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clit. She whimpered quietly and grabbed his hair, trying to pull him away, but h
e refused to let go until she agreed to do things his way.  

“We just made up the other day, but you’re giving me another reason to be up
set,” she muttered, watching how Primo was focused only on licking her clit. 
his finger slowly sliding inside her. She bit her lip hard when the feeling hit, an
d her body. tensed at his sudden intrusion. She moaned when he started playi
ng with her insides while licking her at the same time. She was supposed to fe
el uncomfortable, but the feeling was too amazing for her to care. Her brain an
d soul had completely shut off as pleasure overwhelmed her senses.  

“AAAHH- NGHHI” Sera couldn’t suppress the high–
pitched whine coming from her throat as Primo took her faster than she could
 handle. She gripped his hair harder and moaned louder whenever he thrust d
eep into her. She had already lost count of 
how many climaxes she had gone through. She felt dizzy, her voice hoarse fro
m screaming and shouting his name every few minutes. However, there was n
o sign of Primo stopping anytime soon. It was too much for her to bear.  

“Minh, l–
let’s, aaahhh, take a break, please,” she begged between moans, finally findin
g a breath to speak again. But Primo didn’t listen and kept thrusting in and out
. Her body felt numb for a short while afterward, her vision becoming darker ar
ound the edges.  

“I love you,” Primo kept repeating those words, leaving his mark in every croo
k and angle of her body. Sera was panting heavily, and her legs were already
 shaking from spreading them for too long. “Why aren’t you answering back?”  

Primo frowned, pulling out and turning her body to make her on all fours. He t
hen placed his palm on her back and pushed it down, giving him better access
 to penetrate her again. Sera bit her lips, closing her eyes, tears pooling at her
 eyelids from all the pleasure and frustration. If this were 
any other occasion, she’d be enjoying it more, but her nerves were frazzled at  



the moment.  

“Do you not love me anymore?” Primo asked, pulling her arm backward, his ot
her hand touching her 
neck as he licked her ears, “Answer me before I get crazy, please.”  

“I love you, Sera said, her voice almost a whisper. She could barely speak but
 she still wanted to reassure him. Primo felt at shiver down his spine and conti
nued thrusting deep and hard until he found himself cumming inside her. Sera
 closed her eyes as her walls clenched and released around his cock. She felt
 herself getting tired and fell on the couch when the feeling left her body.  

“Are you done?” she asked after a few minutes of silence, catching her breath 
as she tried to stand up, her body covered in marks and his cum. He didn’t us
e a condom 
the whole time, causing Sera’s frustration to increase. Once she was on her fe
et, she felt a liquid trickling down her trembling leg. Primo noticed it and when 
he realized how much of a mess Sera’s body had become, his eyes widened i
n horror.  

“W–what- he began, reaching for her but he froze mid–
sentence. His breathing was suddenly labored, and his hands started shaking
, sweat dripping down his temple and onto her leg. He swallowed thickly befor
e saying, “D–did I do that?”  

“You did,” Sera stated coldly, running her hands through her hair. “Now pull yo
urself together and we can talk about this properly tomorrow, okay?”  

With that, Sera headed towards their bedroom. She was struggling every step 
as her legs were on the verge of giving up but once she made it inside, she sl
ammed the door shut and started crying. She 
couldn’t explain the feeling she had right now. She had never had this type of f
eelings 
for Primo. Sure, they had sex together countless times before because they lik
ed doing it and they enjoyed it but tonight, even though she was feeling the pl
easure, she felt assaulted. Primo wasn’t listening to her the whole time, inste
ad, he just acted like he was possessed by the demon who took over his body
. She wanted to understand that he was drunk but she couldn’t justify his actio
n. It was not his usual self and it frustrated her greatly.  

“Damn it,” she muttered before wiping her tears and forcing herself to go to th
e bathroom and wash up. She just let the water run, her mind drifting off when



 suddenly, she heard the door open and then close. She turned around in time
 to see Primo, getting in the shower with her and hugging her from behind.  

“I’m sorry,” he whispered softly, resting his head on her shoulder, “Fm sorry, I 
don’t know what’s gotten into me. Don’t hate me, please.”  

Sera pursed her lips in a tight line, unable to reply. She wanted to forgive him, 
but she couldn’t. If she let things slide just because he was drunk, it might hap
pen again and that was something she didn’t want to happen at all.  
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“No, I’m not okay with any of that—”  

“Then why do you want to break up? What’s the real reason?” her voice softe
ned, wiping her tears. She knew Primo genuinely loved her, and ending their r
elationship wasn’t something he could do easily. There must be a bigger reas
on behind his sudden decision, and she wanted to know what it was.  

“The…” Primo paused, contemplating whether or not he should tell her the trut
h. He looked up at her and decided to take the risk of just revealing the truth r
ather than making things more complicated. “The rumor about me being affilia
ted with the mafia is true.”  

“I am the mafia leader, Sera, he finally confessed, watching as Sera froze, feel
ing a chill run through her body. Both their hearts were pounding against their 
chests as the rain started getting heavy, the thunder echoing around them. Pri
mo swallowed and continued speaking, knowing that what he had said had c
aught Sera off guard. “My enemy has set his sights.  

on you…  

“Adam, you asked me if I know him… The truth is, he’s the right–
hand man of my enemy. The scar in his eyes was my doing. and the wound o
n my stomach wasn’t from an accident. Adam stabbed me,” he added, gatheri
ng all the courage he could muster. Sera remained silent. This revelation and i
nformation were too hard to process all at once. She hadn’t expected any of th
is. “The reason I wanted to break up was to secure your safety. I don’t want yo
u to get involved with the mafia.”  

“Is that why you’re keeping tabs on me until now?” Sera asked after remaining
 quiet for a while. She recalled the incident when Sebastian kidnapped her. All



 of the armed men weren’t just a group he hired; they might be his subordinate
s. She pursed her lips. She didn’t know how she would deal with this news. If 
he was part of the mafia and her life was in danger, then there is a possibility t
hat her family would be put in danger as well. Just thinking that they might ex
perience the same thing that had happened before, she couldn’t help but feel 
fear bubble up inside of her.  

“That’s right. I’m sorry for keeping this a secret. I tried to tell you about this dur
ing our vacation, but seeing your reaction about me torturing Mica bullies mad
e me reconsider telling you everything. I should’ve told you immediately. Prim
o said. watching how Sera trembled with all the things she was discovering  

“Now that you know the reason, what do you want to do?” he asked, relieved 
and scared at the same time. His decision about breaking up hasn’t changed 
because he knew that was 
probably the only logical solution. I know I promised I would protect you, and I
’m confident that I can do that, but I’d rather not involve you m anything dange
rous”  

“This is hard for me. Primo added, tears threatening to fall once again, but he 
held them back. All that was happening was sudden for him too, but he neede
d to deal with it as soon as possible before things escalated further. “You kno
w I love you so much, but if keeping my distance would guarantee your safety
. I’m willing to endure everything. To be honest, I considered locking you up, b
ut I realized that would make you hate me.  

Sera remained silent, her heart aching as tears started falling down her cheek
s. She hadn’t expected that any of this would happen, that a breakup would b
e an option they would consider ever.  

“I need to convince my enemy that you no longer have value to me. That’s the
 only way they would leave you alone. Primo explained, making sure that Sera
 would understand where his decision was coming from. He took her hand ag
ain and placed it on his check, staring at how her tears fell in her eyes. It brok
e his heart, and no matter how he fought it, his tears started flowing too. “Rem
ember that no matter what happens, you’re the only woman in my heart. You’r
e the only woman I will love. So, when I’m done dealing with all this mafia stuf
f. I will leave the organization and come back to you, that is if you’re still willing
 to take me back.”  



Sera pursed her lips, trying her hardest to stop crying even though her emotio
ns were raging inside of her. She leaned closer and kissed his lips softly and p
ulled away while nodding.  

wait for you.” she said, giving him a smile that was bright and sweet as always
. It was shocking 
to learn that he was a mafia leader, it was upsetting that he hid something imp
ortant from her, but all those emotions were nothing compared to her love for 
him Seeing how he was struggling to make this choice was tearing at her insid
es. She didn’t know what to think: all she could do was to go with his decision
.  

“Just promise me it won’t take long, or else, I’ll find myself a new lover,” Sera 
said, wiping Primo’s tear away with her thumb. He let out a small chuckle and 
nodded.  

“It won’t take long. I can’t endure being apart from you for too long.” he said. “
Even if we’re breaking up for now, let’s still communicate, okay? This is just a 
temporary break up.”  
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“Yeah,” she agreed softly, smiling. They went silent for a moment before pullin
g each other for a kiss, and once they pulled away, they rested their forehead
s against each other’s, their eyes closed.  

“I will go back to the penthouse tomorrow,” Primo said, causing Sera’s heart t
o ache. All of this was starting to sink in, and she realized that tomorrow, they 
were no longer going to see each other.  

“Okay,” is all she could muster to reply. They both opened their eyes and star
ed at each other again as if they were trying to memorize every detail of the o
ther’s face.  

“I will still keep you updated so you won’t get worried, okay?” Primo said, care
ssing her cheek gently. He had never felt this kind of pain before. Leaving Ser
a was hard and painful, but he had to endure it.  

“Hmm,” Sera nodded before they kissed each other again, this time, longer an
d with more passion. Once they parted, they hugged each other tight. They th
en decided to stay at home and spend the remaining time they had before the
y had to live their life without each other.  



The next morning, Sera stood in front of the door with Primo beside her, holdi
ng his luggage. Her heart wasn’t ready, but it was time for them to part ways. 
They didn’t know when they would see each other again, or if they would be a
ble to get back. together. She felt like a broken doll, and Primo felt the same. 
The suddenness of the separation was overwhelming, but they had to stay str
ong. This was what had to be done.  

“I will go now,” Primo said, his voice almost inaudible, fighting the urge to take 
his decision back.  

“Hmm, take care, Sera replied softly, wanting to say more but afraid that her e
agerness to ask him to stay would slip off her tongue if she spoke anymore. P
rimo faced her and kissed her on the forehead, making Sera’s lips tremble as 
she tried her best not to cry,  

“I love you so much. I’m sorry for doing this but I promise, this won’t take long.
 I will come back to you no matter what and when the time comes, let’s get ma
rried,” he proposed, caressing her cheek affectionately. Sera nuzzled on his p
alm, feeling his warmth that she would surely miss before nodding  

“I love you, too. I will wait for you, I swear it,” she replied, closing her eyes as 
Primo leaned down and gave her one last kiss before parting.  

“Goodbye,” he whispered before turning around and walking away, shutting th
e door behind him with a heavy heart. As he disappeared from her view, Sera
 felt tears start falling out of her eyes, her knees shaking as she dropped onto 
the floor. sobbing into her hands.  

“Oh god… please don’t let this be the end…  

SEND GIFT  
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THE SIDE OF THE BED where Primo used to sleep made Sera feel lonely, se
eing he wasn’t there greeting her a good morning every time she woke up. It’s
 been a week since they broke up, but everything still felt like yesterday. Her c



hest ached at the thought that they couldn’t share breakfast before going to w
ork and dinner after coming home. The house they had bought together was c
ozy, but now it just seemed empty and cold with him gone.  

She let out a deep sigh and removed the blanket from her body so she could 
get up and start making breakfast for herself. When she came into the kitche
n, the memory of Primo cooking for her flashed in front of her eyes and her he
art squeezed painfully in an attempt to make the ache go away. She pushed t
he thoughts aside, telling herself that everything was just temporary, soon, he
 would come back, and they would be living happily together again.  

“I miss him,” she muttered before making herself a coffee, but since her mind 
was still stuck on their breakup, she burned her hand while trying to pour the h
ot water into her mug. She winced and immediately went to the sink and ran t
he cold water over her hands to alleviate the pain. “Ugh, pull yourself together
, Sera.”  

After rinsing her hands thoroughly, she continued making a coffee and a toast,
 for some reason, she didn’t have an appetite. She sighed again, sitting on the
 dining table where she and Primo ate every morning, conversing about their 
plans for the day before heading out to work. It was hard not to think about Pri
mo when every place and corner of their house reminded her of how happy th
ey were together.  

She pursed her lips, and her tears 
started to build up, but Sera forced them back.  

“Stop crying, Sera, you’ve been acting like a fool for days already,” she told h
erself sternly before finishing her breakfast 
and getting ready for work. Today, she’s going to meet Adam again as the det
ailed plan for the project will be presented during their meeting. Primo told her 
that if anyone asks about their breakfast, she should answer that he suddenly 
dumped her without giving her any reason and she shouldn’t let Adam know t
hat she knew about the mafia stuff. She needs to act clueless and convince e
veryone around her that her breakup with Primo left her brokenhearted.  

Though she is really broken–
hearted, it wasn’t that bad, especially knowing that everything is just temporar
y a reason why they needed 
to part ways. It wasn’t like she was betrayed by Primo or anything.  

and there’s a  



“GOOD MORNING, Ma’am Sera, the employee greeted as she walked throug
h the lobby. She smiled at them and greeted them back, noticing how some of
 them were being especially attentive toward her. It wasn’t surprising, though, 
since her mood hadn’t been the best these past few weeks.  

Once she arrived at the conference room where the meeting was scheduled, 
everyone who was already inside turned to look at her, standing up and greeti
ng her. As usual, she greeted them back and told them to take their seats bef
ore settling in one herself. Not long after, Adam came in, causing her view of h
im to change. He was a good friend to her before, but knowing he was part of 
the Russian mafia and a threat to her and Primo’s life, she couldn’t help but b
e wary of him.  

“Thank you for coming all the way here, Mr. Larkinson, Sera stood up, extendi
ng her hand to Adam to show professionalism. They exchanged pleasantries 
and soon, the meeting and presentation began. From time to time, Adam woul
d steal glances at Sera. The news of Primo dumping her easily reached Agus
tus‘ ears, but of course, he still had doubts so, he told Adam to continue worki
ng on his plan to keep Sera close. He believes that this whole breakup was ju
st Primo’s way to make him leave the woman alone.  

“Can I have coffee in your office? I’d like to discuss more personal business wi
th you,” he said when the meeting ended, standing up and waiting expectantly
 to hear Sera’s answer. Her eyes really looked sad, completely different from 
how they did during their 
first meeting. He couldn’t help but feel guilty, knowing it 
was him who suggested Primo break up with her. However, the guilt he was fe
eling couldn’t compare to the relief that coursed through him.  

“Sure,” Sera nodded before she exited the conference room with him. They w
alked side by side, an awkward silence stretched between them until Adam br
oke it  

“I heard Mr. Valdemar broke up with you,” he said, causing Sera’s finger to tw
itch a little. Though she was already expecting this topic to come up today, it s
till managed to catch her off guard. Luckily, she was able to hide the fact that 
she tensed up by smiling bitterly while nodding,  

“Yeah, that’s right. Who would have thought I’d be single all of a sudden?” sh
e asked with forced sarcasm and a fake smile. He gave her a sympathetic loo
k, hoping to 
convey his sympathy, while also trying to find the words to say something.  



“I’m sure you’ll find another person in no time,” he replied, and Sera couldn’t h
elp but feel uncomfortable with Adam’s presence. Still, she tried her best to hi
de it and nod, pretending like she believed his words. “You are very attractive 
and charming, after all, you deserve somebody.”  

“Well, the breakup was sudden, I didn’t even know the reason why. I’ve been t
hrough two heartbreaks now, I don’t think I can handle a third,” she sighed, op
ening the door to her office, “Have a seat.”  

“Thank you,” Adam nodded, and Sera called for her secretary, asking her to br
ing them some coffee which Kia immediately 
complied with. Sera was about to talk as she sat on the couch when suddenly
, her phone rang.  

“Sorry, I’ll just take this call,” she excused herself and rushed towards her des
k, facing the glass wall before answering the call from Emma.  

“Hey, what’s going on?” she quickly asked, skipping the greeting.  

“What’s wrong?” Sera asked, confused as to why Emma sounded so upset.  

“I just saw Primo picking up a woman in front of the restaurant, they looked lik
e they’ve known each other for so long. They looked really sweet, is that fucke
r cheating on you?!”  

SEND GIFT  
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SERA’S HEART POUNDED against her chest, her mind suddenly going blank
. She tried to open her mouth to say something, but she couldn’t find the right 
words, nor was she sure she could even form them if she wanted to. The thou
ght of Primo being with another woman when they had broken up made her f
eel sick to her stomach, and her palms were  

sweaty.  



“Sera, hey, what’s going on? I don’t think that woman is a member of his famil
y,” Emma said after her friend’s silence felt like forever. They hadn’t been able
 to talk much because she was busy with the remaining preparations for the w
edding, and she wondered what she had missed.  

“Primo and I broke up last week,” Sera said, her voice trembling slightly, causi
ng Emma’s eyes to widen in shock.  

“What? All of a sudden? But I thought you guys had already made up after the
 prank his cousin pulled?”  

“Yeah, we made up, but one night, he got home drunk and wanted to break up
 with me. I was asking him questions why, but he wouldn’t give me any answe
r,” Sera explained, trying her best to pull herself together and purposely make 
Adamn hear what she was saying. “If you saw him with another woman, I gue
ss that was the reason.”  

this  

Sera’s 
eyes watered, the emotions running through her veins making her feel overwh
elmed. She knew she should not feel  

way, that Primo was just seeing another woman convince his enemy that his a
ttention was no longer on her, but she also couldn’t help it. Especially since Pr
imo 
didn’t inform her of any of this, even though they hadn’t cut off contact since t
hen.  

“Does that mean he cheated on you?” Emma’s voice was filled with disappoint
ment and anger towards Primo. She had such high hopes and trust in him, bel
ieving that he wouldn’t hurt or betray her best friend, who had already gone thr
ough so many hardships.  

“1–
I don’t know,” Sera’s tears finally spilled out. Half of this was just acting, but th
e other half was her true feelings. She didn’t want to think that Primo was che
ating. She needed to trust him more during this time, and she also needed to 
play her part to convince everyone that he had dumped her and that she no lo
nger had value in his life. “I’m sorry, Emma, let’s talk about  

this later.”  



Sera immediately hung up the phone, and Adam found his cue to stand up an
d approach her, concern filling his eyes. The guilt he was feeling was slowly ta
king over his body, knowing that he was partly to blame for why she was cryin
g. For a moment, he thought that maybe working for Primo would be the bette
r choice after all. But it 
was too late. All he could do now was convince Agustus that Sera was no lon
ger useful to make Primo submit to him.  

“I’m sorry,” Sera apologized 
when she noticed Adam coming towards her. She wiped away her tears and s
niffed before looking at him properly.  

“Why are you apologizing?” he asked, taking his handkerchief out of his pocke
t and dabbing her cheeks gently, which surprised Sera, but she didn’t show it.
  

“For seeing me in this state,” she replied. He shook his head as he removed hi
s hands from her face.  

“It’s all right, I understand. Should we sit back?” he asked. Sera just nodded, 
and they returned to the couch. Kia knocked and went inside to serve them co
ffee. Once they were alone again in the room, Sera looked at Adam. Her tear
s were finally gone, and she seemed calmer than before.  

“I didn’t mean to overhear you earlier. You said something about picking a w
oman… Was it about your ex?” Adam asked, not wanting to be nosy, but his c
uriosity got the best of him. He couldn’t help but want to know every detail beh
ind this situation, especially since he knew that Primo had his own plan. If he 
was seeing another woman as soon as he broke up with Sera, that just mean
s he wanted to direct Agustus‘ sight on a new target, not Sera herself.  

“Yeah,” Sera nodded, smiling bitterly as she tried to put on an act. “I guess th
at was the reason why he broke up with me.”  

“Anyway, what is it that you wanted to discuss?” she asked, changing the subj
ect to prevent herself from asking questions about mafia stuff. She’s been real
ly 
curious about how and why he got into gangs, but she wasn’t willing to ask hi
m about it right now. She needs to be careful around him. Sure, they used to 
be friends, but knowing he was an enemy and could betray her at any momen
t, it would be best to keep some distance.  
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“Nothing really, I just wanted to talk to you more. We haven’t been able to catc
h up that much last time,” Adam cleared his throat, took his cup, and sipped th
e hot coffee slowly. He then blinked, liking the taste of 
it, which was surprising to him since he’s quite picky when it comes to coffee.  

“I see.” Sera nodded, sipping her coffee as well, not sure how to continue this 
conversation. Just having Adam in the same room makes her uneasy. ‘It’s as i
f his presence is reminding her that her life is in danger. She tried to relax by 
drinking and focusing on her drink, trying to ignore the uncomfortable atmosp
here around them.  

“Do I make you uncomfortable?” Adam asked, making Sera stop drinking and 
look at him. His tone sounded neutral, but his eyes  

gave nothing away. She wondered if he caught on that she knew something.  

“No, what makes you ask that?”  

“Well, it’s just… You kind of looked tense,” he replied carefully. “So, I just figur
ed that my presence made you  

uncomfortable.”  

“No, it’s nothing like that. I’m sorry if it seemed that way. The heartbreak I was
 feeling over the past few days was just messing with my senses,” she explain
ed. “As you know, my late ex–
husband cheated on me, and I’d really gone through a lot. of things. During th
ose times, Primo was the one who 
saved me. He made me feel special and loved, and I thought we would be tog
ether no matter what happened. So, the sudden break up was hard to take in,”
  

Sera confessed while fidgeting with her fingers, playing with a loose thread on
 the hem of her blouse. Adam nodded understandingly. He could tell that the b
reakup really affected her. To be honest, he was surprised that Primo followed
 his suggestion. He was so determined not to end his relationship with Sera th
e night they met at the bar, only for him to break her heart like this. He thought
 Primo must have really loved her. Loved her enough to let her go, even if it m
eant breaking  



her heart.  

“Everything happens for a reason. Though I don’t think you deserve all that he
artbreak, it just meant that those men aren’t meant for you,” Adam told her, hi
s voice laced with genuine sympathy. He didn’t want to pry and make her ups
et any further, but deep down, he hoped that Sera would get better, and she w
ould be happy again. She would only obtain that if she were to distance hersel
f from Primo.  

“I guess you’re right,” Sera nodded, looking at him. Part of her was telling her 
that he was genuinely concerned and wanted. her to be happy, but the other p
art knew that it might just be a ploy. A trap to lure her into thinking that he’s stil
l the same Adam as before.  

0  
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“HAAH! Sera let out a deep sigh as she collapsed on the couch as soon as sh
e got home. She didn’t do much work today and was just in her office reading 
and signing papers, but somehow, she’s more exhausted than usual. She pur
sed her lips and took out her phone, checking if Primo had already sent her a 
message, but to her disappointment, he hadn’t. That was unusual. Normally, h
e would’ve at least asked if she had already eaten or anything like that. She si
ghed again, typing a message, asking if she could call.  

When she turned off the screen of her phone and rested her head on the back
rest while staring at the ceiling, her phone rang, causing her to immediately ch
eck her phone. She thought it was Primo, but she had just been disappointed 
again.  

“Hello?” she answered.  

“I’m on my way to your house,” Emma said, “I know you need me.”  



Sera pursed her lips. She never told her family and friends that Primo and she
 had broken up because she didn’t know how she would explain things to the
m without revealing his involvement in the mafia.  

“Okay, I’ll see you soon then,” Sera replied with a bitter smile before hanging 
up. She placed her phone beside her before letting out a deep sigh again. Her
 mind started wandering around and thinking about her relationship with Primo
. What if his feelings changed during the times they were apart? What if he fin
ds someone else and falls in love with another woman?  

What if..  

Before any more thoughts could creep up into her brain, there was a knock o
n the door, and she hurriedly got up and opened the door only to find Emma st
anding in front of her with a plastic of beer cans in her hands.  

“We have a lot of things to discuss, don’t we?” she gave Sera a warm smile. S
era couldn’t help but return the smile before they went inside and settled in the
 living room. Seeing how quiet and lonely Sera’s apartment was made Emma 
realize that what she had heard earlier about her and Primo breaking up was t
rue.  

“Is she pretty?” Sera asked as she opened her first beer in a can. She didn’t k
now why, but 
she wanted to know if the woman Primo picked up in the restaurant was prett
y.  

“Well… She is, but you’re way prettier,” Emina replied, recalling the face of th
e woman she saw. She was pretty and looked elegant, but there’s nothing sp
ecial about her compared to Sera’s beauty. “But seriously, what happened? W
hy did you break up? There’s no way he didn’t give a reason.”  

Sera shook her head as a sad sigh escaped her lips. She didn’t want to talk a
bout it, but since she knew Emma would pester her until she did, she might as
 well tell her all of it  

“Fuck, there’s no way,” she cursed after Sera explained things to her, not lea
ving any single detail. She knew something serious might have happened for 
them to suddenly break up, but to think that there was a mention of the mafia 
and Primo being the leader of it was just too much for her heart. “If that was th
e reason, then maybe the woman he was with earlier was just for show to con



vince his enemy that you no longer matter to him, that way, you won’t be a tar
get anymore.”  

“Well, that was what I was thinking too. But I couldn’t help but feel anxious sin
ce Primo didn’t inform me about him seeing another woman, Sera sighed bef
ore gulping her beer until it was empty.  

“I’m not in your shoes, but this situation made me conflicted too. I know Primo’
s love for you was genuine, so whatever he has been doing was surely for yo
ur sake, but he should inform you in advance about his plans to avoid misund
erstanding.” Emma said, sipping her beer, “Even if you broke up, you’re still pr
actically dating!  

“To be honest, I’m not really sure where our relationship is going now. It’s gett
ing somehow complicated. Sera admitted, opening another beer. She wasn’t d
runk yet, but she was starting to feel a bit sleepy, maybe because she was em
otionally exhausted these past few days. She sighed and was about to drink w
hen her phone rang. Just like earlier, she was eager to check her phone and 
when Primo’s name popped up on the screen, she felt excitement rush throug
h her whole body. She looked at Emma, who had just nodded, and with that, s
he answered the call.  

“Hello?”  

“Hi, sorry. I wasn’t able to contact you the whole day. I have matters I need to 
sort out,” Primo greeted her. “I hope you  
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weren’t upset because of it.”  

“Do the matters you were talking about have to do with the woman you picked
 up from the restaurant?” she asked, straightforwardly. She didn’t know if her t
one came across as too demanding or too casual because her mind was bec
oming foggy. Primo, on the other hand, froze at her unexpected question. He
 took off his necktie, tossed it aside, and started unbuttoning his shirt as he sa
t on the corner of the bed.  

“How did you know?” he breathed out. He was going to inform her about it, but
 he didn’t expect that she would already find  

out  



“Emma saw you, Sera sighed, “So? What’s going on! Who’s the woman you 
were with?”  

“Her name is Amalia, she’s part of the organization. I told her to pretend to be 
my new lover. I was going to inform you about this. I swear,” he explained, afr
aid that this might cause a misunderstanding. There’s a lot on his plate right n
ow, and he had forgotten to tell her his plan before acting on it. “I’m sorry, I ne
ed to divert my enemies‘ eyes to a different woman so they would leave you al
one.”  

Sera remained silent. She didn’t know what to respond with at that point. Of c
ourse, she believed in him, but part of her couldn’t stop overthinking.  

“Are you mad?” Primo asked when she didn’t say anything. “I wasn’t cheating.
 I know this is hard, but I need to keep seeing Amalia in public to make sure m
y enemy would be convinced that you’re no longer my weakness. I need to d
ote on someone else, and I need you to trust me.”  

“Come on, love, say something please.” he added, slightly panicked by Sera’s
 lack of response  

“What exactly do you want me to say?” she finally asked, rubbing her temple a
s her head 
began hurting a bit. Emma noticed it and couldn’t help but be worried, seeing 
how her friend was becoming distressed. Sera sighed and pursed her lips. Sh
e was about to speak more, but Primo cut her off.  

“I know you’re upset, but can we talk about this without fighting? I’m really sorr
y,” he said before changing the topic, “I heard you were with Adam inside your
 office. What did you guys talk about?”  

“How did you know? Are keeping tabs on me even inside the company?” Sera
 frowned, sitting up straight.  

“I just asked your secretary to report to me who will go in and out of your office
,” he replied.  

“For what reason?” Sera’s voice was becoming harsher, her brows furrowed.
 “Isn’t unfair that you know everything I do, who do I meet, and I don’t know an
ything about yours  



“I’m going to update you; I promise you that. But for now, tell me what did you
 talk about with Adam, did he suspect or say anything? He didn’t try to harm  

“Stop,” she 
cut him off, causing Primo’s eyes to widen. His hand unknowingly gripped the 
phone tighter than necessary, and he took a deep breath to calm himself dow
n. He knew Sera had the right to be upset, but he had already explained thing
s to her, and he was expecting her to at least understand or trust him enough t
o listen to him and talk without arguing  

“I’m tired, let’s talk about this tomorrow when I’m emotionally stable,” she add
ed before hanging up the phone. Primo was stunned as he looked 
at the screen. He clenched his jaw and tossed his phone on the bed, running 
both his hands through his hair as he rested his elbows on his knees, trying to
 regain control over his emotions. He had a lot of things he needed to deal wit
h, and Sera’s anger was definitely not helping him.  
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Chapter 145  

“SERA, PLEASE SAVE ME Samantha’ice na shiver 
down Sera’s spine. She tried to reach for her hand, but her eyes widened whe
n Samantha grabbed her wrist. She looked at her in horror, seeing how her fa
ce was fall of blood and Sebastian’s 
hand crepe to the other wrist, his face was full of blood, too  

“We’re draggine you with us.” they said in unison before pulling her to the edg
e of the building causing her to open her eyes and pop the quickly sat up on th
e bed, her forehead sweating from the nightmare she hadn’t had in months. S
he clutched her chest, trying to control her 
breathing before holding her head with both hands. She felt miserable already



 and times, she had to be reminded again of her ex–
husband and his mistress death again.  

Tammi” she muttered, her eyes stinging from the tears that threatened to fall. 
She ran her fingers through her hair in frustration before getting out of bed to 
go to the kitchen and get some water, hoping it would help calm her nerves 
a little  

As if the matter with Primo was not enough, she had to have those nightmares
 again. It was as if they were reminding her that she was bound to be miserabl
e and that having a happy life wasn’t something she deserved.  

She let out a deep sigh and drank the water slowly. When she was done, she 
washed the glass and sat on the couch. She remained silent, looking at the ce
iling as the silence and moonlight filled the room. It wasn’t until about thirty mi
nutes later  

hat she heard the door beep, causing her to turn her head her eyes widening 
upon seeing Primo. For a moment, she thought it was a dream, or perhaps it 
was a hallucination, but then there he was. His long black hair was tied neatly 
behind his back, and he wore a simple white shirt and pants.  

“Why are you here?” she asked, her voice calm but with a hint of anticipation. 
She was upset with him earlier but seeing him now made her 
bean flutter with joy, completely forgetting why she was upset with him.  

“Why are you still awake” he walked towards her Though the room was dark, t
he moonlight filtering through the windows  

it enough illumination to see each other. She felt her breath hitch as he sat be
side her, caressing her cheeks. “Did you cry!  

“I had a nightmare, she answered. The calmness between them was so natur
al as if they hadn’t almost argued earlier. “But why are you 
here We broke up, right? How can you just come in here“”  

“Why 
didn’t you change the passcode then he chuckled. I just wanted to see you for
 a bit. Things are getting a little too much for me so I needed to take a look at 
your face. I didn’t expect you to be awake, though. It’s already past midnight.”
  



“Have you been drinking earlier?” he asked when he noticed the empty cans o
n the center table. Sera nodded in response. She had forgotten to clean up si
nce Emma went home, and she got ready to sleep.  

“Yeah, Emma visited and brought a lot of beer, she replied, and a silence stret
ched past between them. Primo’s eyes never left ben, causing him to take her
 hand and intertwine them.  

“I’m really sorry about earlier. I promise Amalia was just pretending to be my l
over. We might do what couples do in public, but I swear I won’t do anything p
ast that,” he explained, kissing the back of her hand. “I know it’s easier said th
an done, but I need you to trust me”  

Sera looked at him. It had just been a week since they last saw each other, b
ut he already lost some weight, and bags under her eyes were telling her that
 he wasn’t able to sleep well these days. It was obvious that he was having a 
hard time, and it made her feel guilty that she was making things more difficult
 for him. She was certain he had a lot on his plate already and was just dealin
g with it without her by his side.  

“Okay,” she 
nodded, smiling softly. Primy returned the smile and leaned in to kiss her fore
head.  

“Thank you,” he whispered before kissing her on the lips. “I wanted to stay lon
ger and talk to you more, but I need to be careful. Agustus might be putting a t
ail on me to watch my every move,”  

“Agustus? Is that the name of your enemy? Adam’s boss?“Sera asked, her e
yes 
filled with curiosity. When she learned about this whole mafua thung, they wer
en’t really able to talk much about it.  

“Yeah, he’s a Russian mulia. We were business partners, but at the same ti
me, enemies. We were civil, but he was just finding the right time to ruin me a
nd make me submit to him completely. He wanted me to work under him inst
ead of being at the same level” He explained and Sera nodded, listening inten
tly to him. For some reason, she had already accepted the fact  
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that Primo is indeed 
a dangerous person. He might be kind and gentlemanly with her, but that doe
sn’t mean he was like that with others, too. Just imagining him, holding a gun 
and killing people made her worry and scared, but her love for him always wo
n over, to the point that she didn’t care about all of that anymore.  

“He’s been searching for my weakness for years but found none until he 
discovered you. He didn’t make a move right away because he had another i
mportant matter to deal with these last few months. But now that his focus has
 shifted to me, he’ll target you, my weakness,” Primo explained. “That’s why I 
need you to trust me more. We need to shift his focus to another woman. I ne
ed to convince him by showing my affection to another woman.”  

Sera nodded, understanding the situation better. It was both simple and compl
icated. Primo smiled and gave her hand a light squeeze, relieved that she wa
sn’t mad at him anymore.  

“I will keep saying this: you’re the only woman I will love. That will never chang
e no matter what happens. I will keep my promise to you,” he said before kissi
ng her lips again and standing up. Sera looked up at him, not wanting him to l
eave yet but didn’t say anything. “I will try to revisit you in secret, but I don’t kn
ow when since I can’t risk ruining all our plans”  

“Okay,” she nodded as she stood up, too. “Take care, okay? And update me a
lways, if you’re 
going to meet Amalia, where y are, and what you’re doing. I want to know eve
rything, for my peace of mind.  

you  

“I will do that,” Primo 
smiled, and for the last time, he kissed her again before leaving their house on
ce more. As soon as the door closed, Sera sighed and sat on the couch again
, leaning her head against the backrest with a tired expression. She only hope
d that things would work out somehow. She had already endured a lot of hard
ship and she managed to survive and 
she believed that this one wouldn’t be any different.  
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“LOOKS LIKE WE’RE COVERED everything on our agenda,” Sera said as th
e board meeting came to an end. “Let’s wrap things up here. Thank you, ever
yone.”  

Everyone agreed, express their thanks before filing out of the room, except for
 her. She decided to stay and relax, leaning back against the chair and swingi
ng it side to side in a leisurely manner.  

“Ma’am?” Kia knocked on the door of before opening it cautiously.  

“What’s the matter?” she asked, turning her head at her.  

“Your flight was canceled due to the weather. What should I do?” Kin asked, s
tepping inside and standing on her side, waiting  

for an answer.  

“The storm might be really bad. It’s fine, just call the airline and rebook for ano
ther flight,” Sera replied since the conference she needed to attend was in thr
ee days, she had just booked a flight early because she wanted to have a day
 or two to enjoy herself and relax.  

“All right, Ma’am, and this, an invitation came earlier,” Her secretary nodded a
nd handed her an invitation that had arrived during the meeting.  

“I see, thank you, Kia. I’ll stay here for longer so if anyone comes looking for 
me in the office, tell them to come back later.”  

“Okay, Ma’am, I’ll take my leave,” and with that, Sera was alone again. She h
ummed and opened the invitation, realizing it was from the JS Group, where 
Adam was working as the president. She pursed her lips and took out the info
rmation, only to realize that she was invited 
to a charity ball that would be held two weeks from now. She hummed and tap
ped the armrests of her chair a few times, thinking before she closed the invit
ation.  



This was certainly interesting to consider, but at the same time, she didn’t kn
ow if she could go. Who knows who would be at the ball? Agustus, Primo’s en
emy, might even be there.  

“What exactly are you planning, Adam?” she muttered to herself. Until now, it’
s hard to accept that the friend who was kind and gentle to her before could h
arm her and turn evil. Though she’s aware of how people can change, it still 
makes her disappointed. However, thinking about going to a charity ball made
 her realize that it was an opportunity to show that her relationship with Primo 
no longer holds any significance.  

She took out her phone and informed Primo about the invitation and her plan 
to ask Adam to be her date, though she was certain he’d be against her stupi
d plan. Minutes after she sent the message with a picture of the invitation atta
ched to it, her phone rang, showing Primo’s caller ID..  

“I was invited to the ball as well, but why do you need to ask Adam to be your 
date? You can just choose someone else. Have you forgotten he’s an enemy?
 He can harm you any time, he asked, skipping the greeting, and getting straig
ht to the point. Sera pursed her lips, she had already expected that he would 
react like this, but her answer remained the same.  

“Bring your friends close, and enemies closer. I’m sure you know this saying,”
 she said, causing Primo to sigh through the phone. “I know this sounds stupid
 and risky to you, but I just thought that being close to Adam would guarantee 
our success of deceiving them that our relationship is really over, and I am n
o longer your weakness.”  

Primo rubbed his temple as he 
stared out the glass window of his office, the rain falling heavily from a dark sk
y, leaving almost zero visibility.  

“Well, you certainly have a point, but I can’t let you-  

“You asked me to trust you last night, I wanted you to do the same. Trust me, 
too. I can’t just let you fight this battle alone,” Sera cut him off. “I know my help
 isn’t needed, but this could make you deal with things faster…”  

The sooner their sight shifted away from me, the sooner we would be able to 
get back together and put an end to this whole mafia thing once and for 
all. So please just agree with this decision of mine.”  



Primo went silent for a second, thinking carefully about what 
to say next. “Fine but promise me you won’t go anywhere with  
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him alone during the party.”  

“I promise.” Sera answered.  

64%0  

“All right, but like I said, I was invited to the ball as well. Amalia will be my date
. Are you sure you’re fine attending when you’ll see me there with a woman 
who isn’t you?” Primo asked, turning around and sitting on his chair. He wasn’
t sure why he was asking such a dumb question. Even Caleb, who was sitting 
on the couch of his office, looked at him weirdly.  

“I decided to put my trust in you. Whatever I witness during the ball, I trust that
 you’re doing it for good reasons,” Sera replied, though deep down, just imagi
ning him being sweet and tender with some other women hurt. It reminded he
r of how they were supposed to be together. Still, she needs to endure it for th
e sake of their plan. “How about you? Promise me you’ll trust me and not do 
anything once you see me being too close with Adam.”  

Primo’s brow furrowed, anger rising in his chest just thinking about Sera gettin
g close to a 
man, especially Adam. Not only were they friends, but it seemed he harbored 
romantic feelings for her as well. He clenched his fist, his mind reeling with tho
ughts, but was interrupted when Sera spoke again.  

“Why aren’t you answering?”  

“I will try my best,” he replied, letting out a deep sigh, “But I can’t promise.”  

“Come on, 
promise me. Let’s endure whatever happens at the ball, for the sake of our rel
ationship, Sera insisted, wanting this ridiculous break up to end as soon as po
ssible. Primo felt the same way, so even though he knew it would be hard to k
eep his emotions in check once he saw Sera being close to another man, he 
still nodded.  



“Alright, I promise.”  
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SERA LET OUT A DEEP sigh when the plane landed in Singapore, where sh
e was going to spend the next three days attending a conference and having s
ome time for herself. She was glad that the morning flight had been a smooth 
ride despite the bad weather yesterday.  

“We’ll go straight to the hotel, ma’am. Do you have somewhere you want to go
 after?” Melissa asked the production departmesi manager who would be acco
mpanying Sera until the conference was finished..  

“Hmm, I’ll be sightseeing. Do you want to come with me?” she asked, but Meli
ssa shook her head as they started walking out of the plane.  

“Oh, I don’t want to disturb you in any way. I heard from your secretary that yo
u intended to take this opportunity to have at breather.”  

“That’s the plan, but I really don’t mind having company. We can just split up if
 you have anywhere you want to go and then meet again later.  

“Uhm, okay. Let’s do that,” Melissa nodded, grateful for her boss‘ considerati
on. As much as possible, she didn’t want to intrude on her, knowing she need
ed time for herself. After all, the news about her and Primo breaking up had al
ready spread through the company. No one was openly gossiping about it, as
 they didn’t want Sera to deal with unnecessary gossip, especially since she’s 
been a good boss and CEO so far,  

When they arrived at the hotel, they went into their respective rooms, which w
ere just beside each other. Sera collapsed on the bed and stared at the ceiling
, closing her eyes and taking several deep breaths before taking her phone to 
inform Primo that she was already at the hotel. Minutes later, he called.  



“Hello?” Sera answered as she got up and went to the window, staring at the 
beautiful and tall buildings around her.  

“Are you resting?” Primo asked.  

“Yeah, I’m going to rest a little then I’ll go out sightseeing, she replied, someh
ow feeling a little awkwardness between them. They were just talking on the p
hone yesterday just fine, but for some reason, today he seemed like they were
 really a couple who had just broken up and couldn’t make small talk as they u
sually did with each other:  

“I see,” Primo nodded, “I’m going to eat with Amalia later in a restaurant near t
he company.”  

Sera flinched slightly upon hearing Amalia’s name. She hadn’t seen her in per
son yet, but Caleb sent her the picture of the woman who was pretending to b
e Primo’s new woman. In all honesty, she felt slightly insecure seeing how be
autiful she was, Compared to her, Amalia looked more seductive and attractiv
e than she thought she would. For a moment. Sera was almost consumed by j
ealousy. But then she reminded herself that there was no point in feeling 
bad over this.  

“Sera?”  

“Ah yes, sorry. My mind was elsewhere. 
Have fun,” she said softly, trying to sound enthusiastic, but Primo knew 
better. Despite saying they would trust each other, and they loved each other, 
he knew that their current setup still made both uneasy and uncomfortable.  

“How could I have fun? I just wished this would be over soon… Primo sighed. 
He was trying his best to deal with everything he had to deal with now. While t
rying to divert Agustus‘ attention to Amalia, he was also making a move to end
 the matter with Mica’s bullies. So far, he already had a plan to make Jeremia
h Holland pay for what he did to his younger sister. He just needs to execute t
he plan carefully to make sure that Jeremiah would suffer great humiliation, en
ough for him to take his own life.  

With the help of Caleb, they gathered evidence of Jeremiah’s other crimes Ap
parently, he had a lot of victims, not only in college but at work too. Be it bullyi
ng, sexual assault, illegal gambling, and drugs. Despite being a lawyer, he still
 managed to commit such a crime and of course, he was able to get away wit
h it and cover his tracks well However, Caleb was determined to make that ba



stard pay, so he did everything he could to dig the dirt deeper and get every si
ngle detail regarding Jeremiah’s dirty deeds. Once the time has come, they wil
l expose his crime, which will not just ruin him, but also his family. If that happ
ened. Primo was certain that Jeremiah would go crazy and wouldn’t want anyt
hing but to kill himself.  
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“Primo? You still there?” Sera asked when 
he went silent all of a sudden and didn’t respond. He blinked several times bef
ore finally coming back to reality.  

“Uh, yeah. Sorry. I spaced out. What were you saying?”  

“I said let’s talk again 
later. I need to call Auntie Rowena, Sera replied, wondering what got him so 
distracted, too.  

“Ah all right, I’ll call you again later,” he nodded, “I love you.”  

“I love you, too,” Sera answered with a smile on her face before hanging up. S
he thought their current setup was really weird and wondered if there was reall
y a need to break up when they could 
have just pretended from the start. But when she remembered Primo’s explan
ation about breaking up being necessary for him not to feel like he was cheati
ng on her, it made sense, though it was still 
weird. Everything was so complicated that even she was having a hard time w
rapping her mind around it.  

She  

just shook her head and dialed Rowena’s number before talking to her about 
business matters. Not long after, she and Melissa split up as they wanted to vi
sit different places during their leisure time.  

Sera walked aimlessly at the Gardens by the Bay, enjoying the beautiful scen
ery and people around her. The weather was sunny, although not warm, and t
he sky was a clear blue, perfect for day trips or sightseeing. She continued wa
lking and looking around in amazement when suddenly, two kids running in h
er direction made her stop, startled. She tried her best to avoid them but ende



d up stumbling against someone who was fast enough to catch her by her ar
ms so she wouldn’t fall.  

“Are you alright?” a man asked, making her gasp and stand up straight before 
looking at the person who caught her. Then, her eyes widened after seeing a 
familiar face she hadn’t seen in a long time.  

“Sera?”  

“Isaac?”  

They were standing right in front of each other in the middle of the path with th
e sun shining down on them. Both were stunned, not expecting to see each ot
her in another country. The last time they saw each other was when Isaac con
fessed to Sera, and after that, the news of him quitting his job and suddenly v
anishing was the last time she heard anything about him  

“What are you doing here?” they both asked, chuckling at how silly they looke
d and sounded.  

“Maybe we should talk somewhere else. Are you alone?” Isaac suggested. Se
ra nodded, and they started walking away from the crowd, searching for a spo
t to talk. In the end, they went to a nearby cafe.  

“So, why are you here?” Sera asked as they finished ordering. The conversati
on started as they waited for their coffee and pastry to arrive.  

“I recently started working here,” Isaac explained, feeling nervous to be in fron
t of the woman he used to like. Though he had gotten over the pain of being r
ejected by Sera, it was still nerve–wracking to talk to her.  

“Oh, I see. Is that why you suddenly quit your job?” she asked, causing him to 
flinch as he recalled the traumatic experience he had before.  

“Um, yeah,” Isaac nodded, not wanting to tell her that he quit his job for anoth
er reason. He still had no idea why the person who kidnapped and beat him w
anted him to leave the city. He had gone through a lot since that day, but slow
ly, he had recovered and decided to move to Singapore to work. “What about 
you?”  

“I have a conference I need to attend,” Sera replied. They continued to catch u
p with each other, which helped Sera’s mind relax from all the thoughts that h



ad been plaguing her lately. Isaac, on the other hand, was taken aback by the 
news that Sera was now a CEO. After hearing her story and everything she h
ad gone through since they last saw each other, he couldn’t help but admire h
er. Not only had she endured so much, but she had also managed to do so wi
thout losing her sanity.  

“You’re tough,” he remarked, amazed at her strength and determination to co
ntinue living and surviving the hell she had suffered through. “You 
really deserve better, Sera, everything you have now.”  

“Do I?” she chuckled, unsure if she truly deserved it, especially after the recen
t nightmare she had experienced.  
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“Yes!” he insisted, “If I had been in your position, I would be 
dead or insane by now. You deserve to live a good life and find happiness. By
 the way, are you married now?”  

“I am not,” Sera smiled bitterly, thinking about the recent problems she was fa
cing. She told Isaac her story but didn’t mention the matter with Primo. “I’m sin
gle now.”  
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“WHAT? You’re single?” Isaac asked, surprised that Sera wasn’t dating anyo
ne..  

“Yeah, Primo and I recently broke up. But we’re just parting ways temporarily. 
Once the problem we’re facing is dealt with, we’ll get back together,” she expl
ained, realizing that saying she’s single might cause a misunderstanding. “H
ow about you?”  



“Oh. Uhm, i’m not dating anyone.” Isaac replied before sipping his coffee. He 
almost got his hopes high when he heard that 
she was single. Though he had already gotten over his feelings for her, he wa
s still attracted to her, especially after hearing her story. He thought she was r
eally admirable, and it would be nice to date someone like her.  

*1 see, are you planning to keep working here?” Sera asked to keep 
the conversation going. She took a bite of her cake and hummed in delight at t
he sweetness that came from it.  

“Yeah, that’s the plan, and when I already saved enough, I’ll go back home an
d build a business,” Isaac told her, wondering if he could go back to the city w
here he used to live. Until now, it is still a mystery to him why the person who 
kidnapped him wanted him to go somewhere far away. No matter how he thin
ks about it, he can’t find an answer.  

“Do you want to- Sera wasn’t able to finish her sentence when her phone rang
. “Sorry, I’ll just answer this.”  

“Go ahead,” he nodded, watching her take her phone from her bag and answe
r the call.  

“Caleb? What’s the matter?” Sera asked, worried that something might have 
happened for him to suddenly call her.  

“Nothing, Primo just wanted me to check on you. He’s currently having a meal
 with Amalia,” he answered, “What are you doing? Is there any suspicious per
son following you or anything?”  

She glanced behind her, then shook her head.  

“No, I don’t think so. I bumped into a friend though,” she said, looking at Isaac 
whose brows were furrowed. The café was almost empty and quiet so it was 
possible that he could hear the conversation they were having  

“A friend?” Caleb asked.  

“Yeah, so I’m okay. I think I’m safe here.”  

“Do you mind if I ask whose friend you’re talking about?” Sera’s brow raised a 
bit, she had no idea why he needed to know about that but shrugged, nonethe
less. It wouldn’t hurt to tell 



him since she promised Primo, they would be transparent with anything relat
ed to their relationship.  

“It’s Isaac, he’s a friend that Primo knew,” she answered, causing Caleb to flin
ch. He went silent for a moment, not expecting that name to come out of her 
mouth. Who would have thought they would cross paths again? If he reporte
d this to Primo, that Isaac guy would probably meet his end soon  

“I see, then I’ll tell that to Primo later once he is done having a meal with Amali
a,” he replied and Sera nodded before they ended the call, looking at 
Isaac, who was clearly confused about what just occurred. “What’s wrong?”  

“The person you were talking to just now, his voice sounded strangely familia
r to me,” he answered, frowning, Even though he hadn’t heard it clearly, he co
uld never forget that voice.  

“You mean Caleb? Do you know him?” she tilted her head, curious as to why 
he seemed to know him. “Are you friends?”  

“No, it just sounded awfully like someone I know…” he trailed off, rememberin
g the voice 
of the man who kidnapped and beat him. That night was so traumatic for him
 so there’s no way he would forget that voice. He felt his eyes starting to burn.
 The memories were too painful to even think about right now, but he 
needed to confirm his suspicion.  

“I know this might sound strange, but 
can you call him again? I want to hear his voice more clearly, I will explain wh
y later but… Just please.” Isaac’s sudden change 
in demeanor caught Sera off guard. Not only did he look desperate, but he al
so looked anxious, and she would be lying if she said that didn’t worry her. Sh
e hesitated to say no to that request since she could sense that something wa
s off with him but then again, maybe calling Caleb again won’t hurt.  

Chapter 148  

“Okay,” she nodded before dialing Caleb’s mumber agam and putting it on sp
eaker. When it began ringing, Isaac’s face contorted in fear and anticipation, 
his heart beating faster by the second until finally, the call connected.  

“What’s the matter? Did you forget to say anything?” Caleb asked, and that s
hort sentence was enough for Isaac to confirm his suspicion. The color on his 



face drained as a cold sweat rolled down his neck. Sera was taken aback as c
oncern filled her ryes, watching the poor soul’s reaction.  

“Ah y–
yes, can you please tell Primo to spare some time this evening? I will call him.
” Sera said, watching how Isaac started to struggle breathing, and shake. His
 hands were clenched tight, making his knuckles go white. “Uhm that’s all, th
ank you.”  

She immediately ended the call and stood up to approach Isaac. She rubbed 
his back, trying her best to calm him down.  

“Hey, it’s okay, breathe,” she spoke softly, rubbing circles against his back. Hi
s eyes closed tightly as he tried to calm himself, She didn’t know what exactly 
was happening but based on his reaction, it was serious enough to send him i
nto a panic attack. “S–should we go to the hospital?”  

“N–no, I’m fine.” Isaac waved his hand, 
trying to assure her he was alright even though he could barely breathe prope
rly. He closed his eyes again, trying to control his breathing until his panic sub
sided. Sera felt relieved and quickly handed him the water before going back t
o her seat, she had a lot of questions, but she felt like now was not the time fo
r 
it, especially when he had just recovered from the initial shock. She was dying
 to know what Caleb did to Isaac for him to react that way but at the same tim
e, she couldn’t make it worse if she pushed Isaac further right now. So, she ju
st sat there, waiting for him to talk  

first.  

After a few minutes of sitting in silence, Isaac took a deep breath and gathere
d the courage to speak again. His words were slightly shaky, but his tone was 
strong and determined.  

“You asked me 
earlier if the reason why I suddenly quit my job was because I planned to work
 here,” he began, clenching his fist under the table, trying hard to maintain co
mposure. “I said yes, but it was a lie.”  

Sera had the urge to ask, but the tension made her realize that listening to ev
erything he had to say right now was the best course of action. Instead, she ju
st watched as he continued.  



“The reason I suddenly quit my job was because I was forced to do so. You se
e, someone kidnapped me and told me to go somewhere far away. I was so c
onfused about why, so I refused. But when they started beating me up and thr
eatened my life, I gave in,” he paused to take a deep breath and let out a sigh
, looking at Sera, 
who looked shocked by what he had just disclosed to her. She had no idea th
at happened; no wonder he suddenly disappeared. But what does this story h
ave to do with Caleb? she thought. However, upon realizing the answer, 
her heart started heating faster, and her eyes focused on Isaac as he continue
d.  

“The person who kidnapped me was the person on the phone. I was sure of it.
”  
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“MA’AM. ARE YOU OKAY?” Melissa asked as soon as the conference ended.
 She didn’t know what had happened, but since Sera had gone sightseeing, s
he seemed distracted, as if there was a lot on her mind. “Ma’am?”  

ever  

Sera blinked twice and looked at Melissa, surprised to find the conference roo
m already empty. She winced and let out a deep sigh.  

“Yeah, sorry,” she answered. “I’m feeling a bit under the 
weather. I’ll rest in my room first.”  

“Okay, Ma’am. If you need anything, just call for me.”  

“All right, thank you. Just summarize everything on the agenda and send it to
 me.” Sera stood up, and Melissa nodded, her eyes filled with concern as she 
watched the CEO’s pale complexion. She wondered what had happened to he
r.  



Sera let herself fall onto the bed as soon as she arrived in her room and close
d her eyes against the light shining through the blinds. No matter how she pus
hed the thoughts of her conversation with Isaac away, they kept coming back, 
and she knew they wouldn’t go away unless she talked to Primo.  

The thought of Caleb kidnapping and beating haar made her think that Primo 
was behind it. She didn’t want to overthink and jump to conclusions, but based
 on Isaac’s story, he never had an unpaid debt or enemy to warrant such viole
nce. She even risked asking if he had encountered illegal dealings, but he sai
d no. If the mafia wasn’t involved, why would Caleb do such a thing? It bugge
d Sera’s mind, and she couldn’t ignore it anymore.  

She sighed again and sat up straight, taking her phone to dual Caleb’s numbe
r. It rang a few times, and in the 
end, he didn’t answer. She tried again, only to get the same result. She closed
 her eyes and then looked outside. She was returning home tomorrow and tho
ught she could just talk about this matter in person.  

The next day, as soon as she got home, she checked her phone and felt anno
yed that Primo and Caleb never replied to her text messages. It was as if they
 knew she had discovered something and refused to talk about it. She clenche
d her fist and was about to walk upstairs when suddenly, she felt light–
headed, causing her to grip the railing tightly before her knees gave  

way.  

Her heart started racing faster, and she closed her eyes until the dizziness dia
ppeared, then took a long breath in, trying to calm down and steady her nerve
s again. When she finally opened her eyes, her phone was ringing, and she s
aw that it was Primo. She stood up slowly and picked it up.  

“Hello”  

“Are you home?” Primo breathed. He sounded exhausted. “Sorry, I wasn’t abl
e to answer your calls and messages. Did something-  

“We need to talk, she cut him off, her voice cold and firm, which made Prime g
rip his phone. He had no idea what was going on, but he assumed it had som
ething to do with Isaac. When Caleb told him that Sera and that man had bum
ped into each other in Singapore and were together, he felt a strange mix of a
nger and fear  



“Is it urgent? I will come later at 
midnight after I finish work today,” he replied, and she just nodded, sighing as 
she made her way towards the bedroom. “What happened? Is everything oka
y!”  

“No,” she told him honestly as she closed the door behind her and sat on the 
bed more carefully. The fact that she had been dizzy earlier told her that she n
eeded res. She hadn’t been able to sleep well, and the supposed vacation did 
not help her at all. If anything, it just added stress. Not that she regretted bum
ping into Isaac, but she felt like instead of decreasing, her problem had just in
creased. “I just rest. I will wait for you later”  

“Are 
you not feeling well?” Primo asked, his voice laced with worry. He wanted not
hing more than to rush back to the city and be by her side, but he could not do
 that, given that he was in the middle of an important meeting with another org
anization to form an alliance against Agustus.  

“Just felt dizzy earlier. Il be fine… Like I always am,” she answered, “Let’s me
et later. Bye.”  

She didn’t wait for his response and just ended the call before lying on the bed
, her eyes fixed on the ceiling. Honestly, she  
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was scared to know the truth. She thought she had already accepted the fact t
hat Primo was a dangerous 
person, being part. of the mafia and all. But if he’s the type of person who wo
uld harm an innocent civilian like Isaac, it broke her heart and disappointment
s ran through her veins.  

Isaac told her that the kidnapping happened not long after he confessed to her
 during the opening of her parent’s cafe. For some reason, she couldn’t help b
ut think that the confession might have to do with why Caleb wanted Isaac to 
go somewhere far away. She thought that maybe Primo believed Isaac was 
a threat to their relationship, so he needed to get rid of him. These possibilities
 were swirling inside her brain without respite, making her nauseous. She win
ced and closed her eyes, trying her best to push aside these thoughts, especi
ally since it was making her see Primo in negative ways.  



“I want to sleep, but my mind is too busy and restless,” she muttered, opening 
her eyes again and looking at her phone when suddenly, the app that tracks h
er period lit up and notified her that her period should have started by now. Sh
e bit her nail. This app accurate, but oddly, she never 
experienced the symptoms that her monthly cycle is coming. She shrugged, p
ushing the thought aside, thinking that it might just be late because of the str
ess and lack of sleep.  

She just opened her social media accounts and smiled when she saw the pre
nup wedding photos of Emma and Haru. Her heart fluttered, seeing how they l
ooked lovely together. She felt happy and proud that their relationship worked 
out despite the many bumps along the way, especially the break–
up, Suddenly, she felt emotional, but it was pure joy.  

Because of it, her mind calmed down, making her feel drowsy, but also comfor
table enough for her body to relax as her eyelids slowly fell.  

“THANK YOU,” Primo shook hands with his new ally, satisfied that the deal 
worked out smoothly. Once everything was done, his ally left the area along w
ith his men. He let out a deep sigh and glanced at his wristwatch. The discussi
on took longer than expected, but nevertheless, it went well.  

“I’m leaving, wrap things up here, he told his men before leaving the area and
 heading towards his car. He still needed to attend another meeting, and he w
anted nothing more than to deal with everything so he could go to Sera and se
e if she was alright. Though the phone call earlier was hugging him, and he fel
t like they would end up arguing again, her health and well–
being were the top priority for him.  

After hours of going from one place to another, his driver finally pulled up in fr
ont of their home. He quickly put in the passcode and let himself in, immediate
ly checking the living room where she would usually be However, there was n
o sign of her, so he went upstairs and opened the door, only to see her deepin
g soundly. He walked towards the bed and carefully caressed her hair, the mo
onlight pouring 
in through the windows illuminating her beautiful face. He missed her, he miss
ed her so badly  

“Sera,” he whispered, leaning closer. His heart started thumping last as he not
iced that her skin felt abnormally w  

warm “Sera.”  



He shook her shoulder softly and watched as she mumbled something 
incoherent and moved around in her bed, trying to escape his touch. He tried
 to wake her up again, and this time, Sera groaned, slowly opening her eyes.  

“Primo?” she sighed 
as she almost had a heart attack, seeing his worried face above hers. She slo
wly sat up, her head throbbing a little with pain. “When did you  

“You have a fever,” Primo cut in, “Since when“”  

“Fever?” she asked, confused as she opened the bedside lamp and leaned ag
ainst the headboard. She then felt her forehead. frowning as she realized how
 hot it was. No wonder she felt weak. “I was fine earlier, it must have started w
hen my body finally relaxed.”  

“Have you eaten yet!”  

“No, I fell asleep after our call,” she replied, causing him to purse his lips. He c
ouldn’t help but feel guilty that he wasn’t by her side to take 
care of her at a time like this.  

“I’ll go whip something up so you can take your medicine.” Primo was about to
 stand up, but Sera grabbed his wrist, stopping him in his tracks.  

“I’m fine, and I really don’t have an appetite. We need to make our conversati
on short, so sit down. I have something I need to ask you,” she said, her voice
 sounding very serious.  

Chapter 149  

“Is it so urgent that you’d rather talk about it than take care of yourself first?” h
e sat down again, facing her. He was a bit frustrated, but looking at how serio
us her expression was, he decided not to push it further.  

“It is. I won’t have peace of mind unless I get the answer tonight,” she replied, 
gathering the courage she 
could muster. Her heart was thumping against her chest, scared that this conv
ersation would go, but she knew that she had to do this; she had to 
face her fears and talk about it.  

“I’m sure Caleb already reported to you that I ran into Isaac in Singapore the o
ther day,” she began, and Primo nodded, getting anxious by the second.  



“That’s right, what about it? Did something happen?” he asked, and Sera coul
dn’t help but purse her lips before taking a deep breath.  

“We talked, and I learned that he was kidnapped, threatened, and beaten.” sh
e explained, her eyes not leaving his as she clenched her trembling fist. “He cl
aimed that Caleb was the person behind it. Did you know any  
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“WHAT DO YOU MEAN?” Primo asked, trying his best to remain calm, thoug
h deep inside he was panicking. He didn’t expect she would discover that. It 
he knew that Sera and that man would cross paths again, he should have just
 ended his life for good  

“I’m asking if you know what Caleb did to Isaac, Sera sighed. Primo’s reaction
 already gave her an answer, but she wanted to hear everything from his own 
mouth. It was obvious he was trying to look and 
sound clueless, but it wasn’t working. “Please just be honest with me. Just ho
w many things have you been hiding from me? It feels like even after a year of
 being together. I still don’t know you all too well”  

Primo’s brow twitched a little, watching how Sera looked disappointed. It was 
as though she already knew the answer herself without him actually telling her
. He thought about lying, just saying that he didn’t know Caleb did 
something like that, but the more he lied, the more he felt guilty about it. He ha
d a lot on his plate right now, and since his other secret had already come to li
ght, he might as well confess everything he had done behind her back.  

“If I told you the truth, I’m afraid you will hate me, that you will realize that I am
 not the person you think I am,” he said, carefully reaching for her hand that w
as clenching tightly on the blanket. Their eyes met, and fear of knowing the tru
th filled Sera’s eyes. But no matter how scared she was, she was determined t
o find out if he had to do something with the kidnapping  



“Just tell me everything, everything you’ve been hiding. Even if it’s hard 
to accept your crimes, I will try my best not to hate you, so please… Sera clos
ed her eyes for a second, feeling her emotions overwhelm her body and maki
ng her breath hitch. She took a shuddering breath before opening her eyes on
ce again, meeting Primo’s unwavering gaze.  

“I was the one who ordered it,” he confessed, which made Sera flinch. He cou
ld see in her eyes how terrified she truly was of hearing that he was responsibl
e for the kidnapping of Isaac, but he still continued explaining, “I was afraid he
’d steal you away from me. I hate it when he’s getting close to you. I wanted t
o get rid of him, so I told Caleb to take care of him and made sure he wouldn’t 
be able to approach you again,”  

He took a deep breath. The look on 
Sera’s face was making his heart beat faster. It was obvious that she was see
ing him in a negative light, and that made it 
even harder to admit the rest of the story, but he needed to finish what he had
 started  

“Remember your officemate that harassed you?” he asked. “I ordered one of 
my men to stalk her and scare her, enough to make her quit her job.”  

“W–
what??” Sera shivered, her lips trembling as her eyes stung with tears she ref
used to shed. She looked at Primo, half of his face in the dark while the other 
half was illuminated by the moonlight that came through the window curtains. 
Her gaze locked on those green 
eyes that bore straight into her soul. She could feel her heart hammering wildl
y inside her chest and her throat drying up. There was no mistaking it; he reall
y was two–
faced. The kind and gentlemanly Primo, the guy she loved, the man she was 
in a year long relationship with, is someone capable of such crimes. All this ti
me, he was hiding his obsession with her. He was so kind to 
her that she never realized the crimes he was doing behind her back.  

She knew it was for her sake but knowing that they suffered because of her m
ade her heart ache. Before she knew it, tears were streaming down her cheek
s, and she broke into uncontrollable sobs, letting go of Primo’s hands.  

The sudden loss of contact made his heart drop. The way she was crying mad
e him think that 
this time, she might really run way from him, leaving him alone forever. His ha



nds 
started trembling as he reached for her, hugging her shoulders tightly in an att
empt to comfort her.  

“I’m sorry, my greed blinded me.” Primo cried. “That was my way of protecting
 you and our relationship. I’m sorry. I’ll change my methods, so please… Don’t
 run away from me…”  

Sera shook her head violently, breaking free from his grip. He looked genuinel
y hurt, but she didn’t care. She couldn’t handle any more lies.  

“What about Luke? What happened to Luke? I haven’t heard anything from hi
m since that night. What did you do to him?” she asked, her voice shaking 
with anger and heartbreak.  

Primo swallowed, his eyes burning with pain and guilt, but he didn’t let himself
 fall into despair. He needed to pull himself together, or else, he might do som
ething that would really ruin their relationship, enough to not be fixed again,  

O  
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“He’s dead, 1-
1 killed him,” he admitted, making Sera shiver. “He deserved it. He sexually as
saulted you. I can’t just let that slide  

He touched her chin, but she instinctively jerked back, almost knocking his ha
nd away. He frowned, feeling hurt by how she openly rejected his touch. He w
anted to console her, he wanted to justify his actions, but seeing shaken up S
era was making it difficult to do so. Instead, he decided to stand up. Looking 
at how she avoided his gaze, he clenched his fist and sighed. He didn’t want t
o leave without resolving this problem between them, but if he stayed much lo
nger, there was the possibility of him losing contesi, and it seemed his presen
ce was only making her feel worse.  

“Sorry.”  

was all he could muster to say before walking away. Sera pursed her lips, wa
nting to grab his wrist to stop him, but she hadn’t the guts, not after he admitte
d all the crimes, he committed because of her. As soon as the door shut and 



Primo was no longer in sight, the tears came pouring down again. She hugge
d her knees against her chest.  

She felt conflicted that she didn’t feel any hate after his confession. Sure, it sh
ocked her, it made her see him in a different light, and it was scary, really terrif
ying to realize that he actually did those things for her sake, but she still could
n’t bring  

herself to hate him.  

“Fuck,” she muttered before trying to compose herself. It seemed she needed 
to distance herself from Primo for a while to calm down and sort everything ou
t. She needed to reset, that way, she would still be able to look at him the sa
me way as before. Once she had decided, she took her phone and sent 
Primo a message, saying they should cut off any contact with each other, esp
ecially considering where their current situation was headed. She also assure
d him that she wouldn’t run away and explained to him that giving each other 
some time to deal with things alone would be better for both of 
them and their relationships in general.  

She hoped he 
understood what she was trying to say, but as she typed all the things she ne
eded to say, her tears started dropping on the screen, making her feel like this
 time, they’d broken up for real.  

When she read what Primo replied, her attempts to hold back her sobs were f
utile. She put her head on her knees, letting the tears stream down her cheek
s freely. She wished everything would just turn to the way it was back then bef
ore all this revelation happened. They said there were things better left unkno
wn, and she used to think that was unfair, but now that she learned that the tr
uth could cause them so much pain, or worse ruin their relationship, she found
 it easier to agree to that saying.  

“SIR, a–
are you okay?” The driver asked cautiously, noticing Primo’s bleeding knuckle
s after he punched the window so hard it nearly shattered.  

“Get out, I’ll drive myself,” he said before getting out of the car. The driver was
 worried but still did as he was told, watching his boss drive off  

“Damn it!” Primo gripped the steering wheel tightly, the blood on his knuckles 
dripping from the pressure. He was angry, sad, frustrated, and most importantl



y disappointed in himself for failing Sera. He questioned if he even deserved h
er love, knowing she deserved better. He was certain she had 
figured out his obsession with her, and that scared her enough to cut off conta
ct for the time being…  

As soon as he read her message, he felt like going back inside the house and 
apologizing to her again. However, he realized that maybe it was best for 
both of them to have some space. At least until she got over the discovery an
d he dealt with his own problems.  

“Fuck! Fuck!” he gritted his teeth, 
letting out his frustration as he stepped on the accelerator, driving furiously to
wards the nearest bar. He needed to be drunk tonight, to numb his memories 
and 
emotions. As soon as he found a bar, he went straight to the counter, asking f
or the strongest alcohol they had available.  

He kept drinking, one glass 
after another, not caring if his throat was starting to burn. He was too busy dr
owning his sorrows with alcohol that didn’t help him forget or ease the pain in 
his heart. If anything, it just added to his problems when the next day, he wok
e up in a hotel, naked with Amalia in the room.  

He rubbed his temple, sitting up and glaring at her, not having any memory of 
what had happened last night.  

“What the  

hell?”  
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