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Screams lled the air as people in the area run for their life nobody dared to look back. Baila rushed
to her car and closed the door before her kids could come out. She looked at her side mirror and
saw that it was destroyed. Her gaze followed the scratch on her car and they landed on a woman
lying almost lifeless on the ground and a girl stood beside her crying.

She looked down and a gasp escaped her lip, she immediately ran over to her to them she knelt
beside the woman and to her surprise the woman wasn't bleeding. “Call 911”she said in a rush.
“Ok”the girl replied and cleaned her tears with one hand before bringing out her phone to dial the
number when the woman woke up.

“There's no need to do that”she said, shocking both Baila and the girl who immediately knelt
beside her. “Mummy, are you ok”the girl said, helping her mom to sit up beside the car. “Yeah I am
good”she breathed and glanced at Baila. “Thank you but am ok”the woman assured. “You sure
ma'am you were shot,”Baila explained.

“Yeah, am ok”she said and raised her shirt relieving a bulletproof vest under her shirt. “Thank
goodness I was scared”her daughter sighed in relief. “I am a cup the shooter robbed a Bank and

led with some cash,you might wanna leave and thank you for your help”she said to Baila and
Baila nod in reply before walking back into her car she sat on the driver's seat and rest her head on
the wheels, she was shaking and at the same time scared when she heard the gunshot she thought
the bullet must have hit on of her kids since it broke her side mirror but after she drew her gaze to
her kids and found to that they are ok she became relieved instantly. If something bad happens to
any of her kids she will never forgive herself.

“Mummy did someone got shot”came Paula's calm voice no doubt she was scared and you can tell
how scared she is because she is hugging Paul close to herself. Baila immediately raised her head
from the wheel and titli it to her kids she chuckled left her mouth as she saw the state they were in,
Paula hugged paul until he was suffocating. “I am ne and nobody was hurt, you might wanna
release your arm on your brother because it seems like he is gonna pass out any moment from
now”she smiled at how cute they were.

“Oh, sorry”Paula apologised to Paul who inhaled and exhaled loudly immediately Paula let him
released. “Don't ever hug me again”he rolled his eyes and rest his back on the seat. “I said I was
sorry you don't have to be mean”she hit him on his laps with her tiny st. “That was rude Paula
apologise”Baila commands an apology from Paula to Paul. “Am sorry”she said politely and rest her
back on the seat like Paul did her only nod in acceptance, Baila did their seat belt and hers before
starting the car and drove off.

Tamar stood In Front of the big glass wall as she stared at the beautiful city under the sunlight, his
back was to the of ce and his tall and mighty masculine gure cast a warm shadow on the
marvelled oors of his of ce to the desk in which his back was to. A cigarette is placed in between
his index nger and middle nger. He brought forth the cigarette slowly to his lip and sucked in
smoke before puf ng it out. The atmosphere was lled with the smell of cigarettes and silent at
the same time just what he likes, no interruption.

As he was busy smoking and lost into space while staring at the city a Knock came from the of ce
doors, “come in ''came his deep and venomous commands, he turned to face the of ce as the door
opened and he heard footsteps approaching. Marlen came to view with his hands resting in the
pocket of his pants, one would think he is a Ma a lord because of the way he walk and the was his
hair his style with the swag he has as a secretary, but he is the secretary of a billionaire and also
the right and man of a ma a lord and that made him one.

“Boss”he called and as he approached the front of the desk while maintaining a erce eye contact
with Tamar. “Updates”Tamar demanded. “I found the location of their daycare she already went to
pick them up there was shooting at the scene”Marlen was saying when Tamar interrupted him.
“Who got hurt?”he questioned. “A police of cer, it turned out that just a few hours ago the NC bank
was raided and the suspect just happened to be around that area. They caught some of his fellow
rubbers and arrested them,”he explained. “What about Baila and the kids?”Tamar asked. “They are
ok with the bullet on the side mirror of her car but none of them were shot”Marlen clari ed, staring
at his boss's face.

“Ok then, what about the billionaires ball?”he asked. “They sent you two invitations for you and
another for your partner,”Marlen replied. “Send the second one to Baila, don't tell her I sent it,”
Tamar instructed. “Ok”he blurted out no doubt he was shocked for the moment but immediately
composed his expression, normally his boss never attended the ball after him and Baila got
divorced he just isolated himself from social gatherings and gala's. “What about the family?”Tamar
asked. “Two bags of drugs were stolen and each bag contains drugs worth twenty million pounds.
We have a suspect and the person who stole the drugs will be moving it out of the country by next
Friday at midnight. “He explained and Tamar nodded. “Let's go, I have some un nished business
with the staff,”he said and walked away while Marlen followed behind.

Both Baila and Amira sat on Amiras bed and they discussed it at 10:pm and the twins were already
sleeping.

“So you mean he knew all along?”Amira asked to be sure she wasn't hearing double after Baila
narrated the whole scenario that happened today from when the meeting with Tamar and how he
knew about the kids till Jessica and the daycare scene. “Seems like it, I don't even know what to do
now should I just run back to Nigeria and nd a place to hide there with my kids”she muttered and
rested her back on the bed her arms wide apart Amira glared at her. “ And you think he won't nd
you? I don't even know how you think someone did a DNA test. He must have collected samples
from your kids. You didn't think of how he managed to take the samples. Instead you are here busy
thinking of escaping and you think he nds you.”she rushed her sentence feeling annoyed. “That's
true but how could he have done that?”Baila asked no one in particular. “You said he wanted you
back, why don't you just take him back”Amira suggested and earned a glare from Baila. “What”she
shrugged and rolled her eyes.

“Why should I do that? Am not ready to be called someone's prosperity”Baila explained. “Ok you
like f*cking around then” Amira said out of annoyance and that got Baila angry she stood up from
the bed. “What do you mean f*cking around? you think I enjoyed what happened with Sebastian,
Huh? You think I liked it I was f*cking rapped.``she yelled ontop of her voice bursting into tears.
Amira stared at her for a while. She felt guilty that nobody needed to tell her that she had crossed
the line, slowly she drove herself towards Baila and tangled her into a warm embrace.

“Look, am sorry for what I said I only said that out of annoyance I have no rights to be mad at you
am really sorry.”she apologised but Baila didn't stop crying so she starts patting her back slowly
the ringing of Bailas phone made them breaking the embrace, Baila reached for her phone and grab
it she check the caller ID and it was Alice she pick the call by pressing the green icon.

“Hey”she answered. “Guess what, Baila ''Came Alice voice that was lled with excitement.
“What?”she asked instead “you got an invitation into the Billionaires ball”Alice screamed and Baila
did too. “We proposed your photoshoot with Georgia she had a runway and you were invited to the
billionaires ball so match it's tomorrow night you make a vogue with it, it's not easy for a millionaire
to be in the billionaires ball the theme is masked.”she said and the call ended.

'`What is it?”Amira asked with curiosity in her voice. “I got an invitation to the billionaire's ball, gosh
am over the moon” she beamed with joy and rolled if the bed hit the oor hard. “Congratulations
bestie”Amira smiled and “ouch that hurt ''Baila winche on the oor. “Good for you, I am to excited
to say sorry, ''Amira said and climbed down from the bed heading to the bathroom.

In Sebastian mansion he stood in the balcony probably thinking of how to get Bailas attention
when his phone rang he answered the call already knowing who it was. “Hello Sebastian”came
venssa's quiet and calm voice as if she was hiding to tell him something.”what”he answered. “Baila
will be attending the Billionaires ball I have a plan”she said and a smile appeared on Sebastian's
lips.

It was noon already when Baila started making a vogue for a YouTube channel, inside the dressing
room was her kids playing at the end of the room while she sat in the stool of a dressing mirror and
a makeup artist was busy with her makeup her hair is already style and dress made with piece of
crystals was on a manikin. The camera was on her face and she was talking. The room wasn't
crowded as it was only 15 people in total: her team, her kids, her manager and assistant, then
herself.

“Of cause i'm gonna wear something sexy I mean a million in a billionaires balls isn't by chance it
by luck and that luck just Shone on me”she smiled and everybody in the room laughed. Hours gone
by an it was time to go already she was running late for the Ball, her mask was on and the dress
she wore has a big v cut in the front leaving some part of her breast exposed for eyes to see, it was
short sleeve with gloves that matched with the expensive fabric that is mixture of red and black,
the black crystal hanging on the dress and her heals was branded red bottoms.

“As far as I know we are running late so we need to go,”she said, urging everyone the vogue had
already ended minutes ago she walked to her kids and bent to kiss them on their forehead each.
“Be good ok”she instructed and they nod in reply before running back to Felix. “Ok let's go”she said
and they wore her umbrella over her head with long materials like cotton and covered her dress
from the eyes of paparazzis. They wouldn't want her dress to reveal before the main carpet like
that they left the room and the hotel.

After a female billionaire with her partner stood on the red carpet and took some photos for the
paparazzis they left and Baila came up, cameras light ashes that made it hard for her to see two
men from her team followed her to the red carpet. She smiled and changed her pose every second.
no doubt she stole the whole red carpet look cause hers was on re and the media was already on

re after her look surfaced online she was trending number one on all social platforms.

Inside the ball everyone wore masks so it was hard to tell who it was cause everyone was wearing
a mask, but Baila wasn't hard to recognise because they saw her red carpet look. And that got
Tamar's attention too cause his eyes were on her even though she couldn't recognise him, he stood
with marlen talking to some other billionaires but his attention wasn't focused on them.

Baila giggle silently as she laughed with the female billionaires she was talking to, all attention
was on her and they loved her and admire her sense of fashion and her hard work. Still with all
those love there will always be hate standing and watching in the corner of the hall standing with
a bachelor was vanessa she was stylishly glared at Baila time to time with jealousy as she
discussed with the billionaire bachelor her attention wasn't on whatever crap he was spitting.
instead she only glared with hatred and jealousy for Baila she Searched through the hall looking
for one person and her eyes landed on the person wearing a masked with brown suite talking to
someone Sebastian even with mask on she still recognised him, her eyes meet with his then he nod
she nod too in response he excused himself from the billionaires and walked over to a the waiter
who was serving wines, he told him to serve wine for Baila the red wine especially since he already
added something in it. And the waiter left with ve glasses of wine on his tray he suspended it on
the air like a professional with his left hand holding it up and his right hand on his back he wore a
mask too. He walk to Baila and gave her the ride wine then served the others before living.

Baila took a sip from the wine and within minutes she started to feel dizziness that she almost fell
but held her ground. “What is wrong with me?”she wondered but composed herself but she kept
feeling dizzy and staggered.

C6 Rise and shine

Baila smiled as she nished the glass of wine and faced one of the ladies she was talking to. “Oh
yes i know that”she smiled and the lady nodded like the billionaires she is.

“I used your latest skin care product hare, it's made my skin glow”another billionaire standing
beside her said. “Wow it's really glowing I should try it”the women complimented and Baila
couldn't help but blush, it was an honour to see that the top richest women in the country and the
world is making use of her product. “Thank you so much, I never knew you'd know about SKINS
existence.”she blushed and they laughed at her before one of them hit her on her arm playfully.

“What do you think of us, gods?”she asked and they continued charting and laughing all of a
sudden Baila felt hot and dizzy but she brushed it off and continued charting while giggling,
another minute passed away and her insides were burning. She rubbed her palms together and
stylishly touched her forehead feeling her temperature. “What is wrong with me? ''she thought as
her vision became blurry, she tried cleaning her eyes but it wasn't working. One of the women
noticed her behaviour.

“Are you ok?”she ask with concern “yes am”she couldn't nish her sentence before she staggered
leaving the women in shock, Tamar saw what happened to Baila and he almost rushed over to her.
“What he wrong with her?”he thought his attention on her. “Goodness are you alright?”the one
standing In Front of her asked. “Yeah, I think I got something in my eyes I'll go watch it off”she said
excusing herself. Tamar gaze followed her as she walk to the direction of the restroom for some
unknown reason he wasn't feeling ease. As she disappeared out of sight he noticed that a man on
went to the same direction as Baila which wasn't purpose to be so, the ladies restroom is different
from the mens own so why is he entering the ladies restroom and the guards didn't stop him
nevertheless he didn't do anything but his attention was still one the ladies bathroom waiting for
the man to come out but after some minutes passed he didn't see any trace of either Baila or the
man and curiosity made him to excuse himself and started walking to the direction of the ladies
restroom.

Baila poured cold water on her face countlessly but it wasn't cooling her down. She could feel her
middle dripping wet but still she had no clue of why she was feeling horny. She turned off the
running tap and curled up to the side touching her body almost in tears. “What is happening? ''she
gasped while trying to catch her breath rubbing her thighs together trying to cool her middle that
was on re, suddenly the door opened and a man walked into it. “Sorry I guess I came into the
wrong restroom”he adjusted his mask on his face then turned to leave. “Wait please I need your
help”came Bailas soft and weak pleading voice, a smirk appeared on his lips but disappeared
immediately he turned. “What do you want”he asked his voice sounding as if he was confused but
no he wasn't this was all his plan, Baila managed to stand up on her feet with the help of the wall
she walk slowly to him while rubbing her thighs together after she got to him she grab his tie.

“Fuck me” she begged without wasting another second she slammed their lips together kissing him
in a fast space, Sebastian didn't push her away instead he smiled into the kiss and wrapped his arm
around her waist pulling her closer to him and pushed her to the sink her back pressed it while he
moved his hands to her ass and pressed on it, Sebastian felt like is life ling dream nally coming to
pass there is nothing more exciting than when your plans goes as planned right now sebastin was
over the moon. He carried and placed her on the sink without breaking the kiss, “you test like
candy”he murmured into the kiss and bit her lips she moaned into the kiss. just when Sebastian
thinks he could have her all to himself, the door pushed open gently and Tamar came in
immediately he saw the scene unfolding In Front of him his eyes burned with rage as he stared at
Baila making out with some unknown man they seemed to be oblivious of his presence, even if
they are divorced she still belongs to him she is the mother of his kids and no man expect him as
the audacity to touch or kiss her.

“Bastard”he called before taking quick steps to them, his long leg eating up the distance in a quick
space, he attacked Sebastian from the back, he turned him over, focusing him to break the kiss and
landed an unexpected punch on his face sending him to the oor. He walked to him and continued
hitting and kicking him forget that Baila was there watching weakly, Sebastian managed to push
him and escaped from the room Tamar wanted to chase after him but Baila held him back.

“Hot”came her voice that was barely above a whisper she rested her head on his shoulders slowly
closing her eyes. “What happened?”he questioned carrying her into his arms.,”I feel hot”she
mumbled before falling unconscious on his arms. He carried her out of the bathroom and into the
hall, he tried his best to hide them from the eyes of others but they still saw them including Marlen
who immediately walked over to Tamar as he took the direction of the back. Just a few moments
ago he saw a man rushing out of the same place his boss went and he immediately went on alert
that something must have happened in there.

“Boss”he called as he approached them. “Get the car ready”he order and carried Baila out through
the back exit door, Marlen did as ordered and left he meet Tamar still holding baila in his arm's
waiting for Him to arrive he parked the car In Front of them and Tamar went in with Baila still in his
arm. “call Smith tell him to give you the antidote for estrogen, to the penthouse”he commands,
Marlen raised a brow as heard the name estrogen who would dare give that to the boss's woman
surely deserves to die, he picked up his phone and dialled doctor smiths number while driving in a
high speed.

Alice pushed open the last door and there was no sight of Baila. She sighed and brought out her
phone to call her but got no answer. The ball is about to close. She needed to nd Baila so they
could prepare her for the after party but she was nowhere to be found. She walks out of the silent
hallway and meets the head of security just by a corner talking to some other security. She stood
behind him and waited for him to nish whatever he was discussing with his securities, when they
were done he dismissed them and faced Alice who wore a careworn look.

“Good evening ms..”he said not knowing the name to call her unlike the people dressed in fancy
attires in the ball she wore a black suit with black pants and black ledger shining shoes. “Alice”she
corrected. “Ok missAlice how many i be of help to you?”he asked. “Hmm my gosh”she said
confused she was to worried that she forgot how to explain that Baila as gone missing. “You know
the famous model Baila right?”she asked making eye contact with him and he smiled in return.
“yes, is there any problem?”he asked. “I don't know she was supposed to be getting ready for the
after party, I checked everywhere in the building but couldn't nd her I think. I don't know what to
say”she rushed her sentence as she was to worried and afraid to speak calmly. “She left an hour
ago with a man”he answered her and her eyes grew wide. “A man”she asked in disbelief. “I don't
really know what happened but a man carried her out of the ball hall”he said and she pushed his
chest in anger.

“What the fuck are you saying is this how to do your job my model was carried out of the hall by
some unknown freak and you just let that happen? Why the fuck are you here if you can't do your
fucking job”scolded without waiting for him to explain she walked away im anger, he stared at her
in confusion but a smile cracked up on his lips moment later.

Scream of anger was heard and the shattering of things followed, inside Sebastian's room was
Sebastian destroy things out of anger. The room in already messed up the TV was on the oor
broken glass and books shattered and scattered on the oor the room was a total mess. He a glass
from the mini bar and throw it at the wall, the glass met the wall and it shattering sounds echoed
in the room immediately it collided with the wall.

“Fuck that asshole”he road and took a glass from the table glaring at it as if the glass was Tamar,
he had little and cuts on his face and his stomach and rib hurts so bad that it felt as if it would fall
out at any moment. “I was this close to having he to myself before you came, I can't just wait to get
rid of you existence you irritates me so much bastard I just want to see you tremble so bad, I want
to see you suffer I hate you motherf*ucker”he cursed and threw the glass on the oor and it broke
into countless pieces, just when the shattering sound of the glass died down Venssa barged in
looking hella furious but after she saw how Sebastian was and how disorganised the room was her
anger subsided.

“What is going on here? What happened to you?”she questioned, immediately with shock written
all over her face. “What does it look like happened to me just when I was about having her all to
myself that bastard had to pop out of nowhere and ruin it all. “He said and turned but green in
agony as the pain in his ribs affected him.

“Take a seat, I will treat your wounds, I don't even know what charm she used. I'm trapping Tamar
so that he won't look away from her”she said and helped him to sit down then went to get the rst
aid kit.

Inside a room on a king-size bed was Bailas sleeping peacefully on the bed. She looked like a
sleeping beauty. She slept with no worries, her hair was all over the pillow and a blanket covered
her making her look cute and small while sleeping. By the side of the bed was Paula and Paul.
They wore matching out ts and were playing by the side of the bed, their arguing woke sleeping
Baila.

she groan on the bed and grumbled on the bed before waking up she turned to face were the little
argument was coming from and she was shocked to nd her kids seating beside her while arguing
she clearly remembers every dialled of last night even duo she passed out she knew Tamar had
saved her and he would surely bring her to his home, so the question is what could her kids be
doing in here with her or did he drop her off last night?. “My babies' 'she called and they faced her
at once and rushed to hug her. “Mummy you didn't return last night like you promised”Paul
reminded her and she smiled before kissing their foreheads. “Sorry”she apologised. “Mommy, who
is that man?”Paula asked all of a sudden, confusing her. “What man?''she asked, confused. “That
man that looks like us' 'Paul said this time around she stared at them again before asking. “What
man?”she questioned. “Him”the chorus and pointed at the direction of the door she followed their
hands and her eyes almost popped out of their stuck when she saw him, Tamar seating with a
smile in his face as he stared at her no she isn't prepared for this she doesn't want him to meet
their kids this man has his ways of doing things.

“Rise and shine strawberry”he sang and she gasped.
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