Cecilia clung to one side of the car and remained silent.

After an extended silence, Waylen, her brother, couldn't h'elp"_:
but steal a glance at her. "You know | don't bite, right?" ’

Cecilia inched closer, until she was right next to him.
Waylen gently cradled her head, resting it on his shoulder.

In the dimly lit car, they were the sole occupants of the back
seat, as if they had retreated to their childhood sanctuary.

At that moment, the entire world consisted only of the two of
them.

Waylen longed to speak, but after careful contemplation, he
held back his words.

Cecilia misunderstood his silence.

She raised her head, her eyes searching his face. "Waylen, are
you mad at me? | won't meet him alone again,” she said
earnestly. =

Waylen replied, his voice hoarse, "Silly girl!"

H 'w could he be angry with her?




Suddenly, the closed door creaked open, allowing a sllver:
light to filter in from outside

He assumed it was Rena

To his surprise, it was a small figure with a head of brown, curly l
hair ‘
Waylen extinguished the cigarette and patted his thigh gently.
“You have trouble falling asleep? Do you want Daddy to hold ‘
you?" he asked in a soflt, soothing volce ‘

Wrapped in her white comfort blanket, Alexis hurried barefoot
Into Waylen's embrace She whispered, "Mommy 15 feeding Elva. |
Marcus 1s hungry, too!

Waylen understood her the hest

dnclared am not! I'm a bng girl now! lm alré
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Alexis kept babbling away.

len scooped her up and headed towards the nursery,an
Alexis wrapped her arms around Waylen's neck.

His Alexis was undeniably adorable.

Marcus was not in the room when he entered the nursery, and |
Rena was still nursing Elva.

Elva's hair was gently tousled, and her dark eyes sparkled
brightly.

She was clinging to her mother's breast.

Upon noticing her father's arrival, Elva loosened her hold and
grinned up at him.

Of course, Waylen was also fond of her.

He gently settled Alexis in Rena's arms and picked up Elva,
stating, "I'll change her diaper."

Rena didn't question his motives.
Alexis was too embarrassed to drink, and as Waylen observed

Alexis' hesitation, he leaned close to Rena's ear and whisper
' "Dont let it go to waste."

Rena grasped his underlying message
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~ Seated at the dressing table, Rena applied her skinc

- products. Waylen teased her incessantly, but she chose to
ignore him. Finally, he draped himself against her back, his
arms encircling her slender waist, and softly inquired, *Are you
upset with me?"

Rena turned her head and retorted, "What do you think?"

As Waylen caught a whiff of her fragrance, he couldn't resist
leaning in and biting her.

‘Alexis hadn't tasted your milk yet! Your breast milk
disappeared so soon after giving birth to Marcus. She didn't
get the chance,” Waylen explained.

Rena countered, "And who's to blame for that?"

Waylen knew it wasn't easy to placate Rena, so he apologized
softly, “It's all my fault!"

Rena kept silent and continued to apply her skincare products.

Their life was peaceful now. They didn't have to keep bringing
up what had happened in the past.

Later, as they both felt provoked, their intlmaqy N r':
‘naturally, and they had intercourse.




_xaminatlon aren't promising. The doctors have to devise a new
treatment plan for him."

He turned to look at her and continued, "Rena, the treatment is
bound to be excruciating."

He couldn't help but entwine his fingers with hers.

Waylen cherished Rena deeply. Yet, due to what happened to
Mark and Cecilia, he feared what might transpire between them.

At times, he would dream that he had been separated from
Rena.

However, when he woke up, he'd find her safe and sound,
sheltered under his watchful care.

Rena was taken aback.

She had been his wife for a long time, so naturally, she knew
exactly what he was thinking even though he didn't say anything.

After a prolonged silence, Rena whispered, "Are you planningto
tell Cecilia?" =

. Waylen stayed silent, his gaze fixed on her wlth profounc |
~ intensity.




' Rena, could you offer them the chance to stand by
othel"’ Perhaps this will be the last time that Cecilia can be v
Mark.”

His words hinted at Mark's deteriorating condition.

For a moment, Rena was left stunned by his underlying
message

A chilling sensation enveloped her, sending shivers down her
spine. She stayed silent but wept quietly in Waylen's arms.

Waylen's voice emerged hoarse, laden with emotion. "He said
every bullet has its billet, but | don't believe he'll just give up like
that. He's not a weak man.”

Rena listened quietly

She could still vividly recall the first call she received from
Mark in Heron

He had said, "Rena, I'm your uncle."

At that moment, Rena understood that Waylen had made
decision.

She knew he now bore the responsibility for tk
Even Korbyn and Juliette respected his ch
de fefﬂng to his authority.




: Waylen said Indlf{
: atal check-up yesterday. I'll gcc
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Cecilia thought it was unnecessary to both | | ‘

replied, "Ross will come with me!" *»I il
il Aur

Waylen glanced at her and scolded, ‘Aren't you afraid‘
others will think you have married an old man?" it

[ N
Ross touched his nose and retorted, "Mr. Evans (sn't reallfy i

much younger than me. He just takes good care of himself and
looks youthful!" '

Cecilia burst into laughter,

She affectionately looped her arm through Ross' and teased,
"When we get to the hospital, | might just refer you as my Dad!"

Korbyn nearly choked on his daughter's words.
The Fowler family erupted into laughter

Amidst the laughter, only Waylen stood alone, his face wearing
a severe, indescribable expression, a detail not lost on Korbyn,

He understood his son all too well

- Korbyn soon ceased his Iaughter reallzl‘
- amiss. i

in the car, Waylen cl sqd
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him a visit, right?”

Four months?

When the image of Mark's frail body and pallid face flashed in
her mind, Cecilia instinctively clenched her hand.

It took her a while to regain her voice. "Waylen, what happened
to him?"




