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Chapter 21: 

 

 

He had tried calling her over and over—dozens of times. Sent message after message, 

hoping for even the slightest response. But she hadn’t replied to any of them. 

 

 

In the end, she had even gone as far as blocking his number completely. 

 

 

Who did she think she was? 

 

 

He thought she would show up begging or crying, but instead, Dayna just walked past him 

like he didn’t even exist. 

 

 

Declan’s forehead veins popped. He grabbed her wrist hard. 

 

 

“Dayna!” His voice was low and full of anger, every word squeezed through his teeth. 

“Have I been too easy on you? Who said you could treat me like this?” 

 

 



He was far stronger, and she couldn’t pull away. She looked annoyed. “Declan, who even 

are you? Why would I waste my time on you?” 

 

 

Madison stared, shocked. Dayna… was she really talking back like that? 

 

 

Declan looked like he was going to explode. “I told you to go apologize to Maddie at the 

hospital. Where were you? You want me to call the cops on you?” 

 

 

𝘋ow𝘯𝗅o𝘢𝘥a𝗯𝗅𝗲 𝖯𝖣F𝗌 on 𝗴𝘢lno𝘃e𝗅s.с𝘰𝗺 

 

 

Before she could answer, Madison’s soft voice interrupted. “Declan, there’s no need for an 

apology. Don’t be so hard on Dayna. I’m sure she did it because she still loves you—she’s 

just afraid of losing you. It’s okay. But if you call the cops, she’ll get humiliated…” 

 

 

She made it sound like she was being kind, but her words were like a final slap to the 

face. 

 

 

Declan saw Dayna staying quiet and figured she was scared. His tone turned cruel and 

smug. 

 

 

“Humiliated? She should’ve thought of that before pulling a stunt like that. Don’t think I 

don’t know what you’re doing, Dayna. Ignoring me, not replying, then suddenly showing 

up here—trying to play hard to get?” 



 

 

Dayna let out a cold, breathless laugh, too stunned to form any words. Then, slicing 

through the silence, a chilling voice rang out from the entrance. 

 

 

“What do you think you’ve got that’s worth chasing? She’s not playing hard to get. She’s 

done. With garbage like you.” 
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