the chaos in the balcony She also overheard his nt
declaration.

Her heart skipped a beat. She hadn't realized just h
deeply Elyse could affect Theo—it was more serious than
she had anticipated. i

She had assumed Theo was merely toying with Elyse, but
to her surprise, it seemed he harbored somewhat genuine
feelings for her.

Suppressing her jealousy, Kaelyn approached Theo slowly,
took his hand, and asked gently, "What's wrong, Theo? Why
are you so upset?”

Theo turned to look at her, his expression mixed and
uncertain about how to explain his feelings.

He had once pursued her earnestly and with passion.

When Kaelyn agreed to be with him, he had excntedly i
shared the news onllne receiving congratulations :




“Don't worry about me. I'm fine," he reassured her, tryi
mask his turmoil. Theo withdrew his hand, gave Kaely
~ cold look, and walked out of the study.

‘Theo, | feel a bit unwell right now. Could you take me to..,:_
the hospital?” Kaelyn often used her discomfort as a
pretext to have Theo accompany her.

It was the same tactic she had employed to draw him to
her side, even when he was with Elyse. Even on his
wedding to Elyse, Theo had abandoned the ceremony to
attend to her after she claimed to need him urgently.

Kaelyn gazed at Theo with pleading eyes, hoping he would
agree to take her to the hospital as usual, which might
divert his thoughts from Elyse.

Theo frowned and looked at her disapprovingly. "You're an
adult. Don't you realize how busy | am? Must | really
accompany you to the doctor every time you feel slightly
unwell?" His tone laced with irritation.

Kaelyn stood frozen, shocked by his refusal.

As Theo stared at Elyse's name on his phonga"




infe rior to Elyse? Why won't Theo reco
nsﬁip?" she pondered, trying to rege

feat so easily. In her mind, she was the one who woul
- ultimately marry Theo.

All the obstacles stemmed from Elyse. If Elyse were out of |
the picture, then she would be the only woman in Theo's
life!

Kaelyn had a crazy look in her eyes. She was determined to
erase Elyse from the world entirely.

Back in her room, she grabbed her phone and rapidly
tapped the screen. She composed an anonymous email to
an entertainment newspaper.

Clutching her phone, she smirked mischievously.
"Tomorrow's headlines will be quite the spectacle.”




