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Chapter 402  

 

Carrie muttered, “This is the 1998 Petrus Merlot, specially supplied to  

 

the White House. It’s an opaque purple color with a concentrated and pure taste. It has a complex 

aroma of black fruits, caramel, and roasted coffee. The tannin is powerful and noticeable…”  

 

Ryan was stunned. Not only did Carrie know how to draw, but she could also taste wine.  

 

He had been in the nightclub business for many years and owned private wineries in Feranco and 

Belpaes, but his wine-tasting level  

 

was far inferior to Carrie’s!  

 

Carrie had such a subtle flex.  

 

Zoe and Bethany were no longer in the mood to party. They both  

 

wanted to barge into Ryan’s private room and beat up that little bitch,  

 

Carrie.  

 

“Sob, sob, sob… Zoe, look! What I said was true!”  

 

Bethany hid in the bathroom and cried until snot and tears streamed  

 

down her face. Half of her false eyelashes fell off. “Carrie is having  

 



an affair with your brother! As you saw just now, he went all out just  

 

to find her teddy bear! When has your brother ever doted on a  

 

woman? You’re his sister, but he’s being nice to Justin’s sister. Zoe, I don’t know what you think, but I 

can’t bear it! This is so frustrating!”  

 

While Bethany was crying, she did not forget to incite Zoe’s emotions.  

 

was no need to fan the flames because Zoe was  

 

However, the of  

 

already at the peak of her anger. “How could Ryán do this?! He has never even pampered me like this 

since we were young.”  

 

In the past, Zoe often misplaced her expensive toys, but every time she cried about losing them, Ryan 

would just buy her a new one that was more expensive and better than the previous one.  

 

Zoe thought that she had received her brother’s unconditional love, but compared to how he treated 

Carrie just now, that was nothing!  

 

Ryan was a lazy person who was afraid of trouble. But he would  

 

overturn the entire club just to find a stupid toy for Carrie.  

 

The more Zoe thought about it, the more her heart broke.  

 

“At home, Justin also protects that little bitch. Now, even Ryan dotes on her. If this continues, she will 

probably rob you of your position in Ryan’s heart.”  



 

“She wants to steal my place? Don’t even think about it!”  

 

Zoe’s eyes were filled with hatred. She finally could not bear it any  

 

longer and rushed out of the door on her sharp stilettos.  

 

After Zoe left, Bethany suppressed her cries and sneered.  

 

Bethany hummed a tune, looked in the mirror, and put her false  

 

eyelashes back on.  

 

Carrie and Ryan drank most of the wine in the decanter.  

 

Thus, they were drunk.  

 

Carrie was usually stiff and awkward around people, but after drinking wine, she opened up. Her 

crimson lips kept moving as she poured out a barrage of words.  

 

However, Ryan liked listening to her talk. It made him feel relaxed. He had not felt like this in a long 

time.  

 

“Do you know that women are naturally horny?”  

 

Carrie’s pretty face was flushed. She took two more sips and  

 

continued, “There is a gene on the X chromosome that enhances  

 



color perception. Since women have one more X chromosome than men, they are particularly sensitive 

to colors!”  

 

“Oh, is that so?”  

 

Ryan stared at her with a smile. His eyes wandered to her slightly pouty lips, as well as her cute little feet 

that had been hidden under her simple sneakers before.  

 

His eyes darkened with lust.  

 

“Also, women have a higher water content than men. It accounts for 60% of their body weight because 

the proportion of fat in a woman’s body is actually higher!”  

 

Carrie talked more enthusiastically. She had not talked to anyone like this for a long time.  

 

Suddenly, the lights in the entire venue went out.  

 

“Huh?”  

 

Carrie was stunned for a moment and asked in a daze, “Ryan, is there  

 

a power outage in your club?”  

 

Her soft body was suddenly enveloped by a man’s. Her breath hitched, and her heart was pumping 

violently.  

 

Ryan kneeled in front of her, lifted her chin with his fingertips, and kissed her passionately.  

 

Their hot breaths, which smelled of wine, intertwined, and their lips and teeth clashed.  

 



Blurred and ethereal music sounded.  

 

Suddenly, there was a flash of light as a shadow flickered by Carrie caught a glimpse of Ryan’s half-

closed eyes, which were shining like  

 

stars.  

 

It was fascinating, yet dangerous. 


