CEO Bride 455

Chapter 455

Was helping him out not just aiding and abetting?

Watching his daughter’s angry departure, Joseph sighed helplessly.

In the flower shop, Luna and the shop owner were completely stunned.

Nash took out his card and tapped it at the machine. “Prepare my flowers first. Don’t worry about the
rest!”

A receipt came out for a payment of 1,880 dollars.

Hearing the sound of the receipt being printed, the shop owner finally snapped back to reality and
quickly nodded. “O-Okay... Please wait a moment, sir.”

The shop owner went to the back to prepare the order.
Nash pulled up a chair, crossed his legs, and sat down.
“Just... you wait... Soon you’ll be begging like a dog!”

Claude, who was covering his mouth, struggled to speak. He wanted to curse at Nash. However, since
backup from his family had not arrived, he swallowed back his words.

Once his uncle’s martial experts arrived, this guy would realize who he had offended.
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Even though it was off-duty hours, it didn’t hinder her from responding. Especially since the one
reporting was Nash.

Even Chief Zink would have personally responded if Nash were to call.
Just as Nash finished his call, three luxury cars were parked outside.

Olivia, dressed in black leather, arrived with two great-grandmasters and about ten elite bodyguards
from her family.

Upon seeing Nash seated there, Olivia felt a jolt of shock.
Could it be that Nash was the one Claude had offended this time around?
Claude turned to see that his cousin and her entourage were here. Then, with a malicious

smile, he got up and said arrogantly, “You bastard... My cousin’s here now... If | don’t break your legs
today, I'll...”

Before he could finish, an invisible force sent him flying, landing right next to Olivia.
Luna’s face turned pale.

That woman was Ms. Olivia, CEO of Drake Group!

She was Claude’s cousin!

It was over! This mister might really be in trouble!



