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Chapter 59 It Turned Out That
Rena Really Was With Wayle...

Rena remained fixated on the distressing reports, her

countenance drained of color, captivated by their negativity.
Vera, filled with compassion, empathized with Rena's plight.
She gently patted Rena's hand, her voice filled with
tenderness as she whispered, "I'm making every effort to
persuade them to remove those posts!”

"Thank you, Vera,” Rena expressed her gratitude.

However, it was common knowledge how devastating the
rumors had become. They had spread like wildfire, making it
arduous for Rena to restore her tarnished reputation.
Stirring her coffee with delicate motions, Rena couldn't help
but sob, confiding in Vera, "It took immense dedication to
cultivate those children."

The four-year relationship not only wrecked her career but
also irreparably damaged her standing!

Rena yearned to drown her sorrows and surrender to
indulgence.

She believed that inebriation would provide respite from her
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troubling thoughts.

"I can take you for a drink!" Vera, an expert at revelry, offered.

Leading Rena to an underground bar that operated round the
clock, Vera unveiled a space where the spirit of rebellion

thrived.
Upon entering the establishment, the blaring rock music
assaulted their ears.

The place teemed with youthful patrons, the air infused with

a mingling of perspiration and perfume.
"What do you think? Isn't it exhilarating enough?"

Vera settled into her customary spot, extracted a cigarette,
lit it, and exuded a captivating aura as she savored the

smoke.

Rena had never indulged in smoking and Vera discouraged
her from doing so.

Vera ordered a bottle of wine, pouring two glasses and
extending one to Rena.

"Many men have their eyes fixed on you, Rena. Do you realize
you resemble a rabbit venturing into the wolves' den?”

Rena forced a bitter smile, her mind too preocccupied to
contemplate such matters.

Gracefully, she grasped the glass and swiftly consumed its

contents.
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WVera was taken aback, her actions interrupted as she poured

wine for Rena. She urged, her voice laced with persuasion,
"Please refrain from excessive drinking. If you become
intoxicated, | won't be able to explain it to Eloise! She holds

you to a strict standard.
Rena existed in a daze, detached from reality.

The realization then dawned upon her that she now resided

with Waylen, obliged to prepare an evening meal for him.

After indulging in another glass of wine, Rena grew

audacious and vengeful!

Waylen had barely consumed a morsel of the food she had

cooked the previous night.
Tanight, she would refuse to cook for him!
He had asked her tolive with him not to cook for him anyhow!

After consuming half a bottle of wine, Rena succumbed to a
mild state of inebriation, resting her head wearily upon the

table as she murmured, "Vera, | cannot accept this!”

Harold had played cruel tricks on her in the past, and now

Aline had orchestrated her downfall.

Why should she be subjected to such dismissive treatment

by these individuals?
“I will take legal action against Aline.”

Vera, wary of the consequences of excessive drinking, fearing
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she wouldn't be able to escort Rena home, reassured her

upon hearing Rena's declaration, "Very well, let us proceed
with the lawsuit.'

Inebriated though she was, Rena possessed the presence of
mind to access the online forum and capture the screen,
intent on preseryving crucial evidence,

Amused, Vera remarked, "Even in your intoxicated state, you
remember to do that?

After that, Rena soon succumbed to the intoxicating effects
of alcohol, drifting into a deep slumber,

Vera, astounded, gently tapped Rena's cheek and called out,
"Rena?

Rena discerned a distant voice calling her name, reminiscent
of the man from her dreams. With her eyes sealed shut, she
delicately bit her crimson lip and, in a tender tone, uttered,
"Waylen, I'm experiencing my menstrual cycle. | cannot
attend to your desires.”

Vera's world stood still.

What had she just heard?

Vera shook Rena with urgency, her grasp unyielding, as she
demanded, "Wake up! Wake up! What has transpired between

you and Waylen?"

Rena's eyes fluttered open.
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"Do you wish to know?"

"Of course!"

Resting her angelic countenance upon her elbow, Rena softly
confessed, "He possesses striking handsomeness, a well-
sculpted physigue and a talent for passionate kisses. |
believe it's a fair trade, Vera."

Vera's urge to unleash a torrent of curses surged within her
Just then, Rena's phone rang, shattering the tense
atmaosphere. Frustrated, Vera muttered curses under her
breath as she retrieved the phone for her friend.

It was a call from Waylen!

Vera stood in stunned silence. Maintaining her composure
became an insurmountable task.

It turned out that Rena really was with Waylen!



