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After that, Zara banks seriously calculated: “In this way, | can stay in Aurous Hill from
Thursday night until early Monday morning. If you work harder and get up early on
Monday, if you go out more than five o’clock, you will be able to stay at more than six
o'clock. After taking off and rushing back to Eastcliff, after landing at 8 o’clock, | took a
helicopter and went directly to the banks Group without delay to work at 9 o’clock.”

Charlie couldn't help being speechless after hearing this, and sighed: "Your schedule is a bit
too full.”

"It doesn’t matter.” Zara banks said firmly: “I have very good physical fitness right now. This
is a trivial matter.”

After she finished speaking, she looked at Charlie blankly, with a pleading tone, and said
softly: “My dear, besides my mother, | have only one friend in Aurous Hill. If | want to play
with you at that time, you You can’t refuse me.”

Charlie nodded, agreed casually, and smiled: “As long as time permits, there must be no
problem.”

“That’'s good!”

After getting the answer he most wanted, Zara banks finally breathed a sigh of relief.
Charlie checked the time and said, “It's getting late, I'll take you back to banks’s house first.”

Zara banks hurriedly asked, "Does Grace go back to wade’s house at night?”

“No.” Charlie said lightly: “I look back at my uncle’s house and feel more at ease there.”

Zara banks thought of Stefanie Sun and the marriage contract between Charlie and Stefanie
Sun, and suddenly nodded.

Charlie asked Isaac Cameron to prepare a car for himself, and then drove by himself,
carrying Zara banks to the Banks Family villa.



On the way, Zara banks quietly looked at Charlie’s profile, trying to say something several
times, and finally put up with it again.

It wasn't until Charlie drove the car to the door of banks's villa to stop, Zara banks said: "My
father...the matter between my parents, thank you, if it weren't for you, my dad would
definitely not Will promise to divorce my mother..."

Charlie asked her: "Do you want your parents to divorce?”

“Yeah.” Zara banks nodded and said: “The two of them are not so happy. This kind of
marriage that exists only in name, it is better to end as soon as possible instead of
lingering.”

As she said, she couldn’t help sighing: My dad must have been particularly frustrated for so
many years. My wife has the same bed with him and has always been in love with another
person. | am afraid it will be hard to accept being any man...”

Charlie nodded in embarrassment. If judged from a completely objective point of view, he
would also feel that the marriage between Zara banks’s parents was due to her mother’s
fault.

But the man her mother loved was her father, so Charlie didn't know how to evaluate it.

At this time, Zara banks looked at Charlie, and saw Charlie also turned her face away. The
moment her eyes were facing each other, she hurriedly turned her head, looked at the front
of the car, and whispered: "Actually, my mother spent such a New Year. It's not easy. After
all, the other half beside her is not the one she really loves. Even if she is not unwilling, she
will inevitably be disappointed...”

After that, she plucked up the courage to look at Charlie, and said seriously: “In fact, | didn't
quite understand what my mother did before, and in my heart | felt that she had let down
my father. Even if the two of them spoke before they got married, | did | don’t think mom
should be so stingy with dad in love...”

At this point, Zara banks lowered her eyelids lightly and said quietly, “But since | met you, |
have understood my mother more and more... She must have fallen in love with me just like
me now. A man who couldn't ask for it..."

Charlie coughed twice: "Ahem...Is it a bit sloppy to say this now...”



Zara banks shook his head, looked at Charlie, and said seriously: “This is indeed the case,
but | will not be the same as my mother. If | were her, | would rather not marry for the rest
of my life, nor would | marry. A man | don't love.”

After she finished speaking, she stared at Charlie, the small cheeks on both sides of her
cheeks bulged slightly, and said solemnly: “Charlie! If | become an older leftover woman in
the future, or even die alone, don't doubt, it must be because of you!”



