
Billionaire’s Wrong Bride by Stub

Chapter 21

Billionaire’s Wrong Bride by Stu

Chapter 21

His sweet promise.

Mia’s pov.

Xavier picked up my clothes and made me wear them and I was watching him

dumbfounded.

“Don’t worry, baby girl, as much as I want to make love to you. I won’t do it here. I
want to make our first time very special. And trust me, it will be worth waiting
for.”

He said with a smirk, and I wanted a hole to open and swallow me whole in it. Was
i so obvious? How could he know that I wanted him to make love to me?

Yes. I wanted to consummate our wedding.

Xavier smiled and bending down he kissed my forehead. He grasped my hand and
took me to our seat.

Just then, the announcement for landing started and we fastened our seatbelts.
Again my

heart started racing. But this time Xavier was with me all the time, showering his
sloppy kisses on my face. He held my hand and kept me closer. He distracted me
with his sweet talk and I didn’t know when the plane would have landed. Coming
out of the airport, we rode in our car and Xavier was on his phone all the time.

When we reached home, I thought about going to the guest room where I was
staying. But

Xavier took me into his room.

“You will stay in this room, angel. I am sorry for the last time.” He said, biting his
full lips, his voice was guilty.



“That’s fine, I am comfortable in that room. I understand if you don’t want to
share your space,” I said casually. He shook his head before speaking.

“No.. no, angel. That’s not the case. I want to share everything in this room with
you. And…If you don’t like the interior, you can change it according to your taste.
But please forgive me for my mistake which I made on our wedding night. I still
regret mistreating you that day. You never deserved that.” I saw his eyes glisten
and his voice became heavy.

Awe! He was so sweet. I tiptoed and pecked his lips.

“Okay. But what about my clothes? They are in another room.” I wasworried
about shifting my stuff here. It would be tiring.

“Don’t worry,baby girl. I already instructed the house help to move your stuff in
this room before our arrival. They would have moved your stuff and arranged it in
cupboards.” He said, caressing my cheeks.

When did he plan all that? He started giving me so many surprises. The very first
surprise Florence. But no, I was wrong. I was afraid of being spoiled by him if he
kept pampering me.

I quickly went into the closet and saw all my stuff and dresses were there. In fact,
some new stuff was also added to that collection.

I turned to see Xavier was standing there smiling and tucking his hands in the
pockets of his pants, watching me with amusement in his eyes.

“One more thing ,angel. I have to leave for the office because so much work is
pending in my absence.”

This was not what I wanted to hear. But I nodded slightly.

“Okay. But come soon. I will be waiting.” I whispered the last line in my mouth.
He smiled and stalked towards me. Coming closer, he leaned down his face and
pecked at

“Take care ,love. I’ll try to come early.”

And finally, he gave me a passionate kiss. He went towards his closet and picked
up his business suit. He changed into his business suit while I was watching him in
awe. He didn’t hesitate to change in front of me. He was an epitome of
perfection. His hair was always styled perfectly, slicked back. His clothes were
perfect, his handmade Italian shoes and special edition tailored business suits
were like they were made for only him. He has a Greek god-like body that can
make any girl die or kill, for him.

When he got ready, he pecked my lips again and said bye, he left for the office.



So I was all alone in this huge mansion. I thought about taking a tour and getting
to know this place better.

I asked a maid to accompany me. I started exploring the second floor and saw so
many rooms and a movie theater, a gaming room and a gym there.

Xavier and my room was on the first floor and besides our room, three more
rooms were also there. I walked down to the ground floor. It had a big kitchen
near the large dining hall, the living area was in the opposite corner and a study
at the extreme corner near the stairs.

That maid told me that Xavier didn’t allow anyone to enter his study. But I was
curious as well as I was afraid. He would be angry with me if I barged into his
study without permission. So, better I decided to ask him when he would come
home to allow me to enter his study.

After lunch, I was lying on the bed, shuffling through the TV channels. I really
didn’t have anything to do and I was literally getting bored. I heard a knock on my
door. I got up from bed

“Ma’am, Boss has sent this phone and laptop to you. They are already featured
and ready to use.” He handed me an expensive smartphone and the latest laptop.

Just then, I took the phone in my hand, it started ringing. Xavier’s name and
picture flashed on the screen. I swiped the answer button and waited for him to
speak.

“How are you doing, love? Do you miss me?” I heard him chuckling. I rolled my
eyes,

knowing he couldn’t see me.

“I hope you like the phone and laptop.” His deep manly voice came through the
speakers.

“You don’t need to do this. I.. ummm….I don’t want any phone or laptop. I am fine
without

them.” I replied hesitantly. I was not used to expensive gifts.

“Love, this is not for you. This is for me so that I can talk to you whenever I want
to. Besides, if you get bored you can call me anytime,” he stated.

organising this especially for us and want you to meet other family members. So
be ready at seven. I will send Sam. He will escort you to Leonardi’s mansion. I’ll
come directly from the office and meet you there. Okay?”

This made me nervous. I was not used to meeting people every day and I didn’t
know how



his family would take me.

But as Xavier said, that we had to attend that family dinner because it was for us,
the

newly wedded couple. I had no choice.

When I didn’t reply, his worried voice reverberated through the speaker.

“What happened, baby girl? Tell me.” “Nothing, I am just n… nervous.”

“Oh love, you don’t need to be. Don’t worry, you will be fine. Nobody will dare to
bother you there , I’ll make sure. And I will be with you. I promise.” He was so
convincing.

“OK. I will be ready, but please come on time. Don’t make me wait.” I said in a
threatening

tone for the first time. He chuckled.

“I will. I promise.” Even his promises had become sweet.

*********

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

In the evening I was waiting for the clock to show 7 o’clock in it. I dressed in a
sleeveless blue fitted long gown which hugged all my curves beautifully and it
flared near my ankle.

I kept my dark blonde hair open and applied some makeup. I was so happy that I
could. Thad silver heels on my feet and was totally ready to attend Leonardi’s
family dinner.

As soon as my watch showed seven , I left the room and descended the stairs to
reach the hall where Sam was waiting for me.

He greeted me and led me towards the parking lot. When I exited the house, the
whole bodyguard team followed me and surrounded me until I got inside the car.
Sam opened the door of the back seat for me and when I settled in, he closed the
door and sat on the passenger

seat.

Other bodyguards followed us in a different car.

“Has Xavier left the office?When will he come?” I asked nervously. I tried to call
him but my calls went to the voice mail. It made me slightly annoyed as he
promised me that he would come on time.



“Ma’am, boss is in an urgent meeting and as soon as he finishes, he will leave the
office. Till then I will accompany you. Ma’am, don’t worry, Boss has instructed me
on everything.” Sam said, looking at me in the rear-view mirror.

Now I have become more nervous. I didn’t know how I would survive in Leonardi’s
mansion among so many Leonardi’s without having Xavier beside me.

My breath hitched with this thought that I began to trust Xavier Leonardi more
than anything in this world. What’s wrong with me? Why did I feel safe and
protected when he was around?
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