t most

expose her in front of her new husband.

She nervously glanced at Theodore. His face was as '
dark as thunder, and his jaw was clenched tight,
showing that he was deeply upset.

Theodore had known about her previous relationship
with Jasper, but hearing it from someone else must
have hurt his pride.

Brielle's lips twisted into a sly smile as she spoke with
feigned sincerity. "Mr. Anderson, | hope you can see
what kind of person Ariana really is. Don't be kept in
the dark.”

Her eyes glimmered with malice as she watched

Theodore, hoping to plant seeds of doubtin his mind.

i But his response was unexpected Ralsmg an eyeb




She could feel a sense of calmness in his voice, '

which gave her the confidence to confront Brielle.

Ariana strode toward Brielle with an icy determination,

her eyes ablaze with fury.

Without changing her expression, she lifted her hand
and delivered a resounding slap to Brielle's face that

left it red and swollen.

Brielle recoiled, holding her cheek in shock before her

fury ignited. "How dare you slap me, Ariana!”

Ariana sneered, her eyes cold as steel. "Consider this
a warning, Brielle. Jasper is nothing but a worthless
piece of trash, and you can have him. But if you ever

try to provoke me again, you'll regret it."

*Ariana!” The humiliation was palpable on Bri
| face, as this was the first time she hac

‘humiliated by Ariana in front of an outs
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t even casting a glance at Brielle, Theodore led -

I Ariana away, leaving the other woman trembling with -
i anger. h

As she watched the couple walk away, Brielle knew
that there was no point in following them, as
Theodore's cold gaze made it clear that her attempts

to incite them had been in vain. s

As they rode back to the lavish Anderson family's
mansion, the silence between Ariana and Theodore

was suffocating.

He sat there, still and calm, with his eyes closed as if

he was lost in deep thought or slumber.

The only sounds that could be heard were the rustling
of their clothes and the steady sound of their

breathing.

Ariana's mind was in a whirlwind of confusion and
uncertainty. She felt uneasy, fidgeting in her seat and
 stealing glances at Theodore from time to time t '

if he was awake.
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she met his gaze. She blinked, coughed awkw‘a‘rﬁdl{s,i‘,f“!1
A
and turned away in embarrassment. "Don't get me»;'}

|
wrong. | didn't peep at you. | just want 10 ask you

something." ¢

Theodore's lips quirked into a smile, his eyes glinting

with amusement. "What do you want to ask?"

Ariana hesitated for a moment, her mind racing with
questions she wanted to ask him. Finally, she blurted
out, "Why did you say that to Brielle? Don't you want

a divorce?"

Theodore smiled, and his voice was soft as he said,
"What do you think? s it because | have a crush on |

y0u7" 9 | "‘
"-'J.,‘!
 Ariana’s face turned bright red, and she stammgre’f
i

- "What are you talking about? That's ndiculous /

Her heart skipped a beat at Theodorestea Sing
1
The heat rose to her cheeks as

l,,i,.w/{’,f







