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His hands clenched and unclenched, and his
face became stiff as his eyes were devoid of
emotions, | had never seen him like this before.
He looked scary.

What exactly was his problem? Did he have
to poke around and find out what happened? |
didn't tell him for a reason. Gosh, this is so

humiliating.

He was supposed to be professional about
this, there was no need for him to bring this up
|
right now, and he had no right to ask me for

permission.

In fact, it was not his concern, what
happened to me was mine to deal with. The
worst part was he dared to look hurt when I was

‘the one to feel that way.

 “Elsie” He began as he took astep




leaning agalnst th His strong lean masculme i
“body felt so good to relax on. I fought it with
everything in me.

I almost gave in when he kissed my head. It
was so tender and gentle, that I almost broke
down, letting him do whatever he felt was
necessary.

The way his voice sounded beside my ear

left a tingle through my body. I missed being

able to have someone to hold me and just have

me.

But I knew [ was just being emotional, if 1
made any decision right now, I would later
regret it. He was asking me to let him do it; did
he know if I left him it meant I was weak and
needed someone to support me?




"No, it's not.”

He took a step closer and I took one
backward, [ wasn't going to let him touch me
again, it would take a miracle if [ kept my resolve
up when our bodies met.

Sensing that I was serious about what |
said, he stopped in his tracks but kept looking at
me meaningfully, and then he took a step

backward too.

"If that's what you wanted to say then my
answer is no.'

‘Elsie.”
"We can discuss the case some other time,

we still have a lot of time."

"Of course, | will take my leave."

He walked to the door and opened it,
~ turning back to glance at me, he qu




~ known? Why would he act like that? This was so. |
frustrating.

“Arrrrrghhhhh,' [yelled to nobody in
particular, this would have been all my fault if I
hadn't been so foolish in the first place.

What was I even saying? Why am I blaming
myself? God, I needed a break from all this
bullshit. Why was this happening to me? I just
want to move on and now Albie knows about it

LOO.

How can I get over it now when he knows?
Every time I look at him, I will be lost wondering
what he was thinking. 1 felt like a used vessel

that was another man's rejected bitch.

No! I was not a reject, Daniel was just too
useless for me to keep being with him.

My phone vibrated, it was a mess
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shortcommgs claiming he would change. Did he
think that was what it took? Some cheap half
baked apologize will melt me down after
everything.

No fucking way! This was his fault, if he
didn't choose to fuck my assistant I wouldn't

have to be so caught up about it right now.

That single thought made me cringe
inwardly, what was Albie thinking when he saw
Esme? Was he comparing us both and seeing

why Daniel cheated?

Oh no, wait a sec! What if he thought that
was the reason why I told him to go hard on her?

If he recalled that discussion then he would feel ;




110 help me.

That was honorable and sweet but the
problem was that [ didn't need his help, he had
the wrong idea about everything and it was not
like that.

"Daniel!"

| grabbed my phone and replied to his
message, telling him to leave me alone and that
getting together was impossible. I was so over
him.

| wasn't going to sit around and suck up like
a little girl, I was going to get my shit together so
I will take care of myself. That was the plan no.
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