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CHAPTER 681 CATCH THE BAD GUY

However, in the mid of Winnie’s sentence, Wendy suddenly interrupted her. "Winwin, calm down. |
have nothing to do with Brian. | just want to study here and ask him for help. Today is the first day, | can
not understand so he is here to offer help." Wendy anxiously explained, like she was sorry and innocent.
What was going on with her? How she thought? What kind of ambition she had to Brian? Brian might
not know it, but Winnie knew clearly so she would not believe her false face. "He found you a school, do
you have no one else to go to? Why go to him? Can’t your father help?" Winnie angrily asked Wendy,
staring at Wendy with cold frozen eyes. Only Wendy knew what the anger in her eyes meant. "Enough,
Winnie. I'm just doing a favor. What's wrong? Does it matter to you?" Brian increased his voice, but it
was not half as loud as his angry roar. Although he said sternly, Brian was inexplicable joyful. He'd be
laughing if they weren't fighting. Because of Winnie was like jealous. "It matters to me. She tried so hard
to break us up when we were together, and now that we're apart, | can’t accept that she is with you."
Winnie roared like a vixen, like a wife who caught her husband, which made Emily and Daenerys
unbelievable. But they didn't say anything to stop her, they just wanted her to let vent her anger and let
Wendy and Brian know Winnie was not a meek sheep. "l tell you, Brian, if you had not promised me that
you would not been with her, | would not agree to break up with you. Now you want to be together? Kill
me, or I'll make you sick." Winnie glowered at Brian angrily, she could not accept that fact that Wendy
and Brian were together. "Don't be mad, Winwin. We have no intention of getting back together. Brian
was really just helping." Wendy explained again, although she was afraid of Winnie's stern eyes, now it
was the opportunity for herperformance. She must let Brian improve his attitude to her. "Ok. You are his
ex-girlfriend and | am his ex-girlfriend too. Since we have the same identity, Mr. Bennet, please do me a
favor, | also want to go to school." Winnie said deliberately. No matter what she said and what she did,
she wanted to break up Brian and Wendy. "Why? Don’t make any troubles." Brian spoke stiffly, but his
voice fell down again. No matter how unreasonable Winnie was, he could not be angry. "l did not make
trouble, | want to the police academy for study, Can you help?" Winnie’s anger did not reduce, but her
tone had been adjusted. "Why do you want to go to the police academy?" Brian asked. He knew Winnie
was angry, but why she chose the police school? "Simple, | want to catch the bad guys. | want to find out
everything that Wendy did to me. | want to find out everything by myself as a police officer, and then
send her to prison. | will see how you can still be together." When Winnie said "catch bad guys", she
looked towards Wendy sharply. And at the moment Winnie looked at Wendy, Wendy was afraid, after
hearing those words, she could not calm down. "It is my fault, | go first. Winwin, don't be angry. | will
certainly leave Brian alone." After saying this sentence, Wendy almost ran away. She could not continue
to stimulate Winnie. Winnie was furious and would target her. Looking at Wendy left, Winnie's anger
gradually faded. Everything she said was directed at Wendy. And as long as Brian was not with Wendy,
she was ok with that. "Brian, I'm serious. If you don't want to help me, I'll ask someone else for help. If
you continue to hang out with Wendy, don't let me see it,and once | see it, neither of us can live in
peace. | must go to the police academy, and | must send her to prison." Winnie warned Brian and was to
leave, but then she stopped. She took out a note and a pen from her bag, wrote a few words and thrust
them into Brian’s hand. "Post it in your diary when you go home, and if you forget, read it regularly so it



doesn't happen again." After that, she turned around and did not look back. Emily and Daenerys were in
schadenfreude and left together behind. Until looking at Winnie drove away, Brian opened the note in
his hand. It reads: X year X month X day Brian promised Winnie never contact with Wendy. Seeing such
a message, Brian raised his mouth. They were together for so long,and he wanted such a jealous
woman, who said whatever she wanted and vent her anger when she was not satisfied, rater thanf
holding it all in and taking it all in. In the Japanese restaurant, three people ate while discussing the
matter just now. "Winwin, you were a little overheated today. | never knew you were a shrew." Emily
said with a smile. Today Winnie showed her something different, jarring but extremely comfortable.
"Was | wrong?" Winnie’s mood was better and she could talk about it casually. "Of course, Brian has
nothing to do with you, and you broke up of your own free will. Of course it's unreasonable for you to
mix things up between them. But it's good." Emily could not help but laugh, although it was
unreasonable, Emily supported Winnie to do so, only then she would not be bullied. "Don't think about
why or how, as long as it is an happy ending." Winnie felt happy, and thought it should become her own
nature. She was so happy and was not depressed as before. "You two stop laughing, though 1'd like to
laugh, | have something to ask you." Daenerys stopped both of them laughing like maniacs. Although
she was happy, there was one thing she couldn't figure out. "Winwin, the result is happy, we have seen
the process. But why you stop them getting back together? You're not the kind of woman who's going to
obsess, and it's clear that you're targeting Wendy." Daenerys' question was not too serious, but she
wanted to hear the answer. "I think I'm calm, | think I'm winning, | think --" Winnie was perfunctory and
she did not want to say the real reason. But the more perfunctory she was, her eyes were more flashing.
Daenerys could see that she was hiding it. "Tell me the reason." "Go on, | want to hear it." Emily join the
ranks of coercion. Winnie was really strange today, which made them suspicious. "You...... You guys are
boring, you know. | may be best friends, but | deserve some privacy. You can't do that..." "Do you want
girlfriends or privacy?" Daenerys again interrupted Winnie, she felt Winnie bear things far more than
she thought. Three people froze at the same time and looked at each other. It was obvious that
Daenerys and Emily was a group. If she didn't say it out today, she would lose two bestie. "You, alas..."
Winnie was forced to say everything about Wendy, including her marriage and cheating Brian. Two
people had been pressing Winnie to give reasons. But when they heard the reason, they were both
shocked. "Is all this real?" Emily asked in shock, unable to close her mouth. "Yes, | can't talk nonsense
about such things." Winnie sighed, in fact, Wendy’s chaos had been pressing her out of breath. Now that
she had spoke it out, it was like getting oxygen in a hyperbaric chamber. "Oh my god, Wendy is more
despicable than Penny. He lives with someone else, gives birth to someone else, and then cheats Brian
for money and affection. | was speechless and could only say that | was overwhelmed with admiration."
At this moment, Daenerys really did not know how she should describe Wendy. “She looks so stupid. |
didn’t expect her to deceive Brian who was smart. If this gets out, the reputation of Brian will be ruined.
Emily was equally impressed, but when she finished this sentence, she suddenly realized a problem.
"Oh, | see. You prevented Brian from being with Wendy because Brian would get hurt if he knows all
about it." It fell into silence because of Emily's words. Emily and Daenerys at the same time stared at
Winnie, waiting for an answer. Winnie's clear and bright eyes turned. Seeing that she could escape, she
nodded. "See, | told you, you're not going to a shrew. It is all because of Brian. Daenerys' doubts had
been thoroughly answered. It had fully explained the reasons for Winnie’s unreasonable practice. "This
woman is mad. You still think of him. He had broken up with you. Can you be sober and forget about
Brian?" Emily scolded Winnie angrily.
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CHAPTER 682 MEET AGAIN

Emily's resentment was not because of Winnie, but because Brian abandoned Winnie, but Winnie still
loved Brian. What did he do for Winnie, why he was loved by Winnie? "I will, but little by little. I'm not
gonna let him influence me forever. Understand, both of you, as if you don't know anything, not even
tell your husband or boyfriend. | promise to share everything with you in the future." Winnie had to
remind two bestie, if possible she wanted to let Brian not know about it for a lifetime. "We respect you
and won't tell anyone. But you should forget about Brian as soon as possible. Stay out of all his business
and as far away from him as possible." Daenerys knew Winnie and she did not want Winnie to put more
things buried in the bottom of her heart because of this matter. No matter what she was going through,
whether she could fix it or not, it would be relaxing to say it out. "Ok, deal." After reaching an
agreement, Winnie did not know whether she could do it. After all, the position Brian occupied in her
heart was as impregnable as before. All people saw she still loved Brian, but no one knew how much she
loved Brian. They had been apart for almost four months, and even now she thought of him, she felt
sore in her nose. Perhaps from beginning to end, Brian did not love her, but she loved him with her
whole heart. Who was to blame for separation? It was her had not courage to go on. Everything about
Wendey still shocked Daenerys and Emily, but they let the topic pass. After all, it was between Brian and
Wendy, as long as Winnie would not get involved. "By the way, how did | get home that day at Leo's? |
don't remember anything about that day." Winnie had long wanted to ask this question, but she always
forgot it and today it occurred to her. "Brian sent you home." Emily answered this question, always felt
they could not leave the topic of these men. "Wasn't he drinking too? How did he send me home?"
Winnie continued to ask, puzzled . "Albert picked you up." Emily was not very clear, what she knew was
heard from Leo in the next morning. "Albert......" Winnie tried to recall the things that day. She
remembered she called a driver, how Albert sent her? When she concentrated attention to recall, Albert
and Brian's figure bit by bit appeared in her mind. Brian? Driver? She actually took Brian as a proxy
driver? When she returned home, she seemed to have some memories of Brian. So little by little the
memory of that day came back to her mind, of course, those words also vaguely were remembered.
Brian had indeed taken her home, and he had heard her own complaints, but he still drove her away
from the company. It seemed that he was really afraid of her entanglement. Winnie drove Daenerys and
Emily home before she went home. When she parked the car, she found Brian hovering in front of her
house. "What are you doing here?” Winnie went to Brian and asked, and she did not mean to open the
door. "l had a dinner date with Wendy that night, but you ruined it. Why do you think | came here? |
haven't had dinner yet. What do you think I'm doing here?" Brian coldly asked Winnie, with no anger
and no blame, simply wanted to take the opportunity to see Winnie. "Eat out then. It's late. I..." "Where
can | eat at this late hour? Open the door." Brian in a domineering way interrupted Winnie. He knew
Winnie would ask him to eat out. "Why open the door? | have no food in my house." Winnie did not
accept the opinion of Brian, did not want to be alone with Brian, or she would have pressure and would
suffocate. However, her objection seemed to have no effect. Brian did not say anything, but grabbed her
finger directly to press the fingerprint lock. Before Winnie had any reaction, the door had been opened.
Brian then entered, and pulled Winnie in. "You..." "Just cook instant noodles for me. | will starve to
death in your house if | don't have a meal. Then my family will not let you go." Either way, he wanted to
stay longer. Winnie glared at Brian and went directly to the kitchen. Winnie did not understand why
Brian would be so free and easy in front of her. Was is because he did not love her? He can appear in



front of her calmly, why couldn’t she? It was obvious that she loved him, but he did not. The noodles
were soon cooked and Winnie put it on the dining table. Brian carried it and went to the living room.
"How did you..." Winnie's words were interrupted by Brian. "l have something to say to you, if | am in
the dining room and you are in the living room, we can not communicate." Brian began to eat. Instant
noodles were still instant noodles, but the taste changed as the cook changed. He admitted that he
missed Winnie's cooking, and that even a bowl of instant noodles kept him thinking. "Laura is very
serious in her work, but she still lacks some technical skills. | hope you can give me more guidance to
make our cooperation more smooth." Brian finished his speech and took another bite. By chewing, he
could have the feeling of happiness. "You don't have to worry about that. Although | don't work at the
Bennet Group, we still have a cooperative relationship. | have the obligation to help Laura." Winnie
answer silently. "That's good." "And are you serious about going to Police Academy? If so, | can help."
Brian did not ask the reason. If she said that out of anger, he would like to listen to her carefully. Hearing
that, Winnie was angry, thinking of what happened at the school gate. "No, you refused to me help, and
now | don't want your help. The purpose of your help is not pure. If you help me, you will have an
excuse to help Wendy. | will not give you this opportunity. But let me tell you, Brian, if | want to go to
Police Academy, | will go.” Winnie was not angry. Wirh the director's guarantee, she could go anywhere.
When she told Brian she wanted to go to Police Academy, she was just angry and didn't really want him
to help. She had never asked him to do anything before, let alone after they had broken up. "You are so
confident. If you go to Police Academy, what can you learn? And you won’t be able to use the
knowledge." Winnie was angry, but Brian was calm. He liked her to be angry and provocative. "If | want
to learn, | can use it. At least | can get justice for my own injustice. | could change careers. It is the
profession | admired most growing up, and | wouldn't have studied law if | hadn't been in school."
Winnie said, unconvinced. Now she was a policewoman, so she would use what she learned. But she let
slip her initial admiration for her profession. She really liked the sacred career of the police since she
was a child. She always felt that the police bring people comfort and basic security just like ultraman
fighting monsters. But she was well suited to a career in software programming, but now she had two
jobs running at the same time, enriching her brain and fulfilling her initial desire for a career in police.
"Since you like law and police so much, why are you working in the field of software?" Brian's words
could be regarded as provocation, maybe he got strength of instant noodles and could argue with
Winnie. "I'm poor. | need money. | can't find a man to support me, to help me, so | have to work hard to
make money. You know, software programming makes money fast and can pull me out of poverty."
Winnie’s angry attitude had changed. She knew she was talkative, but she wanted to let Brian know, as
long as she entered the police academy, she must have her ideas and would have the ability to use it.
"You mean now that you are out of poverty and have a better life, you want to be a policewoman. |
think you are brainwashed by Officer Lee." Brian said casually, but he was sat to hear Winnie's words.
How a woman go through to make her life better? Few men could have such tenacious fighting spirit.
"Once again, if | go to the police Academy, it's not because I'm out of poverty, it's not because my life is
better. | am just trying to avenge myself. So if you want to make Wendy stay away from hurting, just
stay away from her." Winnie spoke of Wendy again. In any case, no matter what Brian said, no matter
how Daenerys and Emily persuaded her, she was determined to her own ideas - she would not let Brian
and Wendy to be together, not let Brian get hurt. "It is impossible, but | have no intention of getting
back together with her. You make it all out of nothing. You imagine it." "She's my saviour, after all, and
I'll do it if she wants anything." Brian's attitude had been very clear. He would not be with Wendy, but
he could not take Wendy as an irrelevant stranger. "What's the big deal about the saviour? If she's not



your saviour, you're a joke." Winnie said inadvertently. In fact, she had wanted to remind Brian, but she
had promised Stella she would say nothing. However, she felt that it was unfair for Brian. He put all his
gratitude and guilt on Wendy and twisted all the facts, which was also cruel to him.
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CHAPTER 683 THINKS HE'S A MONK

Brian looked at Winnie with a frown and Winnie’s words finally let his calm heart move. "Who else
would it be?" Brian asked Winnie, he knew she did not have an answer, and even if she gave her answer,
he would not believe her, After all, at that time he and Winnie were unrelated. "Emily, Daenerys, |, even
all women of this age could be. Don't say it too absolute, and don't say she is your savior. Wendy......"
Winnie wanted to speak but stopped, wanted to continue to remind him, but finally she controlled
herself. She had already warned Brian, if he knew she was not a random talking person, he would know
it. If he did not believe her, he would be suspicious even if she told him the truth. In this sense,
everything she said was superfluous. "Forget it, no matter that | just don't like you to be with Wendy, if
you insist on staying with her, then none of us will live an easy life." Winnie warmed him, anyway, she
would be alone in the rest of her life, and playing with them could kill her time. At the same time as
Winnie was speaking, Brian had already eaten up a bowl of noodles and even the soup. He pushed the
bowl inside, and then formally discussed the matter with Winnie. "Winnie, don't you think your request
is too much? | promise you not to marry her, not to have an affair with her, but the care and assistance
of friends are necessary." "When we broke up, you have Stefan, and | have the right to choose what kind
of woman to hang out. You said we were strangers and we didn't interfere with each other, so please
master the manners to deal with strangers." Brian's words were very serious, but he was not angry.
"Since we are strangers, why do you still eat the noodles that | cook, why still come to my home? Why
should | cook noodles for you as a stranger?" Brian was not angry, but Winnie was angered. She was sad
hearing his words. What, she asked herself, was all this for? For a man who treated her like a stranger.
Winnie angrily stared at Brian, then sent the empty bowl and chopsticks to the kitCalvin. At this time,
Brian got up and followed behind, he wanted to seriously answer Winnie's question. "Friends, we are
friends. | can be friends with Wendy, | can be friends with you too. After all, we have two kids, and we
promised them we'd be friends." Brian’s inconsistent words thoroughly annoyed Winnie, she turned
around and glared at Brian regardless of that she was still holding chopsticks. "Hum... Friends again? |
think we are strangers. When you are in a good moon, when you are hungry, | am your friends, when
you are in a bad mood, | am a stranger." "Why, why should you arrange that? Go now. | don't want a
selfish friend like you." Winnie shouted angrily and drove Brian out. Winnie was burning with anger, but
Brian was not angry. Looking at her angry and red face at close distance, he felt happy. Her red face,
angry clear eyes actually touched Brian. He did not know how long he had not had this feeling. Since
Winnie separated from him, it had been four months. His mood had been surrounded by anger, and he
forgot why his heart was beating and forget what it was like to be loved. However, at this moment,
looking at the woman, his heart was still jumping disorderly rhythm, his desire was still so strong. Winnie
saw Brian had no intention to leave, so she urged him. "What are you looking at? Are you not
convinced? This is my house, and I'm driving a stranger away in a perfectly normal..." But before she had
finished, her mouth was sealed. Her eyes widened in alarm and she was about to stretch out her hand to
push the man away, only to find that her hand was also controlled by him. Winnie was resisting, but



failed as usual. She was forced backward by Brian to the sink, and then the cutlery in her hands was
grabbed and threw into the sink. This series of quick and rapid action had been done before Winnie had
any reaction. He had not touched a woman for almost four months, Brian.thought he had no desires and
could go to the temple to become a monk. Until he put Winnie in his arms, the uncontrollable hormonal
desire told him that it was not that he did not have desire, but it was that no women in addition to
Winnie could arouse his desire. This kiss was crazy and acquisitive, passionate and full of desire. But
Winnie had mixed feeling. What was this. He had a girlfriend was he coming for a thrill? But had he
considered her willingness and her feelings? As Winnie was kissed to suffocate, Brian let go, she gasped
and glared at Brian but did not know what to say. Her ease was gone, her glib tongue rested for a while,
and she could only express her disapproval with her eyes. "Why are you looking at me like that? A kiss
isn't enough, is it? All right, let's continue." Brian said in an evil manner. Winnie flushed because of
anger, but it was because he had been holding back his desire. "Get out of my way..." Winnie thought
that Brian would continue to kiss her, but she did not expect that she was picked up and fell in the arms
of Brian. "Put me down... What are you doing?" Winnie resisted, but Brian strode toward the bedroom
carrying her. "Brian, please calm down. Let me down first." Winnie understood What Brian wanted to
do, and hurriedly made a protest. Her protest, however, had little effect on Brian. "l now need you to be
my surrogate for a second time and give me two more children." "You wish, even if you give me the
Bennet Group, | won't give you any more children." Winnie was to go crazy and in resistance, but still
she could not break free. "It's not up to you." Winnie had been put on the bed. When Winnie wanted to
escape, he directly pressed on Winnie's body. "Want to run? Too late..." Brian kissed Winnie’s lips that
he had been missing. Winnie’s words were all submerged in the kiss of Brian. His hands moved back and
forth, the place he missed the most was the scar on her stomach. Yes, it was the same scar and the
same scent, nothing had changed, everything was so familiar. ... After the passion, the heat of desire had
not completely faded. At this time Winnie was lying in Brian's arms, with complicated mood. Although
she did not resist to the end, although she did not control her desire but catered to Brian, when
everything was calm, Winnie was sad and had heartache. "You shouldn't do that, you treat me as a
friend or a stranger, as long as you should give me the least respect.” “Don't forget that I'm a woman
who slept with other men, | am a dirty woman. Even if you don’t care my dignity, at least consider..."
"Stop. | don't want to talk about it." Brian interrupted Winnie, and increased his force on Winnie’s arm.
"I have never disrespected your ideas. | have never treated you as a stranger. | can't think of you as a
stranger, we have children and so much stories together." "Don't say anything, I'm so tired these days, |
just want to have a good night's rest at your place. Thank you for doing me a favor!" At this moment,
Brian did not want to say anything or mention the past. He just wanted to sleep quietly by her side, just
to make himself peaceful after four months of torture. Without Winnie by his side, he had hardly slept a
night in the past four months. When he could not fall sleep, he would drove to Winnie’s house and
looked at the lights of her home. When he finally fell asleep, he woke up before the sun came up. At this
time he put on a sportswear, went to the road Winnie went running. When he saw her, he would be on
the other side of the road and run behind her. For nearly four months he had lived in this way, and he
expected to be at ease tonight. He did not want to be disturbed by any trouble. Winnie again did not
know what to say, looked up at Brian who was in exhaustion. He closed his eyes, Winnie could not feel
his sharp eyes and feel his indifference or his heart. Because she felt nothing, so she stopped talking. She
stood up and left Brian's arms. Since he wanted to sleep in comfort, she would give him a chance. As
Winnie got out of bed, she heard Brian whispered. "The note you gave me is in the bag, and so is the
diary. Put the note in my diary and help me write down my day." Winnie looked back at Brian, he still



closed his eyes. "l don't know what happened to you today. | can't help." Winnie refused, she did not
want to read his diary and did not want to help. "There's nothing important today, you just have to write
down about your swearing. | have to sleep." This time, Brian spoke to Winnie in a commanding tone, as
if Winnie were his secretary and subordinate. "I will, scoundrel. | want you to remember what you
promised me, | will always be watching you if you forget." Brian was really tired, Winnie saw that he
really wanted to record what happened today, so she offer help, so that she could prove what she said,
what he promised her.

Hey, My Twins Babies

CHAPTER 684 THE HEART DOES NOT FOLLOW ITS WILL

Winnie first went to take a bath, and then walked out of the bedroom wearing a towel carefully. She
came to the living room, and took out his diary from his bag. Winnie did not want to see anything in
front, just wanted to turn directly backward. However, she noticed that the diary was blank. Since it was
blank, she would write it from the first page. When she opened the first page, however, she saw that it
was not blank, but that there was so little writing on it that she had not noticed. The date was written
on the first page, followed by "the first day | broke up with Winnie" Looking at it, Winnie was nervous
and then she turned to the second page. The second page reads, "The day after breaking up with
Winnie." Then Winnie had been turning backward, each page had only a few words, the rest was blank.
All the way to the last page, which read "The 118th days | break up with Winnie" Winnie was completely
touched, why he recorded these, was afraid of forgetting the fact of breaking up, or to remember their
love? Winnie grew red in eyes, but she did not have the answer, because she already did not know if his
heart was cold is warm, if he loved her or not. He might thank her for her mistakes and for giving him an
excuse to break up. Winnie stabilized her mood, then took out a pen to begin her record today. X year X
month X, the 119th day | break up with Winnie. Today, | accompanied Wendy to B University. After
class, | met Winnie at the school gate... Winnie wrote down what happened today, but she did not write
down that Brian was in her house and the she cooked him the noodled and that he slept here. Winnie
hoped that he could forget these thins and hoped it would not affect his mood. Finally Winnie, in
accordance with the requirements of Brian, posted her note on the diary. Wendy was again in a
dilemma, every time she wanted to give up Brian, there would be new things happen, and she wanted
to be back to Brian. This time, after knowing Brian and Winnie broke up, and feeling the attitude of Brian
to her changed, she again shook her determination. Thinking of the scene at the school gate last night,
Wendy felt that Brian still had feelings for her. Speaking for her in front of Winnie showed his attitude.
"Why are you in a daze? Didn’t you say you would take the kid out to play?" Wendy was in a daze on the
sofa in the living room, thinking about last night. Suddenly her father called her thoughts back. "Oh,
Mom is changing clothes for Anna. I'll take her out when she is done." Wendy gave a simple answer.
Wendy’s father sighed and sat down beside Wendy. He spoke in earnest. "Wendy, I've been wCaro to
talk to you all this time. Since you chose Anna, you need to raise her well. Let's put the past behind and
focus on moving on with our lives." Wendy’s father had been wCaro to say these words for long, but
there was no right opportunity. No matter what Wendy had done before, Wendy's father was not only
supportive but also pleased that Wendy decided to keep Anna. This move was enough to prove that
Wendy was not the kind of cold-blooded daughter. "Wendy, in fact, people live for the next generation.
Your mother and | live for you and you live for you kid. There is no one more important to you than your



child, so you can't be affected by other people." He referred to Brian and Jonny and all the other men.
He said these, because he did not want Wendy to be affected by men and did not want her life to be
ruined by Jonny. "l know what you mean, Dad. I'll take good care of Anna." Wendy knew everything and
knew that comfort was hard won. But people always had wretched side, she could not control herself in
face of temptation. "We have a good life now. We are a happy family and we can't let anything change
that. Only in this environment can Anna thrive and have a healthy heart. We were wrong before, but we
can't be wrong again. You have to think about the kid." Wendy’s father was still worried that Wendy
would get lost on the way forward. "Don't worry, Dad. I'll take good care of the kid." Wendy still said a
few simple and she was still worried. She understood what her father said, but there was always a voice
in her heart that disagreed with her father. She even wanted to let Brian accept all her past. Although
she knew it was impossible, she was still expecting it. She could not bear to give up her child, and she
could not give up her feelings for Brian. If these two ideas could be integrated, it was the success of her
life. But it was a lot harder. Winnie had never gone back after leaving the Bennet Group, but she had to
go back today. Regarding the cooperation case that Laura followed up, there would be an important
meeting today, and Winnie must attend this meeting. On the way to the Bennet Group, Winnie hoped
she would not meet Klara, Gloria and Wendy. She did not want to see these women, and there was a
man she did not want to see -- Brian. She she prayed that Brian had important clients to meet today, or
was on an impromptu business trip, or stay in his office as long as she did not see him. In order to avoid
the occurrence of these things, in order to not look at the strange look of those employees, Winnie
chose to go directly to the thirtieth floor from the underground parking lot. However, the first one she
met was Klara. As she got off in the underground parking lot, she saw Klara standing in front of her car.
Winnie took a disdainful look at her. Although she hated her,did not want to see her, Winnie would not
fear or shrink back. Klara looked at Winnie unfriendly in a contemptuous manner, waiting for Winnie to
open her mouth so that she could be picky. But Winnie said nothing. When Winnie passed by her
putting her as a transparent person, Klara could not help but speak first. "What are you doing here?”
Winnie was waiting for Klara to speak first. Since Klara said with anger, Winnie had to speak back. "Why
can't | come?” Winnie asked Klara, with contempt. "This is not where you work. It's strange that you're
here. And you know why you left, aren't you afraid you will be laughed at?" What Klara hated most was
Winnie's contempt and disdain. When she had these two looks it was impossible to guess what she was
thinking. "Am | strange to be here? Is this your company? Is it your turn to determine it is strange or not
| am here?" Winnie did not lose temper, but it did not mean that she was not angry. Klara's remark
angerd her . "Winnie, you really are shameless. You left with a dirty reason and now you spoke like this?
If it were not me driven out like that, | will be ashamed to come back." Klara was annoyed by Winnie's
lukewarm manner. She was unable to deal with Winnie's calmness, because she could not see through
Winnie’s mind. "You mean | shouldn't be here, and | should leave now?" Winnie asked Klara, she did not
want to endure her harsh words and was going to fight back. "Yeah, you better leave right now and
never show up at Trader the Bennet Group again." Klara didn’t want to see Winnie in the Bennet Group,
which it made her uneasy and made her feel that Winnie and Brian would be back together. Once they
met and Winnie used some means, they would be good again. And then her hope would be shattered.
"Klara, you have courage to say these things. Brian forgave you again and again, so you dare to speak
like this. You stayed arrogant and didn't really change. You are still the secretary who has motive for
Brian. "Well, you're lucky. You have Brian to protect you, so you don't care about anything. Well, let him
continue to protect you, let him continue to pet you." "You want me to go? | don't deserve to be here?
All right, I'm on my way. But mark my words, | won't come again till Brian comes to invite me." After



that, Winnie went directly back to her car and started her car. Before the car drove away, she took a
look at Klara, which made Klara panic and regret. Short after Winnie drove away, Calvin called her.
"Director Chambers why haven't you come? Everyone is waiting for you in the conference room. Is there
traffic jam?" Calvin had thought of the reason for Winnie being late. He knew Winnie was a punctual
and responsible person and would never let so many people waiting for her for a meeting. So traffic jam
was the only reason to be late. "There was no traffic jam, but | did meet trouble in the way." "I'm on my
way back from your company now." Winnie's mouth had been raised up, at the moment she wanted to
see urgently what kind of state Klara was. Brian had forgiven her for many times, but this time it
affected the business, she wanted to see if Brian would protect Klara. "What do you mean? | don't
understand. You are heading back from our company? You've been here but gone, is that what you
mean?" Calvin was in a daze.

Hey, My Twins Babies

CHAPTER 685 BE FIRED AGAIN

Calvin guessed the meaning of Winnie's words, but did not understand why Winnie went back. "Yes, |
had been in the underground parking lot of your company, but when | met your employee, | was kicked
out. | have to come back. I'm sorry | can't attend today's meeting." Winnie now wanted to laugh, she
could imagine that Calvin was confused, but she did not give specific explanation. It was just a small
trap, and Klara jumped down. She did not know that consequence. "Someone kicked you out? Who?
Why would she kick you out? Who gave her the right and courage?" Calvin seemed to have understand
something, so he raised his voice, sot that Brian, who was sitting in the main seat, could hear him. In this
company no one dare to talk casually, even if Winnie was the focus of their discussion, they dare not
provoke her. After all, Mr. Bennet had warned everyone in public. But there was one exception, and that
was Klara. Her head was still blinded by her ambition. She thought that since Winnie left the company,
she had completely left Brian. So she was defiant, so she was that self-righteous one who drove Winnie
away. Thinking of that, Calvin went to Brian and handed him the phone. Brian frowned and took the
phone, and heard Winnie’s voice. "Mr. Bennet will not believe me if | tell him who it was, and he will be
suspicious even if | explain how it happened. Your underground parking lot has monitoring, you can
have a check." "Also, if you have such meetings in the future, please come to our company. lam a
person with dignity and don't want to be kicked out again and again." "Calvin, | am driving, | hung up
first." Winnie hung up the phone, and did not know it was Brian listening. Brian immediately got angry
after hearing that. He got up. "Calvin, take the monitoring to me, | want to see." "Today's meeting is
cancelled." Brian strode out of the meeting room with an angry look on his face. Today he knew Winnie
would come to the meeting, so he deliberately took time to attend. He didn't expect anyone would ruin
it. This person was bold and actually ignored his warning. Was it a challenge to his authority? Soon
Calvin took the surveillance video back, when Brian saw the scene in the video, he got furious. "Bright
Klara to me." Brian angrily ordered, he regretted that he gave Klara chance and believed her again and
again, but it was hurt to Winnie again and again. Klara returned to the office from the underground
parking lot and had been in a state of agitation. She felt Winnie’s last look had her intention. She was
uneasy and could not focus on her work. Then she received Calvin’s call. "Calvin." The phone was
answered with trepidation, just as Calvin was overwhelmed. "Mr. Bennet wants you to be his office right
away." Calvin said this coldly and then hung up the phone. In this way, Klara had to come to Brian's



office. "Mr. Bennet, you want to see me?" Klara timidly asked, and she had guessed it was about
Winnie's affair. "Klara, when | allowed you to come back, did | tell you that this was your last chance?"
Brian asked angrily, it could be seen that he tried to hold back his anger. "Mr. Bennet, | was wrong. | was
really wrong. Forgive me this time and | will never do it again." Klara did not answer Brian's question,
once she answered, she would have no chance. She was smart and noticed that Brian had known the
fact, so she had to apologize. "Wrong? Where did you go wrong?" Brian continued to ask, but Klara's
sudden apology was unexpected to him. "l... | shouldn't have said those things to Director Chambers. I'm
sorry, Mr. Bennet, but it was an impulse. | really won't do it again." Klara was clear that Winnie would tel
Brian what she had said, or she would not be here. She regretted that she had not controlled herself not
to provoke Winnie. However, the more Klara apologized, the more angry Brian became. He did not
control his anger and directly shouted. "Why did you make troubles for Winnie? Are you out of your
mind? How many times do you want me to repeat the same words?" "Klara, | forgave you again and
again, but you treated Winnie badly. Have you had me in your eyes, had my words in your heart?" Brian
angrily rebuked, he felt distressed for Winnie and disappointed in Klara. "Mr. Bennet, | have a lot of
respect for you, | always..." Klara had no idea that things would get so serious. She did not expect
Winnie would hurt her. "Is that respect? If you respect me, why did you make a harm time to Winnie?"
Brian was so angry that he interrupted Klara's words. "Do you know why Winnie came here today? She
had an important meeting here. Everyone was waiting for her in the conference room. But you showed
her the door." "Klara, | want to ask you, on what grounds did you expel Winnie? The Bennet Group is
yours, or | am yours, who gives you the right to drive away Winnie?" Words could not describe his anger.
He was disappointed with Klara and resenting her actions. But he hated himself more that he had
forgiven Klara. He forgave Klara and Klara hurt Winnie. Klara was like a knife, and he raised the knife and
stabbed to Winnie. Klara was scared to cry by Brian's cold momentum,.She thought Winnie and Brian
had broken up, even if she provoked Winnie, Brian would not be so angry, but she was wrong, it was not
that she had offended Winnie, it was Brian she was provokeing. "I'm sorry, Mr. Bennet. | was wrong. |
really didn't know Director Chambers was here for work. I..." "Do you have the right to treat her like
that? How can you do that? Give me an answer." Brian asked wildly, he did not agree with Klara’s
confession of her mistake. . In his opinion, Klara did not realize that she was wrong. She did not know
where she was wrong. She just blindly admitted her mistakes, she was obviously in perfunctory. Such an
apology was unacceptable to Brian. "I..." Klara's voice trembled with fear and she could not speak. If she
had known how frightened she was, she would have shut her mouth and said nothing. Now Brian was
waiting for her answer with anger, but how should she answer? She was nothing, she was just an
ordinary employee of the Bennet Group, who was not qualified to drive away Winnie. Now she realized
that but she had made mistakes. "I... Sorry, Mr. Bennet. | have no qualification to drive Director
Chambers away, | was wrong to say those disrespectful words to Director Chambers. | am sorry to
Director Chambers, | will apologize to her. What could she say? She could only apologize at this point.
"Apologize? How many times have you said you're sorry, and when have you changed it?" "Winnie did
not mean to hurt you from beginning to end. You regarded Winnie as your enemy. | thought what
happened last time was a lesson to you, that you could change. But you changed nothing and even
affected the work of the company." "Klara, you say you are sorry, but you are not convinced. You...... I'm
too disappointed in you. | can’t let you stay in the company." Qiao did not believe Klara's excuse any
more. She did not admit that what she did was wrong from beginning to end, and put her own selfish
thoughts above Winnie from beginning to end. In such a state of mind, even apologies are not sincere.
"Calvin, let the financial settle Klara's salary. Tell the personnel department that all the Bennet Group



subsidiaries are not allowed to hire Klara." "Mr. Bennet, | was wrong, Mr. Bennet | was really wrong, |
will not do that to Director Chambers again, Mr. Bennet......" Klara hurriedly begged for mercy. She did
not want to lose her job that was hard earned. However, Brian did not want to listen to Klara's pleas,
and from now on he would not believe Klara. "l warned you this was your last chance. It was you don't
cherish,you take yourself too seriously. From now on, | don't owe your husband anything, and | don't
owe you anything." "And, if you continue to oppose Winnie, | will take back all I give you and block you
in the country." "Get out. | never want to see you again." Brian shouted angrily, turned away from
Klara's face of hypocrisy. "Mr. Bennet, I'm sorry Mr. Bennet, | don't dare again." "Get out. It's too late to
say anything now." Calvin went to Klara and dragged her out by her arm. "Calvin, please, please
intercede for me for the sake that we had been colleagues for years." Out of the president's office, Klara
knew at this moment it had not use to plea Brian, so she could only ask Calvin for help. She didn't want
to leave. She didn't want to give up this job. It was the bread and butter of her family. If we screw up
this time, she would be back in the deep end. "Klara, you go too far, | don’t know what to say." "Come
with me to my office and we'll talk about it." Calvin took Klara to his office. Just he shut the door of the
office, Klara begged for mercy. "Calvin, please help me, help our family. There are several members of
my family who depend on me for their livelihood." Klara looked pitiful with tears in her eyes. Looking at
Klara, Calvin really felt sorry, but there must be something hateful about the poor people. If she had not
done so many bad things, she would not have ended up like this today. She had to bear the
consequence.

Hey, My Twins Babies

CHAPTER 686 KLARA COMPLAINS

"Klara, what did Director Chambers do to you and you have to cause troubles to her repeatedly?" Calvin
asked in a cold voice. He only hoped that Klara could sober up and hoped it was her last time to let him
down. "She made me become like this ? Mr. Bennet wouldn't have known if she hadn't told me on."
Klara's attitude was tougher than that when she was in face of Brian. She felt it was Winnie told her on.
"Tell you on? So what did you do? Why did she tell you on? Why didn't she tell me on? Why didn't she
tell Albert on? | don't understand." Calvin continued to ask in a cold voice. Hearing that, Klara felt her
heart chill. "I haven’t done anything. | was doing a good job as the president's secretary before she got
here, and | got transferred when she got here. You don't think it's her fault? It is because she took
offense at me and gossiped in front of Mr. Bennet." Klara did not admit that she was wrong, she put all
the responsibility to Winnie. This made Calvin shake his head, showing helplessness. "Klara, you deserve
everything you have today. From the beginning to the end, Director Chambers has never been against
you. You have always been jealous that she Mr. Bennet's woman, and made things difficult for her."
"You have no need to make excuses for yourself. Everybody's watching. Everybody's not blind. People
see who is right and who is wrong." "For a long time, all the things you did to Director Chambers were
found out by Mr. Bennet, not a single thing was told by Director Chambers. Including today, which is
what Mr. Bennet saw from the underground security cameras. She got out of the car without saying a
word. You started it. But | didn't expect you to blame Director Chambers." "Klara, | thought you were a
wise man. But you treat Mr. Bennet as a fool. Nothing can save you from what you've done." There were
too many words he wanted to say, but Calvin felt there was no need. It was not that they did not help
her, but that she herself had given up the straws they had thrown at her again and again. Even death



was her own choice. "Calvin......" "Stop. | see right through you. You can't possibly admit that you're
wrong. You've betrayed the trust Mr. Bennet has placed in you over and over again." "l hope you'll
behave yourself and not make Mr. Bennet take back all things." "Get out of here. You can't realize
you're wrong. Even God can't help you." Calvin thought there was no need to talk any more. Even if his
mouth was worn out, Klara would not admit it was her fault. "If you don't help me..." Klara was still
struggling, but Calvin had given up completely. "It's not that | don't help you. It's that you're obsessed
with it. It's that you chose to this end. Go out. I'll talk to the finance department right now, and you can
go directly to the personnel department to deal with the termination procedures." "Calvin......" "Get
out." At this time, Calvin had opened the door and was waiting for Klara to leave voluntarily. What could
Klara say, what could she pray for? He had driven her away, and there was no point in her pleading.
Klara was kicked out of the Bennet Group before noon and did not dare to return home until evening.
She was afraid her family saw that she was in a bad mood, and she could not make it clear if she went
home. She was upset, wandering around. Now, If Klara wanted to release herself, she could only drown
her sorrows in alcohol. She sat down at a pub and before she could order, Jonny called her. "What's up,
Jonny?" Although she was depressed, Klara answered the phone. "I've got my proposal ready. Can you
read it for me?" Jonny's mood was good as if his plan had succeeded. "I... | have something to do today.
Can I read it tomorrow?" Klara was very depressed, at this moment she just wanedt to drink, and did not
want to think of anything or do anything. "Yes. But what's wrong with you? You sound exhausted. Has
anything happened?" Jonny noticed Klara's weakness. He tried to be concerned, but couldn't think of
the reason. "Alas...... | lost my job and nothing goes well." Klara did not mean to ridicule, she was
uncomfortable. "Lost your job? Why? Why so sudden?" Jonny wanted to know why Klara lost her job?
"It's a long story. Jonny | just want to drink and do not want to talk about it. We will talk when we
meet." Klara then hung up the phone, but was called by Jonny at the last moment. "It is boring to drink
alone. Tell me where you are, | will drink with you." "Well, come here. I'll send you the location." Klara
hesitated when she said this, but in the end she let Jonny come. She really needed to be listened to.
About half an hour later, Jonny arrived, by which time Klara had prepared wine and food. "Sit down. |
don't know if it suits you." She poured the wine as she spoke. "l am ok. | love the food in your country. |
prefer wine from your country." Jonny sat down and offered to drink wine. "Well, ok." "Waiter, give us
some wine." Klara's mood was the best match to wine, only when she was drunk, she could forget the
fact she had lost her job. After half a cup of wine, Klara got dizzy and mentioned the fact that she had
lost her job. "After all the years I've worked for the Bennet Group, they fired me for the slightest
misstep, | am upset about it." "I have no credit but hard work, for the sake of my loyalty, he should give
me a chance. How can he be so ruthless." Klara was not convinced. Brian even ignored Spencer, and
Spencer's sacrifice was meaningless. "Don't think too much. They don't appreciate talent. Get over it.
You can live well without the Bennet Group." Jonny comforted Klara. Before he asked, Klara told him the
reason for leaving, but he always felt that this reason was not tenable. It was impossible for a person not
to make mistake. And no company would fire a talent for her minor mistake. "Live well? | want to live
well, too. But the Bennet Group has a national stature and everyone knows it's a great honor to work for
the Bennet Group. If you leave the Bennet Group, you'll never get a job like this again." Klara, who had
been fired once, knew how difficult it could be. It was impossible for those who leave the Bennet Group
to find a job with better treatment and conditions than the Bennet Group. She did not know about
others, but she had been looking for work during the period of unemployment and had not been able to
find a suitable job. "Don't be disappointed, You have me. My company is in short supply of people like
you." Jonny still consoled that this was his chance to make Klara believe him. "Your company?" Klara



asked, puzzled. "Now it is the time for my company to be set up, although there is no shortage of
people, but when it is in the period of formal operation, | will need a lot of talent. You can take a break
or find a temporary job. I'll invite you to come to my office when my company is set up. | have
confidence in your abilities and that you will be an asset to me." Jonny's commitment was attractive. He
put everythingso beautiful and so realistic, which was a lure for unemployed Klara. "Really? Does your
company really need someone like me?" Klara confirmed with disbelief. It was a gift from heaven for
her. "Of course, as far as | know, people who work at the Bennet Group are talented. What's more,
you've been working for it for years, which proves you're a capable man. If you would like to come to my
company, | have found a treasure, | shall thank the Bennet Group for giving you to me." Jonny's words
were brilliant, which made Klara elated. "Great, thank you, thank you. Let’s drink. Thank you for
believing in me and helping me when | was down." Klara raises her wine glass and first drank it up. She
felt that Jonny was her blessing, her salvation. Although she doesn’t know much about his company, it
must be extraordinary to be able to be a transnational company. Jonny drank up, and he gave a cunning
smile. Klara filled the glasses and changed the topic to that she had lost her job. "Winnie should be
blamed, if she did not talk nonsense, our president would not have known it, and | would not have been
fired. | hated her all my life." The hatred could be seen in Klara's eyes. She would not forgive Winnie, but
she could do nothing at the moment, in case Brian took back everything. "Winnie? Who is she?" Jonny
asked knowingly. "A very scheming woman... Forget about her, anyway | won't let her go." Klara did not
continue. She did not want to talk too much and thought Jonny did not know Winnie, so it had no need
to talk about her. "Well, don’t talk about the unhappy things, but if you need help, just let me know. |
can help you." Jonny did not continue to ask, at least he knew that it was related to Winnie and that
Klara hated Winnie. "Maybe you can help in the future, Jonny. Thank you in advance." Klara said after
all, her own power was limited, if Jonny could help her, she had some advantage. "Let’s drink." Two
people continued to drink. Klara did not know how much she drank, whens she got drunk and how she
got home. All she knew was that when she woke up in the morning, she felt sore all over her body.

Hey, My Twins Babies

CHAPTER 687 A BLESSING IN DISGUISE?

Klara opened her drowsy eyes. When her vision and consciousness became clear, she found that it was
not her own room at all. Suddenly she sat up panic, to her surprise, she was naked. Subconsciously she
took quilt to wrap herself, at this time she discovered a man's foot outside the quilt. Klara was scared
and involuntarily exclaimed. "Ah..." A scream woke Jonny, the man on one side. "Oh my God, what's
wrong? My head hurts." Jonny rubbed his head and sat up. His naked body made Klara scream again.
"Ah..." "Why are you here? Hurry up and get dressed." Klara exclaimed and felt panic. She could not
remember how she and Jonny slept together. Jonny hurried out of bed, but he just found a towel to
wrap around the important place. "Sorry, | don't know what happened. We were all drunk last night. It
could not have happened... No, it happened. Look at that hickey on you... I'm sorry. I'm really sorry."
Jonny was incoherent and wanted to say nothing had happened, but Klara got kickeys all over her neck,
he could not have sophistry. But it did not mean he was panic. On the contrary, he was calm and
secretly happy. He really wanted to get Klara to bed, but he didn't think it would happen so fast. With
the fact that they got drunk yesterday, that made sense. "Sorry?... What's the point of saying sorry now?
We are sorry for Wendy. And our country is not as open as yours. What should | do in the future?" Klara



cried and wanted to blame Jonny, but she saw hickey marks on Jonny's body, which must have been left
by her. In this case, she could not blame him. It happened suddenly, Klara did not prepare, at this
moment she did not know what to do. But she did not feel indebted to Wendy, after all, Jonny and
Wendy were not together. "Klara, don't worry. | know it's not nice that this is happening and it reflects
negatively on you. My country is open, but | will deal with this as your people do. | will be responsible. |
will be responsible." Jonny was eager and worried, but his words aroused Klara's curiosity. "How?" Still
crying, Klara wanted to see what solution this foreigner offered. "I... | don't know. Klara, give me a few
days, | will certainly give you a satisfactory explanation." Jonny was embarrassed again. If he showed his
attitude too soon and was to be with Klara, Klara would be suspicious. "You still can't be responsible,
you are perfunctory, you have no sense of responsibility." Klara cried, trying to force Jonny to tell her
now. She could't let it end like this. "Don't cry, don't cry. | will take responsibility. | just need a few days
to think it over." "Klara, you have lost your job and you can go out like this. This is the hotel room I've
been staying in. You are here to supervise me all day, and test me yourself to see if | am irresponsible."
To show his sincerity, Jonny offered to let Klara stay and supervise him, so that he and Klara could spend
more time together. Klara's cry finally lowered down. She looked at the bruise hickey all over, and felt
she could not go out or go home to see her families. She was a widowed woman and would have been
laughed at in such a state. "Well, I'll stay here for the next two days." Klara agreed, not entirely out of
shame, but also out of selfishness. This room was not for ordinary people. It could be seen that Jonny
was a rich man. Even if he was not as rich as Brian, he must be a successful man. There was no hope for
Brian now, and it would be nice to get Jonny. "You call home first, and | will help you with the
breakfast." Jonny said sweetly and walked away. It was his small act of preparing breakfast that moved
Klara very much. All these years she'd been taking care of other people, and no one had been taking
care of her. Suddenly she felt warm and unreal. After Jonny went out, Klara got out of bed. But she
found that she had no strength at all. Her legs were too weak to support her. She had to lie down again
and cover herself with the quilt. Lying in bed, Klara thought not of what had happened last night but of
what was to come. She was wondering if she should change the target completely. It was easier to get
Jonny than to get Brian. She might become Jonny’s wife, but to the best, she could only be a mistress if
Brian. The former was more seductive than the other. But if she was with Jonny, she must break her
connection with Wendy. She could not let Wendy know it and had to find a way to break Jonny's
thoughts on Wendy. Klara seemed to be a blessing in disguise, but Brian was in a dilemma. Winnie
turned off the phone directly after talking to Calvin and went to the police station. There was a network
fraud case needed Winnie to solve. She spent a whole day on it and did not come out of the police
station until the next morning. Back in the car, she turned on the phone. She found Calvin had sent her
dozens of message and Brian did not send her one. It seemed that Brian was reluctant to fire Klara.
When she got home, she met Brian at the door. "Why are you here again? | told you you can come to
my company or call me." Winnie was unhappy that Brian was there and that he did nothing to Klara.
"You asked me to iinvite you, | am here, and you are not satisfied." Brian's attitude was serious, but his
tone was moderate. Winnie took a look at him and tthen opened the door. The two men walked into the
house, talking. "You know about me and Klara. From now on, such meetings should be held in our
company. | can't brazen myself by going to your company and offending all your favorite employees."
Winnie thought that Klara still stayed in the Bennet Group, and her words inevitably showed a taste of
envy and hatred. "Can you fit all these people in your conference room? | would like to go, should so
many people be scattered to have a meeting?" Brian just found an excuse. "In that case, | will not attend
such meetings in future." Winnie was angry, then put the mobile phone and bag on the sofa. Usually she



was the most well-behaved person, everything had its place, rather than just throwing it around. Brian
words made her angry, and she could not blame him like before, but take it out on her purse and mobile
phone. Brian noticed Winnie was venting anger and knew that she was angry because of things
yesterday. "The meeting can’t be held without you." "Then terminate the contract with our company
and never cooperate with us again. | can't have the gall to go into your company and be humiliated over
and over again." Winnie was angry. Seeing his cynical look, she could not control herself. "Brian, let's say
goodbye on good terms. Why should | have to suffer the aftereffects of your breakup. Can't you get to
the bottom of your messy relationships with women?" "I broke up with you in order to be quiet, but
when were are really separated, those flies around you who have no quality still treat me like garbage,
can you take care of them?" Winnie got furious and vent her anger out. "l don't understand why you
don't intervene when women's affairs are already affecting work. Is Klara that good? Is Wendy that
good? Are they more important than your Bennet Group’s future?" Winnie turned and angrily rebuked
Brian, between her and work, Brian would feel work more important and the Bennet Group more
important. But compared with Klara and Wendy, the Bennet Group became insignificant. The
comparison embarrassed Winnie. "Haven’t | take care of it? How do you know | didn't handle it? How do
you know | don't control those women?" Brian asked, lukewarm. He liked Winnie to be angry when
speaking of those women. "Have you? If you are sure that you can control those women, then you
instructed Klara to behave to me." "Rascal, this is the way you take revenge on me. I......" Winnie wanted
to say that she hated Brian, but she stopped before the words began. It didn't mean anything. It just
made him hate her more. "Well, I'm out of luck. Anyone with your backing can insult me and degrade
me. It's all your fault." "Leave my house and I'll go to your office for the meeting. You had better grasp
the opportunity and let Klara humiliate once." Winnie said angrily and went directly to the bedroom,
then slammed close the door. Brian realized that he had annoyed Winnie and had not say what he
should say. She was right that it was his fault. Without these women mixed in the middle, he and Winnie
might not end like this. If he insisted and had a tough attitude,other women would have no chance and
Winnie would go to another man. He was wrong and he had paid the price for his own mistake and he
had lost Winnie. It was a terrible price to pay, and it was irreparable. After a moment of hesitation, he
walked into Winnie’s bedroom.

Hey, My Twins Babies

CHAPTER 688 SUPPORT HER TO STUDY

Winnie sat beside the bed and was still angry. Her eyes grew red, but she held back her tears. Brian
quietly sat beside Winnie, looking at her angry appearance, he felt distressed and guilty. "Klara has been
dismissed by me. | promise you this will be the last time. | have asked the personnel department to
dismiss her and that all the Bennet Group branches are not allowed to hire Klara. And | warned her that
if she bothered you again she would be banned from the country and she would lose her job forever."
Brian calmly explained. "Thank you, thank you for helping me out for the sake of work." Brian words
surprised Winnie, but Winnie felt she should say thank you. After all, it happened because of her. But
she could not believe Brian's assurances, for he had said so every time. After a period of time he forgot
and would call back Klara. It would happen again and he would say sorry again. "Go home, I'll come to
your office for the meeting later. You hate me for my bad behavior in personal matters, but | have
confidence that | will not let you find fault with my work." Winnie said these words in a peaceful time,



but she felt uncomfortable. After saying this, she went directly to the bathroom, not wCaro to see or
talk to Brian. Until now justWinnie understood that she would be unlukcy as long as it involved Brian.
Even if she stayed far away, she could not escape his curse. Would she have to tear him out of her heart
before she felt better? On Saturday night, Winnie and Daenerys again went to school to pick up Emily.
Winnie did not want to come, afraid to see Brian again. But Daenerys pulled her here.. The weather
tonight was very stuffy. Two people sat in the car with air conditioning on, while waiting for Emily.
"Winwin, are you serious that you were going to police academy for study?" While chatting, Daenerys
thought of it. "l don't know what you mean. But I'll give you some advice. You can go and study there."
Daenerys had her own ideas. "Tell me why." Winnie was curious about Daenerys’s advice. "Go and study
there and then go to work for police station. Say goodbye to all your current jobs and get back to work
and live a happy life." Daenerys believed Winnie could understand her. "You mean | should change
careers?" Winnie asked with panic and wondered if Daenerys had known something. "Yes, | want you to
say goodbye to everything you're doing, because all your software has something to do with the Bennet
Group. Anything that has anything to do with the Bennet Group must contact Brian. It is not good for
you to have frequent contact with Brian. "You switched careers and you will have nothing to do with the
Bennet Group, so you'd never have an excuse to meet. After a long time, you will forget about Brian,
and he will not bother you." Daenerys made a specific analysis, in her opinion, Winnie and Brian still had
a myriad of links, if not completely separated, they entangled together for a lifetime. "What you say is
reasonable, but what can my major do to work for security bureau?" Winnie had to confirm again that if
Daenerys was testing her and if she had known something. "Your major can be used in the government,
you are the talent, and units are competing for you. You don't lack of money now. You're better off. Just
live comfortably and steadily for the rest of your life. A little advice might do you good." Daenerys
thought that as long as it was gold, it could shine everywhere. As long as she chose a job that could stay
away from Brian, it would be all right. "We have two kids. How can we not keep in touch?" Winnie was
relieved to see Daenerys did not know her secret. "Why not? It's up to you. The kids’ things can be
discussed with Rufus or Stella. It's your own problem if you want to find Brian." "Besides, this is not
always the case. When you forget about Brian completely, you can get along as friends and talk about
your kids as well." "Alas...... Anyway, | just want to tell you, if you can’t get over, you can try. | don't
believe he can stay in your heart forever." Daenerys’ persuasion was good for Winnie, she was very clear
that Winnie still loved Brian, otherwise, she would not be so jealous and angry like a shrew. After all,
loving Brian was a fruitless thing. It was the right choice to forget him as soon as possible. "I know what
you mean. I'll do my best to forget him. I'll try to get him out of my head, and I'll consider your idea and
get a new job." Winnie knew Daenerys’ worry and she knew only she did as Daenerys said, could she be
faster and better to forget Brian. Winnie also knew that Brian had been integrated into her heart. If he
were dug out, there would be a hole in her heart. The hole could not be filled because it was the wrong
size. It seemed to be very painful, she would rather than there was a hole in the heart, at least he was
out of her sight and out of her mind. "Leave him alone, he affects the mood. Have you been to see
Penny these days?" Winnie changed the subject and then sighed. But then another sigh succeeded in
covering her voice. "Alas...... Talking about her makes me feel bad. I'm not going to look at her. Except
sarcasm, she said nothing. | am not magnanimous enough to hear her sarcasm." "In a word, nothing she
says is good." Speaking of Penny, Daenerys's words were much more. She was worried about Penny, but
Penny did not want to see her. So she had better not to see Penny. "You don't go to see her, both of you
will be unhappy." Daenerys added. "She's a patient, so don't be angry with her. I'll go and see her one of
these days. I'm sure she'll realize her mistake in the end." Winnie felt everything was good, she even



thought Penny would repent. "Don't think so simple of her. She would have been kind not to trouble
you before she died. It was her nature." Daenerys did not believe that Penney would repent and that
Penney would not let go of Winnie. "It's possible, but let's hope for the best." “You are persistent like
Penny.Penny is obsessed with hatred, and you are obsessed with kindness. You should both see a
psychologist." Daenerys did not persuade again, because it did not work. Kind-hearted manner had
penetrated into the bones of Winnie, which could not be pulled out. So she gave up, just wanted Winnie
to be safe. "By the way, speaking of psychologist, another thing comes to mind. Penny sked me to take
Oscar to see a psychologist. | checked on the Internet, and there is a chance that a psychologist can help
him in this situation." The conversation turned to Oscar. "Really?" Finally something caused Daenerys's
interest, she looked to Winnie with expectation. "There's a chance. | made an appointment for him. But
he's always getting away with something. And you tell him to talk to the doctor as soon as possible.
While he is young, he can get well and settle down." This was not only Winnie's expectation, but also
Penny's expectation. If he had been cured before Penny died, she would have been relieved. "Well, I'll
talk to him. We'll try it while we can. It's better than it is now." "Emily is out. Call her." Daenerys saw
Emily, Winnie looked along the direction of her sight. She deliberately looked for the figure of Wendy.
Today Wendy was alone, and no one was there to pick her up. Daenerys and Winnie got off to meet
Emily, when they two wanted to hug Emily, Leo suddenly holding a bunch of roses came to them. "Well,
it looks like we've waited in vain. Here comes the boyfriend." Daenerys said jokingly, they unexpectedly
forgot Leo. "Yes, this big bunch of roses will stand out. We'd better be sensible." Winniecooperated with
Daenerys and muttered. "Why did you come over without informing? I've already agreed to have supper
with them." Emily gently blamed and felt she was embarrassed. "l wanted to surprise you. | didn't know
you asked them out. But it doesn't matter. We can have a midnight snack together." Leo said gently.
Winnie and Daenerys would be away in this case. "Come on, we don't want to be the third wheel. You
two go on a date alone, and we two go and have barbecue. Leave them time and space, Daenerys."
Winnie joked, then pulled Daenerys into the car. Last time they had occupied Emily, so they wold leave
them alone this time. "Oh, you don't go ah, | won't date with him. You......" Emily shouted, but they
ignored her. At this moment, she suddenly found herself had two bad friends. "Isn't it good to date me?
| think it's pretty good." Leo said jokingly and thanked the help of two friends.

Hey, My Twins Babies

CHAPTER 689 UNSTINTING KINDNESS

Leo was very busy recently, and Emily was busy in school and company, it was not easy to see each
other. This rare opportunity was made possible by their friends. "Egomaniac." Emily took a disdainful at
Leo, and her heart was sweet. "Well, | and Egomaniac, please take my flowers and they wanted to
embrace with the beauty." Leo smiled steadfastly and then sent the bouquet of flowers to Emily. Emily
held back her joy and took a look at Leo before she took the flowers. "Thank you. I'll take it as a friend."
She was still arrogant and wanted to continue to test Leo's love. "As long as you take it, let's go and eat.
I'm hungry." She took it as a friend, but it was a good start. Leo did not care about the identity
temporarily, as long as she did not avoid him. They came to a romantic, beautiful and leisurely
restaurant to share midnight snack. The topic of conversation, however, was at odds with the
atmosphere of the restaurant. "The lesson was difficult, | have not mastered it, help me out." Emily
regarded Leo as a teacher and told him what she did not understood. Although Leo gave a lot of hope



for the date, he could not refuse Emily. "Ok, where do you not understand? | will analyze it." So the
limited time before dinner was given to academic discussion. At dinner, Emily brought their topic to
Penny. "You never went to see Penny?" "Once in the hospital. Why are you talking about her all of a
sudden?" Leo asked. "Nothing, Daenerys and Winwin talked about her and | feel she is pityful." "Make
time to see her; she doesn’t have too much time. Forgive what should be forgiven. Tell her you don't
hate her, and make her feel better." Emily hoped that Leo should forgive Penny. "What's done is done. |
don't hate her. I'll see her sometime." Leo answered, but he still did not understand why Emily said this.
But according to Emily's meaning, before Penny left, let everything go was good for Penny. "Leo, do you
know what | have learned the most since | met Winwin?" Emily's thinking was fast, even sitting opposite
was the elite of the business community, he was puzzled. But Leo did not put forward his doubt but said.
"What have you learned?" "Goodness, Winwin’s goodness. She was nice to everything. Penny took you
away and again and again ruined the relationship between Winwin and Brian, the most important was
that she hurt Luke. But Winwin forgive her." "l can understand why you like Winwin so much now. It's
not surprising that all men like her, because she deserves to be liked." Hearing that, Leo finally
understood why Emily mentioned Penny. It seemed that Emily still cared that fact that Leo had loved
Winnie. "Emily, | used to like Winwin, but that's in the past. She's a nice woman, but it .has nothing to do
with me. We are best friends now, and we will be friends for life. It has nothing to do with love."
"Everyone has a past, and | know you care about my pasy. I'm sorry | disappointed you and upset you. If
| knew the last person | would ever meet would be you, | would wait for you wholeheartedly." "l wait for
you to let go and to forgive me. | will wait for you all my life." Leo’s sincere words stunned Emily. She
was moved and was glad that she met Leo who was brave to fave everything. "Give me more time. |
have bigger problems between us. I'll try." Temporarily Emily could say that, because her elf-esteem, she
still cared. Winnie and Daenerys drove away and really went to have barbecue. Kevin was off work, so
he joined them. "You two unexpectedly took your daughter to have barbecue. How dare you?" Winnie
jokingly accused two people. The two people sitting opposite her were the happiest of all, and nothing
could be more satisfying in life than that they loved each other and had a lovely daughter.. Leo and
Emily's prospect was optimistic, and they would have a happy family. Only the road ahead of her was
with haze. "She has taken up so much of our time that we have very little personal space now. | don't
think our daughter would be stingy with this time." Kevin was in a good mood and answered jokingly. It
was hard to spend time with his wife alone. He was not going to throw away a hard-won opportunity.
"Are you joking, or am | interrupting you two? You have turned me into a third wheel." "Poor me, my
career has been ruthlessly changed by you." Winnie said bitterly, as if she was pitiful. "We have net
countless the third wheel and you are not the only one. Drink to your pity." Daenerys made fun of
Winnie and looked excited. "I need to drink. I'll have water." Winnie was alone and had no one to send
her home when she drunk, she would not risk getting drunk. They both found someone to show their
love to, but she never got a chance to show her love. She had to stay awake all the time. While drinking,
the topic turned to Brian. "Winwin, in fact, Brian also feels bad about your break up..." Kevin, without
thinking, directly inclined to Brian, fortunately, Daenerys timely interrupted him. "l see he is quite good
and had women around constantly. He is happy with Wendy and Gloria, | don’t think he feels bad. But
Winwin is alone all the time." Daenerys thought even if Brian felt sad, it was nothing to Winnie. "Yes, |
agree with you. But Brian has too many helplessness. It's hard for him that he could not remember what
happened before and there's a lot of trouble waiting for him..." "Well, well, my husband drank too
much. It has nothing to do with Winnie whether Brian is hard or nor. We don't talk about him today,
let’s drink, | have called a driver." Daenerys drank, but was sober. The reason for interrupting the topic



of Brian, she did not want Winnie to be softhearted. Until now, Brian's every move was holding Winnie's
heart, she was easy to melt her heart by Brian. "Yes, drink. We don't talk about him." Winnie gave an
awkward smile, then ended the topic of Brian. However, Winnie had been thinking of Kevin's words,
even when she was driving home, but she did not come up with anything. The car was parked next to a
park not far from the house. Although it was late at night, the park still had people. Looking at a few
people, Winnie really wanted to ask them if they were as lonely as she was, and if they had something in
their minds.. In the end, she did not do it and she was afraid that others would treat her as a lunatic. But
she had no distinction with a lunatic. She was so persistent about Brian, it was the typical performance
of mental illness. She was the one who needed to see a doctor. Brian, when can you go out completely
from Winnie’s world. Please be fast. Her heart was not big, but she really wanted to ask him to leave.
"Winwin?” Winnie was silent in her thoughts, trying to get rid of Brian of her mind, but suddenly was
called. She was surprised and looked back, only to see Stefan standing behind her. "Is it really you?"
Stefan pleasantly asked. "Why are you here?” Stefan was surprised, but Winnie was confused. She did
not know why Stefan was there. "l just got back from abroad and came here from the airport and | saw
your car parked on the side of the road. | don't know if you have anything to do with getting out of the
car so late. It's really you." Stefan said excitedly, he did not expect to see Winnie when he got off the
plane. It was an accident or fate. "You just got off the plane. It was a coincidence." Winnie was surprised
about such meeting. "Why are you out so late? Did you drink?" Stefan walked around the chair, but did
not smell alcohol from Winnie. "No, how can | drive after drinking? | didn't drink, but the weather was
too stuffy and the air conditioning was uncomfortable, so | went out for a stroll." Winnie inadvertently
said. She could not tell Stefan that she did not want to fave the fact. "Oh, it is a bit stuffy." Stefan felt
Winnie's mood, from the direction of the car stop, she clearly came back from the outside and had not
gone home yet.

Hey, My Twins Babies

CHAPTER 690 CONFIRM THE BREAKUP

Stefan, from Winnie’s lying, knew that she must be haunted by her mind, but she did not say it. "l want
to make sure of something, and | wonder if you are in the mood to answer?" Stefan seriously solicited
Winnie's opinion. "What is it?” Winnie asked casually. "It's a bit of a rush question, so don't mind.
Answer if you want, and you can refuse to answer it if you don’t want to." As he spoke, Stefan wondered
whether he should say it now. "What? Go ahead." Winnie's words made Stefan determined. "Did you
and Mr. Bennet really break up?" This was what Stefan wanted to be sure of seriously. "Everyone knows
it, why do you ask so mysteriously? Since you ask so carefully, | should seriously answer." "Listen up,
Brian and | have officially broken up. We have nothing to do with each other. We go our separate ways
and lead separate lives." It was easy to say, but so far Winnie could still feel the gut-wrenching pain.
Breakup was so simple and easy, but it tortured her. "Why did you break up?" Stefan continued to ask.
He knew they had broken up, but he wanted to confirm with Winnie. Although he had guessed why, he
also needed to prove it. "The reason for the breakup... we broke up because we don’t like each other.
He's not right for me, and I'm not right for her. When we are tired of being together, we don't want to
go on." Winnie hesitated, and finally did not say the reason for breaking up. She thought it was not the
right time, after all, Stefan just got off the plane and was tired, she could not let him feel uneasy. "It's
late, and you're tired. You'd better go home. | will come to your place and we can talk." Winnie did not



continue to talk, but made an appointment. She would tell him the reason for her breakup and told him
to keep the secret. On the way home, Stefan was still reminiscing over their conversation. Although the
lights in the park were dim, Stefan still saw Winnie's sad face. After breaking up, she got the freedom
she wanted. But from her concealed emotion, it still revealed her love for Brian. Winnie still loved Brian,
but she had to break up. The next day was Sunday, Stefan came to the hotel where Caro worked early.
In Caro's office. "You came back late last night. You don't have to get jet lag? Why come so early today?"
For Stefan sitting on her office chair, Caro had a feeling of disbelief. She went out to check the room,
and as soon as she came in, she saw Stefan sitting in her office chair, looking tired. "I come early in case
you get off work. | know you worked the night shift last night. | can get over the jet lag later." Stefan
languidly stood up, he did not want to be so lazy, but he was really tired and sleepy. "You came in such a
hurry that you must have something to say. Then say it, then go back to your jet lag." Caro understood
her friend that he could not have a sound sleep it he did not say it out. "l have personally confirmed with
Winnie that they broke up. She won't say why, but I'm pretty sure it's because of we getting a room."
Stefan began to say things about Winnie, but Caro had to remind her. "l know. If it wasn't for the fact
that she got a room here,Wendy wouldn't have been given me the money. Albert would not have been
here twice to retrieve the surveillance. | heard from a colleague that an old man from the Bennet family
had checked the surveillance too." "There are so many people looking into it, any fool would know that's
why they broke up. So please get to the point." "You mean, the Bennet family knew Winnie is
wronged?" It was the first time Stefan heard about it. If it was real, he felt sad, so many people knew the
truth, but no one spoke for Winnie. Was it hindered by Brian, or was Winnie not good enough and not
worth their protection? Winnie was better than any woman in his heart, she was real, kind, low-key...
She had so many good qualities that they could not see. "l don't know, | don't know if they've seen the
full video. Just so you know, that video spans a little bit of time, and my existence may or may not have
been discovered. Then you two can't explain it." Caro dare not give affirmative answer, because she did
not know specific circumstance. “You are right. This could be the main reason for Brian’s
misunderstanding. He took what he saw out of context and made it a fact, so they broke up." Stefan
analyzed the possibility, but he could not figure out one thing. Was it true that all the people who come
to pull the surveillance took it out of context, so what was the point of them pulling the video over and
over again? "Get to the point. Tell your point. Don't discuss what Brian thinks." Caro reminded Stefan.
Even if Stefan analyzed what Brian thought, it would be meaningless. No one could stop him from
thinking or changing his ways. Now the important question was Stefan, what he wanted to do, what
kind of mentality he had to deal with this matter. "l wonder | should tell the truth." Stefan sighed and
answered. "You like Winnie, right?" "You wonder if you should tell the truth, if you say it out, you are
afraid Winnie and Brian get back together, if you don't say it out, you are afraid Winnie will carry the
blame for a lifetime." Caro concluded. Stefan did not respond for so long, but he was obsessed with this
matter. He came to find Caro was hoping that she could give him a good opinion. "Yes, you're right."
Stefan admitted that he liked Winnie. "Stefan, to like Winnie is not a simple thing. First of all, she has
two kids and you never got married. Secondly, her predecessor is Brian, who is a notable figure in B city
and even in the whole country. Although you are developing well now, you are a lot worse than him.
And can you get along with those two kids?" Before giving an opinion, Caro must force Stefan to see
everything. Liking was ok, but being together had more to consider. Stefan must accept these things
before he pursued Winnie. "Caro, | don't know if you like anyone, | don't know if you can feel that mood.
| think as long as | like her, | can accept everything about her. She's a good woman, | like her, nothing
else gets in the way." Stefan showed his attitude. When he and Winnie met, he knew that she had two



children and that her boyfriend was above ten thousand people. And he saw that she had a story, that
her story was more than he knew. But she still attracted him and sucked his love away. "Well, since you
don't care about it and don't see it as an obstacle, go after your love. But love should be pursued openly,
not meanly." Caro said so, she believed Stefan knew her meaning. Even if he did not explain, not to
clarify everything before he pursued Winnie, but would Winnie like him? "Alas...... | see what you mean.
| am not that kind of immoral person, | will courteously pursue Winnie." "l gotta go. I'm going to go
home and get jet lagged and deal with this, and you're going to be ready if you can help me." Stefan
figured it out and was no longer entangled. He was determined to put everything out before the pursuit
of Winnie, so as to love magnanimously. The second day Klara stayed in Jonny's hotel room. Jonny had
been busy had come back often. But every time he came back, he got something and left in a hurry. The
bruise on Klara's neck had not completely faded, so she had to stay here. In these two days, she had a
careful observation of Jonny. He was not only a rich man, but also a man with delicate mind and warm
heart. He got her three meals a day and his fridge was full of cold drinks and fruit. He also bought her
clothes and supplies, he did everything. Through these two days of observation, Klara wanted to stay
with this excellent man for a lifetime, and she would be happy. In the evening, Jonny came back to get
his things and was still in a hurry to leave. "Jonny." Klara called to Jonny. "Yes?" "Do you have a minute?
| want to talk to you." "I... I'll go out and we'll talk when | get back." Jonny thought for a moment and
gave Klara an answer. Jonny left and came back half an hour later. "I've arranged my work, and we can
talk now." "Well, sit down." At this time,Klara sat down, but she looked worried. She was struggling with
whether or not to speak out the things about Wendy. Once said, she would cut off her relationship with
Wendy, and Jonny might not choose her. But she did not want to give up such a rich man.“Go ahead, we
can talk about it.”



