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When she heard Cameron say ‘you’ve got your heart set on him' in such a calm
manner, a rock that had seemingly been suspended in Courtney’s head for many
days crashed to the ground with a loud smash all of a sudden, shattering into
countless shards in her mind. How is this possible?

“Anyway, there’s no such thing as pure friendship between men and women.
Alexander’s a young guy. and he’s the CEO of Sunhill Enterprise. He's one busy
man; why would he help you out with your daughter in his free time? Other than
his mutual interest in you, | can’t think of any other reason that can explain his
actions. It's that simple.”

“He only likes me because Jordan loves my cooking.”
“In that case, he's definitely thinking of marrying you for life.”
“No way.”

Cameron turned a deaf ear to Courtney’s constant denials, even going as far as to
giggle jovially at her; it was as though Cameron had already won the argument
and was preening over her victory. She didn’t care how Courtney was going to
perceive her for this,

That night, Courtney couldn’t sleep at all. Cameron’s words about how she had
her heart set on Alexander kept replaying themselves in her mind, as well as the
various bits of daily life she shared with Alexander

When she got up to drink some water and groped her way to the living room, she
sawa new tea set on the table. At that moment, she recalled how one of her cups
at home had been chipped, but she made Alexander drink out of that cup. The
next day, he showed up at her home with a new tea set. That wasn’t all; during
this period of time, Alexander would constantly bring new things over. It was to
the point where he had practically invaded every corner of her apartment.

At that thought, Courtney clutched at her cup, her heart beating erratically.

The next morning, Courney received a text from Alexander on her way to work.
‘Tina has been sent to school already. Don’t worry’

She typed out a single ‘thanks’ with much difficulty as she stood there, squashed
inside the subway carriage, the corners of her lips curved into a sweet smile
without her realizing.

Cameron stayed with Courtney ever since coming back from her trip, but
Alexander didn’t mind. He still came over for meals regularly. On the first day of
eating together, Alexander was thoroughly interrogated by Cameron about his



Family background. Courtney felt awkward and embarrassed as she heard them
from the kitchen. How she wished she could storm out and whack Cameron on
the head with a ladle to make her shut up.

Fortunately, Cameron didn’t mill around at home every day, she still had her job,
which kept her well and busy with work. Being able to eat at home for one day
out of the week was considered a luxury for her.

As night creeped on, Courtney pulled Tina over to her bedroom. Meanwhile,
Cameron was lying on the couch, a sheet mask on her face as she scrolled through
her phone in a hard-earned moment of relaxation. When she saw Courtney
coming out of the bedroom, she suddenly got up and asked, “I heard an assistant
at the studio gossiping earlier today. Supposedly, Alexander’s going to marry
Britney?”

That's true.” Courtney’s expression was even as she took a sip of water.

“Whoa there. The black sheet mask on Cameron’s Face wrinkled up. “In that case,
why is he still showing his face here and showering you with attention? Isn’t he
two-timing then?”

Where are you getting the idea that he's been showering me with attention?
Anyway, I've already told you earlier that I'm just his employee. You don’t believe
me, that’s all.”

Courtney rolled her eyes at Cameon, but a lost expression flitted across her face
when she turned around. Once that moment of impulsiveness was gone and she
could think rationally again, she mulled things over. He was indeed going to
marry someone else. How could he have feelings for her then?

Cameron was about to say something when Courtney’s phone rang. Courtney
took a look at the screen before simply rejecting the call.

“Why didn’t you pick it up?”

“It's just a spam caller.” With that, Courtney picked up the clothes from the
washing machine and headed to the balcony to air them. There was a clear cloud
of darkness hanging around her.

The phone on the table lit up again, displaying a notification from a text message.
Cameron got up from the couch and edged toward the table, catching a glimpse

of the message. ‘The engagement is this Saturday. Don't forget about it. Isaac

and | have...”

Cameron tensed up at the sight of the name Isaac. If her memory served her right,
wasn’t that her friend’s jerk of an ex-boyfriend that Courtney unwittingly told

her about when they went drinking abroad? There was a high chance that the
woman who sent this text was that shameless homewrecker of a friend!



Courtney came back from drying the clothes on the balcony, and she caught sight
of Cameron still sitting on the couch. “Why aren’t you done with your sheet mask?
It's drying up,” she chided.

“That’s not important.” Cameron’s arms were folded as she sat straight. “Come
here and take a seat.”

“What for?” Courtney was amused by Cameron’s seriousness. “What kind of
prank are you pulling on me in the dead of the night?”

“What is this?” Cameron pulled out a large, red invitation card and placed it on
the coffee table. She had dug the invitation out from under the coffee table after
she saw the text; it was buried under a stack of newspapers and magazines. From
the looks of it, Courtney had received the card a while ago.

The stark red of the card was somewhat harsh on the eyes, making Courtney
frown. “Where did you get that?”

“I found it under the pile of magazines. If I'm not mistaken, the groom here is
that douchebag who cheated on you with your friend back then, yeah?” Cameron
couldn’t help but roll her eyes when she brought up Isaac. “I thought that it wasa
wedding invitation. I'm amazed that she had to send such a fancy invitation card
just for an engagement party. Just how badly does she want this marriage?”

Courtney was exasperated. “That's their own business.”
“The real question is, what are you going to do about it?”
“I don’t plan on going.” Courtney immediately announced her stance.

“Why not?” Cameron leaped up from the couch. “I've already thought of a whole
plan for such an opportunity. I'll personally make this amazing gown for you.
You're guaranteed to wow the entire crowd there, that jerk will immediately
break up with that girlie and come crying to you, asking you to take him back
while admitting how blind he was.”

“There’s no need for that. It’s all in the past.” Courtney shrugged, a nonchalant
look on her Face. “Howthey live their life has nothing to do with me, so | don’t
want to go. There’s nothing | can do about it

anyway.”

“Look at you saying that. That clearly shows that you still haven’t gotten over
things. Don’t you still feel something about it? The guy didn’t even give you an
explanation For that.”

Courtney'’s gaze turned complicated at the mention of that. She was naturally
resentful about this. If Isaac hadn’t cheated on her back then, she wouldn’t have
been taken to be a surrogate mother by accident.



“Anyway, | already answered that text for you.” Cameron winked, a smug look on
her Face.

“What did you say in your text?” Courtney’s expression stiffened, and her gaze
immediately flitted over to the phone on the table. When she hastily opened up
the messaging app, there was a reply to the text that Vanessa had sent.

Oh, you actually called? | thought that it was some insurance company spamming
me every day. I've gotten the invitation already. OF course I'll be going! After all,
it's my best friend’s wedding. I'll definitely be there on the dot.

“Cameron!” Courtney’s expression morphed before she grabbed a cushion and
hurled it at Cameron.

“Well, I've already accepted the invitation for you. You're on your own now. At
most, you'll just have to call her again and say that you're not going.” Cameron
peeled her sheet mask off and leaped off the couch from the other end, running
barefooted into her own room. “That little b*tch definitely thought that you
wouldn’t attend the party. If you don’t go, you're the one who's going to be
humiliated!” she taunted through the door.

Courtney was so furious that she became speechless. Right then, another text
message popped up on her phone. ‘In that case, | look forward to seeing you
there.

Even through the screen, it felt as though she could see Vanessa’s insufferably
smug face. Courtney clutched her phone tightly. All of a sudden, she changed her
mind.

“Who said that I'm not going? I've just decided that | will go. You'd better get
started on that gown soon,” she said as she looked at Cameron’s door.

On Friday afternoon, Courtney went to the headquarters of Sunhill Enterprise for
a meeting

“After our last meeting, here is the improved plan after taking everyone's
feedback into account. If there is anything else that needs to be amended, there
is still time to do so.”

Courtney stood before the projector, dressed in a crisp business outfit with a
skirt. Her bouncy waves were tied up, leaving only her side bangs as it swept

across her forehead. While she looked mature, there was an air of loveliness

peeking through her maturity.

The attendees discussed among themselves For a while, but they seemed to have
no opposing opinions.

“Well, that's that. We'll begin decorating the venue next Monday.” Alexander’s
voice reverberated through the meeting room. “This matter is now completely
under Miss Hunter's jurisdiction, and that is all For this meeting.”



The sound of chairs scratching the Floor could be heard the moment he said that.
Everyone scattered like the wind, leaving Courtney alone at her seat as she
gathered her laptop and the documents she brought along

“I'll pick you up at 9.00AM tomorrow.” Alexander’s voice came from behind her.
He was talking about their promise to have a picnic at the forestry center.

Last week, Sapphire Kindergarten gave the children their final homework before
the start of the summer holidays. The kids were supposed to go to the woods to
find different types of leaves and draw a picture of them.

However, Courtney stiffened for a moment before returning to her senses. She
hastily turned around, an apologetic look on her face.

“I'm sorry-l might not be able to make it since something cropped up at the last
moment. Cameron’s on holiday, so she’ll be taking Tina to help her out with her
homework. If you don’t mind, you can go with her.”

Alexander tipped his head slightly. He didn’t seem to have much of a reaction to
that; a barely discernible frown simply appeared on his face.

After Courtney left, Josh followed Alexander back to his office. As they walked,
Josh flipped through Alexander’s schedule.

“Mr. Duncan, tomorrow is the night of the young Graham scion’s engagement
party. If you are sure that you won’t be going, | will arrange for the secretary to
go as your representative.”

“Alright.”

“Also, there will be a Fitting session with the designer at 7.00PM tomorrow night
for your wedding clothes. Are you sure you can make it in time?”

Alexander’s expression slipped for a moment, seeming as though he had just
remembered about the wedding ceremony. Hesitation made its way into his eyes,
but he nodded in the end.

“Yeah."”

He just needed to do everything by the book, the safest way to live was for
everything to be under his control

The next day, Cameron drove Tina over to the forestry center.
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