UNEXPECTED TEMPTATION: BILLIONAIRE LOVE STORIES CHAPTER 50

Aaron Samuel

| knew right from the start that she was trying to anoy me. | was so obvious. She was acting all clingy
with me and | knew it wasn’t her type to do that. She’s a cool and kind of chic woman.

| always got annoy when girls did that to me but it's weird to find that | don’t get annoy a bit with her.

| despised girls who are clingy, acting all lovey dovey, too flirty and just sell themselves. | found Sophia
was acting a little bit like that but | found it so amusing. She looked at me with a loving eyes and talked
to me with a sweet tone but she kept showing that she doesn’t like me at some point making me want
to laugh all the time.

| know she was debating with her mind to do this and that, it was so interesting to watch. She ordered
so much food and | bet she wanted me to hate her because she ate a lot. It was so funny to see her
eating in a crazy way but constantly looking at me. | kept holding my laughter inside because she’s just
so adorable to watch.

| caught her lying about her phone, | called her when she was using it. She was completely forgot that
she lied to me. She gave me a grin like she was caught stealing cookies from the jar. | can’t be mad at
her and found it so.. amusing.

| swear she can make your bad days and gloomy days go away just having her around.

Walking with her through the streets was quite a torture. Guys ogling at her a lot. She’s a beauty and her
vibe shouts attraction. What was more interesting about her was that she doesn’t care. She got a lot of
attention but she never notice it.

Unbelievable!



| held her hand tightly to let the guys know that she’s with me. Guys trying to take her attention by
winking or smiling at her, | was busy glaring at them while she’s busy trying to make me hate her. Why
does this girl want me to go away so badly?

When we’re sitting at the restaurant, it was a pure torture. She was wearing a tight black dress with a
gold belt wrapping on her slim waist. That dress fit her so perfectly since it shows her perfect curve. |
kept cursing myself looking at her since she looked so good and sexy. Isn’t it to tight to wear for work? |
kept curse under my breath the whole time.

She gave me the idea to go shopping and there’s she was trying a lot of clothes but not buying any. We
kept going from store to store until at the last store.. | followed her secretly. She was cursing and
stomping her feet completely piss because | wasn’t annoy. | held my laughter so bad and walked out
from there. | laughed out loud but stopped as soon as she walked out from the fitting room.

She looked so pissed and walked out fromt the store. | followed her out but still laughing.

“Wowowowo babe, What's with the rust?” | held her wrist her wrist and she glared at me hard. | could
tell that she really want to shove me away. The more she pushes me away, the more | want her.

“Don’t you get it? I'm trying to shove you away! | don’t like your presence near me. | mean.. | bet that
you hate me now since I've been so annoying all day. Goodbye.” She bursted her heart out. Instead
being mad or things like that.. | have the urge to shut her sexy red lips so bad.

| pulled her inside the building, she kept trying to pull her wrist from my grip but | dragged her into the
toilet for disable people and locked us inside. | trapped her on the corner of the toilet and leaned to her.

“I’'m not stupid to not figuring everything out, Sophia.” | said and her brown eyes widens. | know she was
shocked, | could tell it.

III_II

“I don’t find any of it annoying, it amuses me.” | cut her and smirked. | crashed my lips to her before she
can protest. | kissed her passionately, circling my arms to her slim waist and pulled her closer to me. She



started to kiss me back and put her hands on my chest. Gosh, why does she taste so amazing? So..
addicting.

How can this woman be so addicting?

| trailed my kisses to her earlobe and went down to her neck. She moaned and | couldn’t help but smirk.

“Aaron” She called.

“Yes, beautiful?”

“We-" | stopped her by kissing her lips again before she could start talking. | started to roam her back
with my hand feeling every curve that she got. | trailed my hand to her lower back and picked her up so
her legs would circle my hips.

“Shoot.” | cursed because | can’t control myself anymore. | need more than this. She ran her hands
through my hair making it more intense.

Suddenly my phone rang, | cursed. | have no interest to pick up the call now.

“Aaron” She called between kisses.

“No, not now.”

“Aaron” She hissed since my phone kept ringing. She pushed my chest and glared.

“Take the call!”



| put her down and she pulled her dress back to it’s place again. | took out my phone from my pocket
and looked at the caller ID. It’s Luke. | rejected it and muted my phone. | turned to Sophia leaning to her
again.

“We’re not done yet, beautiful.” | said and pulled her body to mine again. | kissed those red lips again
and slid my hand to her back.

”WG."

“Have.”

MTO ‘”

“Stop.” Sophia pushed me and our breaths were heavy. We both looked into each others eyes and
suddenly she gave me a peck on my lips.

“I' have to go.” She said and combed her hair.

“Dinner at my place tonight.” | said to her and she smirked.

I”

“I'm busy, Mr. Samuel.” She took her bag from the ground, unlocked the door and walked out. |

followed her.

“Tomorrow then.” | said. She stopped walking and turned to me.

“I'm busy.”

“You wound me again, beautiful.” | said and she winked.



“Goodbye.” She walked towards the lift and | can’t help but check her out from the back. | saw her
smirking before the lift door closed.

Such a tease.



