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INTRODUCTION





This book is a work of fiction entirely. Please be aware that the names, characters, places and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be taken as real.
Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, entities or organizations are entirely coincidental.
All rights reserved. Without limiting the rights under copyright reserved above, no part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in or introduced into a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form, or by any means (electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise) without the prior written permission of the copyright owner.
The author acknowledges the trademarked status and trademark owners of various products referenced in this work fiction, which have been used without permission.
The publication/ use of these trademarks is not authorized, associated with, or sponsored by the trademark owners.
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Thank you so much for downloading this book!
As a way of showing gratitude I wanted to extend a very special and limited time offer to you. I’m giving select readers access to our special VIP Mailing List. As part of this group you will receive special offers, including newly released books 100% free!
How would you like to know INSTANTLY about future releases of my best-selling books, which often times will be FREE or DEEPLY DISCOUNTED?
Get Access Now
You will also be notified of future book releases from other best-selling authors from Sensual Publishing!
This exclusive VIP Mailing List from Sensual Publishing focuses on delivering high quality content to your inbox that will bring more passion, excitement, and entertainment to your life. Weekly insights, specials offers, and free giveaways that you will love!
You are just one click away from getting exclusive access to the VIP Mailing List!
Click the “Get Access Now” link below to join today!
Get Access Now



It’s nothing big! If you have a few spare seconds can you do me a small favor…?
PLEASE leave a quick review for this book if it gives you any value. It provides valuable feedback that allows me to continuously improve my books and motivates me to keep writing.
I want to continue giving you the BEST books possible but without your valuable feedback I won’t know if I’m doing that.
Thank You!
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First of all I want to dedicate this novel to everyone who is still looking for their soul-mate. Never give up.
You never know when or where you will find this special person that will be part of your life and will fulfill all your wishes.










CHAPTER 1





Her hands trembled in an irregular and uncontrolled way; it could easily be noticed as she held the cup of coffee with some uncertainty. Her eyes transmitted a dark and full of fear, so it was clear that whatever he was doing in that place was not just passing the time or enjoying that steaming cup of coffee without sugar that was right in front of her .
Her gaze was the window to his soul, which seemed to be being eaten away by a rather deep and intense pain, or maybe she was just going through one of the most difficult stages that had happened in her life. The waiter who had brought the coffee order to the table that Amelia occupied that afternoon had noticed the same attitude of the woman in every opportunity that attended that coffee located at the end of the street.
It was not the most luxurious place, with the most obvious comforts or with the most personalized attention, but that woman was always at the same time with the same attitude and the same order of black coffee without sugar. The curiosity of the workers of that coffee had developed a lot in those days in which Amelia shared in a rather strange way with a subject that used to arrive a few minutes after her.
Her punctuality was unwavering; she was always willing to sacrifice anything to fulfill the commitment to arrive at the scheduled time at any appointment. Perhaps, this was one of the elements that had given her a great amount of success in her career, since she was known for her responsibility and dedication. Amelia, with her reddish hair, red lips, and mascara in her eyes, anxiously awaits the arrival of her companion, who has been delayed 10 minutes more than necessary.
She looks at her watch with some impatience and compares it to the clock in that coffee, which is located at the top, just above an old jukebox where a Billy Idol song plays. While a little while ago, he decides to stand up and walk to that video artifact and select a song that fits more in the moment. Check the different options and is interrupted abruptly by a young voice and a little funny.
- If you want to select any of James Brown, they are not working.
He could see some discomfort in Amelia's face, since, she was not looking for any kind of advice or support from any of the employees of that place. It seemed that he had approached her with all the intention of looking for some conversation, since the place was completely desolate and it was only she who was there at that moment. She was not the most beautiful woman in the city, but there was something about her that greatly aroused men's attention.
Amelia had a deep and interesting look, radiating intelligence and a certain enigma, something that seemed irresistible to those around her. This was only a boy of about 21, very thin and with greasy hair, who had approached her without even knowing why.
- Thanks for your indication. Anyway, I do not like James Brown.
- I could recommend some to you if you wish. I know absolutely by heart all the songs that this old jukebox contains. It is like my family.
- I think I can manage on my own. Again, I thank you for your attention, but I would like to have a little time alone. - The woman replied.
This had left a clear signal about what Amelia's intentions were at that moment, so, the boy could just turn around and walk back to the bar. He received the jokes and comments from his colleagues, who seemed to have made some bet to determine if he could have contact with that mysterious woman or not.
Amelia took the time to select a song, more minutes had passed than she had expected and had already begun to get quite nervous and anxious. She felt great pressure in her chest, and having limited time, she knew that she could not wait in that cafe forever.
Her finger pressed the button, and a song by Brian Adams began to play instantly. Her eyes closed and she began to enjoy the music as she leaned on the jukebox. Suddenly, the door of that cafe suddenly opened, finding herself face to face with the man she had been waiting for, she had really thanked fate for having made her coincide with him once more.
Amelia had been wrong at some point in her life, having contracted marriage with a man who had dazzled her enormously at some point in her past. Perhaps he had made the wrong decision, but this decision had earned him beautiful daughters, an enviable life and insurmountable memories.
But, in spite of all the value that she gave to all these details that had formed her life and had built her existence up to that moment, there was a necessary element of her past that was still latent and that in one way or another she wanted to explore and know.
- Sorry I arrived late, good song you have selected. - Manuel said as he took off his jacket right in front of Amelia.
- What are you doing here? Rite must be coming.
- I know very well that he will not come, you have not invited him here. Or am I wrong?
It was all about a simple game, Amelia tried to keep the rules of that dynamic in which both had been hospitalized days ago. Manuel simply was part of that curious past and represented an alternative that perhaps that woman could have taken, and her life would have simply changed course drastically.
Many times, she spent the night questioning about what she had done wrong, since, the success of her relationship with Rito had gone to waste, everything had been monotonous, chaotic and although it was a secret for many, it had been a complete failure.
- Do you remember that song?
They both fell silent for a moment and listened with great pleasure to the lyrics of "Please Forgive Me" by Bryan Adams.
- How to forget that song? Every time I hear it the only person I can think about is you.
It was impossible for Amelia not to blush, since the blue eyes that Manuel gave her always left her without any possibility of defense. That gentleman with long hair that reached up to his eyebrows, combed his hair a little and smiled, finishing disarming it at that precise moment.
After multiple coincidences throughout her life, Amelia had taken the last crucial decision that could define her future, leaving those coincidences that in the past had reunited her with Manuel, to become episodes forced and generated by herself. She wanted to be in control of absolutely everything that surrounded her, she did not like to leave the possibilities to the statistics, since, she was completely capable of having absolute control of each element, and when it was not, she felt really frustrated.
- What do you think if we go to the table? - Manuel said as he took Amelia's hand.
Despite the fact that many anecdotes had passed between them, it was impossible not to shudder every time the subject touched her, so when she felt the brush of the skin of her fingers on her hand, that woman felt an electric shock that ran through her. completely every square millimeter of your being.
- You have very cold hands. Do you feel good? - Asked the kind gentleman with deep voice.
- Yes, it's just that I'm still not used to the idea of you being next to me.
The music was still playing and it was the perfect environment to be able to wrap them in a lot of sensations that they experienced at that precise moment. That coffee had become their main accomplice, and although Amelia still did not get used to lies and deception, she had had to take these attitudes to finally be able to be a happy and partially free woman inside.
In the past he had had the perfect opportunity to develop a life with Manuel, but, a bad decision had led directly to a completely different outcome. That man she thought would grow old and have a successful and happy family has gradually turned into something completely dark. His violent episodes full of anger and frustration, had left as a result of aggressions that went beyond the physical.
Amelia was not willing to continue to endure these wounds that were generated in the depths of his soul and spirit, which were infringed by the man to whom she had given his love and all his self-denial. The father of his daughters has become his main enemy, although she did not want to see him from this perspective, it was absolutely clear that there was no future to look for in that relationship.
Life seemed to be constantly signaling to Amelia that Manuel was the true option she needed to consider in order to be happy, but the continued denial and respect for her schemes did not let her move towards this possibility of becoming the woman she had always dreamed of. . Amelia is an admirable woman in her work environment, very successful, cataloged as an exemplary mother, a waterlogged wife and a responsible daughter who is responsible for keeping their parents in the best conditions, who have a fairly advanced age.
Being perfect in all aspects seemed to be the only priority and goal of Amelia, who had sacrificed her own happiness in order to please the rest. It seemed that this scheme of life had begun to transform gradually, since, she was not willing to continue allowing others to go over their satisfaction in order to get what they wanted from her.
Manuel was part of this process of transformation, and despite having belonged to a distant past, now had become that element of his present that filled her with hope and made her feel alive.
- I thought you were not coming. - Amelia said.
- There was more traffic than I expected. I'm sorry I made you wait. I know how much you hate doing it.
- When it comes to you, everything is very different. I do not know what is happening to me.
- The more you fight against what you feel, the more you wear out and run out. You must let everything flow naturally.
Manuel touched her hand, but this time he squeezed with great force, providing absolute security for that woman who had the unwavering support and support of that corpulent man who was in front of her. Amelia was not a woman who characterized herself for making too many mistakes, since she used to calculate each movement in great detail to avoid future regrets.
She was completely sure that what she was doing could have devastating consequences in the future, since she had been moving on dark trails of lies and deception. At times, she felt that she would collapse, since she was not prepared to endure being discovered and ending up with the reputation she had worked so hard to build. Manuel was simply a relief, or at least this was what she had thought at first.
Her company, her warmth, her security and the confidence she had given him made her feel as if she were in the best stage of her marriage. While talking with Manuel, an instinctive movement made her palpate her arm at the elbow, something that quickly caught the attention of her partner.
- What's happening to you? Does It hurts? Have you hurt yourself? - She asked him.
- No, it's nothing. How is your coffee?
Terrible, I do not know why you like this place so much. They serve a coffee that leaves a lot to be desired. - Manuel said while taking a sip of the disgusting fluid.
- His face speaks for itself, since, the bitter taste in his mouth was evident.
- You know very well why I like to come here. Nowhere do they have a jukebox like this one.
- Yes it's correct. Your love for music can not be compared to anyone else's.
They both stared at each other and detailed their faces. It seemed they never got tired or bored with tracing each other's features. For Amelia, it seemed to be a kind of hobby to discover some detail or some line in the face of that subject with pronounced eyebrows and large eyes, who occupied a large part of her dreams and fantasies for some time. Although fate had been responsible for removing them for a long time, by chance, it made them coincide in different situations that were completely unlikely.
The signs that Amelia had seen had aroused some curiosity in her, since, she did not understand how it was possible that after so much time had passed, she still felt nervous at every opportunity that Manuel appeared. This feeling became a little less intense with the passage of time, but she still felt nervous being close to him, because she did not know to what extent she could control herself and remain solid before the amount of burning desires that this gentleman aroused in her. .
It was impossible for this woman to get rid of that great amount of guilt that she had developed in wanting to have this man in her bed, since, in a couple of past episodes, she had succumbed to the desire, allowing this man kiss her lips in a passionate way, something that, with the successive meetings was increasing in level to finish completely naked fucking with that old love of college in the bed of an old hotel.
The randomness to go out with men had never been something that Amelia was willing to contemplate to solve their problems, but this time, it was not a random exit, whatever she was doing, she was doing it with a man who had marked the life of her in multiple stages, and had always remained alive in that area of his memories to which he always came with much pleasure.
While they are sitting there at that table in that old cafe, enjoying the good music of that old jukebox, what takes place inside each one of them would be able to generate a storm in that locality. the feelings were strong, passionate and very genuine, before which they still resist and try to evade, since it is possible that, if they do not have a wall of containment effective enough, these feelings and sensations overflow in them in a way massive.
Amelia had taken a long time to build a life, but now she is putting her at risk after the appearance of Manuel, who is not willing to let her go again. They have been many years of longing, and although both made an arduous effort to build a separate life, it was evident that their souls never separated.
The coffee was just an excuse, both know perfectly how it will end that night if that flame that burns inside continues to consume them that way.










CHAPTER 2





Having a peaceful new life and full of peace was the main objective of Amelia, who had seen in Manuel a possibility of being able to go towards that full and dreamed future that he had always hoped for. She had tried once with Rito, but this had been a complete failure. He still could not understand how the man who had projected himself as the perfect man had turned into someone so unpleasant and unbearable overnight.
He lived jealous for absolutely everything, he forbade her visits from her friends and avoided as much as possible meeting with her parents. The main enemy of Rito had always been Amelia's mother, because, she understood perfectly that this man was suffocating her and curtailing all her possibility of continuing to emerge as a woman.
The divorce would come sooner or later, and after the girls left, life would give Amelia the opportunity to move on and reap a future full of happiness right next to this new person who had always been close to her. Perhaps not from the physical point of view, since Manuel had traveled all over the world and had also tried to make roots in different places, but the feeling that his real reason for being happy was at Amelia's side, made him return again and again to the city of New York.
He had found multiple options to be happy, had linked with very important women, had managed to develop an intellect of good taste and very refined by women, but nothing could compare with Amelia, it was because of this, that both were risking absolutely everything to be able Give yourself a chance after so much time. Rito's ghost had always been casting a shadow over Amelia, since, with the excuse that they had daughters in common, he constantly called her and controlled her steps.
Amelia, although she was an independent woman, confident and substantial in her decisions, had not found a way to get rid of this private prison that this man had built, limiting her to go ahead with her own plans. She received calls at all hours, unexpected visits from her ex-husband, bouquets of flowers that arrived at the door of her house with an attempt at reconciliation, but Amelia had already made her decision, and there was no turning back.
It had been an entire fortune for her to have Manuel close to her since this man had become the one who gave her the strength to be able to get ahead. She was a powerful woman, but emotionally she had been progressively destroyed over the years, this could be attributed directly to her ex-husband. No one could blame either of them for having succumbed again to an intense, warm and powerful love that had remained hidden and asleep for so many years.
Suddenly, everything had awakened again perhaps with much more intensity than in the past, so, they were enjoying it until the last portion. Their meetings in the cafe were merely something that had become a tradition, something that was customary and turned into a kind of symbolism to define how everything had started. Both Amelia and Manuel had tried a lot with other couples, in fact, Amelia had attended dozens of quick appointments, and none had felt comfortable enough to develop a relationship.
The presence of her friends had been essential to be able to get ahead, but the answer to all her questions always remained in front of her eyes and her heart. They walked together holding hands after leaving that cafe, this was one of Amelia's favorite moments since she felt safe walking with a man who could protect her, take care of her and represent her.
They went directly to Manuel's car, which was waiting a couple of streets down. For Amelia, it was difficult to expose herself in public with this gentleman, since she felt that sooner or later her ex-husband would appear and completely ruin what he had with him. Manuel was fully prepared for this situation, and he did not feel threatened or cowed by the sad stories that Amelia told.
In fact, he had aroused hatred and an absolute grudge against this man due to the constant aggressions he had inflicted on Amelia in the past. Manuel could not understand how this guy was capable of treating a woman as sweet and tender as Amelia the way he had. Perhaps he had become bored, frustrated, or had not found success in their expected relationship, but none of this justified the violence.
In a confrontation between Manuel and Rito, the second would not have any chance, since Manuel had belonged to the special forces of the army, and this had given him the possibility of developing a very solid musculature and a body like a rock. For his part, Rito was a businessman, who, due to the large number of hours he spent in the office, going from one place to another and at business dinners, had lost his figure over time.
He was a man with some overweight and with a health care enough, so, he had merely clung to the power that the money that had given him and his job success to be able to handle at will all those around him. Amelia had been trapped in this emotional storm full of manipulation and lies for a long time, because, although she clung to the idea that it was not like that, Rito was unfaithful to her, and from this there was evidence that demonstrated the multiple clandestine meetings he had with women in different parts of the city.
This had significantly destroyed the self-esteem of Amelia, who was now in a stage of self-recognition and restructuring all those emotions that had been killed by her ex-husband. Her daughters had left the city to study, and now she had absolute time for herself, so getting another chance with Manuel was the perfect alternative to be able to recover all the lost time that she had thrown the trash for having taken the wrong decision.
After entering the car, the woman decided to take off her coat, something that should not have done to avoid arousing the anger of Manuel, who could see in his arm a big wound produced by someone who had taken him very hard by the arm.
- What is this, Amelia? - Manuel asked.
The woman's face paled at that precise moment, since, for a moment, she had forgotten that she had these marks on her arm.
- This happened in the office, I tripped and hit my arm against a table.
- Do not lie to me, I know perfectly well that that is not generated by a table. Tell me the truth.
It was inevitable for Amelia to start crying since she did not want to involve Manuel in her problems. The truth was that that wound had not been generated in the office as she had said, had been the product of a recent meeting with Rito, who, in his desire to recover her, had made a grave mistake.
- If that idiot has been, you can be sure that I will get all his teeth out of his mouth very soon. - Manuel said before turning on the car.
- No Please. Yes, it was him, but I think I deserve it. - she said.
This showed the significant damage that man had generated in the mind of Amelia, who had come to feel guilty almost for everything he did. She had reached the point of feeling guilty even for breathing since this man had a unique talent and capacity to make her feel tiny and insignificant.
- You are a spectacular woman, Amelia. How is it possible that you get to blame yourself for something in a relationship that is over? Do not let him play with your mind. - Manuel said.
- I do not want to ruin this night with my problems. I want everything to be perfect between you and me, let's go to a quiet and unique place, you know correctly what I need to be happy.
This instantly calmed Manuel, who placed his hands on the steering wheel and immediately rested his forehead on them, breathed deeply and calmed down, as he had reached the point of wanting to kill Rito.
While she was with him, Amelia felt renewed entirely, rejuvenated, as if the soul suddenly came alive by merely being close to Manuel. His perfume, his look, his voice and the security that surrounded, became the food of the spirit of this woman, who was deeply in love with Manuel.
His multiple clandestine encounters from the past had fueled this relationship incredibly, making it the reason to continue in front of each day. After being a free woman and obtaining the signature of the divorce papers, she had removed a significant amount of weight, with the absolute freedom to make the decisions she wanted. But this did not stop making her feel guilty, and this was a healing process that had to go through for a long time.
No matter how much confidence Manuel gave him, that woman felt he was betraying everything he had done all his life. She had devoted a large part of her life to harvesting a family, raising daughters, making her husband happy, but everything had suddenly gone to waste. Nothing could guarantee that her new attempt to build a life would not end up being another failure more like the one she had with her ex-husband.
But they were completely different situations, Manuel, despite having gone through a lot of critical situations and very hard in the past, had become a gentle and tender man, something that Amelia greatly needed in his life. The quietest place they knew was always Manuel's apartment, a luxurious home located on the outskirts of the city, where no one could bother them.
She had gone to this place a couple of times in the past, although she was not too attracted to invade her partner's privacy. I was not yet ready to establish a formal relationship with this man, since, with an advanced age and with daughters in college, she felt it was a complete waste of time and would be making a fool of herself if she showed herself to her friends and family as a girl in love, 20 years old. But all these judgments were torn down just at the moment when she was alone with this man, who treated her with an incomparable delicacy and subtlety.
They entered the apartment and left their coats on the sofa, walked to the terrace and there began a flurry of kisses that started in a very tender way. Manuel held Amelia's hair, pushing him aside as he made room for his lips to devour hers. The woman was going through a unique and intense moment in which the vast amount of desire could be evidenced, both in her stomach, heart and genital area. She was wrapping her arms around his body as he caressed her face and let his tongue play with that of his partner.
Amelia drank the kisses of her companion with pleasure since those sweet lips were gentle, passionate, firm and very careful with her. She did not have the slightest intention of stopping in the middle of that encounter, in which the clothes became absent with the passing of the seconds. The woman wore that evening a black dress, which reached practically to her knees.
Little by little this was ascending, since, the hands of Manuel were quite skillful. He took the dress directly to the waist of that sculpture of the woman, who, despite having spent the years, remained to look sculptural and beautiful. He exposed the buttocks of this lady, caressing them with his hands while his tongue went deep into his mouth.
Amelia was so excited that she could not resist anything this man did. But finally, Manuel stopped the madness.
- I'll go for some drinks. What do you want to drink? - He asked.
- Whiskey on the rocks will be fine. - Amelia answered.
The woman arranged her dress to take it back to its rightful place, although what she wanted was to practically take it off in one fell swoop and be completely naked to be possessed by this spectacular gentleman.
She directed her gaze towards the sky and enjoyed a starry sky and a full moon that illuminated the place entirely. She breathed deeply and felt lucky to have reached that apartment next to this man because her body was crying out for an encounter like this. She walked by the edge of the terrace while her fingers caressed the railing, from there, there could be a beautiful pool in the lower part, so, she came up with the idea of breaking some rules and sneaking next to Manuel to that place.
She had always had the fantasy of swimming naked in the sea or in a swimming pool, and although she had tried many times, she had never managed to get it. Manuel was the perfect accomplice to be able to fulfill this fantasy, since, whenever she opened her mouth to ask for something, the only thing she always received was an absolute approval for all her wishes.
- I think the temperature has really gone up quite a lot in that place. How about we go to the pool? - Amelia said as she entered the apartment.
- To the pool? At these hours? The water must be cold. - Manuel replied.
- Well, if it's like that, we could warm them up.
At that precise moment, it was when Manuel could understand the game that Amelia was trying to start, so, taking a bottle of wine, and the glass of whiskey on the rocks for Amelia, they decided to descend to the pool area, since, neither of them was willing to put a single limitation to enjoy each other's company. Kisses and caresses did not wait while they descended in the elevator, an optimal place so that Manuel could snatch that woman's underwear.
She put her hands under her dress, and quickly took it to her ankles, extracted that small white garment and put it in her pocket. Amelia was so excited that all she thought was to be possessed by this gentleman while imagining in his head and again and again the possibility of finally fulfilling his fantasy of fucking in a pool.
The doors of the elevator opened and were found just in front of the public area of that building where any local resident had access, so, the adrenaline shot at that precise moment. They walked to the edge of the pool and pretended to be talking there for a few minutes, and seeing that nobody was coming, they let their desires begin to dominate them.










CHAPTER 3





T  he rules seemed to be made to break since Manuel had come back to the life of Amelia, who had progressively transformed into a completely different woman. The schemes had ceased to be vital to her, giving room to a new personality that was willing to enjoy each of the opportunities that gave life to be happy.
It was not easy for Amelia to accept the possibility of getting the life she had run for so many years. Manuel, being a man entirely open for options, had patiently waited for a new reunion with the woman who had been part of his dreams and his fantasy during his younger years.
He had been deeply in love with Amelia during his youth and had to face the rejection of it to be tempted by Rito, possibly generated a level of disappointment such, that would have developed hatred and resentment towards Amelia. But Manuel's personality had nothing to do with this, he was a gentleman, understanding and with very pure feelings.
This gave him the possibility of reaping the love he felt for Amelia with great devotion during the following years, which progressively transformed a reliable, genuine and unbreakable love. He was willing to please absolutely all Amelia's desires and fantasies, so, that night they were ready to let their impulses drive them to the limit of madness.
Amelia was the first to get rid of her dress and enter the water. She was completely naked while the dim lights that were at the bottom of the pool drew her beautiful figure before Manuel's eyes. The gentleman was utterly ecstatic at the audacity of the woman, who seemed willing to do anything to enjoy life in a way she had never done before.
Manuel got rid of his shirt, dropped it to one side and made a final check with his eyes around to make sure there was no one nearby. He felt a certain nervousness and fear at the possibility of his discovering it since he was a reserved man and was not used to giving shows in public.
- Do not delay, maybe we do not have too much time. Hurry up. - Amelia said, who was utterly anxious to see this gentleman naked in front of her.
Manuel released his belt and then the button of his pants and lowered his zipper, dropped his pants to the floor and finally got rid of his underwear to enter the water with a perfect dive and swim to where Amelia was.
- I think we lost our reason. They could discover us at any time. - Manuel said.
- Then let's enjoy the moment before they do it. - Amelia answered before kissing this gentleman on the lips.
Again the kisses were present in the scene, devouring each other in a soft and tender. Amelia bit Manuel's lower lip, as he took the girl from the waist and pressed her to his body. Periodically he went to her neck and sucked with a slight force, while Amelia, greatly aroused, enjoyed the caresses that this man gave her.
She felt how Manuel's strong hands traced her back and went to the bottom, brushing her buttocks and going directly to her thighs to hold them very firmly. That woman was completely ecstatic, in need of love and dying of desire to be possessed by Manuel. For his part, the gentleman, knowing that he did not have too much time, should hurry, but he also needed to take things calmly, since he did not know when he would enjoy such an exciting situation.
He wanted to enjoy every sensation, every touch and every caress to the fullest, because, Amelia was a spectacular woman who needed to be treated with tact and delicacy. He let his fingers enjoy every inch of that woman's skin, which had been his on previous occasions and again she was willing to give herself to him.
But this time the conditions were completely different, since, he was not in the privacy of his room or had the protection of the walls, they were in public, exposed to the sight of anyone who passed by that place, and, although Little did he care about this, Manuel wanted to take care of his reputation in that place. It also made him doubt the fact that some gentleman passed by that place and saw Amelia completely naked, since, this generated certain jealousy.
He removed all the fears and doubts in his head and decided to surrender to the moment because things like this are only experienced once in life in such an intense way. Amelia could feel the genital area of Manuel, which was completely hardened and ready to please her so that it was completely opened to receive the doses of pleasure that his lover was willing to provide.
She enjoyed the way he possessed her, their bodies rubbing together while the water agitated aggressively in the middle of a session of lust, nerves, and surrender. They had never imagined how pleasant it could be to have a sexual encounter in the pool, so, in the midst of experimentation and knowledge of new experiences, enjoy every detail and every sensation. Everything that they have had to live in the past has shaped them in a specific way to each one of them.
Suffering and insecurity are part of Amelia's personality, while Manuel is a patient, reliable and very trusting man, who knows perfectly that life has given him a second chance with Amelia for some reason, so, He does not take things to heart and enjoy what life provides him. When the two are intertwined in the middle of the night, underwater, their bodies become one, they caress, touch, feel and enjoy each other while their bodies seem to speak more effectively than words.
While he owns her, Amelia cannot help but moan, since the pleasure his partner is giving him surpasses anything he has known before. The way Manuel makes love to her is far above what she felt when she was with Rito, who seemed to be with her only for the fact that she had the satisfaction of her own. With Manuel, it is entirely different, since, there is a connection between both in which they seek mutual pleasure, and communication is much more effective.
The aroma that emanates from their bodies makes them mad, both of them, who, despite being underwater, can behave naturally as if they were used to acting in this way periodically. But, just as they had imagined, they heard a noise coming from the elevator, and this only meant one thing, someone was about to arrive.
The elevator doors opened, and a couple could visualize what was happening in the pool. An utterly naked couple made love in public. Apparently, someone had already overtaken them. This couple seemed to have the same intentions as Amelia and Manuel, so, they soon turned around and entered the elevator again while Amelia and Manuel pretended not to have noticed the presence of these.
- My heart beats with great force. - Said Amelia, who showed a lot of nerves to her partner.
- Calm down, they are gone. - Manuel replied.
- I think we have completely lost our heads. You think we should return to your apartment. - Amelia said.
- I am not willing to go anywhere until we finish what we started. - The gentleman replied as he took the girl to the edge of the pool.
He took her by the waist and lifted her directly to the edge of it, set her on the solid surface and spread her legs apart. Manuel's kisses began to fall on the girl's skin starting on her calves, giving slight bites to the woman while she rested with her hands to maintain balance. She was really excited, so the moans came out of her mouth if she did not even want to keep control of herself.
Her legs were completely open while Manuel's hands held her tightly. His lips moved slightly to his thighs, finally to be in the area of his crotch to provide an incomparable pleasure with the skills of his tongue. Amelia stroked Manuel's long hair, while he tasted the flavor of his companion.
He seemed to do it with pleasure, showing pleasure and an absolute satisfaction to be able to provide such a level of sensations to Amelia. It would not be long for this woman to explode during an intense and unprecedented orgasm, which made her writhe on the floor of that place while her thighs pressed on the head of Manuel, who was still in the middle of his legs.
When she was satisfied, she collapsed on the floor without energy, while Manuel left the pool to take his underwear, pants, and shirt. Although he had not been satisfied, he was patient and knew that sooner or later he would have the chance to get his dose of satisfaction. At that time, their only priority was to return to the room before being discovered again.
- Take your dress. Let's go to my apartment. I think we'll be better there. Did you like it? - Manuel asked.
- It has been spectacular. We have to repeat it very soon. - Amelia said.
He helped the woman to her feet by taking her hands, she put on her dress and while they both distilled water, they went directly to the elevator and returned to the apartment. Amelia could not resist the urge to please her partner, so, while they were in the elevator, she pressed the 'stop' button. This would automatically stop the elevator in any place that was, so, they would have time to continue behaving in a completely uncontrolled way, as they had been doing in the last hours.
- What do you do? Will we be locked here all night? - Manuel asked.
- Shut up, now it is my turn to please you. - Amelia answered as she got down on her knees and extracted that man's member from the depths of her pants.
It was time to use that delicacy that only Manuel could provide. She was there, on her knees, pleasing this gentleman who was moaning in an uncontrolled way while his fingers were missing the reddish hair of that woman. She shook her head in a gentle but firm manner, giving the most indescribable pleasure to this man who was receiving many surprises from a woman dreamed for him.
After spending a few minutes and enjoying the skills that Amelia could provide him concerning oral sex, Manuel had been entire without strength, almost collapsing to feel that his legs had utterly lost the ability to hold firm.
- You are spectacular. - Manuel said before kissing the lips of that woman.
Finally, they unlocked the elevator doors, abandoned the artifact and returned to Manuel's apartment. It had been a night full of action and adrenaline, they had let their emotions dominate them, and their temptations were compensated. But magic could not always remain alive since both had routines and obligations in their lives that usually called them regardless of the day, place or time.
They had completely disconnected from their responsibilities, and even though they were on the weekend meant only for them, Manuel found a message on his cell phone when he returned to his apartment that he did not like too much. His face had changed instantaneously after reading the message, forcing him to make a call quickly leaving for the terrace.
- What's going on? - Manuel said, very worried.
He was not trying to hide anything, just looking for some privacy and a little away from Amelia, but this, seeing the change in the attitude of his partner, could not help but curiosity and came a little on the terrace to hear the conversation that this man would have through his mobile phone.
- The situation is quite delicate. The mayor has suffered an attack, and we require all possible support. You must be here as soon as possible. - Manuel's superior said.
- You know very well that I'm out of town. I think it would be best if you call someone else.
- You are one of the best elements we have, Manuel. I'm not asking you for a favor, I'm giving you an order.
The call ended, and the man who was used to being patient, calm and very serene, could not avoid taking his cell phone and throwing it on the terrace. The device would fall directly to the pool, the same place from where they had arrived a few minutes ago. Amelia, being worried about her partner, could not avoid approaching him to inquire about what was happening.
- Is something wrong? - She asked.
- I have to leave in the morning. - Manuel replied.
- Go to where? We will see us again? - The girl asked with a lot of fear in her tone of voice.
- Something very delicate is happening, and I must make an appearance. I must be isolated while all this is resolved.
Amelia's eyes filled with tears, she ran straight towards Manuel and put her arms around him. It was not possible that she was about to separate once more, as had already happened at the time, in which she had decided to make a terrible decision. It was a situation quite similar to that of the past, in which Manuel had been asked to be part of a particular operation with his division.
Amelia, not being prepared at that time, preferred to stay and give Rito a chance, but now the conditions were completely different, there was no place for a woman in Manuel's life, since, at the moment other could be requested for being part of a special mission, as had happened that night.
It was impossible for Amelia to close one eye for the rest of the morning. She and Manuel had developed a solid bond, and she was not ready to let him go yet. It had become a possibility to be happy again, but fate seemed to hold a final test for them, and if they were able to overcome it, perhaps they could project themselves into the future in a definitive way.
Early in the morning, Manuel left his apartment, while Amelia had finally fallen asleep. She had struggled against sleep but eventually succumbed to exhaustion. A kiss on the forehead was enough to show her love, she did not even notice it.










CHAPTER 4





During the last years, Manuel had worked as protector of essential celebrities of the country, was in charge of establishing a ring of security quite solid around them and in many opportunities simply was in charge of protecting them personally without the help of anyone else. He had developed a good reputation and became the shadow of famous singers, movie stars, politicians and some mafia bosses, something that did not make him feel too proud, but it generated good money.
His fighting, fighting and intelligence skills had made him a very coveted element in this world, so, on this occasion, after the mayor's life was in danger, his presence was essential. He had come to the idea that very soon things could begin to walk in the best way with Amelia, could finally have a family and be delivered to her in soul and body to be able to stay with her as she should have been in the past.
Every day he regretted not having had the willpower and determination to have convinced Amelia to go with him to that trip that had been programmed unexpectedly. When seeing that girl just refused to go with him, closed all the doors and decided to undertake that adventure to become a man much more valuable.
Although he had tried to get away from Amelia completely, life had been in charge of making them coincide over and over again, so he finally succumbed to these continuous attempts of fate to make them be together and gave himself over to a possibility of making a life with her... Upon learning that she was a married woman, she was not prepared to interfere in a relationship, so she seemed almost sure that this relationship would end eventually.
He waited patiently in an admirable way while Rito quietly busied himself with ruining everything over the years. Every time I met Amelia in any situation, I always used to dismiss at that very moment the possibility that there was something between them. Manuel could not destroy a family with children, where apparently Amelia looked happy and proud to have gone ahead with Rito.
However, all this was dismantled little by little, because, that relationship was built on weak bases of lies and deception. Rito did not deserve it, and as Manuel knew perfectly well, he knew half the city. He dedicated himself to losing her, so, his continuous attempts to recover it over time, were useless.
Manuel was merely doing his job this time, I could not refuse, but could disappear completely ignoring the call that was made, I knew early evening with him and would reprisals, and the consequences would be catastrophic. He had not been involved with ordinary men, the people who asked for Manuel's help were powerful beings who, with just a flick of a finger, could completely ruin his life.
On this occasion, Manuel had around him some elements that gave some meaning to his existence, something that was entirely different in the past. Before it looked absolutely no care about anything and had nothing to lose, so, risked his life by putting your skin in between among men for whom he worked and bullets of his enemies. Having absolutely nothing to give him a reason to move forward, to his work in an irreproachable manner.
But, now has a reason to exist, a name that is spinning in his head and in his heart, a woman who nurtures his soul and makes it move forward every day to continue fighting, leaving a dark past to try to form a future much more prosperous and peaceful, but destiny once again seems to hinder things and puts it to the test. That morning, while Amelia slept, Manuel took his things and left his apartment to go to the train station.
He had let the girl rest since he had noticed her discomfort throughout the night. He did not have the heart to wake her up, so he went out in silence and decided not to say goodbye. Amelia woke up just a couple of minutes after Manuel left his apartment, so he ran desperately and took his clothes, put them on and tried to reach it. He did not know where he was going, but he assumed he would take the train. Manuel took a taxi and went to the station, something that was emulated by Amelia, who got into a cab just a few seconds later and asked that please follow this.
- Where do I take you? - Asked a young man who was driving an old yellow taxi.
- Follow that taxi, please. Do not lose it.
- I do not want to get in trouble. Is it something serious? - The unsure young man asked.
- In that taxi goes the man I love, the love of my life, and I'm about to lose it. Do what I say.
The decision with which Amelia gave the indications to the boy, made him act instantaneously, since the desperation, anxiety, and concern at the possibility of seeing how Manuel disappeared from her life, had made her lose control. The vehicle discreetly followed Manuel's taxi, since it did not aspire to attract his attention. There was a rather tense chase in which Amelia seemed to have a collapse in her nerves.
She was not prepared to lose Manuel once more, she had affirmed it repeatedly because she would not know how to handle her absence if life came to put her to the test once more. Her constant affirmations and fears seemed to have directly attracted her to this possibility since she thought that she was right in front of a nightmare again where Manuel would leave her never to return.
After about 30 minutes on the way, Manuel's taxi finally arrived at the train station, he left the vehicle, paid some dollars to the driver and walked with his suitcase in hand towards the interior of the building. Amelia would arrive a little later, doing the same, although she had forgotten to take the money.
- I do not have a single coin with me. If you wait for me, I assure you that we will return to my house and I will pay you back everything I owe you. - Amelia assured.
The young man understood that the woman was in the middle of a very complicated situation, so, it was not her intention to join the problems that this desperate woman already had.
- Do not worry, I'll be here when you leave. I hope you succeed in your plans. - Said the nice boy.
Amelia ran into the building because she did not know how much time she had left before Manuel left. The place was immense, and she did not know where to go, so she merely took the random direction and ran there. This train station was one of the most important in the country, with an incredibly large system where trains arrived and departed every minute. When she did not know where Manuel was going, she was facing a universe of possibilities where to go, so she only had to trust her instinct and let herself go.
It seemed that something magical united them, since, the girl managed to see him in the distance sitting in front on a bench holding her suitcase while waiting for the arrival of a train. For a second, she stopped and thought things over. It was not her intention to interfere with Manuel's fate, and if Manuel had made the decision to give priority to what he was doing, she could not assume a controlling and dominant attitude and try to change his plans.
She was a very passionate and intense woman, she liked to live emotions in her own flesh, and this was precisely what Manuel had given her since her arrival. Seeing him there, waiting for a train to go to a place unknown to her, was a synonym of despair, absence, and desolation in the future, so he finally decided to take the step and go to that place and at least be able to say goodbye of Manuel correctly.
She walked with a firm step directly towards that place, Manuel was concentrated looking to the front, his face showed some discomfort, but a high concentration and focus. Once again she stopped and waited for him to repent, but this she knew would not happen. Finally, the train arrived, stopped just in front of Manuel and a large number of people who were waiting for the arrival of Manuel, Manuel stood up and walked directly to make the artifact.
He was sure he should do the right thing, so, taking that train was the answer to be free. But apparently, Manuel's mind was not entirely on what he was doing, since, after standing up and walking directly towards the train, he left a small bag on the bench, this gave Amelia the opportunity to give it to him, so , ran straight there, took the bag and a lot of encouragement to deal with that situation. He entered the train directly, took Manuel by the shoulder and surprised him much.
- Amelia. What are you doing here, honey? - Manuel said with a high illusion in his face.
- I'm not ready to let you go. I also think you've left this.
He did not hesitate a second before kissing her, devoured her sweet lips in a prolonged kiss that was accompanied by a large number of caresses and rubs. They wanted so much, they needed each other, and even though they had only separated for a few hours, it was merely a vital and robust feeling that united them.
- You should not have come all this way. I think you would not understand what is about to happen.
- The only thing I know is that I will not lose you again. - Amelia said in the middle of a sea of tears.
- While I'm breathing, I will not stop thinking about you for a single second. You are the woman of my life, whom I love, and I promise that I will return as soon as I can.
She had every intention of going with him to where he was willing to go, but there were two limitations, one of which was that Manuel could not take anyone with him since the mission he was about to undertake was full of risk. And danger, and if the criminals discovered that there was an important woman in their life, a reason to worry, they would possibly use it against them.
- Excuse me miss. I need your ticket. - Said a man in a suit.
- No, I do not have a ticket. - Amelia answered with great nervousness.
- I must ask you then to leave the train. We are about to go.
He felt at that precise moment that his heart was breaking into pieces, since; it had been limited by something quite delicate. He could not travel on the same train as Manuel, as he wished, since, having no ticket, the company's policies were quite specific and clear.
- Just give us a couple of minutes alone.
The man quietly withdrew the instant he received the order.
- Our lives have coincided many times for some reason, Amelia. I think our destiny is to be together, but what I have to do now is beyond what I can control. I promise I'll be back.
- Do not make promises that you do not know if you will fulfill. I can read on your face that this is very delicate. I'm scared.
Amelia had gone through tough times and finally had in her hands what she had always wanted. Those doses of happiness that Manuel had given him had given him hope. She was far away from her daughters, who were her other reason for existing, and by not having Manuel close to her, she felt vulnerable once again to the continuous manipulations that Rito used to always keep her in a state of doubt and depression.
- I feel very lonely when you are not close, helpless and very weak. But I think I should learn to live with this. - Amelia said while caressing Manuel's chest.
The time to leave had arrived, and the girl had to leave the train. He took a couple of steps and left the engine, his eyes remained fixed at all times despite the train began to move. It was a terrible, anguishing feeling of emptiness that Amelia felt in her heart, whereas Manuel must be strong and firm in knowing that what he was doing was for the welfare of both.
Neither had a choice but to accept the destiny that life had written for them. They knew it entirely if it was written that they should be together in the future, as it would be. Manuel traveled on the train, taking a seat so he could rest the rest of the way. Amelia was forced to return to the car, which was still on waiting for her as the driver had assured her.
There were no words all the way, since, the girl had devoted herself to crying without stopping until she got home. He had to go through Manuel's apartment to collect his belongings, money and his cell phone, something that broke his heart to fill her with nostalgia. Before leaving that apartment and going to his house, he entered Manuel's room, stroked his suits, enjoyed his scent, impregnated himself before leaving that place, since he did not know when it would be the next time he would return. The room of the love of her life, a space that filled her with so much peace and tranquility.
His heart told him that he must have patience, but his mind felt afraid, since, knowing only a very tiny part of Manuel's work, he assumed that he would be at risk during that time. It was time to go home, to the cold, lonely walls of the house once it was a home.
His phone had sounded tirelessly for the next few days, but he had not been willing to answer. Amelia had forgotten her daughters, her parents, Rito and his manipulations. I only had the head to imagine if Manuel was well, if he was really willing to go back or if he had merely fled at the possibility of being hurt once more.
Amelia goes through one of the strongest depressions she had ever faced since there are no phone numbers to call or somewhere to turn to fill the void so deep that Manuel had left. The emptiness and uncertainty fester with each day, has stopped attending the office and has awakened the alerts of all those who care about her and know her cheerful and fun personality.










CHAPTER 5





With a failed marriage on their backs, Amelia was terrified of being involved again in the middle of a situation of loneliness and abandonment. Her level of understanding directly went as far as Manuel had allowed since she had been quite hermetic with the situation in which he was involved. She understood correctly that the issues of national security and the operations in which Manuel was involved went beyond the understanding of the ordinary citizen.
 He could not go there merely wandering and revealing absolutely everything they did in their operations, since, they were quite delicate movements and should try to lead a normal life when he was out of this area. Despite the level of understanding that Amelia could develop, the state of mind in which she finds herself after Manuel's departure is quite difficult to carry forward.
She sleeps most of the time, and during the afternoons, she eats insatiably to try to alleviate the depression. After a couple of weeks, she had finally decided to leave her house, since his daughters had announced a brief visit, they would have some days off at the university and take advantage of them to spend with their mother. Amelia could not afford to be seen that way since her love life with Manuel was a whole secret to them and to absolutely everyone in her family.
Anyone who could be aware of Amelia's life and the romance she had gone through with Manuel, would possibly begin to criticize her and judge the change in behavior she had suffered. It was time to organize absolutely everything, both physically and emotionally, since, it had been much neglected in recent days and had been abandoned.
The announcement of the visit of her daughters returned her again the vitality and the hopes of returning to smile, since, that was one of the reasons for which she felt quite sad most of the time, the distance of these girls who had turned into her great support for so many years, it had reduced her courage, strength, and impetus, since, they were the main reasons to accept all the arrogance and unpleasant behavior of her ex-husband. One call was enough to verify that everything was right.
- Hi Samy, I received your message. Will you and your sister really come this weekend? I have not felt very well. - Amelia said.
- Yes, we have been packing everything to go for some days to visit you. Then we have a planned trip to the coast, if you wish, you can come with us. - Samantha answered
- No, I'm not in the mood for outings. I would like very much if you were here a couple of days, your company will do me very well.
- Does not it bother you if we take someone else?
- I have no problem, there is always room for one more. But who is it?
- It's a surprise. - Said the girl before saying goodbye and ending the call.
The house would no longer be as alone as in the last days, and this would give Amelia forces to continue forward. She does not stop thinking about Manuel for a single minute since she missed him so much that she felt that her skin hurt from so much absence. He missed her kisses, the way he touched her and made love wherever and whenever the urge arose. He had not received a single call, an email or a message in all the time since he had left, so, he had begun to worry greatly about the fate of this gentleman.
But like that, as if nothing, as if the breeze had taken Manuel directly to his house, one afternoon the door rang. Amelia was on the eve of the arrival of her daughters, so she had prepared absolutely everything in the house for her arrival. She had cooked a delicious dinner, had thoroughly cleaned every corner of the place and had put on reasonably modest clothes, but had made up her face in a lovely way.
Amelia brushed her hair, it was perfumed, and she was ready to give her daughters an image completely different from the one she had projected days before. Her attitude was different, it was not the depressive and devastated Amelia that had had to face the absence of her love, now she was someone completely full of life and joy. Of course, all this was a mask that had been placed to be able to get ahead and show their daughters that everything was fine. The door sounded, she quickly descended the stairs, holding on to the railing to avoid falling.
- I go! - Scream.
She was quite excited to be close to her children again, her little ones who had now become women and had made an independent life away from her. The door opened, but she did not find the blond-haired twins she was waiting for. Who she saw was a man she had been thinking about every second for all those days.
Amelia put her hands to the mouth of the impression, her eyes filled with tears and a small cry of joy came from her deepest self. Her heart began to beat rapidly and her hands to perspire almost instantaneously, was in front of him, the love of his life, the man who thought he had lost once more.
- My beautiful Amelia, here I am, just as I promised you. - Manuel said without hesitation.
Amelia could not resist and jumped straight into his arms, Manuel dropped his backpack while giving absolute priority to his partner. He hugged her very tightly, showed her his love and the cascade of kisses began to fall on them once more. There were many questions, doubts, and stories to tell, but Amelia simply gave vent to all the feelings she was experiencing right now.
She needed to touch him, feel it, feel it and enjoy it to the fullest since she did not know when he would be absent again. He put his arms around him, while he held his face with one hand and the other placed it on his waist. He kissed her, caressed her face with his thumb and periodically opened his eyes slightly to verify that what was happening was real.
- I can not explain how much happiness I feel for having you here with me. - Amelia said.
Manuel interrupted her with the continuous kisses, since, he had also missed her and needed to drink that elixir that the woman could provide. It had become an addiction, and all those days that he had been away from her, he felt that he could not breathe, it generated incredible anxiety and a lack of concentration in the middle of his work that had practically cost him his life.
He had a lot of bruises on his face and many others that perhaps hid under his clothes, but he could not show himself to Amelia with a weak or convalescent man. He needed medical attention since he had received many blows after being caught by some enemies of the mayor. He had managed to escape for the one and only reason to meet Amelia again, had made a promise and needed to fulfill it, and this was the only thing that encouraged him to survive in a situation that few could have succeeded.
He had used all his skills to escape, neutralize enemies and return safely to the city, in his backpack, wearing some clothes, hydration and some weapons, so, it was quite heavy. Being there in front of Amelia had practically made him come back to life since he thought that, on his return, everything would have changed enormously.
That fatalistic sense had taken over both due to the vast number of difficult situations they had had to go through in the past, it was quite complicated to be positive amid a constant transformation in their lives in which fate seemed to be determined to separate them.
- You do not have to say anything at all. I can see in your eyes the genuine love you feel for me. - Manuel said.
- You have no idea how much I need you by my side. This goes beyond what I can control. I felt as if my soul had been ripped off during all these days during your absence.
- I felt exactly the same, my beautiful Amelia. - Manuel said before kissing again that woman who seemed to melt in his hands.
He held her very firmly, his hands encircling her waist while his tongue did the job of pleasing her in the midst of a flurry of hot and passionate kisses. The girl's hands caressed her hair and periodically rested on her strong chest, they were both entering that whirlwind of passion from which they would hardly leave without pleasing her desires.
Amelia's hands moved involuntarily, shedding Manuel's jacket at that very moment. The jacket fell to the ground, and it was there when they realized that the door was still open and they were exposed.
- I think the best thing will be to enter. - Manuel said.
Amelia smiled and realized the madness they were about to do. Their savage and more primitive instincts led them directly to behave like two beings without common sense when they were together. They loved each other in an apotheosis way, and they needed to demonstrate this love sensually and passionately that only they knew. Amelia took her lover from the shirt, made him enter and left the backpack and jacket outside the house.
They closed the door and began kissing passionately as they walked to a random place. Neither of them knew exactly where they were going, but they were looking for a more comfortable place to demonstrate their need to devour their bodies. The kisses were not had, they went from one place to another. Amelia kissed his partner's cheeks, went to his neck, bit him lightly and returned to his full sweet lips that gave him that unique nectar that he could not find anywhere else.
For his part, Manuel's hands were restless, caressing the woman's body and drawing a mental map in his head while keeping his eyes closed. She needed to touch those curves defined by her breasts, her slim waist, and her wide hips. He put his hands on his buttocks and squeezed them, joining the woman to his body, both becoming a single volume of two people who were much desired. Amelia's hands continued to do their job, getting rid of Manuel's shirt in a few seconds.
Her naked breast showed again the burning desire that this woman felt, although she could see some bruises and bruises that she had received. Manuel felt pain, but he did not express it since the pleasure and lust he felt at that moment outweighed him in a significant way.
- What is all this? What happened to you? - Amelia asked.
There will be time to tell you everything. Now just make love to me as only you know how to do it, in that passionate and intense way. - Manuel answered while releasing the buttons of Amelia's blouse.
One by one they opened these buttons, releasing the breasts of that woman, who begged to be licked and kissed by the gentleman. Amelia had utterly lost the notion of time and place, had forgotten that she was waiting for a visit, something that was completely erased from her mind and allowed to be carried away by the sexual impulses and the desires that Manuel woke up.
Finally, her blouse fell to the floor, leaving this woman exposed while Manuel licked her neck and kissed her skin, descending to her breasts. When he found himself in front of them once again, he could not help but release the bra from the back and expose those two works of art he had wanted so much.
She let her tongue do the work, while Amelia greatly enjoyed the sensations her lover aroused, knew precisely where to touch her how to do it and where to go later. The gentleman's hands caressed her back softly, while he took care to please her while stimulating her nipples. That woman was about to burst with desire, so, it was she who got rid of her skirt and pulled her underwear down to her ankles.
She was completely naked in front of him, wearing her heels only. Manuel paused to free himself from the belt and lower his pants and underwear too, they were completely ready to make love on the stairs of that house. They had always experimented in different places, they loved making love in new areas that awoke their desires and passion, so, making love on those stairs, was part of that ritual that kept alive the flame of passion between these two characters.
Manuel sat down on one of the steps while Amelia alighted right on top of him, riding him gently as he stimulated the knight with his hand. Manuel was dedicated to enjoying Amelia's huge breasts, which felt soft, warm and smooth, something that killed him with pleasure. He felt the kisses sucking his neck, since, Amelia was an expert in it, he also knew perfectly where to kiss him, since he knew the weak points where he made all his sensations burst.
Finally, after having lubricated enormously before the level of excitement that she experienced, Amelia decided to introduce that enormous member within herself. That moment was magical for her, since, although it had not been many days that had elapsed, they had been quite long. Manuel's absence had become one of the worst illnesses she could suffer, so having him there completely naked just for her, had brought her back to life and the desire to move on.
Her fingers clung to his chest while Manuel took care to give him all the pleasure possible with his movements. The gentleman's hands rest on his buttocks, while he attacks her with a certain tenderness that diminishes towards savagery that characterizes his encounters. They make love like two teenagers, there are no limitations, the energy seems to be unlimited, and the desire and desire they have exceeds any precedent in the past of these two lovers who devour each other as if it were the last time.
Neither of them can maintain focus when they face each other. The desire goes beyond any logical thinking or reasoning. Amelia, who is a woman accustomed to control and calculate everything, becomes a complete disaster when faced with this subject full of masculinity and manhood.
Manuel's injuries generate enormous pain, but he resists the need to be able to please his partner, who seems to have no limit in his desire to be pleased by his partner. Their bodies sweat excessively, their breaths are agitated, but at this encounter, there is not much time left, the clock runs against them.










CHAPTER 6





T  he engine of a car rings outside of Amelia's house, something that does not seem to matter much to them. The doors sound and you hear some laughter and voices outside. This seemed to attract the attention of the woman, who is riding her lover on the stairs of her house. She stopped abruptly, sharpens her ears to determine what was happening outside her home.
- What happen? Something wrong? - Manuel asked.
- Wait, silence. - Amelia answered, while her gaze was fixed somewhere in the house.
They heard some keys shake and the voices were unmistakable, Samantha and Luisa had arrived at the house of their mother, something that had come entirely out of the mind of Amelia, who had significantly concentrated on the sexual act with the man who had suddenly returned home.
- My daughters! My God, what a shame. Run to the room and hide there.
The girls came to the door of the house and looked at a slightly worn and dirty bag, which belonged to Manuel. They could see a leather jacket lying just to the side, and this caught his attention a bit. Fortunately, the find had confused them a bit, and they felt a little afraid before entering the house.
Samantha picked up her cell phone and called her mother before entering. The device sounded at the top, in the room of Amelia, who ran throughout the house picking up the clothes of her and her lover to later enter the room just after Manuel.
- I did not know you lived here with your daughters. I'm sorry I made you have this bad time.
- They do not live here. It's just that they come to visit. What a precision these girls are! - Amelia said while trying to reach her mobile.
- Samy, how are you? They have been slow to arrive. - Amelia said and while trying to stay calm.
- We're right outside, but we found a backpack and a leather jacket on the door, is everything okay? - Samantha asked.
- Yes, yes ... It's an old backpack that I had found in the trash, maybe I could get it back, but I did not want to put it in the house before cleaning it.
- OK, then we'll go inside. - Samantha answered before ending the call.
Amelia dressed quickly with many nerves, her hands trembled, and her heart seemed to go out her throat.
- This is a complete disaster. I hope they do not suspect absolutely anything. You should stay here in the room.
They both smiled like two frightened teenagers who are discovered by their parents in the middle of the climax of their sexual encounter. They felt the adrenaline rush through their bodies, and this made them feel alive and united in complicity that characterized them.
- Do you have any idea how much I miss all this? - Manuel said.
He approached slowly to Amelia and retook her from the waist. He had her naked breast, and her perfect abdomen was calling her to succumb again to temptation. She placed her hands on Manuel's skin and caressed him, and yet the heat unleashed on Amelia's body.
- We're already home, mom. It smells great! - Luisa said.
This instantly interrupted the act between Amelia and Manuel, who seemed to have completely lost their sanity and were easily out of focus when the burning desire woke up between them.
- I must go down, I'll come back as soon as I can. - Amelia said.
She quickly left the room while adjusting her skirt and hair, knew that her makeup was a complete disaster, but tried to ignore this. She immediately went down the stairs and hugged her daughters in a powerful and fraternal way, she missed them much, it seemed that the day had begun to improve.
Everything seemed to be retaking its place, since, she had recovered Manuel, and besides was counting on the presence of her two daughters, who were a fundamental part of her spine and made her feel happy and proud in each of her achievements.
- Welcome home again, girls. How big and beautiful they are! - Amelia said while kissing the cheeks of both girls.
- You also look spectacular, it seems that years do not pass by you. - Samantha said.
- Always so flattering, they must be hungry. - Let's go to the kitchen.
- Wait, mom. We have someone to introduce you to. He is David. My boyfriend. - Samantha said.
- Boyfriend? But what a handsome boy. Welcome to my house, I have many questions to ask about Samy.
She shook the hand of the young man, who was very good looking and attractive, something that did not go unnoticed smoothly. Amelia's eyes swept the young man from head to toe, noting that he was a somewhat shy timid boy.
- It's a pleasure to meet you. They have told me a lot about you. - David said.
- I hope you have spoken only good things. Let's go to the kitchen, I've prepared a delicious meal for you.
The girls left their luggage at the door, but it still caught the attention of the backpack and the leather jacket that had been left in that place. They all walked to the dining room and sat at the table, Amelia's nerves were remarkable since she knew perfectly well that Manuel was up there, and any sound or noise generated in that place would arouse the attention of her visitors.
He was a man of strategy, someone stealthy and knowledgeable, so, he knew perfectly well that he should not move a muscle or step on false, since, this could be easily noticed in the lower part of the house. He lay down in bed very quietly and waited there for some signal from Amelia.
The plates came and went, and the food was served quickly by Amelia, looking for a way to keep them distracted before it was too late. He needed to find space and time to be able to give Manuel a way out of that residence since this secret life he had with this man had to stay that way.
From the moment when everything was made public, possibly begin to ruin, because he knew perfectly that the shadow of Rito, still not disappear from their environment. This man was jealous, invasive and obsessive, so, knowing that this woman was trying to rebuild his life with a man in the house where he had formed a family, possibly this would make him out of control.
- The food is delicious as always, mom. I really missed your seasoning.
- You learned the best, and I know you cook very well, but never as the teacher. - Amelia answered with a bit of humor.
- And, have you heard nothing from my father? - Luisa asked with some caution.
They knew perfectly well about all the tension between these two characters, so talking about one while they were with the other always had to be done very carefully because they could awaken certain negative feelings or attitudes. No one but the girls had witnessed the constant discussions and confrontations that had taken place between Amelia and Rito, but they had never lost hope that sooner or later they could smooth out the rough edges and be together again.
Any child who is in the midst of a divorce situation like this maintains the hope of seeing their parents again united and happy as they once were. In this particular case, the possibilities were very remote, since, Rito had been in charge of completely destroying Amelia's self-esteem. Who had taken the lead in his life and had tried to rebuild everything from the ashes had been Manuel so that the only possibility in the life of Amelia to be able to move forward with his love life was right next to this man.
It was straightforward for Amelia to avoid all the sadness, loneliness and discomfort that had faced the last days, since, the return of Manuel symbolized an immediate return to that happiness absent in the last weeks. She thought that her joy would return immediately just to be with her daughters again, and although this was true, had been greatly enhanced by the contribution of the appearance of Manuel.
She looks very energetic, dynamic and very anxious, something that the girls noticed and aroused their suspicions. Amelia tries to hold long conversations about random topics, something that bothers Samantha and Luisa.
- The trip has been, and we are exhausted. Do you mind if we go up to the rooms? - Samantha commented.
This made Amelia's blood run cold, since, despite being an adult woman, independent and sure of her decisions, Manuel's presence in that place put her in a very vulnerable state. He did not want to be in evidence before his daughters and that suddenly he was related to a very strange man who did not understand where he had appeared.
Explaining the story of Amelia would be quite complicated and cumbersome, since, the girls would not understand that this man had remained present in the life of this throughout his life. In one way or another, he had always been unfaithful to Rito, from the emotional point of view, true love always felt for Manuel, despite having taken a firm decision in his youth.
- I do not think it is the best thing at this moment to go up. Why do not we go out for a better ride? - Amelia said.
- We are exhausted. What we really want is to get some sleep.
- Sleep? They are too young to sleep at this time. Let's go for a walk and so you know the neighborhood again, many things have changed.
Amelia's insistence instantly raises suspicions of her two daughters, who really were exhausted from the long road they had had to travel to get home. At Amelia's insistence, they had no choice but to agree to their proposals, thus avoiding the fatigue they had for a short walk after lunch.
- How did you meet? - Amelia asked trying to make conversation to Samantha and her boyfriend.
- We go to the same class at the university, I pretended from the first day we met, my charms drove him crazy. - Samantha answered with a lot of humor.
- You always tell that version. But in reality whoever sent secret love notes every day was you, tell the truth. - David answered.
Amelia's mind was focused entirely on one place: the room located in the worst part of her house. I hoped that Manuel had been attentive and that he had taken the initiative to leave the house in that valuable time that Amelia had given him. Otherwise, he could no longer contain the possibility that his daughters would finally discover what was happening in that place.
- Mom, are not you listening to the story?
- Yes, of course ... The notes ...
They walked for at least 45 minutes around the entire neighborhood, stopped to greet some neighbors who had seen the girls grow up, something traditional in those situations in which the little ones who used to play around the streets, became adults and they went back to visit the old neighbors.
It was a pretty exhausting routine for the girls, who just wanted to go home and fall like stones in their beds to recover some energy. But they were there to please their mother and provide the happiness and tranquility of being with them again, so, they were not opposed in the absolute to any of the proposals of the nervous Amelia.
But it was more than evident that this woman was trying to keep her daughters out of the house, so they decided to return, due to the apparent exhaustion shown by their daughters. With her heart in her mouth, Amelia moved directly to her residence hoping that Manuel was no longer there. Upon reaching the door, the backpack and jacket were still in the same place, something that gave him to understand that Manuel was still at the top. They all went in, but Amelia felt a lot of nerves when she could not handle the situation.
- I'll take a shower, see you later. - Luisa said as she climbed the stairs.
The bathroom was at the top, so there was a considerable risk of the possibility that Manuel and Luisa were in case he entered his mother's room. The resignation was evident in the face of Amelia, who already had to be preparing an explanation in her mind and be able to make her daughters understand what was happening.
There was great trust between her and the girls since she had always tried to be transparent and an exemplary mother for them. Showing herself as a new, renewed woman who could put any man in her house was not exactly the image she wanted to project, much less in front of a guest.
Luisa walks directly to the bathroom, but the towels have always been kept in Amelia's room, so, remembering this, Amelia was forced to quickly climb the stairs after her daughter. Samantha and David see the faces completely confused by Amelia's attitude, with whom they were in the middle of a conversation.
Luisa's hand is placed just over the door handle but is stopped abruptly by Amelia, who feigned an interest in attending to her daughter.
- Go directly to the bathroom, I'll take care of the towels. Let me help you. - Amelia said while caressing her daughter's hair.
Their behavior went beyond the strange, both girls had noticed the transformation of their mother's attitudes, but they had not given too much importance to this.
- Thanks, Mom. But you should stop acting in such a strange way. You're scaring Samantha.
This left Amelia speechless, since, although she had made a great effort to try not to be so obvious, it had generated precisely the opposite effect. Her daughters were brilliant, maybe smarter than she was, and all her strange behaviors and comments had made it clear that something weird was happening in that house.
- Quiet is that I did not feel very well in the last days and I am very excited because they are here. It'll eventually go away. - Amelia said.
He waited patiently for the girl to move away from the door of the room, once she was completely alone in the corridor, she entered her room after opening the door. To his surprise, there was no one there. She went into the private bathroom she had, and she did not find Manuel either, so she felt a little calm at the possibility that she had finally left.
- Mom, the bathroom door is locked. Is there anyone else in the house? - Luisa asked just behind Amelia.
His heart took an instant leap, Manuel possibly found himself in that bathroom. The possibility of being discovered was imminent.










CHAPTER 7





A melia had worked hard not to be discovered, but it was inevitable, her two daughters were facing an inescapable reality that was directly linked to the happiness of her mother. Neither was able to judge the presence of a man in that house since both had witnessed the amount of terrible episodes that had had to face that woman to be able to get ahead.
Locked in her own world, Amelia had created a wall in which she kept herself protected inside, and tried to introduce her daughters into this space. Rito's aggressiveness and her different episodes of violence had always harmed the healthy development of family reunions, dinners and other events in which her ex-husband's bad temper and uncontrollable temper still showed.
Sure enough, Manuel was inside that bathroom by the time Luisa had tried to enter, even if she wanted to run away, and Amelia had tired of keeping it hidden. He had the chance to leave, but deep inside, Manuel simply did not want to. Both were exhausted to stay low profile, to evade a reality in which the two were up to their necks.
They felt happy being together, shared the best moments, sex was formidable and understanding was the best, so, there was no point in continuing to evade reality. The door opened slowly while Luisa saw completely shocked as a stocky man, handsome and mature came out of that room.
- Mom, who is this man? - Luisa said as she recoiled in fright at the possibility that he was an assailant.
- Do not panic. He is a good friend. - Amelia answered as she removed an enormous weight from her.
He could breathe again with absolute calm, but he had not yet faced the worst. In the lower part were still Samantha and her boyfriend, who would also have some questions to ask. Amelia felt some embarrassment at the situation of being in this position, with a visit from a stranger in the house.
- Your mother does not stop talking about you at any time. It's a pleasure to meet you, you must be Luisa, I know it from your glasses. - Manuel said.
The girl narrows the gentleman's hand with some caution, since, I did not know if it was all a game, a manipulation or really that man was a friend of his mother.
- I'm Manuel, an old friend of your mother's and I'm visiting the city.
- I've never heard of a friend with that name. - Luisa said as she looked at her mother.
Amelia was utterly sure that everything would come to light that day and she would have to give some explanations, perhaps more than she really wanted to convey. The three characters descended the stairs, returned to the dining room and all sat down to share a conversation in which they would reveal absolutely the whole truth of what had happened in all that time.
- Hi, you must be Samantha, it's a pleasure to meet you, I'm Manuel.
The gentleman shook the girl's hand with a lovely big smile on his face; finally, Manuel had washed his face and had decided to clean himself, so, this was the reason why he was in that bathroom.
- When did you arrive at the house? You were here all the time? - Samantha asked.
At that moment, it was when Amelia decided to intervene since those explanations corresponded to her giving them. So, she took a big breath and set out to reveal everything that was happening. David was left over in that place, since it was a purely family conversation, so it was not necessary for the presence of this boy, but even so, Amelia did not give much importance to this element and began the narration of that would be the whole story that she and Manuel had gone through throughout his life.
Like, two simple young people, everything had started in an innocent and full of illusions, Amelia was attending college, while Manuel made regular visits to his home during the afternoons. He lived very close, perhaps to two or three houses, since, it had been a long time, he could not even remember it. The particular thing was that those constant glances that arose between both personages that lived in the same street went away doing much more intense and peculiar, the reason why, any day, Manuel would accumulate the necessary value to approach Amelia.
- I'm sure many should tell you the same thing. But you have a stunning look. - Manuel said.
Amelia was sitting outside her house reviewing some notes from the university, she liked to sit on the step that gave her entrance to that old house, where she felt that she got the peace and tranquility necessary to concentrate.
- Hi, you're the military guy, right? - Amelia asked.
I had seen him spend a lot of times in that place, always wearing his perfect and very handsome uniform. It was impossible not to notice a boy like Manuel, since his attractiveness, security, and imposingness, had always been his main attractions to attract the attention of the girls. His youth had been the best, he had had the opportunity to go out with a lot of women and had accumulated enough experience to become Casanova.
But her attention was really called by that shy and serious girl who was usually outside her residence or was always on her way to college. Manuel had begun his engineering studies in that place, but he had not stopped military service since this was the real activity that made him feel passionate and alive. He decided to study a university career because of the high pressure exerted by his father, but his true vocation was to provide the service to his country.
He was very skilled, disciplined and with an exceptional physical prowess, which made him rise quickly like foam. It was very common to see them each evening sitting together outside the house of Amelia, who lived with their parents and who had fully approved that friendship that would quickly begin to transform into a love relationship. The attraction between them was inevitable, both felt a high affinity for each other and loved being together.
They had the possibility of going to the lake during the afternoons, they shared some food, ice creams and impressive moments at sunset. They had lost count of the spectacular sunsets they had shared together, so, this was giving rise to the relationship becoming more and more intense. It had been the most exciting months in Amelia's life, that she was not used to sharing so much time with a boy at all.
She had always been focused on her studies and her obligations, so, this new opportunity that had given her the destiny to meet this handsome boy had put her in a situation full of hope and expectations. She had aroused the envy of some of her friends since they all wondered how a shy and disinterested girl like her had managed to capture the interest of a man as attractive, ardent and handsome as Manuel.
He was a young man wanted by all his companions, but he had focused totally on her. Since he met Amelia, Manuel absolutely lost interest in any other boy, he only dreamed of the possibility that this gave me the opportunity to explore his feelings, get to know him and go a step further. To her. And this sooner or later would begin to become a reality, since, the gentleman used all his charms to conquer the young university student.
As things became much more intense, Amelia began to experience some fear, since, the feelings she was feeling for Manuel, exceeded her greatly. He thought about it at every moment, wanted to be with him, and Manuel's absence had become quite annoying for her. Being a very focused and determined girl, I could not afford to be under the effect of this depressing mood at all times that Manuel generated when he was away from her, had to go afloat, so, he began to evaluate some other possibilities to distract your mind.
But absolutely all her efforts in trying to stay focused on another activity were useless, Manuel always emerged as that thought that invaded her during the morning hours, just after opening her eyes upon awakening. It was her last thought when she went to sleep, and this was practically driving her crazy. The feeling, the experience, and the sensations were entirely reciprocal since Manuel was also going through something similar.
He had fallen deeply in love with this young girl and after the announcement of possible promotion and movement of his division, had contemplated the possibility of making a life with Amelia. That conversation they had during an afternoon at the corner cafe just opposite an old square, traditional in the city, would completely transform Amelia's view of her future.
She wanted to become a professional, to be independent, strong, with a financial power stable enough to support a family and get ahead, but these were not exactly the plans of Manuel, who asked him to accompany him and travel with him under your responsibility
- I am entirely sure that you are the woman of my life. I do not want to lose you or get away from you. I would like you to go with me and start a life together. - Manuel said.
Those words were full of commitment, obligation, and responsibility, something Amelia was not ready for yet. She wanted to continue enjoying her university life, but even though she was not completely sure of the step she was about to take, she agreed to compromise so as not to break the heart of a young man as valuable as Manuel. He was wholly excited and determined to give a fundamental space to this girl in his life, so, a negative would probably have destroyed all his plans.
They had only seven days for the girl to manage to pack and prepare her parents for the possibility of being away from the city for a significant time. Perhaps, if they had made the decision at that precise moment and had gone directly to their destination a few hours later, everything would have been entirely different, but those seven days became something fundamental that changed the course of events in a drastic way.
The influence of Amelia's friends was really determined since it combined catastrophically with her insecurity and led her to commit the grave error of rejecting Manuel's proposal at the last moment. These seven days were enough for Amelia to get confused, to enter a dark period of fear and confusion, something that was nourished by the interest shown by that tender and an attentive young man who had appeared thanks to her good friends.
Rito was a student of public relations and marketing just like her, so that, having so many things in common and developing such pleasant conversations, they seemed to be both in tune and want the same future. There was not an instant intense love like the one that had surfaced with Manuel, but by having certain coincidences in his personality and rambling on some projects in which both coincided, interest began to grow.
When the day came to depart, Amelia simply disappeared. For Manuel, it was one of the most desperate moments that he had to go through. He had a commitment to his country, to his obligations, but he also had a great love for Amelia who, with this sudden last-minute decision, had broken his heart.
The same friend who had introduced Rito into Amelia's life had seen the drastic change in attitude that the girl had suffered, trying to persuade her at the last moment to rethink things. Manuel had shown himself to be a very understanding and committed boy. He had left that life of Casanova and conqueror in the city to dedicate himself exclusively to Amelia, made her feel safe, in love and full of illusions, but perhaps, everything had emerged in a very intense and speedy way.
Amelia was too young and inexperienced to be able to commit herself in such a reliable way, perhaps, the maturity and discipline that Manuel had exceeded her enormously, which had resulted in a lack of coordination in their plans. Manuel had to leave, there was no other option, his future was already written, and although he was utterly convinced that next to Amelia could build a life, she let herself be enveloped by the verb, the charm and a fictitious personality of Rito that little by little it would diminish with time
Amelia's narrative was interrupted by Samantha, who had listened intently to the whole story. But curiosity about the reason why Amelia had decided to leave with whom her father had become many years later, did not let her listen quietly to the end of that story.
- If you were always in love with Manuel, how were you able to hide all those feelings for so many years? - Samantha asked.
- That was something I learned to deal with after a long time. Perhaps it was the acceptance, the denial or the resignation to know that at that moment I was not prepared for what Manuel was looking for.
At that moment, Amelia took Manuel's hand and squeezed it tightly. She knew very well that this man had strong values rooted in his personality, which had allowed him to forgive her and put aside all the suffering that had been inflicted upon her after her rejection. By that time, Amelia was a young woman, fragile and insecure, who let herself be carried away by Rito's proposals, who had aspirations very similar to hers.
It was effortless for Amelia to succumb to the attempted manipulation of that man, who had a personality scheme much more similar to her.
- Are you telling me that you agreed to stay with my father just because he looked more like you? I think you had a pretty misguided concept of love. - Luisa said.
That which had begun as a revelation of the whole truth had become a kind of trial for Amelia, who had to face the different positions of her daughters, who felt some disappointment in knowing this facet of her mother's past.
What they were actually discovering was that their mother had formed a family on the basis of lying and deception. The love he had always sworn to profess for his father was not completely genuine since he had ever had in his mind and soul the name of Manuel embedded very deeply.










CHAPTER 8





A s if it were the worst possible chance in that situation, Amelia's mobile phone began to ring at the precise moment that she was about to continue with her story. It was Rito, who had tried to communicate with her for days and had hit the nail on the head by doing so at that precise moment. Amelia, after seeing the screen of her mobile, placed it face down on the table, completely ignoring the man's attempt to try to communicate with her.
When she made this gesture right in front of her daughters, she aroused their attention, prompting the woman to answer the call. Everything was about to become real chaos, but it was time to face it if I wanted things to finally take their place and return to the balance I had always expected.
It had not been an easy decision for Amelia, to be honest with her daughters, who had witnessed her drastic change over the years. They were there to support her, to give her encouragement with her presence, but everything had quickly transformed into a kind of intervention where Amelia felt suffocated and trapped by the constant judgments that the girls make.
- It's dad, right? - Luisa asked.
- I think it's best that you answer the call, mom. - Samantha added.
- Girls, please respect my privacy and autonomy. I'm not in the mood to listen to your father's words. They know very well how it gets when it is a terrible mood. - Amelia answered.
The phone began to ring again and interrupted his words, so, to please his daughters, he answered the mobile.
- Until at last, I hear your voice. You were missing. Are the girls already with you? - Rito asked.
- Yes, they arrived early, we ate, and now we enjoy a conversation in the dining room. Everything is okay over here. We'll talk later.
- OK wait. Do not end the call. I was thinking about what could happen to your house, and so we all talked for a while. Do you think it's OK?
- It's not the best time for you to come, I need time with the girls. - Amelia answered.
When he met Manuel's gaze, he nodded that it would be the best option to finally face the whole situation he had been dealing with for so long. Amelia had partially deceived Rito, making him believe that her life was full and happy, but what was really happening was a denial of the feelings that dominated her.
- I have days trying to communicate with you, Amelia. It's not good to be absent in that strange way. The girls will feel great to see us together.
- It was the perfect opportunity, and confronting his inner reality would give him the possibility of finally healing.
- It seems right to me, Rito. We will wait for you...
Amelia ended the call and continued telling her story. There would be time to face the true and stark reality that would directly affect Rito.
Their continuous attempts to feed their relationship, made them go every year to the sea, enjoying holidays, very good memories that were treasured in their hearts in the first years of relationship.
Even Amelia was surprised that she had endured so long with him, since, although the first five years had been magical, everything began to wane after this. The monotony, the routine, and Amelia's lack of interest in the life he had provided had directly affected her relationship with Rito.
The sex was not funny, his exits had already become very, and the only thing he always wanted was to go home to go to bed to sleep until the next day to try to escape the unbearable reality in which he had gotten. The only person who had become his true support had been his mother, who had helped him raise the girls while Rito was dedicated to maintaining his successful work in one of the leading advertising agencies in the country.
His career as a public relations man was a success, and his income far exceeded Amelia's. This, in some other way, gave her a certain sense of power over her, that she had some control over her wife and that she would depend on him forever. This reality sooner or later would end, since, Amelia would begin to awaken slightly over the years.
She had to repress all her crying in the endless opportunities in which Rito humiliated her bluntly, absolutely disregarding all her attempts to be a selfless wife. Everything that limited him, he could get quickly in the street, but that success that had amassed this man would begin to descend at an unexpected rate for him.
Depression in the face of some failures in his employment had led him directly into a depression that had made him significantly gain weight. This, he finished doing the job of disappointing Amelia, who lost the little desire that she felt in him definitely. This directly affected the Rite, who began to demonstrate her jealousy and unconformity continually towards her.
The girls were too small to be able to process all that information at that time, but periodically, Amelia appeared with certain wounds on her face, arms, and legs, which were provided directly by Rito, who was a macho man, controlling and frustrated, that despite all this he had managed to stay with this woman for more than 20 years.
They had no idea how they had achieved it since love had not been decisive in remaining together. They hated each other in some way, they could not stand it, there was a considerable contempt in the way they are treated, and this, irremediably, would result in an imminent separation. Ever since she had married Rito, Amelia had made a great effort to get Manuel out of her heart and mind, who had always had it in her head as that possibility of having had a completely different life.
Destiny played an essential role in the life of Amelia, who had not been able to avoid encountering Manuel in different situations. The wedding of Astrid, one of her best friends had been one of the first events she had attended. Coincidentally, that girl turned out to be the wife of a cousin of Manuel, so, finding him right next to the cocktail table was a big surprise for her.
He had not recognized it since he had let his beard grow and his hair was longer than usual. Amelia, rarely saw the eyes of another man who was not her husband, since he knew how jealous he could be. In order not to unleash a scene and discover the worst of Rito before society, family, and friends, she avoided interacting with other gentlemen as much as possible, but it was inevitable for her to ignore it, more than three years had passed since she had last seen him, and that's when the spark ignited again in a long time.
- It's a great surprise to find you here. You look spectacular. - Manuel said right behind the girl.
When he turned around and found that face, he practically felt faint. The last person who aspired to find that place was Manuel, but there he was, with his charm, security, and beauty that had always awakened the most intense feelings in Amelia.
- What are you doing here? I should not be talking to you. My husband could be upset
- Your husband? So you got married? I do not know whether to congratulate you or regret it, I see that you are not very happy. - He said before turning around and leaving her there alone.
This broke Amelia's heart since she felt an incredible desire to jump on him and devour him to kisses, but her indifference and pain when she knew that she had married Rito, had opened a considerable gap between them that perhaps she would never return to close. He did not stop thinking about it for a minute of the rest of the day, since, that green-eyed look full of sweetness and love had remained fixed on his mind.
For a moment she wished to be completely alone and be able to give entrance to this gentleman again in her life, but there were some little ones under her responsibility and a husband who proclaimed a pure and sincere love. During this stage, Amelia had the strength to move forward, she thought that she would never see him again and that Manuel would finally disappear from her life, but years later, while the twins were baptized, he appeared mysteriously in the church.
He was there without any existing bond with her, so, Amelia thought there was a divine power much more significant than them that was destining them to join. Manuel took a long time to realize that Amelia and her family were in that place, so, when she noticed it, she decided to leave the place without a single word. Again, that unpleasant feeling of emptiness in his stomach arose, he was very curious to know what was his life and where he had gone and the places he had known.
But this was not possible, both Rito and his daughters needed her, and she could not risk her marriage just because of an illusion that had been born after Manuel's return. But that opportunity they had met at the bakery, had not been able to avoid succumbing to curiosity, had been talking for about an hour, sharing a coffee and narrating some of the experiences they had gone through all the time they had been separated...
As he had suddenly appeared, Manuel disappeared, and it had been a few years before he had finally met him in an art gallery. It seemed an illusion, since, at that moment, his memory had passed through his mind. When she saw him physically right in front of her, she felt a little scared, because she thought it was a joke of fate. This would be one of the most decisive encounters under his belt since his marriage at that time was already devastated. When she saw him there, so happy with a man full of security and charisma, she could not help letting her instincts guide her.
That would be the first night they would be together, the twins had stayed at her mother's house, and she had lied to Rito assuring him that she would sleep in that place. But the reality had been a bit more raw, although he had resisted the desire to make love that night, had spent all the time between beers and drinks in a small bar in the city.
Thus, the meetings began to become much more frequent until they met again in the Caribbean, something that definitely broke with all their schemes. They did not expect to be there, but this was the trigger that had united them again in an unshakeable way.
The girls listened very carefully to the story of their mother. From one point of view, he was an admirable person since he had sacrificed the happiness of his life for trying to keep his family completely united. After the separation of her daughters, who had already reached the age of majority and needed to go to university, it was when she could really reason and evaluate that she needed a space for herself, urgently needed to give herself the necessary courage and the optimal space to be able to be happy.
Manuel had become that element that could be translated as his happiness. Rito never heard about the existence of this man, and if he did, he would possibly go mad, but after the divorce, it was no longer necessary to hide anything, and if he wanted to be free eventually, the ideal would be to expose himself entirely to his daughters and his ex-husband. Amelia's intention was merely to be happy, either with Manuel or completely alone, taking care of her parents and daughters, but what she was looking for were peace and tranquility.
Coincidentally, Manuel could provide precisely that feeling just by his presence, so, this time, he was not willing to sacrifice anything to let him go. In this opportunity, Amelia would put aside her fears and face reality in the crudest way possible.
At that precise moment, while everyone was trying to digest some of the information Amelia had given them, the doorbell rang. Everyone's heart jumped instantly since they were about to reveal the truth to a man who has lived life in a somewhat unusual way, and who, after having undervalued his wife, deceiving her, mistreating her and going through Over his feelings, now he had to face karma.
The reality was about to explode in his face, and although he was a prepotent, self-centered and instead of a proud man, it would be difficult for him to accept that his wife never truly loved him. Amelia felt utterly grateful to have given him the opportunity to raise two beautiful daughters totally healthy and very intelligent, but this, although he would regret accepting it was the only good thing that this man had given to the public relations officer who sacrificed the love of his life for a slight error.
Luisa went to the door to receive her father, who noticed a certain fear on his face.
- Child, how beautiful you are! Let me give you a hug. - Rito said after opening the door.
He was escorted by his daughter directly to the dining room, where he met his ex-wife, his other daughter, Samantha, her boyfriend and an extraordinary man who was familiar but could not recognize. Evidently, they had gone to the same university, and at some point, they would have crossed paths, but there was no information about this gentleman.
- This looks like a funeral, why are they all so serious? Sorry, we do not know each other. - Rito said while extending his hand to appear before Manuel.
Knowing all the suffering he had inflicted upon Amelia, he decided to leave his hand outstretched, observed it with contempt and disgust, had no intention of being friendly with him, something that announced a quite dramatic episode for Rito.
It was not easy for him to hear those truths that hit his face like hail on the pavement in winter, but somehow he managed to digest all the information. Amelia's freedom was finally absolute, she had managed to get rid of all those ghosts and demons that had tortured her for years.
Rito would leave the house a couple of hours later. His reaction had been serene and understanding, although the damage was evident and irreversible. Manuel and Amelia counted on the support of Luisa and Samantha, who shared with them in the coming days. Finally, Amelia enjoyed that full happiness with the man she loved for so many years, had a beautiful family, free of deceptions and a future that announced only good things for this woman who was wrong once, but life gave her a second chance.
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