,.,f s own. It wasn't Verena who foréé ) hlm to be +
could he blame?

Aware that Darren was keen to avoid tfouble,‘Ver,e'na-suggest‘e
“Maybe you should find a place to hide?"

Darren asked in disbelief, "You want me to hide? Really?"

It felt demeaning.
‘If hiding doesn't suit you, feel free to leave. It wouldn't get me

into trouble. | might even call off the engagement because of
this."

"Verena, who are you talking to?" The woman was just about to
open the door from outside.

Darren, feeling hesitant, hid himself behind the curtain.

Verena approached the door to open it, yet she had no plans to
allow the woman to enter.

It turned out to be Shirley Larson, Verena's longtime best friend
and now Eric's lover.

Shirley's beauty and gentleness were the sort that natu
stirred compassion.




a's gaze on Shirley was cold. "I've never seeh a
e as bold as you."

“Verena, you've always had everything. You can't possibly:
understand how | feel. Why must you do this? Why are you
taking Eric away?" E:
At that, Shirley dropped to her knees before Verena.

"Please, I'm begging you..." she pleaded.

Within moments, Shirley was lifted to her feet.

‘Shirley, what's going on?" The scene pained Eric deeply.
‘Verena, how can you treat Shirley this way? She's in poor
health, and you have herkneeling? How canyou be so heartless?"

Eric scolded Verena without holding back.

"Eric, you need to understand that Shirley knelt down by herself.
| hardly said a word!"

In response, Shirley quickly took Eric by the arm and urged,
“Eric, please don't be mad at Verena. It's my fault. | love you so
much and | can't bear to see you engaged to Verena." >
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1acalm demeanor,‘VerI'ef,p
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wouldn't feel a bit quilty." it
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Darren found himself at a loss for words. |
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