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glanced at Lucian, whose moc

something, it has nothing to do with you.
answer when asked. Call me if it's about

something you don't know. There’s no nee
all the fuss."®

This wasn’t the first time Selena criticized
Lucian after they got married.&

He sighed in resignation, furrowing his brows
slightly, and replied, "We haven't even divorced
yet. Besides, would the Baker family allow Paul
to marry a divorced woman?"&

"Why wouldn't they allow it? They must be
blind if they think Calista isn't up to their
standards."H®

Although she said so, Selena knew that this
matter was challenging. The Baker family




"They've been going out together. It’s so sw;e:é il
They wouldn’t need me to meddle." &

After saying this with a touch of annoyance,
Selena looked at him disdainfully and walked
away. He was so useless he couldn’t even keep

his wife.&

Five minutes later, Lucian instructed David,
who came in to collect some documents, "Fmd‘ "
out where Calista is right now."&

Upon hearing Calista's name Dav1d| |' ‘
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They Wer‘e“having lunch at a restaurant

| elegantly decorated with elements like 1

' pavilions, terraces, eaves, blue tiles, and red

| pillars.B :

| Calista arrived ten minutes early and was led to

| a private booth reserved by a server. She noticed
that Joshua was already there, sipping tea.&

' "Tapologize for being late." &

Joshua waved his hand, "I arrived early. I love
their tea, so I came ahead to have them prepare
a pot for me."H&

Calista presented a gift she had brought, "Mr.
Xander, you've been kind enough to me dt |
my time at Justa Workshop. This is )ust

token of appreciation."H !

Joshua didn't decline-,




Afte the pleasantries Joshua’s exp es
turned grave as he brought up his purpo

"I've called and invited you back to Iusta 'u ‘]
Workshop several times before, but you've: ‘“

always declined. That's why I came here in ‘ ‘\. ‘\

person today."® \.y {‘
:
H I

Calista mumbled, ""Mr. Xanders ... "'& |

He raised his hand, interrupting her, "Let me ‘I il
finish. I know that Justa Workshop's recent "
handling of things has disappointed you, but I
didn't come here on behalf of the company. I |

came for the thousands of antics that need i
restoration. They yearn to see the light of day| 1-?71
again. We can only bring them back to llfe[ | il
restoring them, and people can better | ‘y, I " ‘||
understand the past. As you know, people m‘leurv H
line of work are scarce, and many antics r

in warehouses for years because thgtp"""l 0 0’4 e

to restore them."E 1 il i
His gaze fell on Calista, but S j | to pie
through her.& bl a,,,!;?w!?”'m




"'Mr. Xande‘r,'did yod kno"w Rachél?'” i

She had wanted to ask this question a while a
Her mother's death remained a mystery,
for years she and her grandfather had been
conducting private investigations.k&

They had discovered that it might have been
someone in the industry, and it might have
something to do with a painting she was
restoring.&

The painting was said to be ominous, and
anyone who came into contact with it would
meet a tragic end. But Calista didn't believe that
a painting could become malevolent.&

She joined this field not only due to her
interests but also to uncover the truth about

what had happened all those years agq,,




'l let it.go."

Calista lowered her head, her voice somb

"'Are you still in contact with her now?"®

"We lost contact ten years ago."H
Her mother had died around that time.&

"Did she say anything to you before you lost
contact?"®

Joshua sensed something was amiss.&
"Do you know Rachel?"R

Calista hesitated. She wanted to reveal
everything at that moment.&

After all, Joshua had a broader network in the
field, and as her mother's colleague and
mentor, he might know more about thin,

and her grandfather were unaware of.&

"No, I'm just curious ab
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was raining outside. The continuous driz:
enveloped the world in a hazy mist, and the
damp, cold wind seeped through her shirt,
making her shiver.R

She had come in Paul's car, so now she must
take a cab back.B®

Mr. Xander held up the umbrella he borrowed
from the restaurant and said, "Claude, do you
have a car? If not, I can give you a ride."E 1

Calista shook her head and declined, '"No need,
Tl

She was about to hail a cab, but before she could

finish her sentence, someone reached out and

grabbed her hand.B

her cold skin, chilled by th:
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features, and even the smile at the corner

He acted like a refined gentleman.@

He carried himself with dignity, witha
temperament that would please anyone.&

Calista gritted her teeth and silently asked him,.
"Lucian, what are you up to?"'®




