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Chapter 159 It’s Over! 

After Silas left, Camila sat down on a chair and fell into a daze. Were we about to kiss just now? 

If Kate didn’t barge in, would he have kissed her? He wouldn’t really have any interest in her, right? 

Camila felt like her thoughts were all tangled up together like a ball of yarn. Not long after, the door to 

the guest room opened again as Kate peaked inside and looked around. Noticing that Silas had left, she 

entered with a cheeky look on her face. “Girl, you’re wild! How dare you try to hit on Silas?!” Camila 

wanted to bang her head. “I’m not that courageous. He just tried to support me because I almost fell 

down just now, so he got crushed by me!” Kate inched closer to observe Camila carefully. “Are you 

drunk?” 

Camila nodded. “I think so.” 

“Do you know what every drunk person’s catchphrase is? I’m not drunk. Since you know that you’re 

already drunk, it probably means that you’re not that drunk yet. However, I’m curious though. Who 

managed to get you drunk?” Camila didn’t want to explain how unlucky she was tonight. Her muddled 

brain just wanted to rest so badly right now. “I’ll explain tomorrow, for I need to sleep now. You should 

just stay over tonight as well!” Then, Camila went into her room. Kate was speechless. 

The next day. Kate dragged Camila up. “So? Do you still remember what happened last night?” Camila 

felt like her head was about to explode as she massaged her head to ease the pain. It had been years 

since she experienced a hangover. “Everything’s in snippets!” Kate burst out laughing. “Oh, girl! Were 

you binge drinking? How did you manage to 

get this drunk just by drinking with Silas?” Camila sat up. “No. We were playing a game, and I kept 

losing… And then, the more I fear losing, the more I lose.” “Could it be that Silas was trying to set you 

up, so he purposely got you drunk to try to..” Kate trailed off as her eyes fell onto Camila’s chest. 

Camila’s face immediately changed to one of disgust. “Why would Silas do that just to 

get a woman?” 

Kate retorted, “Well, he still had to see who he was trying to get! It’s possible since you’re like… rather 

dense when it comes to these.” “Come on, I don’t know how to act cute or be gentle, and I treat every 

guy like my brother. Do you think that men would like people like me? They all like the soft type, not 

someone like me.” Although Camila wasn’t trying to imply anything, from what Kate heard, Camila was 

probably trying to say that men were only attracted to girls like Melanie Hopper. Although Kate had 

never gotten hurt in her past relationships. She was still similar to Camila in some ways. For example, 

the two of them weren’t gentle girls and would never hesitate to make a move, especially when they 

weren’t in a good mood. Camila immediately tried to change the topic when she noticed that Kate 

looked down. “Did you see the dishes that I made yesterday? I think we can still eat a few of them.” 

Kate complained, “You really don’t have any standards as long as you can eat. I really feel bad for my 

godson and Silas. Why do they have to eat the food that you cooked?” Glaring at her best friend, Oliva 

retorted, “Hey! That’s too much! They’re the ones that wanted to eat them anyway. I’m too lazy to even 

cook for them!” “That’s why I say that Silas truly likes you!” “Stop saying nonsense!” “Come over and 

eat, quick!” Camila came out of her room after freshening up and saw the box of sweets that she hid 

yesterday. Frowning, she asked cautiously, “Did you take this out?” Kate answered, “It had been on the 

table ever since yesterday!” Camila’s mind buzzed as snippets of memories started emerging in her 

mind. She could vaguely remember herself asking Silas to send the box of sweets to Brian. It’s over! Why 



would she take out the stuff that she had kept hidden?! “What’s wrong?” Kate asked carefully when she 

noticed that Camila’s facial expression didn’t look right. 

Chapter 160 Mixed Feelings 

Camila looked like she was about to cry. Alcohol had really screwed me up this time. “If two people 

asked you to buy them sweets and you only managed to get one, what would you do?” “I won’t give it 

to anyone! Or, I might give it to one of them secretly.” Upon getting her friend’s reply, Camila pouted. 

“What if I asked one of them to give it to the other?” 

Kate gave her a glare. “Are you trying to drive a wedge between them?” 

Camila slouched down on the chair. “I’m not.” 

“Who did you ask Silas to pass the candy to?” 

“Brian!” 

Kate immediately came to a realization. “Oh! So you like Brian? Well, Brian is not bad. He’s handsome, 

has a stable job, and looks like a gentle person who doesn’t force himself upon others. With your 

headstrong personality, you and Brian can fulfill each other’s shortcomings. Silas, on the other hand, is 

indeed too domineering for you!” Camila was sprawled across the table as she tried to defend herself 

helplessly. “It’s not what you think it is. I see Brian as my little brother because I feel bad for him. 

Moreover, he isn’t healthy, so I figured that he needed the sweets more. The point is, I hid the sweets 

yesterday. I don’t know why on earth did I ask Silas to give it to him yesterday. Do you think that Silas 

would be pissed off?” Kate’s lips twitched slightly. “What do you think? It’s fine if you don’t give it to 

him, but to ask him to give it to Brian? You’re literally asking for it!” Understand what situation she was 

in, Oliva sighed. “What should I do? Should I explain myself?” “What can you explain? It will only get 

worse if you try to. Therefore, you better buy a few more boxes of sweets to make it up to him!” “It’s 

sold out.” Camila felt helpless. Kate argued, “That’s why this shows who’s more important to you. It’s 

the same as who you would drop first when you’re in danger. It’s unlikely that Silas would get angry. 

However, he would surely feel sad about it.” Camila suddenly got defensive, replying, “Why would he be 

sad? It’s not like there’s anything between us. Geez… Stop scaring me. I’m freaking out!” However, deep 

down, Camila knew the answer to it. Brian was Silas’s brother after all. Why would Silas get mad at his 

own brother? She could see that Silas was a nice brother to Brian, so how was it possible for him to get 

angry at her because she wanted to give the sweets to the latter? It was just that Camila couldn’t 

possibly say that to Kate. Kate gave Camila a look. “Alright, I won’t say anything. You make your own 

judgment. I feel like Silas likes you, so he might get jealous and might even ignore you because you gave 

the sweets to another man. However, if he doesn’t, you don’t have to take it personally; just don’t 

regret your decision. You should go wake South up now. Doesn’t he have classes?” Camila immediately 

regained her composure at that. “Alright, I’ll go get him up.” After eating breakfast, Camila and Kate 

headed out together. The latter went back to her home while the former went to send her child to 

school. To their surprise, they ran into Silas when the elevator door opened. It was an awkward moment 

for them. 

Then, Kate greeted Silas politely. However, Camila felt like crying out of awkwardness. Ugh! Talk about 

coincidences! She was holding the box of sweets in her hand and was planning to send it to Brian later. 

She really wanted to tell Kate to leave first while she waited for the next elevator. Camila could only 

force herself to get into the elevator in reality. She acted as if nothing had happened as she greeted 

Silas, “Good morning, Mr. Nolan!” Silas looked emotionless when he noticed the box of sweets that 

Camila was holding. It seemed like she was planning to send it to Brian personally. He didn’t know what 

to reply as he was feeling all sorts of mixed emotions, so he only mumbled softly, “Hey.” South glanced 



at Camila before glancing at Silas. Why does it feel like the two of them had fought again? He frowned 

before turning toward Silas and gave him a suspicious look as he tried to hint through his eyes. Did you 

make Mommy angry? However, Silas took a deep breath and did not answer him. He didn’t get any rest 

last night because he had been extremely occupied by various thoughts. Regardless, he still didn’t want 

to allow Camila and Brian to start dating. 


