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Vanessa
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THE INCIDENT DID NOT just hurt me but my family at large. Sometimes I blame myself for being so naive and my lack of critical thinking towards matters of the heart. Of all the people to fall for such a dubious plan; I, Vanessa Davids was a total embarrassment....

Flashback

Years back when I was ageing 16; two weeks before my birthday...

My parents Mr. and Mrs. Davids were hard working parents and citizens of the United States of America. They travelled to Holland on a business trip. I and my older sister Vivian, the second fruit of our family, decided to go out partying on the weekend to follow. I wasn't used to the 'life at the party' thing but my sister Vivian was a guru. She knew all about parties from back to back with dates and venues like no man's business. I can safely say she was born to party lol.

The day of the party came and it wasn't just a party; it was a 'Crash Of The Giants Bash' where only the rich daughters and sons of high profile people met. I wore my dark blue jeans, armless top, white boots that matched my top and some gold accessories. I knew I would be one of the stunning and outstanding ladies at the bash. With my sister Vivian alongside us totally looked like twins going to the dining table for our breakfast. 

After having a light breakfast on a mild talk, we took off to Malibu with the new car our parents had bought us, the 'Royal Jowling Toyota Crown'. It didn't take us long to get to the party because it was a 1hr 45mins ride. Our arrival drew almost everyone's attention since we were the daughter of a high profile businessman who was running for the Vice President's office. We came out of our Cruze (car), put on our stunners (slang for sunglasses) as the day was hot and we walked towards the huge crowd. 

We met a lot of friends and since we had taken a light breakfast, I was already starving from walking around meeting people. I decided to go to the tables with food, leaving Viv with her boyfriend. The 'all you can eat' buffet was mouthwatering and it was hard to make a choice with the vast delicacies displayed on the table. The food looked so appetizing I found myself drawing out a boat plate serving myself at large. 

"Done",

I whispered to myself and walked like 'Miss Independent' towards the table for two where no one was sitting. 

Mmmm this garden salad was just everything with the unique French dressing, saliva almost dropped out of my mouth as I was chewing it. I really enjoyed the meal and just when I was about to finish it, there stood a young gentleman in front of me. White Timberland boots, black, dropped, ripped jeans, white t-shirt, white hoody jacket, DG-chain on his neck, black stanners (sunglasses), right ear stud and curly short hair .... 

"I will be damned..."

I thought to myself as he smiled staring at me like it was a movie. This guy is really handsome and any woman would want to call for his heart...

"Hie, can I join...?"

And before I could say anything, he had made himself comfortable. He let out a cheerful smile by the side of his lips and said...

“What’s a pretty girl like you doing here, sitting alone?"

I was completely dazzled by his handsomeness and totally glued to it such that I could not respond but let out a shy smile as I put the serviette that was on my lap, by the side of the table. I am sure he could tell how much I had been mesmerized by his aura...

“Sammy... I am Sammy McKenzie"

He said as he let out his hand stretching it for a shake in my direction. Absolutely beautiful hands with the gold fashion ring he had on. He really looked like a bling kind of a guy...

"V.... Vanessa... Vanessa Davids..."

"Nice to meet you Miss Davids..."

“Oh, the pleasure is all mine..."

There was an awkward moment of silence till he started up a light conversation that eventually drew us to several topics: social, economical, school, friends and the future. 

Around lunch time, Viv and her boyfriend Dave came to join us for lunch. Before we could do that I had to introduce the stunning guy I was with...

"Ummm Viv...this is Samuel, son of the Prime Minister of London Mr. McKenzie... Sammy, this is my sister Vivian and her boyfriend Dave..."

"Pleasure to meet you Vivian and Dave"

“Pleasure is ours"

They both said at the same time unintentionally and we all laughed over it. Our lunch together was so amazing, I even forgot about table manners as the conversations were heated up bringing laughter to the table. Random topics popped up in discussion leading Sammy to ask me...

“So tell me Nessa, are you a good cook..?"

Before I could even answer Viv was already on it....

“Ohh dear, you wouldn't want to leave Van if she prepares her special pepperoni and mozzarella cheese in spaghetti with meatballs spiced with burger spices for you...” 

Totally unbelievable. That was an experiment I couldn't even remember how to prepare again and she was already using it to grow my wings lol. I had no words to say. We finished having our lunch and thought of going to the 'Hall Quad' where the music was coming from. 

There were dance and singing competitions going on there, which were followed by an epic beauty pageant for the 'Mr. and Miss Crash Of The Giants". At around 10pm thereabout the pageant was held marking the beginning of the dance party. Our all-time favorite DJ, DJ Hollies rocked the sounds of Sean Paul, Buster Rhymes, Plies and others. We danced with so much fun in us giving life to the party and surprisingly Sammy and I won the crown of the 'Giants dancers'.

The bash did not end; we rocked and danced till Viv came along to say it was time to go home. I was enjoying myself so much that saying goodbye to Sammy was breaking my heart slowly. I was glad when he asked for us to exchange our numbers. All the way home, Viv and I talked about what we had seen as the highlights of our night at the party. Moreover we started concentrating on the new guy Sammy. 

We had covered only half a meter from the gate when our guards tracked an outsider who surprisingly had come to see me. I walked towards the gate from the car with my guards in the cold scary night wondering who it could be. 

A black Range Rover with no plate numbers, six body guards came out and behind them, he stood with that beautiful smile of his with his hands in his pocket looking like a charmer he already was....

"Oh my God, how did you even...you should be taking your flight back to London..."

I said to him, Sammy was full of surprises...

"... well I couldn't leave without getting a hug from you...”

He said drawing close to where I was standing. Before I could say anything I was already in his arms feeling something I had never felt before; leaning on his strong muscled chest betting he had a six pack right inside.

His strong masculine perfume; so sweet in the nose, made me not move my nose from his jacket...

"It's odd to say but I would be fooling myself if I don't say it ... I will miss you Van...”

"I will miss you too Sammy. It was nice having you around...”

We both withdrew from the hug though he kept on holding my waist...

"... and before you leave, next week is my birthday... turning 18..."

He let out a smile holding both my cheeks and starred in the deep of my eyes....

"... What ...?"

"... I got myself a cub lol"

We both laughed...

"I will be there... pinky swear...and if I won't make it due to whatever reason I will definitely compensate... I promise ..."

“Alright... then will see..."

“... Will see...”

He said back as he put one of his hands back into his pocket browsing the back of his head with the other walking and into his car...

"He looks like quite the charmer...."

"Yes he does...”

“You have a call...its Victoria..."

Victoria is the first born in our family. She was in France studying Chemical Engineering.

“Hie Vic...

Walking back to our car and into it.

“Hey back at you... where you were guys I called in the afternoon and no picks..."

“Well... if you must know, we had gone for that Bash of the giants...”

“Oh, I see! So how did it go then, I hope well..."

“It wasn't bad at all. In fact, it was better than the ones you and Vivian attended













d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





