terri. I need to pay rent. I… I’m sorry okay… I’m sorry. I never sought him out. I swear to god. I never sought him out.”  
 
      
 
    “Understand this, I will fuck your life up so bad you will be living on the streets. And when you are on the streets I will pay some men to fuck you up further…” With that Terri turned on her heels and made her way into her car speeding off.  
 
      
 
    This was so bad. Like so bad. What the fuck was she going to do? Like what? Who to turn to? She had nobody in the world to turn to. Alessandra was really beginning to panic now. She needed a job… Any job… She needed to work to be able to keep her apartment. Her apartment that now had the notice of eviction on it.  
 
      
 
    She didn’t have anywhere near enough money to move. To move out of his place and to another state. She couldn’t do that… She had to think of something…  
 
      
 
    So when Terri fucked her out of another job, Alessandra was desperate. She had nothing left now, she would go and face this head on. She would go and see Terri… She would try one last time to reason with her. Make her see that she was not the one to blame, not entirely… Not really at all. She was a victim too… It wasn’t fair how Alessandra only blamed her.  
 
      
 
    Yeah, that was the only option she had left. Off to Wyatt’s house it was…  
 
      
 
    Alessandra began to second guess her decision when she stood outside the door. She regretted coming…  
 
      
 
    Still, she rang the doorbell and waited. She was here might as well get this over and done with. Wyatt was the one to open the door. Great… He looked her up and down before he walked inside leaving the door open.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra took that as a sign to follow him and she did. She followed him into the living room and reluctantly sat down opposite to where he sat. Wyatt lit himself a smoke as he eyed her out. 
 
      
 
    “Um… Is Terri home?” He squinted his blue eyes at her question.  
 
      
 
    “Is Terri home? You want to speak to her?”  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… I… I’m sorry for coming…” She was so sorry for coming but she really didn’t have a choice. “It’s just… I need to speak to her… She’s…” How to tell him… How to explain to him that his wife was on a mission to ruin her. “She’s making my life really hard… She is getting me fired from every job. I… I am being evicted because I cannot make rent. I have nothing… I can’t afford to move right now… I am not in her way, I’m staying away… She won’t let up. She’s actually not fucking around… She blames me for everything. I… I don’t know what to do… I’ve tried to talk to her… I’ve tried to explain to her that I didn’t mean for any of it to happen… She is so angry. She won’t stop.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was desperate and this was her last resort. She needed Wyatt to speak to his wife, to do something. She looked into his hard cold eyes and realised he thought she was full of shit. That she was making this up. She wasn’t…  
 
      
 
    “You don’t believe me?” She asked feeling choked up. “Right…”  
 
      
 
    Before he had a chance to respond, Terri walked through the doors. She looked at Alessandra and seemed impressed that she came. “What’s this?” Terri asked them both now. “In my house too? Really?”  
 
      
 
    “Terri… I came to ask you to stop…” Alessandra spoke quickly to stop her from thinking she was here for Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Stop what?” Terri was making it out like she had no idea what she was on about.  
 
      
 
    “Stop fucking my jobs up. I… I’m trying to keep away, I am not in your way… I am just trying to live… I need to pay for rent Terri. I am being evicted… Do you get that? I’m being evicted.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh, that’s no good.” Terri was not giving an inch. Alessandra realised that there was absolutely no getting through to her. She was a woman scorned and it looked a lot like she was not going to be taking any prisoners. She was vicious. How did Alessandra miss that? 
 
      
 
    “Yep…” Alessandra felt like crying. She was leaving. What an absolute waste of her time coming here.  
 
      
 
    “What you think you’re doing? You think to come into my home, after fucking my husband and beg him to pay for your rent? Is that how you thought this was going to play out? Get what you can from him?” What the actual fuck! 
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt like she had been hit hard. Is that what they both thought? 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 11 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was dumbstruck at how Terri played her hand. She knew that this was a dead end. Knowing that she was better off leaving she stood up to do just that. “Are you going to stop?” Wyatt spoke now. Alessandra looked at him thinking he was talking to her… Only he wasn’t speaking to her, he was talking to his wife.  
 
      
 
    “Stop? Am I going to stop?” Terri had her bitch on. “Can’t say that I am.”  
 
      
 
    “Enough Terri. She didn’t know.” Oh… At least he was sort of defending her. That was something.  
 
      
 
    “Well… How very unfortunate for her…”  
 
      
 
    “Terri, enough with your fucking bullshit. You will stop.”  
 
      
 
    “Or get this Wyatt… No… No I will not stop. I will ruin her. Do you get that? I will ruin her fucking life.” Wow…  
 
      
 
    “She had no fucking choice!” He yelled out now. Terri nodded her head. “Stop with your fucking crap already. Leave her alone. She’s not bothering you, fuck off and leave her alone.”  
 
      
 
    “Does my husband feel more for his side slut? Is that what’s happening?” Oh nice. Side slut?  
 
      
 
    “You will stop Terri. Don’t get me there.” Alessandra felt way out of place now. Way out of place. She was confronted. She felt stupid standing there while they were at it.  
 
      
 
    “Or what Wyatt? Ha? Or what? You’ll fuck her again? Is that it? Looking for any excuse to fuck her?”  
 
      
 
    “Are you going to stop?” He asked her in a quieter tone. “Are you going to stop Terri…”  
 
      
 
    “No.” Terri was not giving an inch. Wyatt nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    “All good, she can move in here until I sort her out then.” What did he just say? Alessandra didn’t think she heard him correctly. She felt totally weirded out. She knew that she didn’t mean anything to him so he was only saying that to piss his wife off or to prove a point to her.  
 
      
 
    “Like hell…” Terri didn’t think he was fucking around at all.  
 
      
 
    “Na, that’s sounds like a plan. I’ll take her home to grab her things. You want to be this way, it’s fine. I will sort her out.”  
 
      
 
    “You low life son of a bitch!” And Wyatt seemed to know exactly how to get to his wife. She was not amused.  
 
      
 
    “I warned you Terri. Stop… Stop this stupidity. I told you already, she didn’t know, and when she did know she had no fucking choice. So… You want to play this game… I will play right back.”  
 
      
 
    He nodded his head and stood up now. He looked at Alessandra now… “Do you have a car?” He asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “I cabbed it here.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay well, let’s go get you sorted.” He said grabbing his keys. Alessandra still believed he was fucking with his wife.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t you dare Wyatt… Don’t you fucking dare do that. I’ll… I’ll do it. I swear to god I’ll do it this time…” Was she talking about killing herself? Oh my god…  
 
      
 
    “Yep, make sure to do it right this time.” He said before he grabbed Alessandra by her arm and leading her out the doors to his car. She was kind of shoved into the passenger’s seat. Okay then…  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was a nervous wreck, she knew he would not force her to live with them, a show for his wife it was and nothing else, still, being alone with Wyatt was a little daunting. She felt completely out of her comfort zone. It was strange.  
 
      
 
    He drove her to her apartment and followed her down. The eviction notice was on her door and she felt better that he knew she wasn’t making it up or trying to fuck his marriage up. She just wanted to be able to work… Work to survive, literally.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t know how to be when he followed her inside. She began to fidget, it was hard not to, she didn’t really know what to say to him. “I’m sorry… I didn’t know what else to do… I… I didn’t mean for you to fight.”  
 
      
 
    “What did you expect? You came thinking it was going to be all happy days?” Wow. This guy had such a short fuse.  
 
      
 
    “No… But I… What did you want me to do?”  
 
      
 
    She should have taken Glen up on his offer and moved in with him, thing was she didn’t want to do that, didn’t want to take advantage of him, she would not be able to afford rent and he would want sex or something…  
 
      
 
    “Go pack.” What? Did he really just say that? 
 
      
 
    “What? Pack? For?” Wyatt rubbed a hand over his head in what looked like frustration.  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck do you think?” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “I’m not moving in with you… With her… I will not do that.” She said shaking her head. “What the hell?” 
 
      
 
    “Stop wasting my fucking time.” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god… I’m not moving in there. Stop… I’ll figure something out.” She said shaking her head. Wyatt nodded his head and sat down. He tilted his head as he eyed her out.  
 
      
 
    “Go on then, figure it out.” He said as he lit himself a smoke. “Go on… Show me how you are going to figure it out.”  
 
      
 
    “It’s fine… It’s fine Wyatt.” She lied. Nothing was fine.  
 
      
 
    “Okay, yeah I heard you. So go on, figure it out…”  
 
      
 
    “I’ll take Glen up on his offer and move in with him…” She said before she could stop herself. She did not understand why she felt panicked when she said that. She saw how dark Wyatt’s eyes became and sort of regretted saying that. 
 
      
 
    “You still seeing him?” Why did he scare her so much? She knew she meant shit to him… And the asshole was married. Married…  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… I shouldn’t have come to your place… I wasn’t thinking… I’m sorry for you and Terri fighting. I… I just wanted you to talk to her.” 
 
      
 
    “Go pack.” What on earth… He was serious.  
 
      
 
    “I will not be going there. Ever. Like ever… That’s her home…”  
 
      
 
    “No sweetheart, it’s my home. From my money… It’s my everything. So… Be a fucking dear and pack your shit. I’m losing any bit of fucking patience I have.”  
 
      
 
    This was like a nightmare… He was actually very serious. Alessandra was so confused… Why? Why was forcing this?  
 
      
 
    “It’s still her home Wyatt… Just… I am okay. I will work it out. Just… Go… Go to her and end it there.”  
 
      
 
    What Alessandra wasn’t expecting was for Wyatt to hurl his cigarette packet at her head. Okay…  
 
      
 
    “One more time, get the fuck up and pack before I fuck your face up.”  
 
      
 
    And like always, Alessandra gave in. Something about the way he was really did scare her. He seemed to have no patience when it came to Alessandra or anything regarding her.  
 
      
 
    She needed to think of a way to stop him from seeing this through. She didn’t know much about his relationship with his wife… All she really did know was that Wyatt was away a lot… From what she knew, she was not the only woman he cheated with… Far from it. She was one of the women and if that didn’t leave a bad taste in her mouth.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt followed her into the room an hour or so after she had left to pack. She was done but didn’t want to leave the room. She didn’t hear it when he walked into the room and stood behind her. Alessandra was zipping her bag up when he placed his hands on her waist and began to rub his erection on her backside. Oh my god…  
 
      
 
    Unable to help it, she stood there stiffly. Almost frozen in her spot. He turned her around and lifted her chin up. “You fuck them in here?” He asked as he looked into her eyes. Like staring into her soul type thing.  
 
      
 
    “No…” Her voice came out in almost a whisper.  
 
      
 
    “No? So where then?” He asked tilting his head, he was standing so close to her. Alessandra hated this affect he had on her. She did not feel safe at all. This reminded her too much of when she had witnessed him kill that man…  
 
      
 
    “I… I never slept with them…” She dumbly admitted. Fuck… 
  
 
    “You want to lie to my face?” He grabbed her chin hard forcing her to look at him. “Ha? You want to fucking lie to my face!” Wow.  
 
      
 
    “I’m not lying… Wyatt… I… I have never been with anybody else… I promise.” She was about to cry. More because he was only fucking with her head and she knew this but was too scared to take it up with him. She knew what he was capable of if he wanted to show his muscles.  
 
      
 
    He let go of her chin and took a few steps back. It looked like he was trying to work it out. He drew in a deep breath before he moved over to her again. He put his finger on his lips and she understood it that he was waiting for her to kiss him.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was really making a bad situation worse. Still, Alessandra pressed her lips onto his and kissed him softly. No tongue no nothing… Just a simple kiss. She felt a little uneasy when he didn’t kiss her back. Not knowing what to do she pulled away from the kiss.  
 
      
 
    “That’s the best you got? Is that how you kissed Glen?” What was with him?  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt…” She felt her stupid tears roll down her cheeks. “I… Why are you being this way?”  
 
      
 
    “What way? Ha? I’m asking you for a fucking kiss and that’s what I get?”  
 
      
 
    She rubbed her lips together and shook her head. “I don’t want to kiss you. I don’t want to do anything with you. You are married… Okay? You are married. I… What the fuck do you want from me? I… You lied to me. You could have told me you were married… You were my first and you didn’t even care…”  
 
      
 
    She was so upset. Wyatt rubbed a hand over his mouth. “You say you love me…”  
 
      
 
    “I do love you. What’s that got to do with anything? I heard what you said to Axel and Jay at the cottage. I heard it… Said that you were wasting time, that I was just like the other sluts… Why are you married for? If you want to be with other women? I mean… What purpose is it serving being married. She is miserable, she is hurt… And you obviously want more…”  
 
      
 
    “I said don’t be discussing my marriage.” He had his back up now.  
 
      
 
    “Why the fuck not? I have a right. I deserve to know shit. You fucked me up! You… You had to see it through… Why?”  
 
      
 
    “You were sending out messages honey… Don’t be acting all too innocent.” He said shocking her. “At the cabin… You wanted more…”  
 
      
 
    “So… Doesn’t mean you see it through. I didn’t know you were married Wyatt. It’s not fair how she blames me for it. Why me? I mean… She knows you’ve been with others, does she do that to them too?”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off with your voice. If you’re done let’s go.” He said totally dismissing her now.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt…” She called his name when he turned to leave the room. “Wyatt, I’m not going with you…” She had to put a stop to this. Wyatt turned around and nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    “Okay… Don’t go.” He had this hard look about him now. “Not going to force you.” Why didn’t she trust him? He was up to something. “But if I find out that you have asked Will or Glen for help, rest assured they will die. Okay? If I find out that you took a dollar off them, you will be responsible for their death.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god… What do they have to do with this? I… I can’t be there with her… With you and her. I… I don’t know how to be. It’s wrong Wyatt. Even you know it’s wrong.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, and like I give a fuck. Up to you how you want to do this. She won’t stop… I know this for a fact so getting a job and keeping it will be out of the question… How do you figure to work this one out.”  
 
      
 
    She stood there looking at the man who was killing her. She had nothing going for her right now. She was so confused. He didn’t seem to give a fuck about anything more than getting his way right now. Would seem that he was trying to prove his point to his wife.  
 
      
 
    “Move!” He yelled when she remained where she was. Okay… So she was to move in with Wyatt and his wife… Nice.  
 
      
 
    Terri was drunk when they arrived. Wyatt stood there and looked at the house and the mess that Terri had made. It was trashed. She was sitting in the living room with a bottle of straight vodka.  
 
      
 
    “There he is…” She said holding up the bottle saluting them. “My husband and his love… The new flavour of the month…”  
 
      
 
    “How much have you had to drink?” He asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “Not nearly enough baby… Not nearly enough.”  
 
      
 
    “Where’s Toby?”  
 
      
 
    “Toby? Where is Toby?” Alessandra felt a little panicked with Terri’s reply. Wyatt left in a hurry, he took two steps at time until he reached Toby’s room. On his return he looked a little less panicked. It was obvious that Toby was asleep in the room.  
 
      
 
    “What are you so afraid of?” Terri asked her husband. “That’s my boy… You think I will hurt my boy to get back at you?” Alessandra felt sick, oh this was worse than she thought.  
 
      
 
    “Go sleep it off Terri.” Wyatt sounded completely over it.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck you. Don’t you tell me what to do…” She said shaking her head.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt wrong witnessing this. Wyatt turned his attention to her now. “Go.” He indicated for her to go to the guest room. At least it wasn’t upstairs. She grabbed her bags and used the room she had used to sleep in when she was helping Terri after losing the baby.  
 
      
 
    She felt sad for Terri… It would be hard… But she was not doing herself any favours… Leave… Take your son and leave the cheating asshole. It didn’t look like Wyatt physically hurt Terri… She didn’t get why she would hang around. Loving him or not, he was a cheater…  
 
      
 
    Having a shower, Alessandra moved into the bed. She was so upset, Wyatt was wrong in forcing her to come here. He was only fucking up his marriage and she was going to be the one to blame.  
 
      
 
    It was hard to walk out of the room the following morning. Toby was the first one to spot her. He ran into her arms. “Hey… Why are you here?”  
 
      
 
    “Um… I came to see you.” She said smiling at the child.  
 
      
 
    “Are you going to take me to school? Mum is sick…” Oh… Hang over… Fuck.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sure she will be okay…”  
 
      
 
    “So are you going to take me?” 
  
 
    “I’m not sure sweetheart… Have you had anything to eat?”  
 
      
 
    “No…” Oh…  
 
      
 
    “Okay, what do you feel like?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra sorted Toby out and had him ready for school before a bare chested Wyatt walked into the living room. He lit himself a smoke as he looked at her. She felt really out of place right now. “Make me a coffee.” Wow.  
 
      
 
    She wanted to say something along the lines of a good morning to you too… But decided against it. He didn’t look like he was in the mood. She served the jerk his coffee and sat there not knowing what to do.  
 
      
 
    “Did you want me to take him to school?” She asked looking at the time. “He’s been fed…”  
 
      
 
    “Linda is coming to pick him up.” Oh… This was not looking good for Alessandra. Linda was going to think she was with Wyatt. Homewrecker… Alessandra the homewrecker.  
 
      
 
    Sitting there with Wyatt was overwhelming. Alessandra began to fidget, she couldn’t sit still, she was really uneasy… Just thinking about Terri and having to face her this morning was very unsettling. This was high anxiety happening right here.  
 
      
 
    “Stop fucking moving.” Wyatt snapped at her. She drew in a deep breath and looked around. Linda showed up before Wyatt could say anymore. If Linda thought it was odd for Alessandra to be here so early in the morning she didn’t let on.  
 
      
 
    “How is she?” Linda asked Wyatt now.  
 
      
 
    “Not too sure Linda… I mean, she was blind drunk last night. Drunk and alone with Toby…”  
 
      
 
    “She would never hurt him.”  
 
      
 
    “Never say never.” He snapped at her. “You understand I will end her if anything happens to him…”  
 
      
 
    Wow. Okay then… This was not something that Alessandra wanted to hear. This was wrong on so many levels.  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    It was hell on earth being here. Alessandra was feeling suffocated. She did everything in her power to remain invisible. It was hard to face Terri that day. She woke up and looked like hell. Her face was hard when she noticed Alessandra sitting in the living room with Wyatt. “Did you fuck then?” She asked crudely. She swallowed some pain killers with her coffee.  
 
      
 
    “Not here we didn’t.” Wyatt replied. Alessandra wanted to die. This was humiliating.  
 
      
 
    “You will pay for this Wyatt… Do you hear me?” She snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, heard you plenty.” Why was Wyatt being this way? He was acting as though this was not a big deal. Alessandra left them and headed to the room. She was leaving… At least she would get out for a bit… She needed to do something.  
 
      
 
    Waiting for Wyatt to be busy she left the mansion. She returned home and needed to figure out how to do this. Maybe Terri would stop getting her fired… Maybe… Nothing better to do, Alessandra went job hunting for the umpteenth time.  
 
      
 
    She was able to land some interviews… Fingers crossed. Again, nothing fancy, just a simple retail men’s shop but she was hired. She was good to start there and then.  
 
      
 
    It was a bit full on to be measuring men who all seemed to be very happy with having her to do that, still, she kept up a smile and did her job. Pay was decent enough. Hoping with every fibre in her body that Terri didn’t fuck this one up for her. Her boss Jack was a youngish man, he looked like he enjoyed the power of being the boss and telling her what to do. Alessandra tried not to let it affect her, she needed this job so she would suck it up.  
 
      
 
    She finished at four and once done she picked up her phone to call a cab. Five missed calls… Wyatt. Fuck… She would speak to him face to face, no use calling him now… She was heading over there anyway.  
 
      
 
    On her arrival she found Terri sitting with a few ladies. She recalled meeting them once when Terri invited her over. Alessandra forced a smile on her face and received death looks in return. Okay then…  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was there suddenly. He grabbed her handbag roughly off her and pulled out her phone. “Does it work?” He snapped at her angrily. Like they had people right there witnessing this.  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “Does it fucking work?” He yelled in her face. Wow.  
 
      
 
    “Yes.”  
 
      
 
    “Yes… So why the fuck didn’t you pick up when I called?” Again, like wow…  
 
      
 
    “I… I was working… I found a job and I couldn’t really call you…”  
 
      
 
    “You found a job… Nice. You couldn’t fucking call?”  
 
      
 
    She rubbed her lips together feeling really confronted right now. Like Alessandra had absolutely no idea what was pissing him off to this extent. “I’m sorry… I…” She nothing. She felt really humiliated right now.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t mind my husband, he finds it hard that his mistress leaves without informing him… Seems she doesn’t know how to play by his rules.” And that was Terri. Alessandra drew in a deep breath trying really hard to keep it together. She wasn’t doing great right now…  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off Terri.” Wyatt snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Am I lying?” She asked him. This woman didn’t care that there were people right there hearing this. “Tell me? Am I lying?”  
 
      
 
    “No… I get really pissed when my little bitch here thinks it’s okay to go and do her thing. When she doesn’t think answering my calls is important…”  
 
      
 
    Wow…  
 
      
 
    “See… His little bitch…” Terri said nodding her head. Alessandra did not want to be here, she moved around Wyatt and headed to the room. Fuck this… Why was she even here? Like why? Why the fuck was she here?  
 
      
 
    Turns out that Wyatt followed her to the room. He walked right in after her and shut the door. Oh no… Nope.  
 
      
 
    “You have no right to speak to me that way. None. Do you get that? I can do whatever the fuck I want to do. You can go to hell…” She was done. Fuck this. Enough.  
 
      
 
    “I can go to hell? Is that what you said?”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck you!” She snapped. Alessandra was never one to keep her mouth or opinions to herself, if was fear that shut her up around Wyatt. But fuck this… He was married and he played her, he used and abused her. That was fucking enough already.  
 
      
 
    He nodded his head and approached her, on instinct Alessandra slapped him hard. She was just over this crap. She hated that she was here… Hated that she feared for Will and Glen’s lives. She hated everything about everything right now.  
 
      
 
    She was also learning that she hated Terri. No matter what, Terri was blaming her and it wasn’t fair. None of it was fair.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt touched his face where she had struck him and looked amused. He had a spark in his blue eyes.  
 
      
 
    “I’m not doing this. Not doing this. You want to prove something to your wife do it with somebody else. I am fucking done…”  
 
      
 
    Her stupid tears were rolling down her cheeks. She hated her life right now. She hated her entire life. Wyatt used both his hands and shoved her hard. So hard she hit the wall. “You’re done?” He asked as he approached her. “Is that what you said to me?”  
 
      
 
    She was too afraid to reply and still very angry. Not a good combination. She had no idea what the issue was… Why was he keeping her around? What was he trying to prove?
  
 
    “Yes… Yes I’m done.” She wanted to hurt him so much. “You want to make her jealous, go find another so called bitch to do it.”  
 
      
 
    “Why would I do that? I have you right here…” Proving her point that she was only here to get to Terri. It wasn’t fair. He was standing right in front of her now… Alessandra flinched when he stroked her face. “Don’t stress baby, not going to fuck you here.”  
 
      
 
    “Stop…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… But here’s the thing… You think you have a fucking voice… Don’t work that way… You are not leave this place unless you run it by me first.” She felt so totally confused. “Okay?”  
 
      
 
    “What? No… Not okay…” Not it wasn’t okay. What she copped was a smack across her mouth.  
 
      
 
    “Not the answer I was going for. What answer do you think I want?” Asshole was really killing her. He continued to stroke her face, her lips… It was almost like he was going to kiss her. “I know you know the answer to this. Do you leave or do anything without running it by me first?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt rubbed his nose on hers and was making her feel totally out of whack. She was not getting him at all. He raised an eyebrow when she didn’t answer him.  
 
      
 
    “I will hurt you Alessandra… I have no problem in hurting you. I won’t fuck you here, but I will fucking hurt you. Now answer the question… Do you leave without my permission.”  
 
      
 
    “No.” She whispered knowing it was time to give it up. He looked crazy… Like he was crazy.  
 
      
 
    “Right, so you have been warned. You want to work or do whatever else, I will be asked. Only when I give the okay do you get to leave. Okay?” He waited for a reply again.  
 
      
 
    “Okay…”  
 
      
 
    “Good girl.” He said moving away from her. That was it?  
 
      
 
    “Why?” She asked when he had turned his back ready to leave. “Why can’t I go and come? Why do I have to answer to you? Your wife is there… She doesn’t answer to you…”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt turned around to face her again and Alessandra would by lying to herself if she said that her heart wasn’t beating dramatically. He was freaking her out. 
  
 
    “I don’t want her to answer to me. I want you to answer to me.”  
 
      
 
    “That’s not fair…”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t really give a fuck honey.”  
 
      
 
    She frowned hating how this was turning out. Wyatt was making it out like she belonged to him, that he wanted her… That he felt more for her. She knew it was a lie. One big lie. She meant shit to him.  
 
      
 
    “Now… Finish off whatever it is you need to do and I will see you out there. You have an hour.” With that he walked out of the room. She stood there actually shocked to her core. This was not right… Not in the least.  
 
      
 
    Her hour was up and she knew it was better she left the room before he came to collect her. Wyatt was sitting outside and was on his phone. Terri was in the living room with her friends. Alessandra didn’t know where to go. Toby hurried up to her and embraced her.  
 
      
 
    “Hey…” He smiled adorably at her.  
 
      
 
    “Hey you…” 
 
      
 
    “I’m hungry… Mum said for me to get a snack… I got three snacks already… I’m hungry.”  
 
      
 
    Oh… It was like almost seven in the evening and the poor kid had yet to have any dinner. She nodded her head and walked outside to see what she should do. Wyatt ended his phone call and looked over at them.  
 
      
 
    “Um… Toby’s hungry.” She said feeling stupid.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah? Did you tell your mother?” He asked the kid. Toby nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    “Told her so many times dad… Get a snack… Get a snack…” He mimicked his mother. “I’m hungry now… I don’t want a snack.”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt nodded his head, he seemed agitated. He looked at Alessandra and ordered her to make some dinner. Like really? She had just come back from a long day at work. She didn’t bother on arguing only because she knew Toby was hungry.  
 
      
 
    She made a quick stir fry with noodles and served the poor kid. Wyatt sat at the table and wanted to be served also. Alessandra wanted to roll her eyes at him but served him anyway. She put herself some food and joined them.  
 
      
 
    She didn’t like it that Terri was not eating… It felt wrong. “Shouldn’t you call her… I mean to eat.” She found herself saying.  
 
      
 
    “She knows where the kitchen is.” He said shrugging his shoulders.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… This is not right…” Wyatt tilted his head as he eyed her out.  
 
      
 
    “Didn’t ask.” He gave her a warning look. Yep…  
 
      
 
    Next morning and Alessandra was dressed and ready for work. She found Wyatt in the living room having a smoke and a coffee. He looked her up and down and she felt her face heat up. “Um… I have work…”  
 
      
 
    “You have work?” He was being a jerk.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… I need to work. I… As long as I can keep this job… I need to work.”  
 
      
 
    “You need what I say you need.” He said looking very serious. “You ask me…”  
 
      
 
    For heaven’s sake. “Okay, is it okay if I go into work?” She rolled her eyes at him. Terri was about to leave and take Toby to school when she overheard.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… I’ll give you a lift.” He said not giving a fuck that his wife was there.  
 
      
 
    “What are you afraid of Wyatt?” Terri asked him bitchily. “I mean, what is it you think will happen to her if she goes alone?” Hold up, was that a threat? 
 
      
 
    “I know nothing will happen to her… I know you will not be that stupid.” He said getting up. He threw on his top and indicated for Alessandra to follow him. She sat in the car and felt totally out of place.  
 
      
 
    “Where?” He asked her once he was in the car.  
 
      
 
    “To the mall…”  
 
      
 
    He drove her and even walked her down. Don’t come into the store… He didn’t. He waited for her to go in before he left. Awkward much.  
 
      
 
    Turns out he picked her up also. He had Toby with him and she felt really awkward. He ended up taking them to have something to eat. Toby was all smiles. He was oblivious to the world.  
 
      
 
    “Where’s mum?” Toby asked his father as they waited for their meal.  
 
      
 
    “She’s not hungry.” Was Wyatt’s reply.  
 
      
 
    “Okay…” And that was that. Alessandra spoke to Toby a lot only because she didn’t really know what to say to Wyatt. Dinner over they headed back to the mansion. Terri was nowhere to be seen.  
 
      
 
    “Give him a shower.” Wyatt ordered her. She nodded her head and took Toby up to bath him. His mother was really never around. Why didn’t Alessandra notice that before. If anybody on this planet had managed to fool Alessandra it would have been Terri.  
 
      
 
    She played the nice girl way too easily. She could fool anybody. Even Gully didn’t shock her like Terri did.  
 
      
 
    The next two weeks were pretty routine. Alessandra would work and return. She was to prepare dinner and deal with Toby for most of it. Terri was hardly around and when she was, she was a total bitch.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra did her best to keep right out of her way. She spent most of her time in the room when Terri was hanging around. Wyatt didn’t really give her any of his time unless it was to order her around for something. She just went with it…  
 
      
 
    Axel and Jay showed up on a Saturday evening and Alessandra didn’t know how to be around them. They all hung around outside, even Terri joined them. Vicki was there with Axel and Jay had a pretty blonde with him. Alessandra finished putting Toby to bed and was ready to call it a night. She had a day off tomorrow and needed to think of where to spend her day.  
 
      
 
    She went into the kitchen to make herself a cup of tea, she would read a book in bed, had nothing better to do. Only thing was she found Vicky there. Vicky who looked at her with distaste.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt said for you to go outside.”  
 
      
 
    “What? Why?”  
 
      
 
    “Well, he wants his mistress to join him…”  
 
      
 
    “I’m not his anything.” She snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Whatever, mistress, slut… Same thing. Anywho, he wants you outside.” Fuck this.  
 
      
 
    She nodded her head and walked outside to the back where they were all seated.  
 
      
 
    “You wanted to see me?” She asked a very relaxed looking Wyatt. Wyatt who was sitting with Terri so close beside him. Wow.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, sit. Boys miss you.” He said indicating to Axel and Jay.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sure they don’t.” She mumbled not wanting to be there. It felt like she was intruding… And she was.  
 
      
 
    “What? We miss you…” Axel was being an ass.  
 
      
 
    “I’m tired.”  
 
      
 
    “Sit.” Wyatt’s voice held no room for argument.  
 
      
 
    “See that Vicky, he shows her who is boss.” Terri called out to her cousin. Alessandra rubbed her lips together to keep from lashing out and retaliating. She sat down and kept her mouth shut.  
 
      
 
    “Drink something.” Wyatt ordered her. Fuck him.  
 
      
 
    “No thank you.” Alessandra had to keep a front up, otherwise she was going to start throwing hands.  
 
      
 
    “So… How long have you and Wyatt been a thing? I mean… How long have you been the homewrecker for?” Vicky asked her openly.  
 
      
 
    “Oi, what the fuck?” Axel glared at his girlfriend.  
 
      
 
    “Is it a secret? I mean she’s living here…”  
 
      
 
    “Apparently they don’t fuck here… She’s like a servant here, serves him… Plays mummy to my son… Cooks and cleans…” Terri was fucking vicious. “Why not right, get this… He doesn’t even pay her to do all that shit.”  
 
      
 
    “How very sad for her then…” Vicky smiled sadly at her. Fuck you.  
 
      
 
    “Really Vicky? You want to do this? Fuck off… Not going to sit here and let his go on…” Axel snapped now. Alessandra didn’t get why he was defending her.  
 
      
 
    “She’s a homewrecking slut… I mean, she is ruining my cousin’s life…”  
 
      
 
    “Another word out of line and you can fuck right off and keep going. Do you hear me?” Axel wasn’t fucking around. Vicky kept her snide comments to herself after that.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra sat there hating how Wyatt put her through this… Like why? Why did she have to be here? It was getting the better of her, being insulted all the time… It was really fucking frustrating…  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 12 
 
      
 
    Alessandra sat there for over an hour before she left to the isolation of her room. She was going to move out… No more. She would take on the world and not be at Wyatt’s mercy. Not Wyatt nor his wife. Truth was she didn’t know why she was even here. Wyatt didn’t so much as look at her.  
 
      
 
    He did have her around to serve him and see to his son. Nothing more to it really. She was feeling down, so down… Nothing was how it was supposed to be. Alessandra really wanted to be something in life… She never wanted or needed to rely on anybody… So being told what to do… Being forced to be here was not sitting right with her.  
 
      
 
    She would bring it up with Wyatt… She wasn’t going to run from this… She would take it head on. If he was going to be difficult about it, she would call the police. Fuck him… She didn’t owe him shit. Loving him or not, he did not deserve a single thing from her.  
 
      
 
    She woke up the following day and found Wyatt, Terri and Toby in the living room. Looked like a happy family. Toby was showing them a dance he learnt at school and it was super cute. Alessandra wanted to return to the room. She didn’t want to ruin the moment.  
 
      
 
    Problem in doing that was Toby spotted her. “Alessandra, watch this…” Wyatt’s head turned, his eyes looking at her darkly. She forced a smile on her face and joined them. Terri didn’t look amused at all.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra watched Toby perform and applauded him when it was over. He hurried off after his little routine. She would take this opportunity to discuss leaving now.  
 
      
 
    “Terri…” She would first find out where her head was at. Would she still fuck up her jobs? Terri looked at her as though confused as to why she was speaking to her. “Look… I want to move out… I need to move out… I want to know if you are going to keep getting me fired. I just want to move out and on…”  
 
      
 
    Terri laughed at her comment. She looked over at Wyatt and had a grin so big across her face. “Oh dear babe your little toy is not happy… She wants out…”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was not going to back away from this. “I’m asking you to stop. I will be out of your way… I know you want me out of here, I want to leave… I just need to know if you are done with this all.”  
 
      
 
    “Done? Honey I haven’t even begun…” Was she serious?  
 
      
 
    “You want me to stay here?” She asked her in exasperation. Like what the fuck? “I’m trying to fix this… Okay… I just want to be on my way…”  
 
      
 
    “Off you go then.” Terri was enjoying this. Alessandra really didn’t understand her. “Wyatt, honey, your mistress wants to leave… She is eager to fuck you off babe… What’s going on… You losing your touch babe?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt put out his smoke as he looked at her darkly. Alessandra felt a little worried now. “I am leaving… I… I can’t be here anymore…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah?” Wyatt tilted his head at her now. “You thought this out on your own?” She frowned not getting anything. He seemed very tense suddenly.  
 
      
 
    “Honey… I think what my husband is trying to tell you is that you are fucking dumber than I thought. He is not letting you go any time soon…” Terri was just being a bitch. “Again, you are good to have around, you do all the shitty stuff around here and again, we don’t even have to pay you for it…”  
 
      
 
    “Terri, fuck off already.” Wyatt shook his head at his wife. “Enough.” 
 
      
 
    “Are you upset? Is my husband upset that his play toy don’t want him any?”  
 
      
 
    “Nothing is going on between us.” Alessandra blurted out. “I swear to god… Nothing… I… Why are you keeping this up for?” She looked at Terri hoping she just gave it up. But Terri didn’t look like she was anywhere near ready to stop with her games.  
 
      
 
    “She’s got a lot to learn babe.” Terri said before she stood up and called out to her son. They were leaving? Great… She kissed Wyatt on the mouth and smiled at Alessandra before she held her son’s hand and left.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra rubbed her lips together not liking the dark way Wyatt was eyeing her out. She felt really uncomfortable. “I… I’m moving out. I need to be out of here Wyatt…” She would be civil about this. “It’s wrong. Me being here is wrong.”  
 
      
 
    “No shit.” He said tilting his sexy head. “But the thing is… My wife… Terri, she will fuck you up so bad if you leave…” What? “So… What I don’t get is how fucking stupid you are that you are not getting the gist of it all.”  
 
      
 
    “She’ll have me fired some more?” Was that it? Wyatt laughed, nothing funny about it at all, looked a lot like he was laughing out of frustration.  
 
      
 
    “Fired? No honey… She’ll have you out on the streets, whoring yourself out.”  
 
      
 
    “I.. She can’t do that…”  
 
      
 
    “I guarantee you she will do that. You will be there… So, how about you stop with the crap about leaving. Okay?” 
  
 
    “So what? I have to remain here and do what?”  
 
      
 
    “Stay safe. Remain alive. I’m doing you a fucking favour honey and you’re too fucking stupid to realise it.”  
 
      
 
    “She can’t do shit to me. I’ll go to the police…” He smiled at her now. A real evil smile.  
 
      
 
    “Honey, I am the fucking police.” No… He was not a cop… He was a murderer… A crook… He was a thug… A drug dealer. She was so confused. “So you can try… I mean, to me you are a job… Nobody is going to take your word for shit… Not against me.”  
 
      
 
    “How are you a cop?” She dared to ask. Fuck this… She was really not getting it.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t be asking questions.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god. You are not a cop. What the fuck? You think I am going to fall for that? You are not a fucking cop.”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, don’t be speaking about that to anybody.”  
 
      
 
    “Why not?”  
 
      
 
    “Because you will become a liability. That’s why… So… How about you just do as you’re told.”  
 
      
 
    “Who else knows that you are a cop?” She wanted answers. He gave her a what did I just say look. “Who? Axel? Jay?”  
 
      
 
    “I really suggest you stop with the questions. I am not the type of cop that is known. Okay…”  
 
      
 
    “Secret service?” He squinted his eyes at her now.  
 
      
 
    “Stop fucking asking questions.” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “You don’t act like you’re a cop. I mean… What you did to me…”  
 
      
 
    “What did I do to you?” He asked her now. “I want to hear this. Tell me what I did to you?”  
 
      
 
    “Everything. You did everything. And that man you killed? Oh my god… You are trying to bring down Clayton and Pete…” Alessandra was beginning to piece the puzzle together.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, you keep talking about this and I will have to really make you a prisoner.”   
 
      
 
    “Wow… You are setting them up to catch them…”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt grabbed the remote and literally hurled it at her head. She frowned when it hit her. “I will fuck you up baby. Don’t be stupid. Some things need to be left alone. You watch what you are fucking say…” 
 
      
 
    “Pete is being set up… Why? You are the one forcing him to do this shit for you…”  
 
      
 
    “You worried about Pete?” Wyatt’s face turned hard. “You worried for him Alessandra?”  
 
      
 
    “It’s not fair. What you are doing. It’s not fair. How can you frame him…”  
 
      
 
    “Okay, well smart ass, for that you will no longer be allowed to leave this place without me. No more work, no more shit. Okay?”  
 
      
 
    She wanted to grab a gun and shoot him right now. Fucker was scaring her.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry.” She needed to say something. She would die if he forced her to remain here. “Wyatt… I’m sorry. I won’t say anything.” She said stupidly. He gave her a fuck off look. “I didn’t mean it. I’m just confused.” Which wasn’t a lie.  
 
      
 
    “Understand, this is bigger than you and me. If anybody gets wind of this, it will be a fucking blood bath. Okay? You do not leave my side.”  
 
      
 
    “Is that why you saved me? Why you didn’t kill me? When I saw you kill that guy… Was it to protect me because it’s your job?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.”  
 
      
 
    “So why did you touch me for?” She felt her heart hurting her now. “You did that and that had nothing to do with saving me… Why did you do that? Why take it there?”  
 
      
 
    “You were all for it Alessandra. Don’t be a fucking liar. You wanted it.”  
 
      
 
    “You could have told me you were married.”  
 
      
 
    ‘Yeah but I didn’t. Get over it.” Wow.  
 
      
 
    “Yep… So over it.” She nodded her head. Wyatt looked frustrated as hell. 
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, this is dangerous. I need you to behave. Can you do that for me?” Wow. Like just wow.  
 
      
 
    “Can I still go to work?”  
 
      
 
    “I can’t risk you slipping up.”  
 
      
 
    “Slipping up to who?” She rolled her eyes. “Please… I can’t stay here day in and day out. She hates me… This is her home. I…”  
 
      
 
    “If I let you work, will you do as you’re told without any more bullshit about moving?”  
 
      
 
    She nodded her head now. She would be anything if it meant not being stuck here.  
 
      
 
    It began to make sense, Wyatt keeping her around, he must know what Terri was capable of. He was protecting her in a sense… Sweet… But he was only doing his job. His job… 
  
 
    She really didn’t see him as a cop… Undercover or not, he just did not fit the bill. The thing was, Wyatt didn’t act like any cop, he was a fucking asshole. He treated her so bad. Like so bad, he was so mean and cruel and truly frightened her. She looked at him more of a thug than a cop that was for sure.  
 
      
 
    It was still hard hanging around, she didn’t like that she was in Terri’s home. She just wanted to leave. Terri was a fucking bitch at the best of times. If only Terri took a moment to see that it wasn’t Alessandra’s fault. Really it wasn’t… And the fact that she was here in the first place was purely because of what Terri was doing to her.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt did not get into her way too much, again, only to order her around like a jerk. Alessandra just went with it, she didn’t know what else to do. Her apartment was no longer hers, the landlord had taken it back and she really had nowhere to go now.  
 
      
 
    Her role now was to look after Toby and serve Wyatt… Pretty much what Terri said… A servant who was not getting paid. She did remain at work, it was her only outlet and she was able to save whatever she did make. She did offer to pay for her stay at the mansion but Wyatt looked at her like she was a fucking idiot to bring it up.  
 
      
 
    It would have been around two months of living at the mansion that anything really took place. Wyatt had not touched her, had not really been alone with her in that time at all. She was okay with that, it was better than having to deal with Terri’s wrath.  
 
      
 
    She no longer feared that he would hurt Will or Glen. She knew that he wouldn’t do that, he was a cop… So when she resumed her relationship with Glen she didn’t think anything of it. 
 
      
 
    It was a Saturday night and she had finished putting Toby to bed when she saw to having a shower and getting ready. She had already cooked and done everything she usually did. She put on a simple black dress, sat nicely on her body, a little sexy but nothing over the top. Alessandra felt nice dressing up, she hardly ever went to any effort.  
 
      
 
    She left her hair out and even straightened it. She applied a face of makeup and looked really nice for a change. Like really nice She grabbed her bag and walked out of the room to tell Wyatt that she was going out for a bit.  
 
      
 
    Full house… As you do. Every Saturday night it was the same thing. Terri had her friends over as did Wyatt. Axel and Jay were there with their partners. Drawing in a deep breath Alessandra walked outside. She noticed Axel and Jay both curse under their breathes… What?  
 
      
 
    Not bothering on speaking to anybody, they all hated her anyway, she walked over to a dark looking Wyatt. Terri was almost in his lap. Jealousy… The hit of jealousy that took over was so bad. Not that she had a right to be jealous.  
 
      
 
    “Um… I’m heading out…” She was sticking to the rules, doing everything she was told to do, in return he had been okay with her doing her own thing. Again, he never did care for her.  
 
      
 
    Terri raised her eyebrows and smiled. She sat back as though wanting to watch this unfold. The entire place fell deadly quiet.  
 
      
 
    “Out?” Wyatt asked her now. “With?”  
 
      
 
    “Does it matter?” Like what the fuck? 
 
      
 
    “With?” He repeated with a hard note in his voice.  
 
      
 
    “Glen…” Fucker making her feel like she was doing something wrong.  
 
      
 
    “Oh dear babe… Your fuck buddy is dismissing you.” Terri was so rude. Alessandra had learnt to ignore her. She wasn’t fucked to keep arguing with her. She could have her little snide comments.  
 
      
 
    “I thought I told you to stay away from him?” Wyatt’s words confused her deeply.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah but… That was before…” She wanted to say before he told her he was a cop. “What’s the big deal?”  
 
      
 
    “She doesn’t think it’s a big deal babe… I would be worried… You are not her only boy toy…” Terri needed to shut the fuck up.  
 
      
 
    “Who the fuck is Glen?” Axel the all class asked now.  
 
      
 
    “He’s my boyfriend…” Alessandra replied because nobody else seemed to want to answer.  
 
      
 
    “Right… I get it now…” Axel nodded his head. Get what? 
 
      
 
    Alessandra gave him a what the fuck are you on about look before she turned back to face a very dark looking Wyatt. “Okay, so… I’m off…” She was only telling him that she was leaving so he didn’t think she wasn’t sticking to the deal.  
 
      
 
    “Or not. Cancel the date.” Wyatt’s voice was low.  
 
      
 
    “Why? I’m not doing that Wyatt…” She shook her head not getting it.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah you are.” Wyatt put his smoke out and stood up. On instinct Alessandra took a step back. What on earth was with him?  
 
      
 
    “Why? Why do I need to do that?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt walked over to her and held her arm taking her inside. “You show her who is the boss babe… She’s not getting it!” She heard Terri call out when they walked inside. Terri was laughing aloud now.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra nudged her arm out of Wyatt’s grip and looked at him now. “What the fuck?” She asked not understanding this. “I’m not going to say anything. I’m sure you know that…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… See, the thing, I don’t want you to date him… So go ahead and cancel the date.” Alessandra rubbed her lips together.  
 
      
 
    “Why? Why? Just tell me what the hell does it matter if I date him or not? I’m not going to say anything to him…”  
 
      
 
    “I said cancel the fucking date babe.”  
 
      
 
    “No.” Alessandra was not going to listen to this fucker. “No…” She repeated trying to sound assertive.  
 
      
 
    So when Wyatt’s hand wrapped around her neck she didn’t really know how to take that. The asshole literally slammed her up against the wall and spoke almost in her mouth.  
 
      
 
    “I’ll shoot him in the heart for you to watch… Okay? Is that better? Do you understand it better now?” Alessandra could see that he was not fucking around. He was dead set serious. The way his blue eyes darkened, he looked possessed suddenly. “Do you get it? Would you like me to demonstrate how I will end him?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra touched her neck when Wyatt let her go and took a few steps back. She was actually freaked the fuck out.  
 
      
 
    “Now, call the fucker and save his life. Don’t make me kill him… I am not in the mood to cover up another murder…” Oh wow…  
 
      
 
    Her body felt like it was frozen with fear right now. This cop was a fucking psychopath! The fact that he stood there waiting for her to call Glen… Which she did. She called Glen and cancelled the date. No idea what Wyatt was getting out of this.  
 
      
 
    He nodded his head once that was done. “Now, seeing you want to dress nice, you can come and join us outside so I can admire the hard work you put to dress up for the fucker. No use letting it go to waste right…”  
 
      
 
    With that Wyatt held her hand and led her outside where he literally shoved her to sit down before he sat down beside her. He was now sitting in between Terri and Alessandra… Nice… Too freaked out to open her mouth and say anything, Alessandra sat there like a fucking mute.  
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    The entire evening and Terri was being a total bitch, she was making snide comments about how Wyatt put his little toy in her place and all that shit. At one point Jay told her to tone it down.  
 
      
 
    “It’s getting old Terri…” Jay said shaking his head. “Let it go.”  
 
      
 
    “You think it’s okay how my husband’s mistress is leeching off of us? Living here?” Wow… Too freaked out to even think to retaliate, Wyatt had really fucked with her head earlier on. She didn’t know what to make out of how he reacted to her dating Glen… Or going out on a date…  
 
      
 
    “Leeching off you?” Jay scoffed at that. “Come on sweetheart, you get that this is his house, his money… And seeing you want to be petty and keep the girl out of a job, it’s your fault she’s here… You’re lucky that she’s not doing more.” What the hell did Jay mean? Do more? Like Alessandra had a playing hand.  
 
      
 
    Terri seemed to have understood exactly what Jay meant as did the rest of them. Only Alessandra was not getting it. “Go to hell Jay.” Terri snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Just asking you to tone it down. Nothing more… Kind of sick of sitting here and hearing this bullshit keep going on and on.”  
 
      
 
    “You happy with this? You let your friends talk to me this way?” Terri bit out now.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sure you can handle it.” Wyatt replied keeping his cool.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… You my husband are fucked up. She’s got you by the balls alright.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.” Was Wyatt’s reply. Terri didn’t seem too smug now, she literally stormed off inside followed by Vicky and Regina, Regina being Jay’s partner and the other three girls who Alessandra assumed to be Terri’s friend. 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was left with Wyatt, Axel and Jay… Like always.  
 
      
 
    “Dude, your wife if is a fucking cunt.” Axel said that before he took a gulp of his beer.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off dickhead.” Wyatt snapped now. Jay shook his head at Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “What fucking world did you think it was a good idea to bring her here?” Jay asked Wyatt now. “Ha? Fucking warned you not to complicate this. You get we need to leave… We’ve been out for too long. What do you propose to do with her now?” He pointed at Alessandra.  
 
      
 
    “Take her with us.” Wyatt replied. “That’s what I’ll do. I’ll take this fucking fuck up with us.” Wow. Like what the fuck?  
 
      
 
    “You are fucking this up Wyatt. We are almost there. If Pete gets wind that she is with you…”  
 
      
 
    “Pete?” Alessandra finally spoke. “What’s this got to do with him?” She didn’t want them to hurt Pete. It wasn’t fair. Not that she overly liked him much but he did save her life.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt’s attention turned to her now. He didn’t look too happy. He grabbed her face so hard, so hard. “Why the fuck are you asking about him?” He snapped through clenched teeth. “Ha? Why the fuck are you asking about him?”  
 
      
 
    He shoved her away from him and she almost fell off the sofa. Alessandra was truly confused. Axel looked at her and shook his head. “You can’t be that fucking clueless…” Again, what the fuck were they all on about?  
 
      
 
    She frowned hoping to keep her tears at bay. What the hell was going on? 
 
      
 
    “Get inside and take that fucking shit off your fucking face.” Wyatt looked at her with disgust now. Alessandra did just that, she headed inside before she broke down into tears. That was the night of hell… No idea what the hell was going on with anything really. What was she missing?  
 
      
 
    She kind of figured out that Axel and Jay were Wyatt’s partners. Cops… Who would have thought? Again, nothing cop like about any of them.  
 
      
 
    It was hard to walk out the following morning. Alessandra remained in the room until Toby knocked on her door telling her that his father wanted her out. She reluctantly made her way to the living room.  
 
      
 
    The asshole sat there and looked at his watch. “It’s almost lunch time.” He said coldly. Terri was there listening in. “The fuck are you doing in there?”  
 
      
 
    “Nothing.”  
 
      
 
    “So why are you in there?”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t want to be out here.” She replied honestly enough.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah?”  
 
      
 
    “This is not looking crash hot for you Wyatt… Like she is taking this to a whole new level. She is so fucking blind that it is quite alarming for you.”  
 
      
 
    “Terri, fuck off already. I’m actually sick of your fucking voice.” Wyatt snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I’m off anyway… Give you time to work out with miss oblivious here.” Terri gave Alessandra and insincere smile when she called out to Toby and left.  
 
      
 
    Not knowing what to do, Alessandra sat down and nodded her head. She was going to start fidgeting soon, she was nervous and had to do something. She felt his eyes on her. Wyatt sat there and lit himself a smoke keeping his eyes fully fixed on her. “Dating?” He asked her now. “You really are thick in your head.”  
 
      
 
    “Why? Because I was going out?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, because you think it’s okay to go out… With men… To date…”  
 
      
 
    “Why can’t I date?” She asked back. “What’s it to anybody? You know I’m not going to open my mouth about you… So why can’t I date?”  
 
      
 
    He gave her a lopsided grin, he looked right at her when he said what he did next. “You don’t learn… I mean, I tried to spare his life… I did. Gave you a few chances to spare his life but you don’t seem to get it…”  
 
      
 
    “Get what?” She was really confused. “Get what Wyatt? I don’t know what you are on about. I… Stop threatening him… For heaven’s sake you’re a fucking cop.”  
 
      
 
    And that got the lighter thrown at her now. She frowned at how violent this dickhead could be. She would be lying to herself if she said she didn’t almost have a heart attack when he stood up and grabbed her arm forcing her up too.  
 
      
 
    “Sorry…” She quickly apologised. She did fear this man. Maybe it was saying the cop thing… She didn’t know. “Wyatt… Sorry. I’m sorry okay?”  
 
      
 
    Only thing that got her was a really hard smack across her face, so hard that her head whipped around. Ouch man… She put her hand on her cheek and looked at the murderous looking man before her.  
 
      
 
    “He’s a dead man… You have only yourself to blame.” He said looking at her with clear disgust.  
 
      
 
    On instinct, Alessandra grabbed his arm. “Stop… Wyatt I’m sorry…” She was petrified… He would kill Glen for nothing. “Please… I’m sorry…”  
 
      
 
    “You begging for him Alessandra?”  
 
      
 
    “No…” Yes she was. She didn’t know what the hell was with Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “You sure? I mean… To me it sounds a lot like you are begging for me to spare his life…”  
 
      
 
    “Stop!” She yelled out now. “I’m sorry…” She was anything she had to be. She really was confused. “I won’t ever say that again…” She meant the whole cop thing. It had to be that.  
 
      
 
    Not that she understood what cop would hurt her this way. This was abuse… Nothing but abuse… And the killing part… Like what cop would do that? 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was shocked to her core when Wyatt traced her bottom lip. He was looking at her so intensely. She was lost… Confused and on instinct she kissed him. She had missed him so much, she needed something… He was confusing her, everything and everybody… It was getting too much. She needed something…  
 
      
 
    What she wasn’t expecting was for Wyatt to shove her away from him so hard that she almost fell onto the sofa. “The fuck?” He asked her now. He looked murderous. Alessandra felt like she had been hit again, only this time in her stomach. Her tears were rolling down her face and she felt so pathetic. “You think I would touch you here?” He opened his arms to indicate he was talking about his house. “In her home?” Oh god… She felt like such a fool.  
 
      
 
    “No…” She shook her head dumbly. “I’m sorry… I didn’t mean it…” She was about to actually start sobbing.  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck is wrong with you? Ha?” He was not letting up. She needed him to stop. To just stop.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry…” Nothing else to say really. She was sorry… She was very fucking sorry.  
 
      
 
    “You want to fucking date then think it’s okay to fucking kiss me!” He yelled out now. Oh my god. Alessandra felt so down and out. Like no… No… Why was he doing this… “You want to fuck that prick and then think to kiss me?”  
 
      
 
    “No… I’m sorry Wyatt… I was confused… I’m sorry…” This was like torture. Like fucking torture. She felt so stupid.  
 
      
 
    “You are proving to be a little slut…” What the actual fuck? “You can’t keep your legs shut for long.”  
 
      
 
    “Stop.” She couldn’t believe he was saying that to her. “Stop it… I’ve never been with anybody else.” She hated how her tears continued to fall. She wiped them and shook her head. “You act like you’re jealous… Why do that? Why make out like there is more happening between us?”  
 
      
 
    “Because I’m a fucking moron.” He said before he grabbed his keys and left the house.  
 
      
 
    That was Alessandra’s cue to start sobbing. And she did. She was a wreck. She felt so humiliated how she kissed him. How he rejected her than made her out like she was truly a homewrecker.  
 
      
 
    It was too much, all of it was too much. She didn’t know what the fuck was going on with Wyatt. Why he acted like it was some crime if she dated. She honestly didn’t get any of it.  
 
      
 
    Spending the entire day alone, Alessandra prepared some dinner. She didn’t know what else to do and did not want Wyatt to come back and have a go at her for not cooking. Not that she should do shit, she wasn’t his fucking wife.  
 
      
 
    She had just finished turning the food off when she heard the door. It was Terri and Toby. Toby ran over to her and embraced her. “Hello…” He said smiling adorably at her.  
 
      
 
    “Hey you. Did you have a good day?” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah… I was bored… I sat with my nan all day. Just me and nan…” Oh… Did Terri leave him with Linda?  
 
      
 
    “Go have a shower.” Terri snapped at her son. Alessandra was pretty certain that Toby didn’t know how to shower himself. Or to turn on the water, the kid was five for fuck’s sake, he could burn himself.  
 
      
 
    “Are you going to shower me today?” He asked his uncaring mother.  
 
      
 
    “No, tell daddy’s whore to bath you.” With that she left them and headed upstairs to her room. Alessandra forced a smile on her face.  
 
      
 
    “Come on, I’ll bath you.” He nodded his head before taking her hand allowing her to lead him to his room. Once she finished off with Toby she plated him some dinner and sat down having something to eat herself. It was just the two of them sitting at the table when Wyatt arrived.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt her face heat up. Wyatt messed Toby’s hair. “Did you have fun?” He asked his son.  
 
      
 
    “Not really.” Toby shook his head. “Mum left me with nan all day. She said she was going to take me to the park but didn’t.”  
 
      
 
    “All day?” He asked his son now.  
 
      
 
    “Yep, went and stayed with nan all day…”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck me…” Wyatt rubbed a hand over his mouth. He nodded his head and joined them at the table. She didn’t like it when he looked at her and ordered her like the jerk he was to plate him some dinner.  
 
      
 
    What she wanted to say was she was not his wife and he could go to hell. But she plated him some dinner before putting her plate in the sink. She wasn’t going to sit there with him.  
 
      
 
    She left to her room and remained there. He could see to putting Toby down for the night. Again, she wasn’t his wife nor was she Toby’s mother… Poor Toby… She felt bad for the kid. Both his parents always had other things to occupy their time with.  
 
      
 
    Not her problem… Not her concern.  
 
      
 
    She ended up falling asleep really early that night, nothing was going to make her leave her room. She was not up to seeing Wyatt nor Terri. He made her feel like absolute shit for kissing him.  
 
      
 
    She knew it was wrong but she needed him right now… Needed anything… Somebody… He wasn’t giving an inch. He treated her like absolute shit. Keeping her around to serve him… Terri was spot on.  
 
      
 
    Shit move on Alessandra’s part to kiss him, she hadn’t meant it, but he was confusing her. Touching her lips… Standing so close to her… After striking her… After making it out like he was jealous…  
 
      
 
    Thing was Alessandra had never had that before, that feeling like she belonged to somebody like she did with Wyatt. She just felt like she was his… And as stupid as that was, it’s how she felt. He did nothing but treat her like absolute crap from the minute he met her… And she would still fall for him. It was so pathetic. 
 
      
 
    Monday morning and Alessandra left the house bright and early. She would go into work and just drown herself in her job. She did not want to see Wyatt, it was just way too awkward at the moment. The kiss should not have happened. A lesson well learnt that was for sure.  
 
      
 
    She returned to the mansion later than usual hoping that everybody was outside. She only found Terri in the living room. Terri who raised her eyebrows when she saw her. She looked at the time and tsked. Fuck you… Alessandra didn’t bother on the bitch, she headed to her room and had a shower. Having already eaten she moved into the bed and turned the t.v. on to watch any old movie. Again, she would avoid them all like the plague.  
 
      
 
    Next day and Alessandra did the same thing, she managed to dodge Wyatt for almost one week… One week… She hadn’t really seen him or spoken to him. She wasn’t cooking and wasn’t doing anything for Toby. Not that she had an issue with doing stuff for Toby, but she really didn’t want to be around Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    He let her be for a good week and a half before he put a stop to that. Alessandra was measuring a man on a Friday afternoon. She was taking down all his measurements and having a chat to him. He was flirting with her as most of the men did and she found it funny how uncomfortable they were when she had to measure the waist. She did her best to keep it fully professional.  
 
      
 
    As soon as she was done she stood up and felt somebody staring at her. To her horror it was Wyatt… No Toby… Just Wyatt. She was unsure how to proceed. Really unsure. She felt totally out of whack right now.  
 
      
 
    He scoffed and walked out of the shop. Oh my god… Alessandra finished off with the customer and asked her boss if she could leave.  
 
      
 
    “Why?” He asked her. Jack was always trying to show her who was boss.  
 
      
 
    “I need to leave…” She wasn’t going to explain herself to him.  
 
      
 
    “For?”  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god, Jack, I’m going.” She was too freaked out to care what the outcome of this was going to be. If he fired her so be it… She was too good an employee to be fired but whatever.  
 
      
 
    She drew in a shaky breath and walked out of the store, Wyatt was looking at her darkly. She dared herself to walk over to him. “Hey…” She said feeling so stupid.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah…” He nodded his head. He began to walk and she dumbly followed him. Was he even here for her? Like she knew nothing. Still, she followed him out of the mall and to the car.  
 
      
 
    Sitting in the car with Wyatt was daunting. She had no idea why he decided to pick her up. She just wanted to have a shower and hide in her room. He didn’t give her a chance to grab something to eat either because he showed up. Now she would have to endure having dinner with Terri and Wyatt. Not something she wanted to do. Whole purpose of avoiding them was to avoid them.  
 
      
 
    Thing was, Wyatt didn’t drive to his house. He drove to a motel. Alessandra did not like where this was going. He parked the car and went inside to reception. Alessandra made her way out of the car and stood there not knowing what to do. She felt stupid…  
 
      
 
    On his return he walked up some stairs and once again, she dumbly followed. Wyatt unlocked the door to one of the rooms and walked inside, he held the door open for her to follow him in. And she did.  
 
      
 
    The minute the door was shut he used the back of his hand and struck her so hard. Like so hard she landed on the bed.  
 
      
 
    “That’s why you’ve been out so long?” He asked her darkly. Alessandra put her hand on her cheek as she stood up. She was crying, the pain was out of this world. It actually felt like he had broken her face. “Ha? You like feeling men up!”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra wiped her tears trying to figure out what he was rambling about. What did she do? She had tried to keep away… That was it…  
 
      
 
    Seemed like he thought it was way more than that…  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 13 
 
      
 
    Wyatt looked at her angrily. He was pissed about something and she had no idea what it was. She looked at him trying to figure it out. “That’s why you are so eager to go into work? Ha?”  
 
      
 
    “I… What did I do?” She choked back a sob. Alessandra had absolutely no idea what he was so angry about.  
 
      
 
    “What did you do?” He scoffed at her question. “The fact that you don’t know is not very promising for you.”  
 
      
 
    “I was at work… What did I do?” She wiped her tears and stood up. Wyatt fisted her top and pulled her into his body. He was angry… She could feel the anger radiate from his body. 
 
      
 
    “You touch men… That’s what you call work?” He was angry about that? “It register now?” He must have seen when the realisation hit her. He was poking her head hard when he said that. 
 
      
 
    “I was working… I have to do that…” He was serious. He was serious, she couldn’t believe that’s what his issue was.  
 
      
 
    “You have to feel them up? Ha? Well, get this, you no longer have a job.” He said letting her go. Her face was very sore where he had struck her. It was throbbing painfully. She wanted to lash out at him but the pain was a clear reminder of what an animal he could be. 
 
      
 
    She rubbed her lips together not liking the fact that they were at a motel. It was creepy as hell to be alone with the murderous looking mad man. Alessandra almost dropped when Wyatt took his top off. His eyes fully focussed on her. She swallowed hard recalling when she had kissed him. She would not be making that mistake again that was for sure. Not that she wanted to kiss him… Ever.  
 
      
 
    So when he walked over to her and forced her out of her top she gasped. He grabbed her pants roughly. “Off…” 
 
      
 
    Alessandra swallowed hard. He wanted sex? “Why?” She dumbly asked making sure she took a few steps back when she asked that. 
 
      
 
    “Why? So I can hurt you.” Um…  
 
      
 
    “Stop it Wyatt. This isn’t funny. I… I was working. And… And what does it even matter to you?”  
 
      
 
    Okay, well it was obviously not the right thing to say to him because he pulled off his belt and literally struck her with it. She cried out when the belt hit her. It was so painful. He had got her on the stomach.  
 
      
 
    “Take off your pants.” He ordered her calmly.  
 
      
 
    She bit her lip to stop herself from crying. “I’m sorry…” She was so sorry… Like so sorry right now.  
 
      
 
    “For?” He was only toying with her. He was nowhere near done with her yet.  
 
      
 
    “Everything. Wyatt…Wyatt please just stop. You’re scaring me…”  
 
      
 
    “Na, come on baby, if you were scared you would not have thought it was okay to be touching other men.” Oh my god. 
 
      
 
    “It was part of the job.” 
 
      
 
    “Right, so you just went with it right?”  
 
      
 
    “I didn’t think it would matter to you… I didn’t think anything of it.” Alessandra felt her lips quiver. She was about to get down onto her knees and beg him to stop this nonsense.  
 
      
 
    “Right, so now you will be punished because you cannot seem to understand how things are done.” 
 
      
 
    “How what is done?” She was become a little frantic right now. The fear of him actually hitting her with the belt again was freaking her out.  
 
      
 
    “Do you love me Alessandra?” He asked her now. The bastard wanted a response. 
 
      
 
    “Yes.” She replied honestly. 
 
      
 
    “Right… See, in my head, if you loved me, you would know that being with other men, dating… Touching, anything involving other men is a no go… So when you do the shit you are doing… It makes me angry… And when I’m angry, I want to punish you.”  
 
      
 
    He was in love with her. It hit her so hard… He had fallen in love with her. That’s what this was all about. 
 
      
 
    “You have no right to do shit to me.” She said shaking her head. “None. Do you get that? You are married you son of a bitch! Married! And what’s more, you’re a fucking cop! You are supposed to protect not abuse!”  
 
      
 
    If Wyatt was shocked at her outburst he didn’t let, what he did was bring down the belt on her. Repeatedly striking her now. Alessandra was on the bed as she tried to shield her body from his attack. His vicious attack. 
 
      
 
    It was useless to even try and protect herself, he was a man on a mission. He was wild, attacking her wildly. She was sobbing at this point, hiding her face as she wept.  
 
      
 
    She was too scared to look up at him when he stopped. Downright petrified to move. The minute she felt the bed move to his weight she whimpered. He pulled her hands away from her face and forced her to look at him. He pulled her up so she was sitting up now. 
 
      
 
    Wyatt grabbed her chin so she was to look into his eyes. “You belong to me Alessandra. Whether or not I am married, whether or not of anything. You belong to me. I would have assumed you would have figured it out by now. Doesn’t matter. Next time I know that you are planning on dating or touching other men, I will cripple you. Okay? I need you to nod your head so I know that you understand what I am telling you.”  
 
      
 
    Yeah, she had nothing. Nothing… He was fucking her up for how he felt. He was in love with her… It was all making sense now. It had to be that. She was too freaked out and too shaken up to bring it up with him right now.           
 
      
 
    “Do you understand me Alessandra?” He wanted an answer. She sat there not knowing how to respond to the crazy man. Wyatt being the asshole he was, held her head forcing her to move it up and down as though nodding. “Okay, so whatever happens next time you decide to have any sort of interaction with other men, you will only have yourself to blame.” 
 
      
 
    Wyatt stood up now. Were they leaving? She wanted to die… She wanted to hide… Truthfully she didn’t think she would be able to handle seeing Terri after this. Her body was battered and bruised.  
 
      
 
    “I think I told you to take your pants off…” It wasn’t over… He was not done. Having absolutely nothing left right now, Alessandra stood up and pulled off her jeans. She was shaking from fear.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt had proven one too many times what a heartless man he could be. She hated that he scared her so much. He was a monster. It would be a stupid thing not to fear him.  
 
      
 
    Once her pants were off he tilted his head as he eyed her out. She felt her heart beating out of her chest when he unzipped his jeans. “Down.” He ordered her. He spoke to her like she was a dog. Again, nothing was going to make her fight him. To defy him… Not right now, not when she was this down.  
 
      
 
    On her knees before him she waited to see how this was going to play out. She was afraid, truly afraid…  
 
      
 
    “I will ask you this and I want an honest reply… Have you been sucking any cock lately?” Wow…  
 
      
 
    “No.” No… Answer to that was a no. Her voice barely heard.  
 
      
 
    “Okay… Good to know.” He said before pulling out his cock. She had almost forgotten how big he was… Like his penis was a scary looking thing. “Open.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra became somewhat robotic right now. Anything he wanted, however he wanted it… She opened her mouth and took his fully erect cock as deeply as she could. Wyatt held her by the crown of her head as her stuffed his shaft deeper. He was literally choking her with his cock.    
 
      
 
    Doing the best that she could, Alessandra put up with it for as long as Wyatt wanted his cock inside her mouth. Took him a while before he pulled out. She just wanted this ordeal over… Wanted it to end already but he had other ideas.  
 
      
 
    “Up.” Again, speaking to her like she was but a dog. She stood up on shaky legs and waited for his direction. He was stroking his cock as he looked at her. Without any warning, Wyatt shoved her onto the bed with his free hand. She was flat on her back now. “Take them off…” He flicked her panties.          
 
      
 
    She pulled off her underwear feeling so very exposed. “Knees bent and legs apart.” Nice… It was killing her how she just did what he wanted, like her fear was too real. The pain in her body was raw, the belt marks there to remind her of why not to fuck with him.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt stood there towering over her as he stroked himself while looking down at her exposed womanhood. He spat down at her pussy and began to stroke her gently. Hating how wonderful it felt. Hating how she was craved for his touch. Hating how she was going to regret this later.  
 
      
 
    She had to bite her lip to keep from crying out when he moved down onto one knee and began to tongue her. Oh my fucking god! 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was not capable of fighting this feeling of absolute bliss. He knew exactly what he was doing, like he was playing her body as he wanted to. She lifted her hips up needing more of his mouth… Her body was his… Do what you will… She was gone.  
 
      
 
    The fact that she had missed him so much was her undoing, it didn’t matter that had struck her, that he had hit her not long ago, it did not matter one iota that he was a bastard who was killing her. She needed this right now. 
 
      
 
    The minute Wyatt fucked her with his fingers and began to suckle her clit, it was game over… She came so hard that nothing was going to stop the pleasurable rush that hit her.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt didn’t relent until he licked her dry. Only then did he stand up. He rubbed a hand over his mouth as he looked down at her. Her face felt like it was on fire. She bit her lip not knowing what he was going to do next. 
 
      
 
    He wrapped his hand around her neck and forced her up, he kissed her mouth forcing his tongue inside her mouth now. She tasted herself on him, her pleasure… It was full on.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt groaned as he suckled on her tongue.  
 
      
 
    One minute he was kissing her, the next he had her turned around, head on the bed and her backside pulled out before his cock came into her pussy from behind. Wyatt had a chunk of her hair in his hand as he pounded inside her. She was in a lot of pain…  
 
      
 
    Her body didn’t seem to care at all. The pain was as much a turn on as the pleasure was. Alessandra cried out with every forceful thrust. She was about to explode… His cock was huge… He was fucking her so hard now… So hard… Pulling her hair… 
 
      
 
    Feeling how her body contracted around his cock as she came a second time. She didn’t even understand how that was even possible. Wyatt cursed under his breath before he pulled out of her and squirted his cum on the small of her back. 
 
      
 
    The awkwardness and tension that filled the air after that was thick. Alessandra wore her clothes quickly and sat on the bed feeling like a fucking idiot. Wyatt moved into the bed and pulled her in beside him so her head was on his chest. She didn’t know what to make of any of this. 
 
      
 
    He didn’t say a word and she sure as hell wasn’t about to start a conversation with him. Both ended up falling asleep. It wasn’t until Wyatt’s phone rang that they woke up. Alessandra was still very much in his arms when he answered the phone. She moved away from him and went to use the bathroom.  
 
      
 
    He was finished from the call when she had returned to the room. Wyatt used the bathroom after her and put his top on. He grabbed his keys and opened the door. She walked out of the room while he stood there keeping the door opened.  
 
      
 
    She was nervous, didn’t want to think about everything that had happened. She didn’t know how to handle any of this now. Terri was going to know that they had sex.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt drove for a while before he pulled over at a restaurant. This was so awkward, now to sit through a meal with him… Like things were not hard enough already.  
 
      
 
    This day did not seem to want to end. Alessandra was so nervous. She began to fidget as they waited for the food. Wyatt took the fork off her when she continued to turn it around in her hand. 
 
      
 
    “Why so nervous?” He asked her. He leaned back in his chair as he looked at her. What a question. “I mean, we eat together all the time. Not the first time we’ve fucked…” Oh wow… “You seem afraid…” 
 
      
 
    Alessandra swallowed hard. She had no idea why he was even talking to her. It was like he wanted to show her how things were now.  
 
      
 
    “Are you afraid Alessandra?” Wyatt’s blue eyes were boring into hers. Seemed like whatever was ailing him was still pissing him off. 
 
      
 
    “How do you want me to be around her now?” She asked dumbly. It was like she finally found her voice. She put it down to being out in public. She felt somewhat safer being out with others around.  
 
      
 
    “That’s what’s got you all nervous?” He scoffed. “You’re worried about Terri?”  
 
      
 
    “Why do that for? Why did you do that?” 
 
      
 
    “Do what babe? What part, the belting you or the fucking you part?” Wow… Her body turned cold. This man was a fucking savage.  
 
      
 
    “All of it. Why?” She wanted to cry. “What do you want from me? At least be honest with me. This is not only about saving me… What do you want from me Wyatt?” She wanted answers. 
 
      
 
    Wyatt rubbed a hand over his mouth as he thought about how to answer her.  
 
      
 
    “What I want from you is to remember your fucking place.” His entire demeanour changed suddenly. Okay then… “Can you do that?” 
 
      
 
    “What place is that? I mean, you once again put me in a situation where I am now a part of this cheating bullshit...” 
 
      
 
    “Always the fucking victim right?” He seemed edgy now.  
 
      
 
    “Why are you fucking my life up for?” She whispered angrily. “Tell me what you want… You want me to know my place? Tell me so I know…”  
 
      
 
    “You should already know this.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra put her hand on her head for a minute trying to get her head around it all. Thing was she didn’t know her place. Like not at all. She had no idea what he meant. Did he want her to be his mistress? Fuck her occasionally? Was that what he wanted from her? 
 
      
 
    “Okay, but the fact is I don’t know. I… Are you in love with me?” She dumbly asked. He had never before claimed that he loved her. Even when he was acting like they were all happy and shit at the cabin, that was the only time she had believed that he might have fallen for her. Then she up and heard him tell Axel and Jay that she was another slut to waste the time with.  
 
      
 
    And the small fact of Wyatt being married…  
 
      
 
    The way his blue eyes changed at her question. Oh fuck… She had overstepped… He didn’t like to be put on the spot. He did scare her…  
 
      
 
    “Don’t answer that Wyatt. I’m sorry…” She shook her head. “I’m sorry… I don’t know why I asked that.”  
 
      
 
    “Here’s the thing…” He said leaning forward so his elbows were on the table. He was looking right at her, like his eyes boring into hers. “I’m married, but you should know that already… So why the question?”  
 
      
 
    “I just… I don’t know.” Was her answer. She felt so choked up.  
 
      
 
    “You now know I’m married?”  
 
      
 
    “You are always fucking with my head!”  
 
      
 
    “Am I?” She was so confused.  
 
      
 
    “Enough Wyatt. Oh my god… Stop. All you do is confuse me. Everything you do confuses me. What do you want? I… I am in hell living at the mansion… The guilt I feel every time I look at Terri…”  
 
      
 
    “Terri? You should feel guilty.”  
 
      
 
    “It’s not fair for me to be there…”  
 
      
 
    “Listen to me Alessandra, she should not matter to you. I’m all you should be concerned about. Me… Not her… Not anybody. Me…”  
 
      
 
    “You are not being fair… Let me move out…” And why the fuck should she give a fuck about him?  
 
      
 
    “No.”  
 
      
 
    “Why are you with her?” The words left her mouth before she could stop herself.  
 
      
 
    Even Wyatt raised an eyebrow at her question. 
  
 
    “No… Wyatt I mean…. I… I don’t understand it…”  
 
      
 
    “Not your place to understand it.” He had his back up suddenly.  
 
      
 
    “Do you love her…” Again, dumb… She was stupid.  
 
      
 
    “Do I love her?” He gave her a lopsided grin. “She’s the mother of my kid. Yeah I fucking love her.” Oh… Right.  
 
      
 
    “So why cheat?” There… Why fucking cheat? “Help me understand it…”  
 
      
 
    “Again babe, not your place to understand. Not looking for a fucking marriage councillor.” He sounded overly edgy now. “How about you stop talking about my marriage.”  
 
      
 
    “And me? What about me?”  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck about you? Ha?” He asked her angrily. “You do whatever the fuck I want you to do. That’s it. Not that fucking hard.”  
 
      
 
    “And if I don’t want to be with you that way?” She was going to get her answers.  
 
      
 
    “Then you do whatever the fuck I say anyway. Now stop fucking talking.” He snapped. Just in time too, the food was served. 
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    Alessandra was so tense after that night. Seeing Terri the next day was too much for her. Terri who looked at her with clear distaste. “Aren’t you supposed to be at work?” She asked her. Alessandra sat down on the sofa and shook her head.  
 
      
 
    “Na I quit.” She mumbled.  
 
      
 
    “Why? Don’t you be blaming this one on me.” She said giving her a I did nothing look.  
 
      
 
    “I know…” She shrugged her shoulders. She was finding it hard to look into her eyes.  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck is with you?”  
 
      
 
    “Nothing. What?” Alessandra shook her head and began to fidget. Fuck! She had nowhere to go. Nothing to do. She felt totally out of place… Especially when a bare chested Wyatt walked into the living room joining them.  
 
      
 
    “Hey baby…” Terri kissed him on the mouth. “Get this… Your little toy quit her job… I had nothing to do with it too… Go figure…. I mean, personally I think it proves my point, you know about wanting to leech off of us…”  
 
      
 
    “I forced her to quit.” He said so casually as he lit himself a smoke. Terri opened her eyes wide at that. Alessandra couldn’t believe he had said that. “What? You looked shocked that I said it… Am I lying?” He gave her a yeah I dare look.  
 
      
 
    “Why?” Terri asked. The fact that Wyatt said that, it was humiliating.  
 
      
 
    “Oh my god. I was working, I did my job.” She snapped over this.  
 
      
 
    “Well that would make you a whore then.” Wyatt was on a role. Like fuck right off you asshole.  
 
      
 
    “I get it… Jealous. Is my husband jealous that his little side toy not doing it for him?” What the fuck? Alessandra rubbed her lips together needing to get out of here.  
 
      
 
    “Do you think its wise for her to get me jealous? I mean…Maybe educate her Terri… Heaven knows she’s slow as hell at times.” 
 
      
 
    Terri laughed. Wow… This was humiliating. Alessandra drew in a deep breath and nodded her head.  
 
      
 
    “Look at that baby, you’ve got her all upset.” Alessandra couldn’t believe how cruel they were both being. “Well… I’m off…” With that Terri gave Wyatt an open mouth kiss before she left to take Toby to school.  
 
      
 
    “The fuck are you looking at?” He snapped at her. Alessandra didn’t get why he was treating her this way.  
 
      
 
    “What the hell is with you?” She snapped over this crap. “I… I am so sick of this. Tell me what you are getting out of doing this to me? I am over this bullshit.” She was going to erupt. Like she didn’t think she could take much more of this.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah? Or shut the fuck up.” He replied giving her a dark look. “Seriously, if you get how close I am to fucking your face up…” 
 
      
 
    “For what? Oh my god… For what?” 
 
      
 
    “Alessandra what answer are you looking for?” He asked tilting his head to the side.  
 
      
 
    “I just want to know why you are keeping me around. Terri looks over trying to fuck me over…” 
 
      
 
    “You still think this is about Terri?” He asked shaking his head. “Fucking clueless bitch.” Wow…  
 
      
 
    “Okay, whatever. Fuck off. I don’t care… I don’t care okay. I am done with you.” The way he raised his eyes darkened scared her. She hated that she feared him.  
 
      
 
    “Done with me?” He asked her smiling. She didn’t like this, he was giving off this dangerous vibe.  
 
      
 
    “Yep… So done. What do you want? You want to keep me here for what? To do what? I’m not your wife, she can see to serving you.” He lit himself a smoke and nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    “You’re right… Go…” He said nodding his head. Alessandra didn’t know what game he was playing. “Go on… Go and grab your things and leave.”  
 
      
 
    “I will.” She said nodding her head.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, go on then. I want you to go.” There was a threat, she knew this but her hurt and anger was too real to give a fuck right now. She frowned not knowing how to be. “Go!” He yelled getting up. He stood up and on instinct she stood up too. She bit her lip hating how this was playing out.  
 
      
 
    “Sorry…” She said putting her hands out to stop him. “Wyatt… I’m sorry.” Again no idea what she was sorry about. Please don’t hurt her.  
 
      
 
    Once Wyatt reached her he smiled, it was an evil smile. He lifted her chin up and rubbed his nose onto hers. “Sorry? You’re sorry?” He said kissing her lips softly. She was so confused. He almost killed her for kissing him before. She wasn’t allowed to kiss him in the house. Not in Terri’s house.  
 
      
 
    “I love you…” Alessandra blurted when he pulled away from the kiss. She was afraid. “Wyatt… Please…” She felt her tears rolling down her cheeks.  
 
      
 
    “Why so upset?” He asked her now. “Why are you crying?” He was fucking with her head. He let go of her and nodded his head. “I’m not going to hurt you.” He said as though reassuring her in a not reassuring type of way. He looked so dangerous suddenly. “Go inside and pack.” What? He wanted her out?  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt…”  
 
      
 
    “Go pack.” He moved away and returned to his seat. Alessandra felt like a fool. She didn’t know what else to do so she left to pack. She was so unsure of everything, like she didn’t know what he was up to. He just confused her… She was so utterly confused.  
 
      
 
    Once she finished packing she decided to leave immediately. She had to find somewhere to stay… Needed to get herself sorted. She found Axel and Jay in the living room with Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Ready?” Wyatt asked her now. She frowned and nodded her head. Asshole was putting her on show. “Let’s go…” He stood up now. He had his own bags packed.  
 
      
 
    “Where?” She dared to ask.  
 
      
 
    “Move.” Was his reply.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… Think hard man…” Jay shook his head. “She can fuck this up for us…”  
 
      
 
    “Then I’ll fuck her up back.” Wyatt was being such a fucker.  
 
      
 
    “You are complicating this… All of this…” Axel snapped now. “She’ll be in the way…”  Where were they taking her?  
 
      
 
    “Enough, I’ve got this. Fuck off about it.” Wyatt obviously hated to be questioned or told what to do.  
 
      
 
    “You get the trouble she will get us into right?” Jay again.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off! I said I’ve got it. Bitch will learn to do as she’s told.” Nice… Real nice.  
 
      
 
    As they were getting ready to head out, Terri walked in. She looked at Wyatt accusingly. “Really?”  
 
      
 
    “Terri, it’s for a few months… It’s over… Last time. I swear.” He said scratching his head.  
 
      
 
    “And her?”  
 
      
 
    “You know why I need her?” What? Why? Why did he need her? Why the fuck did he need her? 
 
      
 
    “You are really doing this? And me! Am me Wyatt? What do I do this time?”  
 
      
 
    “Buy yourself another house.” Axel up and said that. Terri glared at him with so much hatred.  
 
      
 
    “Axel. Fuck off man.” With that Wyatt took hold of Terri’s hand and led her upstairs to their room. Fuck! Alessandra felt like such a loser.  
 
      
 
    “Why does he need me?” She asked Jay and Axel now. “Why? Why does the fucker need me?”  
 
      
 
    “Ask him.” Was Axel’s reply.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off… Why does he need me? What can I do for him?”  
 
      
 
    “Ask him.” Axel was pissing her off.  
 
      
 
    “Ask him? He’s upstairs fucking his wife and you want me to ask that good for nothing cheating son of a bitch!”  
 
      
 
    “Shut up.” Jay shook his head at her now.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off. Both of you… Cops? What a load of shit?” The look on both their faces when she said that indicated that they were not prepared to hear that come out of her mouth.  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck did you say?” Axel asked her in what sounded like disbelief.  
 
      
 
    “You heard. Way to help the innocent…”  
 
      
 
    “Or shut your mouth and keep it in check.” Jay gave her a dark look.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Wouldn’t want your secret to come out now would we…” She rolled her eyes and flopped down on the sofa. “This is so fucked up. It is so fucked up…”  
 
      
 
    Took another half an hour or so before Wyatt made his way down. Alessandra hated his fucking satisfied looking face. He indicated for Alessandra to get up.  
 
      
 
    “Why do you need me?” She didn’t give a fuck. “Why? What can I do for you?”  
 
      
 
    “Let’s go.”  
 
      
 
    “No… I want answers. Actually, no I’m not going anywhere with any of you.” She folded her arms across her chest.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, move.” Wyatt looked totally over her.  
 
      
 
    “Nope.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, she is not going to be in the way at all, she is going to be so well behaved… You got this in a bag Wyatt…” Axel was being obviously sarcastic.  
 
      
 
    “I said move.” Wyatt gave her a dark look.  
 
      
 
    “No I want answers. Why do you need me for? Is that why you were keeping me around? Making it out like you saving me from your wife?” The same wife you just fucked, she so wanted to add.  
 
      
 
    “I am not fucking with you right now, get up or I will force you up.”  
 
      
 
    “I am not going anywhere with you!” She yelled out now. “Fuck off! Take your wife! A bunch of good for nothing fucking dirty cops!”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt drew in a deep breath before he approached her. Jay and Axel walked outside as though not wanting to witness this. Wyatt wrapped his hand around her n neck pulling her up to face him.  
 
      
 
    He was in her face, right in her face now. He squeezed her neck tightly, like she was struggling to breathe. “Are you going to behave?” He was almost talking in her mouth. Like she was going to die… He was choking her to death. “Are you going to behave Alessandra?”  
 
      
 
    She couldn’t speak, the life was literally being sucked out of her. Wyatt eased his hold on her neck and allowed her to take some air in. He still held her around her neck. She gasped for air and he stood there waiting for her to compose herself.  
 
      
 
    “Are you going to behave?” He asked her again. She wanted to rip his eyes out. How dare he do this to her. “Yes?”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck you.” She managed to get out. Yep, he smacked her so hard across her mouth using the back of his hand.  
 
      
 
    “Again, are you going to behave?” Alessandra really should heed warning but she was too gutted to listen to the logic in her head. He was fucking with her, using her for something… Always fucking using her.  
 
      
 
    “No… No I am not going to behave…” Dumb… She had to be dumb. He nodded his head and hit her across her face this time. Ouch… Alessandra dropped to the sofa. Wyatt was being relentless.  
 
      
 
    “I can keep going baby. I can go for as long as I need to. Now… Are you going to behave?” He asked again. She was distraught. She almost yelled out when he grabbed a chunk of her hair and forced her up to face him. “I need an answer.”  
 
      
 
    She was going to spit in his face, then he undid his belt and she ceded. “Yes… Yes…” She cried before he could pull it off his body.  
 
      
 
    “Yes what?” Oh the bastard.  
 
      
 
    “I’ll behave.” She lied. She was so lying.  
 
      
 
    “Right, so when you fuck up again, I will not hesitate to punish you. Okay?” What sort of cop was he? She hated him so much. “Okay?”  
 
      
 
    “Yes… Okay…” She snapped hating him. He gave her a dark look, one full of promise.  
 
      
 
    “Move.” He said shoving her to the door.  
 
      
 
    And they were off. All in the same jeep. Alessandra sat at the back with Jay and was extremely nervous. “Where are we going?” She asked about an hour on.  
 
      
 
    “Wherever we go.” Wyatt replied.  
 
      
 
    “Can I at least know… I mean… Where are you taking me? Is this a job?”  
 
      
 
    “Told ya…” Axel now. “We aren’t even there yet and she’s starting.”  
 
      
 
    “Na, she’ll keep her mouth shut.” Wyatt the dickhead said making her want to yell out in frustration.  
 
      
 
    They ended up driving for five hours before they pulled over. Pulled over once at a diner and had a rest. She sat at the booth and waited for her food. Axel and Jay sat opposite to her and Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “How are we going to do this?” Jay asked the men now. “I mean… We need to catch him out this time. That’s it… Captain is done waiting.”  
 
      
 
    “We get Alessandra to draw him out.” What the fuck. She looked at Wyatt and shook her head. That was why she was here?  
 
      
 
    “Pete?” She asked him now. “You are trying to bring Pete down and want me to help?”  
 
      
 
    “Ditto.” Wyatt said nodding his head.  
 
      
 
    “I’m not doing that. I’m not helping you get him down.” She said shaking her head. “You might as well send me back. No chance under the sun I will be helping you get him.” 
 
      
 
    Wyatt gave her a dark look. “Told you Wyatt, she will be nothing but trouble.” Axel leaned back and waited to see how Wyatt was going to handle it.  
 
      
 
    “Trust me brother, like trust me, she will do whatever I want.”  
 
      
 
    “How is it that you are a cop?” She asked him now. She was so pissed off. Jay cursed under his breath knowing that was a stupid thing for her to say in front of Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Say again?” Wyatt looked at her darkly. “What did you say?” Oh god… Shut up Alessandra… Shut up…  
 
      
 
    “Said how is it that you are a cop?” So much for shutting up.  
 
      
 
    “Are you fucking dumb?” Axel snapped at her. “Keep your fucking voice down.”  
 
      
 
    “I’m not helping you. No chance.” Wyatt nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    “All good boys. You were right, we’ll send her home.” That was more like it… Alessandra felt a sense of victory for not backing down. Fuck them… Fuck you Wyatt! Fuck you!  
 
      
 
    Food was eaten and it was tense. Jay and Axel didn’t say much nor did Wyatt. Alessandra wanted to know where they were going to drop her off. She had to sort herself out.  
 
      
 
    “I can take it from here.” She said once they were leaving.  
 
      
 
    “Next motel.” Wyatt replied as he got into the car. Okay…  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 14 
 
      
 
    They drove for another few hours, it was getting dark. Alessandra was glad when they finally pulled over. Wyatt got them rooms and took her bags into his room. So she was to spend the night in his room? Nice.  
 
      
 
    She walked into the room after him and the first thing he did was hit her across her face so hard. Like extremely hard. Alessandra’s head whipped around and she staggered. “Let’s get some things straight…” He said shoving her hard that she landed on the bed. “You want to speak about things you know not to speak out?” He asked grabbing her by her neck and pulling her to stand up. “You will be punished for it…”  
 
      
 
    He kissed her hard before he shoved her back down. Alessandra was freaking out. Her face felt broken, she was freaking out…  
 
      
 
    “You want to fight me on saving Pete?” He asked her now. He stood there towering over her. She shook her head not knowing how to stop this from going any further. “But it’s what you did… At the diner…” Oh my god…  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry…” Yep, she was so very sorry.  
 
      
 
    “Na, come on baby, not good enough.” He looked so determined to hurt her. Not knowing what else to do, Alessandra made it to the other side of the bed and stood up quickly. Oh my god… Oh my god… If only she could make it to the door.  
 
      
 
    “You want to fight?” He asked her smiling.  
 
      
 
    “You’re a dirty fucking cop!” She yelled out. “You can’t handle me so you use your power to scare me…”  
 
      
 
    “Damn fucking straight sweetheart…”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck you! I’m not helping you. I won’t help you… Pete is being set up. You are setting him up. It’s not fair.”  
 
      
 
    “Still going on about Pete? See… It makes me think you love him… Is that it?”  
 
      
 
    “Yes Wyatt… Yes you fucker, I love him… Does that burn you? Do you feel the burn?” She asked looking right at him. “Does that make it better? Is that what you want to hear?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra had no idea how it happened, he was suddenly in her face. She was being pressed head down onto the bed and her jeans and underwear were off. He smacked her so hard… His palm coming down on her backside in earth shattering slaps. Alessandra couldn’t help crying out. He was being so rough, hurting her, really hurting her. Hitting her on the exact same spot. Ouch… Ouch…  
 
      
 
    “I won’t fuck your face up too much today… Need it pretty…” He said before he hit her again. Ouch… Her backside was raw and feeling every painful strike.  
 
      
 
    “Sorry…” She was once again so sorry. “Please stop… Wyatt please stop…” She cried shamelessly now.  
 
      
 
    “Na, come on, tell me how you love him…” Oh god. “Go on baby, tell me that you love him…” 
 
      
 
    Wyatt stopped his onslaught and began to knead her very sore ass. He was waiting for an answer. “I… I don’t… I don’t love him…” She wept.  
 
      
 
    “But you said you do…” He continued to knead her ass. 
  
 
    “I love you…” She was so afraid.  
 
      
 
    “You love me?” He bent down and kissed her very sore ass. She didn’t know what to make of it.  
 
      
 
    “Yes…” She loved him… She loved him just stop.  
 
      
 
    She knew his cock was out when she heard his zipper. He began to rub it on her raw feeling backside. “Don’t want your love baby.” He said before he slammed his cock into her womanhood from the back. She cried out not expecting him to be so full on.  
 
      
 
    He held her hips as he pulled out of her only to slam back inside her. Alessandra fisted the sheets to keep from crying out. She was in a lot of pain. Wyatt seemed to love every minute of it. He grabbed her hair and forced her up so she was arching her back. He held both her arms behind her back as he fucked her.  
 
      
 
    “You think I give a fuck what you feel for him?” He said before nipping her earlobe. “I will gut him in front of you… Just for fun.” Oh my god. “Okay?” Alessandra was freaking the fuck out. He was truly scaring her. What kind of cop was he? “You are a piece of nothing baby…” He was getting angrier by the minute.  
 
      
 
    Thing was, hearing him carry on about how she meant nothing to him, it hurt her so much. She was so upset. It didn’t make any sense at all how she felt her body work itself up…  
 
      
 
    Her pussy was contracting around his cock and she was in a state… Fuck!  
 
      
 
    Wyatt cursed under his breath before he really began to pound into her. He fucked her so hard forcing her to have an orgasm. He pulled out of her abruptly and pushed her down onto her knees before stuffing his cock into her mouth.  
 
      
 
    Two thrusts and he came inside her mouth holding her head in place until he was done.  
 
      
 
    Only when that was over did he shove her away from him. “Don’t make that mistake again Alessandra, so help me god I will fuck you up for good. You learn to keep your mouth shut.” Leaving her there on the floor, he left to have a shower.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra quickly adjusted herself and waited, she sat on the bed until he finished using the bathroom before she went in to have her own shower and to cry stupidly.  
 
      
 
    The only thing that Alessandra got from all of this was she was in way over her head. Like way over her head. It was so depressing.  
 
      
 
    She found him already in the bed when she walked out of the bathroom. Her backside was killing her. She made her way into the bed and turned her back to him.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt grabbed her hair and pulled her head back. “You will do as you are told. Don’t be thinking it’s okay to be giving me any trouble. I will not put up with shit. Not in front of the boys, not in front of anybody.”  
 
      
 
    He kissed her neck and let go of her hair before pulling her into his arms and spooning her. Okay well that just bloody happened…  
 
      
 
    Next morning and they were off. Wyatt didn’t so much as look at her. Alessandra was uncomfortable. Her ass was sore and she had to sit in the car for another few hours. She was miserable.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was still using her, only this time it was for more than a quick fuck. He was using her to get Pete. She didn’t know what to do. She could not help him, especially because they were the ones setting Pete up.  
 
      
 
    She just didn’t know what to do.  
 
      
 
    They pulled over at a secluded run down house by the water. Okay, looked fucking dodgy. Were they really cops? She did not get it. They didn’t act like cops… They acted like drug lords.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra stood there not knowing what to do, the place was nice enough inside, had a homey vibe to it. Wyatt grabbed a few beers and handed them to the boys. They all sat around and drank up.  
 
      
 
    “Sit.” Wyatt spoke to her like she as a piece of nothing. Alessandra reluctantly sat down. She hated this, hated being here, hated being with Wyatt again, this was like the beginning. Only this time she understood well enough that she meant shit to him, that this was all a fucking job.  
 
      
 
    “What’s with your face?” Axel asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off.” She bit. She was done with all their faces.  
 
      
 
    “Oi, keep it shut.” Wyatt warned her. She rolled her eyes at the jerk. He had hurt her a lot last night. Didn’t seem to give a fuck.  
 
      
 
    “Still think it’s a fucked up idea… She’s gonna be trouble man… You are putting us all in a fucked up position.” Jay shook his head.  
 
      
 
    “She’ll behave or I’ll beat her enough so she understands.” Was Wyatt’s response. Alessandra gave him a fuck you look.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t look like she’s behaving any.” Axel was stirring the pot. She stuck her middle finger up at the jerk who by the way decided it was so funny and laughed at her dismay.  
 
      
 
    “I hate you all. Just to let you know.” She mumbled like a child.  
 
      
 
    First few days were a little tense being here. Things were being sorted, she didn’t really understand any of it, she was told to serve and nothing more. Of course she was… She hated that she was truly in love with Wyatt. Having him in the bed beside her of the nights was really hard.  
 
      
 
    She would always find herself in his arms. Like he would hold her so close to him and she relished in his scent. Wyatt hadn’t touched her since the time at the motel. Been four days, it was like he was also done with her face. She didn’t care, the fucker was always hurting her heart.  
 
      
 
    She felt his boner every morning and he would be in a foul mood. She honestly didn’t get him, he never held back on fucking her if he wanted, he seemed to be restraining himself a lot.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra missed him so much, missed loving him… Missed him loving her or pretending to love her. She so loved him… Often he would do just be looking at her, watching her. She didn’t really get him, he was such a creep. He held off a lot on touching her and that was putting her off her game.  
 
      
 
    Nothing in the world shocked Alessandra more than when Clayton, Pete, Ben, Gully, Fiona and Reba showed up. Alessandra had just walked inside and found them walking in the front door. Oh my god.  
 
      
 
    The look on Pete’s face when he saw her… He looked at Wyatt accusingly. “What the fuck Wyatt?” He forgot himself and asked. Wyatt gave him a watch your mouth look.  
 
      
 
    “Insurance.” Wyatt replied before he lit himself a smoke. Gully looked at her and it was really awkward. Fiona and Reba didn’t look amused at all. They still kissed the men and sat around like they owned this joint.  
 
      
 
    Not a single one of the girls approached her. Clayton said a nice hello to her as did Ben. Pete was the only one who came over to her and embraced her. He whispered in her ear. “What’s going on?”  
 
      
 
    She rubbed her lips together and moved away not replying. She hated this… Felt too familiar, this entire set up. Only this time she understood what the deal was… They were setting the men up.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt looked at Alessandra and called her over to sit beside him. Oh, so he remembered she as around did he? Fuck you.  
 
      
 
    “You still together?” Fiona asked Wyatt now.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah.” He acted so uncaring.  
 
      
 
    “Really?” Reba asked now. “You really stuck with her?” Oh fuck right off Reba. Alessandra found it hard to keep her mouth shut.  
 
      
 
    “You thought he’d choose you?” She gave her a bitchy pout. Wyatt turned his head and looked at her in disbelief. “What?” She almost snapped at the sexy prick.  
 
      
 
    “She bites I see…” And that was Fiona.  
 
      
 
    “I sure do.” Alessandra replied rolling her eyes. Gully was pissing her off, she was just sitting there watching this all.  
 
      
 
    “Well… Ladies, this is not the time or place.” Pete now. “We are here to finish some things off… I suggest you all tone it down.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt Wyatt tense beside her. Was he even jealous? He was only fucking with her head. Alessandra figured it out, he was merely making it out like she meant something to him so she could help get Pete down. No wonder Terri was no longer carrying on like it was so bad that she hung around. Wyatt would have told her of his plan… This was so nice, she felt like a laughing stock.  
 
      
 
    “Thank you hun.” Alessandra was talking to Pete now. Pete was looking at her so intensely.  
 
      
 
    “Gully, she’s flirting with your man.” And that was Reba… Gully had her back up. “I mean, wasn’t she your best friend or something?” Alessandra replied to Reba before Gully had a chance to speak.  
 
      
 
    “Oh, sorry, I thought that’s what we do… Everybody fucks everybody’s partner… Wasn’t that the game?” She asked feigning confusion.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt leaned back now as though wanting her to keep going. She knew she was going to be in a lot of trouble for running her mouth off but again, she was just over this entire situation. Always being used for something.  
 
      
 
    “Hey idiot… Keep it shut.” Axel snapped now. Alessandra frowned.  
 
      
 
    “I’m only trying to fit in…” She said nodding her head.  
 
      
 
    “Go get drinks.” Jay ordered her now. She huffed and puffed and stood up.  
 
      
 
    “Go get drinks…” She mumbled mimicking Jay. Wyatt was just sitting there looking at her. “You all get that I am not a fucking slave right…” She snapped as she headed to the kitchen to serve the fuckers.  
 
      
 
    On her return Alessandra’s fight died. She was miserable. She sat down and felt herself become extremely uneasy. She began to fidget, she would toss the pillow up and down and the men discussed some bullshit. They were going to go down for this… Clayton, Ben and Pete. She felt sort of responsible. Why would Wyatt force her here… She was a bad liar… She would not be able to do this.  
 
      
 
    “Go to the room Alessandra.” Wyatt stopped talking to the men and looked at her darkly. She frowned and put the pillow down.  
 
      
 
    “Sorry…”  
 
      
 
    “Go to the room babe.”  
 
      
 
    “Why?”  
 
      
 
    “Because I’m about to fuck your face up.” Was his really sweet reply. She frowned again and did just that. She went to the room and made sure to slam the door really hard.  
 
      
 
    It was just over two hours before Wyatt walked into the room. It was hard not to be afraid of his intent.  
 
      
 
    “Can I go out now? I’m really hungry…” She said nodding her head to show him how serious she was. She was really hungry. “I’m very hungry…” She hated the way he just stood there and watched her.  
 
      
 
    “You are going to stop playing up okay?” He kept a distance, she knew he was about to hurt her.  
 
      
 
    “Okay…” She lied. She was going to kill their lives.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, this is fucking serious baby. I need you to stop… Stop with the games.”  
 
      
 
    “Are you going to fuck them?” She asked before she could stop herself. “Fiona and Reba…”  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “Are you going to fuck them?”  
 
      
 
    “And if I do?” Oh the son of a bitch! 
 
      
 
    “Are you?”  
 
      
 
    “And if I do?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra nodded her head and thought fast. “Just good to know, I mean, that way I know what the deal is… Maybe I can have a go with the boys now too… Be a part of this big orgy shit where everybody fucks everybody.”  
 
      
 
    On instinct, Alessandra took a few steps back when Wyatt walked over to her. She held herself together needing this son of a bitch to go die. Once he reached her he palmed her face softly.  
 
      
 
    “You can fuck the entire fucking army after this…” He said bringing his mouth down to hers. Alessandra allowed him to kiss her but didn’t kiss him back. “As long as you do as you are told for now.”  
 
      
 
    “Good, maybe I’ll fuck Pete soon and just finish it off… He would be willing enough… Even Clayton looks good to go.” She said wanting him to burn.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt smiled at her comment. “Baby, you would be doing me a favour if you fuck them all…”  
 
      
 
    Hating him so much, Alessandra shoved him so hard. She pushed him away from her using all her might. “I’m going to tell them.” She said looking into his amazing blue eyes. “Do you hear me… I’m going to tell them all…”  
 
      
 
    The only thing that got her was as face bruising smack across her face so hard that she landed on the bed. She was in so much pain. Alessandra sat up quickly and moved her hair off her face. That’s what go to him… Not the fact that she spoke about fucking others.  
 
      
 
    “You’ve been warned.” He said looking down at her. His eyes changed suddenly and he rubbed a hand over his mouth as he looked down at her. Alessandra was so pissed… So angry, so hurt.  
 
      
 
    “Does your wife know you fuck all these women?” It was apparent he wasn’t expecting her to say that. His face turned hard. “Does she know? Does she know what a cheating son of a bitch you are? I mean, you made the excuse about me… That you needed to play nice with me because of Pete… Does she know you fuck anything in a skirt… Because you are a fucking low bastard!”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt smiled before he wrapped his hand around her neck pulling her up. Yep, she was so in for it. She was going to pay for her big mouth.  
 
      
 
    “My wife is not your business.” He said as he put his hand under her dress and tore off her underwear. Alessandra gasped when he did that. He began to finger her womanhood as he held her by her neck. He was adding just enough pressure on her neck to give her some air. His fingers opening her folds as he caressed her pussy. “So wet… So fucking wet and ready for me…” Oh the humiliation she was experiencing right now was too much.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt shoved her down onto the bed suddenly before he moved down to one knee. He pulled up her dress and forced her legs apart. Alessandra didn’t know what to do, she felt completely out of her comfort zone. Wyatt didn’t seem to give a fuck, he went in… Oh wow. Like wow.  
 
      
 
    Her body thawed to his touch. His tongue licking her essence, he used his fingers to keep her pussy exposed as he suckled on her clit. Oh my… He began to really devour her. It was like he was done holding back… Thing was she needed so much more… Her hips lifting now, she was ready… So ready for this. Alessandra held his head forcing him to give her so much more.  
 
      
 
    It was unreal, all of this felt surreal. She was in pain, in pleasure… She was dying with need right now. He let her cum, usually he would prolong it, make her suffer a little, this time he allowed her to cum before he licked her dry. She heard him growl as she came with such a force.  
 
      
 
    He didn’t let up until her legs began to shake and she felt overly sensitive. Only then did he stand up. Alessandra bit her lip not really knowing what he was going to do next.  
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    No surprise when he pulled his cock out and began to fist it. He stood there fisting his cock as he looked down at her. “You want me to fuck you?” He asked keeping his eyes fixed on hers. She did want him to fuck her, she wanted him to fuck her so much. Too much. “Tell me to fuck you.”  
 
      
 
    No… This asshole was fucking her head up.  
 
      
 
    “Stop…” She whispered wanting to cry suddenly. What she received was another smack across her already sore face.  
 
      
 
    “Tell me to fuck you.” He repeated being the bastard he was. Alessandra felt her tears rolling down her cheeks now. “Say it… Tell me to fuck you…”  
 
      
 
    She should just say it, save herself. Just say it. But her ego was dented, her pride would not give up.  
 
      
 
    “No…” She said shaking her head. He was a cop… A fucking cop who was treating her this way… He played the thug so well he became the fucking thug.  
 
      
 
    He smiled before he struck her again, harder this time or it felt harder because she was already in so much pain. “Tell me to fuck you.” He ordered her like the son of a bitch he was. She was in so much pain… He was relentless.  
 
      
 
    Not wanting to deal with this right now, Alessandra sat up trying to get off the bed, only thing was Wyatt shoved her back down hard. She was beginning to freak out.  
 
      
 
    “Say it. Tell me to fuck you.” He gave her a dark look. Like she knew he was going to inflict some real damage to her.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t want you to touch me…” She lied. “You’re married!” She was sick of this. Why was he being so abusive? He hated her… She understood that now.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, think hard sweetheart… Very hard.”  
 
      
 
    “You want to fuck me? Fuck me Wyatt? Go on then… Fuck me…” She said hating him so much for what he was putting her through. He wanted to fuck her… Fuck her.  
 
      
 
    He had this hard look about him. “Down on your knees.” He ordered her like she was but a dog. Alessandra rubbed her lips together. Fine… Fucking fine. She got down onto her knees and waited. This prick was not going to stop. She remained there as he pulled out his huge cock and rubbed it on her lips. “Suck it… Suck my cock.” He was being so crude.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra drew in a deep breath before she opened her mouth and took his cock in. The son of a bitch was not being gentle, he was really making her work for it. Stuffing it deep into her mouth, almost choking her with it. Still, she kept it up, she sucked him off to the best of her ability. He was so big…  
 
      
 
    Feeling him expand inside her before he erupted. Fuck! She was forced to swallow every drop of his cum.  
 
      
 
    He shoved her away from him so hard when he was done. Alessandra wiped her tears and stood up. She quickly fixed her clothing not wanting to look at the asshole. Her face was throbbing, she undid her hair leaving it down to cover the side of her face where he had struck her repeatedly.  
 
      
 
    “Serves you fucking right.” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck you.” She snapped right back. She could see how bad he hated it when she disrespected him. He was clenching his jaw.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, I will damage you.”  
 
      
 
    “No you won’t… You need me for Pete.” With that she shoved by him and left the room.  
 
      
 
    Everybody stopped talking when she walked out. Pete looked at her with concern. He followed her to the kitchen.  
 
      
 
    “You okay?” He asked her.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off.” She snapped. “Fuck right off.”  
 
      
 
    “Hey… What happened?”  
 
      
 
    “I need you to fuck off out of here. Okay? Just go.” She needed to at least help him.  
 
      
 
    “I… I can’t do that. He has you here so I can complete a job for him…” Fuck.  
 
      
 
    “I’m fine. You need to go.”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra…”  
 
      
 
    Before he could finish off what he was saying Wyatt followed them to the kitchen. He looked at Pete then back at Alessandra. Wyatt leaned back on the counter casually.  
 
      
 
    “Why bring here?” Pete asked Wyatt now. “I am doing what you want.”  
 
      
 
    “I told you, insurance. Insurance you won’t fuck up.”  
 
      
 
    “I’ve never fucked up.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, but this is the big leagues.” Wyatt looked at Alessandra now. “As long as she behaves you have nothing to worry about.” He said giving her a dark look.  
 
      
 
    “Look at her face?” Pete snapped. He moved her hair off her face to show Wyatt how bad it was. “What the fuck? I am not going to sit there and allow this to happen.” Pete was falling right into Wyatt’s trap. Poor thing.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t worry about me Pete. Seriously, I’m good.” She said needing him to act like he didn’t care. Maybe then Pete might stand a chance.  
 
      
 
    “He’s hurting you… What the fuck for? I’m doing what you want.” Pete wasn’t letting up.  
 
      
 
    “She needs to learn to watch her mouth.” Was Wyatt’s very calm reply. Alessandra nodded her heard.  
 
      
 
    “Yep.” She said hating him so much.  
 
      
 
    Gully called out to Pete now. Pete looked at Alessandra and took hold of her hand. “Come on…”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra moved her hand out of his. “I want to make a sandwich.” She said needing air. Pete gave her a look of love before he returned to the living room. Wyatt stood there staring at her now. He did not look too happy. Fuck you.  
 
      
 
    “What were you two discussing?”  
 
      
 
    “Whether or not Gully would care if we shared the room.” She said wanting to see if he gave a fuck.  
 
      
 
    “Nice. Such a nice friend you are.”  
 
      
 
    “Again, isn’t that what you all do, share each other’s partners?” His jaw was clenching again. She saw that tic and it seemed like he was not impressed.  
 
      
 
    “Go back to the living room and keep your mouth shut.” He warned her.  
 
      
 
    “I want to eat. I’m hungry.” She snapped before she grabbed some bread and made herself a sandwich. The asshole remained where he was just watching her.  
 
      
 
    She rolled her eyes before she grabbed herself a soda and her sandwich and returned to the living room. Axel the other jerk grabbed her sandwich and took a great big bite of it. “I’m hungry too…” He sounded like a baby. Alessandra snatched her sandwich off him.  
 
      
 
    “Go make your own.” She said before she stuffed it in her mouth.  
 
      
 
    “Na, you’ll make me one… Jay?” Axel was asking Jay if he wanted one too.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, she’ll make me one.” Oh the assholes. Alessandra rolled her eyes at them.  
 
      
 
    “The girls were saying they were going to make something for lunch.” Pete looked at Gully and the rest to get up.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, that’s a great idea.” Jay said nodding his head. “But Alessandra will make me and Axel something. Up you get.” She was over this crap. She squinted her eyes at Jay now.  
 
      
 
    “I actually hate your face.” She said before she stormed off to the kitchen to make the arrogant jerks some lunch.  
 
      
 
    “You are really something.” Fiona was the first one to comment. Kitchen wasn’t too big so they had to be in each other’s faces.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off.” Alessandra was no longer going to pretend to play nice.  
 
      
 
    “You think you are what he wants?” Reba asked now.  
 
      
 
    “Honey, he wants me. I am good to have a go with Ben or Clayton or even Pete. Work it out with Wyatt… If he agrees, I’m on board.”  
 
      
 
    Not waiting for a reply, Alessandra returned to the living room and handed the food over to the overbearing jack asses.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was looking at her darkly. “Where’s mine?” No he did not.  
 
      
 
    “The girls are making it for you.” She said grabbing her sofa and sculling it. She walked over to Axel and grabbed his sandwich and took a great big bite of it. “You owe me a bite.” She said when he snatched it off her.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off.” He mumbled before he literally demolished his food. She shook her head at how dumb her life was right now. It was so fucked up, she woke up one morning and her life was all about serving these men. Three alpha males. Very hot looking males…  
 
      
 
    The rest of the day was okay, Alessandra didn’t really converse with anybody. She was just alone. They had their little bonfire happening outside and seemed like everybody was in a happy mood.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was in no mood to be with any of them, they were all a bunch of jerks. “Hey, come join us.” Pete found her sitting inside alone. He was grabbing drinks for the group.  
 
      
 
    “Nope. I’m fine here.”  
 
      
 
    “Na, come on.”  
 
      
 
    “Pete… Do you love me?” She asked dumbly. He put down the drinks and went over to her. He knelt in between her legs.  
 
      
 
    “More than anything in this world.” Oh… Wasn’t expecting that.  
 
      
 
    “Then go. Stop working for them. Just go.”  
 
      
 
    “I can’t. He’ll hurt you. He’ll kill you.” 
  
 
    “No he won’t. Just… You need to go. If you love me… Just go…”  
 
      
 
    Before Pete had a chance to respond, Wyatt walked inside. He tensed when he saw Pete where he was. Pete who kissed her hands and stood up. He grabbed the drinks and walked out.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt eyed her out darkly. “What did you tell him?”  
 
      
 
    “Nothing.” She said rolling her eyes.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra… What were you discussing?”  
 
      
 
    “He was telling me he loves me. I think it’s sweet… Do you think Gully would mind too much? I mean, he is with her only to get close to me…”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt’s face gave away his shock at her comment. She sounded like the biggest bitch alive.  
 
      
 
    “Would be a shit go right?” She added wanting him to stop asking what they were discussing. “But she’ll get over it. I mean, Terri always forgives you right?” She shrugged her shoulders before she spoke again. “Or, what if… Hey, what if you have Gully, I know she’s been dying to have a go with you. That way I can have Pete and she can’t be pissed.”  
 
      
 
    “Stop talking.” Wyatt was speaking quietly and calmly.  
 
      
 
    “Let’s ask them. I think we should ask them.” She said nodding her head.  
 
      
 
    “Go to the room and stay there.” Oh…  
 
      
 
    “Why? I think I want to hang out with you guys.” She said forcing a smile on her face.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, go to the room.”  
 
      
 
    “But… I’m helping you out. If I get to fuck Pete…”  
 
      
 
    “Get the fuck in the room!” Okay wow. She stood up and nodded her head.  
 
      
 
    “Okay… I’m going…” She shook her head at him. “Go back to your little group… I’ll be in the room.” She said needing him to leave. She was literally freaking out. She was stupid to keep taunting him, but it hurt her like hell how he didn’t care. How he continued to use her.  
 
      
 
    She did go to the room. He did scare her, would be lying to herself if she said otherwise. Alessandra was working on pure emotional instinct right now. Hurt and anger. A lethal combination.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra slept alone that night. Wyatt didn’t come into the room at all.  
 
      
 
    Next day and she was feeling the burn. Who did he fuck? She freshened up quickly and even went to the effort to dress her face up and look nice. She needed to conceal the ugly bruise he had given her. And she wanted to piss the girls off.  
 
      
 
    She wore a shorts and a netted top that showed her crop that she wore beneath it. She looked nice, sexy… She wanted to go for sexy. Leaving her hair down again to conceal her face she walked out of the room.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was sitting there with no top on and looked like a sex god. He was having a coffee and a smoke. She wanted to gauge his eyes out when he looked her up and down.  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck are you dressed up for?” Jay asked her now. He did not look impressed.  
 
      
 
    “Dressed up? Hardly.” She said shaking her head.  
 
      
 
    “Why that shit on your face?” Axel asked her now.  
 
      
 
    “I look nice is why.” She said sitting down. She grabbed Wyatt’s coffee and drank it. He didn’t say anything. “Why so quiet?” She asked Wyatt now. Alessandra was actually looking for trouble. She was just so angry how he fucked one of the girls and wanted to hurt him so much.  
 
      
 
    He turned his head and gave her a dark look. His blue eyes seemed to be turning almost black. Was he pissed? Poor baby.  
 
      
 
    Pete was the next to join them. He kissed Alessandra on the cheek and sat down beside her. “You look stunning.” He said holding her hand. Yeah, Alessandra would play. She smiled sweetly at him.  
 
      
 
    “Why thank you. These baboons don’t think I look good.” She pointed at the men.  
 
      
 
    “You look breathtaking.” Wow… Pete was really a creep. Still, she was angry and Alessandra wanted to get a reaction out of Wyatt. Anything to show he cared. That he was at least jealous. Anything at all.  
 
      
 
    “You are too sweet Pete.” She said giving him a kiss on the cheek. If she wasn’t mistaken she noticed Wyatt tense. Good.  
 
      
 
    “Hey idiot, tone it down.” Axel snapped at her now. In turn she stuck her middle finger up at him.  
 
      
 
    “Pete, fuck off away from her.” Jay gave Pete a warning look. “Not doing this now.”  
 
      
 
    “Easy… What is it to anybody?” He asked shaking his head.  
 
      
 
    “Nothing to anybody.” Wyatt finally spoke. “Thing is, once the deal is over you can fuck her into forever. Right now… Now nothing will happen. So I suggest you get on it. If you want her, you are free to have her after this deal. All yours.” Oh the bastard.  
 
      
 
    “Or…” Alessandra was not going to stop. “Or he can have me now and after the job.” She said nodding her head to show them that this was a brilliant idea.  
 
      
 
    The look on Pete’s face was one of disbelief. He seemed so shocked that she said that. “Alessandra?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, why not? I mean, why do we have to wait? Who cares? It’s nobody’s business.” She said hating on Wyatt so bad. “I mean, you will have to deal with Gully…”  
 
      
 
    “I’ll deal with her… Don’t worry about it… I’ll deal with her.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra smiled as she looked at the boys. “See, all settled.” She said before she drank the remaining contents of Wyatt’s coffee.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 15 
 
      
 
    Alessandra was about to explode, the fact that Wyatt didn’t seem to give a fuck if she fucked Pete right here right now. He was such a jerk. She had fallen in love with the asshole and he cared nothing for her.  
 
      
 
    She was not going to help him get Pete. If anything she was going to force Pete to give them up… To stop working for them. She didn’t care… Fuck you Wyatt…  
 
      
 
    The day consisted pretty much of Pete and Gully going back and forth about something. Apparently Pete was telling Gully that he was taking her home. Wow. It was for the best, Gully would be out of the firing line and that would mean that Pete got to leave. Alessandra swore on her life that she was not going to stop until she fucked this entire thing up for them all.  
 
      
 
    “What’s going on?” Wyatt asked as Pete grabbed Gully’s bags. They were leaving… Oh this was so good.  
 
      
 
    “I’m going for a while… Taking Gully home.” Wyatt knew exactly who was the culprit in making this happen. His blue eyes turned so very dark. Good, choke on that you sucker. She was going to burn him yet.  
 
      
 
    “We have shit to do Pete.” Wyatt was losing his cool. Usually he acted as though he couldn’t be fucked for it.  
 
      
 
    “I know, it’s just a few days…”  
 
      
 
    “Why are you taking her home?” He was putting Pete on the spot.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, why?” Gully asked now. “I’m good here. I don’t want to go.” Shut up Gully.  
 
      
 
    “I want you home. I have things to do.” Pete gave Gully a don’t be killing my life look.  
 
      
 
    “Things or someone to do?” She snapped glaring at Alessandra. Was it bad that Alessandra didn’t really feel bad? She didn’t really give a fuck that Gully hated her now.  
 
      
 
    “Why so insecure?” Alessandra asked now. Gully was literally about to kill her.  
 
      
 
    “You are nothing but a fucking prick tease.” Gully bit.  
 
      
 
    “Oh don’t be like that…” Alessandra pouted. “I’ll be sure to look after Pete…”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, keep it shut honey.” Wyatt gave her a deadly look. Yeah okay dickhead, like she was going to do anything for this fucker.  
 
      
 
    “What? I don’t get why she’s acting as though it’s my fault. I mean, Pete is a big boy…”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck you Alessandra.” Gully looked really gutted. Oh boo fucking hoo… With that a pissed off Gully stormed outside. Alessandra winked at Peter.  
 
      
 
    “I’ll see you soon…” She said needing to make Wyatt burn. Pete nodded his head and left to take poor Gully home.  
 
      
 
    The place was deadly quiet after that. Clayton cursed under his breath. “Didn’t need this fucking shit now.” He snapped. “Why bring her if he wants to take her back?”  
 
      
 
    “You have to ask?” Fiona replied.  
 
      
 
    “What? I don’t get it…” Clayton was clueless it would seem.  
 
      
 
    “This bitch wants in and needs Gully out of the picture…” She said pointing at Alessandra. Oh game on bitch.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… Would be kind of weird if she hung around right? I mean, take Clayton… He will let you fuck anything and in return I’m sure he has his side girls…” She gave Clayton a smile to show him she was interested. Fucking dickheads! 
 
      
 
    Fiona looked ready to lay an egg. “Don’t you fucking dare…” She pointed at Alessandra now. “I’m not Gully, I won’t stand for it.”  
 
      
 
    “Well, I mean, Clayton can always take you home too… If you are not on board with it… But wait, last I checked you were fucking the boys right? All three of them…”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, go to the room babe.” Wyatt spoke now. Alessandra drew in a breath and smiled looking at Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Hey baby, don’t stress, you will always be my first… I will always make sure you’re sated first before I see to any of the boys… I’m only helping out… Like the girls helped out at the beginning. Remember, sucking you off in front of everybody and all that shit… I get it now… I just want to play too.”  
 
      
 
    Jay and Axel looked ready to leap over and smack her. Wyatt gave her a dark deadly look. “Go to the room Alessandra.” He repeated making sure to keep his voice calm.  
 
      
 
    “Actually, no… I’m going out for some fresh air.” She said before she picked herself up and headed to the back. She needed to get her breathing in order. This was so bad… She was running amuck and didn’t give a shit. Fuck them all for hurting her.  
 
      
 
    She remained outside for a while before Wyatt followed her. He grabbed her arm and forced her up. She frowned not wanting to deal with his face right now. “I warned you to behave…”  
 
      
 
    “I am being behaved.” She lied.  
 
      
 
    “I warned you. I mean, you seem to be enjoying being punished. Is that it? You want me to hurt you?” She felt her heart racing. She was afraid of his intent.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, why not…” She said nudging her arm out of his grip. “Tell me, who did you fuck last night?” She was finding it so hard to swallow that he did fuck around.  
 
      
 
    “Who did I fuck? Why do you care?”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t. Just want to know.”  
 
      
 
    “You were going on and on about fucking everybody yesterday… What difference does it make who I fucked?”  
 
      
 
    “Clayton will give in and fuck me. Did you see his eyes change?” She asked wanting to get a reaction out of him.  
 
      
 
    “Babe, a cunt is a cunt. It’s a hole, any hole is a goal.” She hated this prick so much for breaking her heart.  
 
      
 
    “You’re right… So… I will have a go with him after Pete gets back…” She was going to get Pete and Clayton to fight. Fuck each other up, thus fucking the deal up.  
 
      
 
    “Get it out of your head Alessandra. Baby, save your skin. I’m about to fucking cripple you. You need to stop.”  
 
      
 
    “Do you hit your wife?” She asked not giving a fuck who heard her. Wyatt smacked her hard across her mouth. So hard that her lip bled. Fuck you dickhead! 
 
      
 
    “No, she’s a good girl.” He kept his voice so low. Alessandra wiped the blood off her lip and licked her finger.  
 
      
 
    “I am going to ruin you and your operation.” She said looking into his eyes. She said it full of promise and she meant it. “I am going to ruin everything good in your life.”  
 
      
 
    In an instant Wyatt had his hand around her neck. He pulled her in close to him, a little too close. “You do what you need to do and I will do what I need to do… Let’s see how this game ends.”  
 
      
 
    Not knowing what came over her, Alessandra began to stroke his cock through his jeans. She noticed how his eyes changed. She could see the change in his demeanour, he was affected, his cock hardened in her hand. “I will make it so you lose out on everything…” She promised him after licking his lips. “You will have nothing left when I am through with you…”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was waiting for him to hit her, to damage her, what he did was kiss her. He pulled her into his body and pressed his mouth onto hers so hard. Like so hard. He was bruising her already sore lips. He thrust his tongue into her mouth all the while she was stroking his restricted cock.  
 
      
 
    Feeling a sense of victory Alessandra allowed the kiss to get heated, she was really working his cock, she heard him growl in her mouth before she shoved him away from her hard. She wiped her mouth using the back of her hand.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, it will be easy to get Clayton on board… I mean, look at you, you were more than ready to kill me just then…” She could see the minute he realised she had played him. Wyatt looked ready to kill her alright.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra shrugged her shoulders and headed back inside. She needed to get a grip. Her heart was racing. She was taking on the big boys and she would be lying if she didn’t admit to being petrified.  
 
      
 
    She made herself a coffee and sat down in the living room joining the others. Jay and Axel gave her a look of warning and she in turn rolled her eyes at them. A thought occurred to her suddenly, what if she played them too? Would they fall for it, get them to war it out with Wyatt and each other? That would be fun…  
 
      
 
    Wyatt came in a while after and looked over at Fiona. He indicated for her to follow him. No… Don’t fucking do it! Don’t do it! Alessandra felt her heart being ripped out of her chest when Fiona smiled and went over to Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    She needed to calm down… “Clayton… My room is free…” Alessandra said so Wyatt could hear. Clayton rubbed a hand over his mouth and stood up. Oh my god… She noticed Wyatt stop walking, he had his back to them but he stopped walking. Good. Alessandra was going to see this through. If Wyatt was going to fuck around, so be it… She didn’t owe anybody shit. Enough playing the good girl.  
 
      
 
    Clayton held her hand and pulled her up. She smiled seductively at him. He led her to her room only to have Jay speak. “Don’t be stupid Clay.” Jay kept his voice very calm. Clayton turned to see what Jay was on about. Wyatt and Fiona were still standing there.  
 
      
 
    “Sorry?” Clayton asked Jay. 
 
      
 
    “I said don’t be stupid…”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck right off Jay. What does this have to do with you?” Alessandra snapped now. She hated how they all thought they could order her around. Her life was her own.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, go to the room and stay there. Clayton, take a seat.” Jay was not fucking around. He looked at Alessandra now.  
 
      
 
    “Go… I’ll deal with them and follow you.” Clayton said looking a little edgy suddenly.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t listen to them… They are fucking with us. What’s it to them if we want to do stuff?”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra!” Axel yelled now. He stood up and grabbed her arm roughly. He all but shoved her into the room before slamming the door shut. What the fuck? Wyatt was going to fuck Fiona and she could do nothing about it!  
 
      
 
    She was locked in… Fuck this…  
 
      
 
    Took a few hours before Wyatt unlocked the door. He opened it and stood there looking at her. “Dinner.” Right, so he fucked Fiona… Fine… Fine.  
 
      
 
    She smiled and nodded her head. “Good. Starving.” She said as she dared herself to walk over to the door where he stood. He moved out of her way allowing her out. He was acting like nothing was amiss.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was a wreck. Still, she decided to play this game too. All was well.  
 
      
 
    She found a very dark looking Clayton at the dinner table with the rest. She walked over to him and kissed him on the cheek. “Why is everybody in such a good mood?” She asked as she plated herself some food.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt sat there eating his food quietly.  
 
      
 
    “Keep it shut.” Jay snapped at her.  
 
      
 
    “Wow, so nice…” She mumbled. She ate her dinner and kept her mouth shut, only because she was hungry. Dinner over and they all wanted to sit outside by the fire again. Good, this was good.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra decided to join them this time. She noticed how pissed both Reba and Fiona were at having her there. She wanted to stick her middle finger up at them but decided against it.  
 
      
 
    At one point the music was being played, Alessandra was getting worked up how Fiona was all over Wyatt. He was sitting there smoking away as Fiona did everything in her power to get his attention. Clayton was just watching Alessandra’s every move like a creep. Yuk… The thought of having him touch her was sickening.  
 
      
 
    Still, she smiled and flirted with him wanting him to know that she was so very interested. She would fuck this group up yet.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra stood up and began to move to the music provocatively. She was done being little miss quiet and invisible. She was going to use her looks for a change and bring these fuckers to their knees. If Alessandra learnt anything along the way, was he had some sort of hold on men… They seemed to fall shamelessly for her. She would use that to her advantage.  
 
      
 
    She swayed to the music lifting her hands up high, she wanted to get a reaction out of an uncaring Wyatt. Wyatt who was pissing her the fuck off. Just wait until she saw Terri again, she was going to tell her everything. Fuck them all! 
 
      
 
    Jay walked over to her at one point and told her to sit down. His blue eyes looking into hers darkly. His eyes were light, so much lighter than Wyatt’s blue.  
 
      
 
    “Go and sit the fuck down.” He whispered to her.  
 
      
 
    “No.” She didn’t care what he was going to do. She held his hand and pulled him into her body now. Before he could move she wrapped her arms around his neck and pressed her body onto his.  
 
      
 
    Jay looked at her darkly, really darkly. “Go and sit the fuck down.”  
 
      
 
    “No.” She was not going to do as she was told. What she did was kiss him. She pressed her lips onto Jay’s hard mouth and kissed him. She used her tongue and licked his lips forcing him to open his mouth.  
 
      
 
    She waited to see how long before he ended the kiss, she didn’t think he would see it through at all so she continued to kiss him as she kept her body fully pressed on his.  
 
      
 
    The only time she pulled away from the kiss was when she heard a gun go off. Pete… Pete had the gun in the air. He was back… Ooops, did she piss him off? 
 
      
 
    Jay cursed under his breath. “What the fuck is this?” Pete asked now.  
 
      
 
    “Pack it away.” Axel gave Pete a warning look.  
 
      
 
    “Why are you kissing her?” Pete seemed so far gone. Alessandra bit her lip and acted like she was sorry.  
 
      
 
    She came to walk over to Pete only to have Jay grab her arm. He shoved her behind him. “Go and sit the fuck down.” Jay snapped angrily now.  
 
      
 
    “Pack the fucking gun away Pete.” Clayton snapped now.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, Alessandra, come here.” Pete seemed fixated on getting her to him. Again, a power she was learning she had with men. Alessandra moved around Jay and walked over to Pete now.  
 
      
 
    He held her arm when she reached him and pulled her inside. He packed his gun away and she stood there waiting for the lecture.  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck was that?” He asked her.  
 
      
 
    “What was what?” She nudged her arm out of his.  
 
      
 
    “You and that fucker?” 
 
      
 
    “I asked you to leave this place. I asked you not to come back. If you loved me you should have kept away.” She needed him to leave.  
 
      
 
    “I came back for you.”  
 
      
 
    “I will find you. Just go. Stop working for them.”  
 
      
 
    “Baby, this will be my last job with them.”  
 
      
 
    “No. If you want me then you leave. Leave now and never ever do a job for them. Trust me on this.”  
 
      
 
    “Why were you kissing him?”  
 
      
 
    “Because.”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, I don’t think you grasp how bad I love you… I will give it all up for you. I ended it with Gully… I want you and only you.”  
 
      
 
    “And they are using you. They are using me to use you. Don’t fall into their trap. Fuck them off…”  
 
      
 
    Not seconds later and Wyatt was inside. Was he afraid of Alessandra fucking up the deal for them?  
 
      
 
    “We need privacy.” Pete gave Wyatt a dark look to leave. Wyatt looked a little shocked that Pete said that to him.  
 
      
 
    “Privacy?” He asked rubbing a hand over his mouth.  
 
      
 
    “Let’s go.” Pete grabbed her hand and came to lead her to the bedroom. He didn’t seem to give a fuck that Wyatt was there.  
 
      
 
    “Pete, go outside brother.” Wyatt’s voice was calm.  
 
      
 
    “I will be out when I finish…” Finish what? Pete thought he was going to fuck her? Yeah okay…  
 
      
 
    “Or go out now. Boys need you to discuss something.”  
 
      
 
    “Can it wait?”  
 
      
 
    “No. It’s important.” Wyatt stood there eyeing them out. Alessandra rolled her eyes at him when he just stood there staring at her. Fuck you dickhead…  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    The minute Pete headed out, Alessandra put her hands on her hips. “What’s the issue?” She asked shaking her head at him.  
 
      
 
    “Absolutely nothing is the issue. You can have your fuck date with Pete and with Clayton soon.” He didn’t give a fuck. “They just have to go over a few things first.”  
 
      
 
    “What things?”  
 
      
 
    “Never you mind.” She shrugged her shoulders and came to head back outside, only thing was Wyatt shoved her back so hard she hit the wall. “No baby, you get to stay inside.”  
 
      
 
    “What? Why?”  
 
      
 
    “Just easier that way.”  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck? I want to go outside. Fuck you.” She snapped trying to go outside again. He shoved her harder this time. Like this asshole never held back with her. She looked at him with shock.  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck is your problem?”  
 
      
 
    “My problem? I don’t have one. I’m asking you to stay inside.”  
 
      
 
    “Why do you the other girls get to be there?” She snapped. Fucking crook cop.  
 
      
 
    "The other girls aren’t pissing me off.” He said tilting his head. “Go in the room and stay there.”  
 
      
 
    “No… Fuck off. I don’t have to answer to you.” She was so over this crap, the fact that she loved him and he felt nothing for her. The fact that she was only with him so he could bring Pete down.  
 
      
 
    “See, yeah you do. I’m in charge and you will do as you are told.”  
 
      
 
    Now, Alessandra understood how dangerous this situation was, she knew that Wyatt was by no means a patient guy and did not let her get away with anything, so the logic she had in her head was telling her to be very careful, but the hurt, the hurt and the anger was overriding every logic she had ever had. Alessandra was on a mission to kill this asshole’s life. Teach him to fuck her up… Teach him to play with her heart.  
 
      
 
    “Go be in charge of your wife.” She snapped. Wyatt drew in a deep breath and nodded his head. That’s right dickhead…. She went there.  
 
      
 
    “I am in charge of her, but see… I’m the boss here too… You will do as you are told.”  
 
      
 
    “Or get this, no I won’t.” Fuck you take that! 
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, baby, please… I have so much shit to deal with at the moment, you need to stop.”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t need to do shit.”  
 
      
 
    “What is it? Your ego is dented?” He had the audacity to ask her that. Alessandra felt her anger rise to the surface. “Is that it? I’m sorry I led you on. I thought you were adult enough to understand that sometimes we fuck… Didn’t think you were going to take it seriously.”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck you.” She was over his face. How dare he!  
 
      
 
    “See, we did that and you took it too far. You understand that I am married and everything else is a bit of fun. You had fun… The girls here had fun, get over it.”  
 
      
 
    “Does Terri fuck around on you?” She asked him now. He smiled when she asked that.  
 
      
 
    “If she did it would be okay.” Alessandra nodded her head.  
 
      
 
    “So why stop me with Pete?”  
 
      
 
    “You are in the way.”  
 
      
 
    “Right… Okay Wyatt… Okay…”  
 
      
 
    “Just behave. A few more days tops. It will be all over soon.”  
 
      
 
    “Yep.” She was going to come clean and tell the boys that they were being set up. They could kill each other out for all she cared after that.  
 
      
 
    She felt like crying, the hurt, the frustration was all getting the better of her. “Alessandra, I didn’t mean for it to get this far.” 
 
      
 
    “So why keep me at yours? Why force me to stick around?” He rubbed a hand over his unshaven jaw.  
 
      
 
    “Terri was killing your life and well… I figured out how important you were in the game. I killed two birds with one stone.”  
 
      
 
    “Right…”  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry.” Oh no he did not. Oh no… No… No he did not.  
 
      
 
    “For?” She shook her head.  
 
      
 
    “I didn’t mean for things to get this far.”  
 
      
 
    “No… It’s okay.” She lied.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, look, you need to be careful. Pete, Clayton and Ben, honey, they are bad news.”  
 
      
 
    “Is Jay bad news too?” She asked tilting her head. If she wasn’t mistaken she noticed how dark his eyes became. He didn’t like hearing that? “I mean, okay, I get it, the others are drug fuckers and all… But Jay is okay. He’s your friend right? No problem if I have a go with him. I need some sort of release and Jay looks like he’s got the goods.”  
 
      
 
    “You need a fuck I will happily fuck you.” He snapped. She smiled.  
 
      
 
    “Na, see, don’t want the complication of you. I mean, you just finished apologising for letting things get this far. I think Jay is the way to go.”  
 
      
 
    “Enough Alessandra.” He was fighting to keep control. This affected him.  
 
      
 
    “What? Give me fucking something!” She yelled out now.  
 
      
 
    What she wasn’t expecting was for Wyatt to walk over to her, he grabbed her arm and shoved her into their room roughly. He slammed the door behind him and stood there glaring at her. Alessandra didn’t like how he stood. He was tense, had his fighting stance on.  
 
      
 
    “You want to be fucked?” He asked getting this dangerous vibe about him. “You need some cock?”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I need some cock. Anybody but yours.” She snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Well, the best you got going for you right now is me.” He said walking over other. She shoved him as hard as she could using both of her hands.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t you dare touch me. You are nothing but a cheating fucking crook cop!” Yep, he struck her using the back of his hand. He struck her so hard she literally hit the floor in a thud. Fuck! Her body took the full impact of the fall, her head actually shook.  
 
      
 
    “I’ve done everything in my fucking power to keep from having this happen, but you don’t learn. You don’t know when to stop and this is the outcome.” He said before he literally kicked her hard. No… Fuck me… She doubled over and groaned. She was winded.  
 
      
 
    “Now… Be that a lesson. You will fucking behave. I am done with your fucking face and your voice. I will no longer hold back.” He wrapped his hand around her neck and pulled her up.  
 
      
 
    Unable to help it, Alessandra cried out. Her body was so sore. She was going to throw up. Wyatt didn’t seem to give a fuck. He forced her around and slammed her head onto the bed before he pulled down her sorts and her underwear. He struck her so hard on her backside. At this point Alessandra was sobbing. She was in too much agony to do anything but sob.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt smacked her again and again, harder and harder. Her backside felt so bruised, so raw and Wyatt wasn’t relenting. She cried out aloud when he slammed his cock so deep inside her womanhood from behind. He didn’t hold back at all. She fisted the sheets to keep from screaming.  
 
      
 
    “There you go baby, this is what you want? This will get you off?” He said as he continued to slam inside her. He was so rough, he was not giving a fuck how bad she was suffering. Wyatt was a man gone mad.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was done by the time he pulled her hair so hard that she was forced to arch her back. The pain in her side… She was going to drop, had his cock not been so far inside her she would have dropped to her knees. He held her up with his hold on her hair.  
 
      
 
    “You will fucking behave or so help me god I will end you.” He said in her ear before he pulled out of her so roughly. He shoved her down onto her knees and moved to her side where he grabbed her face and stuffed his cock deep down her throat.  
 
      
 
    Hit didn’t take long for him to explode deep inside her mouth. Only when he was done did he pull out of her like she was diseased. Alessandra dropped to the floor. 
 
      
 
    Nothing, she had nothing left. Her body was down and out for now. That was the most brutal attack ever. She couldn’t believe how bad he had hurt her. A cop? What a fucking joke. 
 
      
 
    Wyatt adjusted himself and ran a hand through his hair. He seemed overly frustrated. He was looking down at a sobbing Alessandra. “Get up.” Like she could move. Alessandra remained where she was unable to move. “Get up…” It sounded like he wasn’t done with her. She literally could not take anymore. Like no more.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra struggled to sit up but the minute she did she gave an involuntary cry. Her body was too sore. He cursed under his breath and helped her up. He even pulled up her underpants and her shorts. Alessandra managed to sit on the bed knowing that her legs were not going to be able to support her for much longer.  
 
      
 
    “This is all your fucking fault.” He snapped. “Why the fuck are you pushing me for?” He asked as he paced the room. “You want me to fucking kill you”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra wiped her tears hoping he just fucked off. Her pain was real. Wyatt was working himself up. It looked like he was doing his best to calm himself down. She remained where she was unable to move anyway.  
 
      
 
    Her heart almost dropped when he walked over to her and squatted down by her legs. He had his arms on either side of her body entrapping her.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra… This is bigger than us… The shit that is going on here is bigger than us… You need to trust me. I can’t have you fuck this up… Please… Please stop with the bullshit.”  
 
      
 
    He looked into her eyes, his blue eyes boring into hers. It was like felt guilty. She couldn’t contain her tears. He had hurt her so much… Mentally and now physically. How could he? She loved him… That’s what hurt her the most.  
 
      
 
    “I… You pushed me too far.” Wyatt was trying to explain himself. Like she gave a fuck. He was a monster. “I didn’t mean to hurt you.” Like he didn’t mean to fuck her, like he didn’t mean for things to get this far. “Alessandra…” When she refused to reply he stood up and left the room.  
 
      
 
    The minute he shut the door, Alessandra wept. She was so upset… She managed to lay down on the bed and sobbed to her hearts content. She had never ever felt this helpless before in all her life.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt returned not long after and place a bottle of water and a few painkillers on the bedside table by her head before he left again. And that started the waterworks all over again.  
 
      
 
    Sleeping through the night, Alessandra woke up the following morning and found Wyatt asleep in the bed beside her. She didn’t even acknowledge him, she was able to sit up without screaming. Taking her time she managed to get up and use the bathroom.  
 
      
 
    After a quick shower, Alessandra wrapped the towel around herself and returned to the room to get dressed. She was struggling trying to put her underwear on, she needed to sit on the bed and try to do it that way. Wyatt was now awake, she heard him curse to himself as he got out of bed.  
 
      
 
    He helped her get dressed before he left to use the bathroom. In that time, Alessandra made her way out of the room. She went straight to the kitchen and popped some more painkillers before she made herself a coffee. Everything was a task. Easy things were a task.  
 
      
 
    She did it, she managed to make it to the living room where she sat down slowly. Axel was the first one to join her. “The fuck is with you?” He asked when he watched her struggle to get comfortable.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t reply. She sipped her coffee slowly. Wyatt was out next. She drew in a deep breath hating him. Wyatt rubbed a hand over his face before he lit himself a smoke. He seemed edgy.  
 
      
 
    “What’s going on?” Axel knew instantly that something had gone down.  
 
      
 
    “Nothing.” Wyatt replied calmly.  
 
      
 
    “I can see that…” Was Axel’s reply. Alessandra was in way too much pain to talk. She had no fight right now, she needed to get better. First and foremost she needed to get better.  
 
      
 
    She sat there wanting to sob. Nothing killed her more than when Wyatt moved her hair away from her face and asked her if she was okay. No she was not fucking okay.  
 
      
 
    On instinct she flinched when he touched her. “Alessandra…” She could see how unsure he was. It was like he didn’t know how to proceed. Jay joined them next and Alessandra was kind of embarrassed to face him after she had kissed him last night.  
 
      
 
    “Right, so we need to sort a few things out.” Jay started. He was looking very serious. “Pete is threatening not to do the job… Says it’s over… Says he will not hang around and deal with how you treat her.” He pointed at Alessandra now. “Said he’s done.”  
 
      
 
    “What?” Wyatt tensed. Alessandra couldn’t believe Pete was listening to her. She felt victorious. At least something good came out of it.  
 
      
 
    “Yep… Told you it was a bad idea. I mean, don’t know what you thought was going to happen? The deal is fucking over now…” Jay was on edge. Alessandra drew in a deep breath.  
 
      
 
    “Clayton?” Axel asked now.  
 
      
 
    “Clayton can’t do much without Pete. It’s Pete we need to get the others down. So… Yep. How do you want to work this one out?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt nodded his head. “I’ll sort it out.” He said making her skin crawl. If he thought for one second that she was going to help him… Oh he had another thing coming. She would never help him. Not after what he did to her.  
 
      
 
    “How? How Wyatt? He is not going to do shit. She has fucked up this entire operation.” She sure did. Alessandra wanted to own that shit.  
 
      
 
    “She’ll do as she’s told.” Wyatt’s words freaked her out. “She understands the consequences.”  
 
      
 
    “She obviously doesn’t.” Axel snapped now. She’s complicated the entire fucking thing. Can you see that?”  
 
      
 
    “Pete thinks to fuck with us… We fuck with him right back.” He said nodding his head.  
 
      
 
    Turns out a meeting was being held. Alessandra was to remain in the room and the girls were to be outside. She had to sit there for over a few hours until Wyatt walked into the room. His eyes looked so dark.  
 
      
 
    “Pack.” What? She frowned not getting it. “Pack your shit.”  
 
      
 
    “Why?”  
 
      
 
    “So you can go home.” Home? What fucking home?  
 
      
 
    “I don’t get it?”  
 
      
 
    “That’s his condition. So, go and pack.” Okay… Well that could work. She nodded her head and saw to throwing her things in a bag. It took her ages to be able to do it. Small tasks were so hard to do right now, her body was aching.  
 
      
 
    She finished packing and sat on the bed. “I want to speak to Pete.” She said not caring about the consequences.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah…” Wyatt seemed shut off. He opened the door and called out for Pete. Pete who walked in the room and sat down beside Alessandra on the bed. He kissed her head. Wyatt remained in the room, she knew he was only there to make sure she didn’t tell him anything.  
 
      
 
    “I’m getting you out of here… That’s it. You’ll never have to see any of them again. I will do this job and go to you.”  
 
      
 
    She wanted to beg him not to do the job. “Why can’t you just come with me?” She asked wanting Wyatt to know she was not done fighting.  
 
      
 
    “It’s the only way I could get you out. It’s okay. Last job…” Poor Pete. He was going to go down for this.  
 
      
 
    “And what? What if something happens to you?” 
 
      
 
    “Nothing will happen to me. Wyatt gave me his word that he lets you be after this. It’s done. Over.”  
 
      
 
    “Pete…” She really wanted to tell him. Wyatt tilted his head as he waited to see how this was going to play out.  
 
      
 
    “Trust me Alessandra. I need to focus and having you here, I can’t think. I need you to be away from them all.”  
 
      
 
    “Are you taking me?” She wanted him to be the one to drive her.  
 
      
 
    “No… Condition was that Wyatt was to take you.” Fuck… She felt sick.  
 
      
 
    “Where do I go?” She had nowhere to go… Her things were back at Wyatt’s house.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt will send me the address once he gets you there. I will call you to make sure you are safe. Only then will I do this job for them.”  
 
      
 
    Wow… Okay then… At least if Pete called her she might be able to tell him about the situation before he did any jobs.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 16 
 
      
 
    Being in the car alone with Wyatt was daunting. Alessandra felt uneasy. Wyatt had his shoulders tense. He seemed really agitated. Alessandra didn’t open her mouth, had nothing to say to him. Took about four hours on the road before Alessandra needed to get out. Her body was in so much pain.  
 
      
 
    “Can you pull over. I need to rest… I can’t keep going.” And she was hungry.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, first motel.” He said as he continued to drive. Still no conversation was made. He finally did pull over and she was just happy to be able to stretch her body. She found it hard to move around at first, her body was stiff and still very sore from Wyatt’s attack on her.  
 
      
 
    He paid for a room and they were good to get settled down. Alessandra went in for a shower to get the hot water to relax her aching body. Was a task to dry herself that was for sure.  
 
      
 
    She returned to the room and opened her bag needing to get her clothes. Again, it was really hard to put her underwear on. She was really struggling with this task. She didn’t want to ask Wyatt for help, Wyatt who was now in the shower.  
 
      
 
    He came out with only his pyjama bottoms on, his chest was so sexy… He found her in the same position that he had left her in. Not saying a word he moved over and helped her put her panties on. He grabbed one of his tops and helped her in it before he discarded the towel.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt ordered food and they were to eat in absolute silence. She didn’t speak to him and he didn’t open his mouth either. Seemed like there was nothing to say to each other.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra moved into the bed needing to rest. Her body needed to recover. Wyatt followed her into the bed and kept to his side with his back to her.  
 
      
 
    Next day and after a quick breakfast they were off. Alessandra didn’t want to talk to him but the apprehension of where he was taking her was getting the better of her.  
 
      
 
    “Where are we going?” She asked after a few hours on the road.  
 
      
 
    “Home.”  
 
      
 
    “What home Wyatt? What home. I have no home. I… What home?” She was feeling really anxious suddenly.  
 
      
 
    “My home.” Oh no he did not.  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “I said my home.”  
 
      
 
    “I won’t stay there, not alone with her…”  
 
      
 
    “Why not?”  
 
      
 
    “Why not? Really?”  
 
      
 
    “Do you have other options?” He asked turning to face her now. “I mean let me know what you decide. Last I checked you were evicted… Do you have a job to pay for a new place?”  
 
      
 
    “You expect me to remain in her house, alone with her?”  
 
      
 
    “Well, you should have decided that before you wanted to fuck up this operation.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh yeah… My bad. I mean, next time I should have thought how to fuck you off in a better way.”  
 
      
 
    “See honey, you haven’t fucked me off at all, all you’ve done is delay the inevitable and piss me the fuck off. You don’t have a choice babe. The cops will be keeping an eye on you. You do not get to leave for any reason at all. You need anything you can go through them.”  
 
      
 
    “The cops? Really? Like cops like you or the real cops?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt drew in a deep breath. He seemed to be trying to calm his nerves. “You will be under house arrest until it’s over.” Sounded like a cop.  
 
      
 
    “And if she tries anything?”  
 
      
 
    “She’s not going to try shit. She understands exactly why you are there.” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Does she know we fucked? That you fucked Fiona?” Again, Alessandra was way too upset to think clearly.  
 
      
 
    “Babe, I almost crippled you, how about you keep your mouth shut.” He warned her.  
 
      
 
    “What do you get out of bringing them down? A promotion? Is it worth it?”  
 
      
 
    “Not your concern.” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “He’s not a bad guy you know. Pete… He’s not a bad person. It’s not fair how you are setting him up…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I noticed how cosy you two are.” He said quietly. Alessandra stopped talking. It was too hard to keep this up. Her heart was killing her. The fact that Wyatt really didn’t feel shit for her. They played her… Hell even Terri played her. She felt so stupid… So fucking stupid.  
 
      
 
    They arrived at the mansion a few hours on. Terri ran into Wyatt’s arms and kissed him passionately. Toby ran up and jumped onto his father embracing him tightly. Alessandra smiled at Toby but when he came to embrace her she gave a cry. Her body was too fragile.  
 
      
 
    “What’s wrong?” Toby asked her.  
 
      
 
    “Not you honey, I fell down and hurt myself.” She said forcing a smile on her face.  
 
      
 
    “Did you fall hard?”  
 
      
 
    “I did…” She nodded her head.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt looked at his wife and asked if there was something to eat. “Yeah, I’ve ordered some Chinese, won’t be long. Go and wash up I’ll call you when it’s here.” Wyatt nodded his head. 
  
 
    Alessandra didn’t look at either of them, she left to her room and had a shower before changing into a some sweat pants and a singlet. She laid down for a while before she heard somebody at the door. Wyatt knocked once before he opened the door.  
 
      
 
    “Dinner.” Alessandra struggled to sit up. She was starving and she needed to get better. She was going to eat and make it her mission to recover.  
 
      
 
    Dinner was filled with Terri talking to Wyatt, going on and on about shit that had taken place. Wyatt nodded his head and ate his food quietly. Alessandra sat there like a mute and ate her dinner silently.  
 
      
 
    “What’s going on? Why is she back?” Terri finally asked. “You said that after this mission you never had to see her again. That she’d be out of our lives for good.” The hurt that Alessandra was experiencing was out of this world. She was gutted.  
 
      
 
    “We had some complications.” Wyatt was so calm.  
 
      
 
    “Like?”  
 
      
 
    “It’s only for a little while.”  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… Look, I’m trying to be as understanding as I can be, but I can’t… I won’t do this again. You said it’s done… She’ll be fucked off…” Wow.  
 
      
 
    “Trust me Terri, like trust me, the last place in the world I want to be is here.” With that Alessandra left the table and returned to her room. She was so upset.  
 
      
 
    She felt like sobbing but held it in. It was not going to be pretty, she understood this now. The fact that she was here… She felt so bad for Pete. He was being set up… How was that fair… How?  
 
      
 
    Took a few hours before Wyatt walked into her room. He walked right in and shut the door behind him. Like no… No that was not okay.  
 
      
 
    “Get out.” She snapped as she sat up. “Get out of my room.” No chance was he ever going to have control over her again. She learnt from her mistakes.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, need you to speak to Pete first.” Said so calmly. He sat on the bed beside her and looked into her eyes.  
 
      
 
    “No.”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, let this end on a good note…”  
 
      
 
    “What good note? Ha? You are setting him up!” 
 
      
 
    “And why the fuck do you care?” He snapped right back.  
 
      
 
    “It’s not fair. You are setting him up…”  
 
      
 
    “Again, why the fuck do you care? He got you involved in all of this.”  
 
      
 
    “Maybe, but he tried to protect me, it’s you who got me involved. You pushed for this…” 
 
      
 
    “Right, okay, but the thing is, I need you to speak to him. Tell him you’re okay…” 
 
      
 
    “No.” She was not going to help this asshole. She knew for a fact that if she didn’t give Pete the okay he would not do a single thing for Wyatt.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra… Baby, please don’t make me hurt you.”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t call me baby and does your captain know how you treat me? Does he know? Is he aware of what you’ve done to me?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt rubbed a hand over his mouth as he looked at her darkly. “I will get Pete, one way or another… That’s not the issue, the issue is getting him where nobody else need get hurt… So, seeing you care so much for him, save us all the fucking drama and speak to him. Reassure him that you are okay.” 
 
      
 
    “I hate you. Do you understand that? I hate you… I hate you so much…” She was so angry.  
 
      
 
    “Hate me all you fucking want, let’s do this so I can finish the fuck off already.” Was Wyatt losing his cool? Poor baby…  
 
      
 
    “I want to leave. I want my own place. I want a place that is mine. Fully paid off.” Wyatt stood up and gave her lopsided grin. He was not impressed.  
 
      
 
    “You want a fully paid off place?”  
 
      
 
    “Yep… I won’t be staying here. Let them guard me in my new place. I want the deeds in my name. I will not do a single thing until that is done.” 
 
      
 
    “And how the fuck am I supposed to do that?” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “You’re a smart boy, get creative.” She said not backing down. She was going to waste so much time…  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra… Stop fucking with me.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh no, not fucking with you. Just want my demands met. Once they are met I will help you out.”  
 
      
 
    “You’re wasting fucking time!” Unable to help it, she almost cowered away. He did scare her. She knew how strong and how cruel he could be.  
 
      
 
    “Well… You best get moving then.” She said smiling. She stood up wanting to get away from him. Wyatt wrapped a hand around her neck and pulled her into his body.  
 
      
 
    “You will regret pissing me off baby. You are so going to regret pissing me off.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra shoved him away from her so hard. “I said don’t touch me. Ever. Don’t ever touch me.” She was looking right into his blue eyes when she said that. Fuck you! No more… No more being the stupid victim.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt gave her a dark look before he left the room. She won… She fucking won… She fucking won that round!  
 
      
 
    It was so tense to be around Wyatt and Terri the following morning. Terri was looking at her as though trying to figure her out. “What?” Alessandra asked her.  
 
      
 
    “You playing hard ball now?”  
 
      
 
    “No, what I’m doing is sorting myself out. Your husband wants to play me, use me, abuse me… I think I am owed.” She didn’t care that Wyatt was sitting there smoking away. He kept quiet as he eyed her out.  
 
      
 
    “You think you’ve got it covered?” Terri asked her again.  
 
      
 
    “I’ve got shit covered. I just want to fuck off out of here. I never want to see you, him or any of them ever again.” She said hating him for hurting her so bad.  
 
      
 
    “You are angry? Care to inform me why?” Terri was really going for it. “I mean, last I checked you were fucking my husband…”  
 
      
 
    “Terri…” Wyatt looked at his wife to stop.  
 
      
 
    “What? She’s acting like you owe her? She’s fucked my marriage up…”  
 
      
 
    “I’ve fucked your marriage up? Me?” Alessandra scoffed at that. “How? Ha? How did I do that? I had no idea the asshole was fucking married!”  
 
      
 
    “Disrespect me one more time Alessandra. I fucking dare you…”  
 
      
 
    “Just saying, how is it my fault if I never knew you were married.” 
 
      
 
    “And when you knew?” Terri asked her now. “When you knew?”  
 
      
 
    “He scared me half to death… So forgive me for not wanting to get beaten up.” She was so fucking done. “Do you believe I’m the only woman that he’s cheated with?” She found her mouth running itself off. Alessandra saw how dark Wyatt’s face became when she asked that.  
 
      
 
    “No honey, I know he fucks around… You are the first one to get this far…” What the fuck did that even mean? Alessandra had no idea what that meant.  
 
      
 
    “The only reason I’m here is because you fucked my life up. I just wanted to move on… Work and shit… You fucked my life up…” Was that what she meant? The living here part? “And I’m doing you a favour, I’m demanding I move…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, honey, she’s not getting it…” Terri spoke to her husband now. Getting fucking what? At first Alessandra thought he had fallen in love with her… That turned out to be a complete slap in her face. He cared shit for her. What the fuck were they on about? 
 
      
 
    “Leave her…” Wyatt was talking to his wife.  
 
      
 
    “Yep… So when does she get her new home?” Terri seemed really into her business suddenly.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sure it won’t come out of your husband’s pocket. Relax… The captain will do whatever I want… They need me.”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, keep it shut.” Wyatt finally aimed that at her. She rolled her eyes at his order.  
 
      
 
    “Just reassuring your wife that I won’t be touching your money…” She said with all the bitchiness she could muster.  
 
      
 
    “Or shut it.” He snapped. Fuck you.  
 
      
 
    “Question…” She was not done. “Do you get to use the money you get for the drugs and shit. For setting up people to do shit? Do you get a cut of that? I mean, you’d be stupid to give it all in as evidence now wouldn’t you?”  
 
      
 
    What that got her was his pack of smokes being hurled at her face. Whoa, calm down soldier... Was it something she said? 
 
      
 
    “Right… I see this is not going to go away any time soon.” Terri nodded her head. “I think she got you this time honey… Get her a place and maybe, just maybe we can pretend that this never happened.” With that Terri up and left.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra hated the fact that they were alone. She frowned when he continued to stare at her. “You can’t blame me.” She said after a long awkward silence. “You deserve it.”  
 
      
 
    “All of this because your ego was dented?” She tensed hating him so much.  
 
      
 
    “Maybe… Or maybe, just maybe I don’t like to be treated like a piece of meat. Used and abused for your sick pleasure. Using me to get what you want… You fucked my life up… You think I was going to sit back and let you keep doing it?”  
 
      
 
    “Na, all good babe. All good…” He nodded his head.  
 
      
 
    He inhaled a long drag of his cigarette as he kept his eyes on her. He was scaring her. She licked her lips and nodded her head… Time to fidget… She needed to do something. She drew in a deep breath and stood up, maybe it was for the best she kept away from the murderous looking cop slash murderer…  
 
      
 
    Took a few days of being ignored and almost invisible before anything happened. She was shocked to her core when Wyatt tossed the deeds to a property on her lap. All in her name and all signed. She got it.  
 
      
 
    “Now you will speak to him…”  
 
      
 
    “How do I know this is legit?” She wasn’t going to be played the fool.  
 
      
 
    “Does it look like a fucking fake?” He snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Not saying that, just saying, how do I know you’re not fucking with me. I want to see the place.”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t have fucking time for this.”  
 
      
 
    “You should have thought of that before you decided to fuck me over. I want to see it… I want to see your captain while I’m at it.”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was giving her a death look. He would take her to see her new place… She decided to start packing so she could move in immediately.  
 
      
 
    The sense of victory that she was experiencing was overwhelming. This was good… She felt like she was getting her own back. Nobody would ever fuck with her after this…  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    Wyatt followed her to the room and snatched the clothes out of her hands. She was just about to start packing. “Okay, listen carefully to me. You will speak to Pete. I’m done Alessandra. Done. You will speak to him and tell him that all is well. That you are okay and unharmed.”  
 
      
 
    “Why would I do that?” She tilted her head eyeing him out. “I don’t owe you shit.”  
 
      
 
    “Last chance sweetheart… Last fucking chance… Or you call him or I will have the boys off him. I’m fucking done.”  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck? You can’t kill him you’re a cop…”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah? Says who?” He asked looking at her intensely. She licked her lips and contemplated what to do.  
 
      
 
    “Fine. Fucking fine, I’ll speak to him.”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt shoved her to sit down on the bed before he sat beside her. He called Pete and called put the phone on speaker.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt?”  
 
      
 
    “Pete, speak to her.” Wyatt was tense.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra?” 
 
      
 
    “Hey Pete…”  
 
      
 
    “Honey are you okay?” He sounded so concerned. She bit her lip wanting so desperately to tell him that he was being set up.  
 
      
 
    “Um… Yeah, I’m fine.”  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, are you sure?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m okay.”  
 
      
 
    “Where are you? I’m coming to get you.” What? “Fuck it… I can’t do this…”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t know what to do. She was feeling very nervous now. “I… They’ll kill you if you fuck them up.” It wasn’t a lie.  
 
      
 
    “I’m willing to risk it. I… I can’t do this… I don’t want to do this. The only reason I did it at the end was because of you… To save you.”  
 
      
 
    “Pete…” She felt so bad. She dared to look at Wyatt and regretted that decision immediately. He looked downright murderous.  
 
      
 
    “Okay well… Pete, you understand that I have her now… Anything that happens from here on end is on your head.”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t you fucking touch her…”  
 
      
 
    “You have no playing hand brother. You want her in one piece I suggest you get the fuck on with it.”  
 
      
 
    “How do I trust you won’t hurt her once I’m done.”  
 
      
 
    “You’ll have to trust me. Now… I’m done fucking playing. You want her to remain safe, I suggest you finish the fucking job!” With that Wyatt ended the call. He hurled his phone on the wall hard. She was certain that the phone was broken.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra didn’t like this at all. She was beginning to panic. Wyatt looked at her and tilted his head. “Pray Alessandra, pray he delivers.” He said nodding his head.  
 
      
 
    She decided to keep her mouth shut, she was really afraid. Would be stupid not to fear what he was capable of. She needed him out of the room. Wyatt stood up and lifted both his hands atop his head crossing them over each other. He was trying to calm himself down.  
 
      
 
    Please go… Please go…  
 
      
 
    “He loves you.” He said after a long silence. “He loves you… Funny thing is he will go down for loving you.”  
 
      
 
    “That’s not fair.” She managed to whisper.  
 
      
 
    “No? You want to save him?” He had a dark deadly look in his eyes when he asked her that. “You love him too?”  
 
      
 
    “He’s trying to protect me. It’s not right what you are doing to him.”  
 
      
 
    “He will happily die for you…” She didn’t like where he was going with this. “You really played him…”  
 
      
 
    She didn’t know what to say to him. Wyatt was scaring her. She did not feel victorious at all right now. She wanted out. “I want to speak to your captain…” She found herself saying. “I want to speak to your captain…”  
 
      
 
    “You want to speak to my captain?” He smiled. “Yeah baby, I am going to do whatever you want…” He nodded his head leaving the room suddenly. Oh my god… He was one freaky fucker that was for sure.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was a nervous wreck the next few days. Wyatt had left and she fully under house arrest. Not allowed to leave for anything. There were like cops guarding the entire place. This shit just got real.  
 
      
 
    Terri was tense and was acting all bitchy towards her. She was always yelling at poor Toby. “Can you read me a bedtime story?” He asked his mother one night. Alessandra was sitting in the living room not wanting to be cooped up in her room.  
 
      
 
    “Go to sleep Toby. For heaven’s sake, just go to your bed.”   
 
      
 
    “Mollie’s mum reads her stories…”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off!” Terri yelled so loud. Alessandra was actually taken aback by her outburst. Toby looked so upset, he swallowed back his tears and left to his room.  
 
      
 
    “What the hell?” Alessandra asked her. “He only wants a story.”  
 
      
 
    “Mind your own business. This is all your fault. All of it.”  
 
      
 
    “Your husband is a dickhead hun, try blaming the right person.” With that Alessandra headed upstairs to read Toby a story. This was getting too much.  
 
      
 
    Terri was so edgy, she was waiting for news on her husband and Alessandra was kind of fearing the outcome. She was scared to hear that something went wrong. She really didn’t want anything to happen to Pete… And she wanted Wyatt and the boys to be safe… She was just freaking out.  
 
      
 
    Would have been almost a month when Wyatt arrived home. Terri flew into his arms. She kissed him and cried. Alessandra stood there not knowing what to do. She stood there watching husband and wife.  
 
      
 
    He put Terri down and his eyes found Alessandra’s. Alessandra sat down and waited to hear the news. “Is it over?” Terri asked as she sat down beside her husband. Wyatt lit himself a smoke and nodded his head. He looked tired. Alessandra felt her throat constrict.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah it’s over.”  
 
      
 
    “You got them?”  
 
      
 
    “We got them.” Alessandra looked at Wyatt wanting him to elaborate.  
 
      
 
    “Pete?” She finally managed to ask.  
 
      
 
    “Pete?” He scoffed. He was being such an asshole.  
 
      
 
    “Does he know?”  
 
      
 
    “Know what?”  
 
      
 
    “About me? That I knew you were a cop?”  
 
      
 
    “Does it matter?”  
 
      
 
    “I want to see him. I want to talk to him.”  
 
      
 
    “You want to talk to him? Yep… Is that another demand?” She did not like howl dark his eyes became.  
 
      
 
    “What’s the big deal. I just want to see him.”  
 
      
 
    “No big deal.” He nodded his head. She looked into his amazing blue eyes and wanted to drown in them. She had missed him so much.  
 
      
 
    He turned to face his wife now and pulled her in for a deep sensual kiss. Tongue and all… Alessandra felt like she was being punched in her stomach. She felt so sick watching this.  
 
      
 
    It was hard… It was so hard to be subjected to that. Alessandra didn’t get why Wyatt was the way he was. She needed to leave. There was nothing keeping her here… Nothing at all. Fuck them all.  
 
      
 
    “Boys are coming around soon…” He informed his wife. Great… Alessandra did not want to see any of them. All a bunch of good for nothing crooks. She left them and headed to the room to pack her shit. Time to leave.  
 
      
 
    She began to pack her things and was done in a few hours. She would get one of the cops to give her a lift… Where? She had absolutely no idea. Nothing… Nada… Like she had nowhere to go…  
 
      
 
    She just wanted to run and hide.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra grabbed her bags and walked out of the room only to find that Jay and Axel were already there. She felt so sad, like she was contemplating running into Jays arms and sobbing.  
 
      
 
    “Hey…” Axel spoke first.  
 
      
 
    “Where you going?” Jay now. That got Wyatt’s attention. He turned and looked at her bags.  
 
      
 
    “Um… I’m leaving. It’s over… So… I’m good to go.”  
 
      
 
    “You didn’t tell her?” Jay asked Wyatt as he took a seat.  
 
      
 
    “Na.” Oh my god. What the fuck now? 
 
      
 
    “Tell me what?” She asked Wyatt. “There’s more?”  
 
      
 
    “Sit.” He indicated for her to sit down. She sat down beside Jay and looked over at Wyatt. Terri seemed interested to hear this too.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sitting. What?” She did not like this at all.  
 
      
 
    “You are not going anywhere just yet.”  
 
      
 
    “Say again?” She didn’t get it.  
 
      
 
    “You can’t leave.” Jay now. “It’s too dangerous for us.” Wow… Wow…  
 
      
 
    “Oh my fucking god. For you? It’s dangerous for you? Why?”  
 
      
 
    “You know too much.”  
 
      
 
    “Like? What the fuck do I know?” She snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra… You are a risk. You know about us… It’s too risky… I’m sorry.” Jay again. 
 
      
 
    “So what? I mean, what happens to me now?” She felt like throwing up. 
 
      
 
    “I get to keep you.” Wyatt’s words shocked her to her core. “You will remain where I can keep an eye on you.”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck you.” Alessandra shoved Jay hard and stood up. “Fuck you…” She aimed that to all the boys. “You are ruining my fucking life!”  
 
      
 
    “Settle down.” Wyatt was pissing her off.  
 
      
 
    “Wow… Settle down… No. No I am not going to settle down. Fuck off!”  
 
      
 
    She was so angry, she walked right up to Axel and used both her hands shoving him so hard. He didn’t budge. “Enough Alessandra.” Axel was acting like she was but a pest.  
 
      
 
    “Okay… You want me to stay?” She asked Wyatt now? “You sure?”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt tilted his head as he eyed her out. “We don’t have a choice.” Acting all cool and shit.  
 
      
 
    She was to remain there. Nothing pissed her off more than the celebratory party that was happening. The men all sat around having drinks outside.  
 
      
 
    Took a week before Alessandra was able to talk to Wyatt alone. She found him sitting alone in the living room. Terri was not around and it was just them two. He had avoided her like the plague. It was as though he had no idea what to do with her. He didn’t want her here… She knew this.  
 
      
 
    Her life was in ruins because of this maniac.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt raised an eyebrow when she joined him. It was something that they both avoided, being alone together. She looked over at him and felt her heart hurt. She missed him… She missed him so much and that made her so angry.  
 
      
 
    “I am not going to say anything. I… I don’t care what you are. What you did… I don’t care… I just want to leave.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah I know. Thing is, I don’t trust you.”  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… I can’t stay here. You need to understand that… I have to leave.”  
 
      
 
    “More demands?”  
 
      
 
    “Haven’t you done enough to me?” She asked.  
 
      
 
    “You want to stay with Jay?” He had this dark look about him now. “Jay? You got really cosy with him…”  
 
      
 
    “What?”  
 
      
 
    “That dance… The kiss…”  
 
      
 
    “I was pissed off… And what does it matter?”  
 
      
 
    “Oh baby, it matters. It matters a lot. Look, I am going to let you in on a secret…” She was not liking the vibe he was suddenly giving off. Alessandra saw how dark his blue eyes became. “Thing is… There is no threat… None. You can very well be on your merry way… We got the bad guys… They will be gone for a long time…” Okay… So why was she here?  
 
      
 
    “What? No threat? I… What’s this about?”  
 
      
 
    “Come on baby, come on… You can’t be that fucking thick…” He shook his head. “Come here…” He held up his phone wanting to show her something. Alessandra stood up and walked over to him. The jerk patted for her to sit beside him. She did sit only because she was curious. She was confused and worried.  
 
      
 
    “What?” She asked feeling a little cornered. He nodded his head and pulled up pictures on his phone. Alessandra took the phone off him. It was a video… Took a while before she realised what she was watching.  
 
      
 
    Pete on his knees… Wyatt had his gun to his head. “Reason I’m killing you… Because you love her…” With that Wyatt pulled the trigger and literally blew out Pete’s brains.  
 
      
 
    The phone dropped out of her hands. Alessandra shook her head. Was that real? Was that fucking real? She came to get up but Wyatt grabbed her arm and forced her to stay seated. She was shaking uncontrollably now. The shock she was experiencing right now.  
 
      
 
    “Do you get it now?” He asked her. He grabbed her chin and forced her to look into his eyes. “Do you know what’s happening?”  
 
      
 
    Her tears were fast falling now. She was freaking the fuck out. Time to panic for real. “You crying for him Alessandra? I mean if you are, that would make me so very angry… So do tell, are you crying for him?” When she didn’t reply Wyatt moved her hair off her face using both his hands. “Now, tell me what you feel for Jay…” Oh my fucking god…  
 
      
 
    “Nothing…” She managed to whisper. 
 
      
 
    “No? So why kiss him for?” Her tears were flowing freely now. She was in a state of pure terror right now. She couldn’t make out if this was for real or not. She couldn’t make out anything. It was too far fetched to be real.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt…” She wanted to beg him to tell her that this was a lie. That he was only fucking with her.  
 
      
 
    “What Alessandra? What is it you think you can say to me? I sat back and watched you… I waited. I mean, I didn’t think you’d be that stupid to do what you did… But there you were. Pete, Clayton… Jay… Jay…”  
 
      
 
    “I was jealous…” She said before she could stop herself.  
 
      
 
    “Jealous?” He smiled.  
 
      
 
    “Stop… Please… Is this a joke Wyatt?” She needed him to tell her it was a joke.  
 
      
 
    “Afraid not…” He lifted her chin again and kissed her softly on the mouth. “Missed you.” Wyatt was freaking her out. “I missed you a lot…” He said nodding his head.  
 
      
 
    He stood up now and pulled her up to stand with him. She had no idea what the was doing, this was fucked up. He grabbed his smokes and his keys and opened the door. “Let’s go.”  
 
      
 
    She was too afraid to move. “Where?” She dared to ask. He was going to kill her. She had a feeling that it was game over for her.  
 
      
 
    “Why so afraid?” He asked like a creep. He was scaring her.  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt… Please…” She did not like this feeling at all.  
 
      
 
    “Shhh… No more talking…”  
 
      
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 17 
 
      
 
    Not thinking about her next move, Alessandra opened the door to the moving car, she undid her belt to leap out of the car, only thing was Wyatt grabbed her arm in a deathlike grip before he pulled over to the side of the road in a skid. On instinct Alessandra attacked him, she was working on pure adrenaline now. Her fear was real… She had a gut feeling that he was going to kill her.  
 
      
 
    She managed to get out the door and ran for her life. Like ran… Not many cars were driving but the ones that were she would scream out to. Wyatt ran after her. Alessandra picked up her pace and sped as fast as she could.  
 
      
 
    One car stopped and she ran for her life. Before she managed to make it the door Wyatt had her in a head lock. The driver made his way out of the car and came to her aid.  
 
      
 
    “Back away.” Wyatt said as he cuffed Alessandra. Hands behind her back now. Wyatt pulled out his badge to show the man. “Get in your vehicle.” Wyatt had his gun out and aimed it at Alessandra. He looked at the confused and fearful looking man. “Move!” He yelled at him. The man did as he was told and left.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt looked at Alessandra and nodded his head. He thankfully packed his gun away and dragged her to the car where he shoved her inside. Like he was such a fucking asshole.  
 
      
 
    She was in for it… That was it, it was game over for her…  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was angry, she could see the anger radiate from his body. What she was not prepared for was when he used the back of his hand and struck her hard across face that her head whipped around. “If you ever run again I’ll break your legs.” He warned her before he started the car and drove off.  
 
      
 
    At this point her tears were flowing freely. She was doing her best to keep from carrying on but it was getting the better of her. He killed Pete… She still didn’t quite understand why. 
 
      
 
    He didn’t feel anything for her… Made it perfectly clear. So why did he do that? Why was Jay and issue? What the fuck did he want with her? 
 
      
 
    She swallowed hard when he pulled over. A quiet street. He grabbed her arm and pulled her out of the car and walked her into a house. Simple house, nothing over the top. She was reluctant to move but she had no choice. She felt stupid being cuffed. It was embarrassing but her fear was overtaking anything else at this point.  
 
      
 
    Once inside the house he left her to follow him inside. When they reached the living room he turned her around roughly and undid her cuffs. He sat on the sofa and lit himself a smoke. Alessandra stood there not knowing what to do.  
 
      
 
    “You like?” He asked opening his arms. He was talking about the house.  
 
      
 
    “Why am I here?”  
 
      
 
    “Well, you’re here so I can fuck you…” He said nodding his head. “Here, it’s only us baby… Here you can’t hide.” She drew in a deep breath. She didn’t know what to say to him. He made her believe that she was a means to pass the time and nothing more. He ridiculed her love for him… She didn’t get it.  
 
      
 
    “Why?” She forced herself to ask. “Why are you doing this?”  
 
      
 
    “Why?” He smiled. “Honey, you thought I was going to allow you to get away with all the fucking flirting and slutting around?”  
 
      
 
    “I never did anything…” She sounded like a child. She was really trying to wrap her head around it all.  
 
      
 
    “You did enough sweetheart. You did enough.”  
 
      
 
    “Why do you care? You told me you didn’t care!” She was really beginning to freak out. He was insane.  
 
      
 
    “Oh I cared baby, I cared a lot… And now… Now you will suffer for everything you did…”  
 
      
 
    “I did nothing! You are married! You made me love you… You did it all to hurt me… To use me… I… You fucked around with Fiona… You are married!” She needed some air. She was sore and she was afraid. “I hate you… I hate you for what you did to me… I hate you!”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt stood up and grabbed her arm stopping her from going to the door. He turned her around to face him now. He looked deadly. “You should have known better Alessandra… Better than to fuck with me… You should have understood who you belonged to.”  
 
      
 
    He slammed her up against the wall now as he looked into her eyes. He was so close to her. So close. He bit her bottom lip and tugged at it. At this point, Alessandra was just so afraid, so angry and so confused.  
 
      
 
    “Who do you belong to?” He was so close to her, his knee in between her legs. He held her wrists tight on the wall keeping her in place. “I know you know the answer to this. Tell me baby, who do you suppose you belong to?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was truly confused. She didn’t understand him at all. Was this another one of his stupid games? Too afraid to play and more afraid not to play. She just didn’t know.  
 
      
 
    He was looking at her so intensely, like his face was so close to hers. “Answer me Alessandra…” He wanted a reply… Oh my god… Like wow… He was freaking her out.  
 
      
 
    “Not you…” She said before she could stop herself. Wyatt nodded his head and let her go. He took a step back before he literally slammed her across her face. Nothing to stop her fall, she hit the floor hard. Fuck!  
 
      
 
    Her head was spinning, Wyatt the cop… The fucking cop didn’t seem to care. He grabbed her arm and pulled her up. “Wrong answer.” He was not going to stop. This was not right. “Again, who do you suppose you belong to?”  
 
      
 
    Knowing it was in her best interest to just placate him, only she didn’t want to do this again, having him and Terri laugh at her again. Having the world mock her again. She wiped her tears and pressed herself up against the wall for support. He stood there raising his eyebrows waiting for her to reply.  
 
      
 
    “You.” She managed to say.  
 
      
 
    “Didn’t quite get that… Who do you belong to?” Fucking jerk.  
 
      
 
    “You.”  
 
      
 
    “Right so say it. Say it all…” Alessandra was trying not to have a major panic attack right now. He was really scaring her.  
 
      
 
    “I belong to you.”  
 
      
 
    Wyatt nodded his head and took a few steps back. She bit her lip wanting to make a run for the door. She did no such thing knowing that he would not have mercy on her if he caught her and chances were he was going to catch her.  
 
      
 
    “You belong to me… See, what I don’t get is why you thought it was okay to be touching Jay… To be wanting to spend the night with Pete or Clayton… That’s the thing I’m not understanding… What’s more… Jay… He’s my fucking partner… I don’t want to kill my partner. I really don’t want to kill my partner…”  
 
      
 
    Kill? Was he out of his mind? 
 
      
 
    She didn’t know what to say to that. Truth was, she understood that he meant what he said. He had this scary vibe about him and she was actually fearing for her own life right now.  
 
      
 
    “In my head baby, you belong to me… And I really find that I don’t like to share my toys… It makes me angry. So… How do we fix this? I’ve already killed Pete… Clayton not yet, he didn’t really touch you… But Jay…”  
 
      
 
    “Stop.” She couldn’t believe he was actually speaking of this.  
 
      
 
    “You would cry for him?” He was actually mad.  
 
      
 
    “What’s wrong with you? You want to punish me for not helping you? This has nothing to do with anything. You are only punishing me for not helping you get Pete…”  
 
      
 
    “The dead Pete? Honey we got him… But I killed him anyway. He was good to get done away with… For a very long time, but see… I wanted him dead. It didn’t sit well with me that he loved you, did not sit well with me that you developed feelings for him.”  
 
      
 
    “No… You’re lying. You just hated it that I didn’t help you. That’s it. You want to show me what happens for fucking with you. That’s all this is about. You couldn’t give a fuck who I’m with or what I do. Just the fact that I didn’t help you.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra would not let him play again. No matter how afraid she was. No matter how freaked out she was. He was only punishing her. He was a fucking jerk and nothing more. He hated it that she didn’t play to his tune.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, Terri is right about you… Fucking clueless.” He said shaking his head. “Don’t fucking know why I’m bothering with you.”  
 
      
 
    “Good, don’t bother. You think I want anything from you? You are nothing but a dirty cop… A dirty player. A cheating dirty cop…”  
 
      
 
    Maybe not the best thing to say, she copped another smack, a real hard one that forced her around so she was now facing the wall. Alessandra put her hand on her cheek and sobbed. 
 
      
 
    “Learn to watch your fucking mouth!” He yelled forcing her around. “How many more fucking times do you need to be smacked to understand what not to say!”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was being pulled, he dragged her along to the one of the bedrooms and literally shoved her inside. She backed right up until her legs hit the back of the bed. Oh fuck me…  
 
      
 
    “Strip.” She wiped her tears trying to wrap her head around it all. This was not happening… “I am warning you now, do not make me say it again.”  
 
      
 
    And if history taught Alessandra anything it was to stop fighting right now. She did strip, standing there with nothing but her bra and panties she felt so exposed. It was different this time, everything was just different this time.  
 
      
 
    She understood why they were here… He wanted to fuck her… He would never even kiss her at the house, respect for his wife and all that shit… But here… Here he had a free passage. He didn’t give a fuck.  
 
      
 
    “Take your bra off…”  
 
      
 
    Not uttering a single word, Alessandra did as she was told. She knew it was time to cede, her face was so sore, her body ached and she would never get out of this intact. She would do as he wanted.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt’s eyes darkened at the sight of her breasts. He rubbed a hand over his mouth and walked over to her. He gently stroked her breasts making sure to circle her nipples. Alessandra swallowed hard, this was too much.  
 
      
 
    His eyes just looking into her soul. Without any warning whatsoever, Wyatt slapped both her breasts really hard. She was not going to be okay after this… He had this look about him.  
 
      
 
    “Having you so close yet so far for so long…” He said as he stroked her stomach… “It drove me insane…” He was just confusing her. “Even Terri understood… Only you didn’t seem to grasp the notion of how badly I wanted you.”  
 
      
 
    Not knowing what to say, she remained where she was listening to him rambling on. She was shaking, her body was trying to ready herself for the upcoming assault.  
 
      
 
    “Do you love me Alessandra?” He asked as he circled her nipples again. “Truthfully, do you love me?”  
 
      
 
    “Yes.” He nodded his head before he used both his hands and shoved her so hard that she landed on the bed.  
 
      
 
    “Take your panties off…” And just like that he shut off. Alessandra didn’t even hesitate, she would save her skin… Maybe he wouldn’t damage her too much. She understood that sex was on the agenda, she would ride it out and hopefully he would be over it. He would only be this way when he wanted to fuck her… Then it was over for however long.  
 
      
 
    He forced her legs up on the bed, her knees bent and apart. Just the way he was looking down at her… It was making her feel so self conscious. Alessandra wanted to hide. She wanted to hide away.  
 
      
 
    No more fight left, all her bravado flew out the window. She knew it was time to take this shit seriously.  
 
      
 
    “Touch your pussy.” He ordered her. What the fuck? Now the degradation. “Touch your cunt for me. Get it ready.”  
 
      
 
    Knowing she had no real choice in the matter, Alessandra brought her hands down and began to touch herself. Wyatt just stood there and watched her. He pulled out his cock and began to fist himself as he watched her masturbate.  
 
      
 
    It was so hard not to be aroused… She didn’t want to feel this way but having his lust filled eyes watching her touch herself… She was affected. She was very affected.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck yourself. Stick your fingers in your cunt.” He ordered her. His voice sounding gruff now. Again Alessandra obeyed his every command. She lifted her hips up needing so much more. She wanted his mouth on her now… She was almost begging him with her eyes. She needed him to touch her.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck me…” He cursed to himself. He moved closer to the bed as he continued to fist his enlarged cock. "Let me taste…” He was driving her insane. Alessandra pulled out her fingers and offered them to him.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt stuffed them in his mouth and groaned. He sucked on her fingers before he moved down onto one knee and licked her essence. Oh my… The first stroke of his tongue and she cried out. Her body was overly sensitive.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra grabbed his head and forced him down, she needed more… She needed anything he gave her. Alessandra opened her legs wider giving him better access.  
 
      
 
    She heard him growl in her pussy and her body went crazy. She was coming, it was too hard not to, the way he suckled on her clit… Unable to help it, Alessandra cried out. She cried through her entire orgasm.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt was relentless, he refused to stop until she literally shoved him away. Only then did he stand up, his eyes so dark. She didn’t know how to react when he moved atop her, his legs on either side of her body. He kissed her… He kissed her hard, thrusting his tongue into her mouth forcing her to taste herself.  
 
      
 
    She was suddenly flipped around so she was now straddling him. Wyatt lifted her up and impaled her onto his rock hard cock. She whimpered as he filled her. “Move…” He ordered her sounding gruff.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra sat there looking into his amazing eyes. She loved him so much… It was so bad, this entire situation was just so fucked up. She was moving atop him, doing her best to give him what he wanted. 
 
      
 
    “Did you want Pete to fuck you?” And just like that her world froze. He killed Pete… He killed Pete… In cold blood… He killed Pete. She stopped moving. He was a cold blooded killer… “Did you want him to stick his cock inside you Alessandra?”  
 
      
 
    She felt her stupid tears start up again. Wyatt was not having a bar of it. He wrapped his hand around her neck squeezing. “You would still cry for him!” He began to fuck her now, flipped her again so she was on her back and he was atop her. His hand on her neck the entire time. He was going to choke her to death. He could cover up her murder like he did with all the others he killed. Oh my god… This was how she died…  
 
      
 
    No idea what happened next, one minute he was choking her, she was almost about to black out, the next minute he was slapping her awake. The minute she regained some air in her lungs she came with such an intensity. Her orgasm hit her out of nowhere.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt so weak, she was unable to stop the surge of pleasure that hit her.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt followed suit, he pulled out her just in time before he ejaculated onto her stomach. Once he was done he looked down at her and punched the pillow by her head repeatedly. Alessandra choked back her cry. 
 
      
 
    He moved off the bed and adjusted himself before he left the room making sure to slam the door hard.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra wiped herself clean and moved under the covers. She was not strong enough to stand… Not strong enough to do a single thing right now. She hid under the covers and let sleep take over.  
 
      
 
    Everything that had happened to her in the last few months were taking its toll on her now. Wyatt just up and fucked her up once again. Only this time, she felt that it was like for real… Like he was playing for keeps.  
 
      
 
    She didn’t know what his game was, he no longer needed her. If Pete was dead and Clayton was caught… He had no need for her now. So why was she here? He could get any girl to fuck. That was no issue for Wyatt… She just didn’t understand why he was still playing her.  
 
      
 
    He did not love her. No matter what anybody said or tried to make her believe, that was not love. He fucked her up one too many times. He used her and abused her. There was no love in any of it.  
 
      
 
    The only time she kind of believed he loved her was that short time in the cottage… That was it. Then she heard him tell Axel and Jay that she was there just to pass the time. Nothing ever hurt her more… Even after finding out the bastard was married… Nothing hurt like hearing him say that.  
 
      
 
    Terri knew all along that he was using her. That’s why she stopped with the attacks, she wanted her to play nice with Wyatt… What a fool she had been. An absolute fucking fool.  
 
      
 
    So nothing Wyatt said or did was going to make her believe she was here because he loved her or cared for her. His ego was hit and that was that. He wanted to pay her back for fucking him up. He was that type of guy.  
 
      
 
    She hated that she loved him… It was so disgusting to be able to love him after everything he did to her. She was such a fucking idiot.  
 
      
 
    That was the last thought that she had before she drifted off into sleep.  
 
      
 
    ***
  
 
    It was dark when Alessandra opened her eyes. Took her a few minutes to work out where she was… Her body was sore and she recalled what had transpired. She sat up and noticed she had no clothes on. Fuck…  
 
      
 
    Getting up she quickly put on her underwear. She opened the wardrobe and noticed Wyatt had some clothes in here. She grabbed a tee-shirt and quickly threw it on.  
 
      
 
    Her heart was racing at the anticipation of what was going to happen next. She drew in a deep shaky breath before she left the room. Wyatt sat in the small living room having a smoke. The minute he saw her his eyes darkened. She frowned not sure what do to.  
 
      
 
    “I’m hungry.” She said stupidly. Wow… When he didn’t reply she huffed and sat down. She was very afraid but pretended that this was just like all the other times he had fucked her than fucked her off. Making sure to sit away from him she sat on the sofa opposite to where he was.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off.” He snapped when she continued to look at him. Bad mood… Right. The cop slash murderer slash drug lord was pissed off.  
 
      
 
    “I didn’t even say anything.” She mumbled. He gave her a don’t be smart look and she bit her lip. He was one attractive man… Body literally to die for… Looks out of this world… He was hot in every sense of the word and he would know it too… The amount of attention this dickhead got was too much.  
 
      
 
    “You look at me like that and cry when I fuck you?” He was really snappy.  
 
      
 
    “How am I looking at you? Gees, just wondering what I’m doing here and for how long I am to remain here…”  
 
      
 
    “Indefinitely.” He bit. She opened her eyes wide.  
 
      
 
    “What? What do you mean?”  
 
      
 
    “You demanded a place, here’s the place babe.” Oh…  
 
      
 
    “And how long then are you going to be here for?” She asked recalling he had clothes in the closet.  
 
      
 
    “You want to go for another round?” He bit. No she did not… Her body was sore, her face was aching. No she did not want to go for another anything.  
 
      
 
    “I’m hungry.” She hated this awkwardness so much.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah? Unless you’re going to cook I suggest you order something.” Right… 
  
 
    She ordered some pizza and sat there not really knowing what to do. She was nervous, very nervous… He made her heart do funny things. She recalled the orgasm he had given her and her face heated up.  
 
      
 
    “Come here…” Alessandra almost jumped when he spoke. Although he kept his voice very calm she felt like she was busted. Instantly her face felt like it was on fire.  
 
      
 
    “Why?”  
 
      
 
    He raised an eyebrow at her when she asked that. He was waiting… Knowing it would be smart to just do as she was told she made her way over to him. He opened his legs and pulled her to stand in between them. Wyatt stroked her legs up under the top and back down.  
 
      
 
    “You always look like you want me to fuck you… Ever since I met you… You look at me like you want me to bend you over and fuck you senseless.” She did not…  
 
      
 
    Alessandra swallowed hard. She was shy and scared and hating to admit it, aroused. She was so very aroused. He had his smoke leisurely as he continued to stroke her legs getting closer to her pussy each time. Oh god… She was anticipating his touch…  
 
      
 
    “Tell me baby, do you want me to touch your hot little cunt?” He asked her crudely. Oh wow… Um… Oh wow. “Do you want me to eat your pussy… Rub my face on your juices…” Oh god… Did he really say that?  
 
      
 
    She was feeling overly shy now, it was too much, the fact that he knew the impact he had on her and played on it when it suited him. He would make her fall so desperately in love with him only to humiliate her afterwards. He knew exactly how to play her.  
 
      
 
    Without giving it another thought, Alessandra shoved herself away from him. Wyatt seemed very shocked that she did that. “Don’t touch me. All you want to do is confuse me…” She said feeling suffocated suddenly.  
 
      
 
    “You really think you can stop me?”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t want you to touch me… Ever.” She said assertively. She so lied. She wanted him to fuck her into forever that was the truth.  
 
      
 
    “Who are you lying to? Ha? We both know how bad you want me to touch you…” He wouldn’t be wrong. Still… This was not fair. He was fucking her head up again.  
 
      
 
    “Stop it Wyatt… I can’t help how I feel… It doesn’t mean I’m going to allow this to keep happening.”  
 
      
 
    “Allow?” He smiled as she put his smoke out. “Allow?”  
 
      
 
    “You are going to fuck me and drive me insane then fuck me off for you wife again… I know how this game is played. You will do what you will then fuck around with however many girls you want and then discard me like you always do.”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck around on you?” He laughed as he stood up. “Honey, I’m married… I’m not fucking around on you. I’m fucking around on my wife… My wife… Not you… Now who are you in the greater scheme of things? Nothing… You are nothing but a fucking hole for me to use.”  
 
      
 
    And there it was. She knew this was coming. She nodded her head.  
 
      
 
    “So go find yourself another hole. Leave me alone. I don’t need this in my life. You want to fuck around on you wife do so… Just not with me.” 
 
      
 
    “But I want to fuck you…” He said as he approached her. Alessandra reacted out of hurt and slapped him so hard. He didn’t even turn his head. She frowned hating what was to come.  
 
      
 
    “I love you!” She cried out. “Why are you fucking my head up!” She was so down… He continued to mess with her head. He continued to make it out like she meant something to him and she always somehow believed him… Deep down she wanted it to be real. “Wyatt… I love you…” She sobbed. She grabbed his top and pulled herself into his body and wept onto his chest. “Please stop… Stop hurting me…”  
 
      
 
    He shocked her when he engulfed her in his arms and kissed the top of her head. She immersed herself in his warmth. She never wanted to let him go. He was holding her tightly.  
 
      
 
    “If you love me, you will love me however I am… Right?” He pulled away from her and looked into her eyes. “If you love me… Then you learn to accept how things will be.” Yeah, he lost her. She was once again confused. “You will accept that I am married, you will accept that you belong to me… You will accept that if I ever hear of you so much as looking at another man I will fucking end you…”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra’s arms drop, no longer embracing him, she looked into his dark eyes. He was scaring her… Really scaring her. Something so menacing about the way he was saying that.  
 
      
 
    “Are you hearing me? Is it registering in your head? Do you get it now?” No she did not. Wyatt lifted her chin and forced her to look into his eyes. “Do you love me Alessandra?”  
 
      
 
    “Yes…”  
 
      
 
    “And are you ready to accept how this is going to go?” Um… “I mean, if you want to keep fighting I have all the time to put you right back in your place… I am done with work, have all the time in the world now. So think hard about your answer.”  
 
      
 
    She was not sure what was going on right now? He was threatening her that if she didn’t accept things how he wanted them to be he would keep hurting her.  
 
      
 
    “Answer me. Are you ready to be however I want you to be?”  
 
      
 
    “Wyatt…”  
 
      
 
    “No Alessandra, I want an answer. Nothing but a yes or a no…” Say no… Say no Alessandra. Say no… He cannot rule you again… No.  
 
      
 
    “No…” He nodded his head and using the back of his hand struck her so hard she dropped to her knees. Fuck… Her face was so fucked up now… She already had discolouring on her cheek, this was going to make her look even uglier.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt lifted her chin up and forced her to look into his eyes. “Wrong answer… Let’s try this again… Are you ready to give up your world for me?” Alessandra knew that it was time to give up once again. She did just that.  
 
      
 
    “Yes.”  
 
      
 
    “Good girl…” The creep was stroking her face. “Now, while you’re down there…” He unzipped his jeans and pulled out his erect cock. Right there in her face. He smacked her mouth with it a few times before he shoved it into her mouth forcing her to suck him off.  
 
      
 
    Wyatt held her by the crown of her head as he continued to fuck her mouth. He was being so cruel, forcing his cock down as deep as he could in her throat. She was gagging and trying really hard to keep up with him. The son of a bitch held her head closer as he erupted deep inside her mouth.  
 
      
 
    That done he shoved her away from him like she was diseased. Alessandra left him there and ran to the bathroom to literally throw up.  
 
      
 
    She had a shower once she was done and gargled her mouth repeatedly. She was drying herself up when Wyatt called out to her that the pizza had arrived. Alessandra opened a new toothbrush and brushed her teeth a few times before she was ready to walk out of the bathroom. She grabbed his top again and put it on.  
 
      
 
    He was already eating, had a beer as well. Alessandra grabbed herself a soda and joined him in the living room. She ate her dinner quietly. Wyatt was so creepy the way he just continued to stare at her.  
 
      
 
    “Your life will be much easier if you just went with it… I mean… You’ve been with me for how long now? You still don’t fucking get it.”  
 
      
 
    “Get what? What a dickhead you are.” She had to open her mouth.  
 
      
 
    “Alessandra, on my life, you disrespect me again I’ll break your fucking mouth.”  
 
      
 
    “Get what? What don’t I get? Like I get that you keep me around pretty much to fuck me when it suits you.”  
 
      
 
    “It always suits me to fuck you.” He said being a jerk. She rolled her eyes at his comment.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, and your wife, and Fiona, Reba… Do you have them set up in a house also?”  
 
      
 
    “Shut up.”  
 
      
 
    “Help me understand it. I just want to understand what is happening here? I mean… Why am I really here? Another job perhaps?”  
 
      
 
    “You were never needed for a job baby.” What? “Pete was doing the job without you… I just fucked everything up by having you there…”  
 
      
 
    “So why do that to me? Why put me through that?”  
 
      
 
    “Wanted keep you with me.” What? 
 
      
 
    “Why? You were happily fucking Fiona… I didn’t do shit for you there.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, but it was good to see you in your element with the men.” She was so confused. And hurt…  
 
      
 
    “I’m not like them… I don’t want to share…”  
 
      
 
    “Too bad for you then.” He really was a dickhead. “I mean, it was fun seeing you squirm trying to save poor Pete. You should have known his fate was sealed when he thought to have you…”  
 
      
 
    “You don’t even love me. Why do you care?”  
 
      
 
    “Who says I don’t love you?”  
 
      
 
    “You said it. To Axel and to Jay. I heard you… I heard it all. I did nothing but love you. Would have done anything to be with you… And you made me a laughing stock.”  
 
      
 
    “Well, it shouldn’t matter to you if I love you or not then.” He said as he grabbed another slice of pizza.  
 
      
 
    “Well you don’t.” She said sounding like a child. “Even a moron like me understands that.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay.”  
 
      
 
    “I hate you so much. So much… You have done nothing but ruin my life. I was happy without you in my life.”  
 
      
 
    “Too bad for you then. I ain’t going anywhere and you are staying put.”  
 
      
 
    “Until you need to be with your wife right?” She noticed that tic in his jaw and understood he wasn’t happy with that comment.  
 
      
 
    “Damn fucking straight. And you will be right here on my return.”  
 
      
 
    “You expect me to be the mistress… One of many?” She snapped.  
 
      
 
    “Sure do. And you will shut your mouth and accept it.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay… Yeah…” She nodded her head. She was so pissed off. “Fiona and Reba are with others, can I do the same? I mean, fuck you when you come around for a booty call and return to my significant other? I mean it works for them.”  
 
      
 
    “Try it and we’ll see how that works out of you.” He said tilting his head.  
 
      
 
    They ended up spending the night, Alessandra was just so unsure of everything. She hated how badly she wanted to move into his arms and have him hold her. She was such a fucking loser.  
 
      
 
    The worst part of it all was he knew for a fact that she was going to allow him to do whatever he wanted to do to her… She would accept it and take what she could get. That was the truth. She was done fighting. Wasn’t even worth it. She wanted to be with him so much.  
 
      
 
    Hating her weakness Alessandra moved into his arms. Wyatt lifted her chin and kissed her mouth so lovingly. The asshole always playing with her heart.  
 
      
 
    They fell asleep entwined in each other’s arms… As perfect as it felt, it was anything but, it was wrong on all levels.  
 
      
 
    One month of being with Wyatt alone was enough to make her forget the world. She had once again fallen so hard for this man. Doing anything and everything to make him happy. They went shopping, he purchased her a new wardrobe so she didn’t have to return to grab her things from his place for a while. Grocery shopping and it felt so nice.  
 
      
 
    Walks on the beach… Dinner dates. She was so in love. Wyatt was the only man in the world that could get that from her. That need to be with somebody like she had with him. It was kind of alarming.  
 
      
 
    He was so laid back now, didn’t stress. He was all hers… She took it all in. This was how she wanted to spend the rest of her life… With Wyatt… Alone in this house.  
 
      
 
    Nothing prepared her for when Axel and Jay showed up. Wyatt was sitting out the back having a drink and a smoke when she heard the door. She had no idea who it was so when she opened the door she felt her world closing in on her…  
 
      
 
    They were going to fuck it all up again.  
 
      
 
    Axel shook his head when he saw her and Jay just gave her a dark look. “Where is he?” Jay asked.  
 
      
 
    “Out back.” The boys walked in and straight to the back. Alessandra reluctantly followed. She held her heart in her hand. She was so afraid.  
 
      
 
    One look at them and Wyatt knew… “What?” He asked as they took a seat.  
 
      
 
    “She’s in ICU.” Oh my god Terri… “She’s overdosed.” Axel was explaining the situation.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck me…” Wyatt rubbed a hand over his mouth.  
 
      
 
    “Toby?” He asked as he leaned forward.  
 
      
 
    “With Linda.” Jay was the one to answer that. “What you doing bro?” Jay asked looking very concerned. “You up and leave, she has no idea what’s going on. She knows you’re with her… You know she knows this… Why the fuck do you keep away this long?”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra felt sick.  
 
      
 
    “The fuck do you want me to say?” Wyatt snapped. “Time got the better of me.”  
 
      
 
    “Is it worth it? Is all of this worth it?” Jay hit back. He meant Alessandra. Was Alessandra worth it. “Is it fucking serious?”  
 
      
 
    “No.” Wyatt’s words cut her so deeply. She actually wanted to die.  
 
      
 
    “So go back to your fucking wife.” Axel bit now. “Enough… You know what she becomes like… Go and fix this. For the sake of your son…”  
 
      
 
    “Fuck off.” Wyatt snapped. He stood up and headed inside. Alessandra felt like the world’s biggest loser.  
 
      
 
    “And why the fuck do you remain?” Jay bit at her now. She was not sure what to say to that. Her life felt like it was literally over. “You are fucking up his head… He’s married Alessandra. No matter what happens between you both, he’s married.”  
 
      
 
    “I know.” She did know.  
 
      
 
    “So why play along?”  
 
      
 
    “He scares me…” She replied as honestly as she could.  
 
      
 
    Axel shook his head and looked at her darkly. “Beer.” He ordered her like only he could. Fuck them all. Always making her out to be there solely to serve the three of them.  
 
      
 
    She didn’t say anything, instead she went to grab them the beers and to get herself sorted. She meant nothing to Wyatt… He once again fucked her up and over…  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 18 
 
      
 
    Turns out that Wyatt left. She found a roll of hundred dollar bills sitting on the bed side table. Great, now he was treating her like a whore. How fucking sweet. She was downright gutted.  
 
      
 
    Axel and Jay hung around after he left. They were not too happy. “She’s fucking him up.” Jay shook his head. Was he talking about her? Axel nodded in agreement.  
 
      
 
    “She won’t stop… Never seen her this bad…” Axel added. So it wasn’t about her.  
 
      
 
    “Why does he stay with her?” She dumbly asked. Jay squinted his blue eyes at her.  
 
      
 
    “She’s his wife.”  
 
      
 
    “I know… I meant… If he’s unhappy…”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t do that Alessandra… She’s his wife. You are the one in the wrong. You and that fucker.”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t have a choice.” She said frowning. She didn’t have a choice, not at the beginning anyway.  
 
      
 
    “No?” Jay tilted his head at her.  
 
      
 
    “I love him… I can’t help it.” She said frowning. She hated this so much. “He makes me love him… I tried fighting. I did… I did everything I could to get him to leave me alone. He hurt me a lot… You all saw him hurt me… Nobody did shit.”  
 
      
 
    “Shut up.” Axel was not listening to her rant.  
 
      
 
    “Are you really cops?” She asked just because. “I mean, you are all as fucked as each other.”  
 
      
 
    “Okay sweetheart, I want you to repeat that to Wyatt when he returns.” Axel shook his at her comment.  
 
      
 
    Thing was Wyatt didn’t return the next day or the day after that. In fact he didn’t return at all. Three months on and still no sign of him. Alessandra had given up thinking he was going to ever come back. Terri must be good and they were all happy and shit again.  
 
      
 
    She was miserable. Three months and she felt like she had once again been played the fool. How she always allowed him access to her heart was beyond her. At the end of the day he was a player, a cheater. What was she expecting? 
 
      
 
    She did her best to carry on. After the first month and no sign of the jerk she decided to go and job hunting. Maybe Terri would fuck off out of her life now. She was able find a job as an interior decorator and she was happy for that. She was once again doing what she did best.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra refused to do any home jobs. Only the commercial jobs. Better to keep things professional. She would never forget how Terri played her. She had known all along that she had fucked her husband and wanted to punish her. Never again Alessandra. It was time to learn not to be so fucking gullible.  
 
      
 
    She was learning to live again. Made some friends and had some fun. Why the fuck not right? She went out on the weekends to unwind and just enjoy herself. She made it her mission to go out almost every weekend. She never wanted to be alone again. She would make real friends… Have people who cared for her…  
 
      
 
    Not that she overly trusted anybody as of yet but she was learning to be around others.  
 
      
 
    Axel and Jay would show up every so often and make sure she was okay. Leave some money and that was that. She always felt so sad when they would show up. It hurt her to remember what happened.  
 
      
 
    It made it too real. Seeing them reminded her of how much she missed Wyatt. Of what a fool she had been to love him again. To let him fuck her up again. It was so stupid.  
 
      
 
    It was a Friday night and drinks were had at her place. She had a group of friends come around for some drinks and snacks. It was nice, music and alcohol. What else to do you need.  
 
      
 
    She was laughing and having a dance with one of the guys when the doorbell rang. Alessandra hurried to see if it was another guest. It wasn’t a guest… It was Jay… Jay in all his sexy glory. He looked inside the house when he heard noises.  
 
      
 
    “What?” She asked not knowing why he was here so late.  
 
      
 
    “What’s going on in there?”  
 
      
 
    “Friends…” She rolled her eyes at him. He nodded his head and walked inside like it was his god given right to be there. She felt stupid now… It just felt wrong having him around these people. He was not part of this life. He was part of her other life… The one where they controlled her every move.  
 
      
 
    “Hey…” Sabrina smiled when she saw Jay. She walked over to him seductively. “I’m Sabrina… And you are?”  
 
      
 
    “I’m officer Wallace.” He said taking out his badge.  
 
      
 
    “What’s going on?” She heard somebody ask. Alessandra groaned. She knew what the deal was.  
 
      
 
    “Party is over. I need everybody out.” He said as he turned off the music.  
 
      
 
    “What? Did we do something wrong officer?” Elias asked.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, everybody out.”  
 
      
 
    Alessandra gave him a fuck you look. “Just go.” She said shaking her head. No idea what the fucker was doing here. 
 
      
 
    Everybody gave her a what’s going on look as they left. Last one out and Alessandra put her hands on her hips and glared at Jay. “What the hell?”  
 
      
 
    “What the fuck do you think you’re doing?” He asked her right back. This was ridiculous.  
 
      
 
    “Having a fucking life. What? What are you here for? Here to give his whore some more money?” She said hating them all. “Tell him to fuck off. I don’t want his money. I don’t want you or Axel to come around. Fuck off.” She was so angry, always fucking up her life.  
 
      
 
    “Watch your fucking mouth.” He snapped at her.  
 
      
 
    “No.” She was a child at the best of times but he was getting to her. “Why are you here Jay? What is it?” 
 
      
 
    Jay sat down and picked up a rolled joint. He gave her a what’s this look. “It was just some fun…” She said shaking her head as she began to clean up. She grabbed a bag and just threw everything inside it.  
 
      
 
    Once she was done she found Jay having a drink. She frowned before she sat down. “What? What is it?” He drew in a deep breath as he eyed her out. He looked kind of scary. Um… What the hell? “Is he okay?” She dared to ask.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah… He’s fine.”  
 
      
 
    “Axel?”  
 
      
 
    “Fine.” 
  
 
    “Terri?”  
 
      
 
    “She’s the same.” Oh… So what was it? She really didn’t get it.  
 
      
 
    “Jay? Are you okay?”  
 
      
 
    “Not sure Alessandra… See… I know for a fact that if I do what I want to do it will fuck up everything for me…”  
 
      
 
    He lost her. No idea whatsoever what he was on about. “I… I don’t get it…” Was he in some trouble?  
 
      
 
    He smiled and nodded his head. He put his beer down and stood up. He was leaving. What the fuck? Alessandra followed him to the door. “Stay back.” He warned her. She halted. He had his back to her. What the fuck?  
 
      
 
    “Jay? Just tell me what’s wrong?” She didn’t know why but she felt something big was taking place. She was uneasy. It was late, that in itself should have sent alarm bells… Why was here this late? 
 
      
 
    She didn’t know why she did what she did next but she walked over to him and grabbed his arm forcing him to face her. He gave her a lopsided grin before her wrapped his hand around her neck and pushed her up against the wall. What the hell? Was he sent to kill her? Terri… Terri sent him to kill her?  
 
      
 
    He was standing a little too close to her. She was literally freaking out. Like her heart was about to stop. Alessandra was not sure what the fuck was happening, so when Jay pressed his mouth onto hers she almost fainted. She couldn’t move, his hold on her neck held her in place as he literally devoured her mouth. It was such as sensual kiss. He was kissing her so passionately.  
 
      
 
    Not knowing what the fuck to do, she kissed him back. Alessandra found herself kissing Jay back. It felt so surreal. He growled into her mouth as he pressed his body onto hers. His erection very evident. Alessandra was beginning to panic now.  
 
      
 
    It was Jay who stopped the kiss. He had his forehead on hers as he tried to regulate his breathing. Alessandra was still in her position, his hand still around her neck. Oh my god… What the fuck was happening…  
 
      
 
    Took him a while before he took a few steps back letting her go. Alessandra stood there almost frozen. She didn’t know what to say or to do. Jay rubbed both his hands over his face as though trying to come to terms with it all.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck!” He yelled punching the wall hard. She jumped out of fright. He literally dented the wall. “Fuck!” He yelled out again. Oh god.  
 
      
 
    He stood and looked dead in her eyes. It looked a lot like he was fighting with himself.  
 
      
 
    Alessandra remained in her exact spot too afraid to move. His blue eyes turning so dark. He nodded his head as though he worked something out and just left. He left the house.  
 
      
 
    That was like the absolute last thing in the world that she expected to happen. 
 
      
 
    She was so unsure of everything after that kiss. Jay? Really? Alessandra was learning a lot about herself and she figured out that she could get any man she wanted… She had something that drew them to her. She was beginning to understand the power she held.  
 
      
 
    It was hard to move on after that, her head was all over the place. It was just daunting. What if he hadn’t stopped? She wasn’t sure if she would have seen it through or not… Sex with Jay… No… No of course she would not have done it…  
 
      
 
    Alessandra was once again in a rut, a deep one. She was so confused. Everything in her life was so confusing. Wyatt was a no show and Alessandra felt her heart break every day.  
 
      
 
    She put Jay’s kiss completely out of her head. If she continued to think about it she would drive herself crazy. Everything in her life right now was just too chaotic. Her head was filled with confusion.  
 
      
 
    Once again, Alessandra had to learn to be without Wyatt, hating him every day that he wasn’t around. Her heart broke thinking of him being happy without her. Terri was most definitely a player, she knew how to bring him back to her.  
 
      
 
    Not that Alessandra fully blamed her, the woman was trying to keep her man. He was after all her husband. It just wasn’t fair how Wyatt up and ruined her life over and over again.  
 
      
 
    She had to believe he loved her… He had to love her… He just had to…  
 
      
 
    Then the memory of what he said to Axel and Jay the last time that he was here, he said his relationship with Alessandra was not serious… The fact that she could still feel more for him… She was just a loser. A loser in every sense of the word.  
 
      
 
    For now Alessandra just gave up on ever seeing Wyatt again, she was not going to put her life on hold for him. Actually, she was going to make him rue the day he fucked with her. She wanted him to show up again purely to fuck him up…  
 
      
 
    Biding her time… Alessandra would wait. He would eventually show up and by god she was going to make him regret ever playing her. It was going to be her mission from here on end to fuck his life up… Bring it Wyatt… Bring it the fuck on…  
 
      
 
    In the meantime however she was going to live… Live her life without the selfish piece of shit that he was. She was going to plot and plan her revenge, that was how she was going to live her life… Until they met again…  
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