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' With The Potion

suddenly let out a mocking laugh and continued
mixing the medicine in silence.

Unfazed by Wren's mockery, Alexandra laughed and
explained, "Aunt, I genuinely adore Janet. I've been
a fan ever since her designs online caught my eye. It
started with me just innocently collecting her work.
But when I laid eyes on her for the first time, I knew
she was the one. I knew she was going to be my wife."

Alexandra did seem sincere, but Wren was tempted
to just roll her eyes at his words.

She knew what it was like to be young. It was
understandable for a young man to fall in love at

first sight. But to pursue a woman, knowing she was

married, and even going as far as using a potion to
alter her memory was something else.

That couldn't be true love. That was simply
Alexandra's paranoia and arrogance.

Wren let out a frustrated sigh and finally said,
“suggest that you see a psychologist. Once they w

'\




 far as I can tell, I'm not
psychologist in the family, but

'His words made Wren freeze. A cold feeling

from the pit of her stomach and almost en
her.

She carefully dfopped what she was holding, tool
off her medical safety glasses and looked at
younger man. |

After a long time, Wren finally gave in and looked 1
away. In a low voice, she said, "I will never help you
harm someone else. Mind you, threatening me won't
work. I may have been a part of the Barton family,
but I will never be a part of the atrocities you guys
commit."

Alexandra didn't seem to be upset by Wren's words.
He doubted that with her current achievements, she
wouldn't care about her reputation.

With this in mind, he causally crossed his legs and
looked at her. "I still have your psychiatric diagnosis,
as well as evidence of your collusion with Jeremy to
frame Vinson and send him to a psychiatric hospital.
These documents are safely tucked in my bank's |
| safe. 1 believe your decades of accumulated
- reputation and wealth are worth more than one
disreputable old man. What do you think?"

n n's expression changed completely
1ientioned Vinson.




I’m beggmg you."

Alexandra watched Wren's hurt and e
‘expression with a rather straight face. Actuall
- seemed to enjoy seeing her in this state.
shrug, he answered her, "Like I said, just a tin
addition to the potion will do. This should be no

for you. Besides, I'm not doing anything to harm her.
I just really love her. So, what do you say?" 9

Wren forced herself to calm down with a deep
breath. She knew the only way this man would leave
her alone was if she did what he wanted. She had no
other way out. "Brandon's got Frank's medical team
watching me. If we mess with the potion, they'll
definitely catch on. We'll both be toast when that
happens."

Alexandra laughed coldly again and said with
disdain, "Someone like Frank can't hold me back.
Hell, ten men like Frank can't stand in my way."

His brazen and confident tone made Wren's heart
skip a beat.

| Having been raised in the Barton family, she was
y aware of their numerous secretive medical arts
‘which they kept to themselves. She just had
cted that Alexandra, who had escaped
family's turmoil in such embarras
are to mess with Janet nght under :




‘ t Jars. containing herbs. "All yo
use this one when preparing the potion. ]

re of everything else. And 1f at all they find
Il never point back to you."
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