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Evelyn exited the bathroom shortly after. 

Clara said, “Let’s go, Evie. It’s rather late now. We have to head back to the hotel to rest as well.” 

Evelyn hummed in reply and picked up her handbag to foot the bill. “I’ll bring Clara to shop for a 

dress for tomorrow night, Mr. Fowler.” 

She was still thinking about repaying Clara for her kindness. 

Mark was fine with it. They would be leaving separately after this anyway–Mark to the hotel, while 

Clara to Hillhaven Garden. 

Clara said, “There’s no need for this, Evelyn.” 

Evelyn took Clara’s hand and said with a smile, “I’ll follow through with what I’ve said. Don’t make 

me break my own word.” 

Clara could only accept Evelyn’s goodwill reluctantly. 

That was just how they were. As long as one of them helped the other, they wouldn’t want to 

we the other any favors despite already paying them for it. They would always give back in return so 

that they could remain on equal footing. 

Mark once said that a pure friendship would only exist if there were no disputes over interests 

among friends. This was how Clara and Evelyn’s friendship worked. 

Evelyn dragged Clara over to a certain brand’s counter and bought her a dress. She then told Clara 

to take it for dry cleaning tomorrow, so that she could wear it to attend the Morris Corporation’s 

anniversary party tomorrow night. 

It was 11:30 pm at night when Clara returned to Hillhaven Garden. 

Arthur walked out upon hearing the car. He smiled and walked over when he saw that it was her. 

Welcome back, Ms. Fowler.” 

Clara asked, “Why are you still awake at this late hour, Mr. Gardner?” 

Arthur replied, “I’ll only rest after Mr. Morris comes back” 

Clara got out of the car, her hands full with her handbag and the bag containing the dress from 

Evelyn. She softly asked, “Is Mr. Morris still out?” 𝓦𝚠𝔀.ℕ𝔬𝘷𝕖𝕝𝘄𝚘r𝗺.c𝗢ⓜ
Arthur replied, “Yes, Mr. Morris usually comes back late every night. It’s rare for him to come back 

early. I reckon that he will be coming back after midnight.” 

Clara hummed a reply. Her tense expression relaxed upon hearing that Yohan would not be coming 

back any sooner. 

She wasn’t afraid of him, yet she had signed that agreement before she moved into Yohan’s house. 

She couldn’t help but tense up whenever she stepped into the villa. 

Arthur followed Clara into the house, asking if she needed any supper. He only stopped following 

her after she declined. 

Clara walked over to sit on the couch. She took out her phone to check the trending topics out of 

habit. She enjoyed keeping up with the trending topics on a daily basis. She always told Mark that it 

was a good 
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for her to stay informed about worldly affairs without having to leave home. 

Clara only took out the dress from the bag when she was done checking the trending topics. Yohan 

walked in as she was checking out the dress and trying it on herself. 𝘸𝔀𝓦.𝔫𝕠𝗩𝕖𝘭wô𝚛𝗠.𝕔ó𝑚
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Upon hearing footsteps, she hurriedly stuffed the dress back into the bag. She then grabbed her 

handbag to head upstairs. 

“Am I some kind of monster?” Yohan asked her suddenly. 

Clara stopped herself from heading upstairs and turned to look at Yohan, who was walking over. 

She reminded him kindly, “You once mentioned that you don’t want to see me around. I’ll head 

upstairs right away.” 

Yohan hesitated before saying, “Have a seat. Let’s talk 

His tone softened slightly. 

“Do you need something from me?” Clara asked as she sat down. 

Yohan looked at her. Suddenly, he was at a loss for words. 𝘸w𝓌.𝓃o𝑣ⓔℓ𝑤𝓸ⓡ⒨.⒞𝔬m
He saw her trying on new clothes as he stepped indoors, yet she immediately turned to leave as 

soon as she noticed him. 

Yohan suddenly felt as if Clara was rejecting him and refused to see him. That was why he stopped 

her unexpectedly. 

However, he felt somewhat upset when she reminded him of their agreement. He regretted signing 

the agreement with her, yet he was the one breaking the agreement. 
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