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Chapter 2488 

Jaylene frowned and said, “What are you talking about? How could I possibly 
like him?” 

She quickly denied it, as if admitting to liking Aaron would be embarrassing for 
her. 

Tatiana responded, “Why not? Mr. Keller is kind, considerate, honest, and 
you’ve been friends with him for years. It’s only natural to have feelings for 
him. Otherwise, why are you so hostile toward me?” 

“That’s nonsense,” Jaylene replied coldly. “I’m just giving you a friendly 
warning—his heart’s not with you, so don’t waste your time. If you don’t 
appreciate the advice, fine.” 

As she turned to leave, Tatiana raised her voice, “Sister, you know Mr. Keller 
likes you, don’t you?” 

Jaylene stopped, looked back, and with a mocking smile said, “If you know 
that, why do you keep clinging to him? Are you trying to humiliate yourself?” 

Tatiana stepped closer, saying, “You know he likes you, yet you accept his 
expensive gifts, enjoy his kindness, and keep him hanging even though you 
don’t feel the same way. Sister, what do you call that? Keeping him on a 
leash?” 

Jaylene’s expression darkened, and she slapped Tatiana. “Who do you think 
you are to judge me?” 

“Don’t think I don’t know those pictures in Aaron’s social media were posted 
by you,” Jaylene sneered, jabbing Tatiana’s chest. “Are you trying to provoke 
me? If I wanted to, I could have Aaron back in a heartbeat.” 

She grabbed her bag and walked away. 

As Jaylene disappeared from view, Aaron stepped out from the corner, his 
eyes red and face downcast. 



Tatiana reached out to him apologetically, “Mr. Keller, I’m sorry. I thought 
provoking her might help her realize her feelings… I made a mistake. I’ll find 
another way to help you.” 

“What does she take me for?” Aaron asked, his voice hoarse with pain. “A dog 
she can call and dismiss whenever she pleases?” 

Tatiana paused, then said softly, “Mr. Keller, being sincere isn’t a flaw. The 
flaw lies with those who toy with that sincerity.” 

Seeing the mark of Jaylene’s slap on Tatiana’s face, Aaron felt a pang of guilt. 
“I’m sorry, I just couldn’t face her.” 

“Don’t apologize,” Tatiana interrupted with a smile. “It’s not a loss if that slap 
helped you see her true colors. Besides, if my face hurts, her hand hurts too.” 

Looking at Tatiana’s cheerful face, Aaron’s spirits lifted slightly. 

“If you need any help, let me know. I’ll stand by you.” 

Tatiana hesitated for a moment but kept her smile. “Sure, Mr. Keller, let’s go. 
Everyone’s waiting.” 

When the three of them returned, Vermont noticed Tatiana’s red cheek and 
asked if she was okay. 

Tatiana showed him her bruised face, and Vermont’s expression turned 
serious. He told Felicity, “I’ll be back after I toast over there.” 

As Vermont passed Jaylene, he deliberately tipped her chair, causing her to 
fall to the ground. 

Jaylene was livid but couldn’t openly react without making a scene. 

Vermont quickly apologized, but his sly glance at Tatiana said otherwise, and 
Tatiana discreetly gave him a thumbs-up. 

Felicity nudged Vermont and whispered, “Did you do that on purpose?” 

Vermont smirked and fed her a dessert. “Don’t be silly.” 

Felicity laughed, pleased with his actions. 



When Jaylene returned, Lady Kane entered the room, supported by Baldwin 
Clint. Her radiant smile and joyful spirit lit up the room. She greeted everyone 
warmly as she moved to the stage, surrounded by her loved ones. 

Stella noticed Jaylene watching Lady Kane and couldn’t help but feel uneasy. 
As the ceremony went on, Stella’s concern grew. She sent a message to 
Keegan, asking why Aurora hadn’t appeared yet. 

Finally, Aurora emerged, dressed elegantly, but she seemed unwell and pale 
despite her polished appearance. 

Stella whispered to Felicity, “Does Aurora seem off to you?” 

Felicity shrugged, attributing it to nerves. She laughed, saying Stella was 
acting like a worried mother. 

Stella sighed, “I just want everything to go smoothly for Lady Kane. She 
deserves peace and happiness.” 

The MC then invited the couple to the stage, joking with the audience and 
creating a lively atmosphere. When it was Aurora’s turn to speak, she 
hesitated, visibly emotional. 

After a long pause, she finally said, “I’m sorry, I’m not ready. Let’s not go 
through with this.” 

The crowd went silent, and Aldor’s smile faded. 

 


