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” PASSIONATE REVENGE”

Leon was equally handsome, intelligent, and the only child of the wealthiest family in their town, making him every woman's dream. Toni was not inferior to Leon in smarts and looks; she was of exquisite beauty but was born into a family that was not as wealthy as his. 

Leon had his eyes on Toni but she rejected him as she was afraid to be one of Leon’s conquests. When Leon found her with another man, he made a silent promise in his mind to take what he desired, no matter the cost. His thoughts raced, filled with a mixture of possessiveness and desire.
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First Impressions

It was early morning and sunlight streamed through the car's windows as Toni's mom drove her to school. As they approached the school, Toni looked out the window at the familiar building and wondered what the day would bring. She took a deep breath and grabbed her backpack, preparing herself to face another day at school. 

Toni's mom pulled into the school parking lot and looked at her daughter. "Have a good day, honey. I love you."

”I love you too, Mom," she replied. "Take care. Bye!" She leaned over and kissed her mom on the cheeks.

Toni stepped out of her mom's car, feeling a mix of excitement and nerves as she looked up at the school building before her. The sun was just beginning to rise, casting a golden glow over the campus, and students were already starting to make their way to class.

As she walked through the crowded hallway, students were moving out to give her way without her even having to say anything. Although she didn’t have time to have a conversation with them a lot, unless she had something to say or was asked, she was known for being friendly and one of the smartest students in their school so they liked her. 

In their classroom, Toni participated well in the discussion, as did her popular classmate, Leon. He was equally handsome, intelligent, and the only child of the wealthiest family in their town, making him every woman's dream. Toni was not inferior to Leon in smarts and looks; she was of exquisite beauty but was born into a family that was not as wealthy as his. The discussion went well as the smart students, including Marcus, Regina, and Jeremy, participated excitedly.

During the discussion, Toni, Leon, Marcus, Regina, and Jeremy stood out as the most outstanding students, each contributing thought-provoking ideas and insights. Despite their different family backgrounds, they all shared a passion for learning and debating. The rest of the class listened intently, amazed by the intellect of these five students. Mr. Thompson, the teacher, smiled proudly as he watched the students engage in such a stimulating conversation.

"Excellent class! I know you've learned a lot today," Mr. Thompson said with a smile on his face. "By the way, Marie Tonnette, Ms. Allyson is expecting you at 9 am in her office. There’s something she wants to ask you." He left as soon as he was finished talking.

Toni looked up, surprised by Mr. Thompson's announcement. "What does Ms. Allyson want to ask me about?" she asked, curious about the reason for the unexpected meeting.

"Maybe it's about the school election, Toni," a classmate named Ysabelle replied. "She wondered if you want to run as president."

Toni's eyes widened at Ysabelle's comment. "The School President?" she repeated, her mind racing with the implications. "Me? But I didn't even consider running. Why would they ask me?"

"It's not my thing, you know. I'm busy with something," Toni commented. "I heard Leon will run for President."

The classroom buzzed with excitement at the mention of Leon's name. The girls swooned over him, and the boys admired his good looks and charisma. "Leon? He's the most popular guy in school. Of course, he'd run for President," a classmate named Jason stated.

Leon listened to their conversation. "If you don't want to run for President, then run as my Vice," he said earnestly, eyes focused on Toni with no expression at all, and added, "I will be glad if you're with us." He smiled charismatically.

The entire class fell silent, taken aback by Leon's unexpected proposal. Everyone turned to look at Toni, curious to see her reaction to Leon's offer. Toni was flustered, not expecting to be pulled into the school election so suddenly. She looked at Leon, her eyes meeting his unreadable gaze.

Toni paused for a moment and ignored Leon's gaze. "I'll think about it. I am busy helping Mom at the cafeteria, so I cannot keep up with you all the time. Although I think I will like it, first, I will go to Ms. Allyson's office."

The class murmured, disappointed that Toni didn't give a clear answer. Leon, unfazed by her response, continued to regard her quietly, but his eyes betrayed a hint of disappointment. "Yeah, go quickly to Ms. Allyson," Jason urged, curious about what the Principal's Assistant wanted with Toni.

Leon's smile quickly faded at Toni's response, and he frowned, not used to being brushed off so casually. The class watched the exchange quietly, waiting to see how Leon would react. "What a busy young lady you are?” His voice with a hint of empathy and a little annoyance. "Then, I’ll still wait for your answer." He quickly regained his composure, his expression once again unreadable. "Of course, do what you have to do," he said, his voice cool. Meanwhile, the class continued whispering amongst themselves about Leon's proposal and Toni's unexpected response.

"We'll talk again later, and I'll expect your answer to be positive," Leon added, and Toni smiled at him while packing. As Toni packed up her backpack and prepared to leave, Leon couldn't help but feel unsettled by her nonchalance. He watched her leave the classroom, his eyes lingering on the door long after she had gone. He was used to girls falling at his feet, and Toni's nonchalance irked him.

The classroom erupted into whispers and comments as soon as Toni left. "Wow, Toni turned down Leon," muttered a classmate named John. The other students in the class whispered amongst themselves, wondering what had just happened between the two.

Toni left the classroom, feeling a mixture of frustration and determination. Leon's demanding attitude irritated her, and she didn't like how he assumed she would say yes. As she walked down the hallway towards Ms. Allyson's office, she couldn't shake off the conversation with Leon from her mind.

Ms. Allyson asked Toni if she wanted to run for the presidency. "What do you think, Toni?" Ms. Allyson asked, showing her fondness for Toni, as she likes her a lot. For her, Toni is an example of a good student and she thinks Toni should run for the presidency.

Toni sighed, feeling conflicted by the unexpected proposal. She appreciated Ms. Allyson's confidence in her but didn't expect to be put on the spot like this. She fidgeted with her pen and looked up at Ms. Allyson, meeting her gaze. "I'm not sure, Ms. Allyson. I have a lot going on with family and helping out at the cafeteria."

"I'm considering being Leon's vice," she said with a smile to avoid disappointing Ms. Allyson.

. Allyson looked surprised by Toni's statement. "You're considering being Leon's Vice President?" she repeated, her tone carrying a hint of curiosity. "That's certainly unexpected."

"He asked me to be his vice when he found out I wasn't planning to run for president," she explained. Ms. Allyson nodded. "But I haven't given him my answer yet."

Ms. Allyson listened intently to Toni's explanation; her expression serious. "I see. But why would Leon ask you to be his Vice if you weren't considering running for President?" she asked curiously.

"I don't know, but I think it would be better so I can still serve my fellow students and do my other stuff, and there's Leon who will do the primary tasks," Toni added. Ms. Allyson finally agreed.

Ms. Allyson nodded, understanding Toni's perspective. "I see your point, Toni. Being Vice President would allow you to contribute to the school community while still having time for your other responsibilities."

After meeting with Ms. Allyson, Toni went to the school cafeteria to meet her friend Jessie, a grade 12 student like her who was taking up another strand and happened to be Leon's cousin.

As Toni walked into the school cafeteria, she spotted Jessie, Leon’s cousin, sitting at a table, eating lunch. She walked over and slid into the chair across from her. "Hey, Jessie," Toni greeted her, giving her a warm smile.

"Hey, Toni! I've been waiting here for you," Jessie said, her eyes sparkling with excitement. "Someone's waiting." She whispered and then turned her head to look for someone. When she found him, she waved her hand signaling for someone to come over. It was Leon she was waving at.

Toni's heart skipped a beat as she followed the direction of Jessie's gaze. Sure enough, Leon was walking towards them, with a confident stride in his step. His presence immediately commanded attention from everyone around him, including Toni.

Leon sat beside Toni and asked her about Ms. Allyson's meeting with her. "What have you agreed with Ms. Allyson? Do you have your answers now so we can start planning?"

Toni looked at Leon, slightly intimidated by his directness. "Ms. Allyson asked me to run for President," she said, trying to keep her voice steady. "But I told her I was busy, and I'm considering being your Vice instead."

"We considered that a yes, Toni. I'll be running for Auditor with Leon's team," Jessie happily told her. "I'm glad you're with us, or Leon's won't have a chance of winning against you," she added jokingly.

Despite her initial hesitation, Toni couldn’t help but smile at Jessie’s comment. It was hard not to feel a bit flattered by the compliment, even if it was teasing. She glanced at Leon, who had been listening silently. He nodded in agreement with Jessie, a small smirk playing on his lips.
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Chapter 2
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A Stubborn Pursuit



Leon's face was focused as he prepared for the upcoming school election with his team. His eyes scanned over the list of tasks that needed to be done, checking them off one by one. Jessie and the other members of the team scurried around him, gathering materials and organizing plans. They were all determined to make sure that Leon would win the election and become president.

"Leon, after this, I will have to go. My mom's expecting me this afternoon," Toni told him gently. She is trying to be polite to Leon as the latter treats them well and does the best for the team. And everyone sees that Leon's extra caring for Toni except for her.

Leon looked up from his list, his expression shifting from focused to slightly concerned. "You're leaving already?" he asked, his voice surprisingly soft. He admiringly looked over her face. Leon thought Toni looked so innocent with her beautiful brown eyes, thick eyebrows, perfect nose, and full lips—a beauty that is so captivating.

"We still have a lot to do for the campaign," Leon said.

"Alright, but are you sure you have to go?" he asked, with a hint of pleading in his tone.

"No, not now, maybe later after I finish this," Toni said, looking over at Leon's handsome face. She couldn't believe she was admiring him and wondering what Leon's girl would be like, but she didn't want to know.

Leon's heart skipped a beat as Toni looked at him, her eyes resting on his face. He could feel a flutter in his chest, but he quickly pushed the feeling aside, reminding himself that this was not the time to think about it. Even if he secretly harbored a deeper attraction, he knew it was foolish to let it show now. He knew he couldn't ask her just yet, with the election looming and all the responsibility it entailed. But he was determined to make her his girl, after everything was over, he would surely ask her to be his girl.

Leon clenched his jaw, his mind already making plans. After the election, he was determined to make Toni his girlfriend. He couldn't bear the thought of letting her slip through his fingers.

“Leon!”

Leon's thoughts were interrupted by the sound of his name being called. When Leon turned to see who was calling him, he was a little bit shocked. He did not expect Beatrice to come to see him at school. She was his father's goddaughter and his childhood friend, currently staying in their house for a vacation from the city.

Leon was jolted out of his thoughts by the sight of Beatrice standing there, with a bright smile on her face. She was a stunning girl, with long blonde hair, sparkling blue eyes, and a figure that drew the attention of every boy and girl in the room. But Leon was not as impressed as others. He knew her all too well.

"Leon, I've been looking for you all over the school," Beatrice said in a sweet voice. Her eyes roamed around and found Jessie beside a beautiful girl. A feeling of curiosity aroused in her, but she ignored it and looked at Leon.

Leon forced a smile, slightly annoyed by Beatrice's unexpected arrival. "You didn't need to look very hard, Beatrice," he said, his tone neutral.

He was well aware that Beatrice's sweetness could often be deceiving, and there was usually an ulterior motive behind her actions. Leon couldn't deny the fact that Beatrice had been chasing after him for years, but his response was always the same. He valued her as a childhood friend, nothing more. He knew she was a spoiled and entitled rich girl, and he had no interest in reciprocating her affections. 

Jessie, on the other hand, couldn't stand Beatrice. They had been rivals for as long as anyone could remember, and the tension between them was palpable.

"What are you doing here, Trix? You know we are going to be busy today," Jessie casually said to Beatrice.

Beatrice's smile hardened, her eyes narrowing at the sound of Jessie's voice. She didn't like being called "Trix," especially by Jessie. "I was looking for Leon," she replied coolly.

"I want us to go somewhere after you finish here, Leon," Beatrice said to Leon. "Don't worry, I'll help."

Leon looked from Beatrice to the remaining tasks on the list, his expression conflicted. He didn't want to spend extra time with Beatrice, but he also understood the importance of getting the work done. "Alright, Beatrice," he sighed. "But only until we finish with our tasks. We still have a lot to do for the election."

"I have to take Toni to her mom's cafeteria first," Leon said, glancing at Toni. He then looked back at Beatrice, wanting to ensure Toni knew about the change in plans. "I'll be taking Toni home," he explained firmly. "And then we can finish the tasks."

"I'll go with you too, Leon," Jessie said, smiling. "I don't have my car with me."

Leon gave Jessie a skeptical look. He knew she couldn't stand Beatrice, and having her come along would likely make the situation more awkward. But he could also see the pleading expression on her face, and he knew it would be easier to have her tag along rather than cause a scene. "Alright, Jessie," he agreed reluctantly. "You can come with us."

"You don't have to take me to Mom," Toni said casually.

Leon turned to look at Toni as she spoke up. He had been so focused on Beatrice and Jessie that he had nearly forgotten she was there. He gave her a quizzical look, wondering if she truly meant what she said. "Are you sure? It's no trouble at all," he told her, his voice slightly concerned.

"I will take you there, I insist. I have lots of things to discuss with you," he added.

Leon was a bit surprised by Toni's insistence on declining his offer, but he had to admit that he welcomed the idea of having some time alone with her. It was rare for them to have a moment without the rest of the team around.

Leon glanced at Toni, determination in his eyes. He had made up his mind to accompany her to her mom's cafeteria, and he wasn't going to let her protest. "I'm coming with you, Toni," he told her firmly. "It's not up for discussion. Let's go."

"Alright," she agreed, wondering what Beatrice would think. "If you say so."

"Shall we?" he asked, unable to hide the hint of excitement in his tone.

Toni reluctantly stood and left with Leon as she thought Beatrice would not like it. Leon asked Jessie to take care of everything until he came back.

"Leon escorted Toni out of the meeting room, his hand gently resting on her back. He could feel her tension at his touch, but he didn't want her to be alone. Jessie watched them leave, a small smirk on her face. She knew that Beatrice was furious with the arrangement, but she secretly enjoyed the idea of them spending time alone."

"It's still early, Leon. Why are you in such a hurry? You're driving so fast," Toni said to Leon as they rode in Leon's BMW convertible. "I told you that I could leave later and you don't have to take me there. Slow down a bit."

Leon let out a low chuckle, gripping the steering wheel tightly. He had to admit, Toni was right. He had been driving a bit too fast, his determination to spend time with her making him more impatient than usual. "Alright, alright," he relented, slowing down the car to a more reasonable pace. "Happy now?"

Leon planned to go to the seaside before taking Toni to her mom's cafeteria. He knew it was still early, but he just wanted to leave and was planning to call Jessie to take Beatrice home later since he knew her car was fine and he saw it in the parking lot.

As they approached the seaside, Leon felt a surge of excitement, the cool breeze whipping through his hair. He turned to look at Toni, who was sitting quietly beside him, her expression unreadable. He was already starting to feel more at ease now that they were away from the school and the others. He knew that he would have to call Jessie later to arrange for Beatrice's transportation home, but for now, he wanted to focus solely on Toni and the moment at hand.

Toni realized that Leon had taken her somewhere without asking her. She glanced at her watch, making it obvious that she was confused by his action, even though she knew it was still early and she loved the place.

Leon could sense Toni's confusion, and he could see her checking her watch. He knew that she was probably wondering why he had taken her to the seaside, but he hoped that she would appreciate the surprise.

"I thought it would be nice to come here for a little while," he explained, his voice casual. "The sea is beautiful at this time of day, don't you think?"

Toni smiled warmly at Leon and appreciated his gestures. She had never been in a relationship with a man due to her priorities, and this was her first private moment with a guy. Despite Leon being popular and a good catch, she wasn't planning on entering a relationship right now because of her priorities. She was so preoccupied with her thoughts that she became confused as to why she was already leaning on his shoulder.

Leon's heart skipped a beat as he felt Toni lean her head on his shoulder. He hadn't expected it, but he didn't want to ruin the moment by drawing too much attention to it. Instead, he remained still, relishing the feeling of her closeness. He couldn't help but feel a little proud that he was able to get her to relax and let her guard down around him. It was a small victory, but it meant a lot to him.
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