‘-7 ~ ar:e a married woman now, there can be m).;tal_k
about love between us two. In addition, my
father will not approve of me getting involved

with a married woman who is about to become a

mother!"

Samantha's eyes welled with forced tears as she
shook her head dramatically. "So what? | nﬂght...'
I might be discarded once 1 give birth to this |
child, and then we can be together!"

. Kyle couldn't help but scoff. "So you only chng
e _because you are scared that your husb |




shares I will transfer to him w11.l techmcaﬂyr
mine even if Richard divorces me so it will |
already make me a good fit for Kyle to be in a
relationship with. I just need to offer him more i
than he asked for and ask him to take care of it

for me in the meantime.'

‘Don't you like me too?" Sam's sudden question

made Kyle's face tighten with subtle shock.
‘Wasn't that the reason you have been so kind to

me in the first place? I don't think any man
would be so supportive of another woman if he
thinks of her as just his friend”"

Her foxy grin almost made Kyle laugh in
astonishment. The woman was indeed
something and he couldn't help but admire her




gluing her teary eyes to the sand under her f

“We can figure it out later!"

"Well" Kyle finally relaxed his features once

more, his voice softening too, "There is nothing
wrong with being just lovers; it happens all the
time. But you still need some security in case the
man indeed decides to divorce you in the end. In
that case, you will have good financial security,
unlike the settlement money that Amelie got.
And... since you are still married to him and we
found a way to use some of your funds, I guess it
will be better for you to transfer more than what
we have previously agreed on."




‘The games she had started to play were
beginning to seem rather dangerous and
although she was convinced that she was not
doing anything wrong (after all, just like always,
she was merely trying to protect her future), the
woman couldn't help but feel strangely uneasy.

‘Kyle said he would take care of everything for
me so I am at least safe from getting directly
involved in these schemes. I just need to file a
request and put my signature on It, that

shouldn't be hard.

“Come on, do your business already! It's freaking

freezing out here!"

Samantha's attention was drawn to a familiar
female voice and her face instantly twitched in
disgust.

Before her, not far from the dancing wavesof =~
\ ,'. -?’ ‘ h?“g.
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on your own."

Samantha instantly turned furious, her hands
fisting at her sides, her shoulders almost levéﬁhgl o
with her ears. She marched toward the girl, '
glaring at her with unconcealed malice.

“When will you learn your place, huh? Do you

really think that just because my husband
allowed you to stay with us, you have suddenly

become someone of importance?!"

The girl chuckled, offering Sam a rather arrogant
expression. "Why? Did it hit too close to home?
Do you really think that just because your
husband was able to impregnate you with his
child, it has suddenly turned you from a whore

to a princess?" =
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Unfortunately, Samantha had forgotten that

Daphne was not alone.

Not waiting for anything else to happen, Captain
Pantaloons let out a warning growl and jumped
on the woman, wrapping his sharp teeth around

her ankle.

Samantha shrieked as the dog attacked her,
recoiling abruptly and jerking her leg in an

attempt to shake the dog off it.

‘Get the hell off me, you filthy mutt! Do you think
something this pathetic would scare me?"

In an evident fit of rage, Samantha grabbed the
corgi by his neck, ignoring his whimpering, and
nearly ran towards the water, her eyes ]
narrowing with a dangerous glint of ha ed.
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& “the v aves pull it into their dance.

"What the hell2""

The girl pushed Samantha too, her eyes wide

with shock but Sam only scoffed at her. “Shut up,
you idiot! Or better yet--go jump in the water to. '
save your stupid dog!”

Daphne looked at the waves, ruthlessly moved

by the increasing gusts of wind. It was already
December so the water was surely too cold to go
in without suffering the consequences later on.

‘Mrs. Bennett trusted me with the dog... God,
what am [ to do?!

She kept looking at the poor corgi struggling
against the waves when a familiar female voice

hit her on the back of her head like a hammer.

“Captain Pantaloons!”
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running woman, but Amelie i
ast the girl with her face f




watching Amelie walk through the water to sai)‘é |
a worthless dog. '

"Amelie!"

Her entire body instantly turned around to the
sound of her husband's voice. Indeed, Richard,
his face pale with utter shock, was running
toward the water, his wide brown eyes glied to

his ex-wife.

‘Amelie, what the hell are you doing?! You are

going to get sick! Get out of the water right this

instant!"

Running past his wife, completely blind to her
confused expression, Richard, too ,jumped into

the water, struggling through the waves as he‘ i

made his way toward Amelie.




can't leave him... He is Granpa Oscar's beloved
dog! He loved him so much, I can't abandon hlm"‘
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