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Chapter 330 When Will You Get Remarried

"Why did you stop halfway, Alana? Come on, don't be shy. Tell us everything," Janessa was eager to find out what happened,

especially after hearing that Eric had just arrived in town a few days ago.

On the other hand, Alana was acting strange right now.

Longing for answers, Janessa looked closely at Alana's face. Since her cheeks were so red, Janessa couldn't help wonder, 'Wait a

minute—could it be?—have they spoken to each other already?'

Meanwhile, Leona, who didn't know much about Alana and Eric's relationship, decided to keep her thoughts to herself until she

had a better idea of what was going on. That said, she still couldn't help but feel intrigued after seeing the hopeful look on

Janessa's face.

"Eh, there's not much to share honestly. We just—" All of a sudden, Alana buried her face in her knees after realizing how much

she was blushing.

"He reached out to me. We video chatted for a few minutes. That's it!" Alana mumbled, seemingly dying from embarrassment.

Her face looked so flushed that it was probably hot enough to roast a potato.

With a blissful smile, Janessa looked at her friend and thought to herself, 'Finally! After such a long time, they've finally made

some progress!'

"I'm glad everyone's having a good year! I really hope that from now on, our lives will be nothing but sunshine and rainbows."

After spouting such hopeful words, Janessa started feeling like a ball of energy. Like a little girl, she bumped into Alana's

shoulder, knocking her down on the bed.

Not one to back down, especially after being forced to say something so embarrassing, Alana grabbed onto Janessa's hand,

dragged her onto the bed, and started wrestling with her.

Meanwhile, Leona, who was a bit older than the two, took a few steps back to avoid getting dragged into their squabble. Ever

since she gave birth, she had felt that her body wasn't as durable as it once was.

"Alright, alright, that's enough. You two, cut it out before someone gets hurt." After seeing how red their faces were, Leona

decided to put an end to their roughhousing.

Luckily, Janessa and Alana were sensible enough to listen. After separating, the two started gasping for air like there was no

tomorrow.

"Ha-ha, I knew something happened! I wondered why you were acting so tense around us, your best pals. You were worried we

were going to find out, weren't you?" Even though their little skirmish was over, Janessa still had one last bullet in the chamber.

And after hearing it, Alana got so annoyed that she couldn't stop her nose from scrunching, causing Janessa to giggle

uncontrollably.

"Humph! I've had enough of your shenanigans! We just video chatted yesterday. Stop making it such a big deal. Heck, we didn't

even talk that much. He just shared some stuff that happened to him recently." Despite sounding vexed, Alana couldn't stop

smiling when talking about Eric. The last time she saw him was at her birthday party. After that, he vanished without a trace.

If it weren't for the postcards he'd send her from time to time, she probably would've started questioning if he really ever existed.

The postcards only contained short messages. But they were so thoughtful, so sweet, that it was enough to melt her heart.

So much so that no matter how long it would take, she was more than willing to wait for his return. She didn't need him to

promise anything. Deep in her heart, she knew that everything would work out at the end of the day.

"Hmm, I see. So the two of you like each other. I guess we'll just have to wait and see what happens next." Janessa spoke with a

hint of mischievousness. But deep down, she was genuinely happy for Alana.

'I know how draining long-distance relationships can be. But if you think he's the right guy for you, I'll support you as much as I

can.'

"Even though I haven't met this 'Eric' yet, I sure do hope that everything works out for you, Alana," Leona said softly while

patting her on the back.

These girls definitely hadn't had the easiest route to finding love. But now that Leona and Janessa were finally on the right track,

they wanted nothing more than Alana to join them.

"Don't worry, Leona. I promise you he's worth waiting for," Alana proudly replied, full-heartedly believing that she was destined

to be with Eric.

"Leona, could you come here right now? The baby is hungry." Nolan called out to her from the other side of the door. After a brief

exchange of looks, the three women walked out of the room.

After picking up her baby, Leona looked for somewhere private to start breastfeeding. Nolan followed her closely wherever she

went.

Everyone who saw the couple found it amusing that the CEO of a large corporation was acting so submissively to his partner.

Meanwhile, Janessa and Alana headed to the kitchen to get started on the cooking. Having to feed so many people was quite the

challenge. To make matters worse, Janessa was the only one there who was free and knew how to actually cook.

Luckily, she had Alana there to help her out with the basic things. And she had enough ingredients to feed everyone.

"What can I help you with?" Rayan rushed over after seeing how busy Janessa was in the kitchen.

Alana, who couldn't help but feel a little envious of the couple playing house in front of her, let out a heavy sigh.

"Nothing! I don't think you can cook, really. Just help take care of the baby." Janessa rambled while pushing Rayan out of the

kitchen.

"No need to be mean! I was just asking if you wanted my help."

"Nope! No, thank you. I can handle this myself. And besides, if I let you in here, I'm sure you'll only cause trouble." Even though

Rayan could probably help her out with a few things, she wasn't willing to take a risk. She'd been with him long enough to know

how mischievous he could be.

And if truth be told, she was actually more comfortable being by herself in the kitchen. The only reason she hadn't done the same

thing to Alana was that she didn't want to hurt her feelings.

"Uh, Janessa? When do you plan on remarrying Rayan?" Alana asked while repeatedly prodding Janessa's waist with her elbow.

"We're fine now as it is. I don't think there's a need to rush into marriage. Yes, we've walked down the aisle before. But I don't see

our relationship now as a continuation of that. To me, it's a completely new one. With that in mind, don't you think it's better to

just go with the flow and see where things take us?"

Even though Janessa's response already seemed reasonable, there was still more to the story.

Her life with Rayan now was going so well that she somewhat feared marriage would ruin it.

"I get what you're saying, Janessa. But look at Leona. She's married, has a baby, and is happier than we've ever seen her. Don't

you want that?" It was quite obvious how much Alana envied her best friends. Despite saying she would wait for Eric, there was

nothing in the world she wanted more than to be with him right now.

"A baby, huh? We're not in a hurry to have one. Can we talk about something else, please?" The conversation reminded Janessa of

her stillborn child.

A child that didn't even get a chance at life.

"Alright. We should probably hurry up, or else everyone might starve to death." As soon as Alana turned around, Janessa took a

few deep breathes to calm herself down.

A few seconds later, once her mind was clear, she started cooking like a professional chef amidst a busy restaurant. Her

movements were precise and blazing fast, showcasing her years of experience in the kitchen.

Exactly an hour later, the food was ready to be served.

When Rayan saw Janessa carrying the first batch of dishes, he quickly headed over to the kitchen and offered to help.

To everyone there, it was heartwarming to see Rayan's transformation. Back then, he used to be a man who didn't help out with

any housework, let alone enter the kitchen.

But now, he was more than eager to carry the dishes out to the table. Heck, he was so into it that he finished setting up the dining

table in less than a minute.

"Okay, everyone, it's time for lunch!"

Since Janessa's cooking was superb, it didn't take long for everyone to arrive at the dinner table. All the adults were excited to eat,

causing them to get rowdy. But when Leona placed her sleeping baby on a stroller next to her seat, the dining room quickly fell

into silence.

"Leona, how about I bring your baby to one of the bedrooms so he can sleep peacefully? We might wake him up while we're

eating and talking." The sleeping child's face was so cute that Janessa couldn't bear to wake him up.

"Don't worry about him. Once this little guy is asleep, nothing in the world can wake him up." Leona answered with a warm

smile, reassuring Janessa that there was nothing to worry about.

At that moment, Janessa never thought that a sleepyhead baby boy could be so adorable.

With their minds at ease, everyone started digging in, capping off their wonderful gathering.
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