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Chapter 9 

She had thought resignation was a difficult thing, she had too many things to worry about, but when she 

really had this idea, she found it was quite simple. 

It was just that life had to go on and her bank card had no extra money to let her rest for too long. 

Pretend to be unyielding, and sure enough, there was a price to pay. 

But if she went back now, she also despised herself. A good horse will never turn round to graze on an 

old pasture. Although she was not a good horse, she would not be so mean that seen as a joke by others 

and looked down by others. 

She didn't believe it, she had hands and feet. Couldn't she find a better job with her working experience 

of these years? At the worst, she would put a stall with goods spread out on the ground for sale. 

Didn't a man live for trying to make a good showing? 

As soon as she made up her mind, she bought several newspapers from the newspaper stand on the 

street, she planned to go home to study the recruitment column, and then she remembered that it was 

time to buy two winter clothes for her daughter. 

Her work had been so busy that she had delayed the thing, and the child grew fast and at this time she 

just had the opportunity to have a good shopping. 

However, she did not expect that she would meet someone in the mall who shocked her greatly. 

That was the husband of Chloe, Lynn family's master, Bruce Lynn. 

Bruce apparently didn't notice her existence. He was holding a beautiful young girl in his arms and doing 

intimate actions as if nobody else were there. 

Olive was a little stunned, she didn't know whether she should go over and question him for Chloe, or 

whether she should pretend she didn't see anything and turn around and walk away. 

 

The young girl took a fancy to a few expensive clothes, Bruce purchased all and made the beauty smile, 

they looked ambiguous and left. 

Chloe called her at this time. "Olive, we haven't eaten together for a long time, I'll invite you to eat at 

noon and I'll wait for you in Haidilao next to your company." 

In fact, it was only a week. The concept of time of Chloe was obviously different from that of her. 

At the door of Haidilao, the swaggering red Ferrari almost rubbed her calf and stopped abruptly. Chloe 

dressed in fashion and jumped in front of Olive with her LV bag and laughed, "Are you leaving work 

early? I thought I'd wait for you for a while." 

 


