‘He barged into my office first thing in the
morning completely ignoring my schedule and
now he is standing here like a king and asking
vague questions as if in an attempt to mock me.
Shameless.’

Amelie was already not in the mood for such
ridiculous interrogations and wanted to get rid
of her husband as soon as possible. Thus, she
finally asked in a distant tone, "What do you

mean?"

- "Don't play ignorant, Amelie. I've heard about the
little sparring match you had in your hotel's
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slightly disappointed.

‘He doesn't care whether I was hurt or not. He
doesn't care whether something was broken or
damaged. e doesn't care if this affected me or
someone else in a negative way. No, he only
wants to know whether it made me feel elated.
He came here to show me that I can get involved

in scandals too.’

Still, she wanted to make him believe that it
didn't bother her at all. "What the hell is that
supposed to mean? If you have something to say,
then say it Richard. Stop beating around the
bush.”

Richard's reply was preceded by another
mocking scoff.

"You keep pestering everyone fo

scandals but now it is you
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*ached the public yet so don't act all smug. This |
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Richard nodded. "Yes, I understand that. Do you,
though? In any case, I don't need this kind of
scandal in my life. My wife having two men
fighting because of her... this is just absurd” 1

‘And why is it absurd?" Amelie finally relaxed her
posture and leaned back in her chair. She

wanted to hear another "intelligent" reason to
leave her husband's mouth and surprise her with

its foolishness. 1

Richard was finally able to see through Amelie's
facade. Yes, she was calm and unfazed on the

surfa




: | ‘-ulous she found him. It was embarrassing, It
. was undignified.

Her voice was just as cold. "What? Do you even
hear yourself?"

Richard straightened his posture back into a
somewhatl menacing stance, crossing his arms
before his chest once again. His face relaxed a
little as he was preparing to voice his next
response. And then, his lips stretched into
another appalling smirk. 1

‘Anyway," he started. "I am afraid I will have to
-an end to this circus show. Mr. Bennett has
ady left S0 one hmdrance is already out of -




1
people he-respects and trusts but then he
Joes ahead and acts like a complete moron. I am
~not going (o be associated with someone like
that”
Amelie felt utterly lost. Her husband's words

began to sound like a foreign language to her.

‘Richard, what are you saying? Are you trying to
break off the business deal with Mr. Ingvarsson?
Are you out of your mind? This is a reckless
decision! You are making a huge mistake!"

Richard let out a half-hearted scoff.

"Am 12 Well, too bad. If Mr. Ingvarsson hadn't
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ard, };ou must reconsider! I have been
l?k_iri'g"'so hard to make this man choose JFC
A 'Gr_dup}amd‘ng' dozens of potential partners. |
~ have been walking on eggshells around him and
carefully gathering all the information to make
sure this deal ends in success. You can't simply
toss this all away on a whim!"

The man leaned closer, his face almost touching
Amelie's while his sharp eyes were firmly fixed
on hers. There were no distinct emotions in his
darkened face but his tone had the notes of
warning as he repeated his words. "The deal is
‘ ~ off. If you don't kick him out of the hotel, I will




