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Authors pov 

Leena stood there glaring at both of them. Grace stepped back from 

Dominick awkwardly. She has caught them two times. 

Dominick sighed and placed his hands in pockets. He looked at Leena 

sternly. 

"I knocked... But you were too busy to listen." 

She smiled bitterly. 

Grace was about to sit on her place and mind her own business but 

Leena stopped her. 

"Get out..." 

Grace flinched when she growled at her. 

Dominick frowned at Leena. She saw that and faked the smile. 



"Do you mind giving us some alone time..." 

Grace didn't say anything and quitely walked out of the office. 

"You are making me respect your maids and whores?!" 

She spat glaring at him. 

"Tone!" 

He warned making her flinch back. He sat on his chair and leaned back. 

"You love her don't you" 

Her eyes watered. 

Dominick rocked his chair with closed eyes. 

"Love?... What's that?" 

Leena closed her eyes frustratingly. She is in love with Dominick and he 

knows about it. Dominick left his father's house when they had fight, he 

refused to live as a Marino. He had his share of property with himself 



but when he did partnership with leena, his success started touching sky. 

She helped him to fight with his father. 

Leena is his business partner but she placed one condition in front of 

Dominick, that in exchange of her help he will marry her. At that time 

Dominick agreed as it was good deal for him, Leena is beautiful and 

smart girl, what else the man will desire. 

But they both knows that it's just a deal. She loves him but he doesn't. 

It's an open relationship. Leena sleeps with other men too, she thinks it 

will make him angry and jealous but it's her biggest misunderstanding. 

She doesn't like it when he sleeps with other girls but she knows that he 

doesn't touch one girl again. So she let him have fun until they get 

married. 

She is so insecure about their relationship that it makes her sleepless at 

night. She tries everything to get his love and attention but nothing 

helps. Even if Dominick fucks her, he does it like he is fucking whore. 

There is no love and care. Leena can see and feel it but she is too 



stubborn to accept the reality. She wants him and he belongs to her. She 

even became his submissive so she can satisfy his needs. She let him 

dominate her. 

"Then who is she?" 

She sat down in front of him. 

"What do you think?" 

He kept rocking the chair. She doesn't like his cool attitude. 

"She doesn't look like a whore to me" 

She scoffed. 

"That's Your problem" 

He sighed. 

"Don't fool me Dominick... I am not that stupid. You think i don't know 

anything..." 

She growled. 



"You are kissing her, you have never kissed me... What did you find in 

those filthy lips?" 

Dominick kept his eyes closed and let her took out her frustration. 

"You said you don't like any girl in your bedroom that's why we did it in 

playroom then why she was in your bedroom... She was sleeping in your 

bed. You never let me sleep there." 

Her eyes watered. 

"You never touched me like you were touching her, you never made me 

moan like that bitch was moaning... Why her and not me?" 

She let the tears escape. 

"In these 5 months you didn't even call me once... You never asked me if 

I am okay, if i am eating well. You were busy ordering your maids to 

feed your whores." 

She banged her fists on the table. 



"If this is not love then what is it?... You never touched any girl again 

and you are fucking her for four months..." 

Dominick's eyes snapped open. 

"Break one more thing and I'll break your hands." 

He gritted while glaring at her. 

"tell me You don't love her" 

Leena looked at him pleadingly. 

"You love me, only me" 

Dominick closed his eyes frustratingly. 

"I don't love anyone... Not her, not you." 

He stated. 

"You will not interfere in my life Leena... You know the rules of our 

relationship... You are not my wife yet.." 



He warned. 

"That day isn't far..." 

She wiped her tears. 

"I will be your wife... Soon..." 

She stood up and walked towards him. 

"You know you are mine... Only I can be your wife..." 

She stood in front of him. 

"You will love me too... Just like i do..." 

She sat on his lap. Dominick looked at her blankly. 

She caressed his cheek lovingly. 

"You have no idea how much I missed you..." 

She kissed his jaw. 

"I will kill each and every person who dares to come between us..." 



She Smirked. 

Dominick grabbed her hair in fist and she screamed in pain. She gulped 

when he glared at her with clenched jaw. 

"I have already warned you, you will not touch any of my men, maids or 

whores. I don't like disobedience Leena, you will regret it... Don't cross 

yours limits." 

He spat. 

"Understand?" 

"Yes, master..." 

She whispered and he let hair go. She rubbed her scalp and smiled like a 

maniac. 

"I missed this... Do whatever you want Dominick, after marriage you 

will see only me." 

She leaned down and kissed his cheek. 



"10 more days..." 

She Smirked and walked away from him. 

Leena walked out and saw Grace, she was sitting quietly on the chair in 

waiting area. 

She walked towards her and sat down. 

Grace quickly scooted away from her leaving distance of one chair from 

her. This woman was giving her creepy vibes. 

"You don't look like a prostitute, who is your boss?" 

Leena asked. 

"I am not a prostitute..." 

Grace mumbled looking away. 

Leena scoffed at her timidness. 

"Then? Where did he find you?" 



"I am not allowed to talk about it" 

She answered honestly. 

Leena clenched her jaw. 

"How much money you want, i will give you.." 

She said and Grace's eyes snapped towards her. 

"I am ready to give you anything but the condition is, you have to leave 

him. Leave this country, do whatever the fuck you want but don't show 

your face to him." 

"I can't... He will kill me... I have signed the contract..." 

Grace said helplessly. She stood up to leave but stopped. 

Leena gritted her teeth. 

"Liar... You want him, you want his money, you like him..." 

Grace closed her eyes frustratingly. She can't even stand properly in 

front of that man and she is talking about liking him. 



"You are worst than whores, at least they leave after getting money. But 

you are clinging to him like a leach. Don't you have little shame, I am 

his fiance and you are fucking him in front of me..." 

She growled. 

"If he is your fiance then talk to him, i am no one. Blame him. Question 

your man before pointing fingers at other people... And still if he is 

fucking other girls then look for someone else, have some self respect..." 

Grace said madly. 

"How dare you talk back to me... Do you know who the fuck I am?" 

Leena raised her hand to slap Grace. 

Grace quickly closed her eyes waiting for the pain but it didn't come. 

She slowly looked at the Leena and her eyes widened. 

 


