; _6m Locke's office, including backups! How is tk

| out there?"

' Rosetta's eyes were red-rimmed as she turned to
| Della. "Did the people who destroyed the footage
make a secret copy?" she demanded.

Della shook her head. "My most trusted associates
handled the cleanup. They wouldn't betray me."

Unconvinced, Rosetta insisted, "Get them on the
phone now! I need answers!"

Sylvie, who had been quiet until then, spoke up.
| "Rosetta, why focus on the video and make things
| difficult for Mrs. Avila? The leaked information goes
b eyond Locke's office. Perhaps you should explain

'ese other matters to Mom and Dad."

g | oy parents' disapproval, Rosetta pani
g ‘fore them, she cried, "Mom j ’




ore frugal lifestyle could help mend Your-‘ .
 few years. Then, you can reclaim your posmq

' Sylvie's supposed help pushed Rosetta further 1n
despair. ;

Additionally, her parents gleaned a key fact: with™=
these scandals, Rosetta's reputation was tarnished.™
As a socialite lacking virtue and good morals, she
wouldn't attract a suitable marriage prospect from
another prominent family. Rosetta had lost her value
to the family. Instead of investing further, cutting
ties seemed like the best course of action to avoid
sullying the Nelson name.

" Alyssa fumed as she glared at Rosetta. "The Nelson
i famﬂy has invested heavily in you for over two
« ecades Yet, you couldn t overcome a young girl

R




| Sylvie, however, swiftly dodged the attack.

| stared in horror. "Rosetta, I'm trying to help!?

( are you doing this? Don't you have enough probler

~already? What did I ever do to you to deserve this?"

al

The Nelson couple, regaining their cOmMpOSUIE,
rushed to Sylvie's defense. "That's enough, Rosetta!
Harming an outsider is one thing, but now you're
baring your teeth at your own sister? Have you no
compassion?"

Rosetta, on the verge of collapse, pleaded, "No, Mom,

l"

it's not true! I'm being framed. Please, Mom, help me:
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