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When Names Become Stories By Naomi Ellis 26 Summary In Chapter 26 of "When 

Names Become Stories," titled "The Morning After," the narrative centers around two 

main characters, Daphne and Yasmin, as they navigate their respective emotional 

turmoil. The chapter opens with Daphne, who is still adjusting to her new dynamic with 

Elliot, who carries her to the bathroom despite her protests. This moment highlights the 

tenderness in their relationship, with Elliot's gentle demeanor contrasting with Daphne's 

embarrassment and desire for independence. 

The chapter captures the thrill of newfound affection, as Elliot feels victorious in having 

Daphne close to him. Meanwhile, Yasmin is engulfed in despair following a humiliating 

incident at her birthday party. She isolates herself in her room, ignoring her family's 

pleas for her to come out. The tension within the Culver family is palpable, as her 

mother Jenna expresses deep concern for Yasmin's well-being. The emotional weight of 

Yasmin's shame is compounded by her father's frustration. 

Patrick struggles with how to support his daughter while dealing with the aftermath of 

the incident that has brought shame upon their family. The narrative delves into 

Yasmin's feelings of resentment and desperation, particularly towards Daphne, whom 

she blames for her misfortunes. Yasmin's outburst reveals her deep-seated insecurities 

and the pressure she feels to maintain her status. Patrick attempts to reassure her, 

emphasizing that she will always be his only daughter, but Yasmin's emotional turmoil is 

evident. 



As she grapples with her identity and the expectations placed upon her, the chapter 

highlights her struggle to reclaim her dignity. As Yasmin begins to follow her father's 

advice and re-engage with the world, she faces new challenges, including a 

confrontation regarding a borrowed dress. This moment signifies a turning point for 

Yasmin, as she realizes the impact of her actions and the need to restore her 

reputation. The chapter concludes with her determination to assert herself, reflecting her 

internal conflict and the desire to overcome the shame that has clouded her life. 

The intertwining stories of Daphne and Yasmin illustrate the complexities of 

relationships and personal growth amidst adversity. Continue Regular Chapter Reading 

Below **When Names Become Stories** **By Naomi Ellis** **Chapter 26: The Morning 

After** "Put me down! I need to go to the bathroom." "I'll carry you there." Before 

Daphne could protest any further, Elliot had already set aside the bowl of warm porridge 

and effortlessly scooped her up into his arms once more. He strode purposefully toward 

the bathroom, his grip firm yet gentle, as if he were cradling something precious. 

"Do you need me to help you?" he whispered, his voice a soft caress against her ear. 

The low timbre sent an involuntary shiver down her spine, causing her entire body to 

tense as if he had just struck a chord deep within her. "No!" She pushed against him, 

her cheeks flushing with a mix of embarrassment and defiance. Finally feeling the 

ground beneath her feet, she managed to stand on her own. Elliot observed her as she 

slammed the door shut, a triumphant smile creeping onto his lips. It was a smile that 

spoke of victory and relief. 



She was finally his, and the thought sent a thrill through him. The next morning dawned 

bright and clear as Elliot made his way out of Rosewood Manor, leaving Daphne still 

cocooned in slumber. After spending two nights in his embrace, her sleep schedule had 

spiraled into chaos. It was astonishing how quickly bad habits could form, even in the 

span of just two days. Meanwhile, at the imposing Culver Mansion, the atmosphere was 

thick with tension. Following the mortifying incident at the birthday party, Yasmin had 

barricaded herself in her room, refusing to emerge since that fateful night. 

Three long days passed, and no matter how many times her family called her name, 

she remained silent behind the door. "My sweet girl, please don't worry. What happened 

that night didn't spread beyond these walls. Just come out and eat something, okay? 

You're making me so anxious." Jenna stood outside, clutching a tray laden with food, 

her eyes swollen and red from countless tears. Patrick pounded on the door twice, his 

voice a deep rumble of authority. "Yasmin, open the door. 

Don't make us worry about you like this." They had already spent a considerable 

amount of money to manage the aftermath of the embarrassing scene. She was his 

daughter, and despite his anger, he felt powerless to truly punish her. The events of 

Friday night had brought shame upon their family in front of all the other affluent families 

in their circle. Fortunately, the company had not suffered any financial setbacks as a 

result. But the most pressing concern now was for Yasmin to explain everything to 

Julian. They could not afford to let the Flynn family harbor any misunderstandings. 

Silence reigned from within the room. Jenna's heart raced with panic, fearing her 

daughter might take drastic measures. She quickly dispatched someone to find a 



locksmith. It had already been three days since Yasmin last ate, and even the sturdiest 

of bodies could not withstand such neglect. After what felt like an eternity, the door 

finally creaked open. The room was a chaotic mess, reflecting the turmoil within 

Yasmin's mind. Yasmin sat curled up on her bed, her knees drawn tightly to her chest. 

Her head hung low, and her complexion appeared ghostly, devoid of life. 

Jenna's heart shattered at the sight of her daughter in such despair. She rushed 

forward, enveloping Yasmin in a tight embrace, her voice a soothing whisper. "Yasmin, I 

promise I will find out who did this to you. I'll make that person pay. But please, you 

need to listen to me and eat something, okay? I'll feed you." Find out who did it? You 

should have already done that instead of just talking! Jenna called for a housekeeper to 

bring some porridge, her hands trembling slightly as she picked up a spoon and held it 

to Yasmin's mouth. But Yasmin turned her head away, sealing her lips tightly. 

Jenna's pleas turned into desperate cries as she begged her daughter to eat, but 

Patrick could no longer bear to watch. He gently took the bowl from Jenna's hands and 

sat down beside Yasmin. "Yasmin, how can you call yourself my daughter if you fall 

apart like this after just one setback?" His words struck Yasmin like a slap, igniting a 

firestorm of emotions within her. She had been pampered her entire life, sheltered from 

the harshness of reality, and had never before tasted such humiliation. "It was her! It 

was that b*tch Daphne! 

She's envious of everything I possess, so she wanted to ruin me! Dad, why can't I just 

be your only daughter?" Her eyes brimmed with tears as she glared at Patrick, a mix of 

resentment and desperation swirling within her. Why did someone always have to vie 



for her place? She wanted Daphne gone, erased from her life entirely. Patrick studied 

his daughter, a wave of sympathy washing over him. He sat down beside her, his voice 

gentle and reassuring. "In my heart, you will always be my only daughter. Everything I 

have will one day belong to you. 

But right now, you need to reclaim your pride, not hide here feeling sorry for yourself. I 

understand you want to build a connection with the Beckett family, and I support you in 

that." Yasmin's eyes flickered with a glimmer of hope. "Really?" "Yes. But first, you need 

to mend things with the Flynn family. Some steps must be taken in order. Eat first, and 

then I'll guide you on what to do next." With a determined nod, Yasmin took the bowl 

from him and began to sip the porridge slowly, her resolve slowly returning. 

Yet, deep down, she harbored a secret guilt that she dared not share with Patrick. For 

the next two days, Yasmin followed her father's advice. She ventured into the world of 

Skycrest Entertainment, immersing herself in the intricacies of managing the company. 

Then one day, her phone rang, shattering her newfound focus. "Ms. Culver, your rental 

period ended a few days ago. I haven't pressed you about it, but when will you be 

returning the dress?" The voice on the other end belonged to Phoebe, dripping with 

politeness yet laced with an icy undertone. 

The sarcasm was palpable, as if she were questioning Yasmin's sense of responsibility. 

"I've been busy these past few days. I'll send it back in a couple of days," Yasmin 

replied, forcing herself to sound composed. "If you don't return it by tonight before TOD 

Mall closes, I will have no choice but to send you a lawyer's letter." "You-" Before she 

could finish her protest, the line went dead, leaving her with nothing but the sound of 



silence and the piercing beep of the disconnect. Yasmin gripped her phone tightly, 

frustration boiling within her. 

Ever since her birthday party, she felt as if the respect she once commanded had 

evaporated into thin air. Determined to reclaim her dignity, she quickly dialed another 

number. "Hello? Is my dress still not fixed? What's taking so long? You people are 

utterly useless! Hurry up! I'll come to pick it up this afternoon." The tension in her voice 

was unmistakable, a reflection of the turmoil brewing inside her. 

**Toxic Family Out, Reborn in CEO's Pamper** **Chapter 27: The Setup.** Conclusion 

In the aftermath of their respective struggles, both Daphne and Yasmin find themselves 

at pivotal crossroads, their emotional arcs diverging yet intertwined. For Daphne, the 

warmth of Elliot's embrace serves as a sanctuary, a stark contrast to the chaos that 

Yasmin faces. As she awakens in the comfort of Rosewood Manor, she begins to 

understand the power of vulnerability and connection, realizing that her journey is not 

just about survival but about embracing love and acceptance. 

Elliot's unwavering support has ignited a spark within her, allowing her to shed the 

layers of fear and isolation that once defined her. It is a new dawn for Daphne, where 

names transform into stories of resilience and hope, paving the way for a brighter future. 

On the other hand, Yasmin's journey is fraught with turmoil and self-discovery. The 

shame and isolation she experiences in the wake of her public humiliation force her to 

confront her own insecurities and the toxic dynamics of her family. 

As her father gently encourages her to reclaim her strength, Yasmin begins to see that 

her identity is not solely defined by her family's expectations or rivalries. Instead, she 



learns the importance of resilience and the necessity of confronting her fears head-on. 

The act of eating porridge becomes a metaphor for her gradual acceptance of reality, a 

small but significant step toward reclaiming her dignity. In this moment of vulnerability, 

Yasmin embarks on a path of empowerment, ready to rewrite her own narrative, one 

where she can rise above the shadows of envy and insecurity. 

Will Yasmin's desperation lead her to take drastic measures to eliminate her rival, or will 

she find a way to rise above the chaos and prove her worth? Meanwhile, Daphne's 

journey is not without its own trials. As she navigates her burgeoning relationship with 

Elliot, the warmth of their bond may soon be tested by external pressures and lingering 

doubts. The chapter promises to reveal whether their connection can withstand the 

storm brewing in the background, particularly with Yasmin's vengeful thoughts lingering 

just beneath the surface. 

She loves crafting hot love stories while embracing the chill of Iceland's breathtaking 

cold. 

 


