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Frustrated and angry at Quinn’s choice of a partner, Alex decides to confront Quinn about his girlfriend, Steph, who turned out to be a wolf in sheep’s clothing. However, her confrontation ends up in a steamy night of pleasure between the two as their attraction towards each other is stronger than the force of nature. Now bored of staying at home and watching the two lovebirds, Alex finds herself a job with Jackson, an old friend who is also in the fashion industry. 

Meeting Jackson was the best thing that happened to Alex. She finally has a friend; someone she could talk to freely. But Quinn wasn’t having it, as he became jealous over their friendship. Jealousy drove Quinn mad, and he did the only thing he thought would hurt Alex: he proposed to Steph. Alex was hurt, but she didn’t show it. Instead, she got ready and decided to go to work with baby Alex as usual, but for some reason, Quinn didn’t want her to. 

Alex goes to work unbothered, but later in the day, she gets a call from Maria, telling her that there was an emergency and it involved baby Alex. Panicked and shocked, Alex rushed home with help from Jackson, only to find out that Steph had poisoned baby Alex and Quinn was nowhere to be found. Alex rushes baby Alex to the hospital, and with the help of Jackson, Maria, and Carissa, she gets her belongings from Quinn’s mansion, which had been her home for the past six months. She promises herself she’ll never go back to the house or even see Quinn again.
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CHAPTER ONE | ALEX
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Hurt; the word that haunted me in every sense of the word. I was hurt, I felt betrayed but I couldn’t do anything about it. I caused it myself anyway. I had the chance to change the course of things, but I stubbornly lost the opportunity, and that same opportunity was given to someone else, someone who didn’t deserve it at all, someone who was as fake as the eyelashes she had on.

“Oh, hey, Alex. Quinn isn’t back from work, is he?” she asked me. I scoffed, giving her my meanest look. 

“I don’t know, Steph, you shouldn’t ask me,” I told her, crossing my legs with baby Alex in my arms.

I hated Steph. Not because Quinn chose her over me; well, that was part of the reason, but I hated her more because she clearly just wanted the money and the fame that came with being involved with him. I knew people like her. I’d seen them in action before. I knew what she was capable of, and it was nasty.

“You talk so loosely for a nanny,” she spat, joining me in the living room. Steph knew I wasn’t a nanny, but she called me a nanny anyway because she thought I was one of those innocent girls she could push around.

“Call me a nanny one more time! I dare you,” I smirked at her, and she gulped hard. No matter how many times I talked about how much she infuriated me, I don’t think it would even be enough to explain just exactly how I felt about her. 

She was too fake and she clung onto him like a second skin. Sometimes, I wondered how stupid Quinn was, choosing someone who could never mother Alex. She wasn’t capable in any way; she didn’t even like the kid. She always saw him as an obstacle in their relationship.

When Steph walked through those doors that day, I was hurt, but I wasn’t really bothered. I thought she was one of his flings, but it had been six months and he hadn’t let her go yet. It made me wonder if he was planning something long-term with her, like marriage. That would be the last straw for us, as I wouldn’t be able to stay in the mansion anymore. I was a mean bitch but a well-mannered mean bitch. I knew my limits, and I knew where and how to draw the line.

Michelle always complained about how wild Quinn had become and how she wanted him to settle down. I knew she was going to hate Steph with all her heart but would be happy that her brother finally got some sense and decided to settle down. I guess, once again, she and Sam’s plan to keep us together even after their deaths wasn’t going to work at all.

If Quinn decides to take his relationship forward, I’d have to leave and find someone for myself, which meant we’d have to go to court for Alex because neither of us would want to give up baby Alex. 

The fact that we fought about even the tiniest things didn’t mean we forgot we had become parents. If anything, we were pretty good at parenting, and we loved baby Alex so much that giving up would be war. It was for that reason alone that I stayed at the mansion. I didn’t want any issues with Quinn, even though his girlfriend didn’t like my son or me.

“Get that silly child out of here! I can’t watch television over the sound of his noise,” Steph complained. If there was anything I could take, it was insults directed at me, but any insult thrown at my son was like a blade in my chest. It hurt more than anything.

“Are you crazy? What silly child?” I placed baby Alex on the couch I was sitting on, making my way to Steph.

“What are you going to do?” she smirked at me, wiggling her eyebrows as she did.

Sometimes, I felt like Steph purposely did things just to get me worked up. It was disgusting, and I hated the fact that I couldn’t whoop her ass to my heart's content, as I didn’t want to be tagged a nuisance to their relationship. 

I knew how much baby Alex meant to me, and I never wanted to be the reason he’d lose a parent again. So I always made sure I was careful, but this was too much. Silly child? My son was a silly child?

“You’ve crossed the line, and I’m not going to spare you today,” I smiled at her as I pulled a fistful of her fake brown colored hair, dragging her out of the living room like the piece of trash she was.

“You fucking bitch! Release me!” she yelled as I dragged her out. I didn’t want to make a scene, but she deserved every bit of it. 

“I warned you several times, keep my son's name out your mouth.” I applied pressure to my hold on her hair.

“You never listen,” I added. When I successfully got to the door, it was pushed open and Quinn appeared behind it. On cue, baby Alex’s wailing came. The poor child hated it when people screamed or cried near him. It was like a trigger for him, as he’d join the crying.

“What the fuck do you think you’re doing?” Quinn asked me, looking from me to his rag on the floor.

“Baby, help me, she’s about to kill me,” Steph cried, and I grabbed her hair even tighter, so tight that strands of her hair fell to the floor. 

Quinn ran over to us and pushed me away from Steph, sending me nasty looks.

“I honestly thought you were bigger than this,” he spat and helped his girlfriend up.

“Yeah, I am, but I won’t be if she says one more bad word about my son,” I told him.

“Yeah, you should’ve thought about this “son” of yours before making him cry,” his voice was laced with so much venom.

“You don’t have any right to talk to me like that,” I yelled at him, and went to the living room to get Alex.

“Babe, you should take the child from her, Lord knows what she’d do to him. She looks like she can kill the poor baby,” Steph blabbered.

I ran back in their direction again, ready to throw my hands at the bitch. Michelle and Sam were still a sour topic; we never said death and baby Alex in the same sentence because of that, but the asshole just knew what buttons to press to make me go batshit crazy.

“Stop this right now!” Quinn yelled, blocking Steph from my reach. Lord knows I was going to kill her.

“Keep acting like this, and I’ll take Alex,” he said, his voice deeper than I had ever heard it. He had never used that voice to me, not for anything.

If Quinn tried to take Alex from me, there was a 99% chance he was going to go scot-free with the child; he was rich and famous, the world would take sides with him anyway. That was why he kept blackmailing me because he knew I couldn’t afford to leave without Alex.

“Then tell your whore to stay far away from my son and me! The next time she calls him names, I swear I’ll kill her,” I spat.

“I’d never call Alex names; I love that child like he’s mine. How dare you tell such lies against me?” the fake rag cried. I don’t know what she was playing at, but I sure as hell was ready for her. I wasn’t going to sit back and watch a complete witch mistreat my kid. It couldn’t happen.

I stood close to the couch, holding baby Alex in my arms while looking at the lying mouth that just spoke. I let out a scoff and looked around.

“I’m sorry, baby,” I told Alex, patting him lightly. I turned to look at the “couple” again; Steph held Quinn close to her, smiling like the sly fox was. I’m sure she was very happy with herself.

I licked my teeth and found my way to my room. If there was anything that messed me up, it was how blind Quinn was or how he was pretending to be. Quinn was very smart. It’s why he succeeded in his business, so why was he pretending not to know what kind of person his girlfriend was? 

Maybe sex with her is good, but apart from that, there was nothing else in that relationship. 

I know talking about them made it seem like I was obsessed
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