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That pure white suit against the fiery red Porsche 911, it formed a sharp color contrast, but
unexpectedly harmonious. What a fascinating scene.

It made people want to sincerely exclaim that, beautiful car is for the beautiful people!

But this harmony was soon disrupted by someone's laughter.

Rachel was originally angry, but Lyra's words amused her, "You?" As she spoke, she turned to look at the
logo of the store beside. It was Porsche. She laughed even louder after totally convinced that this was all

fake.

"Lyra, you are still fond of pretending as always. But please take a look at where you're standing, ok? If
you are the owner of this Porsche 4S store, then I'm the big boss of Ferrari!"

Louis thought it was impossible, too, and he laughed along with Rachel, while his gaze on Lyra grew
more and more blatant.

Lyra was still leaning against the car, the corners of her mouth slightly raised up, "l am indeed not the
owner of this store."

Rachel smiled smugly and just waited for Lyra to continue.
"But I'm the owner of this whole car market. Two minutes ago, | just bought it."

This seemed too ridiculous as a joke to Rachel. "Are you on drugs or something? You can't even afford
those big brands, so how did you buy the whole market? I'm laughing my ass off."

But she smelled the foul stench on her body and grew angrier at Lyra for letting someone splash her
with wastewater.

"Do you really think you're the queen now just because you made a splash online? You better kneel
down and kowtow to me right away and beg for forgiveness. | can still consider letting you off the

hook."

Her eyes were glinting with ferocity, "My boyfriend is well-connected in Frayton. If you don't do as | said,
you can wait for your disrepute in the city!"

Next to her, Louis' gaze on Lyra became more and more unrestrained. He walked towards her with an
evil smile.

"Yes, beauty. Apologize to Rachel now, and | as the VP of Cloudbound will spare you. Otherwise..."



The smile on his face was even more lewd. Looking at Lyra's figure, he couldn't help letting his
imagination run wild, and he subconsciously licked his lips.

Lyra gave a half smile, unyielding. "Then we'll see who actually get the say."

Rachel grunted with her arms crossed and called Louis to send someone to deal with Lyra.

Five minutes later.
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