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Chapter 321 A Comy Man 

The next day, Jenny and Alec went to see his grandfather in the old mansion. Then, they parted ways. 

Although they were now officially boyfriend and girlfriend, Jenny didn’t seem to think there was a 

difference. 

“I’ve been having headaches, Dr. Walter. Could you treat it?” Someone pushed open the door to her 

office. His voice sounded familiar. 

Jenny was about to refer him to the clinic because she was only in charge of surgeries and wasn’t open 

to visits, but then she looked up and saw that the person was someone she knew. She put away the 

document in her hands. 

He sat in front of her. “Can you tell me what illness it is, Dr. Walter?” 

“I’m a doctor, not a prophet,” Jenny said. If she could tell from a glance, the hospital wouldn’t even need 

CT scanners. They’d just need her. What was more, this man didn’t even look sick. 

“You’re underestimating yourself, Dr. Walker. Everyone in Parrington knows your skills are top- notch,” 

he said, smiling. 

Jenny didn’t want to play along with him. “What are you here for? Haven’t you returned to Bardoff 

City?” Christopher wasn’t on close terms with her. They would, at most, exchange pleasantries. “I’m 

here because I missed you, of course.” Christopher wagged an eyebrow at her. His gaze was deep, 

seemingly seeing right through her. 

you 

Jenny shivered. Goosebumps appeared on her flesh. “Watch your mouth. I’ll kick you out if keep doing 

that.” Christopher had become cornier in the time they hadn’t met, and she was uncomfortable with it. 

She couldn’t understand why a perfectly good man like him would turn out so corny. 

“Please don’t.” Christopher waved his arms around quickly. Then, he was back to normal. He coughed 

and attempted to ease the awkwardness. “Are you free tonight? I’ll take you out to dinner.” 

“I’m not,” Jenny said, rejecting him. “What do you want? Just say it.” 

“It’s nothing much. I honestly just came here to find you.” Christopher smiled. He seemed serious. Jenny 

was surprised. She observed him for a bit and asked, “What for?” 

“I thought long and hard in Bardoff City. Then I realized you’re the most special woman I’ve ever met. 

So…” He smiled at Jenny. “I’ve decided to pursue you.” 

Jenny coughed. She had no reaction to it at all. “You should stop wasting your time. I’m not 

interested in you.” 

“Feelings take time to develop. Once you get to know me, you’ll know how great I am.” Christopher 

didn’t think he would do too badly. He was sure that he could move her heart. 



Jenny didn’t string him along. “You’re too late. I already have a boyfriend.” 

Christopher jumped from his chair. “What? You have a boyfriend? Who is that bastard?” 

Someone had gotten to her faster than he had. If he couldn’t pursue her, the Spades would lose their 

chances at becoming one of the most influential families in Bardoff City. How could he stand that? 

“It’s me.” Alec pushed the door open and walked in, looking at Christopher. “Jenny is now my girlfriend. 

Please don’t bother her anymore.” 

“You?” Christopher frowned when he saw Alec. He turned to Jenny and asked, “Isn’t this your ex- 

husband? Are you getting back together with your ex?” He knew about it since he had researched Jenny 

and Alec’s history together. 

“I thought it wouldn’t be such a bad thing after all.” Jenny smiled dryly. She didn’t think there would be 

a day that she and Alec would be together. So this was what eating her own words felt like. 

Chapter 322 What Do You Think Was His Motive? 

Christopher was angry. It was all too sudden for him to accept. He took a deep breath and tried hard not 

to show it. “Think about it, Jenny. This man has hurt you before. Are you sure that you want to be with 

him?” 

“Save your breath. Jenny agreed to be my girlfriend just yesterday. You won’t stand a chance.” Alec cut 

him off mercilessly. 

Alec’s words drew a knife over Christopher’s heart, and he was about to burst. 

Just yesterday? 

He had originally planned to fly over yesterday, but because his friend had invited him for some drinks, 

he had pushed it off until today. Regret washed over him. If he had known it earlier, he’d have come 

yesterday. He might have been able to stop them from getting together. But now… 

He wanted to say something else, but he swallowed his words when he saw the couple in their 

honeymoon phase. It seemed he would have no chance of bringing the Spades to prominence. “Alright, 

Alec. You’re a lucky man.” He pointed at Alec unwillingly. He was prepared to leave but stopped, 

remembering his grandfather’s words. He began looking at Alec differently and event began to pity 

Jenny. “Alec, I know what your motive is. Although we share it, I hope you’ll treat her well.” Christopher 

left after saying that. It was not within his control whether Alec heard him or not. His last words left Alec 

and Jenny bewildered. Motive? What motive could he possibly have? Alec was sweating. He looked at 

Jenny, wanting to speak, but her gaze had already shifted. “Don’t listen to his nonsense, Jenny. My only 

motive is for you to stay by my side forever.” Alec couldn’t help feeling bitter. Were the words from 

Christopher enough to derail everything he had done? 

Jenny retracted her gaze. She was just curious to know why Christopher and Alec would like her and 

refuse to give up on her. Christopher could have his own motives, but what about Alec? Was he really all 

that different from Christopher? But when she looked at Alec, who looked sincere and indignant, she 

decided to believe him. “Why are you so nervous? Are you feeling guilty?” 

“No.” Alec smiled bitterly. 



“Alright. I didn’t mean anything. I was just curious. Jenny looked in the direction where Christopher had 

left. “What do you think his motive is?” 

“I’ll get someone to check that out.” Alec grew serious when she mentioned it. He didn’t want any 

unknown variables around Jenny. 

Jenny nodded. An investigation was needed. They stopped talking about Christopher, and she looked at 

Alec. “Is the work at Faust Group finished?” 

“Yeah. I delegated it to my workers. I don’t have to handle everything.” He used to manage everything 

before, but now he wanted to be with Jenny a little bit more. 

A trace of happiness bloomed in Jenny’s heart, but she didn’t let it show. “Don’t let our relationship 

affect your work. What if Grandpa blames me for it?” 

“Don’t worry. He won’t. You saw how happy he was when he learned we were together.” Alec 

thought that his grandfather would sooner blame him than he would Jenny. 

Chapter 323 Someone’s Following Us 

Christopher had no idea about Jenny and Alec’s conversation. He walked out of the hospital dejectedly. 

When he got back to his car, he called his grandfather. “I’ve lost my chance, Grandpa.” He told him 

about Alec and Jenny getting together, emphasizing that they had only gotten together yesterday and 

were in the honeymoon phase. 

Harvey Spade sighed and said, “Are you planning to give up this quickly?” 

“What else am I going to do?” Christopher was prepared to buy a ticket to Bardoff City. He didn’t want 

to stay in Parrington any longer. 

Harvey scolded him on the other end. “You’re giving up because of one obstacle? What does it matter if 

she has a boyfriend? Don’t you know how to win her over? The Fausts are only powerful in Parrington, 

but can they compare to us? Alec doesn’t hold a candle to you. You’re even more powerful than he is. 

What’s there to worry about?” 

Christopher came to his senses. “That can’t be a great idea.” He’d become the other lover. How would 

he dare to show his face again if anyone found out? 

“Oh, Christopher. You can’t soar like an eagle with the mindset of a turkey. Think of this as a test.” 

Harvey was attempting to manipulate him. 

Christopher thought his words made sense but felt like something was off. 

“Don’t worry about it. Alec is so set on Jenny because he has the same motives. He must know of her 

identity, which is why he refuses to let her go. You wouldn’t be breaking them up if you stole her from 

him. Alec’s feelings for Jenny are definitely not genuine. We’d treat her well if you married her. And 

Alec, well, you know what he did. 



The more Christopher listened, the more he thought it was likely. Alec had ignored and divorced Jenny 

because he hadn’t known about her identity. Now that he knew, he clung to her like a gnat. What a 

bastard! 

He was now completely swayed by his grandfather’s words. “Alright, Grandpa. I won’t give up.” “Good.” 

Harvey nodded in approval and ended the call. 

Christopher didn’t go to the airport; instead, he stayed at the hospital to wait for Alec and Jenny. He 

didn’t wait long since the couple walked out of the hospital soon after, looking like they were going out 

to eat. Christopher tagged along hurriedly in his car. He wouldn’t let them develop their feelings further. 

Alec and Jenny were talking merrily in the car. But then, Alec’s face shifted, and Jenny sensed it at once. 

“What’s wrong?” she asked. 

“Someone’s following us.” Alec noticed the car following behind them through his rearview mirror. He 

wasn’t sure of it before, but now he was. 

Jenny noticed the same car and frowned. “Who could it be? Do you think they’re targeting you or 

me?” 

“I’m not too sure. Hold on tight.” Alec footed the pedal, and the car shot through the road, 

distancing them from the pursuer, but the driver didn’t give up and caught up quickly. Alec called 

Vincent for backup. He wanted to know who would have the balls to follow him. 

Not long after, the car stopped in front of the restaurant. Vincent had long been waiting with some 

other people. Unexpectedly, the pursuer’s car stopped as well, and right next to Alec’s car. 

With a wave of Alec’s hand, Vincent brought his men to surround the car, not giving the pursuer a 

chance to escape. 

Chapter 324 I’m Not a Fool 

Christopher was speechless. Was Alec prepared to attack him because he knew that he was here. to 

steal Jenny away from him? What a bold man! Didn’t he know who Christopher was? 

Christopher got down the car. He wanted to see for himself what Alec was about to do. 

Alec was shocked to see him. He frowned, but before he could say anything, Christopher spoke first. 

“What are you going to do to me, Alec? Do you dare to attack me?” 

“Why are you following us?” Alec asked. 

Christopher felt a little guilty, but he quickly recovered. “What do you mean? I wanted to go to this 

restaurant. What, are you the only people who can come here?” Although he was determined to steal 

Jenny away, he was at a loss for what to do. 

Alec glanced at him and gestured for Vincent to take his men away. He led Jenny to the restaurant, 

ignoring Christopher’s presence. 



Christopher followed them quickly and walked beside Jenny with a smile. “Let’s eat together, Jenny. I 

don’t have a friend in Parrington. You’re not going to ignore me now, are you?” 

He was invading her personal space, and Alec’s face turned sour. “Don’t you know what harassment is? 

Do you think this is appropriate?” 

“Of course. There’s nothing inappropriate about this.” Christopher was being very bold. He was 

determined to tag along. 

Alec’s face darkened. He wanted nothing more than to punch him. 

“It’s okay,” Jenny said hurriedly. “He can eat with us.” 

“Jenny!” Alec was unhappy, but Jenny smiled and whispered something to him. Alec looked better at 

once, but he still glared at Christopher. 

They found a place to sit in the restaurant. 

Christopher was feeling unpleasant. He’d seen how sweet Jenny and Alec were together. Maybe they 

truly had feelings for each other, but he dismissed the thought when he remembered his grandfather’s 

words. Alec was definitely faking it to win Jenny’s trust. He couldn’t fool him. 

“What do you want to eat?” Alec handed Jenny the menu. 

Jenny didn’t hold herself back. She and Alec were a couple now, after all. She ordered a few dishes, 

some of which were her favorites and some were Alec’s. Then, she handed it to Christopher. “You just 

got to Parrington, so this meal is on us.” 

Christopher pursed his lips. He said nothing as he chose his food. 

Christopher’s presence prevented Alec from having a romantic conversation with Jenny, so he felt 

resentful. Jenny, however, was intrigued by Christopher. 

“I’m curious. You said that your motives are the same as Alec’s. What is it, exactly?” she asked. 

Christopher froze. “Nothing. I was just spouting nonsense.” 

“Nonsense?” Jenny raised an eyebrow, not believing him. “You can’t fool me, Christopher.” She smiled 

and continued, “You’re here because of me, aren’t you?” She wasn’t being full of herself at all. 

Christopher had indeed admitted that he was there for her. 

Chapter 325 He Has an Ulterior Motive 

Christopher drank his coffee, feeling like he was about to be exposed. 

“We’re not going to keep things to ourselves. Why don’t you tell us what your motives are? I’d help you 

if I could.” She had agreed to eat with him so she could ask him about it. 

A smile tugged at Christopher’s lips. She’d definitely be able to help if she agreed to marry him. The 

coffee was running out, so he had to put it down. He met Jenny’s gaze and said, “I was joking, really. You 

got together with Alex and not me, after all. I was just angry. I only have one motive: to make you my 

girlfriend. Even better, to have you marry me. I would definitely be a better choice 



than Alec.” 

Alec was instantly upset. What did Christopher mean? Why did he have to drag him into this? 

“Ignore him, Jenny. He definitely has an ulterior motive.” Alec regretted taking her there. He should 

have brought Jenny home, and they wouldn’t have run into this psychopath. 

Christopher was unwilling to tell the truth. Jenny didn’t ask him anything else, but she was visibly 

peeved. “If you don’t want to tell me, then I’ll have to ask you to stop bothering me after this meal.” 

“Jenny…” 

“If you want to be friends, Mr. Spade, you need to know that friends don’t keep secrets from each 

other.” Although unsure of his intentions, she was certain he was just as Alec had said. He had his 

reasons. 

Christopher found it hard to look her in the eye after that. If this were about anything else, he could use 

his status as the heir of the Spade family to subdue her, but how could he do that when it came to 

feelings? She’d only feel repulsed by him. 

He turned toward Alec, upset. “It’s true that friends need to be honest with each other, but are you sure 

that this person next to you is sincere?” 

Alec’s advantage was that he had known Jenny longer. If not, perhaps it’d be unclear who would be her 

boyfriend now. 

“What do you mean? What right do you have to accuse me of being dishonest with her?” Alec stood up. 

His patience was at its limit. 

Christopher didn’t back down. He sneered at him. “Honesty is not proven by words. Why are you being 

so loud?” 

“I’m not afraid of you, Christopher Spade. If you upset me, I’ll make sure you never leave Parrington.” It 

was a good thing that Christopher stayed in Alec’s city. He would have no means to defend himself if 

Alec decided to go for him. 

Christopher coughed dryly. He believed that Alec had the ability to do that. “Why? Are you feeling guilty 

because I exposed you?” 

“You fucker!” Alec was about to rush toward him, but Jenny pulled him back in time, preventing an ugly 

brawl. 

“Forget it. We can’t let him get under our skin.” 

“Jenny.” Alec was still upset. 

“Who cares what he says? Do you think I’d believe him over you? You don’t have to be this mad,” Jenny 

comforted him. She didn’t think he needed to be angry. Although she was sure that 

Christopher had his motives, she believed in Alec. Hence, she didn’t care about what Christopher had to 

say. 



Alec heaved a sigh of relief. “Thanks, Jenny.” 

“What do you mean, thanks? How can a relationship survive if we don’t even trust each other?” Jenny 

didn’t think his thanks were necessary. It was a given that she would trust him. 

“You’re right. I was being rash.” Alec sat, deciding to wholly ignore Christopher’s presence. 

Chapter 326 Do You Have Something to Say? 

Christopher was conflicted when he heard their conversation, and they were ignoring him. Was he the 

villain now? Besides, Alec had great acting skills. He couldn’t compare to his performance. 

They ate their food silently. Alec sometimes put more food on Jenny’s plate, and they’d talk in hushed 

tones. Christopher suddenly felt that he shouldn’t have come. Why did he want to torture himself? 

When the meal was finally over, Christopher didn’t bother Jenny anymore and chose to leave. Whether 

or not they would see him again was a mystery. 

Once he was further away, Jenny said to Alec, “What do you think he wants from me?” She couldn’t 

understand it at all. She was born and raised in a tiny village. What was Christopher 

plotting? 

Alec didn’t understand either, but he didn’t think it was a good thing. “I’ll get someone to spy on him 

and learn his real motive.” 

“Alright. I’ll do my part, too.” Jenny retracted her gaze and looked at Alec playfully. “Why did you get 

angry so easily? You’re not that type of person.” 

Alec was stoic, cold, and logical. But he was none of those things before. 

“I just don’t want him getting close to you.” Alec didn’t meet Jenny’s gaze. 

Jenny didn’t think much about it, dismissing it as Alec being afraid of losing to Christopher. She even felt 

that it was funny. “Don’t worry. I absolutely have no interest in him.” 

“I believe you.” Alec nodded. The mysterious look that had flashed in his eyes was gone. Jenny didn’t 

notice it. 

Back at the apartment, before Jenny could open the door, Felicity opened it first. When she saw Jenny 

and Alec outside, her face darkened. 

“Did you guys eat together again?” She was doing her best not to lose her temper. Since her arrival, 

Jenny hadn’t cooked a single meal in the house. She ate out nearly every time and always with Alec. 

Most important of all, they never invited her. 

How could she stand that? 

Felicity didn’t know about Jenny and Alec being together. She thought things were going as usual, so she 

still wanted to flirt with Alec. 



“Do you have something to say?” Jenny eyed her, feeling impatient. Firstly, it really was none of 

Felicity’s business whether Jenny ate with Alec or not. Secondly, Felicity didn’t take her job seriously at 

the company, and Jenny was displeased by it. 

If it weren’t for Jade, Felicity would have lost her career. Jenny didn’t think it was conducive. She 

couldn’t be paying a piece of trash forever. 

She turned to look at Alec. “Sleep early today. Good night.” 

“Alright. Good night.” He nodded. He glared at Felicity before leaving. His cold gaze was like an 

icicle that stabbed through her chest. 

“Mr. Faust…” Felicity wanted to stop him, but he ignored her completely, slamming the door in her 

face. 

She stood awkwardly in her spot, staring at the closed door in frustration. She turned, venting it out on 

Jenny. “You bitch, what have you said to Mr. Faust?” 

Jenny didn’t pay her any attention. She went into the living room, and Felicity hurried after her. 

“What’s going on between you and Alec?” Felicity asked. There was something strange between Jenny 

and Alec recently. 

Chapter 327 Don’t Get Too Cocky! 

Jenny sat on the sofa and looked at Felicity. “Do I have to tell you about my business with him?” 

“Don’t get too cocky, Jenny! Mr. Faust will be mine!” Felicity yelled. She was panicking. 

Jenny sneered and stood up, going toward Felicity. “Why don’t you spend your time and efforts on the 

company instead?” 

“I…I do. I go to work every day.” Felicity was covering up for herself, but she felt guilty. She didn’t dare 

to look Jenny in the eye. 

“Yes, you go to work.” Jenny smiled, but it wasn’t sincere. “To play games on your phone all day.” 

“Nonsense. I don’t do that!” Felicity lied, refusing to admit it. 

Jenny was speechless. She showed Felicity the surveillance footage that Jade had sent her. Don’t you? 

Well, what is this, then? Hasn’t anyone told you that there are cameras in the office?” 

Felicity was stunned. She, indeed, hadn’t thought of it. “Why…why didn’t anyone tell me?” she 

grumbled. 

“So what if they did? Would you just go somewhere with no cameras and continue playing on your 

phone?” Jenny scoffed. She no longer had any hope for Felicity. She at first thought that since. Felicity 

was her cousin, she could spend more time nurturing her talents if Felicity did her job. But now, Jenny 

thought that she was too naive. 

Felicity wasn’t planning on working since the start. She was intent on chasing after Alec. 



“Isn’t that your friend’s company? So what if I play some games on my phone?” Felicity didn’t believe 

that Jenny would really fire her. 

Jenny was shocked by her shamelessness. She was seriously starting to wonder if Felicity was her cousin. 

“You can play games on your phone if you want to. Pack up your things and fuck off tomorrow. It won’t 

matter to me if you play games then.” She decided not to care about Felicity anymore. Her uncle would 

be upset, however. 

Felicity was stunned. She didn’t expect Jenny to chase her out. “I’m not going back! You promised my 

dad that you would look after me! Is this what you mean by that?” 

“I only promised him to help you find a job,” Jenny said coldly. 

“I don’t care. I’m not going back.” Felicity sat on the sofa, refusing to leave. 

Jenny was incensed by her actions. She rolled up her sleeves and flexed her wrists. “Well? Do you want 

me to take things into my own hands?” 

Felicity was shocked by Jenny’s ferocity. She retreated. “I was wrong, Jenny. Please give me another 

chance.” 

“So you know you were wrong?” Jenny was in disbelief. 

“Yes. I promise that I’ll work hard in the future. I won’t play games on my phone during company time.” 

Felicity was saying all this sincerely, but she was cursing Jenny out in her heart. Jenny said it was her 

friend’s company, but she couldn’t even handle something like this. People in the village. 

thought that she was doing really well in Parrington. 

Jenny knew what Felicity was thinking. Even if there was a fight tonight, Jenny couldn’t actually send her 

home after just a few days. Her uncle and aunt would never let it go, and Jenny would feel bad, too. She 

pretended to look upset. “I could give you a chance if I wanted to. But you must go to work properly. 

You can’t be late.” 

Felicity was frequently late. As expected, she turned sour when she heard she couldn’t be late. “But 

…it’s really far away.” 

Chapter 328 Have I Come at the Wrong Time? 

“The company provides accommodations for the employees. You can move in there tomorrow. That 

way, you won’t be late.” This was Jenny’s ultimate goal. Ever since Felicity moved in, Jenny was less 

eager to return home. Alec had come to cook just once and then had brought her out to eat every time 

afterward. 

It was alright for a few days, but it couldn’t be a long-term solution. 

Felicity refused at once. “A dormitory? Never!” 

Perry Residences wasn’t some sort of luxury resort, but it was still in an affluent area. She was used to 

this place. She didn’t want to go to a measly dorm. Besides, if she stayed there, she would no longer 

have the chance to see Alec. She’d never have a shot. 



“Never? Alright. You can pack up and go back to Orchid Village.” Jenny couldn’t be bothered to keep 

arguing. She turned to go to her room. 

“Jenny!” Felicity was so mad that she stomped her foot. 

Jenny didn’t even look her way and closed her door shut. Jenny sighed, ignoring Felicity. She only gave 

Felicity a second chance because she didn’t want her uncle and aunt to worry about her. No one would 

be to blame if things didn’t work out. Jenny knew that her uncle wouldn’t blame her if Felicity was really 

sent back, knowing what his daughter was like. 

Felicity stood rooted in her spot for a long time. Her eyes had turned red, and she felt ashamed. She 

gnashed her teeth and went right out, but she was not planning on leaving. Instead, she went to knock 

on Alec’s door. 

Alec went to open the door, thinking that it was Jenny. He wasn’t expecting Felicity, and his face 

darkened immediately. 

“Alec, Jenny wants to kick me out. Please, say something to her.” Tears sat in the corners of her eyes. 

Other men might have been moved by women like this, but not Alec. In fact, he felt repulsed. 

Sensing his silence, Felicity continued, “Jenny has been in a foul mood since her divorce. I get it. Anyone 

would feel upset in that situation, but she can’t lash out at me, right? She scolds me every day after 

work. Say something to her, please.” 

Felicity was making Jenny out to be a hormonal divorcee and herself as the victim. However, Alec had 

known Jenny for a long time and knew of her character. Otherwise, he would have been duped by her 

acting. 

“Are you finished?” he said coldly. 

Felicity stiffened. She looked up and saw Alec’s frosty gaze, and she felt intimidated. “Alec…” 

Alec glared at her and said, “Didn’t I tell you before that if you said one bad thing about Jenny, I’d cut off 

your tongue? I don’t think you took that seriously.” 

“I…” Felicity was afraid now. She suddenly thought of what her mother had said over the phone, so she 

gritted her teeth and threw her arms around Alec. 

“I actually like you a lot, Alec.” She hugged him and snuggled in his chest. “I’d be willing to give you 

everything. You want me, don’t you?” 

Alec could feel goosebumps creeping up on his skin. He held back his vomit and tried to push her away. 

However, he underestimated Felicity’s strength. She held on to him tightly, refusing to let go. 

Just as Alec was about to raise his hand, the door opened, and Jenny appeared. She saw the two of them 

in an embrace and smirked. “Have I come at the wrong time?” 

Chapter 329 Are You Really Going to Take Her Life? 

Jenny didn’t think she’d see such a scene when she walked out. She was worried that Felicity had run 

away; it would be hard to explain to her uncle if that happened. But now she was kind of enjoying it. 



“Hear me out, Jenny.” Alec didn’t care about whether he would hurt Felicity and shoved her away. He 

went up to Jenny quickly, wishing he could just get rid of Felicity. “It’s not what you think. I have no 

feelings for her at all. She threw herself at me.” 

Jenny said nothing. She glared at Felicity sprawling on the floor. “What are you doing? Aren’t you 

embarrassed enough?” 

Felicity got up, biting her lip. “Alec, I know you’re just afraid that Jenny will take things the wrong way. 

You like me, don’t you?” 

Alec’s face darkened. His gaze was terrifying. “You only have yourself to blame for spouting nonsense.” 

“Alec…aargh!” Before she could say anything else, Alec lifted her and slammed her against the glare. 

Alec’s glare was as sharp as a knife. “You don’t want to live anymore, do you? Well, I’ll grant your wish.” 

He grabbed Felicity by her neck and squeezed hard. 

Felicity at once struggled to breathe, and her face turned red. She could feel her death looming over the 

horizon. She looked at Jenny frantically. “Je….Jenny…help…” She was terrified of being suffocated to 

death by Alec. She was still young. It’d be a pity if she died like this. 

Jenny walked up to them and whacked Alec on the arm. “Let her go. Do you honestly want to take her 

life?” 

“Jenny, Felicity and I…” 

“I know. Did you think I’d be dumb enough to believe her?” Jenny couldn’t understand why Alec was so 

fearful. Was there really no trust to be had between them? 

Alec let go of Felicity, a mixture of emotions flashing through his eyes. “So you believe me, don’t you?” 

“Yes.” Jenny nodded and said, “I think we should trust each other more. You can’t keep thinking that I’ll 

misunderstand. I’m not that stupid.” She knew of Felicity’s scheme full well, so she didn’t think what had 

happened just now had anything to do with Alec. Besides, she was pretty sure Alec would not fall in love 

with Felicity. 

Alec sighed. “I was too afraid.” 

“Why don’t you get some rest? I’ll handle this.” Jenny dragged Felicity up and into her house. 

The door closed shut, and Alec stood rooted in his spot, feeling flustered. What was happening to him? 

He had no reason to be this rash. Jenny was smart; she wouldn’t pin the blame on him so easily. He 

concluded that he was just too afraid of losing her. 

In the living room, Jenny watched Felicity, who was frightened out of her wits. She laughed. ” 

What? Are you so easily afraid? I thought you were a tough cookie.” 

“Alec is a beast!” Felicity curled up on the sofa. She shook every time she thought of Alec’s fearsome 

face. 



Jenny sat next to her and said gently, “Well, you shouldn’t chase after him anymore. You two would 

never work out.” 

Felicity seemed to come back to her senses a little. “You’re probably delighted, aren’t you? You must be 

glad.” 

“What is there for me to be happy about?” Jenny was exasperated. She couldn’t figure out Felicity’s 

thought process. 

“Now that he and I will never happen, you’ll get a chance to get together with him. Aren’t you happy?” 

Felicity was upset, but she couldn’t muster up the courage to continue pestering Alec. She was afraid 

that she would lose her life one day. 

Chapter 330 You Don’t Even Know Yourself 

Jenny felt the need to clarify something with Felicity. “Do you perhaps have a twisted perception of 

yourself? Do you think Alec would fall in love with you if I were out of the picture?” 

Where did her narcissism come from? All the rich and beautiful girls in Parrington couldn’t catch Alec’s 

eye. Why would he be infatuated with Felicity? Did she think she was a goddess? 

“How would you know?” Felicity refused to admit that she lacked charisma. 

Jenny decided not to argue with her. There was no point gobbling with turkeys. “Move to the dorms 

tomorrow. I don’t want to see you when I come home.” Jenny entered her bedroom and slammed the 

door shut. 

Felicity jumped out of her skin and cried pitifully. She whipped out her phone and called her mother. 

“Mom, they’re all picking on me…” 

In La Vie Jen Rose, Jenny came early in the morning to try on the altered clothes. She smiled once she 

put them on. 

“It’s good. Much better than before.” At least it would work on different body types now. 

Jade nodded in satisfaction. “Yes. It looks much better.” 

“Begin production and contact the advertising companies. Get celebrities to endorse it. We must make it 

phenomenal.” They couldn’t say for sure if shoppers would like it, but the marketing had to be done. 

Only time would tell. No one would know about La Vie Jen Rose if they didn’t advertise it. 

“Don’t worry. Leave it up to me,” Jade said. 

Jenny smiled. “You have lots of experience. I’ll be handing this over to you.” 

“That’s no problem at all.” Jade was happy to have Jenny’s trust. She hadn’t been part of the fashion 

industry for a while. It was time to see if she could keep up with modern trends. 

They talked for a bit, and then Jenny got up to rush to the hospital. She had a surgery appointment in 

the afternoon. She couldn’t delay it. 



In Faust Group, Alec looked at the information that Vincent had sent him about Christopher and 

frowned. There was nothing to learn from the document. Nothing on it indicated why he would be so 

interested in Jenny. 

“Keep the investigation open. Get Paul to help, too,” Alec ordered, closing the file. 

Vincent nodded and said awkwardly, “Mr. Wagner…has not been in a good mood lately.” 

Alec’s frown deepened. Was Paul still hung up on Stephanie? 

“I’ll see him.” Alec had no choice. Paul was his friend. He couldn’t leave him alone. 

It was night by the time Jenny was done with her surgeries, and she received a call from Alec. 

“Vincent is coming to fetch you,” he said. 

“Where to?” Jenny asked. She wanted to see if Felicity had moved out. 

She could hear noise on the other end, but it died down quickly. He had probably gone to a quiet place 

to talk to her. 

“Paul is upset about Stephanie. I’m planning to get some people together to drink. It might help him,” 

he said. 

At the mention of Paul, Jenny frowned. “I’m not going, but you can.” 

“Please don’t. They all have their girlfriends with them. Are you going to let me be alone?” Alec looked 

at the women around him. Some were not really girlfriends, but they were at least accompanying 

someone. Even Paul had two escorts with him. Although they did nothing except pour him wine, he at 

least did not look lonely. 

But Alec… 

He was all by himself from the start. It was getting dull. 

 


