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Chapter 386 Move Out Tomorrow

As long as Rylan had thought it through, everything would be fine. At that time, Eric also made a wrong judgment and fell in love

with the wrong person. They just needed someone to guide them to the right path.

Fortunately, Rylan was smarter than Eric. He understood what Janessa meant immediately. Janessa felt relieved when he saw

Rylan's understanding expression. If he didn't understand what she meant, Janessa really didn't know how long it would take to

convince him!

"Then, what's your next plan? Don't hesitate to tell me. If you need my help, I'm willing to help you anytime," Rylan said

dotingly. Now, he just looked at Janessa as a sister.

He would do everything to protect her from being hurt.

Truthfully, Rylan's change came a little fast. Still, Janessa could sense a hint of embarrassment in his tone.

Time was a great healer. In the future, she believed that Rylan would not regret the decision he made today.

"Yes, I have a plan. It is still in progress. So, if I need anything, I definitely will contact you." Upon saying that, Janessa noticed

the change in Rylan's eyes.

Although Janessa knew that Rylan wouldn't be able to accept her blunt refusal so fast, she still believed that he was saying the

truth.

After a while, Rylan nodded.

After all, Janessa always made all her plans with meticulous care and avoided making mistakes. Rylan knew he could trust her in

that aspect.

Before saying something, Rylan paused, hesitating. After a few moments of deliberating, he finally dropped the bomb. "Janessa,

I'm sorry for asking this, but... I've seen that Rayan and Gracie are very close recently. Are they... by any chance..."

Before Rylan could finish his question, Janessa nodded. "I already know." There was a hint of bitterness in her voice. However, it

immediately faded when Janessa continued talking. "By the way, please keep my pregnancy a secret. Aside from you, only a few

people know about this, which is the best course of action to protect my child. You are my best friend now, aren't you? I want to

trust you with my secret. You won't hurt my child, will you?" Janessa looked at Rylan cautiously, trying to read his expression.

Janessa needed assurance because she knew that Rylan used to have a good relationship with Rayan. If Rylan told Rayan and he

knew it, she didn't know what he would do to her and her baby. She had to protect her little one.

"Don't worry. How could I ever betray you?" Rylan chuckled. When Rylan swore confidently, he thought he would definitely keep

Janessa's secret. However, when he knew that someone wanted to hurt Janessa, Rylan failed to keep his promise.

It was already seven or eight o'clock in the evening when Janessa arrived at her apartment. When she stood outside, she

subconsciously looked in the direction of Rayan's house.

At that time, there was still no light in the house. Hadn't Rayan come back yet?

Janessa took one last look before she quickly went upstairs. When she arrived at the door of her house, she looked back at the

opposite door and said, "Forget it. Since you haven't come back, I should think about how to carry out my plan later!"

However, when Janessa came back home, she noticed the smell of cigarettes that filled the air inside.

Janessa was sensitive to the smell of cigarettes. So, she knew there was someone at home as soon as she opened the door.

The light was within her arm's reach. However, before Janessa could take off her shoes and turn on the light, an unknown man

suddenly rushed over and pressed her against the door.

Janessa immediately panicked, trying to shake off the man's grip on her. "Who are you?! Why are you at my home?!" Janessa

shouted in fear. However, before she could say anything, the man covered her mouth with his hand.

When Janessa smelled the light smell of cigarettes and the familiar scent of his clothes, it dispelled Janessa's uneasiness.

Suddenly, she felt relieved.

"Let go of me. I won't scream," Janessa said calmly in a low voice. Janessa tried hard to speak while her mouth was covered.

However, because the man's hand was large, it was really difficult.

At first, the man didn't understand what she was saying. It was not until Janessa repeated several times that the man finally

understood what she meant.

"Don't scream," the man said sharply.

His voice was husky and soft. It was as if he was hiding his identity from Janessa on purpose.

The man whispered, "If you nod, I'll let you go."

Janessa tried to look at the man's face and then nodded her head obediently.

She followed what the man wanted to convince him to release her.

When the man finally let go of Janessa, she subconsciously threw herself into the arms of the man in front of her.

"Behave yourself," the man said in a cold, chilling voice. The man's words were harsh. However, having been scared by him

before, Janessa was not that afraid anymore.

Janessa composed herself and fixed her hair that was covering her entire face. She lifted her face to look at the man. However, she

cannot see well because it was dark inside the room. She knew who the man was. However, since it seemed like he didn't want to

tell her who he was, she wouldn't ask.

However, when the moonlight hit the man's face, Janessa clearly saw the face of the man in front of her clearly. It was indeed

Rayan.

Now that she was sure the man was Rayan, she was confused. Why did Rayan appear in her house in the middle of the night?

Was it because she moved here and caused trouble to Rayan? Did he want to force her to leave this way? In the middle of the

night?

Carefully, Janessa started talking. "If you have something to say, just say it. It's so dark here. I'm afraid." Janessa looked pitiful

and weak. Her demeanor was in stark contrast to Rayan's intimidating aura at that moment.

The man faced her again and said, "You! Move out of here as soon as possible!" So, that was his reason for barging here in the

middle of the night. Instead of exposing his identity to Janessa, Rayan expressed why he came here tonight.

Janessa answered, "Why should I move out of here? I haven't asked you yet. Why do you have the key to my house? Why are you

here in the middle of the night? Never mind that. You're already inside, so why should that matter? I'm a fool for still asking you.

Anyway, it reeks of cigarettes here. It's not good for your health to smoke so much." Upon hearing Janessa's series of questions

like she wasn't rambling in front of a stranger, Rayan was stunned. Her reaction caught him off-guard.

When Rayan came to his senses, he said, "This is not your place anymore. This place is mine from now on. I'm the new owner of

this house. So, you have to leave with your luggage tomorrow." After saying that, Rayan suddenly felt embarrassed. Who the heck

would sneak into an apartment in the middle of the night and wait for someone just to kick them out? He had better things to do.

Rayan was beating himself up inside and was about to leave.

After hearing Rayan's words, Janessa was even more confused. She didn't understand the turn of events. What happened? Didn't

the owner of the house refuse to sell this apartment? Janessa suddenly felt lightheaded. Why did the owner sell the apartment all

of a sudden?

Was the man really crazy about money? She suddenly felt upset.

After all, in A City, if one had money but no power, it would be difficult to buy a house. She tried to buy this apartment. However,

the owner refused her. However, if one had money and power, it was easy to buy a house and even build a house in A City.

Janessa smirked sarcastically. "Rayan, don't think of yourself too highly only because of your wealth!" Janessa felt like blowing

up. She was really pissed off.

In order to keep Janessa away, Rayan even bought the house opposite his house.

No matter how much money Janessa offered to buy the house, the owner refused to sell it to her. She didn't expect Rayan to buy

the house effortlessly. Somehow, she felt cheated.

Rayan's hand that was holding the doorknob froze for a moment. What did Janessa say just now? She called out his name. She

knew who he was.

He thought that he had disguised himself well enough. However, Janessa saw right through him.

Rayan grinned, which irritated Janessa more. "Didn't you know? Money is everything. I already bought this house with my

money. So, now, I'm the owner of this house. I have the right to kick you out," Rayan said in a threatening tone. His voice was so

cold. And his eyes pierced through her sharply.

After saying those words, Rayan left.

Janessa still couldn't understand it. Now that Rayan wanted to drive her out, why did he smoke in her house and threaten her in

the dark?

Janessa turned on the light after making sure that Rayan had left. The moment the light shone on every corner of the house, she

was stunned by what she saw.

The window was open. However, there were many cigarette butts on the floor.

"How many cigarettes did that man smoke here? Does he seriously think it wouldn't affect his body?"

Janessa looked at the cigarette butts on the floor and felt like those were mocking her, which just made her more upset.

Despite the sadness she felt, Janessa still cleaned up the house before taking a shower and going to bed.

When she lay on the bed, Janessa still couldn't figure out why Rayan did something like that in her house. He could have just

asked the original owner to drive her out. Why did he do it himself? Considering the number of cigarette butts he left, it seemed

like he waited for her for quite some time. Why did he do that? He wasn't the type to waste time on unimportant matters. So, why

did he waste so much time talking to her?

When she still didn't find an answer, Janessa shook her head. As the saying went, "The best defense is to fight back." The most

important thing now was to find an opportunity to tell Rayan the truth tomorrow.

She remembered the bug. 'That bug... I will hand it over to Rayan tomorrow. It was none of my business whether he would

believe it or not,' Janessa thought as she heaved a deep sigh. She didn't know how Rayan would react. However, she still needed

to try. That was all she could do.
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