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Wendy was displeased to hear her mother mention Rosalie. “Why did you mention her?” 
 
Byron had already decided to meet her parents, which meant their engagement was near. 
 
She did not feel there was room for Byron to regret. 
 
Magdelene still felt uneasy. 
 
“At the very least, Rosalie is Estie’s birth mother. What if Byron regrets marrying you? If he goes back 
against his word, there’s nothing we can do about him.” 
 
Wendy’s heart sank. 
 
She had come this far with great difficulty and would not allow Byron to go back against his words again. 
 
Magdelene saw her daughter’s worries and spoke gently, “If you don’t want to let Byron regret it again, 
it’s necessary to find out what happened between them. If it’s because of a misunderstanding, we must 
make good use of it and prevent them from clearing up the misunderstanding!” 
 
Wendy’s gaze turned cold. “Got it!” 
 
Magdelene had a complicated feeling upon looking at her daughter in such a state. “Don’t blame me for 
stating the problem. We’ve waited six years, and you can’t wait longer anymore.” 
 
Wendy smiled and said, “I want to thank you for reminding me.” 
 
The two talked more about Byron, then Wendy returned to her room. 
 
After being blackmailed by Kevin last time, Kevin left her a new contact, which Byron would not find out. 
 
Wendy had been worried about it. 
 
However, after hearing her mother’s warning, she had no choice but to take the risk. 
 
Wendy gritted her teeth and dialed the number. 
 
The person on the other end of the call answered immediately. 
 
‘What can I do for you, Miss Fuller?” Kevin’s voice sounded lazy. 
 
Wendy could not help but hesitate. 
 
This guy just fleeced ten million from her, and was it even a good choice to employ him again? 
 
However, he was also the only person who could hide from Byron’s investigation… 
 
At the other end of the call, Kevin was impatient after waiting for a while.” I’ll hang up the call if you’ve 
nothing you want to say. Even private investigators need to sleep.” 



 
 
‘Wait a minute!” Wendy quickly stopped him. “I have something I want you to investigate.” 
 
Kevin lifted his eyebrows. “Oh? Is there anything else? We’ve already settled your previous entrustment. 
It’ll be another price if you want to entrust me again.” 
 
He was clearly blackmailing Wendy. 
 
Wendy clenched her fist. “Have I not given you the ten million? Was what you did last time worth that 
much?” 
 
Kevin sneered. “Do we have any miscommunication between US? That ten million was the money you 
paid me for the labor and the photos you bought from me, or do you think the photos are worthless, 
Miss Fuller?” 
 
Wendy clenched her teeth and asked, “How much more do you want this time?” 
 
Kevin did not hesitate to ask, ‘Ten million.” 
 
Another ten million! 
 
Fury overpowered Wendy. “Don’t push it! We’re in the same boat. Don’t forget about that!” 
 
Kevin shrugged, unconcerned. ‘That’s why I need so much money. Miss Fuller, don’t forget, Mr. 
Lawrence’s men are still following me. It’ll be more difficult for me to investigate.” 
 
With that, Kevin looked around. 
 
Byron’s men were still watching him in the dark. 
 
Although Byron had tried to distance himself from Rosalie, Estelle was involved the last time. 
 
Byron would, of course, not let go of the person behind this. 
 
Wendy could not say anything about it. After pondering for a long time, she agreed. “Okay, but you 
must get what I want!” 
 
 
 


