
CHAPTER TWENTY

Blake’s POV

After that day, our rst date that was the last time I heard or spoke to Stella. I don’t know if 
she is waiting for me to call her or she is just too embarrassed to call me. To be more 
candid, I think she enjoyed kissing me. Not to hype myself but I am a pro in kissing but her 
lips were something else. I can’t decipher the feelings. It was rosy yet tasted like chocolate 
and hmmmm, her lips were so soft I could leave my lips on hers for a very long time. 
Nonetheless, I was happy she really made the world believe we are crazy about each other. 
My dad doesn’t fully believe yet. He will believe me if I put a ring on it. Though putting a 
ring on my relationship with Stella doesn’t give full guarantee that he believes, even if I 
have a child with her he still wouldn’t believe me. I know what he wants. I know what to do 
to make him believe me. Naturally, I don’t care about any woman not even my mother so 
for my dad to believe I am crazy about this woman, I must show so much affection than I 
have ever shown. In the process of all this, if necessary I must make Stella believe I am 
head over heels for her. Going out on a date on valentine’s day left so much work undone 
on my table. I still can’t get enough of working my ass out. Without this business, I am still 
certain I will be a billionaire but you know, man’s gotta do what men do. Just in the middle 
of going through documents and signing the necessary ones Ray, my new secretary came 
in. I don’t pretty much need to tell you what happened to Nasha but I can tell you this 
much, I red her. In my make believe relationship, there should be absolutely no mistake.

“Sir, I just received information from Jay, he said Miss Stella is admitted into the hospital.” 
Ray said to me. Jay is a spy I asked to trail, note and report all of Stella’s activity to me. 
Immediately Ray relayed this information to me, I stood up in fright. Oh!!! I am a very good 
actor don’t you think. Yeah, I must be like this in front of Ray, my dad doesn’t know I know 
he sent him to me but I am wise.

“Which hospital is she admitted in?” I asked him sounding worried.

“The same hospital with her friend Stacy.” He answered me swiftly.

“Get the car ready at once.” I half yelled. I displayed mixed emotions. Angry, worried, 
scared and love.

“Yes sir.” He said and left to carry out my orders. Immediately he left, I smiled. What a 
great act. I adjusted my clothe and followed him so he won’t start to get suspicious of me.

“The car is ready sir.” He said and entered.

“You don’t have to follow me.” I said to him.

“I have to sir. Your bodyguards are not here and you are going to a place where it harbors 
lots of people and they are people with sickness.” He answered back to me. What a great 
excuse to come up with at the right time.

“No problem, hop into the car now.” I said and sat at the owners side while he sat at the 
passenger’s seat near the driver. He gave instruction of our destination to the driver and 
off we go.

I hoped out of the car and rushed in like a lunatic. All this acting is thanks to dedicating a 
whole day to watching romance movies. I won’t lie, that is one of the reason I have so 
many work waiting on my table. This is why I am never committed to relationships. I 
already have so much work from missing two days which all is related to this relationship, 
now I have to miss so much work today and most importantly my business meeting. I 
know this meeting is in favour of the other party but then again, I have postponed and 
shifted this meeting many a time and I am not always the unserious person when it comes 
to business. I just hope 2 months passes away so I can nally be settled. Being pressured 
to get a woman is much better that having a woman. This is seriously not so good for me. 
Immediately I entered into the lobby of the hospital I got all swooned over by women. I am 
not some kind of movie or artist celerity so people should stop doing this to me. I walked 
up to the counter to meet with the nurses there.

“Where is the ward where Miss Stella is admitted into?” I asked one of the nurses there.

“Third oor, when you get off the elevator, check to your right and go straight down. Her 
room is the last one.” She said while irting with me. Get your grips together, I have gotten 
a woman. So for the next ve years, I am unavailable. After getting the information of 
where Stella’s room was located in from the nurse, I left the lobby and took the elevator to 
Stella’s ward.

I opened the door to her room and I didn’t like the room. That was what I saw rst, the 
room is not to my taste even if it is a hospital I don’t like places looking like this. Stella is 
lying unconscious on the not so hygienic bed.

“Tell the doctor to come into this room right this minute.” I yelled for Ray who is outside to 
call out the doctors but before I could go out to lash out on anyone in the hospital, 12 
prominent doctors in this hospital left what they were doing to their assistants and came 
rushing to me after they were informed of my presence in the hospital.

“First of, I need you to change hers and Stacy’s ward. Give the VVIP room and treatment.” I 
said to the head director of the hospital.

“Am so sorry sir, the VVIP rooms are all lled up now.” He replied back to me.

“Do you want to go bankrupt?” I asked him with all sincerity. There is one thing people 
don’t know about me and that is, I don’t make empty threats.

“Am sorry sir, we will make two vacancies of the VVIP room now.” He said ready to act out 
the orders before I stopped him for a more mischievous order.

“I want all VVIP rooms to be empty and transfer Stella and Stacy into one of them.” I said 
and smiled again. I am not going to pay for the remaining empty rooms actually.

“Are you going to pay for the remaining empty rooms?” he asked me with a sly smile on his 
face. The director is a sly.

“No. it is a punishment because you didn’t take up my order at rst so instead of making 
the hospital go into full bankruptcy, I gured loosing few money this way should be more 
better and should teach you enough lesson.” I said and he looked like if he was given 
power over me for just a minute, he will crush me till I am nothing and trust me when I say 
I don’t let go of people who look at me like that so I guess this punishment won’t be 
enough for him. The head director dismissed some of his doctors to go and carry out my 
orders and some to go carry on with the operations they have scheduled.

“While transferring them, I need someone to brief me on what happened to Stella.” I said.

“We don’t really know much sir, after the seminar she went back into Miss Stacy’s ward 
and what she came out to do and how she fainted is still a marvel to us.” The head director 
told me.

“I want to see the CCTV.” I demanded. Even if it is not right to meddle in the security of a 
company or hospital or any place of business, it is my woman we are talking about and I 
must show the world to which extent I can go to protect what is mine. They displayed the 
CCTV for me and I saw him. 

“What is that monk doing?” I asked.

“We don’t know that much sir but seeing the way they interacted with each other, they 
must know each other.” He replied to me. Just as I was about to ask them to close up the 
system, I saw the part where Stella looked devastated after the monk said something and 
left.

“What the hell did he say to her that made her look that way?” I asked no one in particular.

Just about after the monk left, she held her head and fell to the ground.

I went outside the security room and gave orders to Ray. I told him to contact one of our 
very few agents and nd out the source of that monk for me.

“Have you diagnosed her?” I asked the doctor.

“Yes we have done that but what is more surprising is that she has amnesia.” The doctor 
told me.

“What?” I asked surprise. In the health report of hers that I read and collected, it never 
stated that she has amnesia then how come she has amnesia now.

“Her brain is swollen at the right part which gave her hemorrhage damage. I don’t know 
how long she has had it but I know for sure its been long.” The doctor said.

“So she won’t remember some stuffs that will and has happened?” I asked the doctor 
desperately. How can I go over this and let her understand she signed ve (5) years of her 
life to me?

“No, she will not forget what has happened or what will happen. She just probably doesn’t 
remember her childhood.” He replied me and assured me.

“Okay.” I said and dismissed him. I will get more details about the amnesia later. There is 
something I have to deal with and it is urgent. I picked up my phone and dialed a secret 
number.

“Find out why he was here.” I said to the other person on the phone with me. I sent the 
ower guy’s picture to the person I was giving orders to on the phone.

“Okay sir.” The other person on the other side replied.

“And I want you to assign three (3) bodyguards to Stella’s ward and I want full surveillance 
on her 24/7. An ant must not crawl up her body.” I said to the other person across the 
phone and hung up. I haven’t gotten this kind of feeling in a while but why do I feel he is 
going to kill her?

What does he wants with her? Is he having doubts? If at all he nds out this is all fake will 
he kill her? These thoughts are what are popping in my mind and brain right now. I need 
answers.
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