Read Novel You’ll Fall For Me, Today Or Tomorrow
Chapter 499

You'll Fall for Me, Today or Tomorrow Chapter 499

Damian went to pick Wrenna up at the airport when she returned to D City
with her parents.

However, Henry seemed to dislike Damian’s appearance very much upon
seeing him at the airport.

Hence, it was a futile attempt for Damian to fetch Wrenna. In the end, he
drove back alone.

Although he could not pick her up, he still caught a glimpse of her.

To him, the days had passed by very slowly without her by his side. He longed
to see her again.

It was a bittersweet feeling, but it was mostly a sense of anticipation and
yearning. The majority of the time, his mind was filled with thoughts of her. He
would be joyful if he could do anything for her. Damian would be in a buoyant
mood if he started thinking of her every day after waking up because he finally
had someone he liked.

With Wrenna occupying his mind all day, he did not find it to be troublesome
or meaningless. Instead, happiness enveloped him every time he thought of
her.

Suddenly, realization dawned upon him. | think Wrenna had experienced this
kind of feeling before. Was it the same for her back then? However, Wrenna
stopped herself from pouring more effort into the unrequited love. She must
have gone through hell.

Damian did not want to think about that. Whenever he did, he hated his own
guts and had the urge to beat himself up. | was so cruel for letting her suffer
the pain because of me!

Damian pulled over in front of the Jackson residence. After getting out of his
car, he diligently went over to help with the luggage, but Henry stopped him.



There were chauffeurs and housekeepers around, so the Jackson family did
not need Damian to do that.

Hence, the young man could only stand outside in a daze. At times, Wrenna
glanced over at him and flashed him a smile. Seeing that, he regained his
enthusiasm and energy. He felt that a smile from Wrenna was the best
motivation for him to carry on his day-to-day life.

“What are you looking at? Leave now!” Henry shouted.

After that, Henry pushed Wrenna into the house. Realizing this, Damian
wanted to follow them in.

However, Henry would never allow that to happen. He snapped at Damian,
“Who gives you the permission to enter our house? | can tell that you’re quite
busy with work after a holiday, aren’t you? Carry on with your business! Your
dad would blame us if you were to ruin Tyson Corporation!”

Damian plastered a smile on his face. No matter what Henry said, he would
respond politely and would not be mad at him. After all, Damian knew he
deserved it.

“No, it’s fine. The company will continue to run without me, Henry. I'm here
today because | want to pick you up. | guess you must be all exhausted after
a long journey. Well, I'll take my leave first. My mom wants to treat you and
your family to a dinner at Zen Highlands tonight.”

Henry did not want to reject Clarissa’s invitation.
“All right. We'll be there. Hurry up and leave already...”
Henry drove Damian away as though the latter was an unwelcomed pest.

After Henry went into his house, he was unhappy upon noticing Wrenna
staring and waving her hand at Damian at the window.

“What are you doing, Wren? Aren’t you tired? Go upstairs and unpack your
luggage. Take a rest first, okay? We’ll be going to Aunt Clarissa’s place for
dinner tonight.”

“‘Oh? Aunt Clarissa’s place? That's great!”



Henry frowned when he saw Wrenna beamed with happiness. He said,
‘Hmm, why don’t you stay home?”

“‘Dad!” Wrenna pouted unhappily.

Giving his suggestion a careful consideration, Henry felt that it was not
appropriate after all. Then, he gave in and responded impatiently, “Ah! All
right! Forget it! Go and grab some rest now.”

Wrenna grinned and went upstairs. Meanwhile, Henry sat wearily on the
couch and noticed how calm his wife was in that situation. Instantly, he felt
miserable and aggrieved.

“‘Honey...”

Henry reached out his arms and hugged Yaala before resting his head on her
shoulder, wanting her to comfort him.

“Yaala, I'm so tired! Damian is so sneaky and would try to do anything to
achieve his goal! | don’'t want Wrenna to have anything to do with him
anymore. However, it's impossible to avoid this because we’re close as two
families. They will see each other anyhow. Plus, | can’t lock her in our house!
What should | do?”

It was an eyesore that Henry was acting kittenishly in his wife’s arms, asking
for comfort.

Then, Yaala pushed Henry away in contempt.
“‘Can’t you just let them be?”

‘How can | do that? Honey, can you bear to see Wrenna suffer again because
of Damian?”

Yaala stared daggers at him as a cold glint flashed across her eyes.
“Well, my dad thought the same when you courted me.”
Recalling his father-in-law’s attitude toward him, Henry could not help but rub

his nose sheepishly. Then, he let out a chuckle to ease the awkwardness in
the air.



“‘Honey, I've turned over a new leaf! Look! My feelings for you have never
changed all these years.”

“Then, how can you be sure Damian won’t do that and have a fresh start?
Plus, he’s better than you because he doesn’t have complicated exes!”

“B-But, he...”
Um, what should | say?

Henry wanted to list out Damian’s undesirable traits. However, he felt that the
latter was better than him after careful consideration.

In fact, he had made more severe mistakes when he was with Yaala. On the
other hand, Damian only had a former girlfriend.

This is so awkward!

Henry looked uneasy and ashamed. Then, he stood up after a moment of
silence. “Hmm, are you tired, Honey? Let’s go upstairs and grab some rest!
We have to go to Matt’s place for dinner. I'll ask Wyatt to prepare some
specialties so that we can bring them over.”

It was an excellent way to change the topic.

Yaala looked at Henry’s back as she chuckled in disdain. Ha! Such a timid
man!

When the Jackson family arrived at Zen Highlands that night, Damian walked
out of the kitchen.

Everyone could tell that he was preparing the dinner.
Feeling startled, Wrenna asked, “Damian, what are you doing?”

Hearing her question, Clarissa answered on Damian’s behalf with a smile,
“Well, he’s learning to cook so that he can please the girl he likes!”

It was apparent that her words implied something more.

Wrenna’s face crimsoned as she heard Clarissa’s words. Remaining silent,
she turned around and looked for Leia, wanting to catch up with her.



Damian stared at Wrenna and felt his heart drop. However, he regained his
composure soon after and headed into the kitchen again to continue preparing
the meal.

Yaala glanced at Henry and said, “You cooked for my family that year when
you came visiting, but you never did it again after we got married. Am | right?”

All of a sudden, the atmosphere in the air became frigid.

‘Haha! I'm afraid that my cooking skills are bad, and you won’t be comfortable
eating my food, Honey. I'll cook for you tomorrow if you want!”

“It's fine,” Yaala responded.

Then, she sat down quietly with an unfathomable expression that was neither
pleased nor mad.

Henry felt a chill run down his spine. Sitting carefully beside Yaala, he started
to behave cautiously.

Yaala emanated a scarier aura when she remained silent.

Wrenna and Leia could not help but feel amused when they saw this scene
while chatting together on one side.

Henry also signaled Wrenna to help him out at that moment.

Wrenna smiled and made a funny face at Henry. Hmph! | don’t want to care
about you! You deserve it because you interfere with my freedom!

“Leia, when are you going back to school? Have you thought of returning to
the country? | believe Uncle Matthew and Aunt Clarissa will want to see you
every day. Although there are better chances in foreign countries, our country
isn’t that bad if you choose to develop your studies and career here! There are
endless opportunities!”

As an underachiever, Wrenna could not understand Leia’s pursuit of success
In academia. However, Wrenna was sure that more people recently had
chosen to hone themselves in the country.

Leia nodded. “I'm still considering...”



“Oh? Then quickly come back then! You’ve been abroad for many years, and
I've missed you a lot! Seeing you a few times a year is too little for me!”

Leia smiled faintly, but it was obvious to Wrenna.

Leia did not plan to stay in a foreign country for her entire life. However, there
was still a project she had yet to complete.

It would take some time before completing what she had on hand.

Moreover, Clarissa had talked to Leia about this and knew that the latter
would be back in about a year. Hearing this piece of news, the Tyson family
was on cloud nine.

Leia glanced in the direction of the kitchen and then at Wrenna.

Although she was quiet and lazy in communicating with others, she still cared
for her loved ones.

There was no way for her to remain nonchalant about her family matters.
“Are you not interested in Damian anymore?”
Upon hearing Leia’s sudden question, Wrenna was taken aback.

She did not expect Leia to ask her something like that. Moreover, it startled
Wrenna that Leia cared for her relationship with Damian.

Wrenna was lost in her thoughts as her hands rubbed the glass filled with
juice. She remained silent for quite some time.

Leia suddenly blurted out confidently, “I think you like him!”

At times, she used her intelligence and sharp observance of her profession to
perceive and understand one’s emotions.

Seeing Wrenna'’s ears flushed red with embarrassment, Leia reached out to
touch the former’s ear. Feeling shocked by that, Wrenna instantly lifted her
head.

Leia chuckled and said, “All the best!”

What? What is she talking about?



Wrenna did not understand what Leia was trying to imply. However, she had
an inkling of what it was about. It was just that she was too shy to admit her
feelings.

The duo remained silent after that. At that moment, Clarissa stuck out her
head from the kitchen and called out, “Wren, come here and taste the food!
Let’s see if you like it.”

“All right!”

Wrenna stood up immediately and headed toward the kitchen. She was
amazed, looking at the dish in Clarissa’s hands.

Have a taste? Is this prepared by Damian?

At the same time, Damian was also staring at Wrenna. Then, he took over the
plate from Clarissa and grabbed some of the food before placing it in front of
Wrenna’s mouth.

“Come on!”
Clarissa merely smiled as she watched from the side.

Wrenna’s face instantly turned beet red, and she was too shy to look at them.
However, Damian grinned upon noticing this and kept staring at her.

“Quick, Wren. Try it...”

Wrenna opened her mouth and ate it. Under Damian’s gaze, she could not
taste the food. She only knew her face was becoming hotter. / think I'm red
from head to toe now! Why do | feel like I’'m burning up?

“Is it good, Wren?”
Wrenna nodded in response.

Damian continued to stare at her. His gaze was gentle yet fueled with fiery
desire.

“That’s great!”



Then, he placed the fork down and wiped off the sauce from the corner of
Wrenna’s mouth with his fingers. Wrenna almost screamed and jumped in
shock upon sensing his touch.

She stood still like a frozen statue, motionless. Meanwhile, Damian lowered
his head and leaned closer to her before saying in a deep voice, “There’s
sauce stain at the corner of your mouth, Wren.”

His husky voice tugged at her heartstrings.

“I-I'll head outside for a bit.”

Wrenna could not take it anymore and fled from the kitchen.



