| went with Aldrin to listen to
meet a woman..." Camila tr
ce and added, "Forget it. It's not a

- With billions of people in the world, it was not mposs:ble
that there were some who looked alike.
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Besides, Isaac was busy right now, and Camila did not .

want to bother him with such a trivial matter.

“Why don't you finish what you were saying?" Isaac asked
with a frown.

‘It's nothing. Anyway, Trudy's funeral will be finished
tomorrow. We can let it go for the time being," Camila said
with a smile.

As soon as Camila finished her words, someone knocked
on the door.

‘Come in," she loudly said, and the door opened at once.

It was Willie. He appeared to be carrying a cardboard box,
containing documents and daily necessities.

~ When he walked in, he put the things on the !
uv@lked over to them. "They chose Travis to
reported. :




%* though he knew this was part of the plan, h
ill rose when he saw those selfish bastards.

‘But it's a blessing in disguise, though. If they spoke for r
they would ruin our plan. Now, I'm looking forward to t
day Paramount Corporation goes bankrupt," Willie utter
resentfully.

The loss stated on the document Fidelia had handed to
Audrey was real. The company did lose money.

Little did they know, the missing money was transferred to
a company called Mercury Corp in Clouland.

That was Paramount Corporation's last money.

It could be said that the said company was like a hollow
shell. It only had a few profitable projects. And those who
made big profits had been transferred abroad.

What was more, Travis did not have the capability to

reverse the loss. And even if he had, it would be |mpOSSIbI
for him to promote the projects in a short time. Wh:
would he explain to the shareholders when he had




side, they would haveto return the favor he had given them
Thankfully, there was none, so there was nothing Isaac
should worry about.

‘It doesn't matter. You can go back now. There might be
a handover request later. You'll be responsible for it," Isaac
said.

‘| understand. By the way, I've asked Wynter to continue
being a secretary in Clouland. But she doesn't want to
leave the country. She wants to stay here and see you.
What should | do? Should | agree to her request?"

Camila pricked up her ears when she heard that the
secretary was involved.

l

. Perhaps women's intuition was naturally good. Or | maybe
| women knew what other women thought

, Camila had a feeling that the secretary Ilked.
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Saac turned to look at her. And at a glance, he seemed
have read what was on her mind.

Camila, on the other hand, looked away, not daring to look
into his eyes.

“If you want to go, | won't stop you." Isaac turned sideways,
and half of his face sunk into the pillow.

Meanwhile, Willie pursed his lips and said nothing.

There would always be someone appearing in your life who
could make you melt, and Isaac was not an exception.
Though he appeared sharp and domineering, he still got
controlled by Camila.

"You stay here and rest,” Camila sternly said while applying
ointment on Isaac's wounds.

Suddenly, Isaac grabbed her hand. "Come back early. Let
- Willie go with you." ,

. Camila nodded in response. Without another word
" made her way to the door. -

go," she said to Willie, who w
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After getting into the car, Willie started the engine and
drove away. And from that point onwards, the two
remained  silent untii  they reached their
destination: Wynter's residence. With that, he got out of the
car with Camila and knocked on the door.

Wynter opened the door shortly. And when she saw Willie
her face darkened. "l said | wouldn't go abroad. I'm Mr.
Johnston's secretary. If he's not there, then what am |
supposed to do..."

Wynfer trailed midsentence upon noticing Camila standing
behind Willie. And for a second, a trace of vigilance flashed
through her eyes.

"What... what are you doing here?"

) |
"She's here to convince you," Willie answered on Cami!a'.%ljjg
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behalf.




luctantly, she glanced at her uninvited visitor
,unw1|llngly said, "Come in, please."

Camila looked around as she entered Wynter's house. The
location and the decor of the house were beyond the
means of regular individuals. It seemed that Isaac was
really nice to his secretary. Otherwise, she would not be
able to live in such a nice home in an expensive
neighborhood.

Wynter seemed to have read what was on Camila’s mind
that she took the initiative to explain herself. "Mr. Johnston
is very kind and generous to his subordinates.”

Camila nodded to show that she already knew that.

Without another word, Wynter went to the kitchen to get
her visitor refreshments.

"Have some tea, please," she offered once she returned

Wynter felt uneasy having Camila over that she looked '
a visitor in her own home. it 1 i {

"Thank you," Camila, who was sntting on the ” :

W ith a smile.
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It could be said that if Wynter and Camila
side people would notice the latter more.

Not only did Camila have a prettier face, but she also
an excellent temperament.

il
Her tranquil and serene demeanor was so captivating that
it drew people toward her. But at the same time, they
dared not to do so.

Wynter looked up at Camila and indifferently said, "I'm a
secretary. Do you know what a secretary's job is?"

If Camila was better at her in those aspects, then Wynter
would outdo her in her specialty!




