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‘shed towards the car withl.a plmxm relie

ity, swiftly opening the door and sliding insic
e you here?" she questioned.

‘All the staff heard about the buzz surrounding you. | ca |
to check on you. So, it's true that you've been booted fro ;. \
the orchestra," Jayden remarked, his gaze assessing her \
with a hint of judgment. ‘,
!
Elyse felt a flush of embarrassment and fumbled with her
words. "The online news spread like wildfire, and everyone
in the orchestra found out. They had no choice but to let
me go..." Noticing Jayden's scrutinizing stare, she trailed

off, feeling like a scolded child.
‘Let's head home now. Start the car," Jayden instructed.

Turning to Elyse, he continued, "This whole debacle seems
targeted at you. Your name's plastered everywhere while
Theo's hidden under an alias. Think about it, who could be
behind this?" )

After a moment of reflection, she hesitantly suggé' 'eﬂ' I
‘Maybe Kaelyn Bennett. But I'm done with Theo I don'
- why she'd come after me." “l” ,
; i) ]] Al
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As she pondered, her phone rang once rr
_unknown number. With confusion,
«who s calling?" ll
l
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r finishing her sentence, another cali nml. i " ;

ing her bewildered by the mcessant: uzzn gl

'-phone ‘Who's calling me now?" she wonderedjal ult‘:‘l\“l]\'.} 11 il
\\ I L6
ML

Jayden swiftly seized her phone and removed the SIM cm

i
|

‘Ignore it. You're just getting cursed at again.”

H

Consulting his own phone, he soon uncovered the cause.

"Your private info's been leaked online. Everyones got‘

your number. Those callers? They're just strangers."

Sitting in stunned silence, Elyse struggled to comprehend‘ |

who bore such a vehement grudge against her to expose!
her personal details.

Back at home, the butler voiced his indignation, "Fret not. |
We've got your back onhne You're the wronged party, and |

we're rallying for you."
Casting a glance at Elyse's despondent. demeanor Ja f
inquired, "So, feeling overwhelmed by the onllne goss
41 ' I [ ] ,

“Not overwhelmed. I'm just bafflgd by w “ ‘” ‘ I
such animosity towards me.’ 'Il | Ilh l\ f H

l il
.Some people hate you, sl 'mﬁiu ore you. Dor ,“.“(“1 staff
dore you endlessly"" Ja q - 'L'“]j; "“

I »l nn , Il
il




really h‘e’lp‘? The online mob is relentless. 0
sore from all the typing and curses."

shot. | can't just sit back and let people hurl insults at me 13
can |? Besides, everyone here has my back. How could |
chicken out now?"

Jayden chimed in, "Release the video now. We'll gauge the
response afterward.”

With thoughts swirling in her mind, Elyse, aided by all of
them, recorded and uploaded the video online.

Nervously clutching her phone, she asked, "Do you think my
video will clear things up?"

"A clean hand needs no washing," Jayden reassured her.
'Don't worry about that. Focus on changing your phone
number. The whole country knows it. Let's go get a new

one.

Agreeing, Elyse accompanied him to get a new SIM card.

However, she ran into a woman who recognized hel
publicly accused her of cheating.

g.‘,i',l've already posted a video onli
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