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Leo  Sterling  sat  at  a  gleaming  mahogany

desk, a divorce document sliding towards him.

His  eyes,  usually  mild,  now  held  a  spark  of

knowing defiance as he stared at the crisp paper,

the weight of his new reality settling in.
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Seraphina,  elegant  and icy,  tossed her  silk

blazer onto the floor with a smirk, expecting Leo

to  pick  it  up.  Instead,  Leo  calmly  stepped  his

polished shoe directly onto the expensive fabric,

his gaze cold and unwavering.
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A large  screen  flickered  to  life,  showing a

smug Julian  Vane  on  a  yacht,  not  meditating,

but  laughing  heartily  with  two  rival  board

members.  Seraphina  watched,  her  initial

boredom  melting  into  a  look  of  profound,

dawning horror.
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The truth hit Seraphina like a physical blow;

she doubled over,  her  face  suddenly  pale  and

green. With a smooth, practiced motion, Leo slid

a  colorful  basin,  usually  reserved  for  her  foot

soaks, towards her just in time.
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With  a  flourish  that  spoke  of  newfound

freedom, Leo signed the divorce papers, the pen

dancing across the page. Behind him, Seraphina

remained slumped, looking utterly defeated and

utterly shocked.
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Days  later,  Leo  relaxed  in  his  new  luxury

condo,  feet  propped  up  on  a  plush,  modern

sofa,  sipping a  cool  drink.  His  phone vibrated

frantically with calls from Maya, Seraphina's best

friend, which he cheerfully ignored.
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Maya Rossi,  Seraphina's frantic best friend,

finally cornered Leo at a chic lounge, her hands

thrown  up  in  desperation.  Leo,  cool  and

unbothered,  simply  took  a  slow  sip  of  his

whiskey, a knowing glint in his eye.
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At  the  hospital,  Seraphina  looked  like  a

ghost, frail and pale in her bed, reaching out a

trembling  hand.  Leo  stood  by  the  door,  his

expression unyielding, refusing to step closer or

offer the comfort she sought.
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In the hospital  hallway,  Leo firmly grasped

Julian  Vane's  arm,  stopping  him  mid-stride.

Julian's dashing smile vanished, his face turning

an ashen gray as a bouquet of lilies slipped from

his suddenly limp hand.
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Leo walked out into the bright Miami sun, a

confident stride in his step and a satisfied smile

gracing his  lips.  Fifty million dollars  richer,  the

original plot utterly derailed, he was finally the

one in control.
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