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Chapter 29 Slut! How Dare You Seduce My Boyfriend!

Xavier's displease was all over his face, "When Willow was about to enter showbiz, you were the

one who suggested, no matter what role she took up, you will always help her."

"What, after just a year, you are going to eat your own words?"

Cathy smirked, "Well, you also said that you will marry me, and be with me forever."

What Cathy meant was that if Xavier's words never materialized, why should she keep on to her

promises?

But Xavier took it the wrong way.

Xavier smacked his lips smugly, and with some pity looked at her, "Cathy, I was very clear that

someone of my stature and identity will never marry someone who has given birth to other

people's children."

"I understand your feelings towards me, but I have already decided to be with Willow, I think we

should remain our distance as only friends."

Cathy was startled.

After a while, she only got what he was trying to express.

Did he think that when she mentioned his previous promise, it was because she was reluctant to

part with him?

What kind of divine fool is this?

"Also, you are now married, you betrayed me first, thus you cannot use this against me, what

more as an excuse to not help out Willow to analyze her script."

Cathy, "…"

She sneered and tossed the script to Xavier, "Take your script and scramble!"

She must have been blind in the past to be so infatuated with such a man!

"Cathy!"

Seeing that she was about to leave, Xavier clenched his jaws and rushed forward grabbing the

script, "I will pay you!"

"Even if you disregard what we had over the years, you should be willing to help me for money

right?"

Money?

Cathy was startled.

She took a deep breath, looked back, and with a snicker she asked, "Talking about money, now

you reminded me."

"Five years ago, when Mr. Carter used some of my money to launder his, he said that when he

made his fortune he will double in repayment."

"When is Mr. Carter going to pay back my one million?"

"Oh, yeah, with regards to Willow's script, I do not mind analyzing for her for a cheap price of

two hundred thousand."

"Mr. Carter only needs to prepare a million and two hundred thousand, and I guess I will

reluctantly dissect it for her, how does that sound?"

Xavier's complexion changed abruptly with this.

Jaws clenched, he glared at Cathy, "That is simply exorbitant!"

"Not willing?"

Cathy brushed her hair and with a discreet grin she said, "Unfortunately you will have to get

someone else then."

With that, she turned around and left the scene.

Xavier was nailed to the ground, staring at her silhouette

…

In the evening, as Cathy was about to leave the studio, someone shouted for her.

The person rushed towards her, "The director wanted to redo a scene but Penelope had left, we

can only get you to substitute."

She frowned, but before she was able to mutter, the person caught his breath and added, "There

will be additional allowance."

"Sure!"

As she arrived at the scene, Cathy regretted her choice.

This additional scene was supposed to be between Penelope and Xavier.

The sky was getting darker.

Apart from the director and two stage supervisors, there was only Xavier, Willow who was having

milk tea at a distance and herself.

"Get changed quickly!"

The director shoved her into the changing room.

Cathy sighed.

Even though she was unwilling, now that she was here, she should finish off what she started.

As she just took off her top, the door flipped open.

Cathy covered her chest instinctively.

"There isn't much to hide anyway, why worry about others seeing it?"

Willow tucked her hands and stood by the door. With a cold glaze, she browsed at the bandage on

Cathy's shoulder, "Tsk tsk, how many days have passed by, hasn't this injury healed?"

Cathy's shoulder injury was caused by Willow switching out the prop for a real blade at the

neighboring studio.

Frowning, Cathy turned around. With her back against Willow, she started to change into her

costume, "Did you travel all the way to the changing room just to observe if my injury has

healed?"

"Of course not."

With her arms still tucked and a jeer, Willow threatened, " Cathy, you better keep that mouth of

yours shut."

"Your slander today has tarnished my reputation."

Cathy chuckled.

She buttoned up her shirt and her lips curled upwards, "What slander?"

"Do you mean the part about you being a mistress?"

As she turned towards Willow, who was now visibly flustered, Cathy proclaimed, "Are you not

one?"

"I'm just warning you. Stop slandering, if you get in my way, I will not let you off so easily."

Willow scorned Cathy and rattled off, "I mean, you just got married to Mr. Bolton, if he knew that

you gave birth for a man to a stillborn five years ago …"

"Will he view you as a filthy harbinger, bringing in real stench?"

Cathy's motion froze.

When she first married Adrian, she thought that it was indeed as per rumors that he was old, ugly,

and cruel.

So, she did not expect her past to be of any significance to him.

The truth could not be further; Adrian was young, stunning, composed, and responsible. He was

also a doting parent towards his two kids and had remained steadfast towards Arius and Abner's

mother.

As for her … For a scum like Xavier, she had done an abomination, an absolute disgrace.

If he knew about her past…

Cathy clenched her jaw, unwilling to continue her train of thought.

Willow gloated at Cathy's silence.

"Worried? If so, you better keep your mouth shut!"

With that, Willow huffed and left with her head held high.

Cathy was petrified in the room and was dazed for quite a while.

It was only when the stage supervisor knocked on her door that she snapped back and scurried

out.

The redo section was a scene between Cathy and Xavier.

Behind the lens, Cathy's vision was locked on Xavier and yet Adrian's distant image was

projected in her brain.

Xavier smirked, raised his hands, and grabbed Cathy's left shoulder.

His fingers struck right on Cathy's wound!

Her blood drained from her face, lost her balance, and fell headfirst towards Xavier –

Xavier as the knight saving the damsel in distress, grabbed Cathy by the waist and held her.

Detecting the foreign scent of the man, Cathy's complexion paled and she instinctively rejected

his embrace.

Her stomach started to churn in agony.

She tried to shove Xavier, however, Xavier's grip was firm, and her struggles were to no avail.

Until –

"Smack –!"

Willow dashed towards her. With one swift motion, she slapped Cathy's cheek, "Slut! How dare

you seduce my boyfriend!"

With her strike, Xavier, who was initially having a firm grip on Cathy released his grasp abruptly.

Cathy was struck to the point that she stumbled a few steps backward, and accidentally knocked

her head on the camera behind her.

The sharp ache caused her to cower. With her hands over her head, she struggled to regain her

balance.

With her head buzzing, she could barely hear Willow's screaming and Xavier's attempt at cheering

her up.

With the help of someone, she was sent to the restroom behind the stage.

Cathy lay on the dressing table for quite a period before she regained her composure.

She turned on her phone's flashlight and attempted to leave, but realized that she could not open

the door.

Looking out of the window, it was pitch black and tranquil.

She was trapped in a set with no one nearby.
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