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To make it more realistic, Melinda and Victor sat together. At this moment, after Kent left, Melinda
turned around and took her seat opposite. Her expression was cold, which made people wonder if she
was the petite woman just now.

"You know what? Turning over your face is faster than turning a page."

Seeing this, Victor could not help teasing her. He also said silently in his heart, 'lt seemed that she is
going to burn the bridge after crossing it.'

She pushed him away as soon as she had used him up.

Melinda was wearing an orange loose dress today, hiding her slightly bulging abdomen. However,
before she did anything, she would subconsciously cover her abdomen.

Hearing Victor's ridicule, Melinda could not help but chuckle. Without any make-up, her face looked
even more beautiful and even much softer.

"If | were to talk to my senior in this way, do you think he would leave now?"

Melinda murmured, as if she was talking to herself, which made Victor believe that the answer would be
yes. If Melinda had not acted intimacy to him just now, but now she had become estranged, Kent would
not have run away.

And it would be meaningless for him to come here today.

Melinda had planned all of this.

No matter what had happened to Kent, this man had given her a lot of help and warmth. Melinda hoped
he could be happy.

At least, she wouldn't delay his life.

"Kent is different from what | thought," Victor said as he touching his chin. In his memory, Kent was a
gentle and strong man. He wondered why he looked so terrible for a long time.

Thinking of this, he looked at Melinda more meaningfully.
Victor thought that there must be some reason behind this.
"Senior, he... He is a person who seldom thinks for himself."

Melinda remained silent for a long time before she finally spoke out her opinion. As far as she knew,
Kent rarely lived for himself, so he had lived a very miserable life.



She really hoped that Kent could be selfish for one time so that he could be happy.

"What kind of person am I?" Hearing Melinda's judgment to Kent, Victor couldn't help but ask. "I don't
care. As long as you are happy," Melinda added after some hesitation.

"Ha-ha-ha..." Victor couldn't help laughing, which attracted the attention of many people around, but he
didn't restrain himself at all. He answered the words of Melinda like this.
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