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There was no one inside the lounge. Emma darted into the bathroom, only to realize that it was also 

vacant. 

 

She scanned around and noticed that the amenities were strewn across the bathroom floor, as though a 

fight had broken out. 

 

Getting all worked up, she shouted, “Jade, tell Ms. Morgan that Ms. Lindberg is in trouble.” 

 

“What's wrong?” Jade asked while calling Morgan on the phone. 

 

Meanwhile, a group of mysterious individuals who disguised themselves as medical staff abducted 

Charlotte and Chris to the rooftop on the thirty-third floor. 

 

“Ms. Gold, shall we throw them off the building?” one of the subordinates asked. 

 

“No need.” Nancy narrowed her eyes and let out an evil smile. “Aren't we letting them off too easily if 

that's the way they are to die?” 

 

“Then... What should we do?” 

 

“Feed Chris all of those pills.” 

 

“Noted.” 

 

Subsequently, the subordinate took a handful of blue pills, shoved them down Chris' throat, and forced 

him to gulp gallons of water. 

 



“Excellent.” As Nancy gazed at Chris, she recalled everything he did to her. A blazing fury flamed within 

her as a deep hatred seized her entire being. 

 

She stepped on Chris' face mercilessly and declared her revenge word by word, “For all the pain you've 

brought upon me, Chris, I am going to return them back to you in multiple folds tonight.” 

 

Shortly after, she turned to Charlotte and sneered, “However, before I do just that, I have a superb 

present for you.” 

 

She gestured for a female bodyguard to move Charlotte and chuck her beside Chris. She even removed 

Charlotte's jacket. 

 

“When will the pills take effect?” Nancy asked coldly. 

 

“Usually, it takes about half an hour. Since he consumed a large quantity of it, I believe the effects will 

kick in sooner than expected.” 

 

As the subordinate spoke, Chris was seen slightly awakened. He held his head in his arms, looking 

extremely awful. 

 

Nancy nudged him with her foot and scoffed, “Have a jolly good time, you two.” 

 

Then, she stepped on Charlotte's knees harshly, causing the latter to arch her body in agony. 

 

Seeing that Charlotte was about to wake up, Nancy left swiftly with her subordinates. She left one 

behind and instructed, “Keep an eye on them and report to me if something happens.” 

 

“Noted!” 

 

“Go check if Zachary has set off.” 



 

“We've just received an update that Mr. Nacht has left Divine Corporation for the hospital. I guess he 

will reach in half an hour.” 

 

“Awesome! Half an hour, huh? It's almost time. I wonder what's Zachary's reaction when he witnesses 

Chris having sex with Charlotte. Let's see if he still wants this woman then. Hahaha!” 

 

Gradually, Charlotte regained consciousness and opened her bleary eyes. Feeling a little dazed, she 

noticed herself lying down in an open space with nothing around her. 

 

Hang on! 

 

She seemed to see a familiar figure propping himself up beside her, holding his head, and giving her a 

puzzled look. 

 

“Chris!” 

 

Charlotte stiffened for a bit before remembering all that had happened earlier. 

 

I was getting ready to take a shower when Chris ambushed me. We fought, and I left the bathroom. 

Suddenly, another person knocked me out. I'm already here when I got up. Were those Chris' 

subordinates? 

 

Realizing that she had no time to wrap her head around this, she tried to get up and run but convulsed 

unwittingly due to the racking sensation coming from her knees. 

 

“Charlotte...” 

 

Chris was right behind her, breathing rapidly and panting heavily. Slowly, he inched toward her. 

 



Charlotte turned to take a glance at him and sensed that something was off. His face was flushing red, 

veins bulging out of his neck, and he stared at her with a sultry gaze. He looked exactly like a horny 

beast! 

 

As he approached her, he started removing his clothes. 

 

“Don't come near me!” yelled Charlotte. 

 

In her desperation, she used all her might to get up, wanting to run away so badly, but to no avail. Her 

injured knees were so weak that she would fall after taking one step forward. 


