Vera got into the car first.

After Cecilia helped Rena into the car, Vera said
apologetically, 'I'm sorry, Rena. | messed up your plan.
| cant stand the sight of her. Just looking at her
makes me sick, let alone cooperating with her."

She apologized repeatedly, holding Rena’s hand and
pretending to be innocent.

Rena and Vera had been friends for so many years
that Rena understood Vera well.

A faint smile graced her lips. "Don't apologize NOW.
You made a great contribution today."

"What?"

Vera blinked a few times, looking unsure if she heard
her friend correctly. '| made a great contributio '




ted her to a big meal, and Vera had -
s of wine, leaving her feeling drunk.

Later on, Roscoe came to pick her up.
He held his drunk wife and said apologetically, "I'm 3
sorry, Rena. Vera had a bit too much to drink."

Rena and Cecilia stood at the entrance of the
restaurant.

Despite her pregnancy, Rena's loose-fitting down
jacket concealed her condition. However, an
indefinable aura seemed to envelop her.

Rena lovingly smoothed her long, chestnut hair and
smiled. ‘Please take her home quickly!”

Roscoe acknowledged her request and assisted Vera
into the car.

Inside the warm vehicle, Vera, still dizzy from the
alcohol, removed her coat.

She cupped Roscoe's handsome face and p
~ tender kiss on his lips. =

ars of marriag

h




-lQhately stroked her shoul
atiently about her day.

Vera recounted their encounter with Aline and laughed
in a somewhat silly manner. ‘Rena praised me!’

=
Roscoe's emotions wavered between am usement and
irritation.

His wife was so impulsive!

It was Rena's astute understanding of Vera's
temperament that had led her to bring her along, thus
causing Aline to lower her guard. Unaware of her role
as Rena's strategic instrument, Vera reveled in her
newfound happiness.

At the same time, Roscoe sighed inwardly.

Rena had undeniably transformed over the years.
He vividly recalled her initial yearnings for love.
Time had certainly left its mark on her, th

~ whether for better or worse remained 133
Nevertheless, Waylen cherished her.




her. He gently grabbed her arm. e
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“Waylen?" Cecilia gazed up at him with curiosity.

Waylen affectionately ruffled her hair and said
tenderly, "When will you be leaving? I'll arrange for my )
private plane to transport you. And please, don't be
too headstrong with that family. If you encounter any
difficulties, simply return and inform both me and
Rena, alright?’

Cecilia turned her gaze towards the car.

Rena lowered the window and peered at her with
warmth in her eyes.

Tears welled up in Cecilia's eyes as she responded,
“We'll be departing several days later. Waylen, |
understand what you mean.’

- Waylen lovingly caressed her hair once more and
~ urged, "Alright, head inside. It's quite chilly out here."




R [+ ‘
- Waylen experienced a whirlwind of emotions—joy at
‘the prospect of having daughters, yet a sense OF l'
trepidation at the thought of other men vying for their -

affections.

Unaware of Waylen's complex emotions, Rena
continued to mull over Aline's situation.

At that very moment, Aline phoned her, and Rena
answered without hesitation.

Aline remained silent on the other end of the line for
a while before speaking. "Vera refuses to forgive me,
as do you, Rena? Apart from my involvement with
Harold, | haven't offended you in any way."

Within the dimly lit car, Rena's expression remained
stoic as she held the phone.

| Her response carried a gentle tone. "Aline, you should
. comprehend that my current concern is not pe al
| affection, but rather social status. It may be po

. for us to repair our relationship, but it will ne

2 demonstration of your sincerity." '




lffr'iWilling to be outdone by Rena, Aline had no cho
. but to make amends.

She clenched her teeth and said, "Okay, Rena, I'll show i
you my sincerity.”

Rena smiled and hung up the phone.

Waylen guessed what they talked about and held
Rena's hand gently to comfort her.

Rena shook her head slightly and said, "I'm fine. We
have to resolve things between us."

Aline's sincerity came quickly.

The next morning, she came to Rena's house with a
gift, a sapphire necklace worth ten million.

With bodyguards all around her, Rena met her in the
fancy garden house. R

- Rena, in a wool dress with dark flora
sitting comfortably on a soft ¢
xpgnsive.‘,necklace and




Aline also skipped the’ small talk. "I want to marry into
the Waston family!":

Rena's eyes rested on Aline thoughtfully.

Aline continued, "Albert may be a playboy, but he's
close friends with Zack. Rena, we were college
classmates in the past, so you have to help me with
this.’

Rena replied with a smile, "Even though they're friends,
Zack can't force Albert to marry you.'

Aline was at a loss for words.

nally, she conceded, "Then, include me i
I.’cuclel l know there sa grand event of the




'f“R"é’r'\a picked up a velvet box and opened it, revealing

| an exquisite necklace.

She placed it around her neck and asked Aline, ‘Do
you find it beautiful?”

Aline stood up, walked behind Rena, and gently put on
the necklace for her.

"It looks stunning on you.

Rena smiled and instructed a servant nearby, "Please
call Talisa and inform her that I'll be bringing a friend
to her banguet tomorrow night.”

The servant nodded, saying, "Of course, I'l get in
touch with her.”

Rena continued sipping her tea.

Aline's mind was filled with a mix of emotions. SI
ad been trying to secure an invitation to the
ly's banquet for a long time, but her req
\ r_xed. How ¢«




'She felt fortunate that Rena remained oblivious to ff‘
- what she had done.

Rena went on and said, "By the way, I've heard that
you're investing with Ruth now. | know a bit about
Zack's team. They have a tendency 1o manipulate
competition results. Be cautious!”

Upon hearing Rena's words, Aline felt assured that
Rena had truly accepted her as a friend.

She couldn't help but feel a sense of satisfaction.
Rena was now like a delicate flower in a protected
garden, no longer a rival to be reckoned with!




