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Chapter 161 Debate 

Silas needed to talk to Brian as soon as possible. Camila, on the other hand, panicked. Silas must be 

angry right now. If not, his attitude wouldn’t be so cold. 

The atmosphere in the elevator was very awkward, and Camila stuttered as she tried to explain, “W-

When I went to buy these sweets yesterday, there was only one box left…” Hands in his pockets, Silas 

continued staring at the elevator’s door as he replied, “I know. It’s something that you’ve bought, so it’s 

your freedom to give it to anyone.” Camila opened her mouth slightly, wanting to explain further. 

However, the door to the elevator opened at the same time, and without turning back, he left. South 

then gave Camila a look. “Mommy, is Uncle Silas mad at you?” Camila pouted. “Even you can tell?” Kate 

gave Camila a look as well. “You should have just said that the sweets were for him. It’s not like Brian 

will know anyway.” “But Silas does. I’ve already asked him to pass those sweets to Brian yesterday. Why 

would he still want it if I told him that it was for him? It’s not like he can’t afford them.” Kate replied, 

“Well, he only really cares about you, but you never cared about him.” Glaring at her friend, Camila 

questioned, “Why should I care about him?” Kate exclaimed, “Sigh, now you’re just ungrateful!” Camila 

was rendered speechless at that. 

After sending the child to school, Camila went to meet Brian at a cafe. The moment she saw the man 

entering, she could feel herself calming down. The guy in front of her could be described as a handsome 

gentleman who was unmatched by others in the world. Brian and Silas had two completely different 

vibes. One was gentle like a dove, while the other was domineering like an eagle. Camila just felt like 

Brian needed more help when compared to Silas. “You’re pretty quick,” Camila teased and grinned. 

Brian smiled. “Well, you’re the one who asked me out, so I can’t be late.” Camila felt slightly awkward at 

that and immediately passed him the box full of sweets. “Here! I would have gotten you more, but this 

was the last box left at the shop.” Brian took it over. “Thank you. How much did it cost?” Camila was 

speechless as she glared at him. “You’re still thinking of paying me back?” 

“I’m not. I’m just asking,” Brian explained as he chuckled. Hearing that, Camila couldn’t help but burst 

into laughter. “If you want to pay, you should just get it yourself next time.” However, Brian only 

focused on the word, ‘next time’, and he felt somewhat giddy. “Nah. You should buy them for me.” 

Camila ordered Brian a cup of coffee before she expressed her gratitude. “I have to thank you for your 

previous assists. Brian replied, “It’s okay. They’re just small matters. Are you better now?” Camila 

nodded. “I’m fine now.” Brian continued, “I suspect that Lara is the main perpetrator behind your 

accident as the footage released at the hotel last time had affected the marriage between the Roberts 

and the Smiths. Although you managed to escape this time, there’s no guarantee that she won’t attack 

you again. If you don’t mind, I can arrange two men to protect you in the dark!” Camila immediately 

waved her hands. “No, no, it’s okay. What can normal people do to me, anyway? They can’t just attack 

me in broad daylight!” Brian retorted, “Didn’t the car accident happen in broad daylight? You shouldn’t 

look down on that woman as she managed to get my mother kicked out of the family without any 

money on her and convinced the Mccarthys not to shelter us. That 

shows that she’s a very cunning person. Although the Robert Family is in her hands now, her greed still 

isn’t satisfied. I’m guessing that she still wants control over The Nolan Group, but she doesn’t have 

enough authority to do so right now. That’s why she had a marriage arrangement with the Smiths. 

However, now that you’ve ruined her plans, do you really think that she’ll let you off the hook?” 



Camila pouted. “It wasn’t me who went between the marriage arrangement between the Roberts and 

the Smiths though. It was Jessica who caught Ben cheating with Lyla, so why would they blame it on 

me?” Brian couldn’t help but giggle. “What? Do you want to have a debate with her?” 

Chapter 162 Indulgence Bar 

“I literally saved Lara’s grandpa! Would she be so ungrateful?” “Maybe she wouldn’t have attacked you 

if you didn’t save him.” Camila was speechless after she heard the reply. “What do you mean? What’s 

wrong with saving another person?” Something dark shone past Brian’s eyes. “Don’t mention family in 

front of the Nolans. They’ll never understand it.” Camila was taken aback by what Brian said, so she kept 

her silence. Brian spoke up again, “You should keep a distance with Silas as well. The closer you are to 

him, the more trouble you’ll face. She’s afraid to harm Silas, but she won’t be thinking twice to harm 

you.” Camila nodded. However, how could she stay away from Silas? They were already neighbors now. 

She’d still have to see him even if she didn’t want to. Moreover, it was too late to start keeping a 

distance now, wasn’t it? Camila kept pondering about this on her way back. I can’t just push Silas away 

because of something I’m uncertain about. That’s just not right. Suddenly, she noticed a black car tailing 

her from her rear mirror. Camila was slightly surprised. Those bodyguards that Brian arranged are really 

efficient, huh? Camila lowered her defenses when she noticed that the car behind her was just tailing 

her and didn’t have any ill intentions toward her. 

During the night Right when Camila was about to fall asleep, she suddenly received a call from Kate. 

From the other end of the call, Kate sounded as if she had too much to drink. “Camila, my girl, come 

over to Indulgence Bar!” “Who are you with?” “My… boyfriend!” Camila massaged her temples as her 

head started aching again. What in the world is this girl trying to do? Did she really get a boyfriend just 

because Landon is seeing someone? Camila got up and walked over to South’s room. “South, will you be 

afraid to stay home alone? I need to pick your godmother up because she got drunk at a bar. If you’re 

afraid, do you want me to ask Landon to come over to keep you company?” However, South went 

straight to the point and asked, “Did someone break my 

godmother’s heart again?” Camila burst into laughter at how innocent he sounded. “Yep! Why don’t I 

send you over to Landon’s?” 

“It’s alright. I don’t want to be a lightbulb. I’ll be fine at home alone,” South answered. Camila nodded. 

“Sure. I’ll be home as soon as possible!” 

After locking the door, Camila drove over to Indulgence Bar There were a lot of people at the bar, and it 

took Camila a long time before she finally found Kate. 

At the same time, Kate was intoxicated as she flirted with a man next to her, “You gotta listen to me if 

you want to be my boyfriend, alright?” The man smiled knowingly as he reached out to caress Kate’s 

hand. “Don’t be worried. Of course, I’ll listen to you. I’ll do anything that you asked for, alright? Let’s go. 

This place is too noisy. Let’s have some fun elsewhere.” Then, he helped Kate, who was staggering, up. A 

few men who were staring at the side started looking desperate as they started rubbing their hands 

subconsciously. They looked like they were trying hard to suppress the excitement that they were 

feeling. Camila took a few steps forward before grabbing Kate, who was still in the man’s embrace, 

toward her. The man immediately looked displeased. “Who are you?” Camila glared at the man and 

ignored him as she carried Kate’s bag and tried to help her up to leave the place. However, she did not 

expect the men to inch closer to her and started ganging up on her. “Did you hear me? Who are you? 

How dare you try to take my girlfriend away from me?” 

Camila was supporting Kate, who looked like she might fall anytime soon, as her eyes turned cold. 

“Move away!” A lopsided grin appeared on the man’s face. “I can move away. However, you have to 



leave her here. Or… You know what? Why don’t you stay here as well?” 

Then, he raised his eyebrows as he hinted at the few men beside him. “Are you trying to pick a fight?” 

Camila frowned. Kate waved her off at that before she spoke up drunkenly, “Shh! Don’t be noisy. 

Camila, this is my boyfriend. You! What’s your name again?” Kate slurred as she broke out of Camila’s 

grip and staggered toward the man. 


