He presses the handkerchief harder into my lips,
making me wince. I didn’t notice it before—Ethan

seems to have bitten me just like I did to him.

“ Let me guess, she did something to your brother.
Now you want to get back at her. So do you want to

hurt me too? Because you think it will hurt my

family? ” A smile filled with pain plays on my lips.

“ If I wanted to hurt you, you would be long gone,
Grace. " There is a certainity in Tristin’s voice that
scares me. It's like he can actually make me

disappear.

Only powerful men like Ethan who know their
worth and their power talk like this. So arrogant

and full of themselves.

“Who are you? ” I whisper, finally taking the
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handkerchief from him so I can tend to my wounds.

“ That's not what you should ask, L
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I cast him a skeptical look before opening the ,
envelope. Several pictures pour out of the envelope
and fill my lap.

My fingers grow numb as I take in all of them.

“ Lily didn’t frame you alone. The scandal on Lily’s

birthday. Your husband was a part of that plan.
They have been meeting for three months and you
think Lily just returned one month ago. Your
husband was cheating on you for a long time, Little
Butterfly. ” Tristin’s voice causes my blood to run

cold.

I trace the pictures with my fingers. I can recognize
Ethan’s clothes on different occasions, It’s surreal
that I remember what he does every day, from the
way he moves, the way he talks, and even dresses. I
was compelled to note every move of his.




Lily are
them‘;« and ;1‘

ne what happened between them.

Tears roll down my cheeks as I crumble the p_ictut‘_e' i
in my fingers. I can’t breathe. He—How could he do
this?

“Why...Why did he pretend this long? ” I gasp.

 Because you were supposed to get your
Grandma'’s inheritance on your birthday one month

ago. " Tristin replies.

My world spins as the whole scenario starts making
sense. My Grandma was the only member of my

family who truly loved me.

Before she passed away, she gave me 20% shares of
Whitlock Corporation, our family business.

- become the biggest shareholder with
- the company.




~ That was the age when she married Grandpa and 3

thought a 22-year-old woman could understand

what was right or wrong for her.

But Grandma was wrong. I was an idiot when I fell
in love with Ethan at the age of 10 and I am an idiot

at 22.

“You gifted your shares to your husband. 20%. All
of them. ” Tristin states, as if he already knows
what I did.

[ gasp, the realization making my head spin. “ I—1I
gave him my all. I made him the biggest

shareholder in the Whitlock Corporation. ”

“ That's what he wanted before he got rid of you. ”
His voice carries no emotions, but it's capable of

turning my world upside down.

Everything my Grandma gave me, I just handeg} 1t !
over to a cheater.
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hand pauses. The pangs of pain in my heart feel
as good as new. Nothing in this world will ever be :

able to make up for my loss.

Tears well in my eyes as [ struggle to move my

trembling hands.

Why did this happen to me when I never wronged
anyone? Why did they make a laughingstock out of
my reputation, my life and then take the only

person I was left with?

‘“ Are you going to let them go just like this? "
Tristin takes the handkerchief back and presses it
on my quivering lips. * Are you just going to
divorce Ethan and let him have his happily ever
after? "

The way he says it, with a look of wickedness on his
face.. makes me clench my trembling fists.
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enter the world he wants me to see and let go of th

rest.

Maybe, he wants to use me or hurt me. But the
thought of destroying Ethan and Lily’s world is just

too satisfying for me to pass.

Their bad time is here. Everything they took from
me, I will take it back even if [ have to sell my soul
to the Devil.
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