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She did not say anything. Seeing that, Ormand frowned even more. “Viola?”

Viola came back to her senses and explained with a serious expression, “He has some secret. | just feel
that there is something wrong with him. But 1 sent the potion he gave me to the lab tonight, and the
potion worked. He may indeed know something about your cure.”

“He gave you the potion. What conditions did you agree to with him?”

“Bail him out and give him back his freedom.”

“That’s it?” Ormand asked in disbelief.

“Yes. | don‘t know what he is up to. But he is alone and without help now. | don‘t think he can manage
to stir up trouble.”

Viola secretly clenched her fists and changed the topic, “Orin, it’s very late. Let’s go to sleep. We can get
back to these later.”

“If he does know something about Super 404‘s antidote, he has my life. With such huge leverage, all he
wants is to be bailed out?” Ormand’s face was serious. He didn‘t let her get to him.

“L...” Viola lowered her eyes to hide the unnaturalness within and smiled. “How would | know? Maybe
he has other plans, and he hasn‘t told me yet.”

Jerry did have two other conditions.



Once she told Ormand, Ormand would turn them down firmly. He would never take the potion Jerry
brought.

Besides, Viola needed to think about a way to dangle with Jerry. She wanted to dig out more useful
information from Jerry and try to find the whereabouts of the antidote.

Seeing that Ormand still wanted to ask for more, she rubbed her shoulders lazily, her eyes full of
exhaustion. “It's been a busy day. I'm so sleepy. Orin, can we talk about it later? I'm going to bed.”

“Viola...” Ormand wanted to know more.

Viola cupped his face and kissed his thin lips seriously, as she always did.

“Be good. Orin, good night.”

Ormand gave in. He lowered his eyelashes and said listlessly, “Good night.”

Viola said, “Go to sleep. | will go to the room next door after you go to sleep.”

“Alright.”

He tucked himself into bed and closed his eyes.

Viola quietly watched his sleeping face for a while. When his breathing gradually became steady, she
helped him turn off the lights, closed the door, and returned to the next room.

The moment she left, Ormand, who was on the bed, slowly opened his eyes.



His pitch—black eyes stared at the ceiling, calm and emotionless.

Viola wasn‘t a good liar. None of her movements could trick him.

He thought, judging from the way she acted tonight, there must be something else. She is hiding
something from me.

The more she refuses to tell me, the more it proves that Jerry wants something else.

She has been suffering a lot for me. Seeing her like that makes my heart ache.
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She doesn‘t want to tell me. It's fine. | won‘t ask her anymore. | can find out about it myself!

As he was thinking, the sound of the door closing came from the next room.

Although the sound wasn‘t loud, it was obvious on this quiet night.

Ormand immediately sat up on the bed and closed the balcony doors and windows carefully. Then he
called Todd.

Todd had just fallen asleep, yet he was woken up by Ormand’s call. He felt the urge to cry

“Mr. Hobson, can you tell me your instructions in one go? You called me every few hours, and you called
three times in one night! | can‘t take it!”



Ormand lowered his voice and said dangerously, “It seems that you are not very happy about the job.”

Todd was terrified. “No! Not at all! I'm very happy! I've decided to stay up all night and play video
games! I‘'m at your disposal!”

Ormand was silent for a while, and then his tone softened a little as he said, “I‘ll count you as working
overtime tonight. You can go to the Finance Department to collect a double subsidy tomorrow. Is that
enough?”

Todd instantly woke up, and he was so high—spirited!

“Sure! Mr. Hobson, you are the most generous leader in the world! | love you so much!”

“Don‘t say that. You creep me out.” Ormand frowned. He was disgusted by Todd’s last sentence.

Ormand thought, | am Viola‘s!
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Get op

No one else can have me!

Including men!



Todd coughed. “Sorry that | lost my cool. Mr. Hobson, relax. Don‘t get me wrong. I‘m straight! I'm
straight inside out!”

Ormand didn‘t bother to bicker with Todd and said seriously, “Send someone to find out Jerry‘s
whereabouts after he was released. Get him at all costs. | want to interrogate him personally. It has to
be done as soon as possible. Try not to spook Viola.”

“Yes, Mr. Hobson!”

Viola stayed up late last night, so she slept soundly.

Ormand woke up early and went out to buy some fresh fish and shrimp. He busied himself in the kitchen
for a few hours, but Viola still hadn‘t come downstairs.

He quietly slipped into her room and crept into her warm bed.

Viola was asleep. The cold air that suddenly rushed in made her shiver.

Feeling something moving in the quilt, she opened her eyes slightly and saw a head with dark, short hair
popping out of the quilt. A man was quietly hiding in her quilt and thought he hid well.

Viola was amused by his childish behavior. Her beautiful eyes flashed with mischief, and she suddenly
had the intention to tease him.

She closed her eyes and continued to pretend to be asleep. When Ormand, who was hiding in the quilt,
moved closer to her, she immediately leaned over and hugged him tightly.
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Ormand quietly raised his head. He pulled back a crack in the quilt and glanced at her. Seeing that she
was still asleep soundly, he boldly pressed himself against her breasts.

He sucked at her breasts under her nightgown fiercely!

He thought, it feels wonderful!

It beats everything else in the world!

Viola, who was pretending to be asleep, was speechless.

She thought, seriously?

Are all men this horny?

But | am a lecher as well! | can never say no to good looks and great figures!

I‘m not afraid of you! Let’s battle!

She slid her hand that was holding Ormand’s shoulder down calmly. It passed his lean waist and finally
landed on his firm butt. Then she caressed

Holding back her laughter, she pretended that she was having a dream and said, “Honey, that feels so
good!”



Honey?

Ormand, who was about to take another deep breath, suddenly found it hard to breathe.

He thought, Viola always calls me Orin.

Is she thinking about another man while hugging me?

She said that she did not mind, but actually, she minded my illness a lot!

Let’s Battle

I‘m sick. I‘'m no longer the strong, beefy man before. | can‘t satisfy her, either emotionally or physically...

Viola was holding back her laughter when she suddenly sensed that the back of the man in her arms was
becoming stiffer.

She felt that he was becoming depressed.

Realizing that something was wrong. Viola immediately sat up and lifted the quilt.

Ormand immediately turned over with his back to her and curled up into a ball, burying his head in his
arms.

Viola couldn‘t see his expression, so she could only poke his arched back with her finger.



“Orin?”

Ormand took a few deep breaths, and his back heaved.

Because his entire face was buried in his arms, his magnetic voice sounded low and muffled. He said,
“Are you ... seeing someone?”



