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Chapter 33  

 

The Gold family was in turmoil. Their reputation plummeted. The dozens of Alia Furniture stores in 

Savrow were empty.  

 

To make things worse, Justin stopped helping them. If they could not come up with a solution, they 

would be bankrupt when they used up the capital from Salvador Corporation.  

 

The Thompson family won over the public by exposing Alia Furniture for selling poor-quality products. 

After a long period of silence, KS World gained attention again.  

 

“As per your instructions, I had someone secretly follow Michael Gordon around after he resigned. He 

had met up with Zeke more than once.”  

 

Steven held Bella’s slender hand and patiently applied cuticle oil to her newly done burgundy-colored 

manicure. “You’re really clever to see through that guy’s thoughts.”  

 

“He received bribes and cooperated with Zeke to go against our hotel’s interests. This shows that 

they’re colluding with each other.”  

 

Bella smiled sweetly as she enjoyed Steven’s attentiveness.  

 

“The Gold family will hold a public press conference this weekend. I’ll be sure to give everyone 

something to see then.”  

 

Bella was so excited to receive the new mattresses that she went to the back door of the hotel to  

 

inspect the goods in person with Steven.  

 

“Ms. Bella, you don’t have to do this kind of hard work. I’ll handle it with the housekeeping manager.” 

Steven persuaded Bella softly.  



 

“I’m not a weak young lady. I fired a gun and carried more than a dozen wounded people through the 

battlefield. I have also rescued hundreds of people before. I can handle inspecting a few mattresses.”  

 

When she said that, Bella’s clear eyes flickered with sadness and loneliness.  

 

Justin was one of the wounded people she rescued on the Kridor battlefield.  

 

At that time, bullets were raining down on them. Justin was shot in the leg and shoulder. He lay in a pool 

of blood as he yelled at Bella to leave, but she refused to give up.  

 

— —  

 

-“Leave me alone and go!”  

 

–“Get out of here! Get lost!”  

 

-“No! I will never abandon you, even if it means I have to die here with you. We’ll leave together!”  

 

At that time, Bella was ready to die with Justin. That was because it felt impossible to carry Justin, who 

was 1.9 meters tall, all the way across the battlefield to a safe area.  

 

Bella even wondered at that time whether dying with him counted as being together.  

 

They shared hardships when they were alive and would lie together in death.  

 

She had no regrets!  

 

Bella smiled wryly. Her heart clenched, bringing on a sharp pain.  

 



She thought, ‘Justin, I can’t believe that my broken heart will still throb for you now.’  

 

Bella regretted having met Justin when she was so young.  

 

Bella and Steven went to the back door and happened to see the workers unloading the mattresses.  

 

When the housekeeping manager saw that Bella came to inspect the mattresses in person, he admired. 

her work ethic.  

 

Bella jumped into the truck with Steven’s support, randomly took apart the packaging on a mattress, 

touched it, and sat on it. She was finally satisfied.  

 

“Very well. Unload these mattresses.’  

 

})  

 

At this time, an electric blue Lamborghini drove toward the hotel with a loud engine roar.  

 

The back door was close to the underground parking lot, so it was not surprising for luxury cars to pass 

by.  

 

However, this time was different.  

 

That was because the person sitting inside was Ryan Hoffman, who was dubbed “the Prince of  

 

Savrow”.  

 

At this moment, Ryan held the steering wheel with his left hand while hugging a sexy and coquettish  

 

woman with his other arm.  



 

Ryan wore sunglasses and inadvertently glanced to the side.  

 

He happened to see Bella, who looked so gorgeous even when helping the workers lift a mattress.  

 

like an  

 

Ryan was deeply impressed by Bella when he met her in the bar because she was bold and sexy,  

 

exquisite rose in the night. At this moment, Bella was in professional attire, but she still looked as 

dazzling as ever. On the contrary, she looked smart, elegant, and sassy.  

 

Moreover, she gave her all when she was working and did not mind getting her hands dirty. She was 

different from those pampered young ladies around Ryan who had never lifted a finger.  

 

Ryan was interested in Bella and smiled playfully.  

 

“Country girls are really strong!” 


