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Chapter 131 Was This
Feeling Love

Tips on How to Flirt With Girls?

What the hell was this?

Rupert cast an icy glance at Finley and said in a disdainful voice,
"Boring!"

But he took the book from Finley anyway.

Walking behind Rupert, Finley said respectfully, "Mr. Benton,
I'll be returning to Douburgh tomorrow."

"Okay." Rupert gave a slight nod. "Call me if you need anything."
Rupert had complete trust in Finley's ability.

Finley managed the day-to-day operations of the company

these days. Rupert only needed to give instructions remotely.

After Finley left, Rupert took a seat on the sofa. Leaning back
against the cushions, he casually crossed his legs and read the
book that Finley had given him.

Annabel slept soundly that night.
When her eyes opened the next day, it was already noon.

After washing her face and brushing her teeth, Annabel got
ready to go shopping with Anika. She had been in Paris for the
past several days but was busy with issues related to Ice and
Fire, so she hadn't got a chance to catch up with Anika. =
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Since she had a rare day off today, she had invited Anika to go
shopping with her.

The second she opened the door, she was greeted with Rupert's
tall and slender figure.

"Rupert, why are you here?" Annabel was caught a little off
guard.

With a smile, Rupert replied, "I'm waiting for you."

"Waiting for me? Why are you waiting for me?" Annabel was

confused.
What did Rupert want to do?

"Let's go shopping today." Rupert's tone was a little overbearing
and left no space for anyone to refuse him.

Annabel frowned as she retorted, "Didn't you just injure
yourself and now need to rest?"

Rupert had protected her in the explosion the other day.

Although he had only pretended to be unconscious and
seriously injured, the sheet of metal had still hurt his shoulder.

"It's just a minor injury,” Rupert replied with a grin.
He grabbed her hand and urged, "Let's go."

Annabel was at a loss for words when she sat in the car. She
had no choice but to text Anika. "Something urgent has come
up. I will have to cancel.”

A few seconds later, Anika asked, "What's the matter? Are you
with Rupert?"
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