'l know you have feelings for me, Rupert." Heather
lost her cool and leaned on Rupert, rubbing her"”'
bosom on him.

Rupert ignored her, and the corner of his eye was :
fixed on Annabel.

The sight of Rupert and Heather embracing each
other on the dance floor made Annabel sick to her

stomach. 3

Rolling her eyes, she stood up and walked to the
door.

"Annabel, where are you off to?" Rory followed her
in a hurry. 3

Annabel halted in her tracks and reluctantl
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saw the way Annabel’s fa |
Rupert and Heather went to the ds
‘together. ‘

Although Annabel never admitted it, Rory had
hunch that she had feelings for Rupert. -

Annabel always said she disliked Rupert and #
couldn't wait to break off the engagement, but -

why was she upset upon seeing him dancing with'
Heather?

The realization made Rory sad.

As he stood there, feeling dejected, Bella walked

up to him and greeted him with feigned surprise.
"What a coincidence!

Bella had been staring at him for ages. She




earlier shared with Annab _
wme tightly.

R

reflection in it.

Bella's face turned blue and pale. She clenched :;!}7
her fists.

It was all because of Annabel!
Rory loved Annabel too!

What was so good about Annabel that so many
men wanted her?

Resentment and malice flashed through Bella's |
eyes. '

She couldnt wait to see both Rupert and Rof




"Annabel?" Bella pointed at the door. 'l just
‘her go out.’

'She went out?" Annie frowned deeply, wondering :

if Annabel would return soon.

She was a little anxious. What if Annabel didn't
return? Wouldn't her chance waste?

It had taken her great effort to convince Brett to
bring her to the party. She had prepared everything
ahead of time. She just couldn't let all her efforts

go down the drain.

"Do you have something important to tell Annabel?
She just left, so you should be able to catch up

with her if you leave now," Bella suggested.

. 'Okay, thank you." Hearing this, Annie ditched
'. plate of food and headed for the door. ‘

It was quiet and cool outside.
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A blue-eyed blonde appeared; it was Annie.

Thinking of the unpleasant encounters she had
with Annie in the past, Annabel put on her guard.

"Were you looking for me?" she asked with a frown.

'"Yes." Annie walked over, carrying a tray that had

two glasses of red wine.

"| came to apologize to you," she uttered, holding
out one of the glasses to Annabel.

eyebrows in suspicion.

“Annie, of all people, came




; Annabel looked down at the glass in Annie's hand. |

" The Annie she knew would never extend the olive
branch!

She suspected that the wine was probably
drugged or even poisoned. 4

Annie grew impatient after Annabel turned down
the drink. "I sincerely apologized to you. If you
don't drink the wine, it means you refuse to forgive

n

me.

"And why should | do that?" Annabel uttered

sarcastically, folding her arms.

- "You..." Annie was on the verge of losing her

VL'. temper. But when she thought about the plan, he

: Up.pressed her anger and pouted again. It se
haven't forgiven me. Brett will be s




et your forgiveness. Please have |
me. Drink this wine to show that you have forgiver
me." |
Since Annie gave it her all just to make her drink -
the wine, Annabel grew curious. i

What exactly did Annie have up her sleeves?

Annabel wanted to find out, so she decided to play
along.

"All right..." After giving it a thought for a while,
Annabel took over the glass of wine as if she
believed Annie's words. "Since you apologized so

sincerely, | have no choice but to accept it."

Annie hit a high note with her inner soprano voice,
seeing that her plan was working. She took the
other glass and clinked it with Annabel's. "Chee

'Cheers!" Annabel raised the glass to h




