a did not say anything for a while.

Camila did not push her to talk and simply waited patier

“Forrest and | had a fight," Lauran finally said after a |
time of silence.

Camila blinked in surprise. "You fought? Because of what?* "

‘At first, his mother was hesitant to give her blessing to
our relationship, but she eventually said she would allow it
if he returned home and assumed leadership
responsibilities for the family. Forrest is in charge of his
family now, but she has another request. It was for me this
time.

She said we can get married, but | have to quit my job and
become a full-time housewife to take care of him. The
thing is, | don't want to quit my job."

“What's his take on this?" Camila asked.

At the reminder, Laura's expression darkened. "He told me
he'd given up his career to be with me and asked me why
| couldn't do the same for him. Seriously, do we really h

to give up something important to each other to keep tt
relationship?”

Laura was clear about the things Forr




ila could understand her concerns.

If she were in Laura's position, she would not want to giy
up her profession for her husband, either.

Thankfully, Isaac was always supportive of whatever she
wanted to do. :

Now that she thought about it, Camila really ought to be
nicer to him.

After all, not many men could support their wives
' professional endeavours the way Isaac did. "You work at
Skystead, though, right? Even if his mother gave her
blessing to your marriage, can you handle being apart from
Forrest if you don't quit your job?"

Instead of persuading Laurato quit the job, Camila decided
to help her assess the situation.

Laura replied, I can petition for transfer to the hospital in
this city." ;

She paused, turned to Camila, and asked, "Do

t really. | think everyone

' ndence even after mar
ve ork for the




On top of that, he treated Mila well.

In contrast, Forrest's situation was more complicated. His |
parents had always disliked Laura.

They always made things hard for her.

Camila smiled. Isaac was indeed kind to her, but she still
harboured certain doubts about their relationship that she
never shared with anyone. "He likes me now because I'm

still young and pretty, but | wonder if he'll feel the same
way when I'm older."

'Is he a playboy?" Laura asked, eyes wide in confusion.

‘No. It's just hard not to be self-conscious when there are
a lot of women out there who want him. Some of them are
even prettier and younger than me."

‘Is someone making a move on him right now?" Laura
inquired.

‘| don't know, but | know some people who have feelings
for him."

~ Laura sighed. "Sure enough, we all have
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se, Laura was right.

“Let me talk to Forrest first to convince him to look for a -
more effective solution..." |

"There's no need for that," Laura cut in before she could |
finish speaking.

"He was really mad when we argued about this. He was on
his mother's side this time. He wanted me to be a full-time
housewife as well."

With another sigh, Laura muttered, 'l feel like I'm choosing
what poison to take. If | choose to be with him, | have to
quit my job. If I choose my career, | have to give up on him.
| can't keep them both."

Camila looked down, feeling bad that she did not know
what to do to comfort Laura.

“You don't have any family here. You can stay here for the |
meantime," Camila suggested.

| “I'm so lucky to have such a nice friend like you Lauraljﬂ'

remarked with a grin.

the difficult times when | was at Skystea

want some wine? It can help you ﬂee D,
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uld just calm dowﬁ, maybe she would figur
she really wanted. "Think about it carefully. | thi
~ Forrest will be loyal to you forever.”

Since Forrest was so determined to be with Laura and
even abandoned his medical career for her, Camila
concluded that he must have deeply loved her.

Laura smiled and said nothing else.

Rowena had not gone to bed yet when Camila went to the
first floor. When the older woman saw her, she said, “Bring
Joe here when you have free time. | miss him."

"Sure," Camila answered.

When she got back to the villa, it was almost midnight.

She had just changed her clothes and was lying on the bed
when the door to the room opened.

She turned her head.

A man walked inside.

Camila sat up. "Where were you?" "Forrest asked

eet him.




earty chuckle. "How can you smell r
m so far away from you? You have a sharp nos

Camila rolled her eyes.

" How could she not smell him when he reeked of alcohol?
|

"Go and take a shower. | want to talk to you about |
something once you're done."

With another nod, Isaac entered the bathroom.

By the time he came out, Camila had the medicine ready to
put on his back.

She asked, "What did Forrest say to you?"
"Just some complaints, Isaac replied dismissively.

"Why do | feel like you don't want to talk to me right now?"
Camila demanded.

‘| just don't want to talk about other men with you," lsaac i
grunted. ‘ \

‘. _"Forrest isn't just another man, though He's. yo
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