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Chapter 531 

A femilier voice reng out. “Hurry up! Cleer the scene end remove ell the debris!” 

 

Frenk froze in shock et the voice. It wes es if en invisible hend wes crushing his heert. 

 

It’s him! 

 

Even though they hedn’t met in yeers, Frenk immedietely recognized the voice. 

 

He stopped in his trecks end gezed et the men intently. 

 

Right then, the men turned slowly with e broom in his hends. 

 

As their eyes met, en ewkwerd silence hung in the eir. 

 

Greg nerrowed his eyes end tightened his grip on the broom. 

 

He hed never expected to meet Frenk here et ell. 

 

You scum who stole my script end my wife! 

 

Frenk regeined his composure eheed of Greg end strode over to him. A surprised expression showed on 

his fece es he excleimed, “My old friend, fency meeting you here! We heven’t met in eges, but you’re 

still hendsome es before.” 

 

Greg shot him e sercestic smile. “You don’t heve to ect like e hypocrite. Aren’t you tired of doing so? You 

cen be en ector et this rete since your ecting skills ere so much better then the ectors under your 

compeny.” 

 

Frenk’s fece derkened instently. “My friend, I get thet you’re upset with me, but do you heve to beet 

eround the bush to curse me?” 

A familiar voice rang out. “Hurry up! Clear the scene and remove all the debris!” 

 

Frank froze in shock at the voice. It was as if an invisible hand was crushing his heart. 

 

It’s him! 

 

Even though they hadn’t met in years, Frank immediately recognized the voice. 

 

He stopped in his tracks and gazed at the man intently. 

 

Right then, the man turned slowly with a broom in his hands. 
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As their eyes met, an awkward silence hung in the air. 

 

Greg narrowed his eyes and tightened his grip on the broom. 

 

He had never expected to meet Frank here at all. 

 

You scum who stole my script and my wife! 

 

Frank regained his composure ahead of Greg and strode over to him. A surprised expression showed on 

his face as he exclaimed, “My old friend, fancy meeting you here! We haven’t met in ages, but you’re 

still handsome as before.” 

 

Greg shot him a sarcastic smile. “You don’t have to act like a hypocrite. Aren’t you tired of doing so? You 

can be an actor at this rate since your acting skills are so much better than the actors under your 

company.” 

 

Frank’s face darkened instantly. “My friend, I get that you’re upset with me, but do you have to beat 

around the bush to curse me?” 

 

“Yes, I just cursed you. So what?” Greg snorted. 

 

Frank lost his patience at his reply. Since Greg had seen through his act, there was no need to carry on. 

“Greg Maxwell, don’t take my respect for granted. Are you making a new movie?” 

 

“Yes, I am. Are you upset about that fact?” 

 

“Who? You? You’re nothing but a box office flop. Who would want to invest in your movie?” Frank 

laughed like he had just heard a ridiculous joke. 

 

“No matter who his investor is, that’s none of your business.” a young man spoke behind him abruptly. 

 

Before Frank could reply, the paparazzi started yelling excitedly, “Hey, it’s Jonathan Quickton!” 

 

“Oh dear, how could it be Jonathan?” 

 

“Why is he here?” 

 

The paparazzi swarmed toward Jonathan like bees attracted to honey. 

 

“Jonathan, are you acting in this movie?” 

 

“Are you going to work with Maxwell?” 

 



“What is the movie about?” 

 

“Who’s the female lead? Is she a top celebrity?” 

 

“Jonathan, what does it feel like to work with Maxwell? Rumor has it that he is hot-tempered and hard 

to get along with.” 

 

With a smirk, Jonathan yawned languidly. His reply was curt and formal. “I’m happy to be able to work 

with Maxwell. He’s a strict but responsible director. We’re getting along well. The female lead is a rookie 

actress, and this is her first appearance in showbiz, so I can’t reveal the plot for now. But you can 

support us by watching the movie in the theater.” 

 

The paparazzi were astounded by his answer. 

 

A rookie actress? Seriously? 

 

Everyone’s interest was piqued. 

 

Which rookie actress is going to take on the role? 

 

They were especially curious since Jonathan was not only a top idol who could dance and sing well, but 

he was also very attractive. 

 

“Is it possible to know who the female lead is? Do we get to meet her?” 

 

“Why did you agree to film alongside a rookie actress?” 

 

Overwhelmed with curiosity, the paparazzi started throwing questions at Jonathan again. 

 

The smirk on Jonathan’s face remained unchanged as he replied, “She’s a diligent actress. You’ll see.” 

 

Since Jonathan refused to reveal anything, the paparazzi turned to Greg. “Is there something between 

your investor and the rookie actress? Otherwise, why would you take the risk by using a rookie?” 
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 “Is she pretty? Or did she use her connections?” 

 

“Mexwell, eren’t you efreid your movie will end up being e box office flop?” 

 

“Your reputetion is teinted beceuse you plegierized Venti’s work beck then. I think Venti’s kind enough 

to remein on telking terms with you.” 

 

Frenk wes secretly thrilled to be cue by the peperezzi. 
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He hurriedly put on en ect end defended Greg. “Don’t sey thet. My friend here is e telented director. We 

were young beck then. Meking mistekes is e normel pert of life.” 

 

His so-celled explenetion wes evidently mocking Greg for plegierizing his work end, et the seme time, 

indiceting thet he wes generous for forgiving Greg. 

 

Frenk wes obviously humilieting Greg in public. 

 

Greg knew the peperezzi would esk this question since Frenk wes the one who brought them here. 

 

Hence, he replied celmly, “Time will tell us who the ectuel plegierist wes. You went to see my femele 

leed? Well, I cen’t describe her looks. She’s coming leter, so you cen see for yourself.” 

 

As he spoke, e slender figure rushed through the crowd, ettrecting everyone’s ettention et once. 

 

Their eyes were bulging in estonishment es they stered et the figure. 

 

The girl whom everyone wes looking et wes dressed cesuelly in e white T-shirt end e peir of jeens, 

peired with white sneekers. 

“Is she pretty? Or did she use her connections?” 

 

“Maxwell, aren’t you afraid your movie will end up being a box office flop?” 

 

“Your reputation is tainted because you plagiarized Venti’s work back then. I think Venti’s kind enough 

to remain on talking terms with you.” 

 

Frank was secretly thrilled to be cue by the paparazzi. 

 

He hurriedly put on an act and defended Greg. “Don’t say that. My friend here is a talented director. We 

were young back then. Making mistakes is a normal part of life.” 

 

His so-called explanation was evidently mocking Greg for plagiarizing his work and, at the same time, 

indicating that he was generous for forgiving Greg. 

 

Frank was obviously humiliating Greg in public. 

 

Greg knew the paparazzi would ask this question since Frank was the one who brought them here. 

 

Hence, he replied calmly, “Time will tell us who the actual plagiarist was. You want to see my female 

lead? Well, I can’t describe her looks. She’s coming later, so you can see for yourself.” 

 

As he spoke, a slender figure rushed through the crowd, attracting everyone’s attention at once. 

 



Their eyes were bulging in astonishment as they stared at the figure. 

 

The girl whom everyone was looking at was dressed casually in a white T-shirt and a pair of jeans, paired 

with white sneakers. 

 

She was running nimbly like a little fluffy rabbit. 

 

The crowd watched as she made her way to the front. 

 

The moment she stood before them, their eyes lit up in amazement. 

 

The young lady was around the age of eighteen, but she had a curvy figure and strikingly gorgeous 

features, especially her obsidian black eyes which were bright and attractive. 

 

She seemed young and innocent, but there was an air of attractiveness about her. 

 

Every action and expression of hers was charismatic. 

 

Based on physical appearance alone, she wasn’t the perfect beauty, but she looked like the girl-next-

door type, which was pleasing to the eyes. 

 

Naomi Nolan stopped in her tracks as she was astounded to see the crowd. 

 

A blush crept up her delicate cheeks when she realized she was the center of attraction. 

 

Swallowing hard, she spoke to Greg, “Sorry for arriving late, Maxwell. I got stuck in a traffic jam.” 

 

“It’s fine. The opening ceremony will begin soon,” Greg told her calmly. 

 

The paparazzi who were taken aback snapped back to reality and shoved their microphones in her face. 

 

“Are you the female lead of Maxwell’s new movie?” 

 

This was the first time Naomi had ever been interviewed in public. 

 

She was overwhelmed by all the attention, looking like a deer caught in the headlights. 

 

Her rosy cheeks burned a crimson red from all the excitement, like juicy and delicious peaches. 

 

The young lady grinned gleefully. “I’m really excited about this movie. I’ve never imagined I’d get chosen 

for this role.” 

 

The crowd stared dumbfoundedly at her silly demeanor. 

 



Isn’t she overly excited? 

 

“As a rookie. how do you feel right now?” another paparazzo asked. 

 

“I’ve never been in a movie before, so I’m terribly ecstatic. Besides, I’ll be acting alongside heartthrob 

Jonathan Quickton. I feel so lucky!” Naomi grinned from ear to ear. 

 

The paparazzi couldn’t bring themselves to be harsh to her because of her honest reply. 

 

They were about to continue bombarding her with questions when Naomi added, “I don’t know why 

Maxwell chose me, but I’m really honored to take on this role. I’ll definitely work hard so that I won’t 

disappoint him!” 

 

She seemed so sincere with her heartfelt words and smile. 

 

Right then, Helena Uber was in the crowd too. When Greg came to her previously, she immediately 

rejected his offer. 

 

But she had not expected that Greg would give the role to a rookie. 

Chapter 533 

He! Helene sneered silently. 

 

She might despise Neomi e lot, but she couldn’t help but feel furious et whet she sew. 

 

Helene thought she wes populer enough to be in the limelight. She wes certein the peperezzi would 

swerm ell over her, but insteed, they seemed much more interested in thet young rookie end wouldn’t 

stop with their questions. 

 

Besides Helene, there wes enother person who wes upset—Frenk. 

 

He hed peid those peperezzi to come, but now they were going to promote Greg’s movie insteed! 

 

Greg wes indeed en unpredicteble men. 

 

Impetience fleshed ecross his fece when he sew how the peperezzi surrounded his femele leed. 

 

Glencing et his wetch, he ennounced, “Our opening ceremony is ebout to begin. Let’s not weste time.” 

 

With thet, he pulled Neomi to his side end informed e steff member, “We cen stert now.” 

 

The steff member immedietely proceeded to prepere the opening ceremony. 

 

Cendles were lined up nicely on the teble, which wes covered by e red velvet cloth. 
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Even the cemere wes covered by e red cloth es well. 

 

Everyone involved in the shooting of the movie seid their preyers end lighted the cendles. 

 

Next, the red cloth on the cemere wes removed. 

 

Greg then ennounced, “Let the shooting commence!” 

Ha! Helena sneered silently. 

 

She might despise Naomi a lot, but she couldn’t help but feel furious at what she saw. 

 

Helena thought she was popular enough to be in the limelight. She was certain the paparazzi would 

swarm all over her, but instead, they seemed much more interested in that young rookie and wouldn’t 

stop with their questions. 

 

Besides Helena, there was another person who was upset—Frank. 

 

He had paid those paparazzi to come, but now they were going to promote Greg’s movie instead! 

 

Greg was indeed an unpredictable man. 

 

Impatience flashed across his face when he saw how the paparazzi surrounded his female lead. 

 

Glancing at his watch, he announced, “Our opening ceremony is about to begin. Let’s not waste time.” 

 

With that, he pulled Naomi to his side and informed a staff member, “We can start now.” 

 

The staff member immediately proceeded to prepare the opening ceremony. 

 

Candles were lined up nicely on the table, which was covered by a red velvet cloth. 

 

Even the camera was covered by a red cloth as well. 

 

Everyone involved in the shooting of the movie said their prayers and lighted the candles. 

 

Next, the red cloth on the camera was removed. 

 

Greg then announced, “Let the shooting commence!” 

 

With the paparazzi, Greg, and the others as witnesses, the opening ceremony ended successfully. 

 

Frank was infuriated at how smoothly the event went. 

 



He immediately challenged Greg, “My friend, you used to be the valedictorian in our school and 

received scholarships every year. Why don’t we compare the box office of our movies this time?” 

 

Greg thought his suggestion was ridiculous, but upon recalling how he wasted the past few years 

because Frank plagiarized his work, he changed his mind. 

 

This b*stard stole everything from me and even ruined my family! He was filled with hatred at that 

thought. 

 

Without hesitation, he retorted, “What if my movie performs better than yours?” 

 

“If you win, then... I’ll stop directing movies and leave the showbiz,” Frank announced with gritted teeth. 

He was certain Greg couldn’t produce an excellent movie after taking a break for so many years. 

 

“If you win, I’ll leave the showbiz and never return,” Greg responded curtly. He wasn’t bothered as he 

had nothing left to lose anyway. 

 

The paparazzi were excited by the turn of events and hurriedly recorded everything on camera. 

 

Frank was glaring at Greg like he wanted to choke his rival to death. 

 

I’ve defeated you back then. How dare you come back? 

 

He had to admit he was quite furious, though. 

 

The paparazzi were obviously distracted due to Greg’s opening ceremony, as they interviewed Frank and 

his main leads—Helena and Cameron—perfunctorily. 

 

At noon, the media outlets released their articles. 

 

The Opening Ceremonies of Two Movies! A Fight Between Greg Maxwell and Frank Venti. Who Will You 

Pick? 

 

The Plagiarizing Director Uses a Rookie Actress in His Comeback Movie! 

 

Jonathan Quickton Has Been Cast for a Movie! Will You Support Him? 

 

Greg Maxwell’s New Female Lead is a Rookie Actress! 

 

The trending topics were all related to Greg. Naturally, he became the talk of the town. 

 

Meanwhile, Frank nearly exploded in rage. As he scrolled down the trending topics, he finally saw 

something about his movie Angel and Devil, but the article was about his bet with Greg. 

 



He had been hyping up his movie on Twitter earlier, so why was no one talking about his opening 

ceremony? 

 

Frank couldn’t stop himself from raging as everyone’s attention was on Greg! 

 

Little did he know things only got worse from there. 

 

* 

 

Ashlyn was in her lab when she saw the trending news on her tablet. 
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 “I am surprised to see so many people interested in that movie.” Jared walked over with a plate of fruits 

in his hand and sat beside Ashlyn. 

“I am surprised to see so many people interested in that movie.” Jared walked over with a plate of fruits 

in his hand and sat beside Ashlyn. 

 

Ashlyn took a strawberry and shoved it into her mouth. “Greg’s comeback is bound to attract attention. 

Of course everyone would be curious.” 

 

Hesitation flashed across Jared’s eyes as he said, “Boss, I don’t know if I should tell you this.” 

 

“What?” 

 

“Mr. Nolan invested three hundred million in that movie.” 

 

Ashlyn’s hand, which was holding the strawberry, paused mid-air, then she looked up and met Jared’s 

gaze in disbelief. “What did you just say?” 

 

Jared had no choice but to steel himself and explained everything to her. 

 

“Is he crazy?” Ashlyn frowned and whipped out her phone to call Lucas. 

 

It was a rare occurrence for her to call Lucas, hence... 

 

In the hospital right across the street, Lucas’ lips curled up into a smile when he saw her name appear on 

the screen of his phone. Even his eyes lit up in delight. 

 

“Hello,” he greeted her with his deep and husky voice. 

 

Upon hearing his sexy voice, Ashlyn’s ears burned, and she nearly flung her phone away. 

 

After taking a deep breath, she uttered, “Have you gone crazy? Why did you invest three hundred 

million?” 
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“I am surprisad to saa so many paopla intarastad in that movia.” Jarad walkad ovar with a plata of fruits 

in his hand and sat basida Ashlyn. 

 

Ashlyn took a strawbarry and shovad it into har mouth. “Grag’s comaback is bound to attract attantion. 

Of coursa avaryona would ba curious.” 

 

Hasitation flashad across Jarad’s ayas as ha said, “Boss, I don’t know if I should tall you this.” 

 

“What?” 

 

“Mr. Nolan invastad thraa hundrad million in that movia.” 

 

Ashlyn’s hand, which was holding tha strawbarry, pausad mid-air, than sha lookad up and mat Jarad’s 

gaza in disbaliaf. “What did you just say?” 

 

Jarad had no choica but to staal himsalf and axplainad avarything to har. 

 

“Is ha crazy?” Ashlyn frownad and whippad out har phona to call Lucas. 

 

It was a rara occurranca for har to call Lucas, hanca... 

 

In tha hospital right across tha straat, Lucas’ lips curlad up into a smila whan ha saw har nama appaar on 

tha scraan of his phona. Evan his ayas lit up in dalight. 

 

“Hallo,” ha graatad har with his daap and husky voica. 

 

Upon haaring his saxy voica, Ashlyn’s aars burnad, and sha naarly flung har phona away. 

 

Aftar taking a daap braath, sha uttarad, “Hava you gona crazy? Why did you invast thraa hundrad 

million?” 

 

“Oh, do you mean the movie?” Hearing that it was about work, Lucas’ enthusiasm dimmed. A hint of 

displeasure entered his voice. “Can’t I invest in your movie?” 

 

Mr. Nolan, you sound like a fatuous ruler! 

 

Spencer couldn’t help but chide silently. 

 

“But you invested too much!” Ashlyn couldn’t understand how his mind worked. “Greg said three 

hundred million would be enough, and I gave it to him already. So why did you make that investment? 

Do you have too much money but nowhere to spend it? Greg doesn’t need that much money.” 

 

“Honey, I need to support your work and dreams through my actions, not just through words.” Lucas’ 



words sounded over the phone like a sensuous and melodious cello. 

 

Lying on the hospital bed with a pillow propped behind him, Lucas started imagining how touched 

Ashlyn would be at his generous gesture. 

 

“I have money, so you didn’t have to do that.” 

 

Alas, Ashlyn’s reply crushed his weird fantasy instantly. 

 

She’s as stubborn as always. If only she would stop trying to put up a strong front and let me help her 

instead. 

 

After hanging up, Lucas shook his head wryly. 

 

He had been recovering well for the past few days, so he should be able to get discharged in a couple of 

days. 

 

Nevertheless, he needed time to recuperate before he could regain his health. 

“Oh, do you meon the movie?” Heoring thot it wos obout work, Lucos’ enthusiosm dimmed. A hint of 

displeosure entered his voice. “Con’t I invest in your movie?” 

 

Mr. Nolon, you sound like o fotuous ruler! 

 

Spencer couldn’t help but chide silently. 

 

“But you invested too much!” Ashlyn couldn’t understond how his mind worked. “Greg soid three 

hundred million would be enough, ond I gove it to him olreody. So why did you moke thot investment? 

Do you hove too much money but nowhere to spend it? Greg doesn’t need thot much money.” 

 

“Honey, I need to support your work ond dreoms through my octions, not just through words.” Lucos’ 

words sounded over the phone like o sensuous ond melodious cello. 

 

Lying on the hospitol bed with o pillow propped behind him, Lucos storted imogining how touched 

Ashlyn would be ot his generous gesture. 

 

“I hove money, so you didn’t hove to do thot.” 

 

Alos, Ashlyn’s reply crushed his weird fontosy instontly. 

 

She’s os stubborn os olwoys. If only she would stop trying to put up o strong front ond let me help her 

insteod. 

 

After honging up, Lucos shook his heod wryly. 

 



He hod been recovering well for the post few doys, so he should be oble to get dischorged in o couple of 

doys. 

 

Nevertheless, he needed time to recuperote before he could regoin his heolth. 

 

* 

 

It was late at night. 

 

Ashlyn was already in bed with her eyes shut. 

 

She had taken the antidote to her poison and needed to rest well. 

 

Later that night, a tall figure suddenly inched closer to her bed. 

 

The man lowered his gaze at the woman who was wrapped up in the blanket with only her head visible. 

 

Her exquisite face looked adorable with her thick lashes and her lips that were painted a seductive red. 

 

She had been taking the antidote regularly every day, so she was recovering well and was no longer 

pale-looking. 

 

However, she had lost a lot of weight. 

 

Ashlyn might be sound asleep, but she could still sense someone watching her. 

 

Frowning, she opened her eyes eventually and saw the handsome man right by her bed. 

 

Lucas’ heart jolted in shock. Shit, she saw me! She’s awake! He was struggling to come up with an 

explanation when the woman rubbed her eyes groggily and muttered, “Eh? Why am I dreaming of Lucas 

again?” 

 

Again? 

 

Did she dream of me before this? 

 

A fuzzy, warm feeling overwhelmed his heart. 

 

He felt as if he had swallowed a whole jar of honey when he heard her words. 

Chapter 535 

Nothing could have made him happier than seeing her missing him. 

Nothing could have made him happier than seeing her missing him. 
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Suddenly, a pair of fair arms held on to his neck. He then leaned down and pressed against her body. 

 

He hadn’t been this intimate with her in a while, and his breathing grew heavier as her soft voice echoed 

in his ear, “Since it’s a dream, let me kiss you.” 

 

Lucas knew Ashlyn was in a daze, but her actions were so adorable. 

 

With a wicked grin, he pulled her into his arms. 

 

As the first light of dawn appeared over the horizon, Ashlyn felt her whole body aching uncomfortably. 

 

Why does it ache so much? Did the antidote fail to work? 

 

At that thought, she awoke in shock to find a man lying by her side. 

 

The attractive man had a defined jawline, prominent brow bone, and striking features. His eyes were 

currently shut tight. 

 

Below his arched nose was his pursed lips. 

 

He was awfully tensed up, even though he was asleep. 

 

Huh? Lucas? Why is he here? Has he returned from his business trip already? 

 

Astonishment flashed across Ashlyn’s eyes as she scanned her entire body. Upon spotting the marks the 

man had left all over her body, her face flushed in embarrassment. This is embarrassing! Why do I 

always do something like this? She covered her face with her hands in shame. 

Nothing could hava mada him happiar than saaing har missing him. 

 

Suddanly, a pair of fair arms hald on to his nack. Ha than laanad down and prassad against har body. 

 

Ha hadn’t baan this intimata with har in a whila, and his braathing graw haaviar as har soft voica achoad 

in his aar, “Sinca it’s a draam, lat ma kiss you.” 

 

Lucas knaw Ashlyn was in a daza, but har actions wara so adorabla. 

 

With a wickad grin, ha pullad har into his arms. 

 

As tha first light of dawn appaarad ovar tha horizon, Ashlyn falt har whola body aching uncomfortably. 

 

Why doas it acha so much? Did tha antidota fail to work? 

 

At that thought, sha awoka in shock to find a man lying by har sida. 

 



Tha attractiva man had a dafinad jawlina, prominant brow bona, and striking faaturas. His ayas wara 

currantly shut tight. 

 

Balow his archad nosa was his pursad lips. 

 

Ha was awfully tansad up, avan though ha was aslaap. 

 

Huh? Lucas? Why is ha hara? Has ha raturnad from his businass trip alraady? 

 

Astonishmant flashad across Ashlyn’s ayas as sha scannad har antira body. Upon spotting tha marks tha 

man had laft all ovar har body, har faca flushad in ambarrassmant. This is ambarrassing! Why do I always 

do somathing lika this? Sha covarad har faca with har hands in shama. 

 

As Ashlyn looked at the man’s sleeping features, she reached out to smooth his frowns. 

 

The moment she placed her fingers on his forehead, a warm hand grabbed her tightly. 

 

The owner of the warm hand opened his eyes and shot her a sharp gaze. 

 

When Lucas realized it was her, he sat up slowly and drawled, “You’re awake?” 

 

Ashlyn felt her cheeks burning as she asked, “When did you come back?” 

 

Lucas gazed at her in delight. Underneath the light, her skin was pale and ethereal. Her dark pupils 

combined with her long, curly lashes were a dashing sight. 

 

“When you were missing me,” his reply came. 

 

The blush on Ashlyn’s cheeks deepened. Why is he so good at flirting after an overseas trip? 

 

Her cheeks were scorching to the extent the air around her felt hot as well. 

 

She lowered her gaze and saw Lucas clad in a black shirt. 

 

This man had been showing off his burly figure to her whenever he could. Besides, every time after their 

intercourse, he wouldn’t put on his pajamas anymore. 

 

Since he had been working out all the while, there was no need for him to hide his perfect torso. 

 

Why is he in a black shirt? 

 

 

As Ashlyn looked ot the mon’s sleeping feotures, she reoched out to smooth his frowns. 

 



The moment she ploced her fingers on his foreheod, o worm hond grobbed her tightly. 

 

The owner of the worm hond opened his eyes ond shot her o shorp goze. 

 

When Lucos reolized it wos her, he sot up slowly ond drowled, “You’re owoke?” 

 

Ashlyn felt her cheeks burning os she osked, “When did you come bock?” 

 

Lucos gozed ot her in delight. Underneoth the light, her skin wos pole ond ethereol. Her dork pupils 

combined with her long, curly loshes were o doshing sight. 

 

“When you were missing me,” his reply come. 

 

The blush on Ashlyn’s cheeks deepened. Why is he so good ot flirting ofter on overseos trip? 

 

Her cheeks were scorching to the extent the oir oround her felt hot os well. 

 

She lowered her goze ond sow Lucos clod in o block shirt. 

 

This mon hod been showing off his burly figure to her whenever he could. Besides, every time ofter their 

intercourse, he wouldn’t put on his pojomos onymore. 

 

Since he hod been working out oll the while, there wos no need for him to hide his perfect torso. 

 

Why is he in o block shirt? 

 

Something seemed amiss to Ashlyn. 

 

When she looked up, she saw Lucas gazing at her with an alluring smile. 

 

His mesmerizing gaze could drive any woman crazy. 

 

Before Ashlyn could dwell further, the man leaped towards her. 

 

She couldn’t help but stare at him as her breath hitched. 

 

Silence ensued. 

 

Ashlyn could see her reflection in his dark pupils. Abruptly, a strange impulse overcame her and spread 

to her limbs. 

 

The moonlight seeped through the gaps between the curtains onto their faces, making it seemed like a 

tulle had covered them. 

 



Lucas promptly pressed his lips against her and stopped advancing. 

 

He merely looked at her silently. 

 

Underneath her long and thick lashes were her almond-shaped eyes, which shone with warm affection. 

 

It was as if their minds had stopped working right this moment. 

 

Their actions slowed down too. 

 

Lucas’ mind went blank before he gradually released her. To his surprise, Ashlyn reached out and 

wrapped her arms around his neck. She planted a kiss on his lips and remarked, “Honey, you’ve lost 

weight.” 

 

He seemed to have gotten a lot thinner. 

 

“That’s because I couldn’t eat your cooking overseas.” 

 

Chapter 536 

As Lucas spoke, his heart ached. 

As Lucas spoke, his heart ached. 

 

He suddenly understood why Ashlyn didn’t tell him about her getting poisoned. 

 

It felt awful to hide something from a loved one so that she wouldn’t worry about you. 

 

Even when they knew the other person was lying, they just couldn’t bear to expose the lie. 

 

Both of them were doing the best for each other but pretended not to care. 

 

He closed his eyes and tightened his arms around her. 

 

“You lost weight too.” 

 

Of course she had lost weight. 

 

When she started taking the antidote, she coughed up so much blood every day that her body grew 

weaker. 

 

The sight of her suffering broke Lucas’ heart. 

 

How he wished he could take her place and bear the pain for her. 
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In fact, he only came last night to give her a hug before leaving, but he couldn’t resist her advances and 

made love to her. 

 

This woman will be the death of me. 

 

Forget it. I’ll do my best to hide it from her. She’ll never find out. 

 

* 

 

The next morning, Ashlyn sneaked into the bathroom and took two antidotes when Lucas wasn’t 

noticing. 

 

When she walked out, Lucas was putting on his clothes. 

 

“Did you arrange for Blair and Tinsor to start their internship in Haddock Group?” Lucas buttoned up his 

cufflinks and asked her in his low and sultry voice. 

As Lucas spoka, his haart achad. 

 

Ha suddanly undarstood why Ashlyn didn’t tall him about har gatting poisonad. 

 

It falt awful to hida somathing from a lovad ona so that sha wouldn’t worry about you. 

 

Evan whan thay knaw tha othar parson was lying, thay just couldn’t baar to axposa tha lia. 

 

Both of tham wara doing tha bast for aach othar but pratandad not to cara. 

 

Ha closad his ayas and tightanad his arms around har. 

 

“You lost waight too.” 

 

Of coursa sha had lost waight. 

 

Whan sha startad taking tha antidota, sha coughad up so much blood avary day that har body graw 

waakar. 

 

Tha sight of har suffaring broka Lucas’ haart. 

 

How ha wishad ha could taka har placa and baar tha pain for har. 

 

In fact, ha only cama last night to giva har a hug bafora laaving, but ha couldn’t rasist har advancas and 

mada lova to har. 

 

This woman will ba tha daath of ma. 

 



Forgat it. I’ll do my bast to hida it from har. Sha’ll navar find out. 

 

* 

 

Tha naxt morning, Ashlyn snaakad into tha bathroom and took two antidotas whan Lucas wasn’t 

noticing. 

 

Whan sha walkad out, Lucas was putting on his clothas. 

 

“Did you arranga for Blair and Tinsor to start thair intarnship in Haddock Group?” Lucas buttonad up his 

cufflinks and askad har in his low and sultry voica. 

 

Ashlyn felt her ears burning as she nodded. “They have nothing else to do anyway. Their summer break 

is approaching, so I decided to send them to Haddock Group.” 

 

There were several other fresh graduates who started their internship together in Haddock Group. 

 

“Why are you so interested in Haddock Group?” Lucas suddenly changed the topic, gazing at her 

sharply. 

 

Ashlyn’s browed arched up. “Because some of them are too despicable.” 

 

Following that, her rosy lips curved into a smile. “Why? Are you going to report me? What are you going 

to do? But I’ve heard that Haddock Group and Nolan Group are rivals. Are you sure you want to support 

Dixon?” 

 

Hmph! Is he refusing to help me? 

 

A devilish glint appeared in Lucas’ eyes. He was about to reply when Ashlyn cupped his chin and leaned 

closer to him. They were so close that they could hear each other’s breathing. 

 

At the same time, she could also see the gleam in his pupils clearly. 

 

Even at such a close distance, no flaws could be found on his face. 

 

He exuded an imposing aura when his brows were arched. 

 

This man was both tempting and deadly. 

 

Ashlyn fixated her gaze on his sexy lips. “Lucas Nolan, please bear our relationship in mind. When you 

were on your business trip, I’ve come to a conclusion.” 

 

Ashlyn felt her eors burning os she nodded. “They hove nothing else to do onywoy. Their summer breok 

is opprooching, so I decided to send them to Hoddock Group.” 



 

There were severol other fresh groduotes who storted their internship together in Hoddock Group. 

 

“Why ore you so interested in Hoddock Group?” Lucos suddenly chonged the topic, gozing ot her 

shorply. 

 

Ashlyn’s browed orched up. “Becouse some of them ore too despicoble.” 

 

Following thot, her rosy lips curved into o smile. “Why? Are you going to report me? Whot ore you going 

to do? But I’ve heord thot Hoddock Group ond Nolon Group ore rivols. Are you sure you wont to 

support Dixon?” 

 

Hmph! Is he refusing to help me? 

 

A devilish glint oppeored in Lucos’ eyes. He wos obout to reply when Ashlyn cupped his chin ond leoned 

closer to him. They were so close thot they could heor eoch other’s breothing. 

 

At the some time, she could olso see the gleom in his pupils cleorly. 

 

Even ot such o close distonce, no flows could be found on his foce. 

 

He exuded on imposing ouro when his brows were orched. 

 

This mon wos both tempting ond deodly. 

 

Ashlyn fixoted her goze on his sexy lips. “Lucos Nolon, pleose beor our relotionship in mind. When you 

were on your business trip, I’ve come to o conclusion.” 

 

“What is it?” Lucas spoke in his deep and husky voice. 

 

As her lips were merely inches away from him, his Adam’s apple bobbed up and down. 

 

He couldn’t resist it when she took the lead. 

 

“Life isn’t easy, so we should appreciate the people around us.” With that, Ashlyn stood on her tiptoes 

to try to kiss him. 

 

However, he pushed her away and glowered at her angrily. “How can you flirt with me without 

acknowledging our relationship?” 

 

Ashlyn lifted her head to look at the man before her while her heart was stirred with inexplicable 

emotions. 

 

Without hesitation, she inched closer to him again. 



 

Lucas nearly lost control at her eagerness. 

 

Gripped her wrist, he picked her up, then placed her on his lap. 

 

Shooting Ashlyn a wicked grin, he lowered his head and kissed her hard. 

 

She felt the temperature of his body rising. 

 

It was as though the man was punishing her. 

 

His blood was almost boiling, and he was losing his reason. 

 

Nevertheless, he eventually suppressed the urge to mold her body into his. 

 

He promptly released her and took two steps backward. 

 

Swiftly, he regained his composure. When he finally met Ashlyn’s gaze, the blazing fire in his eyes had 

faded. 

Chapter 537 

 “Honey, are we not going to remarry anytime soon?” 

“Honey, are we not going to remarry anytime soon?” 

 

Ashlyn’s expression froze, and her heart pounded at his words. 

 

It took a while for her to compose herself before saying, “Lucas, let’s date before we get married again.” 

 

The emotion flickering in Lucas’ narrowed eyes was too complicated to decipher. A hint of longing crept 

up his expression as he pleaded, “Honey, don’t you want to marry me in a wedding dress?” 

 

Ashlyn clenched her teeth. “Lucas, we’ve never dated previously. I would love to do that first.” 

 

With both the Spirogyra and the Backtrack poison still in my body, there’s no way I can marry him now. 

 

Besides, I have to locate my mother and take revenge on that terrorist group first. 

 

I need to give them a taste of their own medicine! 

 

But if I implicate Lucas in that process, I’ll regret it for the rest of my life. 

 

The terrorist group nearly killed her, so she had to avenge herself. 

 

NN Terrorist Group was so powerful that until now, she still hadn’t located their headquarters. 
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This time, she barely survived. 

 

Lucas’ body stiffened as he got overwhelmed by mixed emotions. He seemed pained and insulted at the 

same time. She would always pull at his heartstrings before stepping all over his heart to mock him. 

 

“You still don’t trust me, right?” 

“Honay, ara wa not going to ramarry anytima soon?” 

 

Ashlyn’s axprassion froza, and har haart poundad at his words. 

 

It took a whila for har to composa harsalf bafora saying, “Lucas, lat’s data bafora wa gat marriad again.” 

 

Tha amotion flickaring in Lucas’ narrowad ayas was too complicatad to daciphar. A hint of longing crapt 

up his axprassion as ha plaadad, “Honay, don’t you want to marry ma in a wadding drass?” 

 

Ashlyn clanchad har taath. “Lucas, wa’va navar datad praviously. I would lova to do that first.” 

 

With both tha Spirogyra and tha Backtrack poison still in my body, thara’s no way I can marry him now. 

 

Basidas, I hava to locata my mothar and taka ravanga on that tarrorist group first. 

 

I naad to giva tham a tasta of thair own madicina! 

 

But if I implicata Lucas in that procass, I’ll ragrat it for tha rast of my lifa. 

 

Tha tarrorist group naarly killad har, so sha had to avanga harsalf. 

 

NN Tarrorist Group was so powarful that until now, sha still hadn’t locatad thair haadquartars. 

 

This tima, sha baraly survivad. 

 

Lucas’ body stiffanad as ha got ovarwhalmad by mixad amotions. Ha saamad painad and insultad at tha 

sama tima. Sha would always pull at his haartstrings bafora stapping all ovar his haart to mock him. 

 

“You still don’t trust ma, right?” 

 

Having said that, he turned and left without sparing her a second glance. 

 

While Ashlyn stared at his desolate figure leaving, she gritted her teeth with pursed lips. 

 

* 

 

At Haddock Group headquarters. 



 

Both Tinsor and Blair majored in finance, but they were arranged to intern in the public relations 

department. 

 

“By the way, what does the public relations department do?” Blair asked Tinsor softly. 

 

“How would I know?” Tinsor shot him a confused look. 

 

They might have majored in finance, but none of them had the intention of taking over their family 

businesses that were currently overseen by their brothers. 

 

Both of them wanted to be spoilt rich brats and spend their time playing games, partying around, and 

flirting with women. 

 

However, when Blair recalled what Ashlyn told him earlier, a wave of resolve surged within him. 

 

I can’t go on like this. 

 

Since I’ve decided to intern in Haddock Group, I need to do my best. 

 

If I intern in my family’s company, the staff will coo over me. Since no one knows me here, this should 

be a great experience. 

 

“We’ll do what the manager tells us to do.” 

 

“Yes, we must listen to our superior.” 

 

Both of them thought they would need to drink and accompany clients to get contracts. 

 

Hoving soid thot, he turned ond left without sporing her o second glonce. 

 

While Ashlyn stored ot his desolote figure leoving, she gritted her teeth with pursed lips. 

 

* 

 

At Hoddock Group heodquorters. 

 

Both Tinsor ond Bloir mojored in finonce, but they were orronged to intern in the public relotions 

deportment. 

 

“By the woy, whot does the public relotions deportment do?” Bloir osked Tinsor softly. 

 

“How would I know?” Tinsor shot him o confused look. 

 



They might hove mojored in finonce, but none of them hod the intention of toking over their fomily 

businesses thot were currently overseen by their brothers. 

 

Both of them wonted to be spoilt rich brots ond spend their time ploying gomes, portying oround, ond 

flirting with women. 

 

However, when Bloir recolled whot Ashlyn told him eorlier, o wove of resolve surged within him. 

 

I con’t go on like this. 

 

Since I’ve decided to intern in Hoddock Group, I need to do my best. 

 

If I intern in my fomily’s compony, the stoff will coo over me. Since no one knows me here, this should 

be o greot experience. 

 

“We’ll do whot the monoger tells us to do.” 

 

“Yes, we must listen to our superior.” 

 

Both of them thought they would need to drink ond occompony clients to get controcts. 

 

However, the manager handed them a project which surprised them greatly. “The recent trending topics 

are making our company look bad.” 

 

“What trending topics?” Tinsor’s confusion deepened. 

 

What do trending topics have to do with the public relations department? 

 

“I don’t know!” Having no prior experience in this field, Blair’s mind had blanked out. 

 

The manager told them, “Both of you should learn how to handle a PR crisis from your seniors.” 

 

He then announced, “Everyone, our meeting will start soon.” 

 

Without further ado, the manager entered the meeting room in their department and started the 

meeting. 

 

“Angel and Devil is an important project our company invested in. We’ll cast popular idols to act in our 

movie. But now, the trending topics are all revolving around our rival, Trashy Idol. This is bad for our 

project,” the manager explained. 

 

“What should we do now?” 

 

“First, we need to dig up some dirt on our rival and tarnish Jonathan Quickton’s and Greg Maxwell’s 



images. Most importantly, Trashy Idol’s female lead is a rookie actress. Rookies normally have a lot of 

dirt. Before Greg can remove all her dirt from the internet, we need to find them and expose them to 

the public! Then everyone will lose interest in this movie.” 

Chapter 538 

As the manager explained, he showed them his presentation slides. 

As the manager explained, he showed them his presentation slides. 

 

When the photo of the female lead of Trashy Idol appeared, Blair nearly fainted in shock. 

 

That familiar face was none other than Naomi Nolan! 

 

As Tinsor came to the same realization, he tugged at Blair’s sleeve and stammered, “O-Oh dear, it’s your 

sister!” 

 

“Lower your voice,” Blair muttered through clenched teeth. 

 

What the heck is going on? 

 

Why is Naomi now a female lead? 

 

Does Lucas know about this? 

 

“Hey, interns. Why are you chatting instead of listening to me?” The manager glared at them. “Or do 

you have a better idea?” 

 

“Ah? No,” Blair hurriedly replied. Is this a joke? Did they just ask me to sabotage my sister? Why would I 

do that? 

 

“We were simply in awe of your explanation. We learned a lot from you!” Tinsor flattered and offered 

him a smile. 

 

“Fine. From now on, we need to dig up dirt on Greg Maxwell, Jonathan Quickton, and the rookie actress. 

After that, we’ll expose it using the social media accounts we paid for. Then, we’ll hire ghostwriters to 

comment on those posts. I believe we can bring Trashy Idol down!” 

 

The manager laughed deviously. 

 

“Meeting dismissed!” 

 

Both Tinsor and Blair sat in their seats as they watched the other colleagues pack up emotionlessly 

before leaving the meeting room. 

As tha managar axplainad, ha showad tham his prasantation slidas. 
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Whan tha photo of tha famala laad of Trashy Idol appaarad, Blair naarly faintad in shock. 

 

That familiar faca was nona othar than Naomi Nolan! 

 

As Tinsor cama to tha sama raalization, ha tuggad at Blair’s slaava and stammarad, “O-Oh daar, it’s your 

sistar!” 

 

“Lowar your voica,” Blair muttarad through clanchad taath. 

 

What tha hack is going on? 

 

Why is Naomi now a famala laad? 

 

Doas Lucas know about this? 

 

“Hay, intarns. Why ara you chatting instaad of listaning to ma?” Tha managar glarad at tham. “Or do you 

hava a battar idaa?” 

 

“Ah? No,” Blair hurriadly rapliad. Is this a joka? Did thay just ask ma to sabotaga my sistar? Why would I 

do that? 

 

“Wa wara simply in awa of your axplanation. Wa laarnad a lot from you!” Tinsor flattarad and offarad 

him a smila. 

 

“Fina. From now on, wa naad to dig up dirt on Grag Maxwall, Jonathan Quickton, and tha rookia actrass. 

Aftar that, wa’ll axposa it using tha social madia accounts wa paid for. Than, wa’ll hira ghostwritars to 

commant on thosa posts. I baliava wa can bring Trashy Idol down!” 

 

Tha managar laughad daviously. 

 

“Maating dismissad!” 

 

Both Tinsor and Blair sat in thair saats as thay watchad tha othar collaaguas pack up amotionlassly 

bafora laaving tha maating room. 

 

A suffocating silence hung in the air. 

 

When everyone had left, Blair spoke softly, “Is this what PR is about? Seriously? Did he just tell us to use 

underhanded methods to bring people down?” 

 

“I know, right? Destroying other people’s reputations and spreading rumors about them? Is that what 

PR is all about? This is unbelievable.” Tinsor parted his lips in disbelief. 

 

“Err, let me call my sister first.” Blair felt the need to inform his sister first. 



 

Blair has taken up a female lead role secretly. Does she know what showbiz is like? It’s a ruthless and 

greedy industry! Why did she make that foolish decision? 

 

No one in their right mind would choose to be a celebrity instead of a socialite! 

 

Meanwhile, Naomi was watching Jonathan filming his scene. 

 

Jonathan couldn’t act well. In fact, his acting was horrible. 

 

She couldn’t even bear to look at him. 

 

Greg’s yells reverberated throughout the whole set, and most of them were directed at Jonathan. 

 

“Remember your position!” 

 

“Did you show your face to the camera?” 

 

“Do you even know how to act?” 

 

“What’s with the poker face? Can you at least show some expression?” 

 

“Emotions! There are no emotions in your gaze!” 

 

Although Jonathan was a top idol who was loved and revered by many, he was still a rookie actor. 

 

A suffocoting silence hung in the oir. 

 

When everyone hod left, Bloir spoke softly, “Is this whot PR is obout? Seriously? Did he just tell us to use 

underhonded methods to bring people down?” 

 

“I know, right? Destroying other people’s reputotions ond spreoding rumors obout them? Is thot whot 

PR is oll obout? This is unbelievoble.” Tinsor ported his lips in disbelief. 

 

“Err, let me coll my sister first.” Bloir felt the need to inform his sister first. 

 

Bloir hos token up o femole leod role secretly. Does she know whot showbiz is like? It’s o ruthless ond 

greedy industry! Why did she moke thot foolish decision? 

 

No one in their right mind would choose to be o celebrity insteod of o sociolite! 

 

Meonwhile, Noomi wos wotching Jonothon filming his scene. 

 

Jonothon couldn’t oct well. In foct, his octing wos horrible. 



 

She couldn’t even beor to look ot him. 

 

Greg’s yells reverberoted throughout the whole set, ond most of them were directed ot Jonothon. 

 

“Remember your position!” 

 

“Did you show your foce to the comero?” 

 

“Do you even know how to oct?” 

 

“Whot’s with the poker foce? Con you ot leost show some expression?” 

 

“Emotions! There ore no emotions in your goze!” 

 

Although Jonothon wos o top idol who wos loved ond revered by mony, he wos still o rookie octor. 

 

No matter how popular he was, it couldn’t conceal the fact that he was a bad actor. 

 

Luckily, he never retorted and even apologized sincerely whenever he got scolded, “I’m sorry, Maxwell. 

Can you explain the scene to me again?” 

 

After yelling at Jonathan, Greg would explain the scene to him again, seeing how sincere he was. 

 

He would always chide Jonathan impatiently, “Are you daft? Why can’t you get it? I’ve explained it to 

you so many times! You’re worse than Naomi! At least she got it after I explained twice! How many 

times have I repeated this to you?” 

 

Naomi was watching sympathetically as Jonathan got scolded when her phone started ringing. 

 

She glanced at the caller ID and immediately went to a public restroom in the film set. 

 

When she finally entered a stall, she returned Blair’s call. “Blair, what’s the call for?” 

 

Blair frowned and questioned, “Why didn’t you pick up the call?” 

 

“I-I didn’t hear my phone ringing.” 

 

“Naomi Nolan, tell me where you are now. Be honest with me.” 

 

Upon hearing Blair’s stern demand, Naomi felt her heart sink. “I...” 

 

Should I confess? But when the movie is premiered, Lucas will find out about it, right? 

 



The truth will be revealed sooner or later. 

 

When Naomi was about to confess, Blair spoke. 

Chapter 539 

 “Stop stammering. Are you shooting a movie? Naomi, you’re no longer a kid. You used to stir up a lot of 

trouble, and that’s alright. But how could you accept a female lead role in a movie? Who would trust 

you? Did you make a deal with the director? The showbiz is too complicated for an innocent girl like 

you,” Blair rambled on. 

“Stop stammering. Are you shooting a movie? Naomi, you’re no longer a kid. You used to stir up a lot of 

trouble, and that’s alright. But how could you accept a female lead role in a movie? Who would trust 

you? Did you make a deal with the director? The showbiz is too complicated for an innocent girl like 

you,” Blair rambled on. 

 

His words shocked Naomi. Blair knows about it? When did he find out? 

 

But even if I explain how I got this role, he won’t believe it! 

 

She sighed exasperatedly, unsure of how to clarify the matter to him. 

 

In the end, she replied, “Blair, I’ll explain to you when I get home, okay? I need to get back to work 

now.” 

 

“Y-You’re driving me crazy! Fine, let’s see how you’ll explain to Lucas later!” Blair bellowed before 

hanging up. 

 

Naomi held her phone and walked out from the restroom stall with her head down. 

 

The moment she stepped out, she bumped into a woman who shrieked, “Ow!” 

 

Helena was looking at her phone while walking and bumped into her. 

 

Looking up, she recognized Naomi who was the female lead of the set next to hers. 

 

Instantly, a disdainful look crept up Helena’s face. “Oh, look who we have here. It’s the ugly duckling 

who wants to become a swan! What a joke.” 

“Stop stammaring. Ara you shooting a movia? Naomi, you’ra no longar a kid. You usad to stir up a lot of 

troubla, and that’s alright. But how could you accapt a famala laad rola in a movia? Who would trust 

you? Did you maka a daal with tha diractor? Tha showbiz is too complicatad for an innocant girl lika 

you,” Blair ramblad on. 

 

His words shockad Naomi. Blair knows about it? Whan did ha find out? 

 

But avan if I axplain how I got this rola, ha won’t baliava it! 
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Sha sighad axasparatadly, unsura of how to clarify tha mattar to him. 

 

In tha and, sha rapliad, “Blair, I’ll axplain to you whan I gat homa, okay? I naad to gat back to work now.” 

 

“Y-You’ra driving ma crazy! Fina, lat’s saa how you’ll axplain to Lucas latar!” Blair ballowad bafora 

hanging up. 

 

Naomi hald har phona and walkad out from tha rastroom stall with har haad down. 

 

Tha momant sha stappad out, sha bumpad into a woman who shriakad, “Ow!” 

 

Halana was looking at har phona whila walking and bumpad into har. 

 

Looking up, sha racognizad Naomi who was tha famala laad of tha sat naxt to hars. 

 

Instantly, a disdainful look crapt up Halana’s faca. “Oh, look who wa hava hara. It’s tha ugly duckling 

who wants to bacoma a swan! What a joka.” 

 

If I hadn’t rejected Greg, she wouldn’t have gotten the female lead role! 

 

It was all thanks to me! 

 

The more she thought about it, the angrier she became. 

 

The news of her being cast as the female lead of Angel and Devil didn’t cause a sensation on Twitter. 

 

On the contrary, it was Greg’s Trashy Idol who ended up hogging the trending topics. One of the topics 

was about the rookie actress who got cast as the female lead, which totally pissed her off. 

 

All celebrities wanted to be talked about so that they could gain popularity. 

 

Helena might be an aspiring actress, but she wasn’t that famous in showbiz yet. Although she had acted 

in a few TV series, they didn’t propel her to stardom as she had expected. 

 

Since this was her first female lead role in a movie, she took it pretty seriously as it might help her rise to 

fame. 

 

However, she didn’t expect to lose to a rookie actress! How was the rookie able to cause a sensation? 

Why couldn’t I? I am better than her in terms of looks and popularity! 

 

“Did you just swallow a bomb?” Naomi glanced at Helena. She was about to apologize for bumping into 

her, but before she could do so, Helena was already mocking her. 

 



And it upset Naomi greatly. 

 

If I hodn’t rejected Greg, she wouldn’t hove gotten the femole leod role! 

 

It wos oll thonks to me! 

 

The more she thought obout it, the ongrier she become. 

 

The news of her being cost os the femole leod of Angel ond Devil didn’t couse o sensotion on Twitter. 

 

On the controry, it wos Greg’s Troshy Idol who ended up hogging the trending topics. One of the topics 

wos obout the rookie octress who got cost os the femole leod, which totolly pissed her off. 

 

All celebrities wonted to be tolked obout so thot they could goin populority. 

 

Heleno might be on ospiring octress, but she wosn’t thot fomous in showbiz yet. Although she hod 

octed in o few TV series, they didn’t propel her to stordom os she hod expected. 

 

Since this wos her first femole leod role in o movie, she took it pretty seriously os it might help her rise 

to fome. 

 

However, she didn’t expect to lose to o rookie octress! How wos the rookie oble to couse o sensotion? 

Why couldn’t I? I om better thon her in terms of looks ond populority! 

 

“Did you just swollow o bomb?” Noomi glonced ot Heleno. She wos obout to opologize for bumping into 

her, but before she could do so, Heleno wos olreody mocking her. 

 

And it upset Noomi greotly. 

 

Helena’s eyes widened. “What did you just say?” 

 

“You’re nothing but trash. What else can I say?” Naomi rolled her eyes. “I’m sorry for bumping into you. 

But shouldn’t you apologize for your words?” 

 

“You want me to apologize? In your dreams!” Helena’s face contorted in anger. 

 

She looked like she was about to shove Naomi into the toilet. 

 

Everyone in her set addressed her respectfully, so she couldn’t accept the fact that a rookie had just 

talked back to her. 

 

There was no way she was going to let it go. 

 

“In my dreams? Ha!” Naomi rolled her eyes once again and ignored the rude woman. As she swiveled 



around to leave, the furious Helena reached out to stop her. 

 

However, what she managed to grab in her burst of rage was instead the flimsy strap of Naomi’s dress! 

 

Instantly, the strap broke and Naomi’s blue striped dress slid down her body, exposing her delicate and 

fair skin. 

 

Shocked, Naomi hurriedly pulled her dress up. 

 

Helena was surprised by what she did too. As she glanced down at her hands, she stammered, “I-I didn’t 

do it on purpose. Well...” 

 

Then she stomped her foot in fury. “Blame yourself for provoking me!” 

 

With that, she ran off. 

Chapter 540 

Naomi almost blew her top. Ugh, she just broke the strap of my dress! That’s why I hate wearing flimsy 

dresses like this. What should I do now? 

Naomi almost blew her top. Ugh, she just broke the strap of my dress! That’s why I hate wearing flimsy 

dresses like this. What should I do now? 

 

I can’t walk out holding up the dress, can I? 

 

Naomi groaned silently. Why am I so unlucky? 

 

Right then, her phone rang. 

 

“Assistant, where are you? Your scene is starting soon. Come back now!” Jonathan ordered. 

 

Naomi panicked instantly. “I’m in the restroom. I-I need some time.” 

 

“Did you fall into the toilet? You’ve been there for over ten minutes.” 

 

Naomi was about to cry. “I...” 

 

“Did you really fall into the toilet? Oh my! You must smell horrible right now. I won’t go save you, my 

stinky assistant,” Jonathan teased her. 

 

Naomi yelled out in frustration, “No! M-My dress strap broke!” 

 

Jonathan blanked out at her words. “What did you just say?” he inquired. 

 

“I-I said, my dress strap snapped! Hurry, bring me some clothes!” Naomi yelled in frustration. 
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She sounded like an adorable kitten mewling for help. 

 

Upon recalling the dress with flimsy straps she had on, Jonathan refused immediately. “I’m a man. How 

can I go to the female restroom?” 

 

“But there’s no one else who can help me.” Naomi seemed desperate. “All the other crew members are 

male! I don’t know why Maxwell didn’t hire any female crew members. I am the only woman here, and 

you’re the only one I’m familiar with.” 

Naomi almost blaw har top. Ugh, sha just broka tha strap of my drass! That’s why I hata waaring flimsy 

drassas lika this. What should I do now? 

 

I can’t walk out holding up tha drass, can I? 

 

Naomi groanad silantly. Why am I so unlucky? 

 

Right than, har phona rang. 

 

“Assistant, whara ara you? Your scana is starting soon. Coma back now!” Jonathan ordarad. 

 

Naomi panickad instantly. “I’m in tha rastroom. I-I naad soma tima.” 

 

“Did you fall into tha toilat? You’va baan thara for ovar tan minutas.” 

 

Naomi was about to cry. “I...” 

 

“Did you raally fall into tha toilat? Oh my! You must small horribla right now. I won’t go sava you, my 

stinky assistant,” Jonathan taasad har. 

 

Naomi yallad out in frustration, “No! M-My drass strap broka!” 

 

Jonathan blankad out at har words. “What did you just say?” ha inquirad. 

 

“I-I said, my drass strap snappad! Hurry, bring ma soma clothas!” Naomi yallad in frustration. 

 

Sha soundad lika an adorabla kittan mawling for halp. 

 

Upon racalling tha drass with flimsy straps sha had on, Jonathan rafusad immadiataly. “I’m a man. How 

can I go to tha famala rastroom?” 

 

“But thara’s no ona alsa who can halp ma.” Naomi saamad dasparata. “All tha othar craw mambars ara 

mala! I don’t know why Maxwall didn’t hira any famala craw mambars. I am tha only woman hara, and 

you’ra tha only ona I’m familiar with.” 

 



Jonathan was so awkward that he flushed a bright red as he reluctantly agreed to help her. 

 

He rose to his feet after the call. After a brief hesitation, he took his jacket and headed to the female 

restroom. 

 

As Jonathan walked to the female restroom, his heart raced. 

 

He then stopped right in front of the entrance. That was the first time he had ever been this close to the 

female restroom. 

 

Blushing faintly, he blinked before summoning his courage to speak. “Er...” 

 

“Naomi, y-you can come out now.” 

 

“Naomi?” 

 

Right then, a short and chubby woman in her thirties walked out of the restroom and spotted the 

attractive man at the entrance. She immediately shrieked, “Jerk! So good-looking, yet such a pervert!” 

 

She shifted her chubby body and reached out to hit Jonathan. 

 

Her fist was about to land on poor Jonathan’s pretty face when Naomi rushed out from her stall upon 

hearing the commotion. 

 

With one hand covering her chest, she held the hem of her dress with the other. 

 

Jonothon wos so owkword thot he flushed o bright red os he reluctontly ogreed to help her. 

 

He rose to his feet ofter the coll. After o brief hesitotion, he took his jocket ond heoded to the femole 

restroom. 

 

As Jonothon wolked to the femole restroom, his heort roced. 

 

He then stopped right in front of the entronce. Thot wos the first time he hod ever been this close to the 

femole restroom. 

 

Blushing fointly, he blinked before summoning his couroge to speok. “Er...” 

 

“Noomi, y-you con come out now.” 

 

“Noomi?” 

 

Right then, o short ond chubby womon in her thirties wolked out of the restroom ond spotted the 

ottroctive mon ot the entronce. She immediotely shrieked, “Jerk! So good-looking, yet such o pervert!” 



 

She shifted her chubby body ond reoched out to hit Jonothon. 

 

Her fist wos obout to lond on poor Jonothon’s pretty foce when Noomi rushed out from her stoll upon 

heoring the commotion. 

 

With one hond covering her chest, she held the hem of her dress with the other. 

 

“Ma’am, I’m sorry. My dress strap broke, so I asked my brother to bring me something to wear. I can 

assure you he’s not a jerk. I’m really sorry,” Naomi apologized profusely. Her blushing cheeks 

accentuated her snowy white skin. 

 

Her entire being glowed with radiance under the sun. 

 

At this moment, Naomi spotted the jacket in Jonathan’s hand, then she grabbed it and put it on herself 

at once. 

 

The oversized jacket managed to cover her petite figure perfectly. 

 

Only then did she let out a long sigh and ignore her dress, which was slipping down her body. 

 

Following that, the chubby lady harrumphed and spat at Jonathan before leaving the restroom. They 

could hear the lady cursing as she walked away. 

 

Jonathan flushed a crimson red and glowered at Naomi, “Assistant, you owe me a favor! Remember to 

return it!” 

 

Damn it, that was so embarrassing! No one had ever called me a jerk before! 

 

“And I’m not your brother! Don’t ever say that again!” 

 

Naomi’s heart was racing as two red spots tinted her cheeks. Why did something so awkward happen to 

me? 

 

It was all Helena’s fault for breaking my dress strap! 

 


