
Your choice

This indeed is ridiculous..

"You, I want you" I said.

His smile grew wider and he kissed me, satisfied with my answer.

So what the fuck happens now? I don't know...We are still being held

here against our will Beth! Maybe we should talk to him about that?

Yeah I should probably do that.

This is all too weird. I don't know what I am doing anymore. We

kissed, we had sex, we are starting to act like actually married couple.a2

"Miss, your husband wants to see you" Mary Rose informed me. I was

going through some books in the library or more like room full of

books. I'm not sure if I should call it a library.

"I'll be right there, his o ice?"

She nodded then le . I took a deep breath then made my way to his

o ice. It was weird walking these hallways now. His men seem to

respect me more. One even went as far and bowed his head when we

crossed paths. I knocked on his door and waited.

"Come in" I heard him say.

I opened it slowly and walked inside. He was sitting at his desk.

"Hey" I said.

He looked up giving me a smile. Then he closed his laptop.

"You wanted to see me?"

"Yes, please come" he gestured with his hand to come closer.

I felt a tingling in my stomach as I approached him. Once I was close

enough to him he grabbed my hand and pulled me down so I sat on

his lab. a28

"What's all this about?" I asked trying to stand back up. He grabbed

my wrists and held them in one hand. I stopped moving and turned

my head to him. He had this devil smirk plastered on his face. a1

"Dimitri?"

"I want to take you away"

"Away?"

"On vacation"

"Uhm...last time you took me on a vacation I was kidnapped" a2

He chuckled. Then there was a moment of silence. Okay Beth, now is

the time to ask him.

"But I was just wondering..." I hesitated.

"Yes?"

I realised I was in the worst position to talk about this matter. I tried

to stand but he held me in place. Oh well, I guess we'll do this sitting

on his lab. a16

"Am I allowed to leave?"

He tilted his head. I gulped.

"I mean, I am your wife. I am just wondering-"

"-I'm not holding you here against your will Beth, if you think that" he

said calmly. a18

"What do you mean?"

"You are allowed to leave anytime you like"

"And you didn't bother to tell me this sooner?"

"Why would I? I knew you'd leave on the second if I told you" a4

I sco ed. He is unbelievable.

"So what will you do now?" he asked.

Frankly I wasn't sure. He just gave me my freedom back. I could go

and see my parents. I could probably go back to work. Yes, that's

what I want.

"I want to go back to work" I stated.

His le  eyebrow li ed slightly.

"Is that okay?" I asked.

He took his time thinking about it. Then eventually he said yes. On

instinct, I kissed him. His grip loosened on my wrists and I pulled

them away, grabbed his neck instead to hold his face in place. a5

"But I'm gonna have a bodyguard keep and eye on you" he said

between kisses. a3

"Fine by me" I smiled.

One of the things I missed the most was actually having a phone.

Dimitri finally gave me my phone back which he had taken when I

first got here. It was weird scrolling down social media and see all the

things I missed. But it was nothing important except an old college

friend got pregnant.

Then of course a dozen missed calls from my parents and a few

relatives. The text from Jason hurt the most. "I'm not gonna give up

on you, I'll get you out of there" This was sent a few weeks before the

wedding. Oh how the times have changed. a4

It was Monday and I was getting ready to go to work. Dimitri had told

some new guy to watch me. I don't know how I feel about it. But it's

not that big of a deal. I mean...what's the worst thing that could

happen? a14

I kissed him goodbye then walked to the car. Of course the bodyguard

was also the driver. I miss driving. Eeh I'm not gonna argue about that

now. a7

The drive wasn't that long and soon we stopped in front of the

hospital. I got inside and the new guard followed shortly behind me.

"O.M.G! Where have you been?!" Lucy came storming at me as I

entered the floor I worked on "I've been looking for you everywhere,

then I called the police and no-one could tell me a thing! What the

fuck happened?"

I only smiled a bit, too happy to say a thing.

"I..I..wow I can't speak" I laughed.

"Clearly, my god I've missed you!" she hugged me tight.

"Thanks, I've missed you too"

"So, tell me everything, and I mean EVERYTHING"

I bit my lip "Sure, I'll tell you all about this mess when my shi  is

over"

She nodded then turned around. But before she started walking she

turned to me again "Oh by the way, there was a guy here this morning

asking for you. I told him you weren't here but I think he is waiting in

that room" she pointed at a door where we usually let families wait

for news.

"Alright, I'll check it out" Then she le . My bodyguard started looking

around, probably checking for any danger. I made my way to the door

where Lucy said the man was. I'm not really sure who it could be if

I'm being totally honest. Dimitri hasn't heard from Romero nor Lucius

for weeks now. Is it possible that- I stopped at the door. No this is not

safe. I'm not that stupid..am I? The curiosity got the best of me and I

opened the door. 

It was dark in there so I turned on the lights, but nothing came. Weird,

was the power out? a8

"Elizabeth, how nice to see you again" that voice sent shivers down

my spine. Why on earth did I open that door... a2

I stepped back immediately but was held back. Something grabbed

me and pushed me further into the room. The door closed, the only

light was from the grey curtains. 

"Why are you here Lucius?" I said a bit angry. 

"What? Didn't you miss me?" he said jokingly. a3

I didn't answer, only looked at him with a hateful stare. He chuckled.

Why is he so calm?!

Then he started walking towards me "You know, you have a choice

right?"

"What do you mean?" I backed away. My back hit the window. He

came closer.

"I mean, you can leave him and come with me"

"Are you mad?!" I pushed him away. He budged a little then moved

closer. Our noses were almost touching so I looked away. 

"Why are you avoiding me?" he said serious. 

"Are you seriously asking me that?" I was on the edge of crying. 

"Yes"

"You tortured me psycho, you don't care about anyone"

"That's not true, I care about you" he stroked my face with his fingers.

I moved further away, then I felt his other hand on my waist. I

jumped.

"Someone's excited" he smirked.

"Get your hands o  me" I turned to him. 

"Or what?" 

This was all a game to him..

"Or I'll scream"

In an instant he moved his hand over my mouth, then he pinned me

to the wall. a2

"We don't wanna cause a scene now, do we?" he whispered. a8

My tears were now falling down, I sobbed hard and closed my eyes. a2

"Ssh, hey don't cry. I would never hurt you... intentionally " a5

I didn't dare open my eyes. I was not gonna give him the satisfaction

seeing me weak. His breath lingered on my face, his cologne was

overwhelming. 

I sobbed harder. 

"Calm down, then I'll release you"

My back was starting to hurt being pressed against the window. Come

on Beth, just calm the fuck down. I took a few breaths through my

nose then nodded, opening my eyes. 

His hand slowly slipped down and to my neck. I took a deep breath,

my bottom lip trembling.

"There, see. That wasn't so hard" he smiled.

"Just tell me what you want" 

He took a moment then leaned in closer.

"I want to kill  Dimitri" a37

My eyes widened in fear. 

"W-why?" I was too afraid of his answer. 

"Because once he is out of the picture, then you'll be mine" a1

Woila, what do you guys think so far? Good? Bad? a4

Continue reading next part 
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