When it was time to get off work, Waylen rece
several dinner invitations. |

Her refused them all and drove straight to a certain

restaurant. s

At 8 o'clock in the evening, the place was packed,
and while they dined, Rena played the piano.

Tonight, she was wearing a grey off-shoulder

dress. Her long brown hair hung loosely at her

waist, swaying slightly as her fingers danced over
the keys.

In a word, she was captivating.




' He ordered some food and listened w‘h'i‘lé‘f“l'?er_w'

played the piano leisurely.

While waiting for his food, he noticed that some )
men accosted her from time to time. He figured
that they were also attracted to her.

Rena refused them all politely.

During her break, one of the restaurant staff

handed Rena a business card.
"Atty. Waylen Fowler, Sterling Law Firm."

Rena froze. Sure enough, when she turned around,
she met Waylen's gaze.

He was sitting in the back, holding up a glass of
wine. Desplte being seated in an mconsplc [
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nodded and gestured at the seat 9p ,
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As soon as she sat down, Waylen notlced thewre

needle mark on the back of her hand. He gu‘eslsedw\
that she must've been put on another IV dl‘lp :
because she got soaked in the rain last night. 2 |

‘Miss Gordon, have you eaten yet? Why not join '.
me for dinner?"

Waylen looked serious now, not as casual as when
he had the waiter hand her his business card
earlier.

Rena set the business card on the table and said in
a reserved manner, "I'm afraid restaurant staff are |

prohibited from joining guests during working
hours."

Despite the flat out rejection, Waylen was unfa'zedﬂ *
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Besides, she had kissed him back last time...
Rena pursed her lips hesitantly.

Why was Waylen suddenly so interested in her
again?

She knew her situation, so she tried her best to
refuse without offending him. "Mr. Fowler, thanks
again for helping me with my father's case. Please

rest assured I'll find a way to repay you in the
future.”

Waylen's eyebrow shot up in surprise. e

He knew what she meant—simply put, she didn't
want to have sex with him.

It turned out she wouldn't sleep with him for

money! ¢ ‘
|

Truth be told, Waylen wasn't hell- bent on sleepm-




he atmosphere between them was tense ne

awkward Just as Rena thought she was gomg'to ;
die from embarrassment, Tyrone came over with l
a young teenage girl.

"Waylen!"

Tyrone greeted him enthusiastically as though the

two weren't rivals.

Waylen let him sit down at their table. Tyrone then
grinned at Rena and introduced her to the teenage
girl he came with. "Rena, this is my younger sister,
Danna. She's in urgent need of a reliable piano

teacher! Please let her be your student!”
Rena blushed in embarrassment.

Waylen knew what Tyrone was thinking, but he
~ didn't give a damn. He simply took out hIS waII' t,
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happened.




