" He retorted, "Well, does Rena like you t00?"

Albert remained silent.

As a playboy, he had developed a crush on a married
woman.

He was accustomed to playing with women's
emotions but was now faced with a situation he
didn't know how to handle.

Sitting in his car, Albert took out a cigarette and
stared blankly at the falling snow outside, feeling a
deep sense of sadness.

After a long while, Waylen said in a low voice, "Albert,
if you're feeling troubled, maybe it's best not to get
involved in Aline's matters.’ il

After he heard Waylen's suggestion, Albe
\ttghtened, but with difficulty, he replied, "N




‘When he had spoken to Waylen on the phone, !
| appeared calm, not at all like a jealous person.

Yet he realized he was indeed jealous, particularly
because of Tyrone.

Even though Tyrone couldn't have Rena, he still held
a place in her heart.

After finishing the cigarette, Albert called a popular
model.

After a brief exchange, he drove 1o her apartment. As
soon as the door opened, they passionately embraced
and kissed each other. :

He thought that this was the normalcy of his life, and
he shouldn't have any feelings for Rena.

After their intimate encounter, he leaned again
headboard and lit another cigarette.




~ Midnight snack?

Albert sneered and exhaled a puff of smoke.
replied bluntly, "I'm in another woman's bed.”

Aline gasped, shocked by Albert's cruel rejection.

Albert had approached her with his own intentions, SO
he continued in a softer tone, " et's talk about it
tomorrow."

After ending the call, Albert wore a somewhat stern
expression.

His thoughts turned to his collaboration with Rena.

His mother had been deceived by a scoundrel, one of
the Waston family's members, who had concealed his
marriage for five years while being involved with her.
This man had never considered revealing
relationship with Albert and his mother.




ood that their partners

couldn't restrain himself. In his chaotic world,
never encountered a woman as pure as Rena.

With these thoughts in mind, he finished his cigaret
and began to put on his clothes.

The model had taken a bath and emerged in just a
bath towel, her enticing fragrance filling the room.

Observing that he was about to leave, she couldn't
help but pester him, complaining, "Are you really
leaving at this moment?'

Albert pushed her away, got out of bed, hastily
fastened his belt, and playfully pinched her cheek: An
evil smile crept across his face as he replied, 'I'm off
to another rendezvous.’ .

With that, he grabbed his car keys and dep,'d:‘,e‘
leaving the woman seething with anger as sh
"Albert, you scoundrel!” ;

\

Lr‘ As he changed his shoes by th
| .. .-a ; j. 1
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sports car was parked downstairs of his he

| <s§ges on her phone.

Albert pulled up alongside her, lowered the window,
and rested his arm on the sill. "Are you still waiting for
me?"

Aline’s eyes lit up with surprise as she stared at Albert.

She could sense from his demeanor that he had just
had sex with someone else. Feeling a bit jealous, she
said, "l was about to leave.’

She started the car, wanting to test her standing in his
heart

Albert leaned closer and turned off the engine of her
car.

When he raised his eyes to look at her, they held an
unfathomable depth. "Are you jealous? You've known
what kind of person | am from the very begin ing




ﬂ'i)hhmically.

The windows weren't completely rolled up, and from
the gap, one could catch glimpses of Aline's
passionate face and hear their groans.

After their intense lovemaking, Aline lay in his arms.

Her slender fingers gently caressed his chest as she
said softly, "Albert, let's be together.”

Albert remained silent. He reached for the cigarette
case, took out a cigarette from it, placed it between
his lips, and litit. .

Aline was captivated by his physique, or perhaps she
was drawn to such a bad man.

She said earnestly, "I'm not just interested in your
background, Albert. I'm serious.” i

; “s?pe went on to pledge her commitment of f
~ successful and altering his father's pe




hd
‘money."

NN,
Aline touched his handsome face and said in a husky
voice, "l have hundreds of millions of dollars at my
disposal. If the news about the car race is accurate,
Il invest more than half of my money in it. You don't
need to worry about me not being able to raise
enough money.’

Albert smiled faintly.

Aline was aware that he was somewhat disdainful of
her wealth.

She didn't want to spend all her money on him,-but
she also didn't want to lose him. She longed to be
with him now.

She thought of Vera and Rena.
? Perhaps she needed to establish a good relationship f
~ with them to smoothly enter the Waston family.
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‘Waylen was only wearing a sweater as [

outside. When the car pulled up, he ope
door.

[
HE e

Rena got out of the car and asked in a natural tone
"Why are you dressed so lightly?" et 1

| |
JHl
\

Waylen's eyes were filled with profound emotions{és‘
he gently caressed her face with his warm fingers. |

W

il
i)
il
i
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Rena blushed and whispered, 'Behave yourself in
front of the kids.’ i

)

Waylen smiled again and bent down to pick up Alexis
from the car. He kissed her soft cheek and said,
"Alexis, what do you think? Do | need to behave
myself?” ‘

She wrapped her arms around Way
- confidently stated. 'l think Mommy is*

"




Squinting slightly, Waylen asked calm!
‘there anyone else?" '

1 q
1Ll ey {
"Mr. Zack Carson, his wife, and a man | don't know. He
looks like a playboy.’ ik
Waylen stopped asking.

When they entered the living room, Rena had already
taken off her coat and asked Alexis 10 play the piano.

Alexis, however, seemed in NO mood for it.
Rena, being kind-hearted, didnt like to force her.
Nevertheless, Waylen gently tapped Leonel's head and

remarked, "Are young ladies at the piano particularly
elegant?’

"Yes," Leonel responded seriously.

| Upon hearing his answer, Alexis immediately r
and sat at the piano with her back st ight.
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