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Chapter 116 He Wants to Be Her Man

The SUV let out a resounding roar as the door closed. They weren't going
particularly [asl because Calisia had vel Lo [aslen her sealbell. Bul, the

nvise was encuph Lo attract the attention of half the hotel.

By the time Lucian reached the entrance, all he could see was the red

glow of the tail lights flashing in the darkness.

His paze remained lixed in that direction. The look in his eves was darker
than the starless night sky. His lips were pressed into a thin line in
displeasure.

An injured Lily came outside with the assistance of a staff member.
"I'll go get a car, Ms, Scott. Please wait a moment."”
"Alright.®

She stood by Tacian. Due to the ache in her ankle, she had to lean against

the doorframe to keep her balance.

She had to change oul of her high heels into disposable hotel slippers,
making her swaollen ankle look even worse.

He turned his attention to her and parted his lips. Lily knew he had

something to say when she sensed his gaze on her. She interrupted him.
"¥ou should go after her. Don't worry about me."'

She stared straipht ahead, her attitude aloof and prood.

“Why did she suddenly attack you "

His volee was as cold as ever. He didn't seem particularly agitated. The



way he spolie to het was no different from the way he conversed with

people who didn't matter.

She finally turmed to him with her eves still fimmed red. She gave him a

sell-deprecating smile as she mel his calm paze.

"“You're not even going to ask me about my injury, are you? Al you wanl

to know is what T did that pushed her to resort to raising her hand at me."
Lucian said nothing.
Lilly kept her silence [or a shorl momenl belore saying, "Go ask her"

she had regained her calm. But, he could still pick out the resentment in
her voice.

Her voice was choked as she said, "Whatever she says poes.”

‘The staff retumed with the car. Before they could help her into the

vehicle, she limped over hersell.
Back in the SUV, Calista turmed to Hector.

Tsk, he was s(ill the attention seeker she knew [rom back in high school.

Every cell in his body was ilching for a lighl Yel, il was a familiar lealing

She fastened her seathelt and slouched in the passenger seatin

relaxation.

Hector's moad had gone [rom joy from their reunion to sadness. He was
plunged into sorrow when he learned the worman he loved was married
and the groom wasn't him.



He sounded stern as he spoke. It wasn't intentional; rather, it was the
result of training in the military. His words sounded as if he was training

SOITeane.

"“Why didn'L you wail for me?"

Calista felt as if she were being accused of something.
"When did you ask me to wait for vou?"

If she'd had known, she would"ve rejected him outright! Then, she had

her (ull loous on the mother-and-daughter duo scheming apainst her.

1t left her no room to think about romance. Was she supposed to think
the guy who buddied up to her was secretly aspiring to be her man?

"The night before I left to join the militasy. 1 told vou to wail for me to

refurn so T ean keep trealing you Lo meals. You promised.”
What kind of deep-seated resentment was this?

she turned her head and asked, "Have you never had a girlfriend, Hector?

n

She hadn'l wanled Lo attack hirm thal way, bul she couldn't help il Heclor

didn’t catch the underlying meaning behind her words.
T asked you to wait for me. Why would Thave a girlfriend ™

Besides, apart from the mosquitoes, evervone in the army was male. The
marn, with one hand on the steering wheel, playved with his liphter. He
wias 50 annoyed that he needed a smoke.

“When are you divorcing that man?'




His question was casual and phrased as if it was a certainty.

The not-fully attentive Calista answered, "I don't know. Ican't file for a

divorce until three months from now."

She only realized her mistake after the words left her. The person next to
her was no longer the simple schoal bully she used to know. He smirked.

Tt was clear it drastically improved his mood.
"Let's grab a bite tomorrow. I'm geing to camp downstairs if you say no,"

She had been Loo careless Lo pive him her address! Bul, on the ather
hand, grabbing a bile to catch up wasn't oul of the ordinary. His feelings

for her on the other hand ...

They hadn't seen each other in years. She was married. Even if she were

self-absorbed, she didn't see him having feelings for her. His fit was
nothing more than displeasure bom out of hearing about her marriage.

The car rolled to a stop in front of the apartment. She got out of the car
only for him Lo Tollow suil

"what are you doing?"
"I"m egcorting vou,"
Hector was a tall man. He quickly circled the car and stood by her side.

“Tt's dark out here. Who knows if someone is hiding in the bushes or

behind the trees.”

"You don't need to do that. The apartment security is decent enough. You
can't park your car here. You should leave. ™



She waved him off. Out of fear of him following her, she hurried to the
entrance, That was when she heard a car behind her, prompting her to

tum around.

A black Beniley was parked next to Heclor's car. She couldn't make oul
the license plate. But, judging by the model, it didn't take a genius to
figure out it belonged to Lucian.

‘Ihe car door opened and out came Lucian. He was still dressed in the
same pressed suit he had wom at the auction. He didn't even have his
coat om.

His expression was stern and cold as he stared right through her. He
closed the distance between ther with large strides. Bul before he could

pel close Lo her, Heclor stopped him.
"She's poing to bed. You should leave."!

Lucian glanced at Hector's arm blocking his path then turned his
attention to Hector's military-toughened face.

He smiled mockingly, "T'm her husband. T live with her. By the way,

thank you far dropping my wife off."

His tone was calm and polite, but given the circumstances and his

expression, there was an unmistakable edge of scorn.

Hexclor also responded mackingly. Bul unlike Lociamn, he was more direct
and vulgar with his words.

"You two don't even live together. Who are you trying to fool? Scram or
I'll call the police on vou for trespassing on private property.”

He could hazard a guess that they lived apart. The apartiments here were



expensive. But, the units had no kitchen. Open fires were not allowed.

It was penerally oocupied by single individuals or unmarried couples.

Someone of Lucian's status would have multiple servants employed.

‘They also had many servants with drivers available at every hour of the

day. Tt wasn't likely for him to stay here.
"W don't live together? "

Lucian turned Lo look al Calista who was already through the door. He
didnt say anything. Bul, il was clear whal he wanled Lo ask. Did she Lell

him? Calista ipnored him and walked away.

Lucian tried to bypass Hector ta chase after her. Hector, however,

grabbed his arm and stopped him once more. Lucian frowmed in warning.

"Let go, ar I'll make you. "
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