'Lucinda smirked, brushing her palms together. “Looks lik _
Roberts family didn't teach you any manners. How else would
a proper lady talk like that? :

And so what if I've been married before? Is there a rule saying |
divorced people can't come to this banquet? Your brother is in ’-
the same boat as me. Don't talk trash about me. You're just
slandering and insulting me. | could easily sue you for all you
just said.”

“Youl"

Vivien felt humiliated and ashamed as she was publicly
accused of having no manners.

But the ultimate insult was Lucinda, the person she constantly
bullied, dared to lay a hand on her.

It was a massive blow to her ego.

"Bitch, you're dead!"




1 didn't dare to argue.

But she couldn't understand what was so wrong about wha !
she had just said. She was only helping to reveal Lucinda's true

~ colors!

What was wrong with that?

It wasn't fair! The more Vivien thought about it, the more

frustrated she became. She tried to argue, but Eleanor held her
by the shoulder at the moment.

She then whispered, "Nate's really angry right now, but he's
doing this for your own good. You don't want to get sued by
Lucinda either, do you? Just listen to your brother, and we'll
deal with her later."

What she sald made sense to Vivien.

She felt comforted and finally relaxed. She then muttered, "I'm
sorry.”

Feeling ashamed, Vivien quickly ran away. Eleanor gave
Nathanial a reassuring look and followed after her.

The drama finally ended.




 agreed that she did make a good point.

But he couldn't help but wonder when she had become g0
fierce.

Meanwhile, Nathaniel seemed absentminded. He couldn't take
his eyes off Lucinda. He felt a twinge of jealousy as he watched
her act like a spoiled child before Cyrus.

He couldn't quite figure out why he felt so betrayed by her.

Perhaps it was the first time a woman had made him look like
a fool.

After about ten minutes later, Eleanor came back in the
banquet hall with Vivien.

It was clear that Vivien had taken the time to touch up her
makeup to cover up the red mark on her left cheek. She stood
obediently with Eleanor behind Nathaniel.

She would give Lucinda a sinister look from time to time, but
that was it

As the party continued, the music started up and people took to
the dance floor. Couples swayed to the rhythm of the musie,
lost in their own world.

Eleanor was practically bouncing with excitement,
| waiting for Nathaniel to take her hand and lead her
~ dance floor like a true gentleman.

 As she expected, Nathaniel rose from his

-~







