
Every Night 210 

Chapter 210: His Heart Felt Like a Missing Piece 

 

“In the past, when I was a medical student, even during night shifts, I often drank coffee, but rarely had 

civet coffee. However, its aroma has seeped deep into my heart.” 

 

With a soft, sharp gaze, Jordan Bennett stared at Olivia Jenkins, “Wait a moment, take a can with you.” 

 

Olivia Jenkins widened her eyes in astonishment, “I… I feel a bit embarrassed!” 

 

“I am particularly grateful for the meal you treated me to last time, so, you don’t have to mind.” 

 

Olivia Jenkins smiled, closed her eyes, and gently brushed her bangs that Arthur Saunders had ruffled. 

 

It was true that she had invited him for dinner, but Daniel Marshall had paid the bill first, so strictly 

speaking, it wasn’t her treat. 

 

At this moment, Olivia Jenkins would not spoil the mood by mentioning Daniel. 

 

Olivia Jenkins was always cautious and hadn’t forgotten the purpose of meeting Jordan Bennett. 

 

Barring any cooperation with Daniel, the only way out for the Jenkins Group was the Bennett Group. 

Olivia Jenkins wanted to promote collaboration as much as possible. 

 

After hesitating for a few seconds, Olivia Jenkins said directly, “Are you free tomorrow, President 

Bennett? The robot base has created a template. I could accompany you to take a look.” 

 

Jordan Bennett’s eyes subtly changed color, his handsome eyebrows lightly furrowed. 

 

An unusual emotion crossed his face. 



 

“Chief Jenkins, actually, I would like to discuss cooperation with you. At the moment, there is 

considerable opposition within the Bennett Group. If you can first secure the distribution rights to Cool 

Company, there might be a turn of events.” 

 

“I have already negotiated with Mr. Shaw from Cool Company for the distribution rights, and I am 

determined to succeed. President Bennett, rest assured, the internal problems of the Jenkins Group 

have almost been resolved. In a few days, I will officially become the CEO of the Jenkins Group and will 

be fully responsible for the group’s affairs, without any further disputes.” Jordan Bennett pursed his lips, 

wanting to speak but hesitating. 

 

He picked up his cup and took a sip of the coffee. 

 

Olivia Jenkins stirred her coffee with a spoon, also taking her time to sip her coffee. 

 

The sun was about to set. The colour of a salted egg yolk, round, was embedded in the horizon, the 

nearby clouds stained red by it, very beautiful. Olivia Jenkins sipped her coffee, her gaze fixed on the 

distant sun. 

 

She hoped this was a lucky omen. 

 

Jordan Bennett also stayed in his own world, sipping his coffee. There were some things he found hard 

to say. 

 

Suddenly, Daniel Marshall arrived, his icy cold eyes sweeping over Jordan 

 

Bennett 

 

With an air of debauchery radiating from Daniel’s body, he took a seat next to Olivia Jenkins, hugging 

her. 

 

Olivia Jenkins turned sharply in surprise, but Daniel overpowered her with a swift kiss. 



 

Jordan Bennett was watching. Daniel kissed her, and Olivia Jenkins was not pleased, trying to push him 

away. 

 

But Daniel held onto Olivia Jenkins commandingly, not allowing her to reject him. He deepened the kiss 

as if to assert his rightful claim. 

 

Daniel didn’t regard Jordan Bennett as a significant factor. 

 

If Jordan Bennett knew what was best for him, he would stop coveting his woman, or else Daniel 

Marshall would not be kind. 

 

With a slight breath, Jordan Bennett hid his lonely feelings, simply enjoying his coffee as if nothing had 

happened. 

 

He consciously shifted his gaze to the horizon, where the sky was lit up by the red sunset. 

 

Enjoying the scenery alone, without any interest, the landscape no longer seemed beautiful. Jordan 

Bennett also felt as if there was an emptiness in his heart. 

 

Before Olivia Jenkins could lose her temper, Daniel let her go, but he still had an arm around Olivia 

Jenkins’ waist. 

 

Before his seductive lips opened, Daniel planted a kiss on Olivia Jenkins’ face, “Honey, it’s time. I have 

come to take you to dinner.” 

 

Olivia Jenkins stared coldly at Daniel, wishing to pierce him through with her icy stare. 

 

Initially, Olivia Jenkins intended to reject him, but, sensing that Daniel was ready for her refusal, and to 

prevent Daniel from finding an excuse to kiss her, Olivia Jenkins decided to pretend to agree. 

 

Just when she had her guard down, Daniel Marshall suddenly picked her up.. 


