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disgusting?

supplementary credit cards to make up'fotr.
credit cards she had blocked.

"In the end, I'm powerless against those
bastards..." Kate muttered as she stared at her
bedroom ceiling. "How could someone be so vile,
using her own sickly old Mom as a weapon
against her sister? Where did it go wrong? Did

teach her to be so cruel?" 6

A train of regret flashed through Kate's mind,
"Does Erin hate me so much for sticking to the
truth that our Dad is a bastard that has no right
to be protected? He's a vile man and I refuse to

protect the image of a bastard like him!" !
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again, "No, [ don't want to remember that
disgusting memory. It's not good to dwell in t
past, especially since it brings me so much
sadness when I'm pregnant.”

Kate took a deep breath and got up from bed.

Once more, she became the professional Mrs.
Katherine Woods when she entered the building
and strutted her way through the corridor as she

headed to her office room.

She was greeted by only a few staff, but that
didn't matter. Kate didn't really care if they were
scared of her or not. As long as they did their job

well, there was no need for pleasantries.

Well, maybe she would give an exception for the
young woman in front of her.
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mean, I asked the H

before. But it seems manageable after th
me what to do"

"Oh, really?" Kate put her bag on the table and
then sat on the chair while Mai stood right
across the desk. "Then why are you here, Mai?
Shouldn't you be helping your boss now?"

"Eh? I thought Mr. Grant already told you about
this, Ma'am," Mai was confused by Kate's
question just now. "He told me that I should help
you in case you need anything at work. So
please, don't hesitate if you need anything,
Ma'am, even something as easy as buying your
lunch, I will happily do it for you." 1

Kate's lips twitched when Mai mentioned Henry
again, "Henry—I mean, Mr. Grant is your boss.
Don't worry, | can handle everything myself:

"Um, Ma'am, but Mr. Grant said he doesn®
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im ever
live together” 1 i
"We're not—ugh—whatever," Kate had gi
trying to convince Mai about it. *Tell your b
that I don't need anyone to help me. I'm fully
capable of my own." .

"But Ma'am—"
“Tell him now!"
"O—Okay!"

Thus, Mai left Kate's office and entered the
CEO's office. Only to return to Kate with a
massage, "Ma'am, Mr. Grant told me that you're
pregnant. So you'll need me to take care of your

daily needs while you're working:" !

“Hah, tell him that I don't need his help, and tell
him to do his job, there are more urgentand
important matters rather than pestering mé,!
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~ Henry wasn't wearing a suit ,‘flgh:‘:

| he wore a tight-fitting gray shirt that hi g8
body, showing the perfect abs and p’e‘cs:"' :
it.

He smirked amusedly in front of Kate as Kate
glaring at him.

They said nothing at first until Henry broke the
silence, "Mai, tell our Chief Editor to stop being
stubborn and cooperate with her boss. Her

stubbornness won't do the company any good."

Kate rolled her eyes, "Mai, tell our CEO not to
barge in without permission into my office. Also,
tell him that I've been doing my job just fine
without a secretary or his interference. I am

professional, unlike him."

"Mai, tell our Chief Editor that she can't be

professional when she’s not coope‘rat';ive_;"‘




UP! YOU TWO!" 17

Henry and Kate stopped arguing. They turned |
their heads and looked towards Mai at the same
time, waiting for her to give them a piece of her

mind.

Mai knew that both of her bosses must've
expected her to take one of their sides. But she
was already exhausted!

"You two can have your lover quarrel without
me, seriously! Why do I have to be in the mi'_‘d‘dl{:v-‘
of this fight anyway?" Mai protested. 1= i

"We are;" Henry claimed. |
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reached her boiling point and sim

staring al the wide open door where Mai'fl,:l'
dashed out just now. 2

"Look at what you did, Henry. What if Mai
resigns because she can't handle your bullshit?®
Kate said.

"l think you're the one to blame. It's because you
refuse to cooperate.”

"“You—"

Thus, the lover's quarrel continued for at least

another hour.







