Divorce Has Never Felt This Good

Chapter 110

Chapter 110 Fight Back

Talia understood that Becky’s mind was troubled, so she kept her mouth shut.
Becky said nothing either, silence falling over the car.

She didn’t expect that things would turn out this way.

She had been thinking Babette was the one between her and Rory. It turned out that she was wrong all this time. The realization
was like a thorn in Becky’s heart.

Becky was lost in thought when the car stopped. “We are here, Miss Ramos,” Talia called out.
Becky nodded and muttered, “Thank you. Good night.”

Talia saw that Becky looked calm, so she flashed a faint smile and said nothing more.
“‘Becky.”

Becky heard a familiar voice call her immediately she got out of the car. She shut the door and looked in the direction of the
voice.

“Devin?” Becky raised her eyebrows, surprised.

She wasn’t expecting to see him tonight. Devin had not reached out to Becky for a couple of days, so she had assumed that he
had given up on her. The sight of him warmed her heart and she smiled.

“It's a beautiful night. What do you say we go out and enjoy the view of the full moon together?” Devin asked, staring at her with
his bright eyes.

For a short while, Becky was lost in his stare, but she quickly looked away. “It's a windy day today.”

“I'm not in a good mood. Walk with me, please.” Devin clicked his tongue.

Becky’s mood was not very good either. She thought about Devin’s request for a while before asking, “What if | don’t want to?”
“Come on. Get in.” Devin opened the door of his sports car.

Becky laughed as she walked to the car.

Devin ignited the engine when Becky was well seated. As the car sped on, she opened the car window. The gust of wind stung
her face.

Soon, the car halted when the traffic lights turned red. Devin took the opportunity to look at her. Becky had been quiet since she
got into the car and this got him concerned. “Are you not happy either?”

“Why do you ask?” Becky asked and turned to look at him. “Do you want to comfort me?”
“There is nothing wrong with us comforting each other.”

Becky smiled and asked, “Tell me why you are in a bad mood.”

“I am not happy because | worry that | will never be good enough for the woman of my dreams.”
Hearing his words, Becky couldn’t help laughing. “Have you lost your confidence?”

“A little,” Devin replied with a faint smile.

“Don’t try to pull my legs, Devin.”

She considered his words to be a huge joke.

“‘Enough about me.” Devin didn’t want them to dwell on his matter. “So, what’s making you unhappy?”
Becky’s smile faded. “My heart aches as though it was pricked by a needle.”

“‘Rory?”

“Is it very noticeable?”

Devin smiled and said nothing.

“Do you know about Raina?” Becky asked in a depressed tone, looking out of the window.
“Don’t you?” Devin snorted.

“‘Am | supposed to?”

When Becky realized that Devin also knew about Raina, she felt worse.

It dawned on her that she had been stupid for a long time.

Becky had always considered Babette to be Rory’s dream girl. Now, it seemed she was the only one who bore such thoughts.
Nothing ever happened between Rory and Babette. She had been tricked.

Becky wasn’t sad. Rather, she was angry, especially at the fact that she allowed herself to be fooled by Rory.
Rory knew that she loved him. For three years, he had watched her living in the dark like a fool.

Now she understood why she wasn’t good enough and why nothing she ever did mattered to him. It was because he was
already in love with another.

Becky’s heart bled at the thought of Rory hiding it from her.

She was not the kind of person who would still pester him after knowing he was in love with someone else.
Devin flashed a sarcastic smile. “Everyone in Courtbush knew about Leon’s scandal back then.”

She looked at him with a sad smile. “Yes, everyone in Courtbush knew.”

However, she wasn’t from Courtbush.

“You can't let it go, can you?” Devin narrowed his eyes.

‘| can’t,” Becky replied in a cold voice, gnashing her teeth.

She found it very difficult to put the past behind her.

“Okay. We will fight back then.”

The traffic lights turned green and Devin ignited the engine, driving off.
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