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"',"apter 28 Stay With Me For
A While |

Waylen gazed at her in serene silence.

. j

After an extensive duration, he gradually released
his grasp on her arm, delicately leaned against the

supple leather chair and slightly closed his eyes.

The signs of weariness were apparent on his

countenance.

Rena understood his fatigue and simply observed
him.
After a moment had passed, Waylen arose and

pressed a button.

The car's roof gracefully retracted, revealing a

canopy of deep blue glass that exchanged the

night sky for an expanse of brilliantly illumina 3
~ stars.
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en reclined, abstaining from




redolence of his unique woody scent permeated
 the air, causing her cheeks to blush.

"Stay with me for a while," Waylen entreated, his I
voice hoarse. s

Rena could not deny his plea.

She pondered if all accomplished men possessed
the art of feigning vulnerability to elicit feminine
sympathy. However, he had aided her previously.
Witnessing his weariness and fragility, she just

could not turn him away.

After a protracted silence, Waylen softly queried,

"What occupies your thoughts?" 3
"No- nothing..." Rena replied, her mind in disarray.

Subsequently, no words were exchanged as he
held her tenderly in his arms. 2

Waylen's striking handsomeness compelled Rena
to subtly encircle her arms around hls st.

As she inhaled his alluring fragran
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ve willingly engaged in intimacy
Waylen when she was single.

e

~ Yet, myriad obstacles lay between them, fated to
- keep them apart. _

Gradually, slumber embraced her within the
confines of his embrace.

Waylen lowered his head, fixing his gaze upon

Rena nestled in his arms.

Her lustrous chestnut locks cascaded gracefully
over her shoulders, framing her flawless

countenance.

Rena possessed a captivating beauty, emanating

a gentle aura.

After countless days of arduous labor, weariness
had settled upon Waylen. He closed his eyes
tenderly.

9

As Rena awakened, the atmosphere bore a st
- shift. B




In a hoarse voice, Rena inquired, "What time is it?"

Waylen's warm breath caressed her skin as he |
whispered in her ear, "Nearly one o'clock in the

morning! Just give me a minute. | will drive you

home later.”

Rena remained motionless, obediently resting in

his arms.

Suddenly, a chuckle escaped Waylen's lips, his
disposition inexplicably lifted. He gently caressed
her face and remarked, "Are you so easily taken
advantage of? Is this your way of repaying me or

savoring the moment?" ¢

Rena felt exposed, her thoughts laid Dbare,

provoking a mixture of embarrassment and

annoyance.

She decided to pay him no heed,
 relocating to the passenger seat. .
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visage.
It took him aback slightly. After all, she had speri
four years alongside Harold. One would assume |

she had encountered numerous intimate
situations. Why, then, did she blush so readily?

Admittedly, Waylen held an affection for Rena.

He accompanied Rena to her humble abode, which
turned out to be an aged apartment complex.
Softly, Rena expressed her gratitude, saying,
'"Thank you, Mr. Fowler." 2

Waylen lowered the car window, casting a gaze

upon the dilapidated complex and then directed

his attention to Rena's delicate frame. 2

In truth, he was well aware of the trials and
tribulations she had endured. Yet she made no |

entreaties, no requests of him; never once.

For a fleeting moment, a pang of symp

overcame him.
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He even contemplated maki







