
The Breaking Point of Love 

Chapter 846 

After more than an hour had passed, Trevor still hadn't replied to Wynn's messages. 

After a while, Zeke came over. "Ms. Locket, we're getting ready to leave for the day." 

It was a polite way of telling her it was time to go. 

Wynn pressed her lips together and replied calmly, "What if I insist on waiting here?" 

Zeke sighed. "Please don't make things difficult for us, Ms. Locket." 

Wynn said nothing, but she didn't say she was leaving either. 

Zeke had no choice but to make her another cup of tea. 

Jacob hadn't left yet either. When Zeke came out of the reception room, Jacob asked, "The 
boss... still cares about Ms. Locket, right?" 

Although Trevor was refusing to see Wynn for the time being and wasn't answering any of 
her calls, he hadn't broken up with her either. 

He knew that Wynn might come to the company looking for him at any time, yet he still 
allowed her to enter Fleming Group whenever she wanted. 

And as for the message Wynn had just sent Trevor, Jacob was certain that the boss had 
seen it. 

Wynn hadn't left, but Trevor hadn't instructed them to force her out either. 

Zeke rubbed his temples. "Yeah." 

It was precisely because he could see through that much that he had no choice but 

to stay and work overtime. He wouldn't be able to leave until Wynn decided to go home. 

Another hour passed, and Wynn knew that everyone else on the floor had already left, 
leaving only Zeke and Jacob. 

Seeing that Trevor still hadn't replied, she called Zeke over. "What did Trevor say?" Zeke 
replied, "I didn't tell Mr. Fleming that you came." 



In other words, from the moment she arrived at Fleming Group until now, neither he nor 
Jacob had received any instructions from Trevor. 

Wynn tightened her grip around the teacup in her hands. 

Perhaps Trevor knew that, even if he didn't show up, Jacob and Zeke could still take good 
care of her. 

Even if she stayed there all night, they would make sure she had food and drinks. And if 
she really wanted to spend the night, she could even sleep in the rest area of his office. 

So, there was a very real possibility that Trevor simply wouldn't come because she was 
waiting for him there. 

But Wynn didn't leave. She kept waiting. 

Zeke and Jacob even prepared dinner for her. 

When it was close to midnight and she still showed no sign of leaving, Zeke couldn't help 

saying, "Ms. Locket-" 

But Wynn said nothing. She picked up her bag and stood. "Thank you both for today. I'll 

come again tomorrow." 

Trevor might not come to see her 

just because she waited for him 

once. But if she came every day, she didn't believe he wouldn't eventually Soften. 

And she believed he couldn't stay away from the Fleming Group forever. 

Zeke could only answer, "...Alright." 

Wynn turned and left. 

The following afternoon, she showed up at Fleming Group again. 

As before, she didn't need to notify anyone and went straight up to the floor where 
Trevor's office was located. 

However, the moment she sat down, Zeke told her, "Ms. Locket, Mr. Fleming has gone 
abroad. You don't need to wait today." 

Wynn was stunned. She was just about to say something when Zeke seemed to guess what 
she was thinking. 



"I'm not lying to you. Mr. Fleming boarded a plane before six yesterday evening only 
found out about myself just now." Zeke's expression didn't look like he was lying. 

But... 

"Wouldn't you and Jacob know about his schedule?" 

"It's often like this. Most of the time 

Jacob and I only know about his 

schedule when it's related to venet 

Fleming Group." 

In other words, Trevor's trip abroad probably had nothing to do with the company. 

Wynn actually knew that to some extent. She pressed her lips together before asking, 
"When is he coming back?" 

Zeke shook his head. "I don't know either. The boss didn't tell us." 

Wynn said nothing. After a moment, she picked up her bag and left. 

 


