one had ever seen his mysterious wife. It turned o
-wife was Cyrus' date tonight!

And what Lucinda said just now, and the look she cast at
Eleanor before she left...

There had to be more to the story.

Piecing together the puzzle, the crowd then looked at Eleanor
with disdain and disgust.

Eleanor was flustered. Obviously, she wasn't expecting such a
turn of events.

Now, everyone was looking at her as though she was a
despicable home-wrecker.

Fortunately, Flynn took the initiative to salvage the situation.

‘Everyone, you've misunderstood. Mr. Roberts and Mrs, Roberts

have already divorced. And now, he's dating Miss Turne!
single man. | hope you can all do us a favor by not
anything about what happened today to anyone !
(i |||l l,’rljl':
After a while, the crowd finally dispersec 4, a }
'still whispering amongst them alves, i
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' “Since you insist that | do something about it, let's g
‘surveillance footage first.”

After saying that, he headed out towards the hotel m_éna :éi'-'
office. : :

A trace of panic flashed across Vivien's face. She
subconsciously glanced at the camera on the lamp post,
trembling slightly.

But from where they were standing, the camera could probably
only record the part where she was bullied. In that case, it
should be fine.

Vivien sighed in relief and followed Nathaniel out of the garden.

Before leaving, Lucinda had specifically told the manager of
Eastmo Hotel to prepare the surveillance footage. Sure enough,
as soon as the three appeared at the manager's office, the
manager respectfully led them into the monitoring room.
Despite his years in the hospitality business, he couldn't help
but glance at Vivien's ugly face a few more times In
amusement.
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ained from her face as the video clea i
d attacking Lucinda. | ”‘l‘
Hi
Nathaniel's expression became more and more gloo
tension in the air was so thick that one could've slic

it with a knife.

The pale-faced Vivien stole a glance at him, scared out :
wits.

‘I can explain..." she said feebly.

lgnoring her, Nathaniel turned around and left.

"Nathaniel, wait!"

Vivien caught up with him, still determined to teach Lucinda a
lesson. "I did say some unpleasant stuff to her, but it's not like
| wanted to' You saw how she tried to drown me! | didn't even
lay a finger on her!"

At this point, Nathaniel had run out of patience.

“You think | don't know why the hell you offered her the money?
You're my sister, Vivien! And | know exactly what you're up to!* |

Vivien defended herself stubbornly. ‘| just wanted to ',te"ach"“

for you!”

As soon as she blurted these words, Nath'afr_‘a

~ Vivien thought she had succe: y
‘bhu_ekled in her heart and deci







