bécaus,e she thought better of Ryan —she kneW' i
him too well for that —but she hadn't thought he
would stoop so low. 1

‘1 so want to fly back there just to knock some
sense into him. Should I book the ticket?" Gianna
asked, clearly still fuming over the matter.

“No need," Arwen replied pretty calmly. "There is
no reason for you to ruin your mood or schedule
over something like this, Anna. Ignore it and
focus back on your work.”

"Something like this?" Gianna echoed, urging

Arwen to reconsider her choice of words.
“Wennie, if you haven't yet, You need to check
the threads circulating in your name. People are
making you out to be the villain of some tragic

~' ~ love rstory when you were never part o




T My business even a single bit. So ‘why
Icare?“ |

“That's true, but ..." Gianna huffed on the other
end of the call. "Ryan knows the truth. How could
he twist it like this?"

"It's not hard to guess. He is trying to protect
Delyth, no doubt," Arwen replied, seeing right
through Ryan's actions. "Since he hasn't found a
real solution to the case I have filed against her,
this damage control post is the least he could d
to distract people.”

‘Gianna fell quiet for a moment, clearly mulling

over Arwen's words, Then, in a softer tone, she
asked, "So girl, are you saying that you are not
the least bothered regarding it?"




“Do you have something in mind?*

“Oh, absolutely,” Arwen said as a glint passed
through her gaze. 'l will remind people who I am
and show them what they overlooked. If Ryan
wants a story, I will give him the real one. One
that he wouldn't be able to twist.”

" "The line went silent for a moment and
guessing Gianna's confusion, Arwen laughed.

"Anna, it's fine, you can wait and see what I am
up to. For now, I will hang up. Just before you'
called, I got a call from my father as well. Need to
give him a call back too. Talk to you later; she
said, before hanging up, ignoring the plea that
~Gianna had just started to make.

City Hos




“This is good. The change in netizen's
perspective will help you greatly. They are
already starting to pity you and sympathize with
you while placing all the blame squarely on Ms.
Quinn."

"Of course, they will!" Delyth said smugly. “After
all, Arwen is to blame. She deserves this. Who
told her to try and drag me down with her? She
should have seen this coming already.”

Michael studied her for a moment, then asked.
"But Delyth, I don't understand why Mr. Foster
‘agreed to this suddenly” His gaze settled on her
suspiciously as if trying to see through her ploy.

Delyth shrugged dismissively. "What do you
~mean? He loves me, of course. Why wouldn't he
do something like this for me?" "

1, | have helped




“you, that Iwas the one who reached out;t:

" Foster about this first, but at that time he
refused it without even giving it a second
thought. If he had loved you, he would have
jumped at the chance to support you. The fact
that he changed his mind now? It's got nothing
to do with love, and you know it.”

Delyth's expression soured as she looked away,
unwilling to let his words sink in.

“What? Don't like the truth?" Michael taunted,

not missing the chance. "Delyth, it would be

better if you realize this sooner. Don't depend on
something that's not for you. Because t.omorrbw

when you lose it, you will have nothing to rely

on. After all, what's not yours will never be
~yours."

"Ryan is mine. Haven't you seen the video of our

i f..cnees for me?"
Y ',|$
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