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: ‘l sht. After all, you're still my wife.
ave to accompany me to my sessions in the
future."®

Calista frowned at how despicable this
scoundrel was'B®

Lucian spoke casually, but his breath against
her ear was rugged. Calista had no doubts if she
continued to refuse, he would likely vent his
anger with violence.&

The whole room fell silent as Lucian glanced at
his wristwatch, seemingly counting down.&

Suddenly, Calista spoke up, "A hundred
thousand dollars." =

"What?"®

'I'll accompany you to negotiate this deal. If it
works out, the three billion debt will be settled.
If not, you owe me a hundred thousand dollars
to compensate for my time."&

She would be at a d1sadvantage if the deal




~ Ei ther she would profit from clearing the
three million dollar debt or getting a hundred
thousand for her troubles.&

Lucian scoffed.&

"A hundred thousand dollars? Are you made of
gold? Is your time worth that much?" &

Calista ignored his cold mockery.&
"Who would I be going as?"'®

"The person in charge is coming with his wife.
So naturally, we would be joining as a couple."&

Calista shrugged.=

“If that's the case, I'll have to play the deeply
affectionate wife and parade around with you. I
might even drink and engage in small talk with
them. It's exhausting. Moreover, this would

affect my second marnage If the wholew "l&




-ond marriage?"'&

0f course. Did you think I'd lose faith in all the
men in the world just because of your flaws?
You're not that important. Ouch!” &

Calista suddenly cried in pain. She thought
Lucian’s hand on her waist might break her
bones.&

Lucian laughed as she watched her in pain, and
he loosened his grip.B

"Pain is indeed a better look on you.”E 1

Calista was speechless. His words were utterly
outrageous.g8

""His flight would arrive at the airport at nine in
the morning the day after tomorrow. We'll go
pick them up together." R

This meant he accepted her conditions.&

Calista wasn't surprised. Compared to a
contract worth over a hundred bllhon,
hundred thousand dollars was nothing.
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Did he think this was a hotel? He seemed to
assume he could enter freely, and she was
supposed to serve him tea and make his bed.&

Lucian was stronger than her. She couldn’t
budge him even if Lucian merely stood there.
Calista pursed her lips, and a thought crossed
her mind.&

She touched her stomach and said, "You can
stay, but I'm hungry now. I haven't had dinner
yet."'H

S0 what?" Lucian raised an eyebrow, and a
mocking smile curved his lips. "You want me to
buy you food? Calista, is it your dream to boss
me around?" &

"I wouldn’t dare. I just wanted you to come with
me. There's a food stall downstairs. This place
is relatively remote, and it's unsafe for a

woman to go out alone in the middle of the i
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He looked at her frail figure z?(hie‘fav |




e Lookwnyou
oIVes you right.“db

As he spoke, he began to walk out the door. Heiltil
noticed Calista was still in her slippers, and he
furrowed his brows.B

"Hurry up, and you have one minute to change
into your shoes."

At that moment, Calista gripped the door

handle, turned towards him, and smiled

brightly. She ignored Lucian’s warning gaze as
she slammed the door shut with a loud bang!E

Then, she locked the door. It was time for her to
get to bed. Lucian's face darkened after getting
locked out, and he cursed silently. He wouldn't
stoop down to argue with such a narrow

minded person. He was a generous man.k -

On the day when the person in charge from
Nova Industries came, Calista took a day off and
went to the airport with Lucian to pick them up.

After a brief exchange, they each got into thelr
respective cars,B i




jow long are we going to stay here?"

"t depends on when the contract is signed."H&
ncan I leave if you sign the contract tonight?"B®

She had only taken a day off. Lucian glanced at
her coldly.B

"Mrs. Northwood, you won’t be getting the
hundred thousand dollars easily. Do your job
right before discussing the terms with me."

Amid their conversation, the car with the
representative from Nova Industries arrived at
the resort. Marcus Packard, his wife, and their
two assistants exited the car.&

After a few polite exchanges, they glanced at the
time. It was approaching noon, so the group
headed straight to the restaurant.&

The restaurant was on the second floor. It was
quite crowded durlng lunch However, Cah‘ a
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\ Ii;)'Ij(f'é‘h‘t’):n'sely from above her head, "
‘Want to go sit with him?"'&

Calista looked at him calmly. She feared that he
was aware that Paul would be here.&

She forced a smile and answered, "'Yes, you
know me so well." &

Then, she walked directly towards the window

seat. Lucian's expression suddenly turned cold,
and he pulled her back.&

"Calista, are you going over?"'B




