but deep inside she was just happy that Amelie
didn’t put up a fight or made things
complicated.

Wrapping her hands around Richard's neck, she
pouted and shook her head.,

"How could she even say that?! God, she always
dCts so reserved and level-headed, scolding
people for getting into scandals and starting
rumors, but in the end, she is just like everybody
else! All this time, she has been playing dirty and
having a secret affair while pretending to be so
righteous and pure! She is probably doing all this
Just to spite you." 1

Richard paid no heed to Samantha's words.

Truthfully, he wasn't sure what exact] '.was |
happening to Amelie. |




Ame ie. She would be gone from hls life
moment. 2

* %k

‘I must admit, [ was surprised when my assistant
told me you wanted to meet me, Mr. Bennett"

Richard gestured for his secretary to leave the
office and shook Ljam's hand, offering him to

take a seat across his table which 1. ilam politely
declined. He wanted this meeting to be over as

S00n as possible,

‘Yes, it must have been sudden. but | had a good
reason to schedule an urgent meeting with you,
Mr. Clark. You see, I've noticed you have been
playing pretty dirty on the stock market and [

came here to help you or.. - perhaps, warn you ISl

a proper set of words."




~ were some of the many compames he boug )
shares from using his "lead” and most of them
failed, costing him quite a lot of both company's
and personal money. How would Liam know
about that?

Noticing the confusion on his face, Liam
stretched his lips into a grin and offered him a
simple explanation, "Your lead was me, Mr.
Clark. T am the owner of all these start-ups.” 4

Richard was rendered utterly speechless for a
solid minute. His throat tightened and he felt as
if the room around him began to spin. He was
fooled. And now, he was about to be humiliated.

The silence evoked by his words made Liam
gloat internally, but there was still a rather
pressing matter he had to discuss with the marn.

“Mr. Clark... You have pulled yourself il

b gnvest!nents
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}
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“How did you ﬁnd out about tﬁat?"

degrees. Liam's lips stretched even w1der "IL s
really simple, Mr. Clark. The bank you used to
have that transaction with belongs to me."

“This can't be.." Richard still couldn't believe
what was happening. He was fooled: turned by
an utter idiot by a young gun who had never run
a single business in his entire life. It was a
humiliation he had never faced before. 1

Austin placed a few documents in front of the
stunned man and added, "Everything is
documented here, Mr. Clark. That being said, 1f

you do not agree with our conditions, you will §




vice turmng into a low growl "How m
you want?”

Liam smiled again. "I don't need your money, Mr.
Clark, I have enough of it already. What I want is

the hotel" 4
‘I beg your pardon?"

‘Emerald Hotel. I want you to hand it over to

me."

Richard's eyebrows knitted together, a deep
frown forming on his face. "The cost of the hotel
Is not enough to pay back what I owe you in
failed investments. You know it perfectly well."

Liam shrugged his shoulders. ‘Like I said, I dont
care about money. I just want this hotel. Period"

Richard had to think that offer over. Yes,

hotels in the entire country but‘ el
‘not be a good financial move




rrent situation. 2

=

It was an obvious decision.

“Alright. I'll have my assistant get the paperwork
ready right away. Anything else "

“Yes, there is one more thing, Mr. Clark," Liam
grinned again, "l want Emerald Hotel to be
handed over to Miss Ashford; | want Miss
Ashford to remain as its owner and resume her
managing duties right away; I want this hotel to
remain operational at all times and as you know,

she is the best person for the job."

‘So this is what he has been doing, huh? All this
charade just to keep Amelie as the owner of the

hotel?’

Richard's fists clenched as he answered through
gritted teeth, "I'm afraid I can't do that, Mr.
Bennett."

“Oh yes, you can."
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