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Lionel’s voice reverberated on Cassandra’s ears, which caused her to halt
her steps. With her hand covering her face in frustration, she slowly

turned around.
“I really didn’t see anything,”

she exclaimed, feeling remorsefully humiliated. Not a single trace of
jealousy could be heard from her tone, which was extremely odd for a
couple like them. It came naturally for her. Knowing that their

relationship existed only for the legalities and was made on the paper — a
false front, made her completely forgot how she was supposed to

function as a wife catching her husband having an affair with another
woman.

“Lionel, is this your wife ?”

the glamorous, lipstick-smeared woman asked with her eyebrows raised.
Even if she knew the real identity of the woman who just barged in the
office, she had shown no intentions of leaving Lionel’s side. Judging

Cassandra from head to foot, she managed to draw on a meaningful

smile.

Such a blatant question made Cassandra suspicious. ‘Aha, so he wanted

me to come to his office because he planned

ainst the door, the playful smile of the man started to turn strange and

unfathomable.

As soon as he finished his words, Cassandra’s face turned angrily red.
Hearing such humiliating remarks from the man who was so mean to her,
she could no longer contain her fury. Her resentment leaked out from the

calmness and composure she tried to hold.



Just as Cassandra was about to burst out, a gentle and low voice
interfered. Together with the voice came a familiar scent. She glanced

around with confusion, desperate to see who was speaking.

“Mr. Tang! I see that you like to flirt with your female subordinates. I'm
sorry to inform you that Cassandra works under me. She’s the wrong

target to mess with, I have to say.”

It was Rufus! With the presence of this man, strangely, her intense
feeling of hatred slowly vanished into tranquility. She appreciated his
timely help, though their relationship was a bit complicated. Staring at
the man who had just protected her, for reasons unexplainable, she felt

somewhat safe, warm, and assured.
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