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During dinner, Heather turned to Leon who was seated beside Robert. As if they had a tacit
agreement, both Robert and Leon did not mention anything about the conversation they
had
back in the study room. As she approached her usual seat, the rest of the family entered
the
dining room accordingly. Upon entering the room, Everly instantly noticed the handsome
lad
sitting next to her grandfather.
For him to show up here, he must be Heather’s acquaintance. Then, Everly took a quick
peek
at Heather and wondered, How could she attract so many men? There’s even a whole
variety
of them!
With that, Everly couldn’t help but feel jealous as men wouldn’t notice her. Even if she
became ten times prettier, no one would take a second glance at her.
When her gaze fell upon Leon, he immediately noticed the admirable young lady and
looked
at her with interest.
As Heather and Everly were sitting not far apart from each other, he could easily compare
their beauty. Much to his surprise, Everly was remarkably prettier than her cousin sister,
which excited him. Upon facing his stare, Everly couldn’t help but feel bashful as she
wondered why he would look at her in such a way—unlike the other men Heather had
brought home.
At that moment, Robert also noticed Leon’s lustful ogle and suspected that he was
attracted
to Everly. Although Everly had always been overshadowed by Heather, she was
undoubtedly
the most glamorous among the Langston children as none—male or female—could trump
her in terms of beauty.

“Does our food not suit you, Leon?” Heather coldly interrogated as she sent a piercing leer
toward Leon.
As he withdrew his stare from Everly, he let out an awkward laugh. Given that it was rare
for
Heather to speak up during dinner, even the other family members were surprised.
Upon hearing Heather’s question, the Langstons couldn’t resist their urge to peek at Leon
and speculate whether he was Heather’s boyfriend. Even Everly thought her cousin was
jealous.
In that instant, after thinking she had made Heather jealous, Everly felt relieved to know
that
she wasn’t unattractive. She warily glanced at Leon and admired his appealing looks as she



gradually became even more intoxicated.
“No way! They are great! I’ve never eaten such tasty dishes!” Leon sulked as he glanced at
Heather, fearing that her anger would lead to his mass defamation.
It was unfortunate that he had made his intentions a tad bit too obvious, so she glared at
him, hinting at him to stay away from Everly. As a woman, she understood that Everly’s
charm tended to attract various attention and that included the eyes of degenerates.
Seeing as Everly grew into a compliant young lady, Heather thought Everly looked awfully
like her young self and she would do anything to protect her.
Although the two cousins weren’t exactly enthusiastic around each other and they didn’t
seem like blood relatives, sheltering Everly from harm gave Heather a sense of bliss.
As Heather had greatly contributed to the Langston Family and its members openly and
discreetly, she no longer owed her family anything. Although she might look apathetic and
unapproachable, she actually gave a lot to the family in silence without asking for any
rewards.
She personally drove Leon home after dinner. Her behavior was odd as she volunteered not
to send him to the gate, but back home instead.
Upon seeing her suspicious acts, her family members thought she had some nasty plans in
mind with Leon—the pretty boy. Well, not that she cared about their thoughts anyway.

“Heather, I’m so sorry that you have to drive me home yourself,” he expressed with a grin
even though not even a hint of apology was shown on his face.
“Since you can’t grab a cab here, I can only send you back,” Heather coldly replied.
Even when she was nice to someone, she would rather act in an unpleasant and rude
manner than admit that she cared. And knowing that, Leon didn’t mind her irksome facade.
For a moment, Leon racked his brain for a topic to chat with Heather, but he didn’t know
what would pique her interest. After infuriating her earlier in the evening and experiencing
her cold treatment during dinner, he felt a little bad for agreeing to stay for the meal.
“Don’t even think about courting Everly.” Heather suddenly warned Leon when they were
nearing his apartment. After all, Everly’s beauty was truly eye-catching, so there was no
guarantee that he wouldn’t make his advances.
For girls at Everly’s age, his seduction would surely be irresistible. She would rather have
Leon invest all his efforts into pursuing Paige than to have obscene thoughts toward Everly.
“Which one’s Everly?” Leon peered at Heather in confusion.
“The girl you’ve been staring at all night.” She stopped her car at the apartment gate, not
intending to drive into the premises.
“Come on, you know Paige is the one I like. It’s not like I’ll have any nasty thoughts about
others,” Leon explained hastily. Having assumed that Heather cared not one bit about her
family, he realized now that wasn’t the case. She was a toughie on the outside, but a softie
on the inside.
“As if! You’re not allowed to even be friends with her.” Shattering his fantasy, she had
decided to never bring him back to the Langston Residence, forbidding him to see Everly.
In response, Leon answered with a pitiful face, “For real? She’s so gorgeous! Can’t I admire
her solely for her looks?”



“No freaking way. She’s just a little girl and a rascal like you doesn’t suit her. Even as
friends,
you’ll surely corrupt her mind.” As Heather spoke, she unlocked the door on the side of the
passenger seat, signaling him to alight from the vehicle.
An unsatisfied Leon exited the car and she instantly sped her car away. With a face full of
sorrow, he gazed at the apartment gate, realizing she dropped him at the Eastern gate,
which was the furthest from his unit and it would take another thirty minutes for him to
arrive home.
The creatures called women were terrifying! In helplessness, he walked home with the
knowledge that he would no longer get to enjoy the sight of such beauty. In the past,
Heather once told him about a cousin of hers whose looks were as heavenly as an angel’s.
Now that he had personally seen the said cousin, he realized Heather really wasn’t
exaggerating.
He originally thought that she was just toying with him. Little did he know that Everly’s
grace
exceeded all expectations. Her facial features were even more delicate than those of
Heather as if she was a gift from God.
Discarding those messy thoughts from his mind, Leon thought that since he decided to
court Paige, he should stay faithful and not be distracted by Everly. Besides, with Heather as
the girl’s guardian, he had no way to get anywhere close to Everly, so he’d rather focus his
efforts on wooing Paige.
On her way home after sending Leon, Heather turned her car as she received a mysterious
message.
In fact, she had already seen it when he exited the car, but she didn’t care to read it at the
time. When she finally opened it, the message showed a time and it was nearing the hour.
Feeling as if something bad was about to happen, she floored the gas pedal, knowing not
many people would show up at such a time, so the road should be clear.
For some reason, time became significantly precious as Heather prayed in her heart, Please
be safe! Judging by the speed she was driving, she could probably reach Leon’s apartment
within five minutes. Racing against time, she wished that she had a pair of wings to
accelerate her pace.

Unfortunately, there were only three minutes left until eleven and she strongly wished for
time to slow down. The moment her car came to a fast stop before his apartment, a loud
boom thundered from the 21st floor.
Without any hesitation, Heather sprung out of her car and charged into the apartment. In
dismay, she raised her head and realized that it was the floor Leon lived on. She forcefully
grasped her cellphone, almost as if she was about to crush it.
Reluctant to believe he was involved in an accident, she was so anxious that her body
trembled as she prepared to barge in and check for herself. As her heart was filled with guilt
and self-blame, the expression she made was terrifically unnatural. Someone must have
cursed me!
Before she could take a step, a familiar voice sounded from behind. “Why are you here,



Heather?”
In disbelief, Heather turned and saw Leon. In an instant, she rushed toward him and hugged
him, nearly bursting into tears as she did so.
She tightly clutched to him, having been struck with the terror of almost losing him to
death.
Then, she muttered in his ear, “I’m so sorry, Leon. I’m so sorry…”
In response, a confused Leon gently patted Heather, attempting to comfort her out of her
uncontrolled emotions.
When he heard the explosion earlier, he hastened his pace, only to notice her before him.
What truly shocked him was the fact that she took the initiative to hug him for the first
time.
It was such a tight embrace that he could feel her quivering. At that moment, she was at
her
weakest, needing someone to support her.
“It’s okay, Heather. It’s over now.” Leon glared at the stairs with the knowledge that the
detonation had happened in his room.
As it seemed like he was related to the explosion, a trace of gloom flashed across his eyes.
He hadn’t the faintest idea as to who would be cruel enough to finish him off with a bomb.

Like survivors of a tragedy, the duo firmly held each other, unaware of the person taking
photos of the scene behind them.
The moment Heather got out of Leon’s arms, she awkwardly looked at him as she regained
her composure. At the same time, he noticed how she was still tightly grasping her phone
and couldn’t help but stare at it.
Heather immediately showed Leon her phone. “Before the explosion, someone sent me
this
text. Perhaps you could find out the source.”
Since it wasn’t something worth hiding, she revealed the message in the hopes that he
could trace it. As of now, she couldn’t tell whether the sender was a kind person who
warned her or the bomber himself.
While reading the text message, he instantly frowned as aggression filled his eyes.
Switching off the phone, he handed it back to her. “Do not report this to the police.”
Since the police would arrive soon, they planned to wait for them. After all, Leon was a
resident of the apartment while Heather was its rightful owner.
Even if they tried to escape from the police, the latter could easily summon them back to
the
police station, so they decided to await the policemen’s arrival. They hoped to gain some
information about the explosion.
“Some men thought I was interfering with their business and wished to kill me off,” Leon
expressed with a condescending scoff. Like his family, he wasn’t a person whom anyone
would simply mess with.
“Is it related to the investigation you did for me?” Heather blurted as the first thing that
came to her mind was the family grudge she recently begged Leon to look into.
“It’s not,” he answered decidedly as he didn’t want to burden her, knowing the main reason



behind her mental breakdown earlier was her self-blame.
“You’re lying.” As she observed his attitude, Heather assumed that she was related to the
case. She had never expected to drag Leon into her personal matters.

“You’re overthinking it. Don’t you believe in my ability to obtain information without
anyone
knowing? I’m like a shadow in the dark! No one could find me even if they tried!” Leon
exclaimed boastfully as he felt the need to ease Heather’s emotions at that time. Given that
the things he had experienced in the past were much worse than what happened tonight,
he
didn’t put much thought into it.
“I’m sorry,” she remorsefully apologized as her heart was filled with penitence.
“Perhaps you don’t know my family that well. They might even be the cause of the
explosion,” he stated with a casual face. Well, it wasn’t like he chose to be born and raised
in
that family.
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Heather would not allow herself to be toyed by Leon this time. Motionlessly staring at him,
she intended to determine whether he was telling the truth by carefully studying the
subtlest
detail on his face.
After relying on all his cards, he had finally calmed her down. Among the rescue teams, the
firefighters were the first to arrive. Intrigued by the fire, more residents and passersby
stopped by to observe the incident. It was the first time that the quiet area became so
lively.
Accordingly, the police arrived and brought Leon and Heather to the police station to file a
report, although the duo didn’t share any information that was deemed useful. Seeing that
she hid the text message from the police, he matched her actions with lies and stated that
he had invited her over for a visit.

After clearing their doubts toward the duo, the policemen eventually dismissed them in the
middle of the night. Since bomb detonations were one of the deadliest crimes, the police
claimed that they would assiduously look into the case. Investigations for crimes like this
shouldn’t be delayed or it would be categorized as an unsolved case.
Since it was already late, Heather accompanied Leon to look for a hotel to stay in. However,
Leon had a bad habit, which was being picky with hotels, or rather, he simply hated staying
in hotels. With that, she braced herself, preparing to spend her night looking for hotels with
him. Since she chose to respect him, she might as well respect his uncanny perfectionism.
To her surprise, Leon was unexpectedly considerate. Without his usual fussiness, he
decisively booked a room at the first hotel they arrived at.
“Don’t worry about me. It’s already so late that you should quickly get home or you’ll miss



your beauty sleep,” Leon urged Heather to return home, worried that she would catch a
cold,
given her thin layers of clothing under such unforgiving weather.
Then, she observed the room as he seemed to be getting ready to endure a night. Since he
didn’t make a rant about it, who was she to complain? On the way home, she was driving in
a daze when her phone suddenly rang. She turned her phone to face upward and saw
Matthias’ name on the screen. Why would Matthias call at such a time? She skeptically
answered the phone and heard his feeble voice.
Instinctively, she frowned at Matthias’ words. The Langstons hadn’t even heard about the
incident yet he was already asking about it.
“Let’s meet,” he requested.
When he was told that she was involved in an accident, he became so worried and instantly
wanted to see her. Nevertheless, as she was on the move, no one other than herself could
give accurate information regarding her whereabouts.
Although he thought of waiting for her at the gates of the Langston Residence, he knew
how
she didn’t like him to show up at her home. Since he had no other choice, he decided to
initiate a rendezvous.

“I’m not in the mood for that.” Without a second thought, Heather turned his request
down.
After encountering such a tragedy, she did not have the desire to see anyone. Despite the
dilemma of feelings she had toward Matthias, she couldn’t bring herself to rely on
somebody else’s shoulder like a little girl.
At that moment, what she wanted to do was to collect herself and mentally organize
everything that had happened to her to the point where she didn’t even want to go home.
In
order to keep herself awake, she opened the roof of her car, allowing the night’s chilly
breeze
to brush against her face.
Instead of taking the direct route home, she decided to take the long way around and drove
by countless places. Sadly, no trouble could be solved by merely thinking of it. All of a
sudden, her phone vibrated again. Upon seeing Matthias being this persistent, she
reluctantly answered the phone.
“I’m behind you.” His words were rather cryptic.
Looking at the rear-view mirror, Heather saw a familiar car—one that Matthias had always
driven—and was taken aback by his presence. After all, she had even taken a detour to
avoid
bumping into anyone, so how did he manage to find her?
Since he was already here, she didn’t try to shake him off and found a place to stop her car.
After parking her car, she alighted from her car while he parked behind her.
It was a while later that Matthias exited his car, but Heather couldn’t see his face clearly in
the dark. Although they weren’t far apart, she didn’t have the intention to walk over to him.
Thus, he walked up to her. As he approached, he would soon reveal his boney face to her.



While they were staring at each other, he tried to be closer toward her but she avoided his
approach.
“Please stay away from me!” Heather had her back against her car. In fact, she didn’t have
any other thoughts when she said those words. She simply didn’t want Matthias to get too
close to her.
“Are you okay, Heather?” He came even closer, wanting to check whether she was hurt, but
judging from her condition, it didn’t seem like she was injured.

“I’m fine.” Knowing that she couldn’t hide anything from him, she couldn’t help but wonder
how he knew everything about her. Had he planted a bug on me?
“How did you know about the explosion?” Due to Heather’s abhorrence toward the fact
that
her movements were being tracked, she intended to figure things out with Matthias.
Upon seeing Heather’s hostile expression, Matthias decided to open up with her at this
moment.
“A reporter whom I know went to the scene and forwarded a set of photos to me.” When
he
saw Leon and Heather hugging, he almost lost his sanity. If it weren’t for the accident, he
would have unleashed hell upon Leon.
As of then, Matthias had recognized Heather as his own woman and no one was allowed
near her. After having observed how she was getting closer with Leon, Matthias could feel a
gush of resentment surging in his heart.
“A reporter?” As she was previously in the heat of the moment, she failed to notice the
reporter secretly taking pictures of them. Curious about the contents of the photos, she
told
Matthias, “Show me the photos.”
Obediently, he turned his phone on and presented the photos to Heather. From the album,
she found a photo of her tightly hugging Leon. As she continued to scroll through the
album,
she stumbled upon a video and immediately clicked to play it.
The footage evidently included everything—from the moment she rushed out of her car to
the embrace that she and Leon shared after the explosion. Oddly, even the scenes before
the explosion were recorded. Given how every shot was a close-up of her, she was
obviously
the main target in the video. It was all too fishy!
Upon returning Matthias’ phone to him, Heather approached closer to him and instructed,
“Tell me who’s the reporter. I wanna meet him.”
“I’ve already asked him beforehand. He disclosed that he was told about the explosion in
advance and was directed to film the process. After waiting for a long time and seeing no
explosion, he would have given up if you didn’t show up. Your presence was merely a

coincidence and he would never have expected the driver of the car to be you,” he laid out
everything in detail from beginning to the end.



“Can you arrange a meeting with him tomorrow?” She insisted to personally meet the
reporter as her intuition told her that it was too much to be a mere coincidence. Perhaps
the
reporter would have the information she could use.
“Of course. He’ll do anything as long as he’s paid.” In fact, the reporter had approached
Matthias for money, and of course, Matthias had to fork out a sum to obtain the photos
and
videos. Moreover, he paid an extra sum to buy the reporter’s silence and suppressed the
spread of the news. Given the scale of the incident, it was bound to make the headlines the
next day.
Because of that, Matthias paid a great sum of money to contain the news. With how fishy
everything seemed, even Matthias could feel something off about the incident.
Nevertheless, he couldn’t find a breakthrough.
“Before the explosion occurred, an anonymous person texted me, warning about a bomb
detonation that was to happen in Leon’s apartment. At first, I didn’t put much thought into
it,
but on my way home, I decided to turn back to look for Leon, who could have been fatally
injured.” Even until now, Heather was still shaking from the tragedy. Had Leon not taken his
time making it back to his unit, only God knew what would have happened.
“It’s okay. You’re both fine now.” Matthias was solely focused on comforting her and was
not
jealous whatsoever.
Under the moonlight, Heather appeared rather frail, so he removed his coat and placed it
over her.
“Don’t take it off. Things are gonna be complicated soon. You mustn’t be sick by then,” he
urged with an intimidating, overbearing tone.
With an understanding, she accepted his goodwill. Wearing the garment, she could feel his
warmth and scent lingering on it. Now that she wore the coat, she was shielded from the
harshness of the cold wind while Matthias only had a thin shirt on him after removing his
coat.

“Aren’t you cold?” Heather queried with worry. At that moment, she couldn’t bring herself
to
reject anymore of his kindness.
“Men are physically stronger,” he claimed as if he wasn’t troubled by the cold. However,
with
the freezing weather and adding to the fact that he was only sporting two layers of thin
clothes, how could he not be?
“Let’s go home! This isn’t a place to chit-chat,” Heather jokingly stated, not wanting
Matthias
to fall sick. No matter how fit he was, there was no way he could withstand this chilly
temperature.
“You don’t mind me driving behind you, do you?” Matthias tentatively inquired.



“You want to escort me home?” As she spoke, Heather removed her jacket. Since she
would
be returning to her car soon, the heater in the vehicle would warm her up.
“Is there a problem?” Naturally, he couldn’t let her drive home alone in the middle of the
night without worrying for her, so he had to make sure she safely arrived home with his
own
eyes.
“Not if you wear this.” She handed the coat to Matthias as she granted his request, but
under one condition.
He hastily grabbed the garment and quickly wore it, to which Heather responded with a
satisfied beam. After opening her car door, she slid right into the driver seat while he
walked
back to his car. Upon hearing the start of her car engine, he increased his pace for fear that
he would be shaken off by her.
On the road, both Heather and Matthias were driving quietly as none attempted to
converse
with each other. Although they weren’t that far from each other, they would still require a
phone call to speak to each other with the distance. While he didn’t want her getting
distracted while driving, she didn’t have the intention to call him as well; hence, both of
them
navigated their respective vehicles in a straight line.
After some time, the two cars stopped before the Langston Residence. Rolling down her car
window, Heather ordered the security guard at the gate, “Let me in.” Since the Langstons

always had a face recognition scanner at the gate, the guard was able to memorize and
recognize each of their faces.
Meanwhile, Matthias didn’t follow any further as she should be fine from there on, given
that
it was only a few steps until she entered the gates. Besides, he remembered how she
disliked him showing up at the residence; thus, he stopped his car outside the gates to
avoid
displeasing her.
This time, Heather had the security guard park the car for her while she waved at Matthias,
who was outside, as she reminded, “Drive safe now. Drop me a text when you get home.”
Thankfully, everything he had done up until then gave her no reason to despise him.


