~ She was trending online?

- Annabel whipped out her phone from her bag and
logged on to Facebook. A viral post popped up on
her feed. It read, "An employee of Benton Group
has been accused of attempted murder and

publicly assaulting the victim's mother."

There were pictures attached to this post. It was
stated in the body of the post that Annabel
intentionally pushed Nina into Lover Lake and that
two eyewitnesses already testified against her, but
the police still didn't detain the culprit.

It was further said that Nina's mother went to seek
- justice for her, but Annabel beat and pushed her to
| the ground.

'._'The attached photos indicated that An
ff;ushed Talia to the ground.

er, the truth was tha




n in this post.
=

And Annabel was
inrepentant attacker.

The comments that flooded the comment section
were so harsh. Everyone roasted Annabel without
holding back.

Annabel stared at the screen for a while and

frowned.
This matter was turning into something else.

The police hadn't concluded the investigation, but
the public was already crucifying her and accusing
her of the crimes she never committed. It was
strange that everyone was against her without
knowing her side of the story. The trolls seemed to

'._;::have been paid to add fuel to fire.

Talia was an ordinary middle-aged woma
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'Yes, | just saw it." Annabel smiled. "It's no’th‘i“ﬁg i
actually. Someone justwantstoruin my reputation.’ '5
"Okay... But do you know who is behind this? Just
give me a name and | will sort this out for you
right away!" Anthony said angrily. "Damn it! How
dare they slander you? | must put a stop to it. I'l

hack the media system and clear it all up!”

"You don't have to do that," Annabel uttered
casually. "Since this person is so hungry for cheap
popularity, they can go ahead and enjoy it while it

lasts."

Anthony was surprised. "Aren’t you afraid that it

will dent your reputation?”

Annabel sneered, 'l have been bored lately. This

ftith

uproar is something interesting for a change.




Her initial plan was to live a peaceful life

Douburgh for three months. However, it seemed '

that wouldn't be possible now.

Annabel wasn't a pushover. She couldn't just sit

back and watch someone drag her down.

She woke up a little early in the morning. Talia and
her cohorts had pestered her for a long time, so
she felt a little sleepy now.

. |
Yawning, Annabel stood up and went to get




years there."

Annabel turned a deaf ear to the gossip. She held‘
her head up high and went to the break room‘f
without sparing any of the gossipers a glance.

The vending machine was pouring dark coffee into
Annabel's cup when the door of the break room

suddenly swung open.
Annabel sharply turned. She saw a tall figure come
in.

She was surprised. "Rupert?”

The break room was for o'rdinvary‘employges;;‘

| was Rupert here? z




post online?"

"Oh, that?" Annabel smiled. "l have seen it, but it's

nothing. I'mnot guilty, sowhyshould [be bothered?"

The calm look on Annabel's face was a little out of

Rupert's expectation.

The curses online were a lot. Normally, getting
bashed that much would make anyone sad. This
was why he immediately made some calls for the
post to be taken down. Thereafter, he rushed to
check on Annabel.

After finding out that she was here, he didn't
hesitate to come over.

Never did it cross his mind that Annabel would be -

{

| Was she that strong? Or was she just r
to be? i iy ,:In"“




el looked at him, helpless.
She didn't need his help.
She wanted the post to be up for as long as the |
uproar would last. It was sort of fun watching how

people blindly turned against her when she was

the victim. Why was this man so nosy? 1

Anyway, it could be seen that Rupert did it just

because he cared.
Annabel felt moved at the thought of that.
She smiled brightly. "I'm really fine."

Moving closer, Rupert whispered in her ear,
"Annabel, you are my fiancee. It's my duty to

protect you, understand?"

His warm breath sprayed all over her neck, making
her blush.

~ Annabel's heart began to beat faster. She h
breath. i
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“you shouldn't get too involved in my business. We

aren't in a real relationship. | can take care of |
4

myself."

Annabel didn't like being indebted to anyone.
Rupert had been of great help to her recently, so
she didn't want it to become a pattern. Things
would get complicated if it did. 4

Rupert's face darkened. Conflicting glints flashed
through his eyes as he had mixed feelings.

However, he became calm again.

Suddenly, he pulled her over. Annabel fell into his

arms involuntarily.

"Be honest, Annabel. Do you only see me as your
contractual fiance?" asked Rupert in a deep voic

wrapping his arm around her slender waist







