. Nathaniel came back to his senses and ordered in a low voi
- “Contact Lucinda for the transfer of the villa. Tell the lawy
that it needs to be done by the end of today."

"Okay, I'll talk to him right away.”

In the Angle International building.

Because Susan was out of the picture, Lucinda needed a new
assistant. She had to focus on planning the talent show, so she

decided to choose an assistant from their pool of agents.

At this moment, in her small office, seven female employees
stood in two rows in front of her.

The girls in the first row were pretty. They pretended to be shy.
and nervous, but there was still a glint of greed in their eyes.

Lucinda cast a sidelong glance at them. She didn't like them
because she could see right through them. il

She scanned the faces of each employee until her gaze la e
on the girl standing at the end of the second row.

~ "You, come to the front."

i




Vivian's eyes lit up enthusiastically.

'he other employees were clearly unhappy with Luci
decision. "Miss Ross, she has only been here a month. Sh

still on probation period. Isn't it against the rules to prom
her?”

Lucinda cast a sidelong glance at the person who spoke up.
"What | say goes."

Everyone was speechless. Then they filed out of Lucinda's
office sulkily.

Vivian, on the other hand, was very excited. She kept bowing to
Lucinda to express her gratitude to her. "Thank you for this
wonderful opportunity, Miss Ross. | promise I'll do my best to
fulfill every task you give me!"

"Actions speak louder than words, Vivian." She gave Vivian an
affirmative look and handed her a pile of documents. "Get
familiar with these materials as soon as possible."

‘Gotit."

. With the documents in tow, Vivian practically skipped ou
'~ office in high spirits.

‘As soon as she left, Lucinda turned to lo

 outside the French windows, rubbing he
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D rty transfer agreement."

“What property?” Lucinda cocked her head to the
confusion.

“A riverside villa or something—at least, that's what the Iawyer
said."

The villa where she and Nathaniel spent their wedding night?

They had divorced a long time ago. Why did Nathaniel suddenly
think of transferring the villa to her?

Was it some sort of compensation or was it out of guilt?
Ridiculous!
"Okay, I'll go there after work."

Lucinda sighed, but she didn't refuse. Although money was the
last thing she lacked, she wasn't going to refuse it.

Besides, the house might be useful in the future.

In a cafe.

| Wearing large sunglasses, Eleanor walked to the:
| roses.




ber She chuckled and waved her hand, saymg,
andez, if you just want to insult me, then I'm leaving."

She was about to take her bag and leave when Melod
suddenly grabbed her hand. "Wait. Let's get down to business.
You hate your fiance's ex-wife, right?"

Realizing that this had something to do with Lucinda, Eleanor
paused for a moment. "What do you want?”

‘I don't like that bitch either. | can help you get rid of her."
‘Eleanor pursed her lips hesitantly.

The Hernandez family was powerful after all. Eleanor was
indeed a little tempted, but Melody was too arrogant. Eleanor
didn't like the way she spoke to her.

If she couldn't get any substantial help from Melody, she'd only
end up being used by the spoiled brat.

After thinking it over, Eleanor sighed apologetically. “Sorry,
Miss Hernandez. It's like you said—I'm just the |Ileg|t|matei '
daughter of the Turner family and have no power. Luc
almost ruined me several times before. I'm afrald | can't d

her, nor can | help you."

Once again, Eleanor stood up and was abo
R




- The security guard knew she would come, so he didn't stop
from entering.

She went straight to the door and opened it.

There was no sign of any lawyer in the hall, but there was a lone
figure sitting on the sofa. It was Nathaniel, wearing a black suit,
sipping from a cup of black coffee.

Lucinda wasn't surprised to see him here.
Unfazed, she strode forward in her high heels.

It wasn't until she got closer that she noticed the dark circles
under the man's eyes.

She couldn't help but burst into laughter.

Although he was still handsome, it was the first time she had
seen him so haggard.

"Poor you, Mr. Roberts. You look exhausted,” she said
provokingly. 3

| Nathaniel looked up at her coldly and said, "Miss Ross, y
~ getting ruder and ruder each time we meet."




- Nathaniel reacted quickly. He took a step back and accura
' grabbed her slender ankle before she could kick him.

Hearing the commotion in the living room, Flynn, who wa:
standing guard in the garden, quietly poked his head inside and |
saw the two people fighting.

What on earth was going on?

Didn't Lucinda come here to sign the transfer papers? If she
didn't like the property, she could just refuse. Why did they have
to fight?

When Flynn saw the ferocity in Lucinda's eyes, he was stunned.
Every time she tried to hit Nathaniel, she would aim for a fatal

part.

Nathaniel didn't try to attack her. He just defended himself
against her attacks.

Things weren't looking so good.

What a cruel woman!

" Flynn was worried. If any of Lucinda’s blows landed, h
could get knocked out the next second. However, h
just barge in without his boss' permission.

isting the urge to go in and stop the fight,
d hid in the corner. g




