
“It’s so beautiful here.” Lainey took in a deep breath of the 

crisp Italian air. The afternoon couldn’t have been more 

beautiful for Lainey's first time here. 

Eve watched with a mixture of amusement and admiration. She 

had been to Italy several times. However, seeing it through 

Lainey's eyes was like seeing it for the first time. They had 

landed a little more than two hours ago, but Lainey insisted 

they walk around before going to the hotel. Since Eve couldn’t 

say no to Lainey, she sent their luggage ahead and took Lainey 

sightseeing. Of course, that meant eating as well. Eve was sure 

by the time this trip was over she would be ten pounds heavier. 

“Would you like some pastries?” Eve asked. She could smell the 

undeniable aroma of Italian pastries in the air and wondered if 

that’s what Lainey thought was “so beautiful.” 

“Oh, God. Yes, I do! But I don’t think I could eat another 

bite. I don’t even want to think about what I’ve already eaten. 

We haven’t even been here that long. I’m going to have to pace 

myself.” 

Eve laughed. “How about we get some to take back to the 

hotel?” 

Lainey groaned. She wanted whatever was creating that heavenly 

scent but debated whether it was worth it. “My metabolism 

doesn’t work nearly as hard as yours does. All of this food is 

going to go to my ass.” 

Involuntarily, Eve’s eyes traveled down. Such a great ass. 

“Ahem, we’ll be doing a lot of walking, so I think we can afford 

a few indulgences.” Her phone chimed. Saved by the bell. “My 

sources tell me that Ms. Agosti lives not far from here,” she 

said as she checked her messages. 



“I take it her assistant didn’t want to give up the location?” 

Lainey asked, threading her arm through Eve’s. Despite being 

stuffed and worried about her waistline, she guided them to a 

nearby pastry shop. She justified it by acknowledging that she 

had been working out more lately. If she happened to gain a few 

pounds, hopefully, she wouldn’t have too many problems getting 

it back off. 

“She insists on having her outrageous demands met before 

seeing her client.” 

“She knows exactly who you are. Odds are, she’s trying to 

extort whatever she can from you. Too bad for her you’re not 

stupid.” 

Eve smiled. “Always looking out for me, hmm?” 

“Always.” Lainey opened the door to a nearby pastry shop. The 

aromas the hit them were mouthwatering. Whatever they ended up 

getting probably wouldn’t make it back to the hotel. “Oh boy. 

Don’t judge me if I choose one of everything in this place.” 

Eve feigned shock and disappointment. “Uh, I’m totally going 

to judge you! Who brought you here? You’re going to diss me by 

only getting one each?!” 

Lainey started laughing the moment Eve gasped and clutched her 

non-existent pearls. God, she loved playful Eve. “Sorry! Two. 

I’ll get two of everything.” 

“Better,” Eve muttered playfully. “Macchiato?” 

“Please. Grab us a seat?” 

Eve chuckled. “Decided you can’t wait after all?” 

Lainey lifted a brow. “Be nice to the woman ordering pastries 

for you.” 



Eve raised her hands in concession. “Apologies, mia cara.” She 

bowed slightly, then went to order their coffees. 

Lainey sighed softly. She didn’t know much Italian, but she 

knew that. And she knew how it made her feel when Eve said it to 

her. Married. We’re both married. Unfortunately, thinking of 

Jack depressed Lainey. And made her wonder if leaving the boys 

alone with him was such a good idea. Kevin assured her they 

would be fine. To be on the safe side, Lainey asked Eve to 

transfer her security to her boys while she was gone. Eve was 

happy to do so. 

Her sigh now was somber. Enough of that. We’re here to work 

and enjoy our time together. Lainey made her order, not quite 

buying everything in the store, but close. 

“Did you get the struffolis?” Eve asked when Lainey joined 

her. 

“Of course. More than two.” Lainey slid into her chair 

opposite of Eve. The younger woman was sipping her cappuccino, 

the foam sticking to her top lip. “I should, um, text Jack and 

let him know I made it.” 

Does he care? Eve kept the question to herself. “Go ahead. I 

promise not to eat everything while you’re ignoring me.” 

Lainey scoffed and rolled her eyes. “Like I could ignore you. 

I need to make sure you keep your promise.” She took her phone 

out and shot off a quick text to Jack. Then another one to Kevin 

telling him to let her know if anything happens and she loved 

him and Darren. “I —” She burst out laughing when she looked up 

and saw Eve. 

Eve cocked her head to the side. “Wha?” 



“How many of those struffolis do you have in your mouth?” 

“One.” 

“One, huh?” Lainey was used to things like this with her boys. 

Seeing a beautiful, sophisticated woman such as Eve stuffing her 

mouth with pastries and lying about it, tickled Lainey. “You’re 

a nut, you know that, right?” 

Eve shook her head, giving Lainey her best innocent look. She 

may have bitten off more than she can chew, literally. But it 

was worth it to see the stress drain away from Lainey's face. 

She swallowed just as Lainey received a text. 

“Everything okay?” 

Lainey flipped her phone over. “Yep. That was Kevin. Darren 

asked if they could order pizza for dinner tonight, so he can 

feel like they’re here with me.” 

“He’s sweet. I bet Bella would love it if they went over and 

shared with her.” 

“Adam wouldn’t mind?” 

“Of course, not. He’ll be happy he doesn’t have to cook.” Eve 

handed Lainey a cannoli. “How are things with Jack since that 

day?” 

“Oh, Eve. I don’t want to talk about that. Not now.” They 

weren’t great, but that was her problem, not Eve’s. 

“Fair enough.” Eve was disappointed. However, she knew better 

than anyone else that there were times when talking about 

problems became tedious. 

“I’m not saying I won’t tell you, honey. I just don’t want to 

think about it here.” 



“Hey, I get it, okay? I just wanted to make sure you were all 

right.” 

“Right now, I’m great. You made sure I didn’t have to worry 

about the boys, I’m in Italy, I’m eating a lot, and I’m with 

you.” Lainey gave Eve a smile. “I miss my boys already, but I’m 

sure you know how that feels with Bella.” 

“I do. She had Lexie text me the minute she got there.” Eve 

took out her phone and opened her text app. Eve turned it so 

Lainey could see. “Bella selfie.” 

Lainey laughed. “Oh, she’s adorable! I’m glad she likes the 

pajamas I got her.” 

“They’re her favorite.” Eve zoomed in on the pic, getting a 

good look at the unicorn pajamas. “She tells me she can’t sleep 

without them, which means Lexie gets extra to do a small batch 

of laundry every other day,” she chuckled. 

“Kids. Gotta love them.” Lainey took a bite of the cannoli. 

“Why are these so damn good? I didn’t think I liked cannolis, 

but I may need to find some anonymous group to kick these things 

now.” 

“They’re different here,” Eve explained with a smile. 

“Authentic.” 

“If I were H. Agosti, all I would demand are these things.” 

“Good to know,” Eve winked. “But, since cannolis aren’t likely 

to help us, what do you think will?” 

Lainey nearly choked on her pastry. It wasn’t a terrible way 

to go, eating delicious desserts, but she’d rather not. “I 

thought you had a plan!” 

“I do,” Eve grinned. “I just wanted to see you squirm.” 



“You’re rotten! I should throw this thing at you!” Lainey 

threatened. Instead of tossing the cannoli at Eve, she popped 

the rest in her mouth. “You’re lucky it’s so good.” 

Eve wondered how long it had been since she had laughed so 

much. She was lucky. Having Lainey in her life made everything 

slightly more bearable. Her companion licked the creamy filling 

from her lips and Eve almost moaned. 

“We should go to bed.” Eve’s eyes widened at the way that 

sounded. “What I mean is, it’s been a long day of travel and 

eating. We should rest up for tomorrow.” 

It was Lainey's turn to grin. She cherished the moments when 

Eve would lose her composure with her. To her, it was a 

testament to the fact that Eve could drop the façade Lainey knew 

she often hid behind. 

“We just had coffee,” Lainey pointed out with delight. She 

could probably sleep if they went back to the hotel. Then again, 

she was staying in the same suite — different rooms this time — 

as Eve, so perhaps she was being a bit delusional. Besides, 

teasing Eve was too fun. “I could probably go all night.” 

Eve spent years learning how to compose herself. It took every 

single technique she ever mastered not to spew coffee all over 

the table in front of her. She caught that mischievous twinkle 

in Lainey's eye. The little minx is teasing me! 

Eve’s lips spread into a slow, sensual smile. “Is that right?” 

She leaned forward, dropping her voice an octave. “If jetlag is 

ailing you, I know a surefire cure.” 

Lainey swallowed hard. She started this. She was pretty sure 

Eve was trying to finish it. “And, ahem, what is that?” 



“That is a long, hot, steamy . . . bath.” 

Lainey knew she was blushing. Still, she couldn’t give up this 

easily. She mirrored Eve’s position. “I hope it’s a big tub,” 

she said seductively. “I like to spread out.” 

Eve couldn’t stop the groan this time. She acknowledged that 

they were walking a thin line. But flirting didn’t hurt anyone. 

Did it? “Okay, okay. You win.” She playfully wiped her brow with 

a napkin. “Let’s get out of here so you can take your bath. I’ll 

stick to a shower.” A cold one. There was a sudden urge to call 

Adam. With the way she was feeling at the moment, it was 

probably best that she didn’t ignore it. 


