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Chapter 24: 

 

 

Declan’s expression eased up a little. Of course—Madison was always the sweet, caring 

one. The kind of girl who acted like she cared about everyone. Not like Dayna. 

 

 

In his eyes, Dayna was just a lying, bitter woman who couldn’t be fixed. And in his mind, 

marrying her had already been more generosity than she ever deserved. 

 

 

He turned to Madison with a gentle look. “You’re too sweet, Maddie.” But then his tone 

changed, sharp and threatening. “But someone like her—if we let her off the hook, she’ll 

just keep acting out.” 

 

 

Dayna looked at the two of them calmly. There was a time when their silent glances and 

fake closeness felt like knives stabbing her heart. But now, all she saw was how pathetic 

the whole thing looked. 

 

 

One was busy pretending to be the helpless victim, and the other was playing her knight 

in shining armor. 

 

 

Honestly, from another point of view, they really were made for each other. 



 

 

𝖣і𝘀𝖼o𝘷𝗲𝗋 𝘩і𝘥𝘥𝖾n 𝗴𝗲ms 𝗈𝗇 𝗀𝖺𝘭𝗇𝗈vе𝗅𝘀.𝖼о𝗆 

 

 

“You’ve been yapping about calling the cops this whole time, haven’t you?” Dayna said 

coldly. “Then go ahead. Let’s see who really ends up in trouble—me or your sweet, 

innocent Princess Maddie.” 

 

 

Declan was stunned for a second, but then his face darkened with rage. “I’ve been nice 

enough not to embarrass you in public already.” 

 

 

Dayna snapped back, sharp and full of disgust. “Oh, please. I’m just trying not to throw up 

looking at the two of you.” 

 

 

There wasn’t even a hint of love left in her eyes. Kristopher saw it, and oddly enough, he 

liked it. 

 

 

After all, Dayna belonged to him now. 

 

 

Kristopher’s cold stare passed right over Declan and landed on the hotel manager nearby, 

who looked too scared to even move. 

 

 

“When did the hotel’s security get so subpar?” he said coldly. “Now just anyone can 

wander in and start making scenes?” 



 

 

The manager instantly started sweating. He was just about to say something when an 

even more arrogant voice suddenly cut in. 
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