
No Chance 1219 

CHAPTER 1219 VERY HURTFUL 

Elisa furrowed her brows. She was still worried. 

"Alright, alright. Since you're visiting me today, let's not discuss these unhappy matters. What's past is 

past. I don't want to talk about it anymore." 

Elisa nodded and said nothing. 

Rachel looked at Elisa and said, "By the way, don't tell them what happened… They will only worry if you 

do. And I…" 

Elisa nodded understandingly. "Alright. I won't say anything." 

This wasn't something Rach was proud of. She wasn't as carefree as she seemed. 

This must have hurt her a lot. 

… 

On the other end. 

After Vincent sent the message, he kept holding onto his cell phone. He occasionally sat on the couch 

and glanced at his cell phone but received no reply. He felt indescribably restless. 

He threw his cell phone on the couch in the end. 

Jeremy looked at him with a faint smile. "Are you upset that your sweetheart hasn't replied?" 

"What sweetheart?!" Vincent retorted without thinking. His eyes were displeased, and he looked uneasy 

from being caught in the act. 

Jeremy glanced at him indifferently and said calmly, "Since you don't like her, why must you be so 

restless and keep waiting for her message?" 

"It's because that thing happened that day! Do you think I would pay so much attention if we didn't have 

relations?!" 

"You've investigated this matter. Someone else would have done it to Rachel if it wasn't you. No matter 

what, she couldn't escape this. So what do you have to feel guilty about?" 

Vincent's heart immediately thumped! 

It wasn't because Jeremy's words had pointed something out to him. He thought about how he couldn't 

accept it if another man had done such a thing to Rachel! 

Vincent's brows instantly furrowed tightly at that moment, and his expression was nasty. 

He gripped his fist tightly and said nothing. 

Jeremy raised his brows and seemed to have guessed what Vincent was thinking. Jeremy said with a 

faint smile, "Why? Is it harder for you to accept if it was someone else?" 



Vincent was dumbfounded. 

He didn't know what to say now. 

Jeremy looked at him calmly. "You should really acknowledge your feelings now. Do you want to take 

responsibility for her?" 

"So what if I do? She doesn't want to talk about it at all. She's completely dumped me without a second 

thought. Am I infectious?" 

"Pfft." Ridicule flickered across Jeremy's eyes. 

Vincent furrowed his brows. "What does your expression mean?!" 

"Looking at you now, you look like a…" 

Vincent's brows wrinkled tightly. "Like what?" 

"Like an abandoned and dissatisfied wife." 

"What the heck!" Vincent's expression darkened, and anger was displayed in her eyes! "That's so 

freaking outrageous!" 

Jeremy looked at him indifferently. "This is what I sensed. It might be too late if you still don't 

acknowledge your feelings." 

Vincent gritted his teeth and was about to say something impatiently, but Jeremy interrupted him. 

"Things are now different between the two of you. You must know she will only hate and ignore you if 

you don't declare your feelings now. Do you know what's the outcome of that?" 

Vincent frowned and said nothing. He was clearly waiting for Jeremy to continue. 


