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Chapter 25: 

 

 

Declan’s face turned serious as he stepped closer. “Mr. Hudson, this is something 

personal. I’d appreciate it if you stayed out of it.” 

 

 

His tone was civil; however, the look in his eyes was anything but unbothered, unshaken, 

or even defiant. 

 

 

A faint smirk tugged at the corners of Dayna’s mouth. 

 

 

Declan seriously thought he could go toe-to-toe with someone like Kristopher Hudson? 

Maybe it was that lucky break he got three years ago, plus Kristopher being away 

overseas, that made him think he was untouchable. He was nothing more than a toothless 

hound yapping at the true king of the wild. 

 

 

Kristopher reclined slightly in his chair, the chill in his gaze deepening, now filled with 

clear contempt. “As far as I’m aware, Miss Murray is no longer your wife. Which makes 

her entirely her own person.” 

 

 



Declan’s face twisted with anger. He glared at Dayna, furious and accusing. “So you 

moved on already? You were messing around behind my back, weren’t you?” 

 

 

So she didn’t waste any time running to some guy and spilling everything about them? 

What was he then? A mistake she needed to scrub clean before rewriting her life? 

 

 

𝖠d𝗱іc𝘵iv𝗲 ոо𝗏𝗲𝗅𝗌 𝗈n g𝖺l𝗻𝗼𝘃e𝗹𝘴.𝖼𝗼m 

 

 

Madison’s fists tightened, her heart racing. What? They actually split up? That meant she 

could finally become the next Mrs. Foster. 

 

 

Dayna stood next to Kristopher, calm but cold. “Unlike you, some of us still know what 

decency looks like.” 

 

 

Declan’s fury burst free, obliterating any shred of composure he had left. What man could 

take this kind of humiliation? Especially from the same woman—again? 

 

 

“I should’ve known better than to let you back in.” His eyes were full of hate, ready to 

spill over. “Mr. Hudson, don’t let her trick you. She’s only using you to escape from me!” 

 

 

Kristopher narrowed his eyes slightly. His presence suddenly felt heavy and cold, like a 

huge mountain pressing down on everyone. 

 

 



“Mr. Foster, you really shouldn’t think so highly of yourself.” His voice was even, but the 

sarcasm in it was crystal clear. 
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