b
After Waylen left, Rena met up with Tyrone by the

‘car. Tyrone then asked Rena to take him to the
hospital.

His injuries were nothing serious, but he made a

mountain out of a molehill and stayed in the

hospital for over two hours.

It was already 9 o'clock in the evening by the time

he finally sent Rena home.

Although she was in a bad mood, Rena still
apologized to Tyrone. "I'm sorry | got you into so

much trouble today.”

Tyrone smiled, but deep down, he had mixed
. feelings.

| He had thought that he finally had the chance‘g;td'-‘




least, not openly.

Fowler family enjoyed a certain level of
prestige in Duefron, and Waylen was definitely not |
easy to deal with. Although Tyrone really liked
Rena, he didn't want to get his whole family into

trouble because he pursued the same woman

Waylen was interested in.

Taking a deep breath, Tyrone turned to look at

Rena

He grinned and said in a joking tone, "Rena, if we're
both single a few years later, how about we get

together?

Thinking of what Waylen had said to her just now,
Rena could more or less guess what Tyrone was
thinking.

‘But she didn't want to hurt Tyrone.
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Rena couldn't help but smile at him gratefully.

. When she got out of the car and turned 1o leave,
Tyrone suddenly stopped her. "Rena!”

Rena looked at him from over her shoulder
inquisitively

Sitting in the driver's seat, he waved at her with a

goofy grin on his face. For some reason, Rena felt

~alumpin her throat.

L She didn't move until the car drove away. As soon

as its tail lights disappeared around the corner,
she walked towards her porch.
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As soon as the man withdrew I'ﬂs"hén’d he forcedl j

hts lips against hers.
| The familiar scent stunned Rena.
| It was Harold!

Rena bit down on his lip hard and slapped him on
the face.

She had used all her strength just now. As soon as

Harold pulled away, she leaned against the wall,
gasping for breath.

Harold was also panting, his eyes aflame with
anger.

"You're so cheap that you'd hook up with just
anyone, you dirty slut."
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he matter? You're the one who causec
all this suffering. There is nothing | dare

r et do!" Rena managed to croak.

All of a sudden, Harold let go of her.

" He took out a cigarette case from his pocket, but
it was empty. He threw it on the ground in
frustration. Then he pointed a finger at Rena and
spat, "Leave Duefron! Il buy you a villa, and your
father will be fine!”

Rena clenched her fists angrily.

"wou did all this just to make me your mistress?

You're such a scumbag, Harold!

Harold slipped his hands into his pockets and
' shrugged indifferently. "So what? You'd better just |
do as | say, Rena. | have many ways to deal w 5?




Jearing this, a lump formed in Rena's throat. l

" Eloise added, "No matter what happens, you can't l‘

have Rena!" 1

Hearing this, Harold simply sneered.




