ling Guilty
.

a;pefceived the man standing before wi m |
it"'hl I

|\
‘The anger in his expression mirrored Isaac S perf c yu

fear.

‘Isaac?" she asked with a gulp, her voice barely abovef
whisper.

As she extended her hand, intending to touch him, to verify if he
was real or just a figment of her imagination, Isaac abruptly
turned around and barked, "Get up!" '

Caught off guard, Camila found herself at a loss for what to do. i
Sitting up on the bed, she became lost in thought. She glanced
at Jaylen, then turned to see Willie and Alick standing in the

doorway.

A sharp ache shot through her head and she pressed her |
fingers against her temples, attempting to alleviate the !
discomfort. 1

It took a considerable amount of time before she regamed' 'e,,,l
composure. I ,15‘

and Willie were present could it be that lsaac'h'

ity
: 4J’l l\ !‘l'
~ Was the man before her really Isaaq‘th n? l '




asn‘k for me, Camila would have been sleepnng dh h
You should be thanking me."

Willie held the strongest animosity toward Jaylen. He repliec
‘I only gave you a light beating last time. Next time, I'll beat you
until you swear you will no longer crave married women."

Jaylen appeared indifferent to the situation. He nonchalantly
shrugged and remarked, "You're only an assistant, aren't you
being too meddlesome? Do you really want to intervene in your
boss's personal affairs?"

‘Do you have a death wish?" Willie was furious. He was about to
strike Jaylen but Alick was quick to intervene, grabbing his arm
and cautioning him to stop. :

"But | detest him!" Willie persisted, struggling to break free and
confront Jaylen.

"Fighting with him only disgraces us. Let's go," Alick urged,
pulling Willie away from the room.

Jaylen was left feeling disgruntled by Alick’s words.

"Hey, what are you insinuating? Who are you talkmg abo'
‘demanded. g

Turning to face Jaylen, Willie snickered, "
~ for yourself?” ‘




i,
After all, Isaac was undoubtedly vexed.

He lay down on the bed which still had the lingering sm
alcohol left behind by Camila. i

He could still feel the trace of her warmth on the sheets. A
BEE |

Jaylen pulled the quilt over himself, propping his head up with
the same pillow Camila had used. He even reached out to
touch it. e

Realizing that his actions were bordering on lunacy, he tried to
console himself. "I must be infatuated with her," he muttered to
himself. It had to be the case.

He drifted off to sleep, his mouth no longer throbbing with pain.

Camila caught up with Isaac and got into the car.

She clutched her knees nervously and felt inexplicably guilty,
even though she hadn't done anything wrong.

All she'd done was have a little wine and be in the presence o
Jaylen. ! ;

' Her mouth felt dry as she asked ina |

~ you come back?’




Isaac slowly turned his head to look at her and inquifed
you sober now?"




ar had sobered Camila up.

With a careful gaze, she inquired once more, "When
return?”

Isaac sensed her inebriated state as she repeated the quesﬂo 7
twice.

‘Let's go back," he said coolly.
Camila felt helpless
Was he still mad at her?

She rubbed her face vigorously and reluctantly responded,
"Alright

Let's talk about it when you're fully awake," Isaac interjected.
Camila was left speechless and fell silent.

She found solace in the prospect of sleeping, feelingunwell and
plagued by a stomach ache despite her partial sobriety,

As the car drove steadily, she settled back into her seat
slowly closed her eyes, drained from exhaustion.

Isaac scanned her crumpled clothes and bare
countenance darkening.

~ He calmed down when he witnessed her fa
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la wok > up at his touch but she d"idn"‘tvf_
osed. Inwardly though, she smiled.

’ Although Isaac was upset, he didn't abandon her.

Did he still care for her? It seemed likely.

With this thought, Camila relaxed and drifted off, snug in h
embrace.

Isaac gently carried her to the bedroom, then meticulously
wiped her down with a damp towel, unwilling to leave her soiled.

She settled into bed, feeling secure.
In her daze, she sensed someone holding her close.

The pleasant scent of body wash filled her nostrils and she
snuggled against his chest.

A low voice murmured by her ear, "Do you miss me?"
Desperately. She longed for him deeply

She turned and nestled in his arms, confessing, "Yes, | miss you
terribly."

He held her tightly and she smiled faintly, feeling com@q&v
and warm. i i




\ en ihtensif ed, with his robust chest that e
uring aura of power exposed.

“Come closer,” he beckoned.

Camila approached, wearing a smile. "Did you sleep well?" s
inquired.

Isaac regarded her with a blank expression, making it difficult
to believe he was the same man who held her close just hours
before

Last night, he seemed untroubled.

Why had his attitude changed so drastically?

Was it possible that fickleness wasn't exclusive to women but
also applied to men?

Camila entertained a myriad of ideas and suppositions.

| apologize. Please don't be angry." She spoke contritely, eager
to make amends

"Have yourecognized yourfaults?" Isaac asked dispassionately.

accompanied you abroad.”

.’Anything else?" |saac was upsetab,




C la had contemplated feigning Igno
: through the situation.

Alas, Isaac’s attitude precluded her from doing so.

She knew that she wouldn't be able to move past it unless s
cleared the air.

Thus, she cleared her throat and commenced her explanation.

“Listen, this is what happened... Laura broke things off with
Forrest because she found out he's been having an affair. She
was heartbroken and asked me to have a drink with her. We
ended up having too many drinks.

Isaac was more interested in one particular detail. "Why were
you with Jaylen?" he inquired.

Camila proceeded to elaborate. "Laura wanted to go out and
drink but | didn't know any good places. Jaylen offered to take
us to a great spot and so we went there."

She lowered her voice and added, "'We went to one of his |
private rooms '

*And then what?" |saac pressed.

"Well, Jaylen wasn't in the room with us. It was just the
us drinking. You can check the surveillance footage :
believe me." Despite being inebriated the previot
recollected the events leading up to he

startling clarity.




~ The screenshot however didn't paint this picture and ma
scene seem a lot more intimate.

The image failed to convey that Jaylen's intentions were p
and that he was simply assisting Camila in maintaining F
balance. All Isaac could see was an embrace between them,
causing his countenance to darken. !

Observing Isaac's reaction, Camila was bewildered.

She peered at the screen of his phone and in that moment, time
seemed to stand still.

Simultaneously, Camila felt a surge of anger.

"| tripped over the table leg! He was only helping me," she
explained hastily.

Internally, she was cursing Jaylen for sending such a photo to
Isaac.

Was he mad?

He was clearly trying to create trouble for her!

"I had too much to drink last night.." Camila contir
recount the events. Tk
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ought that if he had yelled at her, it might have bee
to bear but his silence spoke volumes. il 4f iy

It conveyed that he was deeply upset and cared ab
situation immensely. |

He was clearly livid.
Pursing her lips, Camila attempted to explain herself.

She hadn't expected that he would return the night before when
she got drunk

"You never reached out to me after you left. Do you know how |
much I've been hurt?" She gazed at his back and spoke each
word deliberately

Isaac inquired, "Did you try to call me?"

Isaac sounded upset, too.

She was left speechless

He had a point. She hadn't tried to contact him.

me,” Isaac mterrupted clearly frustrated.
At this, he exited the room.

Ithurt and betray ;d Y (




hedule.

Did he have tons of free time?

v - - - ” \J
Feeling uncertain, Camila was frozen in place, unsure of h
respond.

She stood there for a long time lost in her thoughts.

What did Isaac mean?

Eventually, she decided to leave without having breakfast.
Camila felt like she had done nothing wrong.

It was Isaac who refused to believe her.

She felt like she had no choice.

She figured that if he didn't want to listen to her explanations,
there was no point in trying to convince him otherwise.

If he was going to get to the bottom of it, she wouldn't stop him.

Then he would see whether or not she'd done anything out of
order! :

Camila left in a huff, feeling angry and frustrated.

On her way to the hospital, she accid
someone. Without looking up, she muf
tried to continue on her way.







