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Kate slammed the door shut before lixlal (lotlll’
finish her sentence. She swallowed her sa‘ll\l'a
she expected herself to get scolded by both Mrls ‘

Woods and Mr. Grant. I J Il

"Oh no, why am [ lrapbed in this weird
relationship happening between them? Why

can't I just be a regular editor in this office?" Mal ‘
lamented her fate before she went out to chase i
after the Chief Editor. '3

She wanted to clear things up, but when she |

reached the office lobby, Mrs. Woods's car was | |

already gone, and she had to order an Uber to;g| ‘I,‘ i ,,‘u,‘"

to the cafe. e | 1‘ !”’“)11 !'ll'l"f”]; ;,v i M
i
“Oh crap, I'm going to dle soor]x'fl‘ I “l u’ f 'J “ |
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scolded. "What if we lose this author becau |
she finds him annoying or bratty? Damn, we't
potentially losing millions of dollars!"

Kate parked her car and briskly walked towards
the cafe. ‘

fit
Her eyes scanned the dining area, trymg to catch i
.‘1‘

sight of a striking blonde-haired man with a _‘ i
HHHTH |

woman in her late thirties.

she had been slandmg3 in the middle of th s H" I
| (il I" [
for a while. i i i '{

“Can [ help you, Miss?"




claimed. "We're supposed to attendthls '
together

“Sure, this way, Miss"

* %

The waiter guided Kate to the VIP room and
opened the door for her. Kate expected Irene
Banks to make a scene and yell at Henry for ‘
being unscrupulous and mean-spirited, she
braced herself for the worst.

After all, Mrs. Banks was very sensitive and shy
and definitely wouldn't want to talk toa rascal il

like Henry for long.




' |
‘er come.” IR

i
"Ah—" Irene Banks turned her head and stared at i
the woman standing near the door. She gotup
while clutching her bag and approached Kate,

"‘Mrs. Woods, thank you so much for your

1
i

thoughtful suggestions and recommendations on

what [ should do for my manuscript. Mr. Grant
told me that everything he said is based on your

editing.

Irene's cheeks reddened when she mentioned
Henry's name, she looked over her shoulder, and
Henry gave her a grin, which made her blush

even more.

And for some reason that disgusted Kate so
much. 7




Kate glared at Henry, who sipped on his coffee. [J ; 1
[

as if he had done nothing wrong and his meeting ll I

[\[
il

with Irene was all properly planned.. He lapped
his finger on the table and said, "You're late, Mrs!
Woods. s this what | should expect from my
competent Chief Editor? Good thing [ came

prepared as the CEO." 118

Kate wanted to stay professional and formal in
front of her boss, but she was so/annoyed
because this man suddenly changed the

schedule of her m(‘oling, with one of lheir‘

her hlmscll without even conqultmg Kate;, S
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hould come closer, so we can talk :
this. 1 naturally have my own reason.”

Kate clenched her fist. She didn't have time to
play with this bastard, but she didn't want to

make a scene either.

Thus, she took a deep breath and walked
towards the table. She stood across the table
and crossed her arms, "l demand an explanation
from you, Mr. Grant. Your actions almost
jeopardized our entire company. We could have

lost millions because of you."

‘I still can't hear you, Mrs. Woods. Why don't you
sit here right next to me, so we can have a
proper conversation?” Henry suggested as he
patted the spot on the long sofa, inviting Kate to
sit beside him. 4




 justthinking that 1" Henry sk
his hand behind Kate's back anc
wrapped his arm around her waist, then he
pulled her closer until their thighs were mbbmg. .
“—Should help my woman.” 7
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