" the cemetery in the suburban outskirts, Darren arri _M;
carrying a bouquet of pristine white roses to pay his respects
at his mother's grave. :

The photograph adorning the tombstone had aged to a :
yellowish hue, capturing a woman with a luminous smile. She
had departed the world before turning thirty.

His mother's life had been ruined by the Briggs family. Even in
death, she had been denied a resting place among the Briggs
family in their family cemetery.

Darren lingered in the cemetery till the afternoon waned into
evening, reluctant to depart from his mother's side.

Henry had been waiting outside the cemetery gates for quite
some time. It wasn't until Darren emerged that he approached,
holding out his phone. 'Boss, William's been trying to reach you.
He's invited you for dinner tonight."

“Where?" Darren's tone held no warmth.
“At the Cloud Hotel," Henry replied. Knowing Darren's

preferences well after years of being by his side, he already had
everything figured out.

‘| won't be going. Tell William if he wants my attendanc
best arranges it at the Briggs family's residenc
declared. ]

 The Briggs family's members had gathere
-anxiously. Verena stood among t
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the car. "Darren, please, come ln'
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Verena's gaze lingered on Darren in| tLe nrght Had she knowm
he would be here, she could have found a way to excusew
herself.
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Darren, standing 6.2 feet tall, 'stood out. There was an
undeniable air of distinction setting him apart from the rest.

This marked Darren's first return to the Briggs family's
residence since he left at the tender age of fourteen.

During his childhood return to the Briggs family's estate, Darren
had been labelled a bastard son by all. His nephews subjected
him to degrading tasks, making him crawl and bark like a dog,
relegating him to live in a kennel.

During one particularly cruel episode, Eric had taken him out
and confined him to a strange yard, chaining him up without
food for an entire week, claiming that dogs belonged in the yard
to guard the house,

In that dire time, a chance encounter with a young girl had been
his saving grace.

Beyond the towering walls, there. exlsted a sm Ipol just large
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en's thoughts drifted, he caught sigk
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sparkled with a rare beauty.

*Verena, come here." Darren called out, his hand gesturin‘é i
toward her. :

In an instant, all eyes turned to Verena.
With a polite smile, Verena approached Darren's side. "Darren."

Darren motioned for Henry, who promptly brought forth a
precious golden box, its contents resembling a scroll painting.

‘A gift for you, my future niece-in-law,” Darren said.
William was taken aback. Wasn't this the authentic masterpiece
by Spencer Ricardo that fetched a staggering two billion at

auction, secured by a mysterious bidder?

He had missed out on acquiring it then, and now Darren
possessed it?!

William swiftly sent his son to retrieve it. "Go and thank your
uncle for this gift."

Eric reached out to. acceptit, but Henry deftly avoide
"Boss said this is for Miss Fowler il
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The Briggs family had prepared an elaborate dinner, i
Darren's arrival. it ]i}{
'HI ‘
“It's been too long since you've graced us with your presence‘
I've had your room prepared. It would be more comfortable for ‘;
you to stay," William suggested. -

Darren's steps faltered as his gaze landed on the kennel.

The kennel, now refurbished, resembled more of a cosy abode
fit for a human inhabitant.

Once, he had endured half a month's stay inside it!

Darren's lips curled into a faint smile, his eyes glinting with a |
cold resolve. ‘| must say, that kennel over there looks rather '
inviting, wouldn't you agree, William?"

Instantly, William felt a chill run'down his spine. When Darren
was around ten, he had relegated him to sleep'in tha}
kennel. if

What was Darren implying?

"Well, since you find it so appeali
X mght there?" Darren sugges i,




dy angered from the engagement debacle &
a aggravated by the two-hour wait in the bitin
is uncle's arrival, couldn't contain his fury any longer.

Unaware of the Briggs family's current predicament an

father's apprehension towards Darren, Eric bristled with-
defiance.

Darren didn't frighten him!

"Shut up!" William reprimanded him severely.




