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Melvin didn't say anything but looked at her lividly. 

 

"Melvin, listen to me ..." Charlotte explained hurriedly, "Don't overthink. I was just chatting with my 

friend. And it's normal." 

 

Her sweat seeped out of her forehead as she wondered how much of her conversation with Irene he 

had actually heard and simply kept playing dumb. 

 

"What are you planning to do?" 

 

Melvin ignored her explanation and looked ruthless. 

 

From his look and cold tone, did he hear it all? 

 

Charlotte's right hand subconsciously clenched the corner of the quilt. 

 

"No, I just chatted with my friend casually. You don't believe me?" 

 

Melvin didn't pay attention to her pitiful expression, and his sharp eyes seemed to pierce her like a 

knife, "You should know clearly that even if you don't say anything, I can still send someone to 

investigate. But at that time, you won't have a chance." 

 

 

He rubbed his wristwatch. From his expression, no one could tell whether he was angry or not, but it 

made Charlotte more alarmed instead. 

 

She bit her lower lip. Knowing that this conspiracy could not hide from his questioning, her eyes became 

moist all of a sudden and she began to sob. 

 

"Melvin! I just can't take it! Lyra has divorced with you, but you're still so attached to her! I've never 

even been to the villa in the bay, let alone lived there! But you transfer it on to her." 

 

"At Matthews Group's party, she humiliated me, and even had someone beat me up this time. I almost 

lost my innocence!" 

 

"Melvin! I hate her. I really do! I just want to teach her a little lesson. What's wrong with that?" 

 

She jumped into Melvin's arms and pretended to be poor, but he frowned and held her upright. 

 

"I'm asking you one last time. Where is Lyra?" 

 

He frowned and his tone indicated his determination that would not allow resistance. 



 

"Melvin, I've been with you for many years. Am I no better than that woman who is no longer related to 

you at all?" 

 

Charlotte sobbed, "I'm your fiancee! Why are you so cruel? She caused me to be in the hospital suffering 

pain. You can bear to see me suffer this kind of grievance?" 
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