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“You're right!” Deep down, Francesca had already decided to not forgive Danrique.

“Let me tell you what you should do next.” The young woman held Francesca's hand and said, “First, you
need to switch off your phone and stay off the radar—"

“Wait,” Francesca interrupted her speech. “Why should | do all that when I've already broken up with
him?” she asked in a puzzled tone.

“You've broken up with him, but you still need to punish him, no?” came the reply. “He lied to you, hurt
you, and made you sad. Don't you think he deserves a punishment?”

“W-Well...”

“If he doesn't get punished for his mistakes, he'll surely continue on and hurt other girls!”

“You're right! Okay. What should | do after | go off the radar?” Francesca was utterly impressed by the
advice. | need to learn a thing or two from this love guru!

“You have to go off the radar because after a man breaks up with you, he'll soon start to regret his
actions. After that, he'll feel insecure and panicked, thinking that you've gotten yourself a new
boyfriend. If you don't let him contact you, he'll grow anxious and go insane. We need to make him lose
his way and go crazy over you.” The more the young woman talked, the more excited she got. “Now,
you have the upper hand, and you're the one making decisions.”

“Got it.” Francesca nodded vigorously. “What's next?”

“If he misses you or feels as if you mean a lot to him, he'll surely look for you again. Then—"” The woman
suddenly stopped giving advice and started putting on an act. “I'm tired. My baby is kicking me, and |
can't keep going. When you get to the point | was telling you about, call me and ask me. I'll leave you my
contact details.”



“Okay!” Francesca noted down her contact details and asked, “Is your home in S Nation?”

“Yes. If you need help with anything in the future, drop me a message, and we can go out for coffee.”
The girl put on a friendly expression and continued, “However, it's kind of tiring giving free advice, you
know? Especially when I'm pregnant...”

With that, she rubbed her stomach and acted sad. “That guy ran away with my money, and I'm now left
with nothing. | don't even know if my parents will take me in. If they don't want me anymore, | won't
even have money to give birth to my child.”

“Are things going to get so bad?” Francesca felt bad for her, and at the same time, she felt embarrassed
for taking her advice for free. Hence, she quickly took out her purse and gave the other female all the
cash she had. “Treat this as a fee for your advice!”

“W-Wow... | shouldn't...” The woman was pleasantly surprised. “You're giving me tens of thousands...”

“Just take it, okay?” Francesca uttered casually, “That's nothing. | still have plenty.”

“Okay, then! Thank you!” The young woman's attitude changed dramatically because she thought she
had just bumped into a rich client. “Miss, just look for me whenever you need anything in the future,
okay? I'll be ready to advise you. If you're free, | can even tell you about all the things I've gone through
with those eight ex-boyfriends.”

“That won't be necessary,” Francesca quickly answered. “I'll look for you again if | run into any further
relationship issues.”

“Sure! You can call me anytime!” The young woman was nodding happily. Looks like I've just found a
benefactor! It's so easy to make money off of this fool. With her help, | don't have to worry about my
hospital bills anymore.

Francesca smiled when she saw how happy the other woman looked.



After exchanging names and contact details, the two of them chatted happily for the rest of the flight.

Soon, the plane arrived at S Nation, and they parted ways after exiting the airport.

Anthony had driven a flashy yellow sports car to pick up Francesca. The moment he saw her, he asked,
“Francesca, did you break up with Danrique already?”



