Every Night 130

Chapter 130: | Think I’'m Falling for Her

After his older brother left, Matthew Marshall picked up a box of cigarettes from his office desk and put
one casually in his mouth.

Matthew struck his lighter several times, but it wouldn’t light.

Matthew’s hand trembled slightly, almost involuntarily.

Embarrassed and angry, Matthew threw his lighter away.

Upon hearing a loud bang, the secretary quickly ran into the CEQ’s office. Matthew glared at his
secretary, barking furiously, “Get out!”

The secretary didn’t dare to argue, quickly exiting and closing the door.

Infuriated and frustrated, Matthew stood, forcefully sweeping away everything on his desk, all crashing
to the floor.

ZMatthew clenched his fists, shaking uncontrollably in rage, his knuckles even turning white.

Matthew vowed that he would not lose to Daniel Marshall, he was determined to surpass him and
wouldn’t let him belittle him anymore.

He wouldn’t let himself be trampled upon by Daniel anymore.

He wanted to become powerful, ruthless, and not let Daniel look down on him. He also didn’t want to
live in Daniel’s shadow anymore.



Removing the assistant to investigate the auditing case, Olivia Jenkins also changed her strategy.

After learning about Jordan Bennett’s family situation, Olivia Jenkins contacted her high school
classmate, Winona Thornton.

Jordan Bennett had a niece, who he adored. This child was taking classes at Winona Thornton’s dance
center.

Tonight, there is a class, Olivia Jenkins has arrived at Winona Thornton’s dance center.

As the music rang out, a man and a woman performed the Tango in the dance room.

No one knew the woman who had an excellent figure and performed with an irresistible charm— all the
students recognized the man as their male foreign dance instructor.

The woman wore a mask, concealing her true face from the students.

Nevertheless, their eyes were drawn to her, utterly captivated by the woman dancer’s passionate and
unrestrained dancing skills.

Jordan Bennett’s niece, Chloe Lee, was not only seriously watching, but she also recorded the dance.

She sent the recording to her uncle.

[Check out the female dancer’s figure, uncle. She has a better figure than any of your model girlfriends!]

[Uncle, although | haven’t seen this woman’s face yet, | already feel attracted to her. | think I’'m falling
for her. Her dancing is fantastic, and in the future, | want to be just like her. Wow... She’s so sexy, it’s
stirring up some feelings, she’s literally making our foreign instructor’s blood boil.]



Jordan Bennett was reviewing some documents when his phone rang. He paused his work to chat with
Chloe Lee on WeChat.

After carefully watching the video, the corners of Jordan Bennett’s mouth curved up slightly, and he sent
a popcorn-eating emoji.

[Uncle, do you want this woman’s phone number? I'll add her on WeChat later and introduce you. Mom
is always urging you to get married, so hurry up and find an auntie for me.]

Jordan Bennett did not reply immediately, instead, replaying the video in slow motion.

Even though he couldn’t see her face, this woman was indeed very sexy, full of charm, enough not just
to provoke but easily arouse a man’s interest.

She did dance exceptionally well, her lips seemingly inviting a sweet kiss.

For such a woman, there probably isn’t a man who could resist. Undeniably, Jordan Bennett was
intrigued.

However, the WeChat message he sent to Chloe Lee was quite reserved.

[Is this appropriate? Don’t scare her away.]

[Uncle, you know more than | do. You meet once, you become acquainted. Twice, you become familiar.
The third time and you might be meeting the parents. Don’t worry, my instinct is never wrong. |
guarantee mom would have no objection to this lady. You can date her confidently, you can definitely
pursue her!]

Jordan Bennett didn’t rush to respond, he watched the video again carefully.

This woman is too attractive!



