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Chapter 210
Hearing the voice, Corinne looked back and spotted Rosie looking at her from afar with a brown horse.
Corinne’s eyebrows furrowed. “Is your foot all good now?”

Annie had gone to another horse pen to get her horse, so no one else was around. Thus, Rosie did. not have to pretend to be
nice to Corinne. Instead, she was hostile.

“Of course not, but that little injury isn’t going to affect me riding!”

When it happened, Rosie had screamed so loudly that others thought her leg was badly damaged. because of the little ear stud,
yet she could stand so steadily with the horse. It was obvious that she was pretending in the changing room.

Corinne smiled. “That’s good, then.”
She did not want to talk to Rosie or look at her, so she walked toward the horse she picked.

Despite that, Rosie did not let her go easily and said sarcastically, “You better stay away from the horse. Even if you can bring it
out, you're not going to be able to ride it.”

That made Corinne pause. She could tell Rosie did not say that just to criticize her. Looking at the horse, she then turned to look
at Rosie. “Why? What makes you say that?”

Rosie’s eyes were full of contempt as she said proudly, “That horse belongs to someone else, and it knows its owner. Other than
its owner, no one has ever gotten to ride it.”

Corinne perked up at this. “Who’s its owner?”

“You don’t have the right to know it. If you're smart, you should go choose another horse. Don’t act. tough and frighten other
people’s horses!”

The hatred Rosie had for Corinne was clear without any pretense, though Corinne found it better in this way.
She smiled and said, “Thank you for your kind advice, but can | ask you one more question?”

Rosie furrowed her eyebrows and looked at Corinne disdainfully. “What?”

Corinne asked, “Do you dislike me because you like Jeremy?”

*Jeremy, Zeke, and | have known each other since we were kids, and our families are close with each other,” Rosie answered
honestly as if she was not hiding anything. “Our relationship is pure, but | don’t expect a country bumpkin like you to understand
that.”

Corinne did not mind the sarcasm Rosie threw at her and instead asked, “If you don’t like Jeremy, why do you hate me that
much? | know you framed me today, as well as the time at the restaurant with the watch. Didn’t you do it so Jeremy will dislike
me?”

Rosie snorted remorselessly. “If you want to know so badly, it doesn’t hurt for me to tell you the
reason.

“‘Jeremy is my best friend’s man, and | can’t just stand by the side and do nothing when a woman
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from the countryside steals him away and hurts her.”

At that moment, Corinne finally understood. “So your best friend is Sunny’s sister?”

“That's right!”

“I'm sure his sister must be a very good person since all of you love her and protect her so much.”

“Of course!” said Rosie proudly as the topic shifted to talking about her best friend. “Anya is the nicest woman in this world! She'’s
from a reputable family, gentle and kind, and always the best in class. A country bumpkin like you can never compete with her!”

Corinne curled her lips nonchalantly. “Is that so?”

Rosie hated how nonchalant Corinne looked as if nothing could hurt her. She ground her teeth unhappily. “Since we're talking
about Anya, | don’t mind saying something else. Jeremy loved Anya dearly when they were together, but they were forced to
break up because of some

contradictions between their families. But that doesn’t mean you can take this chance and be Jeremy’s wife!”
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