He didn't even bother masking his fury. His imposing presence
was enough to send shivers down anyone's spine. If it were
anyone else, they would probably be quaking in their boots,
groveling on the floor.

Verena showed no signs of backing down, however. Her
defiant eyes locked onto Darren's without flinching.

Just then, Richard's voice echoed from the doorway.

“Verena, where on earth are you? Show yourself!"

When he heard her father's voice, Darren's sneer only deepened.
‘Better get ready for the next round of this engagement farce,

my dear future niece-in-law!"

Clearly, Darren had no intention of involving himself in Verena's
schemes. With a huff, he exited through a nearby door.

Verena bit back a curse. It was clear she couldn't rely on Darren
for help. She needed to devise a new plan, and fast.

Soon enough, Richard found his way backstage and saw

Verena. n




ﬁ_;ng as you secure the title of his wife, it matters little how'
many mistresses he keeps. Eric is the heir to the Briggs fortune.

Sooner or later, everything in the Briggs estate will be his. You'll

have wealth and status beyond your wildest dreams. If it

weren't for the stroke of luck that landed you promised to Eric

from a young age, where would you be?"

How could his daughter be so naive?

"Huh!” Verena let out a bitter smirk, her eyes holding a hidden
scorn.

In her eyes, there were no good men. Richard was proof of that,
and so was Eric!

Meanwhile, Eric had arranged a VIP room for Shirley at the
hospital.

Upon waking and seeing Eric, Shirley flung herself into his arms.

tEric, Eric..."

. Eric held her close, offering reassurance. "It's okay, I'm here."

Jm terrified, Eric. How did our private video get leaked? V

at
people start attacking me online?" : 5 l

“Don't fret, Shirley. I'll protect you."




;A'I’[ove'vo more th
mpped her arms around

- Shirley knew just how to please Eric, and soon enough, pz
'ignited between them. Alone in the room, they were free ta
indulge without interruption.

Little did they know, Verena stood silently outside the door, |
witnessing their intimate exchange.

She hadn't anticipated their inability to resist temptation, even
in the hospital!

Verena didn't barge in. Instead, she pulled out her phone and
recorded a video, promptly sending it to William.

Then, she sent a text to him. "William, | came to visit Eric at the
hospital, only to witness something utterly despicable."

She was determined to annul the engagement and break free
from the Fowler family's grasp.

But for now, Richard held her mother's possessions hostage,
leaving her with no choice but to bide her time.

Soon enough, William arrived at the hospital with his entourage. |
Eric and Shirley's intimacy was abruptly interrupted by Wlllxa 1Sl
intrusion. ;

“Dad...” Eric hastily fixed his attire. "Could youknock n

You dlsgraceful boy! You and this t




 she turned to face William.

*William, regarding Eric and my engagement..."
“Could it possibly be annulled?" she added silently.

William maintained a veneer of civility, but an unmistakable air
of authority surrounded him. "Verena, I'll see to it that this brat
learns his lesson. You needn't worry. We'll reschedule your
engagement at once. Let's have dinner together this evening.
Eric will offer you a proper apology.”

Though it felt like negotiation, Verena knew she had no choice
but to comply.

A heavy weight settled in her chest

They had known each other since infancy; there was no lie to
that. However, given the Briggs family's standing in Fledo, they
were free to select any lady. Why her?

Verena dropped her eyes, failing to see the fleeting emotion in
William's kind look.

Once Verena took her leave, William's expression turned grim. ‘
Meanwhile, Eric, still smarting from his fath |
Lpr,otested, "Dad, why can't | marry someone
 utterly repulsive!” .







