d Chance With My Billionair

Honey!

Harold couldn't believe his ears. "Don't you caré
about Darren and Eloise? Are you really just going
to stand by and watch as they're put behind bars?"

Rena rolled her eyes.

She didn't want to waste her breath on him, so she

only said, "I'm never coming back to your villa. I'll
send the keys back to you.’

Harold fell silent.

What on earth made her change her mind? He
wanted to ask, but before he could get a wo,rd out,
he was met with the busy dial tone. Rena had ;
hung up on him. s

With a long face, Harold called his seci
' ordered, "Find out how Darren '
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" need,' Harold said |C|Iy before abruptly

| {f‘hanglng up the phone.

|
He tugged at his tie irritably and decided to go to

the detention center himself. He wanted to see j
who had the balls to take over the case without
his permission, and he wanted to know what

Darren's new lawyer could do about his case.

Harold drove at full speed to the detention center.
The wound on his waist hadn't healed yet, and

soon, the gauze turned red, but he didn't give a

damn.

Twenty minutes later, Harold's car screeched to a
halt in front of the detention center. As soon as he
got out of the car, he saw aman walking out of the

building with a group of people.
It was none other than Waylen.

As usual, he was wearing a designer suit,

made him look even more handsome and

At this time, he was walking down,th




.l }’:@f course, they had to show respect to the“
family!

Waylen shook hands with each of them and then
parted ways. After Waylen left, the directors were
in a good mood. One of them even said, "Waylen's
a really famous lawyer. I've seen him on the papers

before, but he's even more handsome in real life!"
:

The others nodded in agreement.

Waylen was handsome, rich, and powerful.

Everyone either wanted to be with him or to be him.

Having witnessed such a scene, Harold clenched
his fists.

It turned out that it was Waylen who took over the
case!

ahead of time. He had thought that

- care much about Rena, but he
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" shoulder and said with a smile, "Cecilia sald '.y y
were injured, and | was planning to visit you| No
that | see you're fine, I'm s0 relieved. By the wa

come and have lunch with us later, okay?"
Harold nodded expressionlessly.

i
Waylen chuckled and slapped him on the shoulder |
chummily before lighting a cigarette and taking a

few puffs. Finally, he waved at Harold goodbye and
walked towards his car.

When he walked past Harold, a shiver ran down
the latter's spine.

Waylen's aura was so oppressive! Harold watched

silently as Waylen got in his car and started it. He
didn't dare to ask about Rena. 2

Needless to say, it was obvious that R
| chosen Waylen. 7 i

Waylen SLueal
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On the other end of the line, Rena's calm voice

e 't
‘sounded. "Harold, you tried to deal with me. Can't |

| retaliate?" |
é
"Retaliate? Of course you can!" Harold sneered.
"But you'll regret it, honey!"

Without responding, Rena hung up on him for the
second time today.

Just then, her phone pinged. It was a text from
Waylen.

'"Wour father has been transferred to Worldine
Hospital. You and your stepmother should visit him

there. He can go home as soon as he recovers."
4

Rena read the message again and again.

Tears welled up in her eyes.

Finally... She finally felt she could breathe again!



