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Chapter 11 

What a sharp tongue she had! 

Brian narrowed his eyes at her. 

Rosalynn felt the air around her grew heavy and oppressive. 

Her instincts told her to step away and retreat, but she stood her ground. 

She opened her mouth to try and reason with him, but Brian glanced at his 
watch and then tossed his business card at her. 

“Im avery busy man. Once you get your car repaired, bring the receipt to 
Hughes Group and look for my assistant. You will be reimbursed for the 
expenses.” © 

With that, he rolled up his window and started his engine back. 

Rosalynn stared at the gilded business card on the asphalt and sneered. 

She might have been able to bear his arrogance and unreasonable 
tendencies when they were still married, but they were just strangers now. 

There was no reason for her to put up with his horrid behavior anymore. 

Rosalynn quickly got back inside her car, slammed the door, and revved up 
her engine. 

Then, she stepped on her gas and followed close behind Brian’s car. 

Brian was on the phone as he drove, when his car suddenly jolted forward. 

His body was flung along with the inertia, and his phone slipped from his 
hand. 

He slammed on his brakes and looked out his window. 



Rosalynn’s car cruised beside his. She slowly rolled her window down and 
flashed him a smile. 

Much as he had done earlier, she threw her business card at him, which 
landed on the ground. © 

“lam a busy person as well. You may contact me after your car is repaired.” © 

Brian watched the other car speed away, his handsome face darkening by the 
second. 

Did that woman have any idea who he was? 

How could she speak to him like that? 

How dare she? 
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