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“‘What's going on, Oscar? | asked you if you wanted me to come over to talk to Vicky on
your behalf but you refused me. Now, | don’t know what to think anymore.”

There is no point, she wants nothing to do with me.”

“‘What do you mean she wants nothing to do with you?”

“‘Don’t tell me that, Oscar. It only means you did not try hard enough.”

“I did all | could, Fedora. Naturally, | know | do not give a f uck about things but | took
this really personally. | was at her place this evening, we spoke at length, we made love
twice, and just when | started thinking things were finally on the right track between us.

She chased me out of her home.”

“I went there to ask for her forgiveness and makeup with her but | left there feeling the
most humiliated.”

“The sex was consensual.”

“You know | would not bed a woman against her will, talk more of Vicky who | am trying
really hard to win her heart.”

“For you guys to make love twice, she is probably still into you but as women, it is
normal for us to have mixed feelings. You do not have to come back so soon. Just stay
back and give her more time to cool off.”

“‘How much time?”

“‘About a week?!”

“l do not have that time, Fedora. | am not even feeling guilty about it anymore because |
know | have done my best. | am not the one with issues. She is. What else does she

want from me?”

“Two Wrongs don’t make a right, Oscar. You both cannot be angry at the same time.
One person has to be cool-headed while the other is angry for peace to reign.”

“There is no way | am going to stay for an extra week. | have been humiliated enough.
She said if | deeply love her, then | will have no choice but to obey her wish and leave
her alone.”

“I promise you that she does not mean what she said.”



“And | promise you that she meant every word that came out of her mouth to me.”
“So what are you insinuating?”

“Nothing. The deed has been done. She wants nothing to do with me so | am coming
back home.”

He heard his elder sister heave a long sigh. “This is so sad to hear. | don’t even know
what to say again.”

“Yeah, | am not happy about it too but | can’t keep staying where | am not wanted when
I've got so much to do back at home.”

“So what about Sophie?”

“l didn’t get to meet her. She wasn’t at home and Vicky refused to tell me who she was
with.”

“‘Really? That is so harsh!”

“I tried. | know | tried my best to make peace and if she is making that difficult, then
there is absolutely nothing that | can do

about it.”

“She is Sophie’s mother and if she feels she knows our daughter best then so be it. |
hope in the future, she will have the courage to let her know that she was the one who
prevented me from meeting her.”

“Don’t think that way. If only you have the patience to give her more time. | am sure
everything will fall into place.”

‘I am done with this phase of my life, Fedora. | have packed my bags already.”
“So what’s next for you?” His sister asked. He could hear the sadness in her voice.

“I don’t know! Move on with my life as usual. Work my a ss off after which Ingrid’s son
will inherit it all after | die.”

“Stop saying something nasty. That is not going to happen.”
“Of course, it would

“Sophie doesn’t have my name. Vicky is reluctant to change it no matter how hard |
explained to her about the importance

of it.”



“She said they want nothing to do with me or my wealth.”
“She really went too far. Let me come over and talk to her.”
“You think she is going to listen to you?”

Chapter 46

“Isn’t it worth the try?”

“No one knows Vicky more than me. When she has made up her mind, no one can tell
her what not to do.”

“This is so sad. | already told your niece about it and she is really excited about having a
baby cousin. | have no idea what | am going to tell her now,”

“We have no choice but to tell her the truth eventually. Sophie is in Australia and would
probably never visit America.”

“This must be so heartbreaking. How do you feel?”

‘I am fine. | don’t feel guilty about anything because | know that | have done what |
meant to do. | just feel sad about it but life has to go on.”

‘Il am so sorry. Oscar. | was honestly hoping things were going to work out for you.
*| thought the same too but it is cool. | am going to deal with Mom when | get back.”
“Oscar....” Fedora started talking but he interrupted.

“There is nothing you are going to say that would make me change my mind. | am going
to deal with her my own way. It is about to be a movie between us.”

“Two wrongs don’t make a right!” She said,

“That is why | am going to put her in her place. She is responsible for making my life
miserable and | will make sure she regrets it.”

“Just take it easy, Oscar. The family is a mess already. It is even going to get messier
with your divorce with Ingrid and the last thing you want is to cause a rift with Mom. Dad
is not going to be pleased at all.”

“I honestly do not care about anything or anyone. | am definitely going to take my
revenge.”

He heard Fedora sigh. “Just come straight to my place when you land. We’ve got more
things to talk about.”



“I will see you in a couple of hours.”
“Okay then, bye!”
Oscar ended the call.

Remembering he had not sent Bessie his address, he quickly did that after which he
tossed his phone aside and went over to the other side of the suite where he dialed the
intercom and ordered for food, as well as drinks.

Oscar occupied himself with the TV, searching for something interesting to watch just to
keep himself company before his visitor arrived.

In between, they brought the food and drinks he ordered, and after what felt like forever,
the long-awaited knock came through on the door.

He got off the couch and proceeded to the door, he opened it and came face to face
with literally the only friend he had in this strange country.

“What? Why are you looking at me that way?” She voiced out, helping herself in.
Oscar shut the door, then turned his attention to her. “Your dress?!”
“‘What is wrong with my dress?” She said, staring down at what she wore.

“Oh!!’” She voiced out in realization. “You were expecting me to come over with my
work slu ttery dress?!”

“You are a per vert!



