nist looked Lucinda up and down to me
aly not a high-class client. Perhaps she

an audience with our president. Do you think it's that easy ;
meet a man who is worth hundreds of millions of dollars?®

After being ridiculed, Lucinda was enraged.

When it came to wealth, she far outranked the president here.
Either way, the condescending receptionist had no right to put
her down like that

Lucinda collected herself and made the conscious decision
not to waste any more time there with the snobbish
receptionist. In a serious tone, she instructed, "Call your
superiors and tell them I'm here. If they don't want to meet me,
I'll leave at once.”

The receptionist wanted to mock Lucinda again, but she
backed off upon meeting the woman's piercing gaze.

“Fine. Don't say | didn't warn you."

The receptionist huffed, grabbed the phone, and brought itto
her ear. Then, she gave Lucinda an even more condescendir =

glance.

She could not wait to see the security guards kick

However, a few seconds later, the smug sm
and she stared at Lucinda in shock.
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The receptionist stared at her back, dumbfounded.

‘Who was this woman?

J
Why was Malcolm Hopkins, the president's assistant, treatir 'r
Lucinda with such deference? -

Could she possibly be... the president's lover?

The receptionist then wasted no time informing her coworkers
of her assumption.

Lucinda made it to the top floor without a hitch.

When she opened the door to the office, the man sitting on the
sofa immediately got to his feet and walked toward her.

The man looked respectable in his navy blue suit. A broad grin
spread across his face at the sight of her.

‘Long time no see, Lucinda. Congratulations on your divorce,”
the man said in a low, magnetic tone.

"Cyrus?”

Lucinda's eyes started to brim with tears. She wa
with shock. She could not believe that Cyrus.
-oldest brother, was the current presid !

f »;: il

. | i
Al;andoning her luggage, she ha eﬁed ~,«’Fr',”'




J,." de of the Simmons family, our princess. You sho,
let the Roberts family pick on you.” i

Lucinda was quick to change the subject after noticing his
expression.

‘I signed an agreement with Dad. He gave me one year
boost the company's earnings by five percent. Cyrus, you hay 4
to help me!" il

Lucinda pleaded while gesturing wildly in the air to emphasize ‘
her point

Cyrus sat down with her on the sofa and said, "Indeed, it's a |
challenging task for you, but I'm also under strict orders from
Dad not to help you. You'll have to figure out a way to get thls J.
done on your own."

|
LI
i

Lucinda pouted

l

Cyrus was no ordinary man. He was the driving force behlqd theiI
entertainment industry, and his empire now | exte m Ff
throughout the globe. There was widespread fearo‘ yar
his peers in the said industry. | H';(l,ﬂu

I‘ l“ |
He only needed to make a phone call to ea ijxl 1 :
Intl's annual profit by ten percent. U ” '

il d

'Thel;rfather knew Lucinda would' FIV” l




After a while, she gave him a knowing wink and remarked, "l've
Just come up with a fantastic idea. Will you listen to me?"

Cyrus chuckled at how adorable she looked.

After discussing the issue for an hour, the two of them reached
an agreement.

Five minutes later, an urgent message was delivered to each
member of the company's personnel.

The message stated that the position of chief artist manager
of the company would shortly be filled by someone.




