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Peter's POV:

I was right behind the door when I heard

. Nevaeh badgering Charles. 3
i‘
I watched as he pushed her away and ran

| after Caroline. Nevaeh fell to the ground,
. but she got up, held onto Charles' leg and
| continued begging regardless of how |

| humiliating her act was. 2

_ "Charles, where are you going? Don't go! |

| Please!"

"'Le_t me go," Charles growled.

In an act of desperahon Nev




to keep some sort of connection
"Then why?"
- Nevaeh asked with tears in her eyes.

I didn't hear what Charles said in the e
All T saw was how despair consumed
Nevaeh and it showed on her face. ‘

She fell to her knees, watched Charles :

walk away, and burst into tears.

I walked up to her, shocked at the woman
‘ before me. She wasn't the proud Nevaeh

-

| [ once knew.

"Peter, let's get married!" she s
at me and smiling. 2 t

.. i




work on those who cared about her.

| From the very beginning up until now,
| Charles cared about was Caroline, and he
never had any feelings for Nevaeh.

I let out a sigh and shook my head. '

"Perhaps if you had asked me three °

months ago, [ would've agreed to it."
"What do you mean?" she asked.
"['ve fallen in love with Anna," I told her.

Caroline's POV:




using my eyes to feel a little sore..

I looked down at the half-smoke cigar
chuckling bitterly to myself.

| Even smoking couldn't help me allevia

| my pain temporarily. My heart was st’ill;_;
| aching, and tears continued to well up in
' my eyes. |

| Nina asked me to go shopping this{;
- weekend. 1

we were about




| stumbled.

- I immediately grabbed her wrist and

and tried to run away. But then, Nina;“‘
 grabbed her purse and threw it at the;\'é
man's neck, shouting, "Help! There's a _;
| thief here! Help!" |

" She pounced on the guy and pressed I
to the ground. '




, bad Let s go to the’
u can recelve treatment

"You're bleeding, too'" Nina exclalme
- she grabbed my arm.

It was then that I noticed my arm w
~ bleeding, too. Some parts were grazed an 13
': the wounds looked really serious.

)

I didn't feel any pain until she told me
’ ~about it.

Nina blamed herself for what happened.
¢ already managed to stop him. Why d :




me. "Good morning, boss! Is Mrs.
- alright?”

"Huh?" I stopped in my tracks, conftrll
- by the question. |
"What she did yesterday was so brave! She |

bravely fought against a robber, but she;‘:

seemed injured during the altercation. Did

1
|

I misread the article or something?" |

| Angelina seemed to be doubting her

memory. )
"Whatare you talking about? Whatartic
w did I not know that Car

1 injured? @




ideo, two women were pt
d were being dragged away t
1 on the motorcycle for several mete
The motorcycle almost hit Caroline

it fell to the ground.

" The moment I saw her being dragged
along the ground, my heart stopped for a

moment.

Why the hell would she fight against a |
robber like that? Who did she think she
. was? Superwoman? What if that bastard. ]
" had a weapon? She had four kids already! '
Why was she still so reckless?

My hands clenched into fists. I pursed
staring at the screen w 1
ression until the video e




| eyes back to Caroline.

| "We're having a meeting," she '
- frowning at me.
I clenched my fists while staring at her arm
. Her wounds were still bandaged, and I i

l" could see that there was blood oozing from




Over the past few day‘s,‘ she hadn
answering my phone calls, nor h
gone back to the Moore mansion. She e
refused to see me. And now, she w
asking me to leave her alone.

| 1 took my hand back, furious at her. "Fine.
' I'm going to stay out of this matter, thenl§




