purposely allowed the media to ”rébo’r’t th

- hews.
He hadn't consented for it to be removed.

The post was the most viewed one in history. No
one in their right mind would want to take that

down.

After thinking for a while, Rupert called Finley and
ordered him, "Find out who removed the most

viral post about what | said. And why."

"Yes, sir," Finley replied respectfully. He had just
- seen that the most viral post was taken down.

It was so weird.

o the best of his knowledge, his‘bolss was the




1 don't mind me asking, is the news true? Are
you Rupert's fiancee? | guess it's true. Only aman
ike that can control a woman like you," Anthony

asked curiously.

"Mind the business that pays You, Anthony."

Annabel texted back sourly.

What did he mean by Rupert was the only man
who could control her? That was bullshit! No man
could do that!

With a frown, Annabel put down her phone and
went online on her laptop. Sure enough, there was

no news about her.
She then continued to work.

. The shooting of the Ice and Fire advertisement

'.? had been slowed down by Nina's problematic

;:;stunt. She had to hurry up the process.

er making an appointment with R‘ory‘_f




ii'AnnabeI looked at the time and found that it was

way past closing hour.

~ 'Okay." Annabel nodded. She didn't want to keep
Bruce waiting.

In the car, Rupert was behind the wheel. His eyes

were fixed on the road.

Sitting in the passenger seat, Annabel looked out

f the window.
uddenly, Rupert's phone rang. Finley was calling.

ter putting on the wireless earphone, Rupert |

answered the phone and asked in a low voi\" y




“.V“Just contlnue mvestlgatlng " Something smelled
;S_ fishy to Rupe:rt,. He narrowed his eyes and
. continued driving.

When Anna'be'l heard Anthony's name, she
; _frowhed subconsciously.

- Why did Rupert have Anthony investigated?

‘D'ird‘ he find out the connection between her and

’Was her other identity about to be exposed?

b'el held her breath, thinking Rupert might
"er But he dldnt He just drove straight to.

re they could get into t e house, Dolly ca
,t! L ﬂ’iﬁfﬁ-&'—;zs!*f‘ 1 Wi



more often It seems like ages since | last saw you."

“Okay, Grandpa!' Rupert uttered before Annabel
3 could say anything.
Annabel was speechless. When did he become

~ her spokesman? Why did he agree on her behalf?

"Come on in." Holding Dolly in his arms, Bruce
| ‘.ushe‘r_ed them in. "Anna, you sit down here for a
| while. Dinner will be ready soon."

Okay." Annabel nodded obediently.

ou two will stay the night. No objections!" Bruce

lered, wagging his index finger slowly.

h'the day, Bruce had been on the phone




dinner is ready" Jaxen came over

announced respectfully.

‘Let's go to have dinner." Bruce stood up and

strode toward the dining room.

Rupert and Annabel followed him and sat down at
the table.

The table was filled with different kinds of dishes.

Annabel looked down and found that the dishes in
front of Rupert were a little special.

They seemed like libido-boosting dishes. How
| strange! What on earth was Bruce up to?

Just as Annabel was pondering, Bruce picked a
biece of meat and put it on Rupert's plate. "Rupert,




“You will find out soon,' he muttered through
gritted teeth.

Once they were done with dinner, Bruce took two

of them to Rupert's room.

"I'd rather stay in the guest room,’ Annabel said,

rubbing the space between her eyebrows.

"That's not possible!” Bruce immediately disagreed
with annoyance. "You have to stay here. All the
other rooms are under renovation now. This is the

only available room!’

"What?" Annabel's shoulders slouched. She
squinted at the old man. How come all the rooms

~were being renovated at the same time, except

"Are you young people more conservative than an .




enly, Rupert grabbed herand pr
‘against the door. i

‘He ran his fingers through her hair as he lowered
|

| his head slowly. With his Iips to her ear, he
| whispered amorously, "Who raised doubts‘j

concerning my sexual prowess just now?" s




