get a divorce.

"Well, let's stop this blame game " she said with a shrug as i
she played with a lock, of he'r long hair. "l have something to i

deal with this afternoo So/let's just hurry up and finish
Edwin's discharge proced‘ures

With that, she turned around and made to walk out of the
ward.

l
f)
i
!

But Mark grabbed her hand an‘d looked into her eyes.

"At least, let me drive’ you guys home he offered.




Cecilia had no choice but to get in. She satin the back S¢ 4y
with her son and told Markthe address of their destination“'r')J

But Mark turned to look at her and asked, "Don't you want
to sit in the front?” f

Ceculla turned.her face away and said, 'People change W|th
time."

It was very clear what she meant.

Mark immediately understood it. His face darkened, but he ‘_5"
~ said nothing in response i

~ Half an hour later,
' destlnation which was a h|g -




~ Then he put Edwin's feet on hlS beIIy

fi ” 'I’.

- The child would be warmer and more comfortable like thi

Edwin himself wanted to feel comfortable, but he was
angry with his father so he jUSl lay there and said nothing.

' |
‘Iu

Mark's heart melted when he saw his child lying so calmly
and quietly.

i
1]
i

i

He touched hlS feet to feel theur temperature and found i
to be |mprovmg

Edwin, on the. other hand held on tightly to the pillow and
soon drifted off to/ sleep i

1l 11
NI H|< |

'J 3
;As he slept h|s Jbo‘dy.‘mmperature fose an d hlsA; il
. [ ’| i fl
Il “,M \|MN’|H“) ”W ‘}”r ‘”I‘““ i ‘
] i




‘I ,nl Won'T'," Mar,k‘ ;
) i i

- I i

~ Since Cecilia had omething else to do, she turned arodﬁa'

~ and left withou 1/ another word. But Mark got up and |
went after her drive you," he offered when he
caught up with il

() '
Cecilia had previously changed her clothes and was now
 putting on her shoes by the door. She looked up at him and
said, 'l candnive myself. And if | want someone todrive me,
'l simply hire'a driver or call a cab.”
T

Mark,l"ojo;ked ai:hfé‘r“ih‘siiehce, not knowing what to say.

]

| After putting omhé‘r““shpes, Cecilia straightened up and

| added, 'Mark, l;;gply“‘left‘;;yqu‘in‘ because of Edwin. | don't

~ want him to have an




t Edwin, Cecilia rarely replied.

~ So he resorted to calling her until she got tired of ignor

" him and would be forced to pick up the phone. The

- conversations usually consisted of only a few words, but
' he kept calling her every night, and this made Cecilia feel |
sad.

She felt he was just acting like he loved her very much.
Yet, at critical moments, he always abandoned her.

On one particularly cold night, she was sitting on her sofa
when she suddenly felt the urge to drink.

The nanny had gotten off work and Edwin had already
fallen asleep. Left to her own devices, Cecilia brought out
2 bottle of red wine and poured herself a glass. Then she
stood by the window and drank it silently.

She was born into a rich family, so she never really |
developed any bad habits or addictions. :

The most rebellious thing she ever did in her life was to
love with Mark. '




“night. Nevertheless, her voice sounded more gentle
~ usual as she answered the phone and said, "Mark,
you call me every day? Can't you leave me alone for aday?" |

"You're drinking,' Mark said matter-of-factly.
“Yes, | am. So what? Can't | drink? Mark, do you still think I'm
that poor little Cecilia who used to look up to you and was

so desperate to be with you? No, I'm no longer who | used
to be. I'm a different woman now."

Mark stayed silent as she said all these.

When she was done speaking, he simply said, "Since you
are drunk, I'll come over to take care of Edwin."

"He's asleep,’ Cecilia told him.

‘ il_i 4 th
t in thot




What she had was a failed marnage The man d.l“ |
value them that much. But it was not supposed to e';éi ig
deal. After all, they still had’ each other, and things were |
much better now than they i)

At least, she could give | Edwm 1he best quality of life and
education he deserved [

They lived in a 260" square -meter duplex that was
comfortable enough. ‘ .

Nothing and no one else mallered

i
But Edwin felt his mother was lying. He believed she‘ ng
have developed a headache after dnnkmg i

 Then after squeezmg out
Earefully placed the hot ’to vel

r" I




‘ NN ‘7"‘." i
‘Maybe it was because of the ﬁa’rl.‘c‘léﬁi"[g;’iheyr'h"ja',' su
Edwin was more mature than children his age.
couldn't help but remember when he ran back to w
they used to live because he was unhappy and this made |
her feel even more sorry for him. )

She wanted to carry him back to his room, but she was
feeling dizzy. It |

In the end, Edwin went _fgdbfing‘a blanket and covered her
with it. Then he got under the blanket with her to help her
stay warm. i

The night was far gone. But all of a sudden, the door knob
was turned gently. ‘

Then a slender figure came into the room. The person
didn't turn on the lights, but was instead able to move
around in the darkness. | | '

o

I
i
i

The house was full of t‘,ljé.(s,',,"'f” Il
- sweetness in it. ’
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- to sleep.

Then he put him on the bed and came back to take care of |
the drunk mother. 1

i |
Till now, Cecilia had no idea that her son had been taken
away from her. i

Perhaps because she felt a little hot after consuming
alcohol, she kicked off the blanket from her body and Mark
could now see that she was wearing a burgundy shirt and
a silk skirt. But even though it reached down to her knees,
it still didn't hide her wonderful figure.

She looked very attractive. ‘:‘
Nevertheless, Mark picked herup in his arms and made for |

the stairs immediately. o

|
i




But after he had unbuttoned three butto
astonishment.

' i J
~ The bra she was wearing was red, which made her : skin |

appear more delicious, and her cheeks were blazing red_,.,,

Mark was very much in love with what he saw.

And he was finding it difficult to control himself. Besude
he loved her very much. She was the only woman he ha
been with all these years.

He couldn't help but lean down and give her a soft kiss. i

She was drunk, so there was no chance of her putting up, -
any resistance. But she seemed to know that he was the

one kissing her.

“Mark," she snorted drowsily.

anymore

itially, he only wanted to ma !
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Had they not split up? How on Earth did he ‘ge_t'f"- er
house?

Cecilia tried to shake her head, but she still couldn’t thinl
straight at the moment. She only knew that she didn't want
Mark to hold her the way he was holding her. No, she didn't |
want to have such level of intimacy with him again.

She pushed him away from her, but she was unable to sit
up or even get off the bed.

Mark was still hovering above her, unable to control
himself. !

She was too irresistible for him. And it was easy forhimto
do whatever he wanted with her. i

Cecilia turned her head aside and covered her face in i
embarrassment. "Mark, how did | evenfallin love withyou

~ she murmured.

~ Mark's body stiffened immediately.




‘Mark too had tears in his eyes.

He could see that Cecilia was now sufficiently sober,

she still didn't want to look at him. ]

So he put his mouth to her ear and said in a low and h'o_arfé_ ‘
whisper, "Cecilia, can you talk to me? We haven't had a nice
conversation in a very long time. Whenever | call you, you
always claim to be too busy to talk. | always want to see

you, but | don't want to upset you. Tell me, how can | make ’
you forgive me?" i

His heart was aching badly, desperately seeking for her |
love.

Cecilia listened to his words in complete silence.

But she didn't want to give him a response because st
felt it was too late to talk about forgiveness or ai

 else.

fl ‘As far as she was concerned, there was ‘sl
Id not be fixed anymore.




Weanng a pure cotton. nlghtgown All of a Suddéﬁ;
memories of the prewous mght rushed mto her head"' i

) .,:1"5‘
) ’0

Mark had come into her house.

The situation had quickly escalated into hot kisses and
warm caresses. : | .};é

Her body told her that they didn't really do more than that, T
but the thought of the kisses and touches alone made her
uncomfortable.

At this point, she began to perceive the sweet aroma of 3
food.

Cecilia promptly put ona coat and Ieft the room.

E‘. But she couldn't see any. sngn of the nanny she-‘t}, d}i €
it e iRl




back then was equal to the degree of hatred she ha
him now.

Just then, Mark turned around and saw her looking at him.
|
Cecilia quickly acted as if she had not been staring at him.

i

'Do you have a headache?' Mark asked. : q!

But Cecilia ignored his question and walked closer to him. '
|

"Why do you have the key to my apartment?" she asked
calmly. f

‘| have a duplicate key. It's convenient in case | need to
take care of Edwin," Mark replied. -

Cecilia was furious and she retorted, "Take care o
Like abandoning him for someone else's child and

realizing he was missing?"

- Mark's face turned pale.




jrabbed her hand and pinned her tc
counter. He was trying his best to control him:
touching me. Or | won't be responsible for what h
next,” he warned her.

But Cecilia snapped at him, "Were you not satisfie
night?”

“You should know that," Mark said as he let go of h’é! !
turning his attention back to making breakfast. -3

Cecilia scoffed and walked out of the kitchen without
saying another word. When Mark was done cooking, he
invited her to have breakfast. But she said, "l don't wantto
eat anything you cook. For crying out loud, Mark, do you
really not understand or are you pretending not to
understand? It's over between us. | want a divorce. No
matter how nice and considerate you try to be right now, -
it's all a waste of time."

She paused and then added, "Dont make me hate y

Mark froze.

His face was as white as a sheet.










