Candy nodded immediately. Diego knew she was usingl i
an excuse just to get away from him. She made a deal 1w
devil like him, and then scared?

One thing is.. he is definitely going to fuck her tonight.
Candy eyes slowly open when she felt the man getting off her. ti

‘Be quick"’ He ordered.

“The restroom?"’

‘On the left" he replied, his voice shows he was gettlng
impatient. ‘

Candy grab her cloth from the floor and rushed into thé
restroom and shut the door behind her. Her chest heaving hard
as she walked further into the restroom. r;~ ‘

‘Oh Gawd, that was scary’ She muttered. Why can't he b
patient? They just met today and he wants to sleep with
She doesn't even know him neither does he. What lf: e
an infection?




, hell?”

'Sir, | was just. uhm.." She paused and stood to her feet. St
was dressed up already and was so nervous.

"Are you testing my patience, cus I've just reached my limit" |
said stepping closer. Candy shifted back as he step close.
the women Diego had been with, do throw themselves on him
and he was used to it.

Getting a different reaction, made him hard on.

"Can | make another request?" She asked and Diego closed his
eyes and open them in annoyance.

"What?"

"Don't reveal the fact that I'm married to you" She said, shifting
her gaze to the floor.

"Why not?" He tilted his head one side.

"| want to create a life for myself first, so | can face my step
mother"

"| can destroy her before the sun rise, you don't want that‘?"
Diego raised his brow.

"| want to avenge her myself and take what is |
replied with determination burning in her gaze.
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Candy heard the tear of her dress and made bend over, herxa,,, s/
facing up to him.

"Sir? I'm not ready" She tried to get up but the man pinned her !
head down, pulling down her trouser. Her eyes shut when she
felt his cold finger on her wet core. She was dripping wet.

"Your body is saying otherwise Candy. Stop me if you wanna
leave"

Candy fist clinched, maybe this is the price she have to pay if
she is going to stay with this man.

Her body jolt and a cry left her lips when he began to push
himself in. Gawd, he is huge and it hurts but he is not stopping.

"Easy" She couldn't help but plead. A groan of pleasure left his
lips as thrust hard into her completely.

"Argh" A tear creep down her face, as the pain spread acr
her. Another thrust came, not glvmg her wallsto,xad
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- "Don't you dare pass out, this is just the beginning"
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She immediately knew, the reason why he was called the

The news about Diego Gonzalez getting married was out but no
one knew the bride. This was an instruction given by Diego.

Mr. President is married?...

Oh my gosh, who is she?..

The woman's identity wasn't revealed..

| never knew Presidenthad awoman before, thisis so shockingl...

The Gonzalez cooperation, the largest business firm in the city.
They've won so many awards, of being the most effective
company. They own restaurant, clubhouse, schools,
entertainment industry and many more under their names.
These properties was being managed by the Billionaire devil,
Diego.

Talking of rivals and enemies, Diego have a lot and would i
gladly teach them a lesson. He became a CEOQ at the age of 18
after making the company wonan impossible contract. %Lsgﬁ
still performing wonders with business. Due to his le
love and dark past, he was ruthless..

He only show his caring side to his gr:
 the only people he knew, loved hi




office with Jameson walking behind him.

"Your wedding is shocking to everyone. The employe
going crazy" Jameson commented.

“Then we should fire all the employees" Diego answered a
Jameson's face dropped. k.

. |

“Gawd Diego, | didn't mean it like that" Jameson said, opening ;
the office door for him.

They both spot, Hannah and Venessa waited for then in the
large luxurious office. Diego's, face turn cold.

"Diego" Hannah forced a smile. Jameson scoffed inwardly.
"Who let you in?" Diego asked in a cold tone.
"Your sectary of course’ Hannah replied with a light shrug.

Giving Jameson a look, Diego ordered. "Fire her’ Jameson
nodded without an argue.




