
Chapter 3

Inside the Grand land VIP section. The VIP section didn't have any glaring neon lamps or

loud music. On the contrary, the environment was rather quiet and intimate. This was where

the urban white-collared workers and wealthy rich individuals came to relieve their stress.

However,  in  a  private  room,  a  small  social  gathering  was  taking  place.  The  gathering

consisted of all the well- known bachelors in the city and highly wealthy businessmen.

In a dark corner, A man who had a cold and aloof aura with an indifferent expression was

being surrounded by a group of people.

These groups of people present weren't just ordinary wealthy people, most of them were the

top giants of Miami and seeing them was very rare, however, they were all gathered here in

one place not because of the event but because they were here because of a special guest

who was no other than the man sitting in the dark corner.

"It's very rare to see Mr. Cross in this kind of social gathering. This time must have been an

exception for Mr. Cross." The man said with a smile on his face. He was the chairman of HB

Corps Simon Davis. Both the HB Corps and Cross Enterprise have been business partners

for the past 5 years.

"However, I'm glad that I could see Mr.Cross here today."Getting no response, he became

more anxious thinking Damien was offended by his words. He quickly beckoned for a pretty

lady in a tight black body con dress a few meters away to come over.

"Mr.  Cross,  please  enjoy  this  little  gift  from  me.  I  made  sure  to  prepare  the  very  best  for

you." He glanced at Damien and smiled.

The lady in the black dress was exceptionally beautiful but it was all thanks to the heavy

makeup  and  bright  red  lipstick.  The  black  dress  hugged  and  outlined  her  body  perfectly,

showing  her  curvy  hips  and  big  breast.  There  wasn't  a  man  who  sees  her  that  wouldn't

definitely allow her to serve him. However, Damien didn't look at her, he just frowned in

disgust and irritation when he heard Simon.

"It isn't needed." His deep voice sounded as he refused before the girl could near him.

The  girl  froze  in  place  when  she  heard  Damien's  straight  forward  refusal.  She  could  only

plaster a forced smile on her face and stood beside Simon.

"Chairman Davis, I've been hearing some rumors and I don't think it's wise enough of your

younger sister to go around pretending to be my fiancée. I have no fiancee and neither have I

ever met your sister or plan to. If you can't clear the thoughts of her mind, you can consider

our contract being terminated as a special gift." Damien stated in a stern and affirmative tone

with an indifferent expression.

Simon  was  dumbfounded  by  Damien's  words.  Since  when  did  his  younger  sister  start

spreading such rumors and he did not know about it. He needs to have a long conversation

with her when he gets home. He can't allow her to use her foolishness to ruin his life.

"I…… I…. I… I didn't know my younger sister did such a thing. However, don't worry, Mr.

Cross. I'll definitely talk to my sister and make sure to clear up all such rumors. You don't

have to go that far to terminate our contract." Simon hurriedly remark.

" I hope you do bid on it. Now, if you would excuse me." Damien nodded his head and stood

up from his seat and headed out of the private room to the men's room.

After Damien left, the girl in black dress took her seat next to Simon, folding her arms in

front of her chest.

" What was the meaning of what happened earlier, Simon? You said if I dolled up and look

pretty, that Mr. Cross would definitely court me? He didn't even spare me a glance!" She

spoke angrily, feeling agitated by how she was treated by Damien.

He  wiped  aways  the  sweat  that  had  formed  on  his  forehead  when  he  heard  that  Damien

wants to terminate the contract but knowing that he still had a chance, he was relieved and

turned to look at the girl.

"Kira dear, I already have a plan. Besides, no man can ever withstand your charm and skills,

not even me. That's why I chose you because you're perfect for this job." Simon whispered

as he leaned forward and planted a kiss on Kira's cheeks.

Blushing in embarrassment, Kira gently pushed his face." Stop it, this place is an open place

and beside right now I'm only for Mr. Cross " She said.

"What, do you think I'd be going through this stress to get you hooked up with Mr. Cross

without you returning the favor." He remarked as his hand gently caressed Kira's exposed leg

sliding his hand inside her gown but Kira immediately slapped his hand away.

"You really have to stop this, Simon. Mr. Cross didn't even look at me. Who knows if the

rumors  about  him  liking  men  was  true.  He  is  always  going  around  with  that  handsome

looking secretary of his." Kira remarked, she couldn't believe that Damien didn't even feel

attracted to her. It affected her feminine charm.

"And  if  Mr.  Cross  comes  back  with  you  doing  this,  it  would  surely  ruin  everything.  I'll

definitely make sure to return the favor later, if you can get me hooked with Mr. Cross." Just

as she finished speaking, Damien returned from the restroom.

Seeing that Damien still didn't spare her a glance as he took his seat, she pouted her lips and

she lowered her voice.

"What and how do you plan to get me together with Mr. Cross?" she questioned.

Simon was a little annoyed that Kira stopped him earlier, but when he heard her question, a

smirk formed on his face.

"You have to seduce him." Simon said.

"Excuse  me,  what  was  I  trying  to  do  earlier?  Is  that  really  your  plan?"  Kira  inquired,

confused by what Simon meant.

Simon chuckled when he saw the confusion on Kira's face. "From the information that I've

gathered,  Mr.  Cross  would  be  spending  the  night  here.  Later,  I'll  drug  his  drink  with  two

doses of aphrodisiac. Once the gathering is over, you can just make your way to his room

and the rest is on how you seduce him. There would be no way he would be able to resist

you once the drugs take effect." Simon explained to Kira with a grin on his face.

Kira grinned from ear to ear, hearing Simon's plan."I knew you figured out a brilliant plan

but can't you make the doses three?" she asked, feeling excited about the plan.

"Unless, you wish to handle the consequences if something happens to him?" Simon replied.

"Fine." They kept talking about their perfect plan but neither of them stopped to think of the

consequences.

Damien  Cross,  wasn't  just  the  CEO  of  the  Cross  Enterprise.  He  was  a  man  that  even  the

government wouldn't dare to offend, not even the leaders of the underworld wanted to get on

his bad side. No one dared to plot against him and ever get away. Those that did are longer

living.
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