





fi _j"‘ Ioe)'s and Vivian's moeldno vice
as they came in.
looked at them coldly and sneercd,
g? Are you talking about me? I don 't 11k

m inferior to Caroline in any way. Woman like |
an get Charles's love. Why can't I?* &







ry tears rolllng down her cheek: " '
- do you want?" she yelled.

Srimacing, | tried to explain, "I was there with

Spencer and David, not Nevaeh."

'I don't care. It doesn't matter to me who y
shoose to see or spend time with." Cara
irned her face away angrily. «

urse it matters. Yoq arg"r ife"

s




- incensed yell garnered a lot of attention, and

oon, a lot of people were surrounding them and
ting accusing fingers at Nevaeh.

Curious, | looked in their direction and found
gry woman looked familiar.




wlth men, lsn‘t that rlght’:*r ou can"
.- of your own, so you have decidec
ome the other woman and ruin other peoy e
age. Shameless tramp! Nevaeh, you are jus

g piece of trash! Girls, beat her up!" 2

ired of scolding her, Anna waved her hand,
T 1' otioning behind her angrily. | jf

t,ll 1

ral women of her age ran out of the cro




'a and then Nevaeah unable t
ilting my chin up, | got out of my car and ignor
the drama happening in front of me as | walked
. .

n the evening, | was done for the day anc i
to leave when Nevaeh suddenly ran . R
Scowling, she asked in a breathless tone,
whydid you do that?" \ ®
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"Why should | care about you? Who are
‘Nevaeh, | have a wife. | don't care about
other woman apart from her. | hope you e;n

~ to understand this," | warned her with a sneer. «

~ "So this is about Caroline? Are you denyir
| because youre afraid that she w |
misunderstand us? Can't you have female friends
fter your marriage? Are you ge ing to gouge ou
yes to prove ::‘_-‘J_I.‘Lj ocen

o







