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They had a harmonious time during the meal. From the moment Felix came to her house, Vanessa had
been worrying that Felix came to be picky. But Felix was nice and Vanessa finally felt relieved. After
lunch, Felix went home to take a nap. Before that, he asked Winnie out. Inside the car, Felix became
serious. Winnie knew that Felix came not only to eat. "Do you have something to tell me?" Winnie spoke
first, so as not to make herself too passive. “Yes, it is about you and Brian.” "Winwin, | looked into what
you said, and there was a girl in the room, not only you and the man. Brian did not know it and you did
not explain, right?" Felix received the investigation report this morning, after watching the video he
understood everything. Winnie did nothing and she did not cheated on Brian. Felix could not pretend
that he did not know it and he had to explain for Winnie. Winnie thought Felix regretted that he had
given her the kids and did not expect that he would investigate it. Winnie took a deep breath before she
answered Felix. "l don't know if he had watched the whole video or not. | don't know why he broke up
with me. But it's true | didn't explain." "At first, he just yelled at me and didn't give me a chance to
explain. By the time he wanted to hear me explain, | was determined not to." "He can do what he wants,
and look at me what he wants. It's an insult to me to explain myself to a man who | have been with him
for a year and a half and who doesn't trust me at least." Winnie said that for the first time outside Brian.
With that said, she felt better. " Chairman, | pay more in our relationship. The Bennet Group and his
family will always be the most important thing to him." "So you can rest assured that no matter what he
says, he's not going to choose me over the Bennet Group." Winnie finally saw through Brian and knew
that he did not love her that much. Winnie stopped at that. She felt that she had explained clearly and
there was no need to argue who was right and who was wrong. Hearing Winnie’s candid words, Felix
frowned. "In fact, | came here today to have your opinion. | don't think Brian knew anything about this.
If you don't want to explain, | can explain for you. | have no objection to your continuing to be together.'
Felix made his position clear. Since Winnie did not do those things, the words Winnie told him were not
true. He still kept his promise and did not oppose Winnie and Brian to be together. "Chairman, thank
you for finding out the truth and clearing my name, and thank you for wanting my advice and giving me
another chance." "But don't say anything to Brian. If he believes me, we wouldn't have come this far. If
he doesn't believe me, my explanation will be in vain." Winnie was grateful for Felix's change of attitude
towards her, which proved that Winnie was still of certain value in Felix's eyes. It made Winnie pleased,
as for Brian... "It doesn't matter what his attitude is on this issue. Even if we resume our relationship,
nothing will come of it." Winnie refused, she did not want to say anything to Brian. Whether it was true
or not, they have loved and experienced many things, which made Winnie satisfied. Let the past be the
past. "l am just an ordinary person, just want to live a plain life. He is an extraordinary person | cannot
control. He's good. He deserves a better woman than me. | am not even qualified to be his mistress."
Winnie bowed her head sadly and looked at her fingers which became rosy because of her clenching.
She realized that Brian had not reduced influence on her. She really wanted to sleep, and when she
woke up, everything had changed, he and she would be strangers. "Since you think so, | won't force you.
| will urge Brian to marry as soon as possible.” Felix was helpless. He did not expect Winnie had a firm
attitude. She was sad and did not even want to explain though it was a misunderstanding. But Brian
would be hard to have a woman as excellent as Winnie. Winnie sorted out her emotions downstairs
before she went upstairs. As she went upstairs, the kids and Vanessa came around, afraid that Winnie



had been scolded by Felix. "He said nothing?" Vanessa asked incredulously. She was not the only one
who did not believe, Megan and Luke did not believe either. "l can't believe Great Grandpa didn't say
anything." Megan tilted her head thinking why Great Grandpa said nothing. "Neither do I." Luke said
calmly, staring at his mother, trying to get a message out of his mom's eyes. "He did say nothing. You are
mistaken this time. He told me to take good care of you and something about work. He didn't give me a
hard time." "If he wants to give me hard time, why he had lunch here?" Winnie gave specific
explanation, as far as possible to let the two kids believe it. "You are right. Great Grandpa is in a good
mood today." Megan hardly believed it, even if she did not believe, Winnie would say nothing. "Now you
go take a nap, and when it's not so hot tonight, | will take you to the park." Winnie avoided the subject
and kept both kids away. Then she went back to her room to have some sleep, but Vanessa knocked on
the door. "l knew you would come." Winnie knew why she came before Vanessa said a word "Then
don't make me ask. Tell me yourself." Vanessa said jokingly, trying not to make the topic depressed. "He
did not give me a hard time. He asked me about the fact | broke up with Brian. He said he wanted me to
be back with Brian for the sake of the kids." "l said no, simple as that." Winnie explained. "Why did he
change his attitude? Because you have broken up?" Vanessa could not understand why Felix changed
his attitude. "l guess there's no so much family business since you have nothing to do with the Bennet
family anymore. No one in the Bennet family see you as an enemy now, so it is right to break up with
Brian. Sister, | support you." Vanessa summed up that Felix changed his attitude was because her sister
and Brian had broken up. In this way, her sister would not be discriminated against. "Yes, | have nothing
to do with their family anymore. He even changed the way he addressed me. He had guard against me,
afraid that | will marry Brian. But now | have broken up with Brian and | am not a threat to his family
now, so he takes me as a friend.” Winnie said sarcastically. As for Felix's change, the only reason she
could think of was that she broke up with Brian. But she was grateful that he had checked out the truth
and believed that she had done nothing. Winnie went to work on Monday, parked her car in an
underground parking lot and got out. She met Brian when she got off the car. Brian had been staring at
Winnie's new car coldly. He went to Winnie and asked. "Who bought it for you?" Brian asked coldly and
angrily. The car was new, even the license plate was temporary. He was sure it was newly bought.
Hearing that, Winnie could only smile helplessly. He didn't ask "why do you change your car" or "is it
your car?" but he asked "who bought it for you?" Was she so poor that she could not afford to a car?
Winnie knew that Brian thought it was Stefan bought her the car. In Brian's eyes, she was not honest or
kind. "Stefan bought it to me. He said my car was too small. He can't afford the limited edition, but he
can afford this one." Winnie said what was in Brian’s mind, since he thought so. Brian did not speak, but
took a glance at her before he strode to his exclusive elevator. Winnie took a deep breath and then
came to the common elevator. The elevator he took was always reserved for the president, but Winnie
was lucky enough that she did not need to climb the stairs. This was the gap between her and Brian,
which could never be overcome. Winnie came to the office and began to work. Now as long as Brian did
not require, she would let Alice report work to him. It would avoid a lot of meetings, and she would not
have to watch him upset and face more suspicion. After working for a while, Winnie drove to get the
license plate. Arriving at the car shop, Winnie handed her car to the staff and sat in the waiting area. At
this time she called Wendy. "I'll be straight with you." Before Wendy could respond, Winnie went to the
point. "You told Brian about our meeting, didn't you? And you said something that wasn't true, right?
Did you tell him were three people in the room?" Winnie asked Wendy sharply. Wendy was at work.
When she heard Winnie's words, she was vigilant, but when she heard the last question, she was
nervous. However they had broken up because Winnie did not explain, it had nothing to do with her.



"No, is it illegal? That is your own affair. It is you didn’t explain. Why? Do you want me to explain for
you?" Wendy was in provocation, no longer afraid of Winnie.
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Winnie knew that Wendy would be so scoundrel, which was like Brian. She never knew it was her fault,
even if she knew, she did not meant to apologize. "Don't you think you ought to explain? You've made a
false complaint. Shouldn't you clarify it?" Winnie asked rhetorically. "Winnie, why are you so simple?
People say you're clever, but | don't think so. The problem between you and Brian is not whether | made
a false accusation, but that Brian just wanted to find an excuse to break up with you. When you
understand that, you'll see what's going on." "We went out the other day, and he made it clear to me
that he doesn't like you anymore. He still likes me. He will marry me." Wendy distorted the facts and
boasted about it, but Winnie wanted this effect. "You mean you are back to together?" Winnie
continued to ask. "Yes, but for the time being keep it a secret for me, before Gloria has been got rid of,
we can make our relationship public." Wendy said, enjoying the excitement of these words that brought
harm to Winnie. "Well, then, | can only wish you happiness." "But Wendy, | must warn you. If you want
to marry Brian, want to live a happy life with him. You must hide your daughter and your ex-husband." It
was not a hint, but a straightforward reminder of the fact that Wendy had an ex-husband and a child.
"Winnie Chambers..." Shocked, Wendy only said Winnie's name, but did not know what to say. Wendy
was speechless, but Winnie began to rage against Wendy. "Wendy, you are shameless and mean. I've
given you chance after chance, and you, what have you done to me? I've warned you time and time
again that | have something on you, but instead of holding back, you kept doing harm to me." "l don't
owe you anything. Brian chose me, not that | seduced him. | have told you many times that | have no
problem if you want to get back together with him, but he is the one you should be fighting for, but you
kept trying to hurt me." Winnie was angry. She had been enduring Wendy. She felt she was like a fool,
for a person who did not love her, she had undertaken many things she should not bear. Wendy told
Brian a false secret, he though Wendy was the best person in the world, the most trustworthy person in
the world. And she, who loved him with all her heart, became a sinner. Wendy was silent, but Winnie
continued making sure that she had not hang up the phone. "I've been hurt by you again and again. |
don't know how many times | can endure it, but | won't endure it forever." "You should have wondered
if you would be treated the same way when you hurt me, if you would be hurt by another woman if you
take my place." "Wendy, you can rest assured that | will not expose you for the time being. | want to find
out everything you have done. | will show Brian what kind of person you are." "l was unlawfully detained
by the police, | was unjustly harassed by your ex-husband. I'm going to check it out, and I'm going to
make the cops who helped you pay." "Wait patiently. You will take responsibility for what you have
done." Winnie said in one breath and then hung up the phone. After warning Wendy, Winnie felt much
better. She didn't want to make a scene or retaliate like she said. She just didn't want Wendy and Brian
to be together, so that Brain would avoid being hurt. After having the license plate, Winnie was ready to
return to the company to work, but at this time she received a phone call from Officer Lee. "Officer Lee,
any new task?" Winnie answered the phone and inquired. "My current level is not as high as yours, your
task should be given by the leader." Officer Lee said. Winnie was under the administration of the general
bureau, they had no right to give task to Winnie. "Officer Lee, you are joking. | can't rank higher than



you." Winnie was not as senior as Officer Lee claimed, and she did not place herself in a high position.
She thought she was just a new police. "The general Bureau now regards you as a national treasure.
You're not allowed to be used except for a serious case or a difficult case. For the last case you have
solved, you got bonus and promotion." "You'll have to go on stage to receive an award later. No one
would dare to give you task for that." Officer Lee had just learned that. This was a kind of approval of
Winnie's ability. "Really, | haven't heard it yet." "So you called to tell me this good news. Thank you very
much!" Winnie was happy. She did not expect that she could take credit in her first case. "No, that's not
what | wanted to say. Come here, | want to talk to you face to face." Officer Lee got down to business
with a serious tone. "All right, I'll be there." Winnie hung up the phone directly. She called Alice and
arranged her work before she drove to Officer Lee's. When she arrived, she saw Brian there. Officer Lee
asked Brian and Winnie and to sit down. "You're both busy people, and time is important to you, so | will
go straight the point." "Penny has been restless in prison. During this time, she says she is sick and wants
to come out to see a doctor. The prison did a preliminary checkup, and she had no obvious symptoms
other than diarrhea. If she wants to find out more, she needs to get medical attention." Officer Lee
briefly introduced the basic situation, and then looked at Winnie and Brian. Brian did not speak but
frowned, Winnie asked after a moment of silence. "What does Penny want now?" "Penny strongly
requested to go out to see a doctor. However, she may have another reason, that is, pretending to be
sick and simply wanting to come out." Officer Lee had to share this possibility, because what he was
about to say had something to do with it. "Pretending to be sick? Doesn't a doctor know if she's really
sick at the first check? She's trying to get away with that?" Winnie asked with confusion, while Brian still
was silent. "Not whether she can make it, we want to use this opportunity." Officer Lee said why he
asked Winnie and Brian to be there, because after all, they were victims and had the right to know
about it, and he must be responsible for their safety. "What do you mean?” Winnie did not know what
the specific situation was. "We want to get her out and see if we could lure out Richard. But it requires
your support as it involves the safety of you and your family." The decision was still in the hands of
Winnie and Brian, because their security could not be guaranteed for 24 hours, which meant there was a
certain amount of risk involved. Winnie seriously thought about it. She could not make up her mind, so
she looked to Brian, wanting to know his attitude. However, Brian did not speak and did not even look
up at her. Winnie found that this was already her own affair, and there was no reason to seek Brian's
opinion. Winnie was silent for a moment. When she lifted her eyes to look at Officer Lee, her eyes were
firm. "Officer Lee, do what you want. | have no opinion, | will actively cooperate with you if it is needed."
Winnie made her decision, pretending that Brian was not there. When her father and mother died, she
made her own decisions too. In fact, she was worried. Penny was in prison, but she did not stop framing
her. If she was out, it would be dangerous to her. But she believed that it could not be escaped. If she
was doomed to die in Penny’s hands, no one could change that. "Mr. Bennet, what's your opinion?"
Officer Lee asked Brian. "That's fine with me. You can do whatever you want." "I have to go." Brian only
said two sentences since he was there. Brian silently left, which made Winnie embarrassed, but she did
not explain to Officer Lee. "Just do what you want. Find Richard as soon as possible and everyone will
feel at ease." Winnie pretended to be ok and said to remove her embarrassment. "Officer Chambers,
this is the worst thing that could happen to you. You must be safe and careful at all times." Officer Lee
did not understand Brian's attitude and would not speculate too much. In his impression, Brian had
always been so cold. Now he only cared about Winnie. If Winnie was hurt in this plan, it would be hard
for him to explain to his superiors and Winnie's family. "Don’t worry, | will be careful." "If that's all, I've
got to get back to work." Winnie then said goodbye to Officer Lee and left. By the time she left the



station, Brian's car was long gone. Winnie smiled bitterly, it seemed that he was really a busy man, it
seemed that they were really strangers. At night Winnie went home on time and received a call from her
aunt. Winnie realized that she had not contacted her aunt for a long time. Her heart softened when she
received her aunt’s call. After adjusting her mood, she had the courage to answer her aunt's phone.
"Aunt, when will you come back? Are you going to abandon me and Vanessa?" Winnie said jokingly, but
she did miss her aunt. But at the same time, she was glad that her aunt was not at home during this
period, otherwise she would have to worry. "No. Winwin, how are you these days?" Isobel missed them,
but it was not the time she came back. "Good, don't worry. The kids are good and Vanessa has been
studying hard. Every weekend | take the kids home to live with Vanessa." Winnie only said good things
and did not mention anything about her.
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Winnie took a breath and went on. "Aunt, no matter how good it is, | hope you will come back soon.
After being out all this time, you should be back. If play not enough, come back first and stay for a few
days, then you can go out again." She said so, but she was ambivalent. When her aunt came back, her
aunt would know that she broke up with Brian. Her aunt had always wanted her to keep her distance
from Brian, but she could not accept such a breakup. "Winwin, | have something to tell you. Even if | go
back, | have to leave at once." Isobel was guilty, and Winnie was worried. "Why? What's the matter?"
"Nothing, but | want to join the medical volunteer team and go abroad for medical support.” Isobel put
her ideas out, not to ask for Winnie and Vanessa's opinion, but to inform them, because she had
decided. "Medical support abroad? Which country? How can you go out and support, you're retired?"
Winnie could not calm down. Twenty years ago, her aunt left for medical support, and now she would
not know when she would be back. Besides, her aunt was old, she would be worried if her aunt went
abroad for medical support. "Winwin, listen to me." Isobel knew Winnie would be worried, so she had
made a decision before she called Winnie. "It's a small country in Africa that's having a plague. Even
though I'm retired, | don't think I'll have any problem joining the medical team. | got retired for sick, if
according to the normal age, | am not old enough to get retired. One of my colleagues is now the
director of the hospital. She asked me for help and | couldn't refuse." Isobel told the basic situation and
the reason she could not push off. "Aunt, the conditions in Africa are so bad that you are too old to
adapt to them." Winnie was still worried, although she knew her aunt's medical skill, but after all, her
aunt was old, it was difficult to adapt to the local natural conditions there. "It's all right. | have been
there before. It is no problem for me. | have signed up for it, so support me." Isobel sought for support,
afraid that Winnie would ask her to stay and she would loathe leaving them. Winnie was silent. Since
her aunt has said so, she had no objection. "How long will you be gone, Aunt?” Winnie continued.
"That's not certain. It depends on whether the plague can be controlled. In my experience, I'm back in
two months." Isobel gave the time to appease Winnie. According to her experience, two months was the
shortest period. If the plague lasted a long time and could not be effectively controlled, the time might
be extended a lot. "Alas......" Winnie could not help sighing. There was always a feeling that her aunt
was escaping from something. For so many years she had been trying to make money, putting all her
energy into paying off the debts, not paying attention to her aunt's feelings, not thinking about what she
needed, not looking into her aunt's inner world. "Aunt, | wonder if you will come back before you go.



You can't just go away." Winnie compromised since she could not force her aunt to stay. "Yes, | will go
back in two days. But don't tell anyone. | don't want to see anyone.” Isobel clearly expressed her
meaning, and Winnie knew her aunt referred to Brian. "l see. Let me know in advance when you will be
back. I'll pick you up at the airport." Winnie could do that. She and Brian had broken up, so it was not
difficult. Winnie put down the phone and kept breathing, always feeling her heart under the pressure of
countless stones, which made her breathless. It was one thing after another and never gave her a break.
Now she had finally got rid of Brian, but her aunt wanted to leave. She even felt that she had been
cursed in a previous life, so her life had been suffering. Isobel did not feel good. Although she
volunteered to participate in the medical team, she was worried about Vanessa and Winnie. She knew
that she joined the medical team partly out of love for the medical profession and partly out of a desire
to avoid the reality completely. Although she did not want Brian and Winnie to be together, she could
see smile and happiness on the face of the kids and Winnie when they were on video chat. Since the
family of four was so happy together, she wanted to give them more time to enjoy their happiness. If
they wanted to be happy, Isobel must stay far away, so that it won't affect their happiness. Isobel
thought of a person and thought he should be noticed, so she made a call to him. Rufus was sitting in
the living room when his mobile phone rang. He took one look and immediately got up and went to his
room. Isobel never took the initiative to call him, and from the last call to now, they had no contact.
Isobel's call no doubt made him happy. After closing the door and making sure no one would come in,
Rufus connected the phone. "Isobel, why called me? Are you in trouble?" He was happy but also
worried, because Rufus knew Isobel would not call him for no reason. "There's something | want to tell
you. I'm going abroad for medical support, probably for more than two months. The reason | called is to
let you know that | can come back anytime if you need me." Isobel's idea was simple. She told Rufus was
because she was afraid he thought that she was escaping and that she did not want to face
responsibility. "Abroad? Medical support? Can you not go?" After listening to Isobel's words, Rufus's
heart suddenly sank, and the joy was gone. "l am alone, so | can be anywhere. | am needed there, it is a
proof that | am still useful. I've signed up. | have to go." Isobel took a deep breath. Rufus’ words gave her
mixed feelings. It was impossible to stay and she left for everyone, including Rufus. He had a good, easy
life now. Isobel hoped he could live like this forever. And everyone's forever happiness based on her
disappearance. "You are old, let the young go." Rufus was worried about Isobel. He had learned that it
was backward country, where there was epidemic. It would be dangerous if the medical staff had
mishap. "l have been doing medical work in various countries for many years and | have more
experience than young people. And young people have parents and kids, once infected, they may not
come back. What should their family do if they have accident? | am alone, so I'm not afraid of anything. |
can go..." Isobel clarified the fact and did not want young people to take risks. However, Rufus did not
let her finish speaking. He did not hope that Isobel could not come back. "Stop it, don't say you have no
care, don't say you are alone. For so many years | have been waiting for you, for so many years we have
no chance to be together. Can’t you give me a chance at this old age?" "Isobel don't go, | hope to spend
the rest of my life with you." Rufus said frankly. He did not want Isobel to accept such a dangerous task.
He hoped Isobel could be happy in the rest of her life. He had ruined her whole life, so at least give him a
chance to fix it. Isobel did not know if she should be moved or sad. If Rufus treated her with this attitude
20 years ago, maybe all the misfortune would not exist now. She had not married or had a boyfriend for
so many years, she did not deny that she was still in love with Rufus. But even so, with Brian and Winnie
and the two kids, they could not be together. "l must go; don't try to persuade me. | don't know when
I'll be back or if I'll be back. Rufus, when | am absent, please help Winwin and Vanessa if they have any



difficulties." Isobel could only entrust Rufus, so that she could focus on work. "l gotta go." Isobel had not
else to say, so she hung up the phone. They were both old, and too many obstacles were in the middle,
probably, it could never be removed. So no matter what she and Rufus thought, they could not be
together. Brian had a party after work, and it was more than 10 p.m. on his way home after the party.
He drank a little wine before he was in a bad mood. He sat in the back of the car massaging himself. "Mr.
Bennet, Officer Lee is calling you." Albert looked at the caller id, asking for Brian's opinion whether to
answer the phone. "Give it to me." Brian took the phone from Albert and then connected. “Officer Lee.”
He talked to Officer Lee enduring his headache. "Mr. Bennet, | don't know if I'm disturbing you at this
hour. You hurried to leave, so | have not told you yet." Officer Lee called for what happened the day.
Brain did not understand the specific situation and did not realize how dangerous it was to Winnie, so he
called Brian at this late hour. "Please go ahead." Brian said coldly. He could not calm down because of
the headache. "Well, the ability of our police force is limited and we can't protect Miss Chamber. | hope
you can find someone to protect Miss Chamber privately." Officer Lee heard that Brian's tone was not
friendly, so he wanted to solve the problem as soon as possible. "If Penny comes out, it will pose a
threat to both you and Miss Chamber. But the harm to Miss Chamber is bigger." "Why?" Brian asked,
puzzled. Brian didn’t understand why Officer Lee said so. Penny hated him the most, after all, it was him
made Penny lose everything and made the Burns Group go bankrupt. Brian asked not to argue who
would be in greater danger, but felt that Officer Lee had his reason.
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Then Officer Lee began to explain. "Well, when Penny was in prison, someone called Wendy often went
to see her. The main topic between them was Miss Chamber. They want to get Miss Chamber to leave
you." "From their conversation, | judged that Penny's hatred for Miss Chamber had not diminished at all,
so Penny must go to Miss Chamber if she takes revenge." Officer Lee felt Winnie was more dangerous.
"Wendy often went to see Penny in prison?" Brian frowned and looked angry. Why had he never heard
of it? "Yes, quite often. There's another woman named Klara, but she had only been there once." Officer
Lee said again. "Does Winnie know that?" Brian asked, if Winnie knew, she must have been enduring it.
"Yes, | told her." Officer Lee gave Brian a positive answer, but this answer made Brian's heart tense. "Mr.
Bennet, please pay attention to Miss Chamber's safety to avoid accident." "Mr. Bennet, | gotta go."
Officer Lee said that and then hung up. However, Brian felt more painful in head hearing that. Wendy
and Penny had been dealing with Winnie, he could tell who was behind who did it even without
investigating it. Winnie knew that Wendy would do harm to her. Winnie knew everything but she never
forced him and had been pretending not to know anything of it. But Brian did not notice that. "Albert,
go to Winnie's house." Brian suddenly changed the route. He did not know what he should say, but at
the moment he wanted to see Winnie. Brian found the password to the door had been changed, so he
could only ring the doorbell. Winnie was taking pains to study the public security system software, she
was afraid when she heard the doorbell. She soothed herself and went to the door. Looking at Brian in
the video Brian, consciously she felt pain in heart. "It’s late, we can talk tomorrow." Winnie refused to
open the door, but did not pretend she was not at home. "l have a headache, so help me." Brian finally
lowered his stance, and perhaps only when he had a headache, Winnie was meaningful. Winnie
hesitated for a while and then opened the door. She found that she was kind and could not help it, so



she asked Brian in. Brian was blushing because of headache, Winnie felt distressed for him. "Come in."
Winnie asked Brian in and took him to the living room to lie down on the sofa. Every time Winnie let
Brian pillow on her leg and then gave him massage, but this time Winnie had to keep a distance and let
him pillow on the sofa. Winnie said nothing but began to massage Brian directly. "Why don't you talk?”
Brian asked. In the past, Winnie would blame him for drinking. However, it was so quiet that even the
flow of air could be heard. He was not used to it. "I have nothing to say." Winnie answered in a subdued
voice. Indeed, everything had been said and done, and they had nothing to talk about except their kids.
"Even if we break up, we can't even say a word?" Brian had heartache. They loved each other, but it
ended like this. Whose fault it was? Who did not cherish each other's love? "I don't have anything
personal to day except the kids and | can talk about business when we are at work. This is my personal
time, and we have nothing to talk about when the kids are good." "l advise you not to drink in the
future. | can't take care of you every time. If you want to drink, you can find Wendy, Gloria, they can also
cure your headache." Winnie felt that in addition to business she and Brian must keep a distance. Now
she had violated her bottom line. She did not want to have any contacts with Brian since they had
broken up. "They can't cure me." Brian's voice was cold, maybe he felt less pain in head or maybe
Winnie mentioned Wendy and Gloria. "l won't be able to cure you again. This is the last time." After
listening to Brian's words, Winnie felt that she was ridiculous. At best, she was just a ‘doctor’ to relieve
his headaches. The rest was a sham. "Then | will wait to die." Brian said coldly. He did not expect Winnie
would say so heartless words to hurt him. "Do as you please. | won't open the door for you in the middle
of the night." Winnie knew Brian would act as rogue. He drank but did not drink too much. He was
conscious now, and he meant every word he said Winnie refused to talk in this way and had no reason
to listen to him. Brian felt Winnie was heartless to say that. He suddenly got up and stared angrily at
Winnie, and then he said coldly. "Winnie, it is your fault that we broke up. It was you hurt me. If you
were not with another man... | won't get headaches at all." He could no say she got a room with another
man, or it would like killing his heart. Winnie was not afraid of Brian's sudden anger, but listening to
Brian's words, her heart was broken again. It seemed that Brian had been convinced that the video was
real that he never watched it again. It seemed that he had never thought about Wendy's words. And he
never doubted it. He only saw things on the surface and blamed her. It was meaningless to explain. "Yes,
it's my fault. Hate me then and don't come to me again." Winnie answered angrily. "It is your fault, but
you are arrogant, what do you want?" Brian angrily threw the pillow of the sofa out, if not for the pillow,
he would have been lying on Winnie's leg and he wouldn't have been so angry. "You look better, go
back." For Brian’s headache, Winnie did not continue to argue with him. And there was no point in
arguing. Winnie got up and walked directly to the bedroom. But Brian did not go, but followed behind
Winnie. "l told you to go home, you..." Winnie did not expect Brian to come with her and he had closed
the door. Brian went to Winnie and pulled her to the bed, let her sit on the bed. Before Winnie had a
reaction, he had been lying on Winnie's leg. Then he spoke. "I still have a headache. You must help me
with this..." Brian's anger had to fade, because if he lost his temper with Winnie, he had heartache.
Winnie was not willing to push Brian away, and she did not argue again. After thinking for a moment,
she continued to massage Brian’s head. It was silent, only the friction of Winnie’s clothes and Brian’s
rough gasping could be heard. After for a while, Brian’s headache eased. "l accept the fact of breaking
up, and | won't bother you in the future, but | have to ask you for help when | have a headache." Brian
spoke again, his tone softened and his voice was not so cold. "l can help when | have the time, and when
| don’t, you can find someone else. You can't always come to me, and | can't always serve you.” Winnie
gave her answer. She made it clear that he could not disturb her at any time. "Are you going to push me



to someone else? We just broke up. | was..." "It's not that I'm in a hurry to push you away. It's that
you've tarnished your name by staying with me." "I will do my best at work, and we try not to disturb
each other personally, except for the kids. Let's go our separate ways." Winnie said ruthlessly, but she
felt pain in heart. She had anticipated such a result and it was bound to happen. But it was hard to
accept it. He did not reply, but closed his eyes. Winnie wanted to have thorough break up. What could
he say now? Should he ask her to stay with him? There was another silence, and then Brian spoke again.
"Do you know Wendy went to the prison to see Penny?" When he came, he did not know how to
mention it, but now he said it so naturally. Winnie heard it and stopped the massage. She wondered
what the point was for him to know it at this time. “Officer Lee told you?” Winnie guessed, because
Wendy would not tell him, Brian would not go see Penny, and Klara would not tell him, so the only
possibility was Officer Lee. “Yes, Officer Lee called me just before | came.” Brian took a deep breath and
did not know why he was talking so calmly. Brian found someone to protect Winnie as he went out of
the police station, so when Officer Lee called him, Winnie had already been protected. But he was still
worried and depressed. "l see. You're not here because of a headache. You're here to confront me. Ask,
if you have any doubts." Anyway, Winnie had got used to be misunderstood and blamed. They had
broken up, she was not afraid to be blamed anymore. "Why didn't you tell me?" Brian knew that Winnie
said those words with emotion, but he came for truth, so he asked instead of refuting. "Would you
believe me if | told you? Winnie asked Brian, but she did not need Brian's answer, because she already
knew the answer.
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Brian would not believe her, so his question made her angry, but she had to control her emotions and
continued to say. "In your heart, what Penny or Wendy said is true to you, but you never believe me.
You'd rather believe them than me. Do you think | need to tell you?" "If you don't believe me when | tell
you the truth, | might as well not tell you." Like the fact the broke up, Brian made a hasty decision
before he knew the truth. "l believe you, I..." Brian tried to explain, but Winnie made him speechless.
"Since we met, you have never believed in me unconditionally. Like today, when you know that Penny
and Wendy have contact, you did not try to find out why they had contact and what they have done, but
come to confront me." "l didn't encourage them to meet. Why do you think it's my fault? You think |
have something to do with it, right? Mr. Bennet, you should see and listen carefully. I'm the victim. I'm
the one who should question it. They will kill me sooner or later if you connive at them." "You would like
to see me die? You help them torture me?" Winnie had not much change in tone, but her force to
massage Brian was obviously deepened. Brian knew she felt wronged. Brian reached out and directly
grasped her hands. "l don't want to see you die." How could he want her to die? She was the woman he
cared about most. Winnie sneered. She dared not believe his words again. "Brian, you and | are fully
aware of everything, it is over. Since we can’t be together, let me go for the sake of the kids." "You have
been asking me what | want. Now | have a request, is that ok?" Winnie had no way out. Although she
asked Brian to let her go, she was still considering Brian at this time. Brian was upset to hear Winnie’s
words. He let go of Winnie's hand and sat up. "Go on, I'll do my best to satisfy you." As long as it was
what Winnie wanted, Brian would try his best to meet her, so that he could felt less guilty. "No, | want to
be absolutely satisfied. If you promise me, you must do it." Winnie looked at Brian seriously. It might be



hard for Brian, but if he did it, he would thank her one day. Puzzled, Brian looked at Winnie. He did not
know what Winnie wanted, but he still gave a firm answer. "l promise you that | can do whatever you
ask." Winnie gave a faint smile. Although she was not sure if Brian could keep his promise, she tried her
best. "Promise me not to marry Wendy." Winnie finished her request and stared at Brian to see how he
would react. Brian thought Winnie would ask for money, kids or the safety of her family, but he did not
expect Winnie didn’t want him to be with Wendy. Brian didn’t feel it hard, why he did not understand
why Winnie made such a request. "Can you tell me why?" Brian could not help but ask Winnie. "Why?
Can you trust me one unconditionally?" "Just like when you gave money to Wendy, you did not ask why.
Can you do the same to me?" Winnie suddenly felt that she was hurt. What she did might be rude in
Brian's view, but she was good for him. She was afraid that he would regret his choice one day when he
knew the truth and would feel that he had been fooled. Why did her sincerity seem so purposeful to
Brian? Brian looked directly at Winnie. He did not understand why he wanted to know more about
Winnie. Why couldn't he just say yes without asking and do his best? "If | must say, come with me."
Winnie got out of bed, and walked out of the bedroom with Brian. Winnie came to the door. "Put your
shoes on first." Winnie commanded. Brian thought Winnie wanted to say outside, so he put his shoes
on. After Brian put on his shoes, Winnie opened the door. At the moment, Winnie looked angry. "You
want to know why | made such a request? | will tell you now. I've been played by Wendy for so long that
| am angry with her. If she doesn't let me be with you, | won't let her be with you. That's why." "If you
can do it, don't marry her. If you can't do it, | will help you to do it. | will treat her the way she did to me,
| will try all means to separate you. In short, | will stop you from being together." "That’s all, leave now."
Winnie said in one breath and before Brian had response, she directly pushed Brian out and then locked
the door. Leaning on the door, Winnie felt hurtful and gave a bitter smile and then she shed tears. She
wanted to ask herself why she did that. She was kind to Brian, but did he understand? Was it worth it to
make herself hurtful? Brian was driven out by Winnie. Looking at the closed door, he did not knock again
but silently left. Winnie was not such a vengeful or jealous woman, why she made such a harsh
provocation? He was not blindly pursuing the truth, he just felt that Winnie had too many things to hide
from him to protect him from torturing. Brian was the most afraid of this, afraid that he would be
uneasy and indebted to Winnie more and more. The next day Winnie pretended nothing had happened
last night and she had never made a request to Brian. She was hurt but she was still tough. At noon,
Winnie still cancelled the rest time and came to the car to work. The care was suitable for work. It was
like a small office, where was comfortable to work. But when Winnie was ready to work, she received a
call from Wendy. “What do you want?” Winnie asked coldly. "Let's meet and talk." Wendy said, but
Winnie refused. "I'm sorry | don't have time. Say on the phone." There was a pause on the line. "Okay,
I'll say it over the phone." "Winnie, | want to ask you why you said those words to me." Wendy went to
the point, she wanted to know Winnie's purpose so that she could cope with it. "It's easy. | can't get
Brian, so | won't let you get him. Now it's my turn to do something about you." Wendy and Brian's
questions were basically the same, so Winnie naturally could not give two answers. No matter whether
she meant it, Winnie was to prevent Wendy and Brian from being together. She would rather let Brian
to be with Gloria than let Brian feel the pain of betrayal. "Winnie, you have changed too fast. Last time,
you said you wish me and Brian happiness. How can you suddenly change your mind? Do you know that
you are the most despicable?" Wendy was the most afraid of Winnie's counterattack, and once Winnie
counterattacked, she would suffer. "Am | despicable? That's what you did. You promised Brian that you
would not make things difficult for me, but did you keep your words?" Winnie wanted Wendy to feel
how she felt before. "Wendy, | don't want to explain to you. There is only one way for you, give up on



Brian. Otherwise, when Brian knows everything about you, you will lose everything." "Conduct yourself
well." Winnie hung up immediately after the warning. Whatever Wendy wanted to say to her was
meaningless to her. Winnie knew that doing so was to establish an enemy for herself, but she had to do
so for Brian. Wendy was angry, trembling. She wanted to ask Winnie not to make it hard for her, but
Winnie's attitude was so tough. If she didn't give up on Brian, Brain would know everything about her.
The result would be the same, which meant all the hard work she had been doing would be in vain.
Once again, Wendy did not know what to do. She seemed to have been living in a mess since returning
to the country. Although she had a definite goal, the process had been chaotic. She could not discuss
this with Klara, nor could she seek Penny. The only person who knew these things now was her mother.
Wendy packed up her things, put down her work and went home. At this time, her mother was taking a
nap, so she went directly to her mother's bedroom. "Mom. Wake up. | have something to talk with you."
Wendy woke up her mother directly. "What is it? Are you in such a hurry?" Her mother Zoe got up with
a frown.

Hey, My Twins Babies

CHAPTER 596 ZOE'S ADVISE

What Wendy was about to say should be a happy event, but she didn't even smile. "It was Brian. Brian
broke up with Winnie." "Really? They broke up?" Zoe was excited about the news with her eyes wide
open, feeling incredible. "Of course, why | lie to you?" Wendy responded, but her attitude caught her
mother's attention. "Why are you so depressed? You should be happy they broke up?" "Yes, but | can't
stay with Brian. | can’t be happy." Hearing what Zoe said, Wendy got more upset. She did not want that,
but Winnie was too vicious to deal with. "What's the matter? Why can't you be together?" Zoe became
nervous and asked Wendy. So Wendy told her mother about the situation. "Winnie knows you were
married?" Zoe was panicked. She had been making it secret that Wendy got married and a daughter, but
now Winnie knew it, which was quite terrible. "She can find out not only about my marriage, but also
the other things I've done." Wendy felt depressed, what she had done was like a favor to Winnie, she
did not want that, but there was nothing she could do. "How can she be so awesome? She is not a
policewoman, why can she check your information?" Zoe was unconvinced. The police could not even
check the foreign affairs, so she did not believe that Winnie could make it. "Mom, she is a skillful hacker,
as long as she enters the household registration system, she can find out all my information. And she
has access to phone records and all the surveillance equipment. She is more skillful than a policeman."
Wendy now realized that Winnie’s hacker skill was superior and by that, she could find out anything.
Winnie could check out what she had done in all years. "It's illegal to enter the state system. We can sue
her." Zeo didn’t know what a hacker was, nor did she realize how powerful it was. "It's no use. She can
erase everything. There's no evidence." Wendy had thought of that way, but she remembered that
Winnie's ability Klara told her, so she gave up. “I just want you to help me figure out what | can do to be
with Brian. Mom, this is a rare opportunity." "Now you want me to help you. Why didn't you listen to me
when | told you not to marry Jonny? Jonny is no match for Brian. You think love is the most important,
but what do you get?" "I have been telling you that money is the most important thing and that Brian is
the only one who can give you money, but instead of listening to me, you secretly got married with
Jonny." "Now you know that Jonny is bad. You know that Brian can give you everything you want. But,
do you think Brian will wait for you forever?" Zoe had no way out. She was angry that Wendy could do



nothing about Winnie, so she could only vent her angry on Wendy and she mentioned what happened
years ago. "Mom, it's no use to talk about that now. Do you think | would have let go of Brian if | had
known what was going on?” "Mom, help me, if Brian marries Gloria, what | have done will be in vain."
Wendy knew she was wrong, but time could not flow back, and she could not change anything. "What
can you do, what can you do, how do | know what you can do? Do we have to kill Winnie to shut her
mouth forever?" Zoe felt terrible after she said that, but she was just saying, She desperately wanted
Brian to become her son-in-law, but she still had reason. Even if she put Winnie to death, Gloria was a
barrier. Gloria had a powerful family and she would not be easy to deal with. "What should | do? | don’t
want to miss this opportunity." Wendy would not sacrifice Winnie's life for her own happiness. "l don't
know." Zoe was now at a loss. Since Wendy's past had been found, she felt ashamed to see Brian, not to
mention made Brian her son-in-law. "Why don't you try to get some money from him before he knows
it? As for him, you’d better give up.” There were too many difficulties, and Zoe did not have hope. Even
if Winnie could be got rid of, Flexi would not accept Wendy since she had been married. It was
impossible, even in a dream. "Give up? If | can give up, | don’t need to take efforts to deal with Winnie.
Didn't you back me up?" Wendy contradicted. If she was willing to give up, Winnie and Brian would not
break up and she would not become a bad man. "It is different now, who can expect that Winnie would
find out your secret. Wendly, if Brian finds it out, he will not only deny you a penny, but also hold you
responsible for everything. Now Winnie has given you a chance, | think you should seize it." Zoe was
rational at the moment. She was better off asking for more money than to have Brian as her son-in-law,
which was a long shot. She wanted to help her daughter, but that the situation was so bad that she
could not cope with, so she had to settle for second best. "Mom, don't worry about money. | have a way
to get money. Mom, do you think it's okay to call Jonny to deal with Winnie?" She had no other way out
and that was the first time she wanted to use Jonny. "Are you mad? He finally did not come to you and
you want to find him? For the hundredth time, | told you that Jonny can't be relied on. If things go
wrong, everyone is responsible." When Zoe heard the name of Jonny, she couldn't control her emotions.
No matter whether he had such ability or not, she didn't believe him. "If Winnie finds out Jonny does
something for you, do you think he will hide your existence? He must be the first to give you out, and
then you will wait for the police to knock on your door." "Wendy, we should have bottom line and don’t
get us hurt." Zoe persuaded Wendy. She felt it was better to give up now and did not agree with
Wendy’s idea. Brian and Winnie were smart, even ten Jonny could not deal with them, and in the end
Wendy would learn her lesson. Besides, she would fall if Jonny was involved. "You denied everything,
you are of no help." Wendy said angrily and then walked away. Zoe said behind. "Listen up, Wendy.
Under no circumstances can you contact Jonny." Wendy heard that clearly, although she plugged her
ears. She thought her mother would come up with a solution, but she persuaded her to give up. Brian
just gave her 100 million, how could she ask for more money? Besides, if she could marry Brian, she
would get 10 billion or even 100 billion as Winnie said. If she gave up now, how could she show off in
front of Klara? Wendy could not do it. She could not do it now. Winnie hung up her phone and
continued to work. She worked in her car until it was time to go to work, packed up her laptop and was
to go back to the office. When she got out of the car, she met Brian again. Brian looked at her
indifferently. Winnie sighed and then got off. "Mr. Bennet." With simple greeting, Winnie walked to the
elevator. Brian followed her. "What are you doing in the car?" Brian asked in a cold voice, trying to know
everything about Winnie. "Nothing. Take a break." Winnie gave a simple answer. Brian used to the
person who was closest to her, now they had nothing to do with each other, of course Winnie was not
likely to tell him she got a job in the public security system. "Winnie..." Brian did not believe her wanted



to continue to ask. But at this hour the elevator’s door opened, Winnie walked in and she interrupted
Brian. "Mr. Bennet, | gotta go." As she was speaking, Winnie pressed the key to go up. As her voice fell,
the elevator’s door had been closed. Brian was angry, but he did not continue to ask. He felt there was
something wrong about Winnie, she must have something to hide from him. Wendy suffered serial
blow. At noon she was warmed by Winnie and at night Felix wanted to see her. In the past, they met in
either tea room or restaurant. Today, she came to the seaside, where there was no seat. Wendy was
nervous to see Felix. She did not know why, but she feared. "I'm sorry I'm late, Grandpa." Wendy said
cowardly, if her voice was smaller, Felix might not be able to hear her. "You are late every time." Felix
said in a harsh voice, which scared Wendy. "l won't be late next time." Wendy hastened to make a
promise, but it was too late. "There will be no next time. This is the last time | see you. Call me
Chairman. We have nothing to do with each other, so don’t call me Grandpa." Felix said in a stern was.
Winnie was good to him, but he never asked Winnie to call him Grandpa. Wendy was sinister, and she
was not allowed to. Hearing that, Wendy felt nervous and hopeless. Felix was obviously rejecting her.
"Grandpa... Chairman, why do you want to see me?" Wendy realized she had called him by the wrong
name and hurried to correct it. "Did you tell Brian that Winnie got a room with another man?" Felix
asked sharply and fixed his eyes sea not far from and even did not look back at Wendy.
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Although Felix cast his eyes on the sea, Wendy still could feel his coldness. It was like a knife stabbing at
her. She tried to hide, but she could not move her feet as if they were buried in the sand. "I... I.. | saw it
and..." "Answer what | asked, don't say anything else." Wendy had guessed that Felix came to confront
her, so she tried to explain before Felix asked more, but Felix interrupted her cold, not giving her chance
to speak. Felix continued to ask coldly. "You gossiped before you knew the truth?" The people whom
Felix hated most in his life were those who spoke one thing to their face and did another behind their
back. Wendy had made this big mistake. "I..." Wendy suddenly felt blank in mind and did not know what
to say. But after a moment of silence, she was aware of that Felix must have known the truth, or he
would not have asked her that question. There was no point lying now that he knew the truth.
"Chairman, | did not know what was going on, it was Mr. Bennet investigated it. | just saw them went
into the hotel." Wendy told Felix what she had said to Brian, but she did not tell him that she was
tracking Winnie. She thought that no one knew she followed Winnie. "If you have not told Brian out of
context, will he investigate it, will he suspect? You did not directly say Winnie cheated on Brian, but you
meant it." "Your intention is so obvious. You can deceive Brian, but not me." Felix shouted angrily, which
frightened Wendy, she shivered and dared not speak a word of explanation. "Wendy, I'm telling you for
the last time. You'll never marry into the Bennet family as long as | am alive." "You'd better behave well
and stay away from Winnie. Even if she broke up with Brian, she is still the mother of two kids, and for
the sake of the kids, | will not stand idly by if anyone bullies her. Even Brian's wife, let alone you, is not
allowed to make a hard time for her." Felix warned Wendy and stared at Wendy angrily. "Listen and
remember. Or you will suffer the consequences of your actions." Felix dropped his last warning and
stepped away. He now hated Wendy to the extreme. Even if Brian was single in this life, he would not
allow Wendy to marry him. Wendy even had no courange to look at the back of Felix. She was panic and
could only look at the sea. How she wished that had not happened, that Felix had not warned her. Since



Felix had known it, even if Brian was back to her, Felix could not allow her to marry with him. Wendy
could not help sighing at the seaside. Helpless, she wanted to cry. She just wanted to be back to Brian,
why was it so hard? It was a day. Winnie returned home alone and she seemed to have used to be alone
these days. After dinner, she got into the work of software research. When she tired, she took some
rest, when she was sleepy, she took a bath and went to bed. Work could replace all her wild thoughts
without interrupting her sleep or her meals. When Winnie was still working, she got a call from Isobel.
“Why are you still up late?” As the phone was connected, Isobel knew Winnie had not been asleep,
because she would mute the phone at the usual time when she got to bed. "I have not finished my work
yet." "Aunt, why are you up so late?” Winnie said in a relaxing tone, afraid her aunt would be worried
about her. "Our medical team has a video conference, and it just finished. Don't worry about me, | will
take care of myself. But you don’t have a good physical condition, you can’t often stay up late." Isobel
nagged inevitably. If she went abroad, Winnie would be the only pillar of the whole family. If she wasiill,
Vanessa and two kids would be worried. And it would make her less secure working. "Don't worry, Aunt,
| stay up late occasionally. Besides, I'm going to bed before you called." Winnie took a look at her watch
and found it was more than eleven o'clock, it was time to sleep. "Well, then, I'll come to the point and
then you go to sleep." "l bought a plane ticket for Friday at noon. | will be there in the afternoon. You
can pick me up at the airport. | will send you the specific time later." Isobel tried to finish her words as
soon as possible, so that Winnie could go to bed earlier. "You are going home finally, Aunt." Winnie had
a complex mood when she heard that her aunt was to go back home, because she did not know if she
should tell her aunt that she had broken up with Brian. "Did you talk to Vanessa about my going to
Africa?" Isobel continued to ask. "No, | am going to tell her when she came home this weekend." Winnie
did not expect her aunt would come back so soon, and so she had not told Vanessa yet, for fear of
affecting her mood at school. "Call her tomorrow and let her know." "Well, I've said all | have to say, you
hurry to sleep." Isobel hung up the phone. In fact, she was not worried about Winnie, but Vanessa.
Winnie had the Bennet family to protect her, so Isobel was not worried, Vanessa, on the other hand,
had to face the problem for a lone time. This was an unprecedented challenge for Vanessa. Isobel was
afraid that she could not make it through alone. The next day, Winnie called Vanessa home after work.
She asked Vanessa back because she could comfort Vanessa when they talked face to face if she was
sad. Vanessa was home when Winnie had had the dinner ready, but Winnie did not say anything on the
table. After quietly and comfortably finishing the dinner, two sisters sat in the living room to talk about
her aunt. "Vanessa, | have something to tell you." "l see. You called me back and made all these
delicious food. | guess there is something wrong. Tell me, | can accept anything that doesn't matter to
life." Vanessa said leisurely. She knew what her sister was worried or afraid that she was affected by her
disease and could not face the problem. But she thought she had recovered well. As long as there was
no accident of her family, she could accept anything. But it could not be an accident, or her sister would
not be able to eat with her so leisurely. "It is about aunt. Aunt......" "What's the matter with aunt?”
Hearing that, Vanessa was nervous. "Nothing, | mean aunt is coming back." Winnie said gently. Seeing
that Vanessa changed her attitude so fast, she could not help laughing. "Good, why do you make it so
mysterious? When will aunt be back?" Vanessa was relieved and then laughed. "Friday. We'll pick her up
at the airport when you are after school." Winnie planed to pick up her aunt when Vanessa was off
school. "0k, let's go to the airport to pick her up. Aunt is finally home and | can move back home..."
"Don’t be happy so early, she will leave again." Winnie interrupted Vanessa's words. "What? Where go
to? Hasn't aunt had enough fun?" Vanessa stopped smling, looking at her sister, confused. "She will go
to Africa for medical support.” ... Winnie told Vanessa her aunt’s plan. As she was speaking, she had



been staring at Vanessa and observaing her expression. She turned upset from joyful, Finally, she sighed.
"She is old and has retired from the hospital. Why she needs to go for medical support?" Vanessa did
not understand and did not want her aunt to go for medical support. She felt hard to accept the face. "l
told her that, but she said she had been there several times and had experience. The hospital is short on
staff, and an old friend of hers, the director, asked her for help, and she couldn't say no. And she said it
was a duty, a mission, for the country and for her. She had to go." Winnie explained to Vanessa, knowing
that Vanessa did not want that to happen. Vanessa was silent for a long time. She only looked down at
her hands and looked up at the sky out of the window occasionally. She thought that with her aunt back,
she would be able to go home. She was relieved that her aunt had come back, because her sister could
cut off her relationship with the Bennet family. And her family could live a happy and comfortable life.
But she did not expect her aunt to leave and had no idea when she would be back. But from her aunt's
point of view, Vanessa felt herself selfish. She had wasted so many years for her family, for her and for
her sister. Otherwise, she would not have retired early and would now be fighting for her beloved
medical career. In other words, she and her sister had encumbered her aunt, and now it was time to
give her back her time and freedom. Winnie took a deep breath, sat up straight and managed to smile.
"Let her go. | can only support her." "That's right. We have our life and she has her dreams. Let her go,
be positive and supportive so she can do her job well." Vanessa accepted it calmly and Winnie was
pleased about that. "Come on, you have class at night. I'll take you to school." Winnie got up, she was
relieved that the problem had been solved. "l can walk back, it is not far away, | don't need you to send
me back." Vanessa also got up, picked up her backpack and walked toward the door.
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Winnie insisted on sending Vanessa back. Even if it was a short distance, she would be worried about
Vanessa. "I'll walk with you. I'm just going for a walk." After Vanessa was sent to school, Winnie walked
home alone. It was cloudy today, and the weather was not too hot, so Winnie slowed down her pace
and enjoyed it slowly. She had not been so relaxed for a long time and had not been leisurely walking on
the road for a long time. It felt comfortable. Although she was lonely, it was right that she separated
from Brian, otherwise she would never have a free time in her life. Brian once again occurred to her
mind. Why did he kept being in her mind again and again? Winnie gave a self-deprecating smile. It was
her should be blamed, because she did not have a strong will to get him over. As she walked along, she
suddenly remembered that she had to make a call and she took out the phone. "Rufus, it's Winwin. How
are you these days? Are the kids good?" From Winnie left the suburbs, this was the first time she called
Rufus. Winnie was grateful to him actually. Rufus had been very kind to both her and her sister, and she
felt sorry to leave so suddenly. But she had broken up with Brian, if she continued to live there, it would
be embarrassing. "The kids are good, and | am doing ok. Winwin, why haven’t you been back these
days? | have treated you and Vanessa as my daughters and you are always welcome in our home." Rufus
said sincerely. Although Winnie and Vanessa had not been in his home for a long time, Rufus had been
used to their existence and had regarded them as his families. Their sudden departure was a kind of loss
for Rufus, who could not adapt to it. "Thank you, Rufus. | have been busy these days. I'll visit you when |
am available. Rufus, thank you for treating Vanessa and me as your own daughters. Your kindness to
Vanessa and me will never be forgotten." "Even if | have nothing to do with Brian, you will still be my



family." Winnie felt sad about it. All of this could have been avoided, but everyone was selfish and no
one thought for anyone else. If they could bear it, if they thought of the old and the kids, this kind of
separation and sadness would not have happened. "It's nice if you say so. Come and see me when you
have time. | will cook for you." Rufus knew Winnie had been busy recently, but Brian was the reason.
She did not come to his home because of Brian, after all, she would take some time to heal her heart. "l
will. Rufus, I'm calling to tell you I'm picking up the kids this Friday. My aunt will come back on Friday
and | want to take the kids and Vanessa to the airport to pick her up." Winnie said the main purpose of
the call. “Your aunt will be back?” Rufus asked with surprise, he did not know that Isobel is going back.
"Yes, she will be back on Friday. She has missed the kids for so long. | want them to stay with her on
Saturday and Sunday." Winnie did not detect Rufus’ tone of surprise. "Ok, pick up the kids on Friday
then. It's been a long time they did meet, let the kids spend time with your aunt." Rufus had mixed
feelings in his heart, because Isobel would leave soon and it would be risky. If she could not come back,
he would have his regret till he was death. When Brian came back from work, two kids were upstairs in
his room. "Why are you still up? Don't you have to go to kindergarten tomorrow?" He asked his two kids
as he undressed. "We are waiting for you to come back. We want to talk to you before we go to bed."
Megan stood up and went to the bedside. As she spoke, Brian came to her, and then Megan lovely
opened arms for his hug. "Dad, give me a hug, you haven’t hugged me in days." Brian looked at their
innocent and lovely appearance. Though he was tired, he would like to give them a warm embrace. "My
baby girl, | have been too busy these days to hug you." Brian realized the sad feeling that if the kids lived
in the single-parent environment. The would not be happy, and their childhood would be gloomy.
"You're both busy, and Mom's busy these days, she don’t even come back to sleep. My sister and | just
want to sleep with you, but Mom always said she can't come back until she finishes her work." Luke also
stood on the bed, watching his father holding his sister. He missed his mother's arms too. It was one of
his few complaints, and he didn't want to complain as a man, but lately Mom and Dad didn't go to work
together or leave together. The situation worried him. "Mom is really busy, and when she finishes her
work, | will ask her to come back." Listening to the kids' words, Brian had heartache. He didn’t want to
worry them, but he did not know what to do. He had no idea why it would end up like this. "Mom was
busy, but she went home every day, but she did not come back these days. Dad, did you and mom have
a fight?" Megan left Brian's embrace, looking at Brian, puzzled. She sensed something was wrong, but
she did not know exactly what was wrong. Brian was speechless and did not know how to answer the
guestion of Megan. Looking at the naive and expectant eyes of the two kids, he did not know whether to
deceive them or tell the truth. Moments later, Brian tentatively opened his mouth. "What will you do if
mom and Dad really had a fight?" "Then apologize, you apologize to mom, mom will forgive you. Kids in
Kindergarten said that if parents have a fight, one person needs to apologize." Megan answered Brian,
and Luke did not speak. "What if it's mom's fault? What if mom makes an unforgivable mistake?" Brian
ventured further. Kids were naive and ignorant. They did not understand the real meaning of the
quarrel, they thought an apology would work. Brian hoped it would be a simple quarrel. "Mom would
not make a mistake. Mom does everything for us and Dad, it was not her fault. Even if she made a
mistake, she would admit it.” Luke gave a firm answer. For him, although his mother was not perfect,
she was not bad, she was kind and brave to face her mistake. Brian took a deep breath. Another person
believed in Winnie firmly. In this case, everyone except him believed that Winnie did nothing wrong.
Was he really wrong, did he misunderstand Winnie? But the fact is in front of him and he got the video
evidence? "l want to ask you..." "Never mind. It's getting late and you should probably get some sleep."
Brian wanted to tell the kids that they had broken you, but he was afraid that they could not accept it,



so he gave up. "Dad, we have something happy to tell you." Megan had a quick thought, the moment
before she was still considering her parents’ quarrel, this moment she mentioned the happy thing.
"What is it?" Brian pretended to be excited, not to let the kids down. "My grandaunt will be back on
Friday, and my mom said she will take us to the airport to pick grandaunt up after school." Megan said
excitedly, while Luke always did not smile. "Good, you're going to meet your grandaunt. She must miss
you very much. You must spend more time with her." "Go back to sleep, if you don't sleep now, you
can’t get up early tomorrow morning." Brian said happily, in fact, he was surprised at the news. If
Winnie's aunt came back, the fact that they had broken up could not be hidden. Her aunt always wanted
them to break up, so she must be happy to get the news. Thursday Klara called Wendy early in the
morning, but Wendy did not answer, until noon Wendy called back. "Wendy, why didn’t you answer my
phone?" Klara had been anxious for a morning. She found that since she had lent Wendy ten million,
Wendy did not rely on her like before. Wendy did not give her a phone call or ask her out since the last
time they met. So far, Klara did not know what her plan was. "lI've been in meetings all morning and | left
my phone in the office. When | saw the missed call from you, | called you back immediately." "Klara, talk
when we meet. We can have a meal together at noon." Wendy hung up and booked a restaurant, and
then sent the location of the restaurant to Klara. When Wendy came to the restaurant, Klara had
already arrived. "You're fast. Have you ordered?" Wendy said as she sat down. "Yes, foods you like and |
like. Just wait for it." Now Klara had calmed herself down. After all, Wendy was with her and she could
ask what she wanted to know. "Good, you know me best." Wendy smiled, but she did not mean it. Klara
was scheming, until now Klara still used her and still did not tell the truth. She hinted at her several
times, wishing she'd admit she was wrong, and they'd be friends again. But Klara had been fantasizing to
be Brian’s mistress. Now she even dare not expect that, why Klara still insisted? "Wendy, what Mr.
Bennet’s reaction when you told him that Winnie got a room with another man?" She planned to ask it
when they started eating, but she could not wait. "They broke up." Wendy honestly told Klara about it.
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CHAPTER 599 INSIST

"Really? Did they really break up?" Klara unbelievably asked Wendy, she did not expect the effect to be
so good. "Yes, Winnie told me herself." Wendy was sincere so Klara believed her. "Good, | told you it
would work this time. Mr. Bennet will never forgive Winnie." Klara had not been so excited for a long
time, at the moment, she finally felt victory. She had been confronting Winnie for more than a year, but
she never won, now finally she made it. However she found that Wendy was not happy, so she asked
Wendy. "Wendy, you should be the happiest person on this matter, why you looked unhappy?"
"Alas...... Don't mention it. It's no use being happy. They had broken up, but there's no guarantee they
won’t get back together." Wendy could not tell the real reason for her low mood, or it would expose all
her weaknesses. "Wendy, you worry too much. No man can forgive his woman for sleeping with
someone else. Men are arrogant, and they will never allow his woman to cheat on them." "A man will
never allow his woman to get a room with another man. Just holding hands with another man will anger
him. Wendy, Winnie made a mistake that Brian would not forgive her." Klara said with resentment and
excitement. Whatever Wendy’s mood was, she was hyper. However, Wendy was sad hearing that. It was
unforgivable that Winnie got a room with another man. But she made a mistake that was unforgivable
too. Whatever Winnie did, at least she gave birth to Brian’s kids, while she gave birth to a mixed-blood



which she could not blame it on Brian. A man could not accept his woman cheated on him, let alone his
woman gave birth to another man. This made Wendy less motivated. "Klara, there's something you
don't know. In fact, there was a third person in the room that day, not only Winnie and Stefan. Wendy
casually found a reason to prevaricate her real retreat, but it would help. "Who else? How do you know
that?" Klara frowned and felt that the matter was not so simple as she thought. "Winnie told me that
when they broke up, she gave me the full video. In fact, Winnie was drunk that day, and the third person
was in the room before Winnie and Stefan got into the room. And she was still there until the next day
Stefan and Winnie had gone. It was noon when she left the room." "So Brian took it out of context and
didn't watch the whole video." Wendy put things roughly out, but she did not understand why Winnie
still broke up even if she knew the truth. "You said Winnie came to you to show you the truth, instead of
explaining it to Brian?" "Yes, she told me, but she didn't tell Brian. So | have been worried that Winnie is
up to something and is waiting for an opportunity to counter us." "My fears came true. Winnie came to
me and threatened me. And she has found out the secretary who told you the information." “She said
she'd pay me back what I'd done to her, and that | wouldn't have a man if she couldn't have him.” In
fact, Wendy knew that Winnie was to remind her. Later because of her stimulation, Winnie got her
handhold. In fact, she was arrogant and restless and failed to grasp this opportunity. Winnie had just
broken up, she must still be in anger. Her blatant provocation was undoubtedly to accelerate the
intensification of the conflict. However, it was too late to understand that. Winnie and she had been at
loggerhead. "Did she find out about Bonnie?" Klara became flustered. She did not expect Winnie would
find the existence of Bonnie. "Yes, she checked it out through your phone record. She found out
everything we both did." Wendy deliberately got Klara involved, so she could feel apprehensive. "She
has checked it out." Klara was flustered, she whispered. If Winnie had checked it out, it was Winnie's
best chance to counter them. If Brian knew that she had been helping Wendy to hurt Winnie, would he
take back the house and money? But Winnie had not been put into action so far, she might not be able
to deal with them. "Wendy, don’t do anything or see her recently. She can't just attack us until she finds
something to be angry about." "Winnie did not tell the truth to Mr. Bennet, she must have her reason.
We must take advantage of it. She's got something on us, so we must do something about it." "I think
we should bet again. It was not a big mistake, if we lost the bet, that is not a big deal, but if we win the
bet, we will get limited possibilities." Klara still supported Wendy, she did not want to give up. But it was
her unremitting behavior that made Wendy disappointed again and again. If Klara still had some
conscience, she should persuade Wendy to give up. If so, it would not make things worse. "Klara, you
are right. Let's do as you say. We'll leave Winnie alone for a while. We won't do anything about her even
if she provokes us. Things are as they are, and they can't get any worse. There's more hope for the good.
So stick to it and never give up." Wendy gave Klara's answer against her will. Wendy just wanted Klara to
regret. "Yes, you are right. We can't get cold feet after working so hard for so long." "Wendy, since it
worked, shall we cancel the plan abroad?" Klara was worried about the money. It was ten million! Plus
Wendy had not been in touch with her, she was so worried that she could not fall asleep. "No, we have
to keep preparing. Klara, you've lifted my spirits. Even if it doesn't work this time, I'll keep going. | will
fight Winnie to the end even if | will go to prison." "Winnie can't get what | can't get." Wendy got high
morale suddenly. She would never pay the money back to Klara. "Wendy, you are right, | support you."
Klara was secretly pleased. It had better Wendy and Winnie were internecine, and she could get what
she wanted with no effort. At this, money was not so important because she would have more. Brian
was called to the old house after work at night by Felix. In Felix's study, they were the only two people.
"Is everything all right at the company?" Felix said with a rigorous attitude. When it came to work, he



must be serious. Sitting on a sofa, Brian sighed before answering. "Yes, | will report with you if there is
something wrong." Work would never be difficult to Brian, it was Winnie made him sigh. "Since work is
fine, let's talk about private matters." Felix got up from his desk, then moved slowly to the sofa and sat
down. "Gloria came to our house, and | think she is good. | heard that their company is introducing a
new line recently and they are having trouble with the money. It's our best chance if we step in." "But
we are not a priority if you and Gloria are not settled. Get married, the Bennet Group can't miss this
opportunity.” Felix told his thought. He was tangled, but he had to say it. It had been days since he met
Winnie. According to his character before, he would tell Brian on the same day he met Winnie. Why put
it off for so many days? Because he always felt that it was a bit of a way to take advantage of someone's
danger. He feared that the kids would be sad and his family would never have peace again. These days
Felix had been struggling with his thoughts, and finally, he decided to let Brian and Gloria get married.
But he had to consider if Gloria could cause mess to his family. So many problems were troubling him
that it took so many days. Brian frowned and did not immediately give an answer, but he did not
immediately refuse. Now his mind was in a mess. It was not the right time to talk about it. He said
nothing because he still loved Winnie, but he hated her too, for a moment, he even had a momentary
impulse to make such a hasty decision to get married. But his father told him that he must be rational,
otherwise he might live a lifetime of regret. "What is your opinion?" Felix urged Brian. It was no surprise
if Brian rejected him at this moment. "Grandpa, | need to think about this. | can't rush into a decision.
Give me some time to think about it." The only answer he could give was that and he didn't know what
to do at the moment. "Ok, I'll give you time." Felix could not force Brian. Winnie had done what she
should do, he could not just force Brian. Brian was relieved that his grandfather didn't push him, and
also he was surprised.
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CHAPTER 600 FRAGILE LOVE

Both of them were silent, but they had their own thoughts. It was a while before Brian broke the silence.
"Grandpa, is it really so hard to accept Winwin?” Brian still held a glimmer of hope, he told himself that
it was for the sake of the kids. Felix was silent, he asked himself that question too. However, they had
persisted for so long, but they was no way out. "Brian, everything is for the greater good." He then gave
an answer, which made Brian disheartened. His grandpa denied Winnie. Winnie was almost a perfect
person, but grandpa still could not accept her. After Brian left the old house, his mood was even worse.
He knew that marrying Gloria was the best chance for the Bennet Group to grow. But what about
Winnie? What about his heart? What about the two kids? Did he really want to give it all up for the good
of the company? Was it true that Winnie had predicted that he would eventually marry another
woman? Brian was in a bad mood and did not want to go home to let the two kids see he was sad. He
could not go to Winnie’s now, so he could only go to the company. It was after ten o'clock at night when
he arrived at the company. This time, he took the public elevator to the 30th floor instead of the
president's elevator. Stepping out of the elevator, he found the lights in the lobby were still on, but they
were dim lights. In front of his office, Brian stopped and looked back at Winnie's office. He could not
help but frown, wondering why the light was still on so late. Brian walked to the door of Winnie's office
and opened it without knocking at it. "l told you to get off work. It's not safe for a girl to go home late."
Winnie buried in her work. She was not surprised to hear the sound. She thought it was Alice came back,



so she didn't even take a look. But as the door was heard and footsteps came, Winnie did not hear the
voice of Alice’s response. Winnie looked up. "Why are you here?” Winnie asked unexpectedly. There
was doubt in his eyes. "Come and take care of business. Why don't you get off work?" Brian was
perfunctory. He did not want Winnie to know he had nowhere to go. "l have to work overtime because |
haven't finished an urgently needed document for tomorrow." "If you have work, please go ahead. |
must hurry." Winnie said indifferently. Now they were pure boss and subordinate. She did not want to
have too much language communication with him and did not want him to affect her work efficiency.
Brian frowned and stood still. He looked at Winnie silently, upset. She was the first to say she loved him,
and she was the first stop loving him now. Brian felt that he was being manipulated. “Why do you like
Stefan? How can’t | satisfy you?" When the question came out, Brian himself found it inconceivable.
Why would he be so naive as to ask such a question? However, he wanted to have the answer from
Winnie. Winnie stopped typing, but she didn't look up. Until now, Brian did not face up to this matter,
and even did not seriously think about what happened between them, nor did he think if he was the
reason they had broken up. But let him hate her, let him regret his love on her. "There are so many
women like you, and so are those you care about. | don't feel safe around you. Unlike Stefan, there is no
woman around him, and even if there is, he has a firm attitude.” Winnie thought for a moment and gave
such an answer. She felt that this answer can make Brian hate her more, can let Brian forget their fragile
love. Brian frowned more tightly because of Winnie's answer, and he denied such accusations. Before
the hotel incident, he only loved and cared about Winnie. Though he did not accept the accusations, he
was unable to defend himself. Because he gave her the biggest hurt, did not give her enough sense of
security because he had affairs with another woman, so he did not know how to explain his love. His
love was insignificant in the face of these facts. "Grandpa asked me to marry Gloria as soon as possible.
If Gloria agrees, | will marry her in a short time." Brian was unable to refute Winnie's answer, but
inexplicably mentioned the marriage. It was true that grandpa had forced him to get married, but he just
blurted out that he would get married soon. This time Winnie was completely frozen. She felt it irony.
Some time ago he said that he only had a partnership with Gloria, now they were to get married. Winnie
adjusted her stiff body and then gave a smile. "Well, that's a good thing. | congratulate you on any
woman you marry, as long as it's not Wendy." It was not important to Winnie who he married, but that
the man was Brian. However, Brian was not under her control, she could only say congratulations to
him. "l have not made a decision yet. I'm choosing between Wendy and Gloria." Brian gave an answer of
resentment. He was angry that Winnie didn't care about his marriage. Since she hated Wendy, he
provoked Winnie with her. "Hum..." Winnie grunted coldly. "I didn't believe Wendy when she told me
you were getting back together, but now | do.” "Can | understand that you've already been back
together and that | got a room with a man is just an excuse for you to leave me?" Winnie did not want to
ask this question, but she could not help it. "Who said we were back together?” Brian asked Winnie,
puzzled. "Wendy told me. She said you have been reconciled, but she could not make it public before
Gloria has been solved." "Brian, | am stubborn. If you do choose Wendy, | will do whatever it takes to
keep you apart." Winnie was angry, staring at Brian. Winnie meant it and would try to stop Brian and
Wendy from being together. Winnie took back her angry eyes, picks up one earphone and put it on,
then turned on the music and continued to tap the keyboard. She blocked her hearing with music and
did not want to hear any of Brian's voices. She hoped that Brian married as soon as possible, hoped all
this would end as soon as possible, hoped that she and Brian had no any intersection in addition to
work, hoped that he would not affect her mood, hoped that she could be discouraged. Brian did not
speak, but angrily slammed the door and left. He was angry about Wendy’s raving. They met, but he



never wanted to be back to her, how could Wendy say that? Brian returned to his office and instantly
made a call to Wendy. Soon the phone was connected, and before Wendy could say a word, Brian's roar
came like a storm. "Wendy, why did you tell Winnie we are back together? Did | ever tell you that?"
Wendy was frightened by Brian's roar. Hearing Brian's query, she became nervous. "Brain... What are
you talking about? When did | say that to Winwin?" In this case, Wendy could only play fool and did not
admit that she said those words. "You didn't stay that?" Brian’s voice was still cold and angry. "l really
didn't say that. | met Winwin, but she warned me to stay away from you, or | would pay the price. After
warning me, she left without giving me a chance to speak." Wendy sounded innocent and refused to
admit it. Winnie could not prove it anyway. "Wendy......" The two women said different words, so Brian
didn't know who to believe. But he was subconsciously inclined to Winnie. "Wendy, you know if you said
it or not. There is another thing that | hope you should also be aware of. It is impossible for me and you
to be together. Even if Winnie and | are separated, the person | choose cannot be you." "Don't you do
any more useless struggle, it's meaningless." Brian said angrily and then directly hung up the phone,
although Wendy looked innocent. And he promised Winnie that he would not marry Wendy, so Brian
had to warn her. The next day after work, Winnie picked up her kids and Vanessa and drove directly to
the airport. Waiting for the plane to land, Winnie was surprised to meet Gloria who had just off the
plane. Gloria came to Winnie and said hello to her. Then Gloria asked Winnie to talk in the airport cafe.
"Time is limited and I'm going to go straight to point. Do you have conflicts with Mr. Bennet recently?
Every time | called him, he was in a bad mood and had a bad attitude." Gloria said softly, but her
question surprised Winnie. Winnie calmly smiled, since Gloria and Brian were to get married, she had
nothing to hide. "No, but we have broken up." "Why?" Gloria showed a look of surprise. She thought it
was a fight, but she never thought it was a breakup. She could see that Brian loved Winnie, why did they
break up? "Yes, we did break up. Ask him why." Winnie did not answer the reason because she did not
know how to answer.



