love Wesley! So I want you to vamsh from 1
life!"

Locke was shocked by Mandy's harsh words.
The weight and hurt of her words left hir'n—';
frozen, his eyes losing their sparkle.

Mandy had no desire to keep arguing with
Locke. She shoved him aside and quickly left
the storage room, her high heels clicking loudly.

The sound of her heels resonated in Locke's
ears, growing fainter as she left. Locke's hands &
balled into fists, tightening so much they =
started to creak.

Suddenly, he slammed his fist onto the table ’
- with such force that the bulletproof glass nearly
 shattered.
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~ "Ha- ha i Locke letouta bitter, angry lau h, t h




fiﬁﬂbod trickled from his hand tha
 table, but Locke seemed oblivious |

 He left the storage room, acting as 1
 had happened.

Mandy quickly got away from the Avila family's
villa, tears streaming down her face as she

back to her room along the path between th
villas. iy
Luckily, her parents were already asleep, so'8
they didn't witness her in such a distressed |
state.

Exhausted, Mandy entered the bathroom and

!
removed her dress. '-l

The air in the bathroom was warm and moist,.:
with steam clouding the glass and water 4
droplets still lingering.

Leaning against the shower, Mandy tho‘xf; ht
" about her history with Locke, her tears sta;:(:x
. to flow again. i
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| They had grown up together, with Lo
| ~ They I




i o aler <‘
Lgs changed dunng Loc
"fmol Mandy's grandfath
|l ubles, leading to their decline.
;»%['r,elatlves either passed away or had to

g 'Her father, a diplomat, struggled to mai
their once lavish lifestyle. Gradually, th
friends began to distance themselves from th

Mandy, in middle school at the time, didn't
fully grasp the situation of these adult issues.
What affected her was Locke going overseas™
and his mother, Della, coming to see her.

=

She vividly remembered that day.

Even years later, Della's words still echoed in
her mind.

A few years back, Mandy, who had returned
from middle school, was stopped by Della at thes
gate of the Avila family villa.

Della took Mandy's hand and led her mt.o th
| hv1ng room, where she spoke coldly. "Your
andfather's family is in decline. You're
dlplomat s daughter now. You're r?ol nge
be Locke's wife. I expect you to act acco:

‘don't contact him anymore "r }

"
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