Chapter 12

It was the third time that day.

Thad tried to tell Ryan about the child three times, but was never able to.
It seemed that Hyan was destined not to meet the baby in my child.

I'was glad that I didn't tell him. That way, the divorce would be much
simpler.

Jelaston was a big city. If Byan and I got divorced, it would be almost
impossible for the bwo of us lo meel again.

Ryan would probably never find out that we had a child.

Jane agreed with me after hearing what [ had in mind. "Your child won't
want a scumbag for a father. You're doing the right thing for not telling

him."

By the time T finished the TV drop and left the hospital, it was already two

a'clock in the afternoon.

Jane wrapped her arms around mine as we headed o the car pack. "Your
car has been sent to the parage for repairs. It was quite badly damaged
and repairs would probably take a week. I'll go with you to collect your car
when the repairs are finished. If you want to go anywhere for the next
few days, you can just give me a call. I'll be happy Lo take you wherever

you wanl "

Tdidn't know whether to laugh or cry. "Don't you need to po to work?

Don't warry. T have other cars."

Ryan might not have given me much love, but he had given me enough in




terms of houses, cars, and money. I never lacked any of those things.

However, what he didn't kmow was that the thing I wanted the most was
lovve,

"The doctor said that you will need to stay at home for a couple more
days, so vou can forget about driving around vourself. " Jane
subconsciously wanted to pike my face, but when she saw the bandages
an my face, she had no choice but to pull her hand back,

We soon arrived in the car park and got into Jane's car. Alter that, we lefi

the hospilal.

Jane wanted to have a cigarette but decided to not do so because Twas
pregnant. " was going to go to the praveyard with you, but you were just
invelved in a car accident and you're pregnant, so let's not do that for
now. You should take care of the matter between you and Hyan first. You
can wait for everything to be dealt with before telling his parents " 2

"Okay. "

Jane drove straight to my house. But it soon wouldn't be my house
ANYITLOLE.

There would be someane new moving into the raom that 1 had put so
much effort into decorating. She would then clear all traces of me from

the room and Ryan would soon forgel aboul me.

Only when Tarrived home did T realize that my phone had run oul of

battery. 1

As soon as [ plugged my phone into the charger, a couple of missed calls
popped up on the screen.




They were [rom Ryan.

This was the first time that he had called me so many times. But Thad

already made up my mind about divercing him.
Besides the missed calls, there was a photo from an unknown number.
Tl was the same number thal senl me the videa lwo weeks apo.

In the photo, Ryan, the CEO of the Frost Group, was holding a tub of
papeorn and an ice ereamn com in his hands, 1

Mext to him, was Jessica.

The time that the photo was talen was before 1 wolee up in the hospital
It secmed that the two of them were on a date.

Ryan had abandoned his wife in the hospital just to be with his true lowve,
Tt was a truly emotional scene.

A bitter smile appeared on my lips as I sat beside the window with my
phone.

Eyan hadn't returmed.

In the evening, Brenda came to my room and tald me that dinner was

Teady.
The food lest all its taste in my meuth. T had no appetite whatsoever.

However, thinking of the child in my womb, T forced some food down my

thraat before wiping my mouth with a napkin.




1 stoad up and walked upstaics to call Jane. T then began Lo pack my
things.

Three years wasn't a long time, but T actually had quite a lot of things.

1 didn't want others to decide what to do with my belongings, nor did 1
want my things to make others feel uncomfortable. Therefore, I placed
them into the suitcase one by one. 1

"Mrs. Frost..." When Brenda walked past my room, she saw that there
were a number of suitcases and felt a little puzzled. "Are you going on
holiday abroad?"

"Mo." I shook my head and said slowly, "I'm moving out. If I've left
anything behind, please keep it for me. I'll arrange for someone o pick

therm up."

Brenda was dumbfounded. "Oh, okay. Why are you moving out? Did you
have an arpument with Mr. Frost? Ul call Mr. William right away. Mr.
‘Williamn will sort things out."

"Brenda, Grandpa's bloed pressure hasn't been stable lately. I don't want
him to be too worked up. Besides, Ryan and I didn't have an argument. 1
just don't want te be with him anymore."

Why would he have an argument with me? I wasn't worthy at all

After hearing my words, Brenda could anly look at me desperately, She
wanted to say something, but she had been where 1was. She wimessed
our marriage over the past three years and how the two of us acted like
strangers instead of couples.

Teould lied o mysell belore thal this was whal Ryan was like, bul Brenda




must have known the relationship between Ryan and Jessica,
She couldn't say anything to change my mind.

When T closed the last suitcase, the sound of car engines finally sounded

in the courtyard.  #
Ryan was back.

Brenda had probably said something Lo him, so he headed straight
upstairs. When he saw the suitcases and then he looked at my forehead.
His voice was hoarse. "How come there's a wound on vour forehead?" 1

I smiled self-mackingly. "Tt's nothing,. T just had an accident when you
were an a date with her."”

When he heard those words, his eyes widened a little.
T staod by the bed and clenched my fists. "Ryan, let's,.."
'... get a divorce.”

Thad already made up my mind and Tknew that T shouldn't turm back. But
when | saw the person that I had loved for sewven years, the next three
words seemed to have been stuck in my throat.

Tcouldn't tell whether [ was unwilling to leave him or unwilling to say
goodbye to the old me.

"Charlotte Wilsen!" shouted Ryan. His voice stopped me from finishing
off my sentence. He pulled me into a tight embrace for no reason. "This
is your home. Where are you going with so much luggape?"

"Let go!" Leould smell women's perfume mixed with Ryan's scent. Such

a smell made me want to throw up, so T struggled to break free. "Let goof
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me, Ryan!"
"Ng wasr!“ 4
He was very strong, so |11y.li|1'uf_[|_le-waei pninrla:ix_

Ahopeless feeling arose in my heart. I took a deep breath and said, "'
What's the point? I'm willing to step aside and make room for her. Just
let me go, alright?"

He buried his head in my neck and he sounded very nerveus. "Charlotte, 1
hawve never thought of divorcing you."

"Really?"! Twanted to laugh but couldn't. T was getting more and more
emotional as I shouted, " But 1 have! I'm tired and don't want to continue
to live such a life! I don't want someone else to be involved in my

marriage anymore."

"There won'Lbe anyone else, T promise!” He held me in the tightesi
embrace possible, but quickly loosened his prip because he was afraid of
hurting me.

"There won't?" I pushed him away as hard as [ could. T looked at him
hopelessly. "Hawve you forgotten that you've said the exact same thing a
week ago? 1've also said that there won't be a next thme."

Ryan thought | didn't mean it, but what he didn't was that | was actually
talking to myself back then. |

If there was a next time, I wouldn't continue te be lost in my own little
fantasy.

He closed his eves. "She slit her wrist in the morning and was

hospilalized. Twas only visiling her"



"I kniow. " T shrugged my shoulders and tried to make mysell sound
relaxed. "[understand. Her mother saved you, so you can't just leave her
because she had slit her wrist. It's the right thing to do. I bet when you
arrived, you saw that the wound would have healed if you arrived a couple
al minules laler. You were probably quile angry as well, but you didnt
want her to continue to cause trouble. Thet she told you that if you kept

her company today, she wouldn't bother you anymore.”

1 continued as I looked into Ryan's dark eyes, "You didn't believe Jessica
would slit her wrist, but vou still allewed her actions to affect your
judgement. Why is that, Ryan? Only vou know the answer to this

question. T can't really figure itout."

"I no lenger want to be stuck between the two of vow. Eyan, let's geta
divarce."

As soon as [ said those words, the atmosphere in the room was at an all
time low.

Ryan's Lall figure [roze. His sharp dark eyes were locked on me.

"Iz it because he's back?'" he asked. His voice was no longer warm and

gentle, it was full of disdain and moeckery.
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