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Sophia turned around and frowned at him. "What did you say? Why are you talking like CEO

Bryan and Alpha Bryan are both different people?"

Bruce walked to her and stopped in front of her. He looked into her eyes and muttered,

"You will understand when he breaks your heart. That's why I am telling you to come back to

me."

She scoffed at her. "You are aware that you are unable to prevail against him and his might. This

is the reason you are trying to brainwash me. But let me tell you, I won't listen to you. Today, I'm

telling you directly that I fell for your brother. Do whatever you want. I don't care. Don't come

between us."

Bruce felt a pang in his heart. "I can't even think of you with someone else, baby. Please don't do

this with me."

She was taken aback. She could see remorse in his eyes. She took a deep breath and averted her

gaze from him.

"I am getting late. I hope you will take the group work seriously and won't trouble me."

She turned around and continued to head to the bus stop.

Behind her, Bruce was staring at her back. He tightened his fists as his eyes turned cloudy.

‘I can't let this happen. I can't see you with my brother. I will make sure you can't be with him,

Sophia.’

Meanwhile,

Sophia took a bus and went to the company.

Before stepping inside the company, she inhaled deeply. She smiled at everyone as they greeted

her.

She halted her steps when she heard the voice of the receptionist as she was passing the area.

"Miss Sophia."

She turned to the woman and asked,

"Yes?"

"She is Angelina Gulliver. Can you please take her to the CEO's office? She came here to meet

him."

Sophia turned her head in the direction of the elevator. She noticed a beautiful woman in a green

dress.

"Are you talking about her?"

"Yeah."

"May I know who she is, by the way?"

"You don't know her? She is Alpha's clothing designer. We always have someone escort her to the

CEO's office. But today, she said she could go alone. Since I saw you, I wondered if you would be

able to accompany her.

Sophia nodded her head as she walked toward the woman. She stood right next to her and asked,

"Miss Angelina?"

The woman turned to her and inquired, "Sorry? May I know you?"

Sophia smiled at her lightly and pressed on the VIP elevator, which the woman noticed with her

scanning eyes.

"I'm Sophia Berge, the CEO's personal assistant."

She raised her brow. "Really? Oh, okay. Nice to meet you." She then stretched her hand toward

Sophia after she had finished saying that.

The sweetness of her voice left Sophia speechless, and she extended her hand to shake hers.

"Please come with me in this elevator," Sophia invited her as she entered the elevator.

With a nod, Angelina stepped inside with her. She looked at Sophia without blinking her eyes,

which made Sophia feel awkward. However, she could only chuckle.

'Why is she looking at me like that?' Sophia thought and tried to avoid her gaze.

When the elevator door opened, they headed to the CEO's office.

Sophia started to feel nervous. The more she went close to Bryan's cabin, the more memories of

last night appeared in her mind.

Sophia knocked on the door and waited outside with Angelina. When they heard Bryan's voice,

they entered the room together.

Sophia gulped when her eyes fell on Bryan's back. He was standing close to the window while

smoking.

Sophia was just about to tell him that his designer had just come to meet him. But before that

could happen, Angelina intervened by raising her hand to stop her.

Sophia observed her as Angelina made her way toward the desk. She was under the impression

that she would take a seat on one of the chairs; nevertheless, Angelia strolled past the desk and

stood behind Bryan.

Bryan was still looking outside. Angelina opened her bag and took out a cigarette, then put her

bag down on the desk.

Turning her attention to Bryan, she gave him a shoulder pat. Bryan turned around and looked at

her.

"You are late," he muttered to Angelina.

There was a chuckle coming from her as she bit the cigarette that she was holding. She moved

toward Bryan's face and lit her cigarette from Bryan's cigarette.

As she stood a considerable distance away, Sophia gazed at them with eyes filled with shock. She

found the thing intimate and felt a twinge inside her heart.

Angelina moved after igniting the cigarette and inhaling the smoke.

Bryan stared at her with an indifferent face, but Sophia felt hurt that he did not say anything to

Angelina about it.

"The day before yesterday, I went to the pack house. Your mom and dad have told me that you are

not staying with them," Angelia said to him.

"Why did you go to the pack house?" Bryan asked.

"Why can't I?"

"I asked the reason."

She chuckled and moved aside to look outside through the window.

"I was summoned by your dad. He had something special to talk about…" She paused and turned

her head toward him.

"I picked up a lot of fresh information. Do you want me to tell you?” As she asked him, she gave

him a wink.

Sophia took a step back. While she was turning her back on them, she clenched her fists tightly.

She did not wish to continue to listen to the conversations that they were having. They looked

really close.

The manner in which Angelina was describing her visit to the pack house, as well as the manner

in which she was interacting with Bryan, gave the impression that they were very close. So many

negative thoughts came to Sophia's mind.

Bryan did not even care to glance at her. She made her way to the door and grabbed the doorknob

to open it. But she heard Byan's voice.

"Where are you going?"

She turned to him and gave him a quick glance before shifting her focus to Angelina.

"I don't want to interrupt you."

Bryan frowned at her and replied, “I haven't yet given you permission to leave.”

Sophia lowered her head and stood at the door after letting go of the doorknob.

"Is she the little birdy?" Sophia heard Angelina's voice.

She looked at her and saw her smirking at her. She had no idea what Angelina was talking about.

"She is my personal secretary," Bryan replied to her.

With a raised eyebrow, Angelina shifted her gaze to Bryan. "Personal? I see. Does she know her

boss is a coward?"

Sophia's eyes widened not by Angelina's question but by the way Bryan grabbed Angelia's neck.

"How dare you talk to your Alpha like that?" He growled at her.

Sophia rushed to Bryan to stop him from killing the woman.

"Leave her. She will die," Sophia said, trying to remove Bryan's hand from Angelina's neck.

Angelina gave her a courteous look before breaking out into laughter. Sophia was bewildered

after seeing that.

Her hands loosened when she saw Angelina's eyes turn black to emerald.

Sophia parted her lips in shock as she thought,

‘She is a witch!’
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