
Game Over 1132 

Chapter 1132 Meeting 

 

This bar, Jessica used to work here, so Farah chose here to meet her. 

 

Jessica looked at the familiar sign, but everything in the past felt like a long time ago. 

 

The interior of the store was still the same as before. There were still a lot of people eating at this hour. 

 

She looked around, but she did not see Farah. 

 

When she was about to give her a call, a woman standing not far away stood up and waved at her. 

 

“Jessica, over here.” 

 

Jessica looked at She wearing exquisite makeup and a short black dress, she was slightly stunned. 

 

Previously, Farah was still a teenage girl. She did not seem to be this mature. 

 

7 years had passed. It was normal for her to grow up. 

 

Jessica walked to the opposite of her and sat down. Farah smiled and pointed to the dishes on the 

table.. 

 

“Sister–in–law, I ordered your favorite food.” 

 

Doesn’t she like any food specially? Ever since she was a kid, she only had one wish, and that was to be 

full and not starve. 

 



It was already so late. She hadn’t eaten yet. She was indeed quite hungry. 

 

Hence, she did not hesitate. She picked up her fork and ate 

 

Ever since she was a kid, Farah had always thought that Jessica was beautiful. Moreover, from the inside 

from the outside, her temperament 

 

did not have anything to do with the environment she lived in. It was something she was born with. 

 

She pressed her chin with one hand and couldn’t help but sigh 

 

“Jessica, why won’t you get old?” 

 

Jessica glanced at her, “Am I that old? 

 

She was only 25 years old. This little girl should be 20 this year. The difference in age between the two of 

them was 5 years. 

 

Only then did Farah realize that she had said the wrong thing. She smiled and gave Jessica some food. 

 

“That’s not what I meant. I feel like you haven’t changed at all. You’re still so beautiful and charming” 

 

She was really envious. If she could grow up looking like this, there would definitely be a large number 

of suitors by her side. Maybe she could 

 

even marry into a wealthy family. 

 

Jessica didn’t say anything else?. She continued eating 

 

After a while, Farah finally explained the reason she wanted to see her. 



 

no longer your sister in law. Don’t call me that again. I don’t like it. Just call me Jessica.” 

 

Farah, however, was stunned. She had gotten used to calling her sister in law. It was really a little 

difficult to change her address now. 

 

But that’s true. Her brother and Page have been together for so long. He only cares about that woman, 

Page.  

 

I don’t understand. Jessica is a thousand times prettier than Page. Why did her brother choose the ugly 

one? 

 

Thinking of this, a faint smile flashed across her lips. 

 

I guess all men like a fragile little girl like Page. She’s cute and soft 

 

Jessica is too stubborn. It seems like she can solve everything by herself, making men lose their sense of 

existence. 

 

Actually, Jessica didn’t want to be strong, but Patrick didn’t do anything. At that time, she could only rely 

on herself to support her family, but 

 

in the end, she became too independent. 

 

“Alright! Then I’ll call you Jessica.” 

 

Farah was eating, and her gaze was on her from time to time. The more she looked at it, the more she 

felt that there was something special 

 

about her. 

 



Even though they sat down and ate together, Farah felt that she was beautiful and charming. 

 

It would be great if she had a gentle personality. There would be so many men chasing after her. 

 

After finishing her food, she glanced at the time and realized it was almost eleven o’clock. 

 

I’m done eating. If you have something to say, just say it. If you don’t say it. I’m leaving.” 

 

Pearl’s reluctance today made her feel very upset. However, if she couldn’t handle the studio, it would 

only become more and more chaotic and 

 

even close down. 

 

Farah poured some wine for her. “Jessica, let’s have a drink! It’s still early!” 

 

For a single woman like Farah, nightlife had just begun, while Jessica was a mother, there was no such 

thing as nightlife. 

 

Jessica took a sip of the wine and finished it. 


