i "“'w the room and s'a'W‘fEﬁ'é
Ng next to Ingrid.
*Grandpa, did you call me?"

Richard nodded, smiling. "Rhonda, did Eliam tell you | am
going to Germany for an operation?"

“Yes, he asked me to accompany you next month."

‘Well, the plan has changed. We'll leave tomorrow. You
and Eliam will be coming with me."

‘Both of us?"
Diana was coming back. How could Eliam leave now?

Rhonda looked at Eliam to see what he was thinking, but
his poker face didn't seem to reveal his emotions.

"You better pack your things. | have asked Eliam to book
~ the air tickets."

. "Okay." Rhonda didn't expect they would leave so soon.

oAfter returning to her room, Rhonda looked at the thi
she bought for Nora and sighed.

Moments later, Eliam also entered t
e from under the bed and be




do you always think it's me? Does her return he
hing to do with me?" Rhonda asked angrily.

- Eliam narrowed his eyes as if assessing the credibility o‘f":,, |
- her words. 1

‘Rhonda, don't forget our prenuptial agreement. Six
months later..."

‘I didn't forget.” Rhonda interrupted Eliam, "You don't have
to remind me about it all the time. | know who | am and
where | stand. | won't interfere in your affair with Diana,
nor will | report it to Grandpa.”

With that, Rhonda angrily stormed out of the room.

She stood in the yard, feeling annoyed and aggrieved. She
did no wrong, but Eliam always misunderstood her.

Rhonda wondered if it was because she was from a poor
family.

No matter what she did, everyone assumed she had an
ulterior motive.

Was she so untrustworthy?

| Rhonda felt a pang in her chest. She feared she
- be able to put up with Eliam for half a mo
- half a year. '




Qﬂ,f‘- took out her laptop and logged in to a T
ccount named Pink Fox.

Every time Rhonda became upset, she would write
something and post it on this account. It was a way of
venting out her emotions. As time went by, she got many
followers.

She wrote a micro-fiction based on her relationship with
Santino named, ‘The Days | Lived with a Womanizer". At
the end of the story, she added a picture of a heartbroken

fox.

She wanted to remind love-struck girls like her to be
careful about womanizers and best friends who stabbed

their backs.

Rhonda took a deep breath, turned off her laptop, and
went to bed.

David had rented a seaside villa for Diana.

The three-floor villa covered an expanse of more than
three hundred square meters. It was as opulent as a

presidential mansion.

Diana was sitting on the leather sofa in the livir
Seeing David had come alone, she an

teacup at him.

David remained expressic
--»'1" | |'L£‘g‘§ .
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Ly VIR
years ago, she was a famous international mo
ever, her career and love life got ruined when a nude

oto of her leaked online.
After that, she went abroad and stayed there for five years. 5
|
Now that she was finally back, she couldn't even see the
Person she missed every moment of every day.

‘When will he come back?" Diana asked through gritted
teeth.

‘I don't know. He'll be there for at least two weeks."

Is he going alone with Grandpa?"

David paused. "Mrs. Sloan will also be accompanying him."
Diana grunted and threw the second teacup at him.

"What nonsense are you saying? Mrs. Sloan died in a car
accident a long time ago."

The teacup slit David's head, but he remained still.

‘I meant Mr. Sloan's newly married wife."

“What? Eliam is married?" Diana sprang up




Diana staggered. The servant came to hold her, buf
- stopped her.
"No need. I'm fine." Diana took deep breaths to calm dow

Then, she asked the servant to bring a Band-Aid for Dav‘ird.?'f
and apologized to him. |

‘Sorry, | was too impulsive." Diana sat down, holding her
head in her hands. "Did he say anything else?" she asked in
a faint voice.

‘Mr. Sloan asked you to stay here. If you need anything,
you can call me anytime."

‘Tell you?" Diana chuckled. "You're just a butler. What else
can you do apart from fulfilling my basic needs? All right.
You can leave now. | will call you if | need anything."

David said goodbye and left.

As soon as he walked out of the villa, he heard the sound
of glass shattering behind him.

Then, a teacup flew out through the window.

The next morning, Rhonda took her luggage and
the airport.

 Eliam and Richard had been waiting for her
lounge. b
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im “This is for you."

‘Eliam looked away, which made Rhonda flush wi
embarrassment.

Richard cleared his throat. Eliam reluctantly took the -
coffee, sighing. His nose scrunched up in disgust as he
took a sip of it.

Rhonda breathed a sigh of relief and sat beside Richard.
However, he signaled for her to sit beside Eliam.

Rhonda stood up and walked over to him. Seeing that,
Eliam handed her the empty cup.

A while ago, he looked like he hated coffee.
But Eliam drank it in seconds.

Moreover, he was asking her to throw away the empty cup
. for him.

Rhonda felt he had gone too far.

~ Although she was annoyed, she still took tl
- turned to look for the trash can. T
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e took off, she w
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