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\Ibert ¢ éh’t believe Rena s words.

Ne you really capable of this?" Albert asked, his e
warily narrowing at Rena.

Rena continued tending to the roses, seemingly
oblivious to Albert's questions. She marveled at the
beauty of these stemmed roses and wondered how
elegant they would look once put in a vase.

After a while, she smiled at Albert and replied, "Just
wait."

With his nerves on edge, Albert thought about
smoking, but on second thought, he decided not to.

At that moment, Waylen approached them.
L A shaft of sunlight pierced through the window,

making the garden feel as warm as spring. Rena v
~ wearing a white wool dress while quietly arra ging




by iy
evertheless, he quietly approached her and took t
ase. "This is gorgeous,” he said.

Rena smiled.

She then turned to Albert and said, "Don't worry. | will
fulfill my promise.

When Albert saw their quiet intimacy, mixed feelings
brewed in his chest.

He wanted to get closer to Rena, but his brain told him
to restrain himself and keep a respectable distance
from her

Eventually, he left.

Once he was gone, Waylen asked Rena, "Why did you
get along with him alone?

Rena fiddled with the vase before shooting a glance
at Waylen. "Why? Are you jealous? Or are you just
making up an excuse to get something for yourself?"

his lips almost touching her ear, and wk
really know me well, honey." '
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Vhen Cecilia saw it, her face brightened. She li
ery much.

Meanwhile, after attending to Kyle, Mark went back to
the bedroom. There, he saw Cecilia fiddling with the |
vase. With some alcohol coursing through his system,
he had a certain level of bravery that he would
otherwise not possess. "I don't usually see your hands
working this hard," he said with sly smile.

Cecilia didn't want to understand the real meaning
behind his words.

But after having sex with him for so many times, it
was difficult not to see that he was teasing her.

With flushed cheeks, she uttered, "You keep teasing
me just because you think | won't fight back.”

Hearing this, something within Mark was stirred.

How could a man hear such a soft voice from his
beloved one and not feel anything?

Slowly, Mark approached her as he reached out for
her hand. Then, he carried her in his arms and brought
her to the sofa. PR

With her arms wrapped around his waist, Cecil
| feel the warmth of Mark's body radi.
~ thin layer of shirt. The heat n




_ aver topics like this were brought up, Cec
would always end up in a disadvantageous position.
Flustered by the question, Cecilia stammered as she
retorted, "But you... You never listen to me!”

Her childish antics made Mark's eyes soften.

Without saying anything, he lowered his head and
kissed her lips.

But before the kiss could go any deeper, Cecilia

pushed him ‘away. "l thought... | thought we had a
deal?

"| never agreed to it," Mark responded gently.

He leaned closer and began planting soft kisses in
her ear. "Cecilia, if a man doesn't want to do it with a
woman while they're together, then there must be
something wrong with their relationship,” he
whispered.

How could a man bear not to touch his woman?

~ Cecilia pursed her lips and looked away. /
~ she gave a hesitant nod. '

.
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hungry for her body that he didn't have the patience to
console her. !

After all, he was a just a regular man with regular
desires.

He lowered his head and playfully bit her nose. “Why
do you say you're useless?" he said affectionately.

He then lifted her up and threw her to bed. Then, he

pounced on her like a starved lion and began doing
her

Once the sex was finshed, Cecilia rested her head on
Mark's chest, catching her breath.

Although her face didn't show it, Cecilia was still
bothered by the fact that Mark had a lot of competent
women around him. Aside from Cathy who was
astoundingly capable, Miss Holt was remarkably
outstanding as well.

Although Cecilia despised Cathy, she couldn't deny
~ Cathy's capability. b

| The thought of this fact brought a sense o
~and jealousy in her.




o his skin with her soft fingertips an i ¢
rcles on his chest. "Rena is capable. But Waylen anc
a have a good relationship,” she said coquettishly.

Mark smiled. Indeed, Rena was capable, much like
most members of the Evans family. Her character 4
didn't resemble her mother's. Rena's mother was

Reina. who was Mark's younger sister.
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. Mark looked at Cecilia, the more tender his

hand on the back of her head and
sser to him, almost burying her face to
They are who they are, and we are who we

This was one of the things that Mark liked about
Cecilia the most

if he wanted an able woman to be his wife, then he
could ve married someone while he was younge




& wanted her to remain by his side, but
| ded like she really wanted to go. ‘I also
some work to take care of after the holiday,” sk
" added. "Vl be waiting for you in Duefron, Mark."

A small smile broke on Mark's lips. “Okay. I'll visit you
and our son whenever I'm free.

Given they couldn't see each other after a few days,
Mark couldn't help but indulge in their intimacy

Cecilia wanted to lose herself in their passions as

well, but she was worried about his health. After all, he
was already at this age

When she brought it up, Mark's face crumpled. "What
age? Have | not satisfied you well?

. He seemed particularly offended by this.
punishment, he did her rough, reaching his chip
 after she begged him for mercy several times.




Waylen and their children together With
and Edwin. Edwin didn't want to leave o"

was crying. '

| Mark was so occupied with his work that he didn't |
even have time to see them off.

Cecilia sat on the private plane and stared at her
phone for a while before reluctantly turning it off.

She totally understood Mark's predicament. After his
project failed, its launch had to be delayed for
another half a month. He must be stressed out and
loaded with work. He didn't invite her to pay a visit to
his workplace.

Cecilia would like to have a see if she could make
time for it.

After all, Mark had been exerting painstaking efforts
on this for the past several years.

Waylen sat next to Cecilia and began folding the
newspaper. When he saw the disappointed look on
her face, he snorted and said, "Once you get marri i
_ you can see him all you want.” o

Cecilia was caught off-guard by his words

ished. ‘I don't miss him at all'®
Relh i 3 o
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/ got back 1o puefron, they went their own
Beparate ways Waylen took Rena and their children

Hack to the villa

the children began playing

Upon reaching horne,
| fena headed upstairs.

froely while Waylen ant

he servants would

o therm didn! like 1t whent
[,L;l_J',, They

thelt bedroom and clean up

T he two ¢

come into
often cleaned the roorm thermaelves

aince Rena was pregnant, Naylen did all the heavy

lifting and started 10 npack their luggage

Rena smiled, thinking now conasiderate Naylen was.

AlThoucgh s wanted to rest the '.l”l"\T of him /IOfklng
omething within her. Out of

teyward the cloakroom and

énv hor atitred ¢

00 hard

che walked

impulse
me -;",'H\’s his walst

wrapped her af

OOV //-‘;/I(-r- ?:/ surprise.

Mer sudden move

pleased with her gesture. ‘| know

Nevertheless, he B
honey, but you have 1o learn

'm an attractive man,
how to restrain yourself

Rena didn't retort his teasing words.

She leaned against his back and whis,
you are 50 sweet” =

T
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ed social activities,

vhile he didn't flirt with women, he certainly knew how
o work a room

Just as something mole intimate  wWas shot W
happen to them, & servant knocked on the 4O,
ruining the mood for the both of therm Mrs. Fowier,
a lady named Helen 15 here and wants 10 see yos

Okay'" Hena shouted, loud enough for the sery/si
outside to heat

VI‘”I d Il",t_"l <0 4
cheek ol

)

But before Hel
lel/],l I V“‘;'}ll, ,1 e

“)'\‘ ','s“ Aler s 1 olhietr/ | asred, 4 9 l;i‘1 furnt (,,
yneasiness tlashing in s | jes. Hena, i though | know
that you're doing this (o,r Mark, |1 stll jealous

Rena amirked. She had been matried 16 aylen for 8
long time now and knew exactly how 19 handle him.

She gemly stroked hue arm and :;m(] w'“y' ‘aut 11
not only doing this 10f Mark. |'m doing this for O e
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Just as something more intimate was about to
happen to them, a servant knocked on the door, |
ruining the mood for the both of them. “Mrs. Fowler,
a lady named Helen is here and wants to see you."

"Okay!" Rena shouted, loud enough for the servant
outside to hear.

With a resigned sigh, she planted a kiss on Waylen's
cheek. "I'm going to see her."

But before Rena could even take a few steps forward,
Waylen grabbed her arm and pulled her closer to him.

"lsn't she Albert's mother?' he asked, a slight hint of
uneasiness flashing in his eyes. "Rena, although | know
that you're doing this for Mark, I'm still jealous.”

Rena smirked. She had been married 10 Waylen for a
long time now and knew exactly how to handle him. |
~ ghe gently stroked his arm and said so |
| not only doing this for Mark. I'm doing
| as well i
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Be o | an your way down,” she sl as she
4 1o Rena's side

"Don't worry,” Rena assured Helen with & smile. “I'm
not that fragile | exercise every day”

The two of therm sat down and engaged in a rolared
conversation

While they were  talking,  Helen showed Hena a
beautiful parenting book  Since b was published
abroad, 1t was difticult, it nol inpossible, 10 find a
local copy Upon browsing thraugh the pages, Hena

enjoyed whiat che had sceen so o
After thetr casual chat, they (inally got to the point

Rena took out an mvitation Aol handed it to Helen

fhere will be a charity parly nexi month  All the
celebrntices acio! the country will be attending 1t
Melen. | understand you dont want anything to do with
Kyle, but you have 1o think aboul Albert's future, The
Moore family has no hetr apatt from Albert | won't
comment on Kyle, bul partnerng with  him  will
undoubtedly help Albert load o different life”

This topic was o sensitive 155U€ for Helen Helen
didn't like it as she wald hed Albert load a reckless life
and hang out with women all day

| Halen wanted to see Albert get martied, hav
ohild, and get his life on track, i

y pecalling Albert

)|
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Rena patted Helen's hand, offering some reassurance.

" Since then, Helen had become a distinguished guest
of the Fowler family. From time 10 time, she would
come and pay Rena a visit. Strangely enough,
although Albert would also come to her home, he and
Helen had never actually bumped into each other.

Rena went upstairs, carefully leaned her back against
the sofa and stared at the ceiling as she let her
thoughts run wild

Once Waylen was done unpacking their luggage, he
approached Rena and placed an arm around her

shoulder. "What's wrong?' he asked her. "Anything
bothering you?’

Rena placed her hand atop his and fiddled with his
fingers.

Then, with a sigh, she said. "Albert's mother just told
me something about Albert. After listening to her, |
. can't help but feel sorry for Albert."

Waylen just smiled. He instantly knew wh
 guilty about. Itwas about Albert and Alir

“’]\

ylen, however, didn't think it was a big

i’
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and Rena got on well, Helen ltm’l_‘-
r wortien

Rena patted Helens land, offering sorme feassurance.

Since then, Helen had become a distinguished guest
of the Fowler family From time o time, she would
Beme and pay Rena o visit, St ngely  enough,
although Albert woul | alao come to her home, he and
Melen had never actually bumpe (it each other

Rena went upstans, | gefully leaned her bad ke against
the sofa and stared al the ceiling as she let her
thoughts ran I

Once Waylen was done unpal ling their luggage, he
.|11|>|...|-lm1 Rena and placed an arrm around her
shoulde Nhal nrong?' he ankoed het "Anything
hothering yot

Rena placed her h nd atop his and ficddled with his
finger:,

{hen, with a sigh, che said, "Albert s mother just 1old
me something about Albert After listening to her, |
ean't help but feel sorry for Albert”

Waylen just amiled. He instantly knew what he wi )
-~ guilty about It warg about Albert and Allnt /NG
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Rena knew haw 1o conx Waylen and biring o BEnNE
gecurty in him. She wined around, pressad fst face
against his stormas by, s sald, “Waylen, Jorie iy lave

story

As Waylen smiled the look an his eyes softened
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two of them exchanged casual small talk for
while. During that, Rena was secretly maneuvering the
conversation toward the project she desired to securé
for Mark's sake. |

Coincidentally, Kyle happened 0 look for cooperation
on this.

Kyle didnt mind working with Mark since the
cooperation could bring him countless exclusive
benefits

If the cooperation was established, he could form a
connection with the Fowler family and also give a
helping hand on Albert's promising career.

it was like killing multiple birds with just a single
stone

Thinking of this, Kyle agreed 10 her proposal, which
sent Rena over the moon.

sWell, let's meet at the charity party next week," she
said to Kyle. “We can sign the contract by then® =l

truly
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(0 get Albert occupied with work
sible for him to show up in her life.

, wanted Albert to take charge of the family
business willingly. ‘

| That way, he might fail to make time 10 chase after
her anymore.

Albert had stated he had a crush on her. Moreover, he
kept showing around her. Although Waylen didn't
voice his displeasure about this, Rena knew she
needed to do something.

Although Rena had lots of thoughts swirling in her
mind, she didn't blurt any of them out loud.

Their phone conversation was ended.

But mere seconds after, her phone rang again. This
time, Vera's name was flashing on the screen.

Upon connection, Vera hastened to tell Rena that Aline
was sentenced in advance because of various




‘Rena thought Vera would reject x :
without hesitation. But to her surprise, Vel

' , “Let's go and meet her This will be the last time |
we'll ever see her.’

Rena forced a smile as she asked, "Why are you heing
so compassionate all of a sudden?

Vera cast her eyes to the floor and answered, "Rena,

Joseph will be going with us. | suppose this will bring
some closure to the story

As Rena listened 10 Vera's words,
had not yet moved on even after
now, Vera still held a deep

she realized Vera
all these years Lintil
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