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Chapter 50 You Can Do
Whatever You Want To Me

el

Waylen returned to the vehicle as Rena had just '
completed her shopping expedition.

She gracefully entered the car, clutching a bag
delicately.

Waylen's gaze fell upon the bag in her possession,
and he inquired, "Pray tell, what did you buy? It
appears to contain quite a multitude of items." 4

‘Two pairs of cozy indoor slippers and two
bathrobes," she responded.

Women, known for their affinity towards shopping,
even displayed an interest in the most ordinary
household items. 2

- Waylen cast a glance at her, raising an eyebrowiL i

 Inquisitively. "Bathrobes for a couple?" AL

Rena's cheeks flushed as she ex|




1 lllgp i

| | | l}, |
- delicately. I I m \‘

! ‘,||U Il

IRV 'll\\
| Waylen's gaze fell upon the bag in her possebsmn""

and he inquired, "Pray tell, what did you buy? ltlw\

appears to contain quite a multitude of items." 4\‘ I

"Two pairs of cozy indoor slippers and two
bathrobes," she responded.

Women, known for their affinity towards shopping,

even displayed an interest in the most ordinary
household items.

Waylen cast a glance at her, raising an eyebrow |
inquisitively. "Bathrobes for a couple?"

Rena's cheeks flushed as she explained, "Oh, no! “

It's just that | happened to notice the bathrobes at f ||
your abode were all white...

| In an attempt to lighten the mood, JSI“ e’
- throat and added, "By the wa ‘”“ ' ’ get
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is trousers' pocket, placing them discreetly

of the dashboard. Rena immediately regretted
v 1)) |‘;

~ asking the question. 1”1
»f'il: }
~ Waylen often appeared solemn on the surface but, |

. i
in private, he was rather open and passionate. i

Rena couldn't help but wonder if he engaged in
such relationships with numerous women before

and that was why he was so casual about it.

With a leisurely pace, Waylen maneuvered the car
into the parking lot of his apartment complex.
Naturally, Harold, who had been tailing him, could

no longer follow suit. Harold parked his vehicle
outside, brooding in solitude.

He had shadowed Waylen throughout, observing
Rena's entry into Waylen's car.

He had witnessed her visit to the grocery store for
shopping.

 two boxes of condoms!

Did Waylen intend to have sex witt




:Harold remained utterly lndlfferent to thelr

reactions.

All he cared about was that Rena had sllpped'3 ;
through his grasp. She could very well be in
Waylen's embrace right now, engaging in a

passionate encounter!

Unbeknownst to Rena, a battle raged between the

two men for her affection.

She trailed behind Waylen, making her way back to
the apartment and setting down her belongings.
Waylen then said, "Claribel won't be joining us

tonight. You'll need to prepare something for us to
eat."

Rena was still uncertain about her role in their
relationship and whether she should assume the

respon3|b|||ty of cooking. However, she felt a deep i

~ to do anything for him.

i Her cullnary skills were
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'efdre gazing at Rena and uttering, "These are

 absolutely delicious!”

~ "Thank you," Rena replied, savoring her own meal.
Taking advantage of the pleasant atmosphere, she
added, "I'll be heading to Mr. Larson's residence 1o

give Danna her piano lessons later.’
A slight furrow formed on Waylen's brow.

While he had agreed to Rena teaching Danna, he
couldn't help but feel disgruntled that she had just

moved in and was already planning to work.
Furthermore... he had purchased condoms.

'"Take a taxi there and I'll pick you up later when
you finish," Waylen suggested.

Rena didn't dare to trouble him. She hurriedly
replied, 'l can take a taxi back."

Waylen didn't insist.

There was truly no need for him to be excessively
possessive of Rena.

~ After the meal, he retreated to his s
' to his business affairs.
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‘th his gaze fixed upon her

~ contemplatively.

" In a lazy tone, he remarked, "You are incredibly

diligent. | almost mistook you for a hired servant.”

Rena possessed intelligence; she wasn't oblivious

to his simmering anger. *

Compliantly, she approached him, gracefully rising
on her tiptoes to bestow a tender kiss upon his
lips. Her voice carried a gentle reassurance as she

uttered, "I shall return to be by your side once |
conclude Danna's lessons.”

"How will you be by my side?" he questioned,
taking a meaningful sip of his coffee.

A renewed blush graced Rena's cheeks.

Summoning her courage, she responded, "You can
do whatever you want to me."

Amusement danced in his eyes as he chuckled.
"Very well then, carry on!"
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