
No Chance 123 

Chapter 123 He Would Regret It Sooner or Later 

And he saw the Tweet by Sheena along with its caption. 

In the photo, Carle was holding Elisa while looking at her with his loving and concerned eyes. The latter 

was smiling back at him. They looked like a sweet couple. 

Vincent was on the edge of his seat, “Is there more between them than meets the eye?” 

Jeremy turned to Gareth and noticed the wrath in his eyes, yet he asked indifferently, “Aren’t you 

feeling upset?” 

Gareth looked away while letting out a cold snort, “Why should I be upset?” 

Vincent took the matter further by chuckling and mocking Gareth, “You’re not upset? I can see the veins 

are popping out on your face down to the neck. You guys have divorced, and she is only living her life. 

Do you have to be so upset? Look at how noble and forgiving I am towards my exes? They can go about 

their lives and do whatever they wish. I don’t mind if they are dating an old man, getting an abortion or 

whatever.” 

Skin was bunching around Jeremy’s eyes, “Who can compete with your superabundant love life?” 

“D*mn you!” Vincent spat a low chide, “I’m just stating a matter of fact. Both of you have divorced, she 

has nothing to do with you. What is there for you to be upset?” 

Jeremy turned and looked at Gareth. The latter wore a gloomy face and didn’t say a word, “He’s upset 

because he hasn’t moved on.” 

and shut his mouth as if he was taken by surprise. He gaped at Gareth and said, “No way, 

from this good-for-nothing topic, “Stop revolving around Elisa Benett. Don’t 

gaze and said indifferently, “If you still care for her then let go and move on from the past grudges. I’m 

worried you will feel sorry for yourself in 

“Regret? Elisa Benett is worthless than a 

up and said 

laughed, “This is the Gareth I know. Dam* it! I almost thought you are distraught 

love by a woman, but little did he know one day he would hate himself for the very same 

talking and 

the wrath in his heart was 

Well done, Elisa Benett! 

he was too perturbed, 

“Hey…where are you going?” 



“Home.” 

left 

was 

“He will 


