
Chapter 3

Adrian's POV

I arrived at the venue thirty minutes after I set out. The fundraiser was being held at a five

star hotel that has a round bar and several fountains. They served only finger foods and

variety of drinks.

I interacted with some business partners and I got some business deals and proposals from

potential clients.

As  I  went  about  my  business,  I  kept  my  eyes  at  the  entrance.  From  the  information  I

gathered, Abigail will be here today to represent her father's company. I want to know the

exact moment she makes her appearance.

Some ladies tried to get my attention by flirting with me but I ignored them all. I need to be

alert so I can monitor her every move.

I secured a spot at the bar that has a very good view of the entrance and I ordered for two

shots of tequila.

Am trying to woo the daughter of "Victor Allan". I'll definitely be needing all the booze I can

get because it feels like am about to make a great mistake.

I was downing me second tequila shot when she walked in through the door, attracting the

attention of everyone.

There  was  a  collective  gasp  as  soon  as  she  walked  in.  She  smiles  a  bewitching  and

captivating smile, capturing everyone's attention as she walked in with her head held high as

a queen.

She's wearing a floor length blue gown that's practically sweeping the floor. Her long dress

reveals the pale swell of her breasts. She has the kind of beauty that men go to war over;

Glowing skin, an hourglass figure, and a flawless face on which even her minimal makeup

seems redundant. She is absolutely beautiful. She is so perfect.

I was captivated by her beauty. I trail my eyes over her body, feeling my dick hardening in

my trousers.

The dress showed the curves of her hips and made her ass look good. "She sure took her

time in the dressing room". Time well spent I must admit.

I was staring at her lustfully when she turned my way and our eyes met for the second time

today. 

I smiled at her and she smiled back and me looking a little flushed.

She walked in and went about her business, socializing with people.

I watched her all the way and I know she's well aware of my eyes on her because she often

turns and looks my way.

I saw her discussing with the host of this event. She spoke ever so beautifully and smiled at

their compliments. Her smile is so captivating and contagious that I find myself smiling also.

"Fuck" I said in an animal like groin as my dick throbbed and strained in my pants.

I just want to rip off that gown and worship that smooth and sexy skin with my lips. I was to

hold her up on the wall and bury my already hardened dick deep inside her.......

Whoa.... Whoa.... Whoa....

Hold on a minute.

Where are all these dirty thoughts coming from??

I should not be having these dirty thoughts about Abigail.

"Jeez"

Toby is really getting to me.

Hearing him spout those crazy stuff is now putting dirty thoughts into my head.

"I'd never let my fall for that girl"

For crying out loud she is the daughter of "Victor Allan", The fraudster.

Am  simply  leading  her  on. Am  only  going  to  use  her  to  achieve  my  goals.  I'd  use  her  to

bring her father down.

"I kept repeating these words in my head so I won't be distracted by her beauty"

I saw her going outside to a secluded balcony and I followed her out. 

I figured it's about time she meets with her father's Nemesis

She stood out there for some reason just staring into space. She was so lost in thought and I

knew she was bothered by something. I felt sad in my heart. I wanted to put a smile on her

face and I don't know why.

She opened her purse and brought out a pack of cigarettes. I stood some distance from her

watching as she opened her pack of cigarettes and took out a stick.

She was about to light it up when I walked up to her.

"Hi" I said as I approached her.

She was startled by my presence and her cigarettes and lighter fell off her hands. I pick them

up and handed it to her.

"Hi" She responded guiltily, looking like a child caught stealing candy from a candy store.

"You don't strike me like the smoking type. It's not good for your health you know."

"Yeah am not really addicted to it. I only smoke when am nervous or feeling fidgety" She

replied while looking up at me.

Standing so close to her was doing things to my body that I really can't explain.

This close I could see that her beauty in person was nothing compared to the pictures of her

that I have in the file prepared for me by my private investigator.

As much as I hated to admit it, She is the most beautiful woman I have ever laid my eyes on.

I was captivated by her beauty and I kept staring at her lustfully.

On their own accord, my hands reached up to caress her face. I have no control of my body

anymore. every part of me was reacting crazily for Abigail. If I didn't know better I'd say I've

fallen in love with her.

"But that's never gonna happen"

I quickly retracted my hands from her face. I should be luring this girl, not falling in love

with her.

I smiled at her seductively as I stretched my hand to introduce myself,

"Am Adrian Fernandez"

"Hi Adrian it's nice to meet you. Am Abigail" She said as she shook my hand lightly.

I grinned at her. It's a good thing she only introduced herself by her first name. Am sure my

countenance would have changed immediately if she had mentioned her father's name. 

I held her warm and soft palm in mine and I felt aroused by her warmth. All I want to do

right now is to rip that dress off her body and hold her up against the wall and kiss her so

passionately  as  I  fuck  her  so  deep  and  so  hard  that  she'll  moan  and  scream  out  my  name

and....

No...No...No...No....

Not these dirty thoughts again!!!

"I blame it all on Toby for putting dirty ideas in my head"

I  controlled  my  desires  and  hid  my  feelings  as  I  looked  deeply  into  her  eyes.  She  was

looking at me with pure passion and I could tell that she doesn't know what to say or do next.

I have to say something to lighten the mood. If we keep staring at each other like this, am

sure I won't be able to hold back for much longer.

"Care for a drink?? I asked her.

She smiled and nodded a yes, with her eyes still on mine.

"Lead the way" I gestured to her.

She walked forward, heading straight to the bar.

I followed closely behind her, secretly watching as her full round ass swayed as she walked.

I wanted to grab and smack that ass and feel her grinding that ass on me as we drive each

other to Oblivion.

I tried to conceal my bulge as my dick strained against my trousers.

"This girl was driving me nuts"

We got to the bar and she ordered for a shot of tequila while I ordered for scotch.

She  gulped  down  her  tequila  without  taking  her  eyes  off  of  me  while  I  drank  my  Scotch

looking at her like my greatest achievement.

We kept staring at each other, Lost in the moment. Our eyes held unspoken challenges as we

both struggled to hide our feelings and conceal our passionate desires.

It was at this moment that I realized that Toby was right. "I really want this girl".

I decided to throw caution to the wind and give in to my desires.

I reached out for her hands and gently pulled her to me.

Surprisingly, she obliged me.

She  stood  up  from  her  seat  and  stood  between  my  legs  as  I  sat  on  the  barstool.  I  put  my

hands on her waist and pulled her closer to me while watching her closely to see if she'll

show any resistance.

To my joy and relief she seems okay with it, and so I continued with my seduction.

I leaned my face towards hers and stopped halfway to see if she'll make a move also.

"I'd really look like an idiot if she turned me down right now"

She hesitated for a second, then she put her arms around my neck and met me halfway also.

I smiled in triumph as I kissed her so gently, yet so passionately like my very life depended

on it.

We forget our surrounding and got lost in a passionate, head-spinning kiss that demonstrates

how much we want each other.

I had completely lost my senses. All I could think of was the sexy lady in my arms. I felt her

skin against mine, it was soft, smooth and so alluring. A sweet temptation.

With  my  muscular  arms  around  her  waist,  I  pulled  her  more  closer  to  me  and  her  hands

remained glued around my neck as we engaged in a serious make out session in public.

We only pulled apart when we heard someone coughed besides us and said sarcastically,

"Get a room guys"

We laughed as we broke off smiling at each other. I noticed a blush creep up her cheeks and

my eyes darkened in appreciation of her exceptional beauty.

We decided to socialize more with our other guests before we presented our donations to the

organizers.

"Thanks  for  the  drinks  Adrian,  and  thanks  for  keeping  me  company  tonight.  I  enjoyed

spending time with you."

"I enjoyed your company also" I responded as I walked her to the exit holding her hand.

"I'll walk you to your car. Where are you parked?? 

"I came in a cab"

"Perfect" I said in my head."

"Need a ride?? i grinned.

She looked up at me and smiled nodding her head eagerly.

My driver already saw me coming out so he drove over to come pick us up.

When we got into the limo, I closed the driver's compartment and turned to her smiling as I

pulled her into my arms and claimed her lips once again.

My sanity flew out the window. I was so lost in the moment and aroused as we made out

fiercely at the back seat of my limo.

All I wanted right now is to satisfy my desires and hunger for this seductress. All my veins

came alive as I felt emotions that I've never felt before. 

I was sneaking my hand into her pants when my phone rang and I saw that the caller was my

mom.

Reality set in immediately. It felt like cold water was just poured on me and I regained my

senses and sat up straight to pick my mom's call.

"I felt so guilty after the call"

Mum called to see if am back home already. She and my siblings just returned from visiting

my  dad's  grave  and  here  I  am  making  out  with  the  daughter  of  the  man  that  caused  him

death.

I've never felt this guilty in my life.

I guess Abigail also felt the change in my mood because she moved to the other side of the

car and just looked out the window as the car sped along.

"Now am also feeling guilty for making her feel sad. 

"What is really wrong with me???

"Am sorry" I said calmly, hoping it'll make her feel better.

"It's fine" She responded almost like a whisper.

"Can we do this some other time?? I really like you a lot and I'd love to see you again.

"Sure" She said with a smile.

We exchanged contacts and I dropped her off at her apartment and stole another kiss before

heading back to my car.

"Mission accomplished" I said with a smile... 

I got her right where I want her to be.

I'll make sure she falls deeply in love with me, Then I'll use her to get to her father.

I'll make sure he goes down.
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