
Every Night 180 

Chapter 180: Pandora’s Box 

 

After hearing Aria Douglas’ report, Olivia Jenkins concluded that Bella Thompson had sent her a message 

from an unfamiliar number, luring her to Serene City Square. 

 

Based on Bella Thompson and a former accomplice’s collusion, Olivia Jenkins could also confirm that the 

plot surrounding the charity gala dinner was connected to the accomplice. 

 

Obviously, they were all quite aware of the owner of the Black Veil Series’ black feather dress. 

 

However, Olivia Jenkins was slightly surprised. She had interacted with Benjamin Johnson multiple 

times, and Benjamin had never mentioned the name ZHOUJIE to her, not even a hint. 

 

Benjamin’s behavior was unlike him. 

 

Did Benjamin have some reservations? 

 

Daniel Marshall said that the owner of the black feather dress had passed away. What would Benjamin 

be reserved about concerning someone who no longer existed? 

 

At this point, Olivia Jenkins was somewhat curious. 

 

A contradictory emotion welled up in her heart. 

 

Like Pandora’s box, she was already touching it. 

 

Perhaps next time, inadvertently, she would open the box. 

 

Olivia Jenkins, leaning on the sofa, showed a tired expression. 



 

Her life had become more complicated after her marriage, and she had also been through a lot of 

schemes. 

 

Sometimes, she was like a fox, outwitting them. 

 

She was also plotting against others. 

 

In such a short time, she had done many things she had never done before, her temper sometimes was 

out of control, she was no longer a pure person, nor could she live purely… 

 

Olivia Jenkins’s eyes were rooted, her entire person seemed to be stunned, her gaze was hollow. 

 

“Dad, what should I do?” 

 

“It’s rather grueling, every day feels like going to a battlefield, having to guard against others’ sneak 

attacks, it’s tiring! I now understand your predicaments, you really are great, you provided me a shelter, 

you gave me a peaceful life.” Sighing, Olivia Jenkins got up, poured herself a glass of red wine. 

 

Gently swaying the wine glass, Olivia Jenkins took a small sip of red wine. 

 

Slowly swallowing the red wine, Olivia Jenkins’s tongue touched her teeth, she closed her eyes, savoring 

the tannins. 

 

After a bath, she felt somewhat invigorated and slowly enjoyed the rare tranquility. 

 

All of a sudden, the doorbell rang. 

 

Being down the wine glass, Olivia Jenkins looked through the peephole, saw that it was the catering 

manager, only then did she open the door. 

 



“Miss Olivia Jenkins, this is a dinner specifically prepared for you by President Bennett, enjoy your 

meal!” 

 

Looking at the delicacies on the dining table, Olivia Jenkins smiled, “Please pass my thanks to President 

Bennett.” 

 

“Of course, please enjoy your meal!” 

 

The catering manager made a slight bow and left the Presidential Suite, taking the initiative to close the 

door, without creating any unnecessary disturbance. Olivia Jenkins took a photo and then ate the dinner 

sent over by Jordan 

 

Bennett. 

 

The steak was tender and Olivia Jenkins found it scrumptious. 

 

The stay was proving to be quite satisfactory, at least to now, Olivia Jenkins was satisfied. 

 

Without the sight of Daniel Marshall, her mind could rest as well, not needing to worry about how to 

ward him off or whether she would stir his fury. 

 

Daniel Marshall and Jordan Bennett had two bottles of red wine. 

 

Jordan Bennett had left, and Daniel Marshall was still at the entrance of the Hotel. 

 

Daniel had promised Jordan Bennett that he would not create a scene, at this moment, he was just 

standing quietly, observing the N&N hotel. 

 

After much hesitation, unable to bear the sight any longer, Simon Howard spoke up. 

 



“Boss, let’s go back for now, I will have someone keep a lookout here, they will report back to you as 

soon as anything happens.” 

 

Daniel spoke softly, “Simon Howard, you go ahead, and tell Leaf Fiona to leave too.” 

 

After taking a deep breath, Simon Howard mustered up the courage to speak, 

 

“If you wait for her here, she will not think any better of you, just let it go.” A touch of cold passed 

through Daniel’s eyes, “Drive the car away, I need some peace. ” 

 

Simon Howard was unhappy, but obediently drove the car away, also taking Leaf Fiona with him.. 


