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Aaron Samuel 

 

1 month later.. 

 

“You’re fired, Lola!” I yelled at my secretary because of her stupidness. I had to call Comonster Company 

to ask what they wanted, again. 

 

I pressed the number 3 button to call up Colton to my office, he needs to replace my secretary again. 

 

I sighed and looked at the paper blankly. My brain wasn’t working since my grandpa’s death. I lost my 

grandpa and Sophia, she was nowhere to be found. She hadn’t answered her phone and I had no way to 

track her down. 

 

“What’s with you firing your employees, Aaron?” Colton asked as he walked in. I glared at him. 

 

“Shut up and just do your job!” I gestured him to come to me. 

 

“You fired 134 people, Aaron. Add Lola to the count and it’s 135. What’s with you?” He asked and I 

threw the copy of the contract between me and Comonster’s, he raised his eyebrows. 

 

“Call him again and ask what the want, re-new the contract with him and schedule a meeting between 

me and him.” 

 

“You need to get your head straight, Aaron.” He said and I looked at him coldly. 

 



“OUT!” I hissed. He took the file and walked out from my office. I sighed, my head hurted so much. 

 

Every night I kept fantasizing about Sophia. Her milky skin, her lips, her eyes, her smile, her cold glare, 

her feistiness and her kisses. Oh shoot! Where is that woman? 

 

Suddenly my phone vibrated, I took it out from my pocket and answered it without looking at the caller 

ID. 

 

“Aaron.” 

 

“What?” 

 

“You might want to look at the news.” Alex said and I raised my eyebrows. 

 

“What is it?” 

 

“It’s Sophia.” I took my iPad immediately, I opened the news quickly looking for her article. My eyes 

widen as I read ‘Is it the time for Cleventine and Celastio to become one?’ 

 

There was a photo of Sophia and Drake Cleventine having a dinner at a restaurant, a photo of her 

holding hands with him, a photo of her walking in- the hell, she’s in UK. 

 

“Thanks man.” I ended the call and called Colton again. 

 

“Colton, tell Harry to get the plane ready. We’re going to UK.” I ordered. 

 

“What? Where? Your sch-“ 



 

“Do as I say or I’ll add you into the count.” I said coldly. 

 

“Yes, sir.” He responded. I quickly called Sebastian, I need his man to track Sophia down. My men 

weren’t enough. 

 

Is Sophia really dating Drake Cleventine? Oh freak, she’s mine. I clenched my hands looking at the news 

over and over again. It said that the Cleventine and Sophia were already spotted on dates for 3 times. 

What the hell? She left me without a word to go to that bastard? 

 

Are you kidding me? 

 

“I need you to track Sophia down, I want to know where is she lives.” I said to Sebastian. 

 

“Wowow. I get that you read the news buddy so stop that snappy attidute.” He said and I sighed. I took 

a deep breath and closed my eyes. 

 

“Just track her down, Cesborn.” I replied trying to control my anger. 

 

“You owe me one.” He said. 

 

“Just do it!” I ended the call and walked out from the office. I took the lift down to the lobby and got 

ready to go to UK. I’m going to find you Sophia and teach you who owns you. 

 

No one can have you except me, no one can touch you except me, no one can kiss you except me and 

everything about you is mine. 

 

“Aaron!” His tone was angry when I answered his call. 



 

“What dad?” 

 

“Why are you going to UK?” 

 

“How do you know?” 

 

“Don’t tell me you’re going to see the Celastio?” He asked. 

 

“It’s my life, I’m not 17 anymore.” 

 

“She-“ 

 

“Goodbye dad, I need to see her.” I said and ended the call immediately. 

 

No one can tell me what to do, I don’t care. My family knew about Sophia and when she came to the 

hospital my family looked at me weirdly. I knew something was off about our families relationship but I 

know she didn’t realize it. 

 

I just found out the details after my dad explained it to me, but I don’t freaking care. I need this woman, 

I can’t function well for the past month. 

 

I looked for her everywhere in LA, New York, Miami and I hadn’t thought about another country outside 

of America since she lived here. I was baffled to find out that she’s in UK, hacing a date with a freaking 

Cleventine. 

 

Did she forget about me? Did she only play with my heart all this time? I need to show her who is she 

belong to. She’s belongs to me only. I will kill that bastard if he’s trying to steal what’s mine. 


