Ceo's Mysterious Fiancee by Piper Dunlap

Chapter 528

Chapter 528 Sorry

“You know, | only have Yana in my heart...”

Get Bonus

Before Lamont finished speaking, Callia said, “Lamont, did | make you unhappy by sending you so

many videos just now? Or did | say something wrong? | didn’t mean anything malicious. Auntie said you've been busy recently,
so, if you have anything to say, let’s talk face to face tomorrow. I'll

answer to my aunt first, so | won’t bother you.”

“Callia.” Lamont still wanted to say something to her, but she hung up the phone.

There were some subtle changes in the atmosphere at the scene.

Lamont thought for a while and then sent her a Line message, “l found Yana. | want to be with her from now on.”
When Callia saw this message, she was stunned.

She couldn’t believe that Yana was back!!

“Could it be that Yana was living in Lamont’s villa at this very moment, and that's why Lamont was

in a hurry to get rid of me?!” thought Callia.

Thinking of this, Callia felt that the whole world was darkened, and she couldn’t see her fingers.

Her heart hurt badly. Thinking of Lamont’s tone just now, she was restless.

At this moment, Danica replied, “Callia, I'm glad that you like them. | was worried that the style | picked is too old—fashioned and
doesn’t suit your taste. Callia looks like a beautiful princess in it.

You look so good.”

Callia’s tears flowed down, and she endured it for a long time before sending Danica a message,
“Auntie, thank you very much. You care for me like my mother. | don’t deserve it...”

After sending the message, she hid in the quilt and cried.

The other side.

Seeing that Callia didn’t reply to the message for a long time, Lamont raised his head and said to
Nate, “I've made it clear to her. She probably won’t go to our house in the future...”

After finishing speaking, he knelt down on one knee and said to the girl on the bed, “The relationship between me and her is just
the purest friendship. | will keep a distance from her in the future so that the friendship will fade...”

He didn’t need friends.

In this life, he only needed Yana.
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Yana's eyes warmed up. “It doesn’'t matter if you have some friends of the opposite sex. | believe in your feelings for me.”
After all, in order to save her adoptive parents, Lamont was injured all over like this.

His feelings for her were absolutely true.

‘It doesn’t matter? When a man has a partner, he naturally has to keep a distance from other members of the opposite sex.”
Nate’s expression was a little serious. “He must learn to take care of his partner’'s emotions.”

“Brother, don’t worry. | will,” Lamont wasn’t angry but seriously agreed.

Yana’s eyes fell on Lamont again, “I haven’t told my parents about my return. | want to call them tomorrow and go to see them by
the way, and | also want to formally introduce you and Nate to them. What do you think?”

She was asking Lamont’s opinion.

When Lamont heard it, his eyes overflowed with surprise. “Of course.”

Last time, Yana's adoptive mother also said that she was waiting for him and Yana’'s wedding ceremony...
Now that Yana officially took him back, it was equivalent to recognizing his identity...

The happy event between him and Yana was almost here!

A huge surprise hit him, making him overjoyed.

“Nate, | want to be honest with them about the Ghost Alliance.” Yana turned to look at Nate again.

After all, her adoptive parents had been dragged down by her for a long time, and they had the right to know.
Nate nodded. “You decide.”

“Then let’'s go tomorrow afternoon,” Yana said.

“Okay.” Lamont nodded. “Paige will go to the laboratory tomorrow to study the toxins in your blood, and | believe the results will
be available soon.”

Everything was going in the right direction...
Unexpectedly.
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The next morning, Callia came. Holding the breakfast she made herself, she stood at the door of the villa and didn't let the
servants wake Lamont up. She just stood there, looking a little lonely.

After she stood for half an hour, the servant couldn’t bear it and still mustered up the courage to
knock on Lamont’s door.

“Mr. Lusk, Ms. Callia has been waiting outside for half an hour. Do you want to invite her in?”
“Why is she here?”

Lamont’s voice came from the room, indicating that he just got up. He didn’t tell Callia where he was at all, nor did he tell anyone
which villa he lived in. Could it be that she came here door by door?

Thinking of this, Lamont could only say, “Let her come to the garden. I'll go down soon.”

After washing up quickly, he deliberately walked lightly as he passed Yana's door.

However, Yana’s nerves were particularly sensitive due to the long—term life of fear. As long as
Lamont was not by her side, she would easily wake up.

Hearing Lamont’s quiet footsteps, she was a little puzzled. “It was not yet dawn outside, what was

Lamont going to do early in the morning?” she thought.

At this time, she also heard a servant report to Lamont, “Ms. Yana didn’'t wake up last night. She should be resting well...”
“That's good.” Lamont went downstairs.
Yana got out of bed and came to the window, just to see a beaultif... figure in the garden.

Even though she hadn’t seen her for a long time, she still recognized at a glance that that person was the daughter of the Shawn
family, Callia Shawn.

Seeing Lamont coming down in pajamas, Callia said happily, “Lamont! Why don’t you sleep for a while? | told the servants not to
wake you up. Why did they call you? You... What’'s wrong with your injury? What’s going on?”

‘| was accidentally hurt,” Lamont didn’t explain too much, but asked, “How did you find this place?”
It's winter now, the weather was very cold in the morning. Callia was only wearing a thin long skirt.

“I got up at four o’clock and made breakfast for you, Auntie said that you are busy with work recently. | originally thought about
putting down breakfast and leaving, but thinking about what you said last night, | think it is necessary to wait for you to wake up
and talk to you personally.”

Lamont’s eyes deepened. He thought, “What are they going to talk about?

What else is there to talk about between them??”

“Before we talk, | want to ask. Does Yana live in it? Callia looked into the villa.

Callia thought, “She should be inside, otherwise the servants wouldn’t let me wait in the garden in the cold weather.”
Obviously Lamont didn’t want her to meet Yana.

“Yeah.” Lamont nodded and admitted without hiding anything.

Callia smiled again. “Then you were so nervous last night and anxious to get rid of me because of her?”

“Yeah.”

“Okay, | see.” Callia smiled brighter. “Then why did she come back suddenly?”

“| went looking for her and found her.”

In order to prevent her from imagining Yana as that kind of scheming person, Lamont deliberately explained, “She left me before
because she had an unspeakable secret, and now this problem will be resolved soon.”

Callia finally understood, “So, you two are together again...”

She thought she had a chance...

She also deliberately returned to the country to develop, to be the heir of the family group, and to make himself more valuable...
“Callia, | have always regarded you as a friend, and | have never thought about dating you. | am really sorry.”

Although Lamont knew it was cruel for him to say this, short—term pain was better than long—term pain. To be clear was good for
everyone.
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