Suddenly, a large hand appeared before her eyes.
"Miss, would you do me the honor of dancing with me?”

Lucinda raised her head and her eyes met with Nathaniel's. His i
presence immediately ruined her appetite. ;

As she looked up at him, Nathaniel was struck by her beauty.

It was the first time he had taken a good look at her face, and
he found that every feature was perfect. Her smooth and
blemish-free skin only added to her stunning appearance.

He couldn't help but think about how beautiful his ex-wife was.
Particularly her eyes. They were clear, starry, and firm.

He was so entranced by Lucinda's eyes that he couldn't look
away.

They gave him a sense of familiarity.
Caught in a daze, Nathaniel was snapped back to reality by

Lucinda's cold, disdainful sneer. Sorry Mr. Roberts. You're just
not good enough to dance with me."

The people who passed by were taken aback
words. i




into consenting?

‘How shameless could he be? Didn't he understand wt
had said earlier?

As their eyes met once again, the anger they both felt v
palpable.

The tension in the air continued to grow so Cyrus stood up with
a smile. ‘

‘Lucinda is my date, so why do you want to take her away from
me?"

He shoved Nathaniel's hand away in a fit of sulky anger and
glanced sideways. "You better invite your lady friend instead.
You don't want her getting jealous.”

But Nathaniel didn't budge.

Lucinda was getting irritated. She muttered something to her
brother and then left the scene for the hotel garden.

Initially, Nathaniel wanted to follow her, but Cyrus stopped h
and urged him to mingle with the other guests. He was stuck.

Although Eleanor and Vivien couldn't hear their cgn'
they could see the way Nathaniel looked
seemed he even wanted to dance with _hg_g




on't allow her to have her way! How can you give up
Youre the only one | consider my sister-in- law! | loat 1

alive, she will never have the chance to get back Wfth:
brother again!"

Instead of getting relief from Vivien's words, Eleanor appeared
more unhappy and helpless.

“Vivien, but |... What more can | do?"
Vivien stared at Eleanor with a pitiful expression. She looked in
the direction Lucinda went and then turned to Eleanor with a

determined glint in her eye.

"Don't worry, Eleanor. I'll take care of this. I'll ruin that bitch, and
she will no longer be a problem for you,"

Eleanor looked at Vivien, intrigued. "What do you have in mind?"

Vivien leaned in and whispered her plan, a mischievous grin
spreading across her face.

Eleanor's innocent expression belied her excitement. "Well... I'm
not sure... Do you think it'll work?"

"You'll see!" Vivien replied confidently.

With that, she got up and sauntered off towa
a wicked smile on her face.







