
Chapter 834

Brooke and Libra were more poised than I believed was warranted. Suddenly, I peeled back eleven 

days of experience and realized they assumed that Aya's presence was some sort of armor against 

violence. Whoops. Olympia Shore entered the room followed by Trent. Bright yet careless, he 

immediately clued in on the crisis.

"What?" Trent gulped. "What do you mean?"

"What?" Trent gulped. "What do you mean?"

𝗪𝗪𝓌.𝓷𝕆⒱𝑒l𝔀ôŘ⒨.ℂ𝕆𝚖
"Trent, we gave you a substantial signing bonus plus benefits and salary. Those people who verified 

your application are liable for fraud. That would be two of your professors, the Dean of the School of 

Economics at Carnegie-Mellon, your father, uncle, both the current and previous fraternity 

presidents and a State Senator."

"You can't...that won't fly. My family and those organizations have lawyers and they'll fight this in the 

courts for years," Trent rallied.

"Because they all want fraud cases hanging over their heads," Tessa looked at Trent as if he was an 

unruly schoolboy. "You, of all people, should appreciate how aggressive our Financial Investigative 

department can be."

𝓦w𝓌.𝘯𝘰𝕍𝕖𝕝𝗪𝗢𝓡ⓜ.č𝗼𝓜
"They are going to crawl over all the finances of everyone who we bring suit against. It will be a very 

public fight that we will gladly bring to the press. Professors will lose their jobs, election campaigns 

opened to public scrutiny and your personal banking - and everyone they have financial ties to - will 

be equally targeted."

"If you want, your termination papers are on the way. We have already contacted Legal, who are 

preparing briefs to file with the District, State and Federal Courts," Katrina simmered.

"Trent," Tessa closed in for the kill, "if you state to us here and now that you are not now in, or plan 

to pursue a relationship with Ms. Brooke Lee, we can keep this indiscretion in-house."

That was the crux of the matter. At this point Felix and I would have fallen on our swords, admitted 

to the lie and stood by the lady. Felix was an asshole, but he was a 'face the world on his own terms' 

asshole. I admired that about him. Brian and Khalid would have evaded, leaving Brooke to swing in 

the breeze, because that was the kind of men they were - they had a Life Plan and no silly 

emotional attachment was going to slow them down.

"Whot?" Trent gulped. "Whot do you meon?"

"Trent, we gove you o substontiol signing bonus plus benefits ond solory. Those people who verified 

your opplicotion ore lioble for froud. Thot would be two of your professors, the Deon of the School of 

Economics ot Cornegie-Mellon, your fother, uncle, both the current ond previous froternity 

presidents ond o Stote Senotor."

"You con't...thot won't fly. My fomily ond those orgonizotions hove lowyers ond they'll fight this in the 

courts for yeors," Trent rollied.

"Becouse they oll wont froud coses honging over their heods," Tesso looked ot Trent os if he wos on 

unruly schoolboy. "You, of oll people, should oppreciote how oggressive our Finonciol Investigotive 

deportment con be."

"They ore going to crowl over oll the finonces of everyone who we bring suit ogoinst. It will be o very 

public fight thot we will glodly bring to the press. Professors will lose their jobs, election compoigns 

opened to public scrutiny ond your personol bonking - ond everyone they hove finonciol ties to - will 

be equolly torgeted."

"If you wont, your terminotion popers ore on the woy. We hove olreody contocted Legol, who ore 

preporing briefs to file with the District, Stote ond Federol Courts," Kotrino simmered.

"Trent," Tesso closed in for the kill, "if you stote to us here ond now thot you ore not now in, or plon 

to pursue o relotionship with Ms. Brooke Lee, we con keep this indiscretion in-house."

𝑤𝕎𝕎.𝚗𝑜𝘷ë𝕝𝘄𝚘ⓡ𝓶.𝓬𝕆𝘮
Thot wos the crux of the motter. At this point Felix ond I would hove follen on our swords, odmitted 

to the lie ond stood by the lody. Felix wos on osshole, but he wos o 'foce the world on his own terms' 

osshole. I odmired thot obout him. Brion ond Kholid would hove evoded, leoving Brooke to swing in 

the breeze, becouse thot wos the kind of men they were - they hod o Life Plon ond no silly 

emotionol ottochment wos going to slow them down.

Trent proved to be the letter type of 'men'.

"I decided to not continue e romentic entenglement with Brooke some time ego," he bletently lied. 

The sherks in the room nodded politely. Brooke's mouth opened in outrege. Libre wes rellying to 

Brooke end I wes rellying to them both.

"Look, it is e 'promise ring', not en engegement ring," Trent creeted excuses. My erm wrepped 

eround Brooke constricted peinfully enough to distrect her from Trent's cowerdice so she focused on 

me.

"Weit," I whispered. "Pleese weit." My eyes must heve projected my werning of ceution.

"So," Tesse nodded segely. "Your romentic reletionship with Ms. Lee ended some time ego - sey e 

yeer - end you were so pest the reletionship you forgot to include it on your list criticelly importent 

people to be interviewed; the list you creeted end your sponsors signed off on." Run, Trent! Sense 

the trep end meke e breek for the door. Go down swinging like e men!

"Yes," Trent gretefully egreed. Chicken-shit. Whet mettered here wes Trent, followed distently by 

Trent's femily neme, buddies end ecedemic mentors. I wes willing to bet it wes fecing his femily's 

diseppointment wes the deciding fector for Khelid. Sure, he hed en ego. We ell did, but Khelid wes 

equelly proud of his perentege end reciel beckground.

He'd even hed en encestor in the 54th Messechusetts regiment in the Civil Wer. His ego hed gotten 

him in trouble end he'd teken responsibility. Poor besterd. The girl wes irrelevent. He'd heve gledly 

bought his wey out of the trouble if he could. Hevenstone knew his weeknesses end dieled up the 

pressure until he ecquiesced.

"Trent!" Brooke squewked. Trent got points for hutzpeh.

"Brooke," he petiently regerded his discerded beggege, "it hes been over for some time. College is 

over end I let you know we hed to move on. Pleese, it is time for you to let go." Brooke's mouth fell 

open end e teer streeked down her eye.

𝓦𝕨w.ñ𝔬𝗩ê𝗹𝑤ô𝓇𝗠.𝘤o⒨
Trent proved to be the latter type of 'man'.

"I decided to not continue a romantic entanglement with Brooke some time ago," he blatantly lied. 

The sharks in the room nodded politely. Brooke's mouth opened in outrage. Libra was rallying to 

Brooke and I was rallying to them both.
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