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Chapter 101

As Bryan heard Sophia, a glint of satisfaction appeared on his dark orbs.

Sophia could see the changes in his expression and immediately looked away from him. She

lowered her head to wait for him to speak.

"Are you sure, Miss Berge?"

His voice came out so smoothly, as if he were asking the question with a pleased mind.

Sophia nodded her head while looking at the floor. "It seems I have no other way to go," she

mumbled in reply.

"Why so diplomatic, Miss Berge? You know I don't like those people who like to beat around the

bush."

"S-Sorry, Alpha."

"Don't be so apologetic after every statement. You have to be careful before speaking so that you

can avoid saying sorry countless times to me."

Sophia found his words to be advice as well as a warning. She did not know what she would do

from now on. She had no idea what he wanted from her.

Did he want to just sleep with her? Would he want her to spend the night with him tonight?

So many thoughts rushed through her mind. She felt ashamed just thinking of it. However, a part

of her was excited to know his thoughts.

"How long will you look at the floor? Do you find it more interesting than looking at me?" Bryan

asked her while staring at her.

He could see her cheeks turning red. He could not help but wonder what she was contemplating,

which caused her to blush.

Because of her flushed face and nervous state, he felt the urge to pull her toward him at this very

moment.

There was a desire forming inside him that wanted to ruin her in bed.

If it had not been office hours and he had not had to work on some important files, he would have

touched her to the core.

His gaze lingered on her quivering lips. Those lips were tempting him. He could not help but

imagine how they would feel wrapped around his member.

"N-No. I was just thinking something," she replied, raising her head to meet his gaze.

The way he was looking at her made her feel shy.

"A-Alpha, do you want something? Let me check your schedule," she said, hurriedly making her

way to the door to leave his cabin as soon as possible.

Bryan realized she was trying to run away from him. So he stopped her with his voice.

"Wait."

Sophia's steps halted. She tightened her fists and scolded Bryan in her mind.

'Why this man can't let me take a breath peacefully?'

She slowly turned around to look at him. "Yes, Alpha?"

"Make me a cup of coffee."

Sophia exhaled a breath of relief. She almost thought that he would say or do something

unexpected. It was her fortune that he did not say anything about that matter, which she wanted to

escape and only ordered her a cup of coffee.

"Okay, Alpha."

After saying that, she left the cabin.

As she stepped out of the cabin, she noticed other employees peering into the room. She frowned

at them and asked,

"What are you all doing here?"

They immediately rushed to their desks after saying that they were only trying to see if Alpha was

in the right mood.

"Why did you say that?" Sophia questioned one of the employees.

The employee looked scared as he replied,

“He was furious the last day. I have heard from some employees in the management department

that Alpha wanted to fire you because of something you did. I am curious to know if you really

did something that enraged him that day.”

Sophia could see interest in the employee's eyes. The man was young, and his tone was polite too.

But she was unclear about the intention behind his question.

"If he wanted to fire me, then do you really think I have the power to continue working here?"

Sophia asked with a blank face.

She was already exhausted. She could not sleep last night, and after talking with Bryan and

solving the problem about her brother, she felt her mind and head both start to stop working. They

wanted to take some rest, which she would not get today since she had just returned to her job.

"Sorry if I offended you. I was just asking if the rumors are true."

Sophia shrugged her shoulders and began to walk past the employee.

She let out a loud tone so that others could hear her as well. She had other things to do, so she

could not respond to each and every one of them individually.

"If any one of you has any questions, you can ask Alpha Bryan directly. All I can say is, don't

believe in just anyone. A new trainee can yearn for attention by spreading false rumors. I'm not

resigning from this company, nor did Alpha want to fire me."

Her voice was clear and sharp. Everyone moved their heads away from her and turned their

attention to the papers on their desks. They realized that Secretary Sophia was mad today.

As she made her way to the coffee machine, Sophia brewed a cup of coffee.

While Sophia passed a few women who talked rubbish about her a few days ago, they lowered

their heads when they noticed her.

She paid no attention to them and returned to Bryan's office.

The moment she opened the door, she found no one on the desk. She closed the door behind her

and walked inside.

"Alpha? Where are you?"

She looked around the massive office room, only to find Bryan sitting on one of the couches.

He was using his phone while leaning his back against the couch. He did not turn to reply to her

first questions.

"Here is your coffee, Alpha," she said, walking to the couches.

As she put down the coffee on the coffee table in front of the couches, she stepped back.

Bryan locked the phone and placed it on the coffee table next to the coffee mug.

He then raised his head to look at her and said,

"Come here."

"W-What?" Sophia asked with a nervous tone.

He gestured with his fingers for her to approach him.

“I asked you to come here.”
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