
 

8 years ago... 

Mia's pov. 

Rain was pouring down outside and here my mother's eyes were flooding inside of our 
house. 

It was past midnight and my father hadn't come yet . My mother was cleaning the 
kitchen about nth times just to kill the time while waiting for her husband and sobbing in 
her tears. 

A sound of switching of a car's engine came and the doors of the car opened and 
closed with a thud and the sound of footsteps grew louder. 

Door was jerked open and the huge frame of my father came into sight. He was holding 
a beautiful lady in his arms. I didn't like seeing her with my father. She was literally 
clinging on to him. 

He entered the house and threw his gaze on my mother, full of disgust . 



“Why are you still there? I don't want to see your face when I come home. Get lost and 
never come in front of my eyes. You spoiled my mood.” He spat out with so much 
hatred in his voice. 

“I was waiting for you. I was worried , it was raining heavily outside and you hadn't come 
home.” My mother whispered in her dull voice. 

“You bitch , you don't need to fake it to worry about me. I don't need your concern. Just 
get out of my way and get out of my life.” My father kicked my mother so hard on her 
stomach, she fell on the ground clutching her stomach and cried in pain. I was so afraid 
to see my father hitting my mother. I wanted to run to her and comfort her but I kept 
hiding myself behind the door in fear, covering my mouth tightly with my palm. 

“Come darling, we will go into my room and have fun.'' He said to that lady and took her 
towards his room. 

My mum was crying, holding her stomach on the ground. When they were inside his 
room and the door was shut, I ran towards my mum and helped her to stand up. 

“Are you ok , mum? I asked in concern , tears started running down my eyes seeing her 
so miserable lying there in pain. 

“I am alright , my child. You go into your room and sleep.” She said smiling in spite of 
pain in her stomach. She was such a strong lady. She always hid her pain from me and 
never said anything bad about my father, though he treated her as a junk. 

“No mum, I won't leave you alone here. Where would you sleep? Dad has locked the 
room so you can't sleep in the room. you come with me and sleep in my room.” I 
gripped her hand and took her into my room. I wiped her wet cheeks with my small 
hands. 

I was only ten but I understood what was going into my house. My father hated my 
mother because my grandparents forced him to marry my mother who was from a poor 
family. 

My father didn't consider my mother equal to his standard and so he hated me also. I 
never dared to speak in front of him. He had ordered me not to come in front of him . If it 
was not very important. 

“Mum, why does dad hate me so much? Why can't he love me like other fathers love 
their child?” I asked in desperation. 

“Princess, it's not your fault . It's my mistake. If I haven't married your father, you won't 
have to suffer like this.” She said her tears started streaming down again. 

“No mum, it's not your fault. You are so nice and you are a good mother. You are a 
good wife.” I hugged her tightly hoping that it would reduce her pain. 



She hugged me securely. I heard strange voices coming from my father's room. That 
lady was screaming in my father's name and my father was groaning . I couldn't figure 
out what's happening there in his room. But then I saw my mother cry harder this time. I 
wrapped my arms around my mother. 

“Don't cry ,mum. Please . Nobody can hit you again. Please mum, just stay away from 
dad and now onwards you stay with me in my room. If you don't go in front of dad, we 
won't give them a chance to hurt you.” I tried to pacify her. 

Mum cuddled me on her chest and said, ”Listen Mia ,I love you . Always remember that 
I will always be with you. No matter where I would be. Never lose faith in life. You will 
have a better life than me.” She smiled looking at me cupping my face in her hand. “Mia, 
one day a prince will come and take you out of this miserable life and place.” 

"No Mum. I won't marry ever and I won't marry a rich man . They treat us like servants. I 
will be with you forever." I confessed to her the biggest fear of my life. 

My mother giggled and kissed my forehead. " Ok, time to sleep, come. " She switched 
off the light and lay down on the bed, making me lie beside her on the bed. Soon we 
both fell asleep. 

Slowly my mother's health started deteriorating and she got sick day by day. She hid the 
illness from me and she did not go for treatment. The desire to live in her had died a 
long time before and one day she left me alone in this cruel world. I was so angry with 
her. I didn't want to cry for her. But my heart was hurting so much ,I felt like dying with 
her. 

'Why mum? Why did you leave me alone? Why couldn't you live for me? Was this so difficult to 

live that you preferred to die?' I asked  her ,shouting  looking up towards the sky. No 
answer came down for me. 

Now I had to live alone in this cruel world waiting for me to be free from this miserable 
life of mine. My father got married to that beautiful lady and she became my stepmother. 
Actually, the worst began after my father's remarriage. My stepmother hated me more 
than anything in this world and I didn‟t know the reason. She brought a daughter with 
her. My father loved her daughter more than me. Actually he also hated me and I was 
clueless of my fault. 

My stepmother said that I should be grateful to them because they let me live in the 
house after what my mother had done to them and I was paying for my mothers deeds. 

Now my position in that house was not more than a servant. Just like my mother, I had 
to do all the household chores. I was thankful to my father that he allowed me to attend 
the school. I waited to become eighteen so that I could get a job and leave his house. 
Maybe my bad luck would end when I would be an adult on my eighteenth birthday. 

But I knew one thing for sure that I would never marry a rich man because they were 
heartless and treated us as trash. 



Xavier Leonardi's pov. 

“No. I won't marry a low blood like her.” I roared. 

“Xavier please try and understand. We don't have any choice. We need to make this 
deal as soon as possible.” My mother tried to convince me. She knew that another 
conflict was going to start between my father and me and she always tried to form a 
bridge between us. 

“But I was supposed to marry Valerio‟s other daughter. Then why had they changed the 
plan?” I was frustrated. 

“We don't know, son, why they interchanged the brides. But they requested as this 
marriage will only last for three years and not a real one.” My mother explained in her 
gentle voice but I was not in the mood to listen to her. 

“What do you want mom? For your business deal you want to tie me to a low blood. I 
can't even tolerate standing beside her. You want me to spend my whole life with her. 
Are you a serious mom?” I threw my hand in frustration and huffed. 

“Son, you have to marry her. This is for my business and I don't accept a NO from you. 
You are supposed to be in this marriage only for three years. After three years whether 
you leave or divorce her, I won't stop you. But for now, to convince board members, we 
have to put a show in front of them and I want this merger between Leonardi‟s and 
Valerio‟s.” My father said indifferently. 

He was void of any emotion. He was a great businessman but not a good parent. He 
never cared for my feelings. Only because of him, I was what I was today. He made me 
a ruthless and heartless man . I also felt no emotion in my heart. He made me just like 
him. But I wouldn't let him spoil my life and use me as an asset to make a business 
deal. 

“Dad, what about your reputation? What will people say if you make a low blood whore 
like her your daughter-in-law? Aren't you afraid that people will look at you lowly?” I 
snickered. 

“Mind your language, son and you should know that people don't bother about anything 
but money and power. This deal will give us both money and power as much as we 
want. Our name in the business world will become larger than life. So it won't hurt to 
make a girl like her our daughter in law for three years. You should also keep this in 
your mind that you have to be in this marriage for the whole 3 years. I don't bargain.” My 
father said with a bored expression. 

“Dad, I won‟t marry her because I don't have any plans to get married in near future. 
Sorry dad, I won't spoil my reputation just for your business deal.” I said in a mocking 
tone and began to leave the room. I can't bear it more to stand there and listen to their 
nonsense. 



“Listen son, if you leave this room I will disown you and you won't get a single penny 
from my property. You will also lose every right over Leonardi Empire. The choice is 
yours, son. Go and live a life like you want or marry her and rule the world like a king.” 
He raised his voice in a threatening way, making me halt in my steps. 

I closed my eyes and clenched my fists as anger was rising in my heart. I wanted to 
punch someone so badly. I took a deep breath and turned to face him. 

“Ok dad, I will marry her.” I said , firmly looking into his eyes. 

“Good choice ,son. I will start preparing for your marriage. You may leave now.” He 
turned and pulled out his phone from his pocket and started punching some numbers. I 
could not hear him because he left the room immediately. Maybe he was in a hurry to 
make all the arrangements for my marriage. 

My life was fuc.ked up as my soon to be wife was going to be Mia Valerio. 

I had heard so much about Mia Valerio. She was Antonio Valerio‟s , the head of Valerio 
industries , second daughter. I also heard that she used to sleep around and she was 
the dark spot on the name of Valerio family. That's why they always treated her like a 
servant. 

I was promised to marry Valerio‟s elder daughter Kara Valerio. But I didn't know what 
happened in between and my bride was switched. Now I have to marry Mia Valerio. 

God, I was so screwed. How could I survive to live with a whore like her. She was not 
even worthy of being my slave. A girl like her should never cross the boundary of 
Leonardi‟s mansion. But here she was going to live in Leonardi‟s mansion as their 
daughter-in-law for three fuc.king years. 

Hell. 

She was ugly and uneducated as the Valerio family did not take proper care of her 
because of her mother. They said her mother was also a bitch and that's why Antonio 
Valerio left her and married Kara's mother. 

I had no idea what three whole years would be with a girl like Mia Valerio. I will make 
your life a living hell. Welcome to hell Mia Valerio. 

**************************** 

Mia's pov . 

It was dinner time and I hurried to the dining table and put all the dishes in their places. 
All the members of the Valerio family were about to come down. If they found dinner 
late, I would be in great trouble. 

Shit. 



I hissed when the hot curry spilled over my hand and the red colour due to the burn 
appeared. It hurt like hell. But I had so many things to take care of rather than my own 
burnt wound. 

I always had to make food according to everyone's choice as everyone used to have 
different meals for dinner. My sister kara needed salad and fruits with vegetable soup as 
she was always on diet. My stepmom Andrea wanted egg curry and rice and for my 
father I needed to make some healthy food as he was a heart patient. 

The wall clock chimed indicating they would be here any time. 

I threw a glance over the dining table and made sure that everything was present there 
and in its right place. The sound of footsteps diverted my attention. I slowly moved my 
head towards the staircase. Kara and her mother were climbing down and they were 
chatting with each other about something. 

They looked at me and a scowl appeared on their faces. I was used to this kind of 
reaction. Behind them my father was ascending down. They all came and took their 
seats. In the centre my father took the chair and Andrea sat on his left while Kara sat on 
his right side. I stood there waiting for their next instruction. They all filled up their plates 
with their favourite food and started eating. 

My stomach growled in hunger at the smell of food. I closed my mouth to stop myself 
drooling over a delicious meal. I had to wait till the dinner was over. Whatever leftovers 
would be there I had to feed on that only. I was grateful to them that they had given me 
a shelter to stay and food to eat. 

Finally dinner was over and there was so much food left on the table. My stomach 
growled again in pleasure of having so much leftover food. Today I could eat my fill. I 
quickly cleared the table and put the plate in the basin, washed them with water and put 
them in the dishwasher. I piled up the food on a plate and got settled in a corner in the 
kitchen. I was about to start eating , I heard someone calling my name. 

“Mia, come to my room, quickly.” I heard my stepmother Andrea was calling me. I 
looked at my plate and placed a hand over my hungry stomach. I sighed and covered 
my plate and put it on the slab. I have to go immediately otherwise there would be 
consequences of not obeying my stepmother. I can't afford disobeying her. I hurried in 
my steps and rushed towards Andrea's room. I knocked on the door and opened the 
door quietly. I peeked inside and saw my step sister Kara, my stepmother Andrea and 
my father were sitting inside and discussing something serious as their expressions 
were cold and indifferent. 

“Mia, please come inside.” My father said in his cold voice. 

I came inside slowly, bending my head down because I was not allowed to look into 
their eyes. My father came in front of me and said, 



“ I have fixed your marriage and you are going to get married in seven days to Xavier 
Leonardi.” 

What? 

Mia’s pov. 

" You are going to get married to Xavier Leonardi." My father said abruptly. 

My eyes widened in shock. I could not believe that I heard him correctly. 

I waited for him to continue but he remained silent. Then I took the chance to ask him, “ 
Wasn't Kara going to marry him?” 

“Oh no. I won't marry him. I can't marry a playboy like him and also only for three years? 
No way!” Kara said, observing her fingernails. 

“But we have to form this alliance for merging our businesses. That's why there has to 
be a marriage between the two families.” My stepmother Andrea said. 

“...and why do you think we have invested so much into you? Because one day we can 
use you in a business deal.” 

I could not believe what I was hearing from my own family. My own father wanted me to 
exchange for a business deal. My whole life was nothing but just business for them like I 
was some non living stuff in their house. 

I swallowed hard before daring to say something in front of my father. I never answered 
him back. But this time I wanted to pitch for my life. 

“Dad, don't do this to me. I never wanted to marry in a rich family. Please, I am turning 
18 tomorrow and I will leave your house. I won't be a burden on you anymore.” I 
pleaded in front of him but his cold expression hadn't changed. 

“Decision for your life has been taken. You have to marry Xavier Leonardi. You don't 
have any choice. We have done so much for you. In spite of this, I have hated you for 
so many years. you are that whore‟s daughter who spoiled those years of my life. I was 
forced to live with her against my will. Think this as a repayment and marry him. Don't 
worry, you don't have to live with him your whole life but only for 3 years. After 3 years 
the contract will be over and you are free to get a divorce.” My father said without any 
emotion. Now my faith in humanity has completely vanished. If my father didn't care for 
my life, who would be there for me in this whole world? Maybe I was born with 
misfortune and this is my destiny. 

Kara was three year older than me . She was my father's daughter, born before me , 
when he was still married to my mum. He had an extra marital affair with Andrea that 
time. I learnt this when I grew up. 



My father was in love with Andrea but he was forced to marry my mother by his parents. 
He waited for my mother's death and as soon as she died he didn't wait even for a week 
and he married Andrea and brought her into his house with her daughter. 

“You may leave now. We will start preparation for the wedding from tomorrow onwards. 
You should be glad that you are going to marry into such a rich and big family you could 
ever dream of.” Andrea said with a smug smirk on her face. 

Little did she know that I never wanted to marry a rich man. Never ever in this lifetime. I 
had seen my mother suffer so much and died in misery. 

I returned to the kitchen and saw my plate left half eaten. My hunger has died. I looked 
at the wall clock. It was midnight. 

„Happy Birthday to me‟ I told myself as nobody was going to wish me. I turned eighteen. 
I was so happy earlier for this day that I would turn eighteen and be free from this 
miserable life. But now the hell is about to burst open and ready to engulf me. 

I went into my room , picked up my mothers photo frame and cuddled her onto my 
chest. I cried all night on my misfortune. 

*********************************************** 

Xavier's pov. 

I was so frustrated and upset. I went to meet my friend Matteo Romano in a club. 

“Hey Xavier.” He greeted me but got no response from me. 

“What's wrong? Let me guess. Your father?” 

I scowled. He knew me very well. 

“What did he do this time?” He asked again. 

“He changed the bride and wants me to marry Valerio‟s slut of a daughter ,Mia Valerio.” 
I said between gritting my teeth. 

“What? I mean why? You were supposed to marry Kara Valerio , then why did they 
change the girl at the last moment.” He asked in concern. 

I slightly rubbed my forehead and pinched the bridge of my nose. 

“I have no idea. My father literally threatened me to marry Mia valerio. My life is 
screwed.” I sat beside him, he patted my back. 

“Dude you have no choice. But don't worry , you will get it over. Cheer up and have fun . 
I have a surprise for you.” He said, winking at me. “Come with me.” He said, tugging my 
hand and pulling me up to stand. 



A few minutes later we were standing in front of a penthouse which I guessed he 
booked. He knocked on the door and a girl opened the door. She was wearing a sexy 
black short dress. But my mood was too gloomy to feel anything. 

I looked at him in annoyance. Leaning over my shoulder he whispered. 

“Have fun. I booked her for you . She is yours all night.” He winked at her and left me 
alone with her. 

I looked at the girl and she smiled seductively, biting her lips and gesturing to me to 
come inside. I took a deep breath not sure of where to go. I looked at Matteo's retracting 
back and decided against my sanity to have fun for the last time, maybe . Because my 
life was going to turn into a hell after a week. 

Xavier's pov. 

I entered and she closed the door. Turning towards me she ran her eyes over me. 

“Hey baby! What happened ? You didn't look at me, neither did you admire me.” She 
complained in her seductive voice. 

“ I had a very bad day.” I told her sternly. 

“Let me make it up to you. I „ll make you feel so good that you will forget about this bad 
day.” She sat on my lap, wrapping her arms around my neck. 

Her sweet smell invaded my nose. Her touch was soothing. I took a deep breath. I 
needed a release and I have only a week to live my life freely . I knew my father made 
sure for his reputation that I would be tied to that Valerio girl. 

I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her closer. I tucked my finger beneath her 
chin and made her face lift up to my level. I slammed my lips onto her, kissing the life 
out of her. 

When I was done kissing her, she was left breathless and panting heavily. Clutching the 
corner of her dress, I pulled it over her head and threw it aside. 

Unbuckling my belt I pulled the zip down and dragged my pants down with my boxer 
and left it near my knees.My erection swung free in front of her. She fell on her knees 
and held my rod in her hand. Her tongue darted out desperate to take a swipe from the 
base to the tip. I groaned in pleasure. She licked the tip while stroking me and took me 
completely into her mouth. 

f**k. 

It felt good. I closed my eyes and enjoyed the moment. She moved her head, pumping 
me in her mouth. I wrapped her hair in my hand and took control. I started thrusting 
deep down her throat. Her gagging sound increased my pleasure. I looked into her eyes 
. She was looking at me. Her eyes were watery and red but she was taking me down 



her throat willingly. I felt pressure starting to build in me. I pulled her up and threw her 
on the bed. Roughly parting her thighs, I trailed my fingers between her legs. 

She was already wet and ready for me. I pumped my finger into her sweetness. Her 
moans became louder and she was screaming and begging for me as she came hard 
on my finger. I took out a condom from my back pocket and ripped the packet pulling it 
between my teeth. My c**k was already hard , achingly ready to enter her sweet core. I 
rolled the condom down on my erection and entered her with hard thrust and began 
impaling her vagina rough and fast. I need it to release my stress and I knew I was 
rough on her but she liked it as she was begging for more. 

After a few thrusts I released my hot come in condom and she came also at the same 
time. 

“Thanks for amazing fuck.” I said grinning at her. 

Pulling out I disposed of the condom and left the penthouse. 

************************************* 

Andrea ‘s pov. 

"What's wrong darling? You seem lost." I asked Antonio. I had a clue what his problem 
was. 

"I was thinking about Mia's marriage. I hope we won't regret it. She doesn't want to 
marry." He said , his eyes were gloomy as he was having pity on his daughter. I went 
near him and rubbed his shoulder. 

" No sweetheart. In Fact we are doing a favour on her by getting her married to Xavier 
Leonardi or else who from a rich and reputed family in this world , wanted to marry a girl 
like her. You know her reputation in our society is not good because of her character." I 
tried to convince him that he was making a good decision. 

I hated Mia. Her mother died but she was still with us. I made sure that everyone in our 
society knows her as a girl with bad character just as her mother was. 

My daughter and I had suffered for so many years just because of Mia and her mother 
and now it's time for revenge. 

Marrying Xavier Leonardi would make her life hell. Because he was ruthless, heartless 
and a man with no mercy. He was a player who couldn't be loyal to a woman. 

Antonio exhaled sharply as he was having a burden on his chest. He took my hand from 
his shoulder and held it in his hand affectionately. 

“I never loved Maria and I don't love Mia either. But she is my blood and I feel 
responsible towards her. I know you took good care of her after Maria died. But still we 



can't change the blood of her mother running in her veins. That's why she became like 
Maria who liked to go after other men.” 

And it was me who made him believe that because I didn't want to lose him to that dirty 
bitch. He was mine and his wealth was for my daughter and me. 

He took a deep breath before continuing, "I just hope this marriage will bring good in her 
life and she can change herself and be loyal to Xavier." 

“Of course darling! But we can just hope and by marrying her in a rich family, we are 
also securing her future as she will get lots of money out of this as alimony when this 
marriage contract will be annulled. I 'll make sure to add this clause in the contract." I 
gave him my most charming smile. I knew I had wrapped him around my small finger. 
He loved me more than anything in this world and he blindly believed in me. 

“Andrea, please do a favour. Make sure that she will get everything she wants for her 
wedding. You take her shopping and buy her everything she wants. Also ask her if she 
wants any special arrangements for her wedding. I wanted to make this day special for 
her.” He said with pleading eyes. 

Oh my poor husband! You have no idea what I have in my mind for Mia. 

I smiled and nodded my head. “Of Course sweetheart. She is my daughter too. I will do 
everything to make this day special for her.” I said smiling but in my heart I was literally 
cursing Mia that she may suffer for her life in this marriage with Xavier Leonardi. 

“Thank you Andrea. You are such a nice lady with a golden heart. I am so lucky to have 
you in my life." He said kissing my cheek. 

I giggled. "O My darling husband, So you are." 

Mia’s pov. 

I was wearing a white gown waiting in the bridal room for my stepmother to take me to 
the wedding hall. I hadn't met Xavier Leonardi. But I heard about him that he was a big 
playboy and a successful businessman. 

He was one of the richest persons in the world and that scared me to death. I was 
scared to have the same fate like my mother. I was completely freaking out. I wanted to 
run away from this freaking wedding. 

But I couldn't leave my father hanging in the middle of a business deal. Plus so many 
people and media people had come for the wedding. I couldn't back out and embarrass 
my father in front of these people. 

Andrea had come and took me to the aisle where my father was waiting for me smiling. 
I saw for the first time him smiling at me. My heart became happy. But I knew it was 
only for the show in front of these people. He stretched his elbow for me and I held his 
elbow, hooking my hand around him. 



“Mia, I expect you to behave properly in front of these people. You need to stay in this 
marriage for three years. So behave yourself with Xavier and don't enrage him.” He 
whispered in my ear in a way threatening more than suggesting. 

I nodded my head. He walked me down the aisle towards the stage where Xavier 
Leonardi was standing. I could not focus on decoration nor was I paying attention to the 
people around me. I was too nervous to think Straight. 

I was praying in my heart that I wouldn't do anything stupid that would embarrass my 
dad. We halted in our steps when we reached near the stage. I wouldn't dare to look up. 
My eyes kept staring down at my feet. I saw a hand stretched in front of me offering me 
help to climb up on the stage. 

I hesitated at first but took that hand and he pulled me up on the stage. I stumbled a 
little and gripped his shoulder with my other hand. I saw a handsome face staring at me 
as he was trying to see behind the veil . I knew he couldn't look properly through the 
veil. But I could see him staring at my face with his cold eyes. His face was 
expressionless. 

I pulled away my hand and took a step behind, I stood beside him. The officiant started 
the rituals. They made us exchange our vows which I knew were all fake. He 
announced to us to exchange the rings. A lady brought gorgeous looking rings on a 
plate. 

She offered one to Xavier Leonardi and another to me and gave us the rings in our 
hands. The officiant said that I should stretch my hand in front of Xavier Leonardi. I held 
my hand in air between both of us. He grabbed it gently and slid the ring in my finger. 
He stretched his hand and I slid the ring without holding his hand. 

Officiant announced us as husband and wife and said the groom could kiss his bride. 
Oh God this was the most difficult part of the wedding. I saw Xavier Leonardi didn't 
make any move. Someone tapped on his shoulder and whispered something in his ear. 

He descended his head and cupped my cheeks in his hand. He kissed the corner of my 
mouth so lightly that I couldn't tell if it was a real kiss or not. But my first kiss was gone 
just like that. 

Wedding was over and the media was clicking and covering everything about this big 
event. Of course Valerio's and Leonardi's made it a grand event. 

We all went to the ballroom. He was sitting beside me scrolling down his phone. I didn't 
dare to look at him. But I saw him frowning from the corner of my eyes. 

His phone began ringing. He picked up to answer and I could not hear anything. But he 
wasn't looking good. He left the ballroom while talking on the phone and I was left there 
sitting alone. 



The announcement was made for the first ballroom dance by the newly wed couple and 
my groom was nowhere to be found. I could feel the pity full glances of people, they 
were throwing towards me. I sat there, bowing my head down. I was used to this kind of 
embarrassment and insult. 

Xavier's parents were calling him , and tried to reach him on the phone. I could see 
them dialling numbers. But the expression on their faces said that they didn't get any 
response. Xavier's mother came towards me and said, 

“Xavier has something urgent to attend to immediately. So he got stuck in that and can‟t 
come back. I will take you to your new home. You must be tired. You should take a rest 
there.” She said in a polite and soft voice. My heart filled with warmth. I wasn't used to 
someone talking to me so politely.She was such a nice lady. 

I just managed to nod my head and smiled at her. She led me towards a car which was 
decorated for a newly wedded couple. But I have to ride alone in this car. She helped 
me to settle inside the back seat and instructed the driver to drive me to Xavier's 
mansion. 

Whole ride I was thinking about what kind of urgent work Xavier had to attend on his 
wedding day. The car stopped in front of a huge mansion. The driver came out and 
opened the door for me. I stepped down and walked towards the main door. There was 
a guard standing on the door. 

And a queue of servants one standing there, waiting for their master. But here seeing 
me coming alone, disappointment was visible on their faces. They greeted me and 
looked at me with their pitiful eyes. 

I sighed in my heart. 

One of the maids led me towards my room. Entering there I knew it was a room with the 
decor all in grey and white. A large TV was hanging on the wall in front of bed and 
gaming setup was lying beside it. 

I panicked to think that my luggage was not with me. I didn't want to sleep in this heavy 
wedding gown. It would be so uncomfortable. I walked towards the walk in closet. I saw 
it was filled with his clothes and accessories, foot wears and so much stuff. I couldn't 
decide whether I should borrow his t-shirt for a night or not. I wasn't used to people 
sharing their things with me. 

I decided to sleep in my wedding gown. I was very tired and as soon as I lay down on 
the bed , sleep engulfed me in its embrace. 

I heard the sound of the door opening. My eyes snapped open. It was dark. I blinked so 
many times to adjust my eyes to the darkness. 

I searched for the switch and turned on the light. I saw Xavier Leonardi was standing 
near the door frame. He was looking so miserable as his jacket was gone and his tie 



was hanging low. Some of his shirt's buttons on top were open and sleeves were folded 
to the elbow. 

His eyes darkened as he saw me on his bed. 

Taking three long strides he was in front of me grabbing my chin in his hand so 
painfully. 

“How dare you whore to sleep on my bed.” 

I flinched at his tone. Why was he calling me whore? Memories of my childhood started 
running in front of my eyes. I began shaking in fear because I knew what was coming 
next. 

“I am... I am sorry.” I apologized and wanted to explain to him why I am sleeping here. 

Before I could say anything I was thrown on the bed ,his body was pressing on me. My 
eyes widened and I freaked out. 

“No please, let me go.'' I pleaded with him. 

“Why are you acting so innocent you wanted this right? That's why you were sleeping in 
my bed, waiting for me.” He said mockingly. 

“No, no, please, leave me.” I moved my face away because he was drunk and I could 
not bear the smell of alcohol which was making me suffocate. 

“Shut up you slut ! Why are you acting so innocent? I know who actually you are and 
when we are married why shouldn't I get to f**k you. I am your husband. Please me as 
you used to please other men in the past.” 

He said in his drunken voice and started kissing my neck. 

He was biting and sucking on my neck, making me feel pain and nothing else. I tried to 
push him away. But he was so strong and I was no match for his strength. 

“No, no, please stop... I don't want to be raped on my wedding night.” I yelled in 
desperation. 

He stopped assaulting my neck. He moved up and glared at me. Tears were rolling 
down from my eyes. Did his eyes show pain and concern or was I hallucinating? 
Because the next moment he was cold again. Making me think that it was all my 
imagination and he loathed me. He pulled away and shouted, “Get out!” 

I shook in fear and immediately slipped down his bed and ran towards the door 
clutching my wedding gown up in my hand. 



As soon as I was out of his room I stopped and fell on my knees. I cried hard. I didn't 
know when I fell asleep on the cold floor due to exhaustion and trauma enough for me 
on my wedding day. 

 






















































































































































































































