Chloe's POV:

. Nevaeh asked me out all of a sudden. I
| was hesitant to accept her invitation, but
~ eventually I decided to meet up with her.

| Back when we were kids, we used to be
playmates. It was just that I had a better |
- relationship with Rita.

| Once I arrived at the meeting place, I

| found Nevaeh right away. She looked
haggard and seemingly ill. I sat across her
and asked, "Are you okay? Why




for \d Nevaeh right away. She

haggard and seemingly ill. I sat acrc

and asked, "Are you okay? Why do
- look so pale?" ' k

"Nothing. This is just a cold." Nevaeh
B shook her head with a bitter smile.

"Why did you ask me out if you're sick?
Don't you know that our family has a "‘
newborn baby? She's the apple of
everyone's eye now. If I bring a virus back
home and make her ill, they'll kill me for &
it!"

| 1 put down my bag and distanced my

| from her. "Why did you ask me out

what do you want from me?' SR




edroom next t
" me blush.
was no wonder that so ma

fawned over Charles. Clearly, the:
good reason.

Nevaeh was stunned. "Noisy? Were ti
fighting?"
I immediately explained, "What? No, they |

weren't. I'm talking about noises they
made on the bed!" =

Nevaeh clenched her fists, her eyes
became sullen, and anger was apparent .
her voice. "Caroline really needs to h:

; men around her all day long, doesn't s




Even I, his own sister, wou

candle to Caroline.

Nevaeh fell silent and bit her lov

- Suddenly, she grabbed my hand

' pleaded, "Chloe, can you do me a favor:
Startled by what she did, I asked, "What do

you want me to do?" |

"In two days, it'll be my birthday. I want |

you to invite Charles to my birthday party. |
I've already booked a room in Starlight .
Restaurant two months ago," she replied.

"] can attend your party, but I ¢
promise the same for Charles."

I looked at Nevaeh with susj
tell that she had a scheme

[




birthday," Nevaeh said firmly.

At that moment, I was crept out by Nevaeh.

How is she so well-informed? And she's so

adamant on getting her hands on Charl

~ The more [ thought about it, the mor




bly won't go," Ca
some consideration.

I nodded in agreement. The next
T asked Charles for his opinion.

- He justlooked at me and asked, "Wha
Caroline say?"

"She said that it's up to you," I answered‘lil'.

=y

"Up to me?" Charles frowned in confusion. .

"Yes, but she also said that you probably
- won't go," I added, fearing that he'd mak
the wrong decision. F

| Charles raised an eyebrow. "Is that so?
go then." @

¥




Had I said or done something wrong

Caroline's POV:

Today was Vivian's birthday. The p
was held on the huge balcony of Starlight

- Restaurant's top floor. All the people
invited were her best friends. |

~ Vivian was sitting on the sofa, staring
~ anxiously at the door. "What's going on
| with Spencer? Where is he? I can't get

through to him. What time is it now?"
David and Icey exchanged glances
smi "He's probably p

 for you! Don't wor




~Insisting.

,_’ Thereafter, Icey strutted away in he:
" heels. Soon, the music stopped an_“-.v
- lights dimmed.

"What's going on?" Vivian sprang to h
feet, looking around anxiously.

Ever since the incident in the island

| time, she had become more sen

‘;fearing that her mother would

someone to kill her again.




coming from under the cake.

‘Everyone followed the ringtone and
- Spencer under the trolley.

"Spencer, how did you get in there?"
Vivian asked in disbelief as she hurried
over to his side.

"Aww, damn it! You caught me. I forgot to
mute my phone. So, are you surprised?"
Spencer ended the phone call. He
appeared to be annoyed that he got
caught, but the smile on his face became

brighter. "Happy birthday, Vivian."




‘he got out of the trolley bit by bit.

Everyone was staring in awe at the scene

in . front of them. Even Vivian gradually
put her arms down.

- Soon, Spencer got out of the trolley. He
was dressed in a dashing black suit,
standing tall amidst the crowd.

"How's this for a surprise, my love? Come




and said, "You asshole! I've beeh wo
| about you for so long." i
Icey leaned against David's shoulder and’

sighed. "This is the most touching b1rthday
- gift ['ve ever seen.’

| After seeing them all sweet and embraci

:, each other, I glanced at the door.

dly, the person I'd been ex]
dn't arrived. '




ant to kill the vibe on
ecial day, so I ran out.

Annoyed, I took out a cigarette an.

Thereafter, I took a deep drag. The ,

next second, I choked on the smoke anc
- began coughing. .

I had never smoked before, but today, 1§

felt the impulse to give it a try.

Perhaps it could somehow dispel my :
| SOITOW. :

| Thus, I took another drag.
Smoking wasn't as good as I thought.
But it wasn't that hard to adapt.




1d looked dow

' She was crying her eyes out. Little
she got closer to him, grabbed his co
stood on tiptoe, and attempted to kiss hi

| The mere sight of the scene halted
breath for a moment. It felt like my heart

was being stabbed by a knife. It was so
painful that I could hardly breathe.

| scene in front of me.

Charles and Nevaeh looked up at the
time and saw me. &




