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apter 10 Coincidenc_gs;

‘They were wearing similar expressions of |
Syl |
i ‘surprise and confusion. What a coincidence,
- indeed. !

' Something urgent had just come up for the both

of them at the same time?

This time, Debora felt a prickle of unease. She
was able to brush aside Isaac's comment earlier,

but what about now?

She studied Isaac and Camila closely, trying to
spot any tiny detail that might clue her in on

what was between them.
il something wrong, Camila?" Debora asked.

| Camila was sorely tempted to tell Debora that
; she was actually Isaac's wife. She would like to
‘.’ef:'e how the man would explain himself then.

Las

»
it the truth of the matter was that she didn't




tral Hospital; she couldn't
ything else, especially her job.
a mustered an awkward smile and
decided not to mention the so-called |

e

jcoincidence she shared with Isaac. "My 1

. grandfather wants me to come over. It looks
' like something happened at home. I'm sorry,
: but I should really go."

Camila was hoping that they would leave things
at that, but Isaac seemed hell-bent on making

things difficult for her.

"“Well, how about that?" he exclaimed. "My
grandfather also asked me to come home.
Where does your grandfather live? Let me drop

you off." =

I The smile on Camila's face almost dropped. If
» she had been any less disciplined, she would

-{have already smashed her glass on Isaac's
stupid face!

ase stop joking, Mr. Johnston. I'm sure we're

headed in the same direction. I don't want |

veryone.
chtailed it out
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out of the venue.

ched her go with a frown before
to Isaac. "Do you know Camila?" she

‘He had reverted to his usual aloof self, as if the
‘one who had joked and teased Camila just now
was a different person entirely. "I don't know

her," Isaac bit out in a cold voice.

Then he abruptly stood up, his chair scraping
noisily against the floor.

Debora allowed herself a sigh of relief. She had
invited Isaac tonight for the sole purpose of

showing off to her co-workers.

It was a damper that he had to leave before the

party even started, but at least he came.

" Now, everyone in the hospital should know
that she had a special relationship with Isaac
Johnston.

ot me see you off." Debora also stood up and
ed Isaac out of the hotel. In fact, she was
 worried that he might have another

on with Camila.
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of the building, his eyes

o2

wring the surroundings for any

Camila, but she was already gone. *
Needless to say, Camila had no intention to
stick around and wait for Isaac to catch up with
her.
She had all but bolted through the hotel doors

and hailed the first taxi she saw.

The black car cruised into the driveway. Willie

rolled the window down. "Mr. Johnston."

Isaac glanced at Debora and said, "You should
go back." He got into the car without waiting

for her reply.

Debora stood there until the car disappeared

from view.

& She couldn't help but regret the way the things
were unfolding between her and Isaac.
If she had known it would turn out like this, she
ld have jumped at the opportunity to marry
n the moment he had brought it up.

1ld have been going by the name Debora |
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) ichann Isaac? How could

nak ) fall in love with her? =

Robin Johnston was already past the age of -

elghty and it showed in the wrinkles on his

| "face and the general air of austerity of his

I

| bearing.

Fortunately, he was still in a pretty good shape.
His eyes were no longer as bright as they had
been in his younger years, but they were
infinitely kind and wise. "How are you coping
with married life?" he asked Camila with

concern. "Are you starting to get used to it?"

She just nodded along. "Yes."

It was no secret that Isaac was Robin's favorite

grandchild, and Camila's father had all but

demanded that she marry him. 2

y had known from the start that Isaac did
e Camila. By all rights, he should have
the match.
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-

.."'f ‘oﬁly had Robin approved of

'hectlons to secure the marriage certlﬁcate-
while Isaac was out of the country.

| " He was also the one who had persuaded Camila

| to live in Isaac's villa after their marriage.

All that felt like a lifetime ago, but Camila still
couldn't figure out the reason behind Robin's

actions.
"[saac isn't giving you a hard time, is he?" the
old man asked with obvious affection.

Camila pressed her lips together to keep herself

from saying that his grandson was a pervert.

Despite everything else, he was still Robin's

beloved grandson.
. "Heisn't..."
No sooner had she finished speaking than Isaac

came bounding through the door.




e, Robin knew that Isaac was upset with

arrangement. He only scolded his grandsc
for Camila to hear.

' “The two of you should spend the night here.

Stevie, take Mila to Isaac's room."

"Yes, Sir." Stevie appeared at Robin's side and
gave him a small bow. Then he turned and
gestured to Camila. "Young Madam, please

follow me."

Camila sneaked a peek at Isaac, but he
remained cold and distant. She withdrew her

gaze and quietly left with the butler.

Soon enough, only Robin and Isaac were left in

the room.

L Robin sighed, a helpless expression marring his

face. "I know that you harbor hatred and
resentment in your heart, but it has been so
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nothing, a storm of emot:

did it for your own good, so I hope that you
‘wouldn't take it against me. You're not a child
anymore, Isaac. It's time for you to start a
b family of your own. 1 know her father's

methods were deplorable, but Mila is a good
person." 1

Isaac raised an eyebrow at that. What kind of
good person would cheat on their spouse on

their own wedding night? 2

But of course, he couldn't tell Robin that. His
only option now was to quickly and quietly
divorce the woman.

Robin heaved another long sigh.

He was the only one in the Johnston family
| that Isaac listened to.

If it hadn't been for him, Isaac would probably

step foot in this mansion again.

» had retreated into his small world after |
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1 Isaac too much. He wave
.Md "It's late. You should go to bed.'

: stood up without a word.
'Young Master," Stevie greeted him when they
ran into each other at the foot of the stairs.

' Isaac merely nodded without breaking his stride.

Once he was gone, Stevie hurried over to
Robin's side and whispered, "Are you sure this
will work?"

Robin scoffed. "No matter how cold-hearted he
is, he is still a man with natural needs and
desires. How can he remain unaffected in the
presence of such a beautiful woman? At the
very least, his body would react and tell him
what he truly wants. His heart will eventually
. keep up in time."

'But the butler wasn't convinced. "We both know
ow volatile his temper is. I'm sure he's already

red out that you set them up tonight.” &

how do you expect them to fall in love if

on't spend some time together? He m"ay




serious tone. "He needs to have someone
beside him, someone to take care of him."

"Of course. I'm certain that the young master

" will come to understand your good intentions.”
6

Robin grabbed his cane, and Stevie helped him
retire to his room.

In Isaac's bedroom.

Camila couldn't refuse when Stevie had
brought her here

"This is Isaac's childhood bedroom," he had told
her. "It has been redecorated once."

The room's decor was vastly different from the
ones at the villa. This one had a dark interior;
b everything was black or gray. C Camila imagined
b that even the meager beam of sunlight through
fthe window would not be enough to brighten

Tt he air in this room. ¢

e let her eyes wander around, and they
ately landed on a dainty little box s1tt1ng:



"What are you doing?" A cold voice suddenly
came from behind her. =




