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Devin drove his car over. Becky zipped up the umbrella and hopped in his car. The car’s
warm air encircled her whole body, bringing a modicum of relief.

“It's drizzling outside, so how about a hotpot?”

After a little pause, Becky agreed and nodded. “Well, up to you.”

Her reasoning was that she didn’t have a say since she wasn’t the car’s owner or driver.
Every time, the places Devin picked had the ideal atmosphere and delicious cuisine.

Becky had been staying in the city for quite some time, but she had never been to this
place before.

Not long after they took a seat, Becky got a call from Jessie.

Becky looked at Devin and apologized, “Please excuse me. | have to answer this call.”
In the quiet corner beside the semi-opened window was a pot filled with beautiful
orchids. The air carried the sweet fragrance of the orchids, and Becky could smell them
as she stood by the window. Becky couldn’t help but admire Devin for finding such a
nice place.

“What?” Becky asked.

“‘Have you not gotten over that cold, Becky?”

Becky realized Jessie had something to say. “If you don’t tell me what you want in the
next three seconds, I'll have to hang up.”

“‘Hey, wait! Actually, Becky, there is something | really need your assistance with. After
dinner, would you mind joining me at ONE?”

Becky felt helpless. “You want me to go to a bar when I’'m still recovering?”

“‘Please, just bring yourself here. There’s no need to do anything else.”



“Did you lose another bet?” Becky asked with a raised eyebrow.

Jessie enjoyed playing dice games immensely, although she would always lose. She
wasn’t much of a gambler, but she enjoyed placing bets with others about certain
challenges.

And this time, the bet must have something to do with Becky.

Jessie cracked an uneasy grin. “Why don’t you just come on over? Please?”

“Okay, fine.”

After Becky finished her call, she lowered her eyes to the orchids in front of her.

They smelt great.

The hotpot was healthy and nutritious. The broth was tasteless, but the meat was
tender. When doused in a secret sauce, the meat tasted good.

‘I have to go to ONE,” said Becky.
“Let me drive you there.”

Becky easily accepted his offer. In any case, it was pouring outside and she didn’t have
a car, so getting there wasn’t exactly simple.

She had no idea what Jessie wanted her to go to ONE for. Louisa would get into an
argument with Jessie if she found out she had gone to a competing bar.

When Becky reached ONE, it was just eight o’clock in the evening. There were not
many people in the bar. As soon as Becky walked in, she scowled because the music
was too loud.

Sitting at the booth, Jessie caught a glimpse of Becky. She waved and yelled, “Becky,
look over here! Come here!”

As she looked at Devin, Becky told him, “So Devin, time to say goodbye.”

As his eyes met hers, Devin said, “Maybe we can stick together for a while longer.”

After a brief pause, Becky remarked with a bright grin, “Don’t you want to chat up with
some girl?”

Devin leaned closer to her ear, saying, “My sole goal now is you.”




Even above the roar of the music, Becky was able to hear every word of Devin’s
remarks.

She made no comment as she approached Jessie silently.
Jessie smiled at Devin. “What a coincidence, Devin!”
Devin smiled casually and said, “That’s not a coincidence. | came here with Becky.”

Jessie’s lips parted to form another sentence, but Becky cut her off. “Anyway, I'm here.’

At that moment, Jessie realized why she had asked Becky to come over. “Hold on,
Becky!”

She got up and left quickly. However, she soon returned, a man in tow.

It was Aiken.

“Since Becky is here, | no longer owe you. Ask her what you want to ask already.”
Aiken cracked a grin. “Hello, Becky!”

Becky glared at him. “It's been a while. I've been wondering what has you so intrigued
by me.”

Aiken gave a click of his tongue and said, “It's not a big deal. | just want to ask
something. Are you the famous cartoonist a few years ago named Royi?”
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Everyone around Aiken was taken aback by his inquiry. Jessie inquired with
bewilderment, “Who is Royi? Since when has Becky become interested in comic
books? Are you all right in the head, Aiken? There’s no way Becky can be a cartoonist
since she has been terrible at drawing ever since she was a kid.”

However, Aiken ignored Jessie. He merely glanced at Becky and asked again, “Is that
you?”




Becky cracked a wry grin and remarked, “Your question is unexpected. However, | am
not that person.”

Jessie saw that Aiken was still intent on pressing the issue. With furrowed brows, she
remarked, “Now that Becky is here and she answered your question, the bet we have is
over.”

Jessie pushed Becky and said, “Well, you haven’t recovered from your cold yet. Go
back home and take a rest!”

Still wanting to speak out, Aiken was greeted with a snide glance from Jessie.

Becky glanced at Aiken and said, “If there is nothing urgent, I'll go back home. Have a
pleasant time!”

Then she turned around and went out.
Smiling slightly, Devin observed Aiken. After that, he went after Becky.

Aiken called out to Devin, “Hey, we haven’t had a drink together in a long time, have
we? How about—"

“‘Maybe we can do it some other time.”
Devin waved his hand in rejection and followed Becky out of the bar.

Aiken assumed that Devin was more skillful in chasing girls than Rory.

With his peculiar personality, Rory was probably better off never finding love again.

Rory and Aiken had been friends for thirty years. Rory was like a guy in a perilous
game, who couldn’t see clearly the big picture. Aiken believed he couldn’t stand by and
watch as his buddy fell into the abyss.

Aiken sighed and reached for his phone to contact Rory. Suddenly, he was tapped on
the shoulder.

His fingers trembled and he nearly dropped his phone.
As he looked over, he saw that Jessie was staring at him angrily.

Jessie said with discontent, “I| don’t understand why you just asked that question. | have
fulfilled my bet. I'm going.”

“How about | send you home?”




“No, I'm good.”

Aiken tapped his nose. He didn’t want to give her a ride anyway.
Following Jessie’s departure, Aiken made a hasty phone call to Rory.
Aiken left the bar since it was too noisy.

As he picked up the phone, Rory said, “What is it?”

‘I mentioned a comic book by a cartoonist named Royi. Have you read it? I’'m sure Royi
is Becky and the comic book hero is a lot like you.”

Aiken remembered the comic’s unexpected success two years ago. His cousin had
requested that he had Royi autograph a book for her. However, the book publisher
claimed that Royi was just a part-time creator and refused to sign the book.

Aiken’s cousin spent her whole summer break bugging him about why he hadn’t gotten
the autograph. Aiken read the book out of curiosity. The story was about mundane
events, but the artwork was superb. In the end, the hero and heroine were not in love
with each other.

At that moment, he believed that the hero seemed familiar, and then he learned that the
hero looked virtually the same as Rory.

Actually, he had asked Rory whether he knew any cartoonist.

Rory had sent him a chilly glare, so Aiken had never mentioned it again.

Actually, it was a rather depressing story.

The story centered on the emotional development of a girl who had feelings for a boy.
But the boy had no idea the girl secretly loved him.

When they finally met and had coffee together, the narrative was over.

Aiken noticed the sketch in his car when he met Rory at midday, and it brought up
memories of the comic book.

Aiken and Jessie happened to cross paths in the afternoon. Thus, he conceived such a
plan.

Becky might have denied it, but Aiken believed she was Royi.
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In the car, Becky turned to look at Devin. “Are you also intrigued?”

Devin beamed upon hearing her remarks. “Intrigued by what?”

“Am | Royi or not?”

At this moment, the traffic lights turned red. Devin brought the car to a gradual halt. He
swiveled his head to look at Becky and asked, “Is it important?”

Honestly, Becky was taken aback by his response. A bright grin formed on her face,
and she said, “No.”

Devin asked, “What | want to know is when you want to have another relationship.”

Becky gathered her wits after a few seconds and stared at Devin. “Actually, | also want
to know.”

Devin smiled. “If you are ready, please let me know.”

Becky just smiled and remained quiet.

Twenty minutes later, Devin pulled over.

“At least let me walk you to the building,” Devin offered as he unfastened his seat belt.

He stepped out of the vehicle and moved to the side of the passenger seat, where he
opened the door while holding an umbrella.

Outside, it was dark and rainy. Becky gave him a blank stare in response. She felt a
little chilly when a gust of wind came in through the open door.

As she stepped out of the vehicle, Becky said, “Thank you for driving me home.”

“It's a little cold. Let’s go inside.”

Devin bowed his head in her direction as his eyes fixated on her. Becky was able to get
a glimpse of the passion in his eyes with just a look since they were so close together.

She saw herself in his eyes.




After a moment of indecision, she turned around and walked toward her apartment.
Becky saw that the side of Devin'’s suit was practically soaked with rain.

The umbrella wasn’t small. Devin would not have gotten wet if he had been nearer to
Becky.

However, Devin maintained some small distance from her as they walked.

Becky averted her eyes as she cleared her throat. “I'm grateful. I'll treat you to dinner
next time.”

Devin grinned contentedly. “You now owe me two meals now.”
Becky smiled back. She entered the elevator as soon as it opened.

Becky saw the elevator doors slowly closing. Devin was standing outside the elevator, a
wet umbrella in his hand, and he was softly eyeing her.

If it was Devin whom she had sex with, would things have been different now?
However, it might not be the case. Devin was a playboy, after all.

Becky got a call from Jessie as soon as she arrived home.

Of course, Becky knew the reason for the call.

She picked up the phone, put the speaker on, went to the bar counter, and made coffee
for herself. “Why are you calling?”

“‘How did Aiken find out?”
“‘Maybe he guessed it,” Becky remarked after a little pause.

Jessie wasn’t convinced by it. “Becky, stop being so foolish. Since Aiken is a dumbass,
he wouldn’t ever figure out that you are Royi if no one told him!”

“The artwork | did for Rory three years ago was uncovered by Rory.”
Jessie was taken aback. “So Aiken also saw that artwork?”
“That might be the case.”

After all, Aiken and Rory had such a strong bond. It was possible that Rory told Aiken
how foolish Becky was while holding the artwork.




What a joke!

“‘How do you know Rory discovered that sketch? You said you threw it away, didn’t
you?”

Becky didn’t want to talk about what occurred at noon, but since Jessie asked, she
briefly said, “He and | met at noon. He brought up that sketch.”

“Oh, dear! That bastard Rory! Is there only evil in his heart? How can he still call himself
a man? How can he do such a thing?”

Jessie shook with rage.
If Rory was in front of her, she would have slapped him hard.
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Becky was rather angry after she met Rory at noon. It wasn’t only anger that she felt;
she was also profoundly depressed. At that point, she was on the verge of tears in front
of Rory.

But as Becky listened to Jessie scold Rory, she was no longer that angry.

Jessie’s disdain for Rory was unwavering. Now that such a thing happened, she would
undoubtedly chastise him to express her anger.

Aiken’s stupid question made Jessie even more irritated. She wished she could hit him.
“Calling Aiken an idiot is an understatement.”

Becky found Jessie rather funny. “Forget about it. It doesn’t matter anymore.”




“It doesn’t matter anymore?” A snort left Jessie’s lips. “Now, listen up, Becky. It will
always matter! | can’t stand the thought of Rory hurting you like this. He overstepped his
bounds. In due time, | will get revenge for you.”

Becky understood that Jessie was simply being dramatic. If Jessie was standing before
Rory, she would be too scared to speak.

Becky chuckled. “In that case, you can look for a chance without any rush. To unwind,
I’m going to run a hot bath right now.”

Jessie was surprised. “You still haven’t completely shaken off that cold. No, you
shouldn’t do it.”

After giving it some thinking, Becky ultimately agreed. “It makes sense. | have to go.
Bye, Jessie.”

“Good night!”
“Good night!”
Jessie remained furious when the call ended.

Aiken was to blame. Becky'’s dissatisfaction could have been avoided had he not posed
such a stupid question.

Aiken, on the other hand, drove to Rory’s place. Rory abruptly ended the call while he
was telling him something about Royi.

After giving it some consideration, Aiken decided to come to meet Rory to get to the
bottom of things.

It was no surprise that Aiken downloaded Royi's comic book and intended to compare it
to the artwork Rory had.

He must prove he was right. Evidence existed to support that.

Aiken proceeded to knock on Rory’s door after exiting the elevator. Rory, who had a
stern expression, stepped up to the door after hearing the knock.

“‘Have you been too idle recently?”

When Aiken heard this, he was pissed off. “| wouldn’t have come here if you hadn’t
hung up my phone.”

Rory let out a scoff. “What is the issue?”




Aiken surveyed the space and tried to enter, but it seemed that Rory had no plans to let
him do so.

“‘Damn! Simply let me in.”

“Sorry, but you are not welcome here,” Rory remarked as he gave him a cold stare.
“What?”

Aiken was pissed off, but he tried his best to stay calm.

Then, Aiken showed Rory the image of the comic book hero on the phone that he had
just pulled out of his pocket. “Look, | mentioned the comic book, and here is it. Isn’t it

quite similar to the one Becky drew?”

Rory bowed his head and cast a quick glimpse at Aiken’s phone. He scowled as he saw
the comic book hero’s face.

However, he quickly returned to normal. “I don’t think so.”

Rory then turned around and returned to his apartment after finishing his sentence.
“‘Hey, double-check it.”

Aiken was hit on the nose by the wooden door before he could end his sentence.
“‘Damn! Rory! Are you even a human or not?”

Aiken banged on the door a couple more times, but Rory ignored him as if he couldn’t
hear anything.

Aiken kicked the door while letting out an annoying laugh. “Rory, you're a jerk!”

But his curse was equally ineffective. Simply put, the guy inside didn’t open the door.

Aiken was forced to turn back and walk away.

He didn’t even get in!

Rory was being too much.
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The commotion behind the door subsided. Rory stared at his empty glass and was lost
in thought. After what seemed like an eternity, he finally reached for the decanter next to
him, poured a glass of wine, and drank it all in one go.

The words Becky told him at noon were much louder than the smack itself. He could
recall her exact words to him even now.

“You make me sick!”

“People make mistakes when they are young. | was young back then, so | did, too. | did
love you, yes, but that doesn’t mean | still do.”

His presence, she said, made her feel sick.
Just how absurd! She loved him deeply. How could he make her feel sick?
Wasn'’t she in love with him?

She wanted to show him how much she appreciated him by drawing his sketch for his
birthday.

Rory was perplexed as to why the woman who had previously loved him so much would
now feel sick of him.

Was it because he exposed her love for him and that made her ashamed and angry?
Maybe it was because her feelings for him were insufficient.

Rory felt ridiculous considering this.

He poured himself another glass of wine and drank it.

The living room was dim since only a small light was on, and there was an
overpowering smell of alcohol and nicotine.

Rory put out his cigar, lay back on the couch, and close his eyes. Instinctively, he
recalled what Aiken had said.

Aiken said that Becky had previously created a comic book entitled “Only | Know” about
him.

When did Becky begin creating her own comics?




Rory reasoned Aiken was deranged. On the basis of a sketch, Aiken assumed Becky
was the creator of the comic book.

Rory, too, suspected insanity inside himself. He used his phone to search for the comic
book.

A little narrative was given in the comic book. There were only thirty chapters in total. It
was a story of a high school girl who fell in love with a boy from another school.

Rory didn’t believe the sort of narrative that was intended to appeal to young girls had
anything to do with him.

However, his opinion changed when he saw the hero’s visage when he was seated on a
restaurant chair.

Rory scowled and speculated that maybe he had been intoxicated and misjudged it.
He couldn’t believe his eyes.

Even though he didn’t think it was true, he nonetheless got up, went to the study, and
printed that page. He combined that page with the sketch that Denise had discovered.

The two characters had the same appearance.
And Royi was the name of the comic book’s creator.

It led Rory to suspect he must be insane. How else could he have believed Becky had
painted the comic book?

Maybe Becky covertly secretly took a picture of him and then paid someone else to
draw it. Additionally, the comic book’s creator was the same person she hired to paint.

It must be this way.

As he studied the sketch, Rory became mad recalling what Becky had said earlier that
day.

He didn’t think she was that into him! And he didn’t believe she created that sketch!

What a ridiculous joke!

The sound of paper shredding was very abrupt in the quiet study.
Rory became more and more dejected as he stared at the torn-up sketch on the floor.

It seemed as if a thorn had penetrated his heart.




Normally, the thorn didn’t hurt, but he could feel its presence.

Even if the searing sensation wasn’t extremely excruciating, he was unable to ignore it.
In the same way that he despised Becky after their divorce, Rory detested this feeling.
At that moment, he thought Becky wasn’t honest.
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At a very early hour, Becky awoke. Outside, it was still raining and dark. She opened
the door to the balcony. A sharp chill from the wind swept in.

The land in the north of the city would be up for auction today. Becky had worked hard
over the last two months to acquire the land. She would have it today.

Last night, she slept well. Her fever had broken by the time she woke up.
Becky spent some time doing light makeup, getting dressed in a long skirt and top, and
donning a camel long coat. The wind swept up the hem of her coat as she walked

outside, and her stride was lively in the high-heels she was wearing.

Today, Talia, too, sported a dress and high-heels. As they walked into the bidding
venue, many people were attracted to them.

Aiken was here, too. Since he had learned that Becky was considering purchasing this
land, he had been eagerly anticipating this day.

Keenan was one of Rory’s best friends. Since he and Becky were going to compete for
the land, Rory believed it would be interesting.

Aiken was surprised when he saw Becky.

He had seen Becky playing drums before. She exuded confidence and poise on stage
when she played the drums.

“‘Becky seems tough today!”




Aiken cast a gloating glance at Keenan, who was sitting next to him.
Keenan grinned but said nothing. He looked at Becky with interest.
Once the candidates had arrived, the bidding started at 10 a.m.

A lot of individuals had their eyes on the land. The bid price rose five hundred million
dollars not long after the bidding started.

Becky and her assistant did nothing as the bid price continued to rise.
Keenan, of course, kept his mouth shut as well.

Aiken was familiar with Keenan’s style since they were long-time friends. He enjoyed
stepping in when things were very pressing.

Becky’s refusal to reveal her bid price made it impossible to determine Fairway Group’s
maximum offer.

Becky drank a glass of water in silence as she studied Aiken.

When Aiken saw Becky staring at him, he smiled at her. Becky, however, looked away
as soon as he lifted his hand.

Three companies gave up within five minutes.

Talia asked Becky in a low voice, “Miss Ramos, shall we...?”
Becky smiled. “Not yet.”

Since Keenan was so patient, Becky decided to play along.

There were just two companies left in the bidding now. The price increased from 27.5
billion to 30.8 billion.

One firm remained after the price hit 31.3 billion.

The moment had come.

Becky snorted and cast a quick look at Keenan. “Talia, raise our paddle.”

She was curious to know Keenan'’s estimation of her limit price.
Becky increased by fifty million, and the rival firm increased by fifty million as well.

When Becky increased the price to 32.5 billion, the corporation gave up.




At this point, Keenan raised his paddle and made an offer of 33.5 billion.
He was very wealthy!

Becky added fifty million in a similar manner to what she had just done.
Keenan'’s bids were always increased by fifty million by Becky.

The price of the land was close to 40 billion after the two of them engaged in this
competition.

“‘Keenan, 40 billion is your maximum, isn’t it?” Aiken asked as he watched with curiosity.
Keenan cast a disgusted glance at Aiken. “Shut up!”

“All right.”

Keenan called out 40 billion.

Since 40 billion was also their highest price, Talia turned to look at Becky.

With a smirk, Becky said loudly, “40.3 billion.”

Keenan kept quiet since 40 billion was his highest price.

Becky would never give up, and he knew that.

If he continued, the profit margin would only get tighter.
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Many people were taken aback by Keenan’s surprising surrender. They thought he
would compete with Becky. After all, the Haynes family could afford it.

If he got the land, he would make huge profits in the future.

Even Talia was surprised and looked at Becky in confusion.




Becky gave Talia a small smile but said nothing.

Becky rose and headed over to Keenan after asking Talia to complete the necessary
paperwork. “Hello, Mr. Haynes!”

Keenan whirled around to face Becky. “What can | do for you, Miss Ramos?”

With a smile, Becky said, “Could you kindly do me a favor?”

Keenan, brows raised, motioned for Becky to continue.

“Let Rory know that | don’t lack money. But | would gladly accept it if he wants me to get
that land. And he owes me nothing from now on. I'll let Raina’s problem go in light of his
kindness.”

Becky then turned and headed towards the trading room after making her statement.

Keenan looked at Becky’s back and his expression changed.

Next to Keenan stood a bewildered Aiken. He could make out every word Becky spoke,
but he had no idea what she meant. “What did she mean? | don’t get it.”

Taking a look at Aiken, Keenan said, “Rory called me this morning.”

Keenan was taken aback when he got the call from Rory.

Rory was not the kind of guy who would spend a lot of money to earn a woman’s
affection. However, he told Keenan, “If Becky wants the land in the north of the city, give

it to her.”

Keenan didn’t want to give up the land because of its enormous potential. Rory,
however, did not hesitate to accept Keenan’s suggested recompense.

With Keenan having sacrificed this land for Rory’s sake, it was only reasonable to ask
Rory for another piece of land

The land Rory gave Keenan was worth more than forty billion dollars.

The expense of the land and the development were borne by Rory. In the future,
Keenan would automatically earn close to 40% of the dividends.

He would be a fool to pass up this opportunity.
Aiken seemed confused. “Why did Rory call you?”

“‘Rory got me another piece of land instead.” Keenan chuckled.




“But Becky just said...”

Aiken finally understood. “Are you saying that Rory bought you a piece of land so that
you could give up bidding for the land that Becky wanted?”

Keenan was in a good mood, which allowed him to be more patient with Aiken. “Yes,
you are correct.”

Aiken was still in disbelief. “| feel as if | am dreaming. To provide Becky access to the
land in the north of the city, Rory spent tens of billions of dollars buying you another
piece of land. But he said that he didn’t love Becky.”

Looking at Becky, who was standing not far away, Keenan said, “Maybe this is the
recompense for their divorce.”

Aiken let out a sigh. “He is quite generous.”
Keenan sneered, “The Ramos family is quite rich, too.”
His words made sense for Aiken.

But he still felt strange. “Did Rory find out that he suddenly fell in love with Becky?”

After thinking for a while, Keenan said, “It's conceivable, but there’s not a strong chance
of it occurring.”

To get tens of billions in compensation, Aiken even wanted to wed Rory and then
divorce him.

Sadly, that would never really occur.
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Becky phoned Jessie after completing the necessary procedures and requested that
Jessie inform Payne to delete the trending topic about Raina.

Jessie was displeased to hear her demand. “Are you going to go easy on Rory again,
Becky? After what Raina did to you, it is only fair for you to fight back.”

Becky knew that Jessie misunderstood her. “I've taken the hush money.”

Unhappy, Jessie asked, “Hush money? How much? Do you find yourself short on cash?
Rory offered to give you 300 million dollars, but you refused, right? I'll ask my mom for
money if you need money. We can’t afford to simply let Raina go.”

Becky said with a smile, “40 billion. If you give me 40 billion, | will never let her go.”
Thinking she misheard, Jessie asked, “How much, Becky? Please repeat that.”

Would Rory be that generous? No way!

Becky was amused. “40 billion. Keenan gave up the land in the north of the city today.”

Becky was no dunce. Keenan didn’t feel like competing with her for the land.

Becky and Keenan were not acquaintances. It was only possible that Rory had asked
Keenan to do it.

Even if Rory had a good reason, Becky didn’t give a hoot.

She was determined to get this land. Since they offered it to her, she accepted it.
For her part, she had the trending topic about Raina deleted to return the favor.
They owe each other nothing from now on.

Jessie inhaled deeply and cried, “Oh God! Was Rory crazy? Why was he suddenly so
kind?”

Becky grinned. “| have no idea. Anyway, I'm returning to the company. Remember to
ask Payne to have the trending topic deleted.”

“Okay, | get it.”

Jessie agreed readily.

For the sake of so much money, she decided to do as Becky said.

Keenan, on the other hand, finished the task assigned by Rory.




When he got back to the company, he called Rory. “She got the land.”
“Okay,” Rory said indifferently.

“‘Rory, to be honest, do you have any feelings for Becky?” Keenan asked when he
thought of what Aiken said.

“‘No, | don'’t.”

When Rory finished speaking, he hung up the phone.

He found Keenan’s question amusing.

He had no feelings for Becky.

He just realized he had hurt Becky during their three years of marriage.

But Becky said she found him disgusting.

If he offered her money, she would never accept it since she found him repulsive.

But the land was different. Since Becky was adamant about getting it, he decided to
help her.

After that, they had nothing to do with each other.

Rory felt a bit frustrated as he hung up the phone and saw the picture on his phone.

He felt depressed and was about to light a cigarette when Lowell knocked on the door
and came in.

“What's going on?” Rory questioned as he turned to face Lowell.

“The trending topic about Miss Morgan has been deleted. And Miss Ramos has deleted
the recording and tweet she had posted.”

Rory was temporarily shocked. Unknowingly, he gripped the lighter in his hand.
When the flame hit his finger, he shook.
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Becky asked Jessie to have the trending topic about Raina deleted. She herself deleted
her tweet and the recording. The incident had been resolved at last.

Becky got the land within their financial budget, earning high praise from Stevie. Elvin
felt even more ashamed of himself.

For this reason, Becky received a lot of attention recently.

At first, many thought Becky was just another eye candy. However, she proved them
wrong.

There were also some who said Keenan gave up the land because he was Rory’s
friend.

Even if was the case, so what?
At long last, the land went to Becky.

Becky snapped out of her daze when she heard someone knock. She looked up and
saw Talia.

“Miss Ramos, there is a bouquet tonight and this is your evening dress.”
“Thank you.”

The banquet was held by the Haynes family, who competed with the Ramos family in
the same industry. Since they sent an invitation to Becky, she decided to go there.

Becky had arranged for someone to buy an evening dress for her after getting an
invitation to the party hosted by the Haynes family. She knew that there would be a lot
of respectable people attending.

The dress was customized by the Amelia’s. The dark green dress had no straps and
was made of silk. It had a simple yet elegant style. Becky pinned a beautiful brooch on
her right breast.

She donned pearl earrings and silver high heels to complement the outfit, making her
look sweet.

Jessie’s excitement was palpable as soon as she laid eyes on Becky. “I can’t imagine a
better fit for you than this dress, Becky!”




Jessie knew that Becky would be present at the Haynes family’s dinner party tonight, so
she took an invitation from Payne and came with Becky.

All the elites of the city were represented at the dinner party. Jessie was worried that
some women might try to play tricks on Becky.

Jessie wore a simple white dress, and it made Becky more gorgeous.
Jessie entered the party with Becky hand in hand, ready to play the role of the foil.

The dark green dress was not flattering for everyone. Women who wanted to stand out
at a dinner party tended to wear bright red dresses or those with plunging V necklines.

Although Becky’s clothing was not intended to be sexually suggestive, it did draw the
attention of most of the guests.

“Who is she? She has a pleasant disposition, and the dress looks stunning on her.”
“She looks familiar. Oh, | get it. She’s Rory’s wife. Oh, no, she’s his ex-wife now.”

Jessie rolled her eyes and said, “Why did they still call you Rory’s after you have been
divorced for so long?”

“Whatever,” Becky responded after giving Jessie a quick look.

All of the visitors tonight were respectable, and many of them were people Becky knew.

When Becky walked into the hall, Denise noticed her. But unlike the person she
formerly was, Denise wouldn’t want to pick on Becky anymore.

Mara, who was standing next to Denise, asked, “Look! Isn’t that Becky? Did she accept
your apologies, by the way?”

When Denise heard it, she was irate and said, “Stop talking about Becky.”

Mara and Monica exchanged glances. “What? So she refused to accept your
apologies?”

Denise said angrily, “Are you my friends or not? I'm not interested in hearing anything
about Becky. Why do you keep bringing it up?”

Mara hurriedly held Denise’s shoulder and said, “Don’t be upset, Denise! Since Becky is
so cocky, how about we help you vent your anger on her?”

Denise eventually showed interest upon hearing this.




“What should we do?”
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“‘Have a look at Becky. Tonight, she’s sporting a dark green outfit. Let's make her more
striking!” Mara offered.

Denise’s gaze fell on Becky. Becky, with her dark green dress, stood out from the
others.

Denise’s anger increased the more she looked. She asked, “What plan do you have?”

Mara leaned close to Denise and said her plan in her ear. Then, with a haughty arch of
her brow, she said, “Don’t worry. We won’t be found out!”

There was a hint of malice in Denise’s gaze. “Good! Let’s act on it, Mara.”

“‘Don’t rush, Denise. We can’t do this on our own. | need to find someone completely
unrelated to us.”

Becky was no longer the pushover she used to be. Denise knew that she couldn’t
handle Becky in the same manner as before.

On the other hand, Jessie winked at Becky when she saw Devin approaching. “Becky, |
think Devin is a nice guy. | won’t bother you two. I’'m going to find my own happiness!”

Jessie turned around and left after making that statement.

Staring at Jessie’s back, Becky shook her head.
Right then, Devin stood before her.
He wore a white suit that made him appear dashing and refined.

“You look stunning tonight, Becky.”




Becky grabbed the wine glass from his hand and said, “I appreciate it. And you're quite
the hunk, too!”

Devin toasted Becky by clinking his glass with hers. “Congratulations.”

Becky realized he was talking about the land in the north of the city. The auction that
day stunned the whole city. It was not a surprise Devin to know that the land was now in
her hand.

“I'm grateful.”

When Becky took a drink of the wine in her palm, she was taken aback by the flavor.

It was not red wine, but grape juice.

Becky looked up at him and found that he was also looking at her. Her eyes met his
loving ones.

He was so endearing when he was like this.
There was a noise nearby at this moment.

Becky saw Rory and Aiken as she turned to face the source of the sound.

Aiken noticed Becky as well. “Rory, Becky is there,” he murmured, nudging Rory’s
shoulder.

Rory continued walking as if he did not hear him.

Aiken arched his brow and said, “Devin is with her. They are the ideal couple for each

When Rory heard this, he scowled.

He couldn’t help but turn to face Becky’s direction. Today, she wore a dark green
strapless dress. Devin, dressed in a white suit, was standing next to her. They matched
each other well in terms of looks.

But he didn’t think Devin was good enough for Becky.

“Are you blind?” Rory hissed as he glared angrily at Aiken.

“How dare you call me blind? They are a fantastic combination, and it is so nice to
watch them together.”

“Is Devin




Aiken started laughing out of the blue.
He gave Rory a silent glance but kept quiet.
Rory turned his head aside out of guilty and embarrassment.

When Becky saw Rory and Aiken come in, she immediately moved to a corner since
she didn’t want to meet them.

Devin accompanied her to the corner as well. He asked, “Are you over your cold now?”
Becky nodded and said, “Yes. Thank you for your concern.”

Jessie hurried over while the two were conversing.

“‘Becky, | have something to tell you!”
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Denise’s gaze fell on Becky. Becky, with her dark green dress, stood out from
the others.

Denise’s anger increased the more she looked. She asked, “What plan do you
have?”

Mara leaned close to Denise and said her plan in her ear. Then, with a
haughty arch of her brow, she said, “Don’t worry. We won’t be found out!”

There was a hint of malice in Denise’s gaze. “Good! Let’s act on it, Mara.”

“Don’t rush, Denise. We can’t do this on our own. | need to find someone
completely unrelated to us.”

Becky was no longer the pushover she used to be. Denise knew that she
couldn’t handle Becky in the same manner as before.

On the other hand, Jessie winked at Becky when she saw Devin approaching.
“Becky, | think Devin is a nice guy. | won’t bother you two. I’'m going to find my
own happiness!”

Jessie turned around and left after making that statement.
Staring at Jessie’s back, Becky shook her head.

Right then, Devin stood before her.

He wore a white suit that made him appear dashing and refined.
“You look stunning tonight, Becky.”

Becky grabbed the wine glass from his hand and said, “| appreciate it. And
you’re quite the hunk, too!”

Devin toasted Becky by clinking his glass with hers. “Congratulations.”

Becky realized he was talking about the land in the north of the city. The
auction that day stunned the whole city. It was not a surprise Devin to know
that the land was now in her hand.



“I'm grateful.”

When Becky took a drink of the wine in her palm, she was taken aback by the
flavor.

It was not red wine, but grape juice.

Becky looked up at him and found that he was also looking at her. Her eyes
met his loving ones.

He was so endearing when he was like this.
There was a noise nearby at this moment.
Becky saw Rory and Aiken as she turned to face the source of the sound.

Aiken noticed Becky as well. “Rory, Becky is there,” he murmured, nudging
Rory’s shoulder.

Rory continued walking as if he did not hear him.

Aiken arched his brow and said, “Devin is with her. They are the ideal couple
for each other.”

When Rory heard this, he scowled.

He couldn’t help but turn to face Becky’s direction. Today, she wore a dark
green strapless dress. Devin, dressed in a white suit, was standing next to
her. They matched each other well in terms of looks.

But he didn’t think Devin was good enough for Becky.
“Are you blind?” Rory hissed as he glared angrily at Aiken.

“‘How dare you call me blind? They are a fantastic combination, and it is so
nice to watch them together.”

“Is Devin good enough for Becky?”

Aiken started laughing out of the blue.



He gave Rory a silent glance but kept quiet.
Rory turned his head aside out of guilty and embarrassment.

When Becky saw Rory and Aiken come in, she immediately moved to a
corner since she didn’t want to meet them.

Devin accompanied her to the corner as well. He asked, “Are you over your

cold now?”

Becky nodded and said, “Yes. Thank you for your concern.”
Jessie hurried over while the two were conversing.

“Becky, | have something to tell you!”
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