Midnight 65

He Pampered Her

Valerie intended to empty the cup of coffee over Savannah, but now she doused herself with it.
"Buzz off!" She shouted with rage, "I'm teaching my cousin a lesson! This is none of your business!"

Savannah walked up and said, "Cousin? | don't have a cousin who sent herself to my fiancé's bed! Teach
me? Valerie, do you think you, a woman who seduced her future brother-in-law, could teach me a
lesson?"

Her voice was just loud enough for the waiters and guests around them in the open-air cafe to hear
clearly, and all of them were looking at Valerie strangely in whispers. Olivia knew immediately that
Savannah broke up with Devin because her cousin was the other woman! This bitch was so shameless
that she even came here to trouble Savannah!

Olivia sneered with folded arms, "Rabbits don't eat the grass by their burrows. But you even seduced
your brother-in-law? No other men in the world?" People around wagged their tongues in a louder
voice, looking at Valerie with cool contempt.

"Now, the mistress is so bold that not only steals another's boyfriend but also shouting loudly in front of
the real girlfriend." "More than bold, she must have no sense of shame. Did you listen to the two girls?
The woman is that girl's cousin."

"Tut, taking cousin's man is really disgraceful!" People always looked down upon those homewreckers.
There was even a passerby who took out his mobile phone and began to record a video of Valerie.

Valerie was so mad that she turned red and shouted at the passersby, "No photos! Don't record me! |
warn you that | will charge you with violating my privacy rights!" Afraid of the affair being public, Valerie
ran to Savannah and said fiercely, "Don't think that you're somebody as Dylan's backing for you!

Who do you think you are? You have not even a name, just Dylan's mistress!"

As she was about to leave, Olivia deliberately trod on her long skirt, making Valerie fall backward after
two steps.

All the waiters and guests around roared with laughter. Valerie got up awkwardly, shooting a sharp look
at Olivia, and then ran away from the eyes and the phones on her. At last, the café was quiet. Olivia
sighed as she looked at the way Valerie fled, "Don't feel bad for that bitch. Let's order lunch."

It occurred to Savannah that Olivia might know something since she asked nothing about Dylan... She
opened her mouth, haltingly, "Olivia... Have you already known everything?" Olivia looked at her and
finally nodded. "Actually, | was half-suspicious when Dylan showed interest in you on IU's dinner day.
Besides, you are unwilling when | said | would introduce you to a boyfriend.

On the night of the dinner party, | saw Dylan leaving the hotel with you in his arms... It's almost the
truth. But | don't think you're willing to talk about it, so | didn't mention it. If you want to tell me, | am
here for you. If you don't want to talk it out, | won't ask."



Under Olivia's concerned eyes, Savannah didn't want to tell lies anymore. She told Olivia all about her
relationship with Dylan, after which she felt much relieved. Olivia listened and said nothing for quite a
long time. "So, you really live with Dylan now? What's your relationship now?"

A bitter smile crossed her lips. "Maybe as Valerie said, I'm just his mistress."

"Can't you just leave him? Anyway, your Kevin brother is fine now." Savannah shook her head. "No, he's
the equal of his words. He is powerful and influential in LA. If | break my contract, he is sure to deal with
Kevin, and he will be against the Schultz's factory."

If she dared to challenge his authority, she would have run away sooner. Unfortunately, she dared not.
Olivia said nothing, and of course, she had heard of the Sterling's reputation. Well, how could Savannah
escape from Dylan's control?

Savannah didn't want to poison the atmosphere during their meal, and she comforted Olivia softly,
"That's alright, he is with me because he hates to be threatened by Devin. When it's over, he should let
me go. What's more, he doesn't treat me bad these days."

Olivia looked a little better and smiled, "Far more than 'not bad', I'd say, he pampers you." Mr. Sterling
even beat his nephew into the hospital for Savannah and removed Devin's authority in the company.
And on the night of the dinner party, she saw Mr. Sterling taking Savannah out of the hotel in anxiety.

All these proved that Savannah was on the man's mind. Models wrestled with temptation all the time,
and rich people would sometimes chase them. But most of the rich men were just playing with those
little models, not treating them with heart. Some of these models would come to nothing and be
abandoned by the rich.

So, Olivia was worried when learning that Savannah was with Dylan. Now she just hoped that Savannah
was lucky enough to meet the right person. Savannah smiled ironically as she saw the meaning of
Olivia's look.

Did he pamper her? Of course, she had a deal with him. She's his pet now. He should be very fond of his
property. But that's just the possessiveness of property.
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In the CEO's office.

Dylan looked at a video on his iPad. It was posted on YouTube by a netizen, with the headline, "Her
cousin was the other woman of her fiancé." Garwood found the video online and showed it to him.

In the video, Valerie was shouting at someone in an open-air cafe, "No photos! Don't record me! | warn
you that | will charge you with violating my privacy rights!" Then the hem of her dress was trampled, and
she fell backward, breaking up the crowd. In the last shot, Valerie ran away in confusion.

"Sir, Savannah's cousin, was mad with Savannah for Mr. Yontz's troubles, so she came to scold Savannah
Schultz, making a farce," Garwood reported to Dylan. Dylan puckered up his brows, put down the tablet,
and asked, "Did Savannah get hurt?"



"Well, Ms. Schultz was fine. It was Valerie who got only what she deserved and had lost her face in
public." Those words soothed Dylan's brows, and he said with his expression unfathomable, "Then let
her lose more." Bullying his woman is nothing but seeking death!

Garwood froze a moment and immediately nodded, "I'll get to work on it." After leaving the office,
Garwood called several technicians from the IT department and gave them orders.



