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Chapter 169

Ryan could not help but blush when he added, “More than one man too!”

When Ryan went back last night, all he could think about was Anna’s words.

“Without Justin, | wouldn’t love anyone.”

Ryan thought, ‘Why not? Why can’t she love anyone but Justin?!’

However, Ryan would not tell Justin this. Justin was already proud enough. If he found out, he would be
insufferable.

Justin’s heart clenched, and the pain gradually spread throughout his body.

‘Anna, is that how you think? You would rather sacrifice a lifetime of happiness just to get revenge on
me?’

KS World Hotel’s business was booming. Their occupancy rate was 40% higher than before, and the
restaurant was full every day.

The employees were very motivated. After all, Bethany’s public apology made them feel like they were
not lowly workers. Their general manager would stand up for them if they were bullied.

Thus, with that morale and cohesiveness, the hotel was doing much better than before.

Bella sat leisurely in her office, looking at this month’s financial report with a bright smile on her face.

After all, she was one step closer to being the CEO of KS Group by doing a good job in the hotel.



Bella had always been an ambitious person. She was once trapped in a boring family life, so now that
she saw the light of day again, she was unstoppable.

“Ms. Bella, Mr. Asher is here.” Steven invited Asher in with a smile.

”ASh!"

Bella flew to her elder brother like a cheerful little butterfly and gave him a big hug.

“How are you? Have you been tired lately?” Asher held his sister’s waist gently.

“No, | don’t feel tired. If | complain about this bit of work, how will | be able to survive when | become
the CEO of KS Group?”

After Bella finished speaking, she blinked her bright eyes and covered her mouth. “Oh, oops. Ash, |
didn’t mean to rush your resignation. If you want to continue being the CEO, I’'m willing to be your
deputy.”

“I'm just afraid that you’ll give up.”

Asher pinched the tip of her nose lovingly and said, “I’'m afraid you’ll want to travel around the world
again, and then I'll have to postpone my retirement.”

“No way.”

Bella pursed her lips guiltily. “I was too willful in the past. | only cared about my own

happiness and didn’t care about your feelings at all. | promise not to do this again. As the heiress of KS
Group, | should shoulder the responsibilities of our family. | will no longer act on my own will.”



She had paid the price for her willfulness, and it was a painful lesson.

Before she finished speaking, her phone rang on the table.

“Hold on. | need to take a call.”

Bella let go of Asher, walked to the table, and picked up her phone.

It was Wilma calling. Bella hesitantly answered, “Hello, Wilma.”

“Young Madam.” Wilma missed Anna.

“I've divorced Mr. Salvador, so you should call me Anna from now on.” Bella corrected Wilma in a gentle
voice.

“Sorry, it’s a habit. I’'m sorry, Ms. Brown.”

“It’s alright. What’s wrong, Wilma?”

“I did acupuncture on the young master with the needle you left for me. It’s truly miraculous. The young
master’s headache was cured! | also used the ointment on the young master’s bruises, which have faded
a bit.”

“Really? That's great.”

Bella was reluctant to talk to Wilma about Justin, so she said, “Wilma, I’'m busy right now. I'll call you
when | have time, okay?”

“Young Madam!”



Wilma suddenly called out to her anxiously. “Is there really no possibility of you two getting back
together?”

Bella said calmly, “Yeah.”

“Since you left, the house has become a mess again. No one cares about the young master besides me.
He doesn’t listen to me when | advise him to take good care of his health...

“He didn’t listen to me either when | tried to persuade him before.” Bella smiled faintly and said, “You'll
just need to put in more effort in the future.”

“Not only that, no one takes care of Ms. Carrie either...”

Carrie.

Bella felt a little uneasy when she thought of the cute, autistic girl.

“The chairman is too busy, Shannon doesn’t care about Carrie, and Bethany bullies her all the time. The
injuries on Carrie’s body are all caused by Bethany!”

Wilma almost burst into tears. “The young master is busy with work and is seldom at home, so no one
can protect Ms. Carrie. Although | feel sorry for her, I'm just a servant in the house, and Bethany is the
master. | can’t say much.”

After Bella heard this, her charming eyes turned bloodshot, and she clenched her fists fiercely.



