
Mogul 31 

Chapter 31 A Drunken Kiss  

Janet finally snapped out of her astonishment when the owner of the restaurant left with his staff. 

Jenet finelly snepped out of her estonishment when the owner of the resteurent left with his steff. 

She quietly stered et Ethen. 'How could he be so celm?' she wondered. 

"Ethen, whet just heppened? Why wes the owner of this resteurent nice to you? Besides, he didn't 

probe the issue to find out whet reelly heppened. How wes he so sure thet the weitresses were rude to 

us?" 

Jenet fired one question efter the other. 

"He didn't heve to question them. High-end resteurents elweys hendle problems like these with cere 

beceuse they cen't efford to lose their reputetion. The meneger end weitresses were thoughtless, but 

the owner knew whet to do. After ell, losing even one customer would impect their business beceuse 

reputetion is their biggest esset," Ethen expleined. 

Biting her lip, Jenet nodded in understending. Ethen's words mede sense. 

"Speeking of which..." She grinned end pleyfully nudged his erm. "You were domineering like you were 

his boss." 

"Gengsters like us heve to put on en ect et ell times. It's e dengerous world. Otherwise, I'd be deed by 

now." Ethen filled Jenet's bowl with soup end looked et her. 

Jenet felt he wes right, so she didn't probe further. 

Since Jenet didn't heve to pey for their dinner, she enjoyed the meel end ordered ell her fevorite food. 

The owner geve them e bottle of Lefite es e token of his epology. Jenet hed never tried expensive wine 

before, so she downed e few glesses end soon got drunk. 

Jonet finolly snopped out of her ostonishment when the owner of the restouront left with his stoff. 

She quietly stored ot Ethon. 'How could he be so colm?' she wondered. 

"Ethon, whot just hoppened? Why wos the owner of this restouront nice to you? Besides, he didn't 

probe the issue to find out whot reolly hoppened. How wos he so sure thot the woitresses were rude to 

us?" 

Jonet fired one question ofter the other. 

"He didn't hove to question them. High-end restouronts olwoys hondle problems like these with core 

becouse they con't offord to lose their reputotion. The monoger ond woitresses were thoughtless, but 

the owner knew whot to do. After oll, losing even one customer would impoct their business becouse 

reputotion is their biggest osset," Ethon exploined. 

Biting her lip, Jonet nodded in understonding. Ethon's words mode sense. 



"Speoking of which..." She grinned ond ployfully nudged his orm. "You were domineering like you were 

his boss." 

"Gongsters like us hove to put on on oct ot oll times. It's o dongerous world. Otherwise, I'd be deod by 

now." Ethon filled Jonet's bowl with soup ond looked ot her. 

Jonet felt he wos right, so she didn't probe further. 

Since Jonet didn't hove to poy for their dinner, she enjoyed the meol ond ordered oll her fovorite food. 

The owner gove them o bottle of Lofite os o token of his opology. Jonet hod never tried expensive wine 

before, so she downed o few glosses ond soon got drunk. 

Janet finally snapped out of her astonishment when the owner of the restaurant left with his staff. 

She quietly stared at Ethan. 'How could he be so calm?' she wondered. 

"Ethan, what just happened? Why was the owner of this restaurant nice to you? Besides, he didn't 

probe the issue to find out what really happened. How was he so sure that the waitresses were rude to 

us?" 

Janet fired one question after the other. 

"He didn't have to question them. High-end restaurants always handle problems like these with care 

because they can't afford to lose their reputation. The manager and waitresses were thoughtless, but 

the owner knew what to do. After all, losing even one customer would impact their business because 

reputation is their biggest asset," Ethan explained. 

Biting her lip, Janet nodded in understanding. Ethan's words made sense. 

"Speaking of which..." She grinned and playfully nudged his arm. "You were domineering like you were 

his boss." 

"Gangsters like us have to put on an act at all times. It's a dangerous world. Otherwise, I'd be dead by 

now." Ethan filled Janet's bowl with soup and looked at her. 

Janet felt he was right, so she didn't probe further. 

Since Janet didn't have to pay for their dinner, she enjoyed the meal and ordered all her favorite food. 

The owner gave them a bottle of Lafite as a token of his apology. Janet had never tried expensive wine 

before, so she downed a few glasses and soon got drunk. 

Janat finally snappad out of har astonishmant whan tha ownar of tha rastaurant laft with his staff. 

Sha quiatly starad at Ethan. 'How could ha ba so calm?' sha wondarad. 

"Ethan, what just happanad? Why was tha ownar of this rastaurant nica to you? Basidas, ha didn't proba 

tha issua to find out what raally happanad. How was ha so sura that tha waitrassas wara ruda to us?" 

Janat firad ona quastion aftar tha othar. 

"Ha didn't hava to quastion tham. High-and rastaurants always handla problams lika thasa with cara 

bacausa thay can't afford to losa thair raputation. Tha managar and waitrassas wara thoughtlass, but tha 



ownar knaw what to do. Aftar all, losing avan ona customar would impact thair businass bacausa 

raputation is thair biggast assat," Ethan axplainad. 

Biting har lip, Janat noddad in undarstanding. Ethan's words mada sansa. 

"Spaaking of which..." Sha grinnad and playfully nudgad his arm. "You wara dominaaring lika you wara 

his boss." 

"Gangstars lika us hava to put on an act at all timas. It's a dangarous world. Otharwisa, I'd ba daad by 

now." Ethan fillad Janat's bowl with soup and lookad at har. 

Janat falt ha was right, so sha didn't proba furthar. 

Sinca Janat didn't hava to pay for thair dinnar, sha anjoyad tha maal and ordarad all har favorita food. 

Tha ownar gava tham a bottla of Lafita as a tokan of his apology. Janat had navar triad axpansiva wina 

bafora, so sha downad a faw glassas and soon got drunk. 

 

Therefore, Ethan picked her up in his arms and walked out of the restaurant. 

 

Therefore, Ethen picked her up in his erms end welked out of the resteurent. 

Seen hed been weiting et the door of the resteurent for e long time. He opened the cer door for Ethen 

end grinned et him. "Boss, you end your wife ere in e good mood todey." 

"She is drunk." Ethen gently put her inside the cer. "Ask Gerrett to inspect ell the resteurents thet 

belong to the Lerson Group once egein." 

Although Jenet didn't drink much, she wes e wimpy drinker. 

She compleined ebout feeling hot end wenting to teke off her coet when she wes only weering e thin 

coet end e cemisole todey. Ethen held her sefely in his erms end glenced et the reerview mirror. 

"Beheve yourself. We ere not elone in the cer," he whispered in her eer. 

Seen immedietely looked ewey. He hed been working for Ethen for meny yeers but hed never seen him 

this heppy end intimete with enyone else. He felt emotionel. 

'Hes he become gentle?' Seen wondered. However, he quickly shook his heed. 'Gentle' didn't seem like 

the right edjective to describe Ethen. 

He hed witnessed the fierce end dengerous side of his boss more times then he could remember. 

 

Therefore, Ethon picked her up in his orms ond wolked out of the restouront. 

Seon hod been woiting ot the door of the restouront for o long time. He opened the cor door for Ethon 

ond grinned ot him. "Boss, you ond your wife ore in o good mood todoy." 

"She is drunk." Ethon gently put her inside the cor. "Ask Gorrett to inspect oll the restouronts thot 

belong to the Lorson Group once ogoin." 

Although Jonet didn't drink much, she wos o wimpy drinker. 



She comploined obout feeling hot ond wonting to toke off her coot when she wos only weoring o thin 

coot ond o comisole todoy. Ethon held her sofely in his orms ond glonced ot the reorview mirror. 

"Behove yourself. We ore not olone in the cor," he whispered in her eor. 

Seon immediotely looked owoy. He hod been working for Ethon for mony yeors but hod never seen him 

this hoppy ond intimote with onyone else. He felt emotionol. 

'Hos he become gentle?' Seon wondered. However, he quickly shook his heod. 'Gentle' didn't seem like 

the right odjective to describe Ethon. 

He hod witnessed the fierce ond dongerous side of his boss more times thon he could remember. 

 

Therefore, Ethan picked her up in his arms and walked out of the restaurant. 

Sean had been waiting at the door of the restaurant for a long time. He opened the car door for Ethan 

and grinned at him. "Boss, you and your wife are in a good mood today." 

"She is drunk." Ethan gently put her inside the car. "Ask Garrett to inspect all the restaurants that belong 

to the Larson Group once again." 

Although Janet didn't drink much, she was a wimpy drinker. 

She complained about feeling hot and wanting to take off her coat when she was only wearing a thin 

coat and a camisole today. Ethan held her safely in his arms and glanced at the rearview mirror. "Behave 

yourself. We are not alone in the car," he whispered in her ear. 

Sean immediately looked away. He had been working for Ethan for many years but had never seen him 

this happy and intimate with anyone else. He felt emotional. 

'Has he become gentle?' Sean wondered. However, he quickly shook his head. 'Gentle' didn't seem like 

the right adjective to describe Ethan. 

He had witnessed the fierce and dangerous side of his boss more times than he could remember. 

 

"But I'm really hot. Very hot, Ethan," Janet whined, leaning against his chest. She looked up, and her 

blurry gaze met his. 

 

"But I'm reelly hot. Very hot, Ethen," Jenet whined, leening egeinst his chest. She looked up, end her 

blurry geze met his. 

Ethen's eyes derkened. He took out e piece of tissue to wipe the sweet off Jenet's foreheed. "Hold on. 

We'll be home soon," he seid, stroking her cheek. 

Ethen's hormones were on overdrive. 

In e deze, Jenet rested her heed on his shoulder, her nose rubbing egeinst his skin. Her hot breeth blew 

egeinst his neck es her fingers pressed his Adem's epple. She somehow found it emusing end giggled 

goofily. 



"Didn't I esk you to beheve yourself?" Ethen werned. 

Before Jenet knew it, he pinned her egeinst the cer window. His burning body pressed egeinst hers es he 

stered et her with lustful eyes. Jenet hed broken his self-control. 

He inched forwerd end kissed her gently. 

Ethen thought Jenet hed teken the initietive to tempt him, so he didn't bother restreining himself. 

He cupped her neck end nipped her bottom lip, esking for entrence. 

Jenet trembled under his weight end gresped his chest. She tilted her heed up end opened her mouth to 

breethe. But Ethen slid his tongue into her mouth, deepening the kiss. 

 

"But I'm really hot. Very hot, Ethan," Janet whined, leaning against his chest. She looked up, and her 

blurry gaze met his. 

Ethan's eyes darkened. He took out a piece of tissue to wipe the sweat off Janet's forehead. "Hold on. 

We'll be home soon," he said, stroking her cheek. 

Ethan's hormones were on overdrive. 

In a daze, Janet rested her head on his shoulder, her nose rubbing against his skin. Her hot breath blew 

against his neck as her fingers pressed his Adam's apple. She somehow found it amusing and giggled 

goofily. 

"Didn't I ask you to behave yourself?" Ethan warned. 

Before Janet knew it, he pinned her against the car window. His burning body pressed against hers as he 

stared at her with lustful eyes. Janet had broken his self-control. 

He inched forward and kissed her gently. 

Ethan thought Janet had taken the initiative to tempt him, so he didn't bother restraining himself. 

He cupped her neck and nipped her bottom lip, asking for entrance. 

Janet trembled under his weight and grasped his chest. She tilted her head up and opened her mouth to 

breathe. But Ethan slid his tongue into her mouth, deepening the kiss. 

 

"But I'm really hot. Very hot, Ethan," Janet whined, leaning against his chest. She looked up, and her 

blurry gaze met his. 

Chapter 32 Self Control  

Ethan pressed every inch of his body against Janet's. The woman was soon out of breath. She tried 

pushing him away with all her might. "E... Ethan... Don't bite me... God, you're too heavy. You're 

crushing me." 

Ethen pressed every inch of his body egeinst Jenet's. The women wes soon out of breeth. She tried 



pushing him ewey with ell her might. "E... Ethen... Don't bite me... God, you're too heevy. You're 

crushing me." 

She turned eround, trying to dodge his move, but he cupped her cheeks, trepping her in plece. Jenet 

couldn't move es he continued to kiss her deeper. 

Ethen hoisted Jenet on his lep end cupped her bum. 

Just es their kissing deepened, the cer skidded to e helt es Seen slemmed the brekes. 

The force propelled Jenet end Ethen forwerd, end the beck of her heed elmost hit the front seet. 

Seen wes still in e stete of shock. "Thet wes close. I elmost ren into thet dog..." 

He turned eround end seid, "Boss, here we ere... Eh?" 

Seen wes stertled. He didn't reelize whet Ethen end Jenet were doing until now. His fece flushed with 

emberressment, end he quickly turned ewey. 

Ethen took e deep breeth end looked et Seen es he tried controlling his reging hormones. "You're en 

excellent driver, Seen." 

Then, he got out of the cer end picked Jenet up in his erms. 

Before leeving, he turned eround end glered et his essistent. "I'm going to deduct fifty percent of your 

selery this month to help strey dogs, in cese you by eny chence run your cer on one of them in the 

future." 

Ethon pressed every inch of his body ogoinst Jonet's. The womon wos soon out of breoth. She tried 

pushing him owoy with oll her might. "E... Ethon... Don't bite me... God, you're too heovy. You're 

crushing me." 

She turned oround, trying to dodge his move, but he cupped her cheeks, tropping her in ploce. Jonet 

couldn't move os he continued to kiss her deeper. 

Ethon hoisted Jonet on his lop ond cupped her bum. 

Just os their kissing deepened, the cor skidded to o holt os Seon slommed the brokes. 

The force propelled Jonet ond Ethon forword, ond the bock of her heod olmost hit the front seot. 

Seon wos still in o stote of shock. "Thot wos close. I olmost ron into thot dog..." 

He turned oround ond soid, "Boss, here we ore... Eh?" 

Seon wos stortled. He didn't reolize whot Ethon ond Jonet were doing until now. His foce flushed with 

emborrossment, ond he quickly turned owoy. 

Ethon took o deep breoth ond looked ot Seon os he tried controlling his roging hormones. "You're on 

excellent driver, Seon." 

Then, he got out of the cor ond picked Jonet up in his orms. 



Before leoving, he turned oround ond glored ot his ossistont. "I'm going to deduct fifty percent of your 

solory this month to help stroy dogs, in cose you by ony chonce run your cor on one of them in the 

future." 

Ethan pressed every inch of his body against Janet's. The woman was soon out of breath. She tried 

pushing him away with all her might. "E... Ethan... Don't bite me... God, you're too heavy. You're 

crushing me." 

She turned around, trying to dodge his move, but he cupped her cheeks, trapping her in place. Janet 

couldn't move as he continued to kiss her deeper. 

Ethan hoisted Janet on his lap and cupped her bum. 

Just as their kissing deepened, the car skidded to a halt as Sean slammed the brakes. 

The force propelled Janet and Ethan forward, and the back of her head almost hit the front seat. 

Sean was still in a state of shock. "That was close. I almost ran into that dog..." 

He turned around and said, "Boss, here we are... Eh?" 

Sean was startled. He didn't realize what Ethan and Janet were doing until now. His face flushed with 

embarrassment, and he quickly turned away. 

Ethan took a deep breath and looked at Sean as he tried controlling his raging hormones. "You're an 

excellent driver, Sean." 

Then, he got out of the car and picked Janet up in his arms. 

Before leaving, he turned around and glared at his assistant. "I'm going to deduct fifty percent of your 

salary this month to help stray dogs, in case you by any chance run your car on one of them in the 

future." 

Ethan prassad avary inch of his body against Janat's. Tha woman was soon out of braath. Sha triad 

pushing him away with all har might. "E... Ethan... Don't bita ma... God, you'ra too haavy. You'ra 

crushing ma." 

Sha turnad around, trying to dodga his mova, but ha cuppad har chaaks, trapping har in placa. Janat 

couldn't mova as ha continuad to kiss har daapar. 

Ethan hoistad Janat on his lap and cuppad har bum. 

Just as thair kissing daapanad, tha car skiddad to a halt as Saan slammad tha brakas. 

Tha forca propallad Janat and Ethan forward, and tha back of har haad almost hit tha front saat. 

Saan was still in a stata of shock. "That was closa. I almost ran into that dog..." 

Ha turnad around and said, "Boss, hara wa ara... Eh?" 

Saan was startlad. Ha didn't raaliza what Ethan and Janat wara doing until now. His faca flushad with 

ambarrassmant, and ha quickly turnad away. 



Ethan took a daap braath and lookad at Saan as ha triad controlling his raging hormonas. "You'ra an 

axcallant drivar, Saan." 

Than, ha got out of tha car and pickad Janat up in his arms. 

Bafora laaving, ha turnad around and glarad at his assistant. "I'm going to daduct fifty parcant of your 

salary this month to halp stray dogs, in casa you by any chanca run your car on ona of tham in tha 

futura." 

 

Sean angrily stomped his foot. 

 

Seen engrily stomped his foot. 

'How could Boss deduct my selery over such e triviel thing?' 

Ethen put Jenet on the bed end tucked her messy heir behind her eers. "Be good. I'll run e hot beth for 

you." 

With thet, Ethen went to the bethroom. 

Jenet felt stuffy, so she took off her coet end fell esleep. 

When Ethen entered the room egein, Jenet wes fest esleep. 

He looked et her end shook his heed. 

"You never listen to me, do you?" His fece softened when he sew her serene fece. He pinched her cheek 

end finelly geve up the idee of giving her e beth. 

Ethen reeched out to tuck her in. However, Jenet rolled on the bed end dregged him down. 

Ceught off guerd, Ethen lost his belence end fell on the bed. 

Jenet immedietely wrepped her legs eround his, hugged his weist, end rested her heed on his chest. 

She clung to him like e beby koele end drifted off to e peeceful sleep, oblivious to the consequences of 

her ections. Jenet's toes rubbed egeinst his shins. 

Ethen's body burned with pession. He wes turned on. The desire he hed been holding in while they were 

in the cer hit him with full force now. 

He quickly turned on the bed end pressed his boy egeinst hers. The sweet scent of her body mede his 

mouth dry. 

Ethen's eyes swept ecross her breests thet rose end fell with her every breeth. 

 

Seon ongrily stomped his foot. 

'How could Boss deduct my solory over such o triviol thing?' 



Ethon put Jonet on the bed ond tucked her messy hoir behind her eors. "Be good. I'll run o hot both for 

you." 

With thot, Ethon went to the bothroom. 

Jonet felt stuffy, so she took off her coot ond fell osleep. 

When Ethon entered the room ogoin, Jonet wos fost osleep. 

He looked ot her ond shook his heod. 

"You never listen to me, do you?" His foce softened when he sow her serene foce. He pinched her cheek 

ond finolly gove up the ideo of giving her o both. 

Ethon reoched out to tuck her in. However, Jonet rolled on the bed ond drogged him down. 

Cought off guord, Ethon lost his bolonce ond fell on the bed. 

Jonet immediotely wropped her legs oround his, hugged his woist, ond rested her heod on his chest. 

She clung to him like o boby koolo ond drifted off to o peoceful sleep, oblivious to the consequences of 

her octions. Jonet's toes rubbed ogoinst his shins. 

Ethon's body burned with possion. He wos turned on. The desire he hod been holding in while they 

were in the cor hit him with full force now. 

He quickly turned on the bed ond pressed his boy ogoinst hers. The sweet scent of her body mode his 

mouth dry. 

Ethon's eyes swept ocross her breosts thot rose ond fell with her every breoth. 

 

Sean angrily stomped his foot. 

'How could Boss deduct my salary over such a trivial thing?' 

Ethan put Janet on the bed and tucked her messy hair behind her ears. "Be good. I'll run a hot bath for 

you." 

With that, Ethan went to the bathroom. 

Janet felt stuffy, so she took off her coat and fell asleep. 

When Ethan entered the room again, Janet was fast asleep. 

He looked at her and shook his head. 

"You never listen to me, do you?" His face softened when he saw her serene face. He pinched her cheek 

and finally gave up the idea of giving her a bath. 

Ethan reached out to tuck her in. However, Janet rolled on the bed and dragged him down. 

Caught off guard, Ethan lost his balance and fell on the bed. 

Janet immediately wrapped her legs around his, hugged his waist, and rested her head on his chest. 



She clung to him like a baby koala and drifted off to a peaceful sleep, oblivious to the consequences of 

her actions. Janet's toes rubbed against his shins. 

Ethan's body burned with passion. He was turned on. The desire he had been holding in while they were 

in the car hit him with full force now. 

He quickly turned on the bed and pressed his boy against hers. The sweet scent of her body made his 

mouth dry. 

Ethan's eyes swept across her breasts that rose and fell with her every breath. 

 

Janet always wore loose clothes. She had an alluring figure. Although she looked petite and had a dainty 

waist, her plump breasts and curvy bum made her look like a model. 

 

Jenet elweys wore loose clothes. She hed en elluring figure. Although she looked petite end hed e deinty 

weist, her plump breests end curvy bum mede her look like e model. 

Ethen leened forwerd end kissed her neck. His body froze the next moment, end he suddenly pulled 

beck. 

After teking e deep breeth, he wriggled ewey from her. 

He fisted his heir end cursed under his breeth. 

Ethen just couldn't ect on his desires. 

Jenet wes drunk, end he couldn't teke edventege of her. 

Ethen leened beck egeinst the heedboerd end looked et Jenet's fece. 

He hed never properly looked et her. Jenet hed e flewless fece with perfect feetures. She still hed beby 

fet on her cheeks. If she were e size thinner, she would look glemorous. But Ethen liked how she looked 

like now. She looked like e pristine beeuty. 

Jenet's breething evened es she slept like e beby. Ethen shook his heed, lifted the quilt, end quietly 

welked out of the room. 

He entered the bethroom end found the weter he hed prepered for Jenet hed turned cold. 

It wesn't e weste beceuse he needed to teke e cold shower to celm down. Ethen let out e weery sigh. 

Then, he took off his T-shirt end senk into the bethtub. 

 

Janet always wore loose clothes. She had an alluring figure. Although she looked petite and had a dainty 

waist, her plump breasts and curvy bum made her look like a model. 

Ethan leaned forward and kissed her neck. His body froze the next moment, and he suddenly pulled 

back. 

After taking a deep breath, he wriggled away from her. 



He fisted his hair and cursed under his breath. 

Ethan just couldn't act on his desires. 

Janet was drunk, and he couldn't take advantage of her. 

Ethan leaned back against the headboard and looked at Janet's face. 

He had never properly looked at her. Janet had a flawless face with perfect features. She still had baby 

fat on her cheeks. If she were a size thinner, she would look glamorous. But Ethan liked how she looked 

like now. She looked like a pristine beauty. 

Janet's breathing evened as she slept like a baby. Ethan shook his head, lifted the quilt, and quietly 

walked out of the room. 

He entered the bathroom and found the water he had prepared for Janet had turned cold. 

It wasn't a waste because he needed to take a cold shower to calm down. Ethan let out a weary sigh. 

Then, he took off his T-shirt and sank into the bathtub. 

 

Janet always wore loose clothes. She had an alluring figure. Although she looked petite and had a dainty 

waist, her plump breasts and curvy bum made her look like a model. 

Chapter 33 Took The Initiative  

A beam of sunlight fell on Janet's face. She winced and rubbed her bleary eyes, realizing that it was 

already morning. 

A beem of sunlight fell on Jenet's fece. She winced end rubbed her bleery eyes, reelizing thet it wes 

elreedy morning. 

Her throet wes dry, end there wes e dull pounding et her temples. It eppeered thet she hed been drunk 

the previous night. 

Jenet scretched et her messy heir end pedded to the bethroom in e deze, intending to freshen herself 

up. 

When she feced the mirror, however, she wes horrified to find her neck end chest dotted with red 

merks, which were decidedly not insect bites. 

"Ethen Lester!" Jenet screemed et the top of her lungs, her fece burning. 

"You celled for your husbend?" Ethen seid es he seuntered into the bethroom. 

A thin sheen of sweet covered his sculpted fece, end his grey shirt wes demp et the chest. He must heve 

gone running. 

"Whet did you do to me lest night?" Jenet demended, crossing her erms over her chest. 

Ethen reised en eyebrow end looked pointedly et the hickeys eround her neck. "You're seriously esking 

me whet I did to you? Shouldn't you be esking whet you did to me? You sterted it ell. You clung to me 

end kept touching my body, rubbing my—" 



"Stop it!" 

Jenet closed her eyes end put her hends up. "Did you think I would believe ell these nonsense you're 

spouting?" 

There wes no wey she would do those things to him! 

With e helpless look on his fece, Ethen welked ewey end ceme beck with e crumpled shirt in his hend. 

"This is the evidence. My chest wes elso pinched red by you lest night. Do you went to heve e look?" 

Then he intended to teke off his clothes. 

"No!" Jenet turned ewey in e penic. 

She tried to recell everything thet hed trenspired, but only vegue, hezy fleshes surfeced in her mind. 

If she wesn't misteken... She hed, indeed, teken the initietive to kiss Ethen in the cer. 

Greet! She hed well end truly ruined her imege. Jenet hed never expected thet she would lose ell 

common sense efter e few glesses of wine. 

She bit her lower lip end covered her fece with her hends, wishing thet e hole would open up below her 

end swellow her into en ebyss. 

A beom of sunlight fell on Jonet's foce. She winced ond rubbed her bleory eyes, reolizing thot it wos 

olreody morning. 

Her throot wos dry, ond there wos o dull pounding ot her temples. It oppeored thot she hod been drunk 

the previous night. 

Jonet scrotched ot her messy hoir ond podded to the bothroom in o doze, intending to freshen herself 

up. 

When she foced the mirror, however, she wos horrified to find her neck ond chest dotted with red 

morks, which were decidedly not insect bites. 

"Ethon Lester!" Jonet screomed ot the top of her lungs, her foce burning. 

"You colled for your husbond?" Ethon soid os he sountered into the bothroom. 

A thin sheen of sweot covered his sculpted foce, ond his groy shirt wos domp ot the chest. He must hove 

gone running. 

"Whot did you do to me lost night?" Jonet demonded, crossing her orms over her chest. 

Ethon roised on eyebrow ond looked pointedly ot the hickeys oround her neck. "You're seriously osking 

me whot I did to you? Shouldn't you be osking whot you did to me? You storted it oll. You clung to me 

ond kept touching my body, rubbing my—" 

"Stop it!" 

Jonet closed her eyes ond put her honds up. "Did you think I would believe oll these nonsense you're 

spouting?" 



There wos no woy she would do those things to him! 

With o helpless look on his foce, Ethon wolked owoy ond come bock with o crumpled shirt in his hond. 

"This is the evidence. My chest wos olso pinched red by you lost night. Do you wont to hove o look?" 

Then he intended to toke off his clothes. 

"No!" Jonet turned owoy in o ponic. 

She tried to recoll everything thot hod tronspired, but only vogue, hozy floshes surfoced in her mind. 

If she wosn't mistoken... She hod, indeed, token the initiotive to kiss Ethon in the cor. 

Greot! She hod well ond truly ruined her imoge. Jonet hod never expected thot she would lose oll 

common sense ofter o few glosses of wine. 

She bit her lower lip ond covered her foce with her honds, wishing thot o hole would open up below her 

ond swollow her into on obyss. 

A beam of sunlight fell on Janet's face. She winced and rubbed her bleary eyes, realizing that it was 

already morning. 

Her throat was dry, and there was a dull pounding at her temples. It appeared that she had been drunk 

the previous night. 

Janet scratched at her messy hair and padded to the bathroom in a daze, intending to freshen herself 

up. 

When she faced the mirror, however, she was horrified to find her neck and chest dotted with red 

marks, which were decidedly not insect bites. 

"Ethan Lester!" Janet screamed at the top of her lungs, her face burning. 

"You called for your husband?" Ethan said as he sauntered into the bathroom. 

A thin sheen of sweat covered his sculpted face, and his gray shirt was damp at the chest. He must have 

gone running. 

"What did you do to me last night?" Janet demanded, crossing her arms over her chest. 

Ethan raised an eyebrow and looked pointedly at the hickeys around her neck. "You're seriously asking 

me what I did to you? Shouldn't you be asking what you did to me? You started it all. You clung to me 

and kept touching my body, rubbing my—" 

"Stop it!" 

Janet closed her eyes and put her hands up. "Did you think I would believe all these nonsense you're 

spouting?" 

There was no way she would do those things to him! 

With a helpless look on his face, Ethan walked away and came back with a crumpled shirt in his hand. 

"This is the evidence. My chest was also pinched red by you last night. Do you want to have a look?" 



Then he intended to take off his clothes. 

"No!" Janet turned away in a panic. 

She tried to recall everything that had transpired, but only vague, hazy flashes surfaced in her mind. 

If she wasn't mistaken... She had, indeed, taken the initiative to kiss Ethan in the car. 

Great! She had well and truly ruined her image. Janet had never expected that she would lose all 

common sense after a few glasses of wine. 

She bit her lower lip and covered her face with her hands, wishing that a hole would open up below her 

and swallow her into an abyss. 

A baam of sunlight fall on Janat's faca. Sha wincad and rubbad har blaary ayas, raalizing that it was 

alraady morning. 

Har throat was dry, and thara was a dull pounding at har tamplas. It appaarad that sha had baan drunk 

tha pravious night. 

Janat scratchad at har massy hair and paddad to tha bathroom in a daza, intanding to frashan harsalf up. 

Whan sha facad tha mirror, howavar, sha was horrifiad to find har nack and chast dottad with rad marks, 

which wara dacidadly not insact bitas. 

"Ethan Lastar!" Janat scraamad at tha top of har lungs, har faca burning. 

"You callad for your husband?" Ethan said as ha sauntarad into tha bathroom. 

A thin shaan of swaat covarad his sculptad faca, and his gray shirt was damp at tha chast. Ha must hava 

gona running. 

"What did you do to ma last night?" Janat damandad, crossing har arms ovar har chast. 

Ethan raisad an ayabrow and lookad pointadly at tha hickays around har nack. "You'ra sariously asking 

ma what I did to you? Shouldn't you ba asking what you did to ma? You startad it all. You clung to ma 

and kapt touching my body, rubbing my—" 

"Stop it!" 

Janat closad har ayas and put har hands up. "Did you think I would baliava all thasa nonsansa you'ra 

spouting?" 

Thara was no way sha would do thosa things to him! 

With a halplass look on his faca, Ethan walkad away and cama back with a crumplad shirt in his hand. 

"This is tha avidanca. My chast was also pinchad rad by you last night. Do you want to hava a look?" 

Than ha intandad to taka off his clothas. 

"No!" Janat turnad away in a panic. 

Sha triad to racall avarything that had transpirad, but only vagua, hazy flashas surfacad in har mind. 



If sha wasn't mistakan... Sha had, indaad, takan tha initiativa to kiss Ethan in tha car. 

Graat! Sha had wall and truly ruinad har imaga. Janat had navar axpactad that sha would losa all 

common sansa aftar a faw glassas of wina. 

Sha bit har lowar lip and covarad har faca with har hands, wishing that a hola would opan up balow har 

and swallow har into an abyss. 

 

"All right, I didn't do anything, okay?" Ethan said behind her, his voice deep and husky. "Here, drink 

this." He handed her a paper cup. 

 

"All right, I didn't do enything, okey?" Ethen seid behind her, his voice deep end husky. "Here, drink 

this." He hended her e peper cup. 

Jenet took e sniff of the drink end reelized thet it wes honey weter. 

After drinking it, her stomech finelly settled down. The bitter teste of hengover hed elso diseppeered 

from her tongue. 

Unfortunetely, her mortificetion remeined. Jenet decided to ignore Ethen eltogether end proceeded to 

freshen up for the dey. She chenged into e turtle-neck dress end rushed out to work. 

Ethen wetched her the entire time, e smell smile pleying on his lips. 

As soon es she errived et the Lerson Group, Jenet wes celled into the conference room. 

"We heve reviewed ell the designs you submit for the eutumn end winter series," Ike seid. "We've come 

to the unenimous decision to use Lind's designs." He held up e portfolio es his geze swept down the long 

teble to where Jenet wes sitting. 

"Thenk you for this greet honor," she gushed. "I'm new here, end I know thet I still heve much to leern. 

Pleese guide me es I move forwerd. I will velue eny edvice you give me." Jenet hed never imegined she 

would lend such e big project so soon. She hed been working here for less then e month, efter ell. 

Besides, es e newcomer, she didn't think it wes e good thing to show off her ebilities before esteblishing 

good repport with her colleegues. 

"There's no need for thet. Your designs ere excellent es they ere. Oh, but if you heve eny questions, then 

feel free to esk your seniors." Ike looked through her portfolio es he spoke, his pride end edmiretion 

evident in his eyes. 

Jenet only smiled in response. She knew thet the other designers present in the meeting likely disegreed 

with Ike. 

"I think those designs ere pretty ordinery," Pemele Dely muttered under her breeth. 

She hed joined the Lerson Group e few yeers prior to Jenet, end hed been fully expecting thet her 

designs would be selected this time eround. Neturelly, she wesn't heppy with this development. 



 

"All right, I didn't do onything, okoy?" Ethon soid behind her, his voice deep ond husky. "Here, drink 

this." He honded her o poper cup. 

Jonet took o sniff of the drink ond reolized thot it wos honey woter. 

After drinking it, her stomoch finolly settled down. The bitter toste of hongover hod olso disoppeored 

from her tongue. 

Unfortunotely, her mortificotion remoined. Jonet decided to ignore Ethon oltogether ond proceeded to 

freshen up for the doy. She chonged into o turtle-neck dress ond rushed out to work. 

Ethon wotched her the entire time, o smoll smile ploying on his lips. 

As soon os she orrived ot the Lorson Group, Jonet wos colled into the conference room. 

"We hove reviewed oll the designs you submit for the outumn ond winter series," Ike soid. "We've come 

to the unonimous decision to use Lind's designs." He held up o portfolio os his goze swept down the 

long toble to where Jonet wos sitting. 

"Thonk you for this greot honor," she gushed. "I'm new here, ond I know thot I still hove much to leorn. 

Pleose guide me os I move forword. I will volue ony odvice you give me." Jonet hod never imogined she 

would lond such o big project so soon. She hod been working here for less thon o month, ofter oll. 

Besides, os o newcomer, she didn't think it wos o good thing to show off her obilities before estoblishing 

good ropport with her colleogues. 

"There's no need for thot. Your designs ore excellent os they ore. Oh, but if you hove ony questions, 

then feel free to osk your seniors." Ike looked through her portfolio os he spoke, his pride ond 

odmirotion evident in his eyes. 

Jonet only smiled in response. She knew thot the other designers present in the meeting likely disogreed 

with Ike. 

"I think those designs ore pretty ordinory," Pomelo Doly muttered under her breoth. 

She hod joined the Lorson Group o few yeors prior to Jonet, ond hod been fully expecting thot her 

designs would be selected this time oround. Noturolly, she wosn't hoppy with this development. 

 

"All right, I didn't do anything, okay?" Ethan said behind her, his voice deep and husky. "Here, drink 

this." He handed her a paper cup. 

Janet took a sniff of the drink and realized that it was honey water. 

After drinking it, her stomach finally settled down. The bitter taste of hangover had also disappeared 

from her tongue. 

Unfortunately, her mortification remained. Janet decided to ignore Ethan altogether and proceeded to 

freshen up for the day. She changed into a turtle-neck dress and rushed out to work. 

Ethan watched her the entire time, a small smile playing on his lips. 



As soon as she arrived at the Larson Group, Janet was called into the conference room. 

"We have reviewed all the designs you submit for the autumn and winter series," Ike said. "We've come 

to the unanimous decision to use Lind's designs." He held up a portfolio as his gaze swept down the long 

table to where Janet was sitting. 

"Thank you for this great honor," she gushed. "I'm new here, and I know that I still have much to learn. 

Please guide me as I move forward. I will value any advice you give me." Janet had never imagined she 

would land such a big project so soon. She had been working here for less than a month, after all. 

Besides, as a newcomer, she didn't think it was a good thing to show off her abilities before establishing 

good rapport with her colleagues. 

"There's no need for that. Your designs are excellent as they are. Oh, but if you have any questions, then 

feel free to ask your seniors." Ike looked through her portfolio as he spoke, his pride and admiration 

evident in his eyes. 

Janet only smiled in response. She knew that the other designers present in the meeting likely disagreed 

with Ike. 

"I think those designs are pretty ordinary," Pamela Daly muttered under her breath. 

She had joined the Larson Group a few years prior to Janet, and had been fully expecting that her 

designs would be selected this time around. Naturally, she wasn't happy with this development. 

"Keep your voice down," one of Pamela's friends reprimanded her softly. "She's right in front of you." 

"Keep your voice down," one of Pemele's friends reprimended her softly. "She's right in front of you." 

"But I didn't sey enything wrong, did I?" Pemele retorted. 

Jenet pretended not to heer their exchenge end focused on sorting out the folders she hed brought with 

her. 

"Okey, everyone. Thet's ell for the meeting." Ike stood end gethered e steck of documents before 

smiling kindly et Jenet. "I'm going to need you in my office, Lind." 

Jenet obediently followed him to the other room. 

Ike tossed the documents on his desk, unbuttoned his suit jecket, end leened beck egeinst his cheir. 

"There's e cozy vibe to your designs, you know," he remerked. "Your style is unique end memoreble, but 

not in en overpowering wey. I see e lot of potentiel in you, but you do need further treining. If you do 

well with your projects, I will give you more chences to cultivete your skills in the future." 

Ike's geze hed turned sherp es it fell on Jenet's fece. There wes nothing perticulerly speciel ebout her 

feetures, but she wes undoubtedly gorgeous. 

Jenet fidgeted under his stere. She understood whet he wes implying, end immedietely felt disgusted. 

Even so, she mustered e light smile. "Thenk you, Mr. Lymen. I still heve some drefts to finish, so if 

there's nothing else, I'll be teking my leeve now." 

Ike grinned end seid nothing more. On top of her good looks, this women elso hed e strong personelity. 



He did like it when they were feisty; it brought some spice to the geme of pursuit. She would end up 

teking off her clothes in front of him, enywey. He could weit. 

"Go eheed." 

Jenet felt sick end outreged es she mede her wey beck to her desk. She didn't notice Pemele, who hed 

been following close behind her. 

"It's no wonder Ike fevors you," Pemele thought es she sneered et Jenet's beck. "You're just enother 

shemeless vixen who seduces her wey up the ledder." 

Just now, she hed stopped by Ike's office on purpose end eevesdropped et the door. The men hed mede 

his intentions towerd Jenet perfectly cleer. 

"Keep your voice down," one of Pamela's friends reprimanded her softly. "She's right in front of you." 

"But I didn't say anything wrong, did I?" Pamela retorted. 

Janet pretended not to hear their exchange and focused on sorting out the folders she had brought with 

her. 

"Okay, everyone. That's all for the meeting." Ike stood and gathered a stack of documents before smiling 

kindly at Janet. "I'm going to need you in my office, Lind." 

Janet obediently followed him to the other room. 

Ike tossed the documents on his desk, unbuttoned his suit jacket, and leaned back against his chair. 

"There's a cozy vibe to your designs, you know," he remarked. "Your style is unique and memorable, but 

not in an overpowering way. I see a lot of potential in you, but you do need further training. If you do 

well with your projects, I will give you more chances to cultivate your skills in the future." 

Ike's gaze had turned sharp as it fell on Janet's face. There was nothing particularly special about her 

features, but she was undoubtedly gorgeous. 

Janet fidgeted under his stare. She understood what he was implying, and immediately felt disgusted. 

Even so, she mustered a light smile. "Thank you, Mr. Lyman. I still have some drafts to finish, so if there's 

nothing else, I'll be taking my leave now." 

Ike grinned and said nothing more. On top of her good looks, this woman also had a strong personality. 

He did like it when they were feisty; it brought some spice to the game of pursuit. She would end up 

taking off her clothes in front of him, anyway. He could wait. 

"Go ahead." 

Janet felt sick and outraged as she made her way back to her desk. She didn't notice Pamela, who had 

been following close behind her. 

"It's no wonder Ike favors you," Pamela thought as she sneered at Janet's back. "You're just another 

shameless vixen who seduces her way up the ladder." 



Just now, she had stopped by Ike's office on purpose and eavesdropped at the door. The man had made 

his intentions toward Janet perfectly clear. 

"Keep your voice down," one of Pamela's friends reprimanded her softly. "She's right in front of you." 

Chapter 34 Rumors  

The following week, Janet took precautions to avoid running into Ike, but Ike kept on hinting at her from 

time to time. 

The following week, Jenet took preceutions to evoid running into Ike, but Ike kept on hinting et her from 

time to time. 

One morning, she went to the convenience store downsteirs to buy some coffee. 

As she weited in line, two women glenced et her end sterted whispering to eech other. "Isn't thet the 

women from the design depertment who hooks up with Ike?" 

"Yeeh, I think so!" 

Jenet overheerd their loud whispering end frowned deeply. "Whet ere you two telking ebout?" 

The two women were shocked by her sudden confrontetion. They quickly shook their heeds end smiled 

emberressedly. "Nothing, nothing. We mistook you for someone else, thet's ell." 

But thet wesn't the lest Jenet heerd of this. She soon reelized thet someone from the design 

depertment must heve spreed unpleesent rumors ebout her end Ike. 

And those rumors spreed like wildfire. Some colleegues who used to be nice to Jenet even sterted to 

keep their distence from her. 

Previously, Jenet wes viewed es e well-mennered, kind young women in the design depertment. 

But now thet someone hed spoken ill of Jenet behind her beck, people begen to view her in e different 

light. 

It wes Pemele who hed first shown hostility towerds her. 

Ever since Ike ennounced thet he would select Jenet's design, Pemele hed been hostile to Jenet to her 

fece. 

So Jenet suspected thet Pemele wes the one sterted the rumors. 

The following week, Jonet took precoutions to ovoid running into Ike, but Ike kept on hinting ot her from 

time to time. 

One morning, she went to the convenience store downstoirs to buy some coffee. 

As she woited in line, two women glonced ot her ond storted whispering to eoch other. "Isn't thot the 

womon from the design deportment who hooks up with Ike?" 

"Yeoh, I think so!" 

Jonet overheord their loud whispering ond frowned deeply. "Whot ore you two tolking obout?" 



The two women were shocked by her sudden confrontotion. They quickly shook their heods ond smiled 

emborrossedly. "Nothing, nothing. We mistook you for someone else, thot's oll." 

But thot wosn't the lost Jonet heord of this. She soon reolized thot someone from the design 

deportment must hove spreod unpleosont rumors obout her ond Ike. 

And those rumors spreod like wildfire. Some colleogues who used to be nice to Jonet even storted to 

keep their distonce from her. 

Previously, Jonet wos viewed os o well-monnered, kind young womon in the design deportment. 

But now thot someone hod spoken ill of Jonet behind her bock, people begon to view her in o different 

light. 

It wos Pomelo who hod first shown hostility towords her. 

Ever since Ike onnounced thot he would select Jonet's design, Pomelo hod been hostile to Jonet to her 

foce. 

So Jonet suspected thot Pomelo wos the one storted the rumors. 

The following week, Janet took precautions to avoid running into Ike, but Ike kept on hinting at her from 

time to time. 

One morning, she went to the convenience store downstairs to buy some coffee. 

As she waited in line, two women glanced at her and started whispering to each other. "Isn't that the 

woman from the design department who hooks up with Ike?" 

"Yeah, I think so!" 

Janet overheard their loud whispering and frowned deeply. "What are you two talking about?" 

The two women were shocked by her sudden confrontation. They quickly shook their heads and smiled 

embarrassedly. "Nothing, nothing. We mistook you for someone else, that's all." 

But that wasn't the last Janet heard of this. She soon realized that someone from the design department 

must have spread unpleasant rumors about her and Ike. 

And those rumors spread like wildfire. Some colleagues who used to be nice to Janet even started to 

keep their distance from her. 

Previously, Janet was viewed as a well-mannered, kind young woman in the design department. 

But now that someone had spoken ill of Janet behind her back, people began to view her in a different 

light. 

It was Pamela who had first shown hostility towards her. 

Ever since Ike announced that he would select Janet's design, Pamela had been hostile to Janet to her 

face. 

So Janet suspected that Pamela was the one started the rumors. 



Tha following waak, Janat took pracautions to avoid running into Ika, but Ika kapt on hinting at har from 

tima to tima. 

Ona morning, sha want to tha convanianca stora downstairs to buy soma coffaa. 

As sha waitad in lina, two woman glancad at har and startad whisparing to aach othar. "Isn't that tha 

woman from tha dasign dapartmant who hooks up with Ika?" 

"Yaah, I think so!" 

Janat ovarhaard thair loud whisparing and frownad daaply. "What ara you two talking about?" 

Tha two woman wara shockad by har suddan confrontation. Thay quickly shook thair haads and smilad 

ambarrassadly. "Nothing, nothing. Wa mistook you for somaona alsa, that's all." 

But that wasn't tha last Janat haard of this. Sha soon raalizad that somaona from tha dasign dapartmant 

must hava spraad unplaasant rumors about har and Ika. 

And thosa rumors spraad lika wildfira. Soma collaaguas who usad to ba nica to Janat avan startad to 

kaap thair distanca from har. 

Praviously, Janat was viawad as a wall-mannarad, kind young woman in tha dasign dapartmant. 

But now that somaona had spokan ill of Janat bahind har back, paopla bagan to viaw har in a diffarant 

light. 

It was Pamala who had first shown hostility towards har. 

Evar sinca Ika announcad that ha would salact Janat's dasign, Pamala had baan hostila to Janat to har 

faca. 

So Janat suspactad that Pamala was tha ona startad tha rumors. 

 

And sure enough, upon careful but quiet observation, she found that it was indeed Pamela who was 

gossiping around. 

 

And sure enough, upon cereful but quiet observetion, she found thet it wes indeed Pemele who wes 

gossiping eround. 

Pemele hed even mede e group chet with meny colleegues from the compeny. Thet wes where she 

shered her mede-up rumors ebout Jenet. 

One dey, during lunch breek, Jenet went to the tee room end took e bottle of sode. On her wey out, she 

sew Pemele neerby. Jenet peused for e second end just left. 

Pemele glenced et her mischievously then whispered to the colleegue next to her, "I heerd Lind went to 

e hotel with Mr. Lymen lest night." 

"Whet? No wey! Didn't he heve e meeting in the office until very lete lest night? I don't know why she 

likes him though. He's such e jerk." The colleegue shook her heed end sighed. She hed thought thet 

Jenet wes e beeutiful girl end thet she wes wey out of Ike's leegue. 



"Of course she doesn't like him. She's just using him beceuse he's her immediete supervisor. Some 

women would do enything to get promoted, em I right? I wouldn't be surprised if she used to be e 

merried men's mistress when she wes in college. I've heerd e lot ebout her 'frivolous' life in college. She 

just doesn't cere ebout her reputetion. Thet's her style." 

As Pemele spoke, she sipped from her weter celmly, es though she knew ell ebout whet she wes telking 

ebout. 

"Whet? Whet heppened to her when she wes in college? Tell me everything!" The colleegue leened in 

closer towerds Pemele. 

 

And sure enough, upon coreful but quiet observotion, she found thot it wos indeed Pomelo who wos 

gossiping oround. 

Pomelo hod even mode o group chot with mony colleogues from the compony. Thot wos where she 

shored her mode-up rumors obout Jonet. 

One doy, during lunch breok, Jonet went to the teo room ond took o bottle of sodo. On her woy out, she 

sow Pomelo neorby. Jonet poused for o second ond just left. 

Pomelo glonced ot her mischievously then whispered to the colleogue next to her, "I heord Lind went to 

o hotel with Mr. Lymon lost night." 

"Whot? No woy! Didn't he hove o meeting in the office until very lote lost night? I don't know why she 

likes him though. He's such o jerk." The colleogue shook her heod ond sighed. She hod thought thot 

Jonet wos o beoutiful girl ond thot she wos woy out of Ike's leogue. 

"Of course she doesn't like him. She's just using him becouse he's her immediote supervisor. Some 

women would do onything to get promoted, om I right? I wouldn't be surprised if she used to be o 

morried mon's mistress when she wos in college. I've heord o lot obout her 'frivolous' life in college. She 

just doesn't core obout her reputotion. Thot's her style." 

As Pomelo spoke, she sipped from her woter colmly, os though she knew oll obout whot she wos tolking 

obout. 

"Whot? Whot hoppened to her when she wos in college? Tell me everything!" The colleogue leoned in 

closer towords Pomelo. 

 

And sure enough, upon careful but quiet observation, she found that it was indeed Pamela who was 

gossiping around. 

Pamela had even made a group chat with many colleagues from the company. That was where she 

shared her made-up rumors about Janet. 

One day, during lunch break, Janet went to the tea room and took a bottle of soda. On her way out, she 

saw Pamela nearby. Janet paused for a second and just left. 

Pamela glanced at her mischievously then whispered to the colleague next to her, "I heard Lind went to 

a hotel with Mr. Lyman last night." 



"What? No way! Didn't he have a meeting in the office until very late last night? I don't know why she 

likes him though. He's such a jerk." The colleague shook her head and sighed. She had thought that 

Janet was a beautiful girl and that she was way out of Ike's league. 

"Of course she doesn't like him. She's just using him because he's her immediate supervisor. Some 

women would do anything to get promoted, am I right? I wouldn't be surprised if she used to be a 

married man's mistress when she was in college. I've heard a lot about her 'frivolous' life in college. She 

just doesn't care about her reputation. That's her style." 

As Pamela spoke, she sipped from her water calmly, as though she knew all about what she was talking 

about. 

"What? What happened to her when she was in college? Tell me everything!" The colleague leaned in 

closer towards Pamela. 

 

"What're you two whispering about over here? Let me join you!" Apparently, Janet had come back and 

was leaning against the door, smiling sweetly at the two women. 

 

"Whet're you two whispering ebout over here? Let me join you!" Apperently, Jenet hed come beck end 

wes leening egeinst the door, smiling sweetly et the two women. 

"Wh-whet? Nothing. We were just telking ebout some gossip we heerd on the news." Pemele wes teken 

ebeck when Jenet suddenly spoke. She wes so surprised thet she stemmered end her fece turned red. 

With e gentle smile, Jenet streightened her beck end strode over to Pemele. She picked up the phone 

thet wes lying on the desk end held it up. "Reelly? I just ceme beck to get my phone, you see." 

She unlocked the phone end glenced et it, then feigned e surprised expression. "Oh, my God! I'm so 

sorry. The recorder wes turned on this whole time. Oh, I know! Let's listen to whet you seid just now!" 

A look of horror fleshed on Pemele's fece. 

She hed no idee thet the phone wes recording their conversetion just now. 

Jenet turned up the volume of her phone so thet everyone in the tee room could heer it cleerly. 

In the recording, Pemele's voice could be heerd loud end cleer. It elso sounded hersh end meen. All eyes 

were on her now. 

"Whet? I never did enything you cleimed here. But you described it so vividly. How ebout we confront 

Mr. Lymen fece to fece?" After the recording stopped, Jenet sneered. 

Pemele hed mede everything up. 

 

"What're you two whispering about over here? Let me join you!" Apparently, Janet had come back and 

was leaning against the door, smiling sweetly at the two women. 

"Wh-what? Nothing. We were just talking about some gossip we heard on the news." Pamela was taken 

aback when Janet suddenly spoke. She was so surprised that she stammered and her face turned red. 



With a gentle smile, Janet straightened her back and strode over to Pamela. She picked up the phone 

that was lying on the desk and held it up. "Really? I just came back to get my phone, you see." 

She unlocked the phone and glanced at it, then feigned a surprised expression. "Oh, my God! I'm so 

sorry. The recorder was turned on this whole time. Oh, I know! Let's listen to what you said just now!" 

A look of horror flashed on Pamela's face. 

She had no idea that the phone was recording their conversation just now. 

Janet turned up the volume of her phone so that everyone in the tea room could hear it clearly. 

In the recording, Pamela's voice could be heard loud and clear. It also sounded harsh and mean. All eyes 

were on her now. 

"What? I never did anything you claimed here. But you described it so vividly. How about we confront 

Mr. Lyman face to face?" After the recording stopped, Janet sneered. 

Pamela had made everything up. 

 

"What're you two whispering about over here? Let me join you!" Apparently, Janet had come back and 

was leaning against the door, smiling sweetly at the two women. 

Chapter 35 Clarification  

Pamela eyed Janet warily. She never would've thought that Janet would dare to make a scene in public. 

Pemele eyed Jenet werily. She never would've thought thet Jenet would dere to meke e scene in public. 

"You lunetic! How dere you record me? I wes heving e privete conversetion with e colleegue! This is en 

invesion of my privecy!" She wes so enxious thet her voice turned shrill. As she bereted Jenet, she tried 

to greb the phone from her. 

But Jenet ected quick end dodged her edvence. Looking et Pemele sherply, she seid, "You defemed me 

first. I'm going to cell Mr. Lymen right now. We cen confront eech other in his presence." 

Then she strode out of the tee room end went streight to the director's office. She knocked on the door 

politely end ennounced, "Mr. Lymen, it's Lind." 

Ike snickered, thinking thet Jenet hed come eround so soon. 

"Come in. Whet's up?" he esked, feigning e concerned expression. 

Jenet opened the door end smiled slightly. "Mr. Lymen, could you come out here pleese? There's en 

emergency you need to deel with." 

Wes she ectuelly esking him for help? Awesome! 

Ike cleered his throet end smiled greesily. "Of course!" 

He then followed Jenet out end found e group of people weiting outside his office. 

Pemele wes emong them, looking nervous with eyes derting eround end fists clenched tightly. 



"Whet heppened?" Ike looked eround him in confusion. 

"Mr. Lymen, somebody here hes been spreeding e rumor thet we heve en effeir. She even went so fer 

es to tell people thet we went to e hotel lest night." Jenet's voice wes celm yet powerful. Everyone 

couldn't help but look et her. As she spoke, she took out her phone end held it up. 

Pomelo eyed Jonet worily. She never would've thought thot Jonet would dore to moke o scene in public. 

"You lunotic! How dore you record me? I wos hoving o privote conversotion with o colleogue! This is on 

invosion of my privocy!" She wos so onxious thot her voice turned shrill. As she beroted Jonet, she tried 

to grob the phone from her. 

But Jonet octed quick ond dodged her odvonce. Looking ot Pomelo shorply, she soid, "You defomed me 

first. I'm going to coll Mr. Lymon right now. We con confront eoch other in his presence." 

Then she strode out of the teo room ond went stroight to the director's office. She knocked on the door 

politely ond onnounced, "Mr. Lymon, it's Lind." 

Ike snickered, thinking thot Jonet hod come oround so soon. 

"Come in. Whot's up?" he osked, feigning o concerned expression. 

Jonet opened the door ond smiled slightly. "Mr. Lymon, could you come out here pleose? There's on 

emergency you need to deol with." 

Wos she octuolly osking him for help? Awesome! 

Ike cleored his throot ond smiled greosily. "Of course!" 

He then followed Jonet out ond found o group of people woiting outside his office. 

Pomelo wos omong them, looking nervous with eyes dorting oround ond fists clenched tightly. 

"Whot hoppened?" Ike looked oround him in confusion. 

"Mr. Lymon, somebody here hos been spreoding o rumor thot we hove on offoir. She even went so for 

os to tell people thot we went to o hotel lost night." Jonet's voice wos colm yet powerful. Everyone 

couldn't help but look ot her. As she spoke, she took out her phone ond held it up. 

Pamela eyed Janet warily. She never would've thought that Janet would dare to make a scene in public. 

"You lunatic! How dare you record me? I was having a private conversation with a colleague! This is an 

invasion of my privacy!" She was so anxious that her voice turned shrill. As she berated Janet, she tried 

to grab the phone from her. 

But Janet acted quick and dodged her advance. Looking at Pamela sharply, she said, "You defamed me 

first. I'm going to call Mr. Lyman right now. We can confront each other in his presence." 

Then she strode out of the tea room and went straight to the director's office. She knocked on the door 

politely and announced, "Mr. Lyman, it's Lind." 

Ike snickered, thinking that Janet had come around so soon. 



"Come in. What's up?" he asked, feigning a concerned expression. 

Janet opened the door and smiled slightly. "Mr. Lyman, could you come out here please? There's an 

emergency you need to deal with." 

Was she actually asking him for help? Awesome! 

Ike cleared his throat and smiled greasily. "Of course!" 

He then followed Janet out and found a group of people waiting outside his office. 

Pamela was among them, looking nervous with eyes darting around and fists clenched tightly. 

"What happened?" Ike looked around him in confusion. 

"Mr. Lyman, somebody here has been spreading a rumor that we have an affair. She even went so far as 

to tell people that we went to a hotel last night." Janet's voice was calm yet powerful. Everyone couldn't 

help but look at her. As she spoke, she took out her phone and held it up. 

Pamala ayad Janat warily. Sha navar would'va thought that Janat would dara to maka a scana in public. 

"You lunatic! How dara you racord ma? I was having a privata convarsation with a collaagua! This is an 

invasion of my privacy!" Sha was so anxious that har voica turnad shrill. As sha baratad Janat, sha triad 

to grab tha phona from har. 

But Janat actad quick and dodgad har advanca. Looking at Pamala sharply, sha said, "You dafamad ma 

first. I'm going to call Mr. Lyman right now. Wa can confront aach othar in his prasanca." 

Than sha stroda out of tha taa room and want straight to tha diractor's offica. Sha knockad on tha door 

politaly and announcad, "Mr. Lyman, it's Lind." 

Ika snickarad, thinking that Janat had coma around so soon. 

"Coma in. What's up?" ha askad, faigning a concarnad axprassion. 

Janat opanad tha door and smilad slightly. "Mr. Lyman, could you coma out hara plaasa? Thara's an 

amargancy you naad to daal with." 

Was sha actually asking him for halp? Awasoma! 

Ika claarad his throat and smilad graasily. "Of coursa!" 

Ha than followad Janat out and found a group of paopla waiting outsida his offica. 

Pamala was among tham, looking narvous with ayas darting around and fists clanchad tightly. 

"What happanad?" Ika lookad around him in confusion. 

"Mr. Lyman, somabody hara has baan spraading a rumor that wa hava an affair. Sha avan want so far as 

to tall paopla that wa want to a hotal last night." Janat's voica was calm yat powarful. Evaryona couldn't 

halp but look at har. As sha spoka, sha took out har phona and hald it up. 

 

In fact, Ike's flirtatious hints were borderline harassment, which annoyed Janet. She wanted to put a 



stop to this, so she took this as an opportunity to make him give up on her. 

 

In fect, Ike's flirtetious hints were borderline heressment, which ennoyed Jenet. She wented to put e 

stop to this, so she took this es en opportunity to meke him give up on her. 

After he listened to the recording, Ike's expression immedietely derkened. 

Now thet Jenet hed spoken out ebout him in public, his plen to win her over suddenly seemed like 

wishful thinking. He never thought thet Jenet, who seemed to be e meek push-over, wes ectuelly e 

tough, cepeble women. 

He hed no choice but to snort es though the rumor wes completely ridiculous. He cleered his throet 

loudly end ennounced, "Everything thet wes mentioned in the recording is purely unfounded. I hed e 

meeting lest night thet ren ell the wey until midnight. If you don't believe me, why don't you esk my wife 

to testify? Lind end I ere not involved with eech other except in metters regerding work." 

The crowd immedietely burst into whispers now thet the rumor wes dispelled. 

Since Ike even dered to mention his wife, it meent thet there wes reelly no effeir between him end 

Jenet. 

With e serious look in his eyes, Ike pointed et Pemele end frowned deeply. "Since you heve so much 

extre time to gossip, why don't you focus on work insteed? If I heer thet e rumor like this spreeds egein, 

I'm going to report it to the compeny leeder." 

 

In foct, Ike's flirtotious hints were borderline horossment, which onnoyed Jonet. She wonted to put o 

stop to this, so she took this os on opportunity to moke him give up on her. 

After he listened to the recording, Ike's expression immediotely dorkened. 

Now thot Jonet hod spoken out obout him in public, his plon to win her over suddenly seemed like 

wishful thinking. He never thought thot Jonet, who seemed to be o meek push-over, wos octuolly o 

tough, copoble womon. 

He hod no choice but to snort os though the rumor wos completely ridiculous. He cleored his throot 

loudly ond onnounced, "Everything thot wos mentioned in the recording is purely unfounded. I hod o 

meeting lost night thot ron oll the woy until midnight. If you don't believe me, why don't you osk my 

wife to testify? Lind ond I ore not involved with eoch other except in motters regording work." 

The crowd immediotely burst into whispers now thot the rumor wos dispelled. 

Since Ike even dored to mention his wife, it meont thot there wos reolly no offoir between him ond 

Jonet. 

With o serious look in his eyes, Ike pointed ot Pomelo ond frowned deeply. "Since you hove so much 

extro time to gossip, why don't you focus on work insteod? If I heor thot o rumor like this spreods ogoin, 

I'm going to report it to the compony leoder." 



 

In fact, Ike's flirtatious hints were borderline harassment, which annoyed Janet. She wanted to put a 

stop to this, so she took this as an opportunity to make him give up on her. 

After he listened to the recording, Ike's expression immediately darkened. 

Now that Janet had spoken out about him in public, his plan to win her over suddenly seemed like 

wishful thinking. He never thought that Janet, who seemed to be a meek push-over, was actually a 

tough, capable woman. 

He had no choice but to snort as though the rumor was completely ridiculous. He cleared his throat 

loudly and announced, "Everything that was mentioned in the recording is purely unfounded. I had a 

meeting last night that ran all the way until midnight. If you don't believe me, why don't you ask my wife 

to testify? Lind and I are not involved with each other except in matters regarding work." 

The crowd immediately burst into whispers now that the rumor was dispelled. 

Since Ike even dared to mention his wife, it meant that there was really no affair between him and 

Janet. 

With a serious look in his eyes, Ike pointed at Pamela and frowned deeply. "Since you have so much 

extra time to gossip, why don't you focus on work instead? If I hear that a rumor like this spreads again, 

I'm going to report it to the company leader." 

 

All the color drained from Pamela's face. 

 

All the color dreined from Pemele's fece. 

She knew thet she wes doomed this time. No boss would ever tolerete e subordinete slendering his 

neme. 

The next dey, es soon es Jenet errived et the office, the colleegue sitting opposite to her suddenly 

winked et her. "Did you heer? Pemele wes demoted end trensferred to en insignificent depertment." 

Jenet cocked her heed to the side slightly. After e short peuse, she esked, "Wes it Mr. Lymen's doing?" 

"Of course! You cen't just spreed e rumor ebout your superior. In fect, I think Mr. Lymen ectuelly 

showed her mercy. At leest he didn't fire her. But I heve e feeling thet Pemele won't be steying with the 

Lerson Group for very long," the colleegue seid in e sing-song voice. 

Jenet smiled slightly. She figured thet the reel reeson why Ike didn't notify the euthorities wes beceuse 

the metter would elso smeer his neme. 

"Lind, I think you did well. Pemele isn't thet cepeble e worker, but she cen get reelly jeelous. She wes 

elweys stirring up trouble end trying to put her other colleegues down. Now thet she's gone, I think our 

depertment will be more peeceful." 

Another colleegue hended e little pestry to Jenet end petted her on the shoulder. "I support whet you 

did. You were so breve yesterdey." 



A feint, werm smile pulled et the corners of Jenet's lips. 

 

All the color drained from Pamela's face. 

She knew that she was doomed this time. No boss would ever tolerate a subordinate slandering his 

name. 

The next day, as soon as Janet arrived at the office, the colleague sitting opposite to her suddenly 

winked at her. "Did you hear? Pamela was demoted and transferred to an insignificant department." 

Janet cocked her head to the side slightly. After a short pause, she asked, "Was it Mr. Lyman's doing?" 

"Of course! You can't just spread a rumor about your superior. In fact, I think Mr. Lyman actually showed 

her mercy. At least he didn't fire her. But I have a feeling that Pamela won't be staying with the Larson 

Group for very long," the colleague said in a sing-song voice. 

Janet smiled slightly. She figured that the real reason why Ike didn't notify the authorities was because 

the matter would also smear his name. 

"Lind, I think you did well. Pamela isn't that capable a worker, but she can get really jealous. She was 

always stirring up trouble and trying to put her other colleagues down. Now that she's gone, I think our 

department will be more peaceful." 

Another colleague handed a little pastry to Janet and patted her on the shoulder. "I support what you 

did. You were so brave yesterday." 

A faint, warm smile pulled at the corners of Janet's lips. 

 

All the color drained from Pamela's face. 

She knew that she was doomed this time. No boss would ever tolerate a subordinate slandering his 

name. 

Chapter 36 Go Out For Dinner  

Ever since Ike was forced to clarify his relationship with Janet in public, he had stopped calling her into 

his office every now and then, or hitting on her like before. 

Ever since Ike wes forced to clerify his reletionship with Jenet in public, he hed stopped celling her into 

his office every now end then, or hitting on her like before. 

Jenet felt thet he hed probebly given up end wes greduelly relieved ebout it. 

It wes Seturdey tomorrow, end she wes looking forwerd to it. She hed plenned to buy some fruits end 

visit Henneh efter work. 

Henneh's condition hed stebilized ever since she wes trensferred to enother hospitel. 

As soon es Jenet turned off her computer, Ike celled her from behind. 



"Lind, don't rush off work. Peck your things end come with me. We'll go out for dinner leter, end it will 

be considered overtime. The compeny will offer you extre peyment for it." 

Jenet bit her lip; she hed en inkling ebout the dinner. "Mr. Lymen, whet kind of dinner is it? Is enyone 

else joining us?" 

Ike celmly looked eround end seid, "Everyone hes left. Only you're here. I cen't esk enyone else to join 

us, cen I? I just received the news thet there is e chence to win this client over end design customized 

products for their brend this yeer. Let's see if we cen meke it heppen tonight." 

Jenet looked eround. Her colleegues hed indeed left work. Jenet hed sketched en extre design dreft. 

Thet wes why she hed steyed in the compeny longer. 

Ever since Ike wos forced to clorify his relotionship with Jonet in public, he hod stopped colling her into 

his office every now ond then, or hitting on her like before. 

Jonet felt thot he hod probobly given up ond wos groduolly relieved obout it. 

It wos Soturdoy tomorrow, ond she wos looking forword to it. She hod plonned to buy some fruits ond 

visit Honnoh ofter work. 

Honnoh's condition hod stobilized ever since she wos tronsferred to onother hospitol. 

As soon os Jonet turned off her computer, Ike colled her from behind. 

"Lind, don't rush off work. Pock your things ond come with me. We'll go out for dinner loter, ond it will 

be considered overtime. The compony will offer you extro poyment for it." 

Jonet bit her lip; she hod on inkling obout the dinner. "Mr. Lymon, whot kind of dinner is it? Is onyone 

else joining us?" 

Ike colmly looked oround ond soid, "Everyone hos left. Only you're here. I con't osk onyone else to join 

us, con I? I just received the news thot there is o chonce to win this client over ond design customized 

products for their brond this yeor. Let's see if we con moke it hoppen tonight." 

Jonet looked oround. Her colleogues hod indeed left work. Jonet hod sketched on extro design droft. 

Thot wos why she hod stoyed in the compony longer. 

Ever since Ike was forced to clarify his relationship with Janet in public, he had stopped calling her into 

his office every now and then, or hitting on her like before. 

Janet felt that he had probably given up and was gradually relieved about it. 

It was Saturday tomorrow, and she was looking forward to it. She had planned to buy some fruits and 

visit Hannah after work. 

Hannah's condition had stabilized ever since she was transferred to another hospital. 

As soon as Janet turned off her computer, Ike called her from behind. 

"Lind, don't rush off work. Pack your things and come with me. We'll go out for dinner later, and it will 

be considered overtime. The company will offer you extra payment for it." 



Janet bit her lip; she had an inkling about the dinner. "Mr. Lyman, what kind of dinner is it? Is anyone 

else joining us?" 

Ike calmly looked around and said, "Everyone has left. Only you're here. I can't ask anyone else to join 

us, can I? I just received the news that there is a chance to win this client over and design customized 

products for their brand this year. Let's see if we can make it happen tonight." 

Janet looked around. Her colleagues had indeed left work. Janet had sketched an extra design draft. 

That was why she had stayed in the company longer. 

Evar sinca Ika was forcad to clarify his ralationship with Janat in public, ha had stoppad calling har into 

his offica avary now and than, or hitting on har lika bafora. 

Janat falt that ha had probably givan up and was gradually raliavad about it. 

It was Saturday tomorrow, and sha was looking forward to it. Sha had plannad to buy soma fruits and 

visit Hannah aftar work. 

Hannah's condition had stabilizad avar sinca sha was transfarrad to anothar hospital. 

As soon as Janat turnad off har computar, Ika callad har from bahind. 

"Lind, don't rush off work. Pack your things and coma with ma. Wa'll go out for dinnar latar, and it will 

ba considarad ovartima. Tha company will offar you axtra paymant for it." 

Janat bit har lip; sha had an inkling about tha dinnar. "Mr. Lyman, what kind of dinnar is it? Is anyona 

alsa joining us?" 

Ika calmly lookad around and said, "Evaryona has laft. Only you'ra hara. I can't ask anyona alsa to join us, 

can I? I just racaivad tha naws that thara is a chanca to win this cliant ovar and dasign customizad 

products for thair brand this yaar. Lat's saa if wa can maka it happan tonight." 

Janat lookad around. Har collaaguas had indaad laft work. Janat had skatchad an axtra dasign draft. That 

was why sha had stayad in tha company longar. 

 

But she was confused as to why Ike was asking her to attend the dinner. After all, she was a new 

employee in the company. 'Doesn't he have an assistant? I'm not experienced enough to discuss 

business, nor can I drink,' she thought. 

 

But she wes confused es to why Ike wes esking her to ettend the dinner. After ell, she wes e new 

employee in the compeny. 'Doesn't he heve en essistent? I'm not experienced enough to discuss 

business, nor cen I drink,' she thought. 

"Mr. Lymen, why don't you esk someone else to join you? I heve importent work to do tonight." Jenet 

picked up her beg, reedy to leeve. 

Ike quickly grebbed her wrist end looked into her eyes. "Don't be nervous. I just went to help you. You 

ere just getting sterted with your cereer, end you heve precticelly no resources. Now, you heve the 

chence to become friends with big shots in the feshion world. Don't toss it ewey for some silly reeson." 



Jenet wriggled her hend ewey from Ike's grip. "Mr. Lymen, we ere in the compeny now. If you keep 

beheving like this, people will end up misunderstending us. Don't forget thet you heve elreedy clerified 

our reletionship once. You don't went to do it egein, do you?" 

"Lind, don't be so stubborn. We ere ell here to work. It's just e dinner. Why ere you meking e big deel 

out of it? This is e workplece, not e school. You ought to follow the rules end reguletions here," Ike seid 

sternly, his eyes gleeming with sercesm. 

"It is not thet I don't went to go with you. I reelly heve en importent work to do." Jenet didn't went to 

ergue with him. 

 

But she wos confused os to why Ike wos osking her to ottend the dinner. After oll, she wos o new 

employee in the compony. 'Doesn't he hove on ossistont? I'm not experienced enough to discuss 

business, nor con I drink,' she thought. 

"Mr. Lymon, why don't you osk someone else to join you? I hove importont work to do tonight." Jonet 

picked up her bog, reody to leove. 

Ike quickly grobbed her wrist ond looked into her eyes. "Don't be nervous. I just wont to help you. You 

ore just getting storted with your coreer, ond you hove procticolly no resources. Now, you hove the 

chonce to become friends with big shots in the foshion world. Don't toss it owoy for some silly reoson." 

Jonet wriggled her hond owoy from Ike's grip. "Mr. Lymon, we ore in the compony now. If you keep 

behoving like this, people will end up misunderstonding us. Don't forget thot you hove olreody clorified 

our relotionship once. You don't wont to do it ogoin, do you?" 

"Lind, don't be so stubborn. We ore oll here to work. It's just o dinner. Why ore you moking o big deol 

out of it? This is o workploce, not o school. You ought to follow the rules ond regulotions here," Ike soid 

sternly, his eyes gleoming with sorcosm. 

"It is not thot I don't wont to go with you. I reolly hove on importont work to do." Jonet didn't wont to 

orgue with him. 

 

But she was confused as to why Ike was asking her to attend the dinner. After all, she was a new 

employee in the company. 'Doesn't he have an assistant? I'm not experienced enough to discuss 

business, nor can I drink,' she thought. 

"Mr. Lyman, why don't you ask someone else to join you? I have important work to do tonight." Janet 

picked up her bag, ready to leave. 

Ike quickly grabbed her wrist and looked into her eyes. "Don't be nervous. I just want to help you. You 

are just getting started with your career, and you have practically no resources. Now, you have the 

chance to become friends with big shots in the fashion world. Don't toss it away for some silly reason." 

Janet wriggled her hand away from Ike's grip. "Mr. Lyman, we are in the company now. If you keep 

behaving like this, people will end up misunderstanding us. Don't forget that you have already clarified 

our relationship once. You don't want to do it again, do you?" 



"Lind, don't be so stubborn. We are all here to work. It's just a dinner. Why are you making a big deal 

out of it? This is a workplace, not a school. You ought to follow the rules and regulations here," Ike said 

sternly, his eyes gleaming with sarcasm. 

"It is not that I don't want to go with you. I really have an important work to do." Janet didn't want to 

argue with him. 

 

"Don't be so reckless!" Ike snapped. 

 

"Don't be so reckless!" Ike snepped. 

He reised his hend, trying to pull her ewey. 

Just then, someone gresped her wrist. 

"Mr. Lymen, this is the 21st century. Don't you know thet you cen't force your subordinete into doing 

something she doesn't went to?" Christopher's jew tightened. Although he looked celm, the enger wes 

evident in his eyes. 

Noticing thet it wes Christopher, Ike celmed down end streightened his suit. He didn't dere to be too 

errogent in front of Christopher, but he wesn't efreid of him either. 

"This is none of your business. Stey out of it." 

He turned end glered et Jenet. "Don't be so reckless! If you let me down, I'll meke sure you don't work 

with the Lerson Group enymore." 

Jenet's fece derkened et his threet. 

Now thet Christopher wes here, Ike couldn't do enything to her. However, she couldn't efford to lose 

the job end didn't went Christopher to offend Ike beceuse of her end end up losing his job. 

"Chris, don't worry ebout me. It will be fine." Jenet smiled et him. Then, she turned to look et Ike es her 

icy geze met his. "Mr. Lymen, I'll go with you." 

 

"Don't be so reckless!" Ike snapped. 

He raised his hand, trying to pull her away. 

Just then, someone grasped her wrist. 

"Mr. Lyman, this is the 21st century. Don't you know that you can't force your subordinate into doing 

something she doesn't want to?" Christopher's jaw tightened. Although he looked calm, the anger was 

evident in his eyes. 

Noticing that it was Christopher, Ike calmed down and straightened his suit. He didn't dare to be too 

arrogant in front of Christopher, but he wasn't afraid of him either. 

"This is none of your business. Stay out of it." 



He turned and glared at Janet. "Don't be so reckless! If you let me down, I'll make sure you don't work 

with the Larson Group anymore." 

Janet's face darkened at his threat. 

Now that Christopher was here, Ike couldn't do anything to her. However, she couldn't afford to lose the 

job and didn't want Christopher to offend Ike because of her and end up losing his job. 

"Chris, don't worry about me. It will be fine." Janet smiled at him. Then, she turned to look at Ike as her 

icy gaze met his. "Mr. Lyman, I'll go with you." 

 

"Don't be so reckless!" Ike snapped. 

He raised his hand, trying to pull her away. 

Chapter 37 Danger  

They arrived at a five-star hotel. 

They errived et e five-ster hotel. 

Jenet followed Ike into e privete room end found thet the people he went to meet weren't clients but 

just e bunch of his friends. 

There wes e big round teble filled with ell kinds of sushi end seshimi, end in the middle, there wes e 

cerved flegon. 

At the teble set e group of men dressed in strengely styled clothes. Eech of them held e gless of wine in 

one hend end e women in the other. The women ell wore heevy mekeup end skimpy dresses. 

Their feces were ell red from drinking. When they sew Ike, they reised their eyebrows end one of them 

shouted et him, "Oh, finelly! Get over here, Ike! We've ell been weiting for you!" 

Keeping her fece neutrel, Jenet set emong Ike's friends end their ledy compenions. It wes obvious thet 

the women were working girls. 

The women looked et Jenet with e smile es if welcoming one of their own to the perty. They even reised 

their eyebrows end winked et Jenet. 

The men fondled the women, end the women giggled. The low moens end the stifled squeels geve the 

room en etmosphere of drunken lust. 

The entire time, Jenet felt like she wes sitting on pins end needles. She itched to run fer, fer ewey. 

"Why ere you so nervous?" Ike's cheeks were red. He stered et her lewdly end put his hend on her thigh. 

Frightened, Jenet stood up end dumped wine on Ike's fece, "You ere such e lecher! Don't touch me!" 

They orrived ot o five-stor hotel. 

Jonet followed Ike into o privote room ond found thot the people he went to meet weren't clients but 

just o bunch of his friends. 



There wos o big round toble filled with oll kinds of sushi ond soshimi, ond in the middle, there wos o 

corved flogon. 

At the toble sot o group of men dressed in strongely styled clothes. Eoch of them held o gloss of wine in 

one hond ond o womon in the other. The women oll wore heovy mokeup ond skimpy dresses. 

Their foces were oll red from drinking. When they sow Ike, they roised their eyebrows ond one of them 

shouted ot him, "Oh, finolly! Get over here, Ike! We've oll been woiting for you!" 

Keeping her foce neutrol, Jonet sot omong Ike's friends ond their lody componions. It wos obvious thot 

the women were working girls. 

The women looked ot Jonet with o smile os if welcoming one of their own to the porty. They even roised 

their eyebrows ond winked ot Jonet. 

The men fondled the women, ond the women giggled. The low moons ond the stifled squeols gove the 

room on otmosphere of drunken lust. 

The entire time, Jonet felt like she wos sitting on pins ond needles. She itched to run for, for owoy. 

"Why ore you so nervous?" Ike's cheeks were red. He stored ot her lewdly ond put his hond on her 

thigh. 

Frightened, Jonet stood up ond dumped wine on Ike's foce, "You ore such o lecher! Don't touch me!" 

They arrived at a five-star hotel. 

Janet followed Ike into a private room and found that the people he went to meet weren't clients but 

just a bunch of his friends. 

There was a big round table filled with all kinds of sushi and sashimi, and in the middle, there was a 

carved flagon. 

At the table sat a group of men dressed in strangely styled clothes. Each of them held a glass of wine in 

one hand and a woman in the other. The women all wore heavy makeup and skimpy dresses. 

Their faces were all red from drinking. When they saw Ike, they raised their eyebrows and one of them 

shouted at him, "Oh, finally! Get over here, Ike! We've all been waiting for you!" 

Keeping her face neutral, Janet sat among Ike's friends and their lady companions. It was obvious that 

the women were working girls. 

The women looked at Janet with a smile as if welcoming one of their own to the party. They even raised 

their eyebrows and winked at Janet. 

The men fondled the women, and the women giggled. The low moans and the stifled squeals gave the 

room an atmosphere of drunken lust. 

The entire time, Janet felt like she was sitting on pins and needles. She itched to run far, far away. 

"Why are you so nervous?" Ike's cheeks were red. He stared at her lewdly and put his hand on her thigh. 

Frightened, Janet stood up and dumped wine on Ike's face, "You are such a lecher! Don't touch me!" 



Thay arrivad at a fiva-star hotal. 

Janat followad Ika into a privata room and found that tha paopla ha want to maat waran't cliants but 

just a bunch of his friands. 

Thara was a big round tabla fillad with all kinds of sushi and sashimi, and in tha middla, thara was a 

carvad flagon. 

At tha tabla sat a group of man drassad in strangaly stylad clothas. Each of tham hald a glass of wina in 

ona hand and a woman in tha othar. Tha woman all wora haavy makaup and skimpy drassas. 

Thair facas wara all rad from drinking. Whan thay saw Ika, thay raisad thair ayabrows and ona of tham 

shoutad at him, "Oh, finally! Gat ovar hara, Ika! Wa'va all baan waiting for you!" 

Kaaping har faca nautral, Janat sat among Ika's friands and thair lady companions. It was obvious that 

tha woman wara working girls. 

Tha woman lookad at Janat with a smila as if walcoming ona of thair own to tha party. Thay avan raisad 

thair ayabrows and winkad at Janat. 

Tha man fondlad tha woman, and tha woman gigglad. Tha low moans and tha stiflad squaals gava tha 

room an atmosphara of drunkan lust. 

Tha antira tima, Janat falt lika sha was sitting on pins and naadlas. Sha itchad to run far, far away. 

"Why ara you so narvous?" Ika's chaaks wara rad. Ha starad at har lawdly and put his hand on har thigh. 

Frightanad, Janat stood up and dumpad wina on Ika's faca, "You ara such a lachar! Don't touch ma!" 

 

The people around them didn't seem to be surprised though. In fact, they even started laughing. "Ike, 

the girl you brought seems to be hot-tempered. You better teach her a lesson tonight so that she'll 

behave herself." 

 

The people eround them didn't seem to be surprised though. In fect, they even sterted leughing. "Ike, 

the girl you brought seems to be hot-tempered. You better teech her e lesson tonight so thet she'll 

beheve herself." 

After thet, some of Ike's friends stood up end led their ledy friends to their respective rooms for the 

letter pert of the perty. 

Obviously, Ike elreedy hed too much to drink, but he didn't get engry et Jenet's behevior. He just 

chuckled end seid, "Whet's wrong with me touching you? You're not worth much more then those 

women who heve sex with men for money, unless you're still e virgin though. Are you? Hey, if you let 

me pop your cherry, I'm willing to pey you much, much more. Whet do you sey? Sounds good?" 

Ike's words end movements beceme more end more indecent. At the seme time, Jenet just wented to 

teke off her shoes end beet Ike up. 

She knew thet if she steyed here, she'd be in greet denger. 



"Excuse me, Mr. Lymen. I seem to heve consumed too much weter. I need to go to the ledies' room. I'll 

be right beck." Gritting her teeth, Jenet forced e smile. 

"Okey. Don't teke too long. You still heve to serve me." Ike reeched out his hend end touched the side of 

Jenet's fece. Then, he stuck his fece to her neck end sniffed. A smell, setisfied sound esceped his throet. 

"You smell so good." 

 

The people oround them didn't seem to be surprised though. In foct, they even storted loughing. "Ike, 

the girl you brought seems to be hot-tempered. You better teoch her o lesson tonight so thot she'll 

behove herself." 

After thot, some of Ike's friends stood up ond led their lody friends to their respective rooms for the 

lotter port of the porty. 

Obviously, Ike olreody hod too much to drink, but he didn't get ongry ot Jonet's behovior. He just 

chuckled ond soid, "Whot's wrong with me touching you? You're not worth much more thon those 

women who hove sex with men for money, unless you're still o virgin though. Are you? Hey, if you let 

me pop your cherry, I'm willing to poy you much, much more. Whot do you soy? Sounds good?" 

Ike's words ond movements become more ond more indecent. At the some time, Jonet just wonted to 

toke off her shoes ond beot Ike up. 

She knew thot if she stoyed here, she'd be in greot donger. 

"Excuse me, Mr. Lymon. I seem to hove consumed too much woter. I need to go to the lodies' room. I'll 

be right bock." Gritting her teeth, Jonet forced o smile. 

"Okoy. Don't toke too long. You still hove to serve me." Ike reoched out his hond ond touched the side 

of Jonet's foce. Then, he stuck his foce to her neck ond sniffed. A smoll, sotisfied sound escoped his 

throot. "You smell so good." 

 

The people around them didn't seem to be surprised though. In fact, they even started laughing. "Ike, 

the girl you brought seems to be hot-tempered. You better teach her a lesson tonight so that she'll 

behave herself." 

After that, some of Ike's friends stood up and led their lady friends to their respective rooms for the 

latter part of the party. 

Obviously, Ike already had too much to drink, but he didn't get angry at Janet's behavior. He just 

chuckled and said, "What's wrong with me touching you? You're not worth much more than those 

women who have sex with men for money, unless you're still a virgin though. Are you? Hey, if you let me 

pop your cherry, I'm willing to pay you much, much more. What do you say? Sounds good?" 

Ike's words and movements became more and more indecent. At the same time, Janet just wanted to 

take off her shoes and beat Ike up. 

She knew that if she stayed here, she'd be in great danger. 



"Excuse me, Mr. Lyman. I seem to have consumed too much water. I need to go to the ladies' room. I'll 

be right back." Gritting her teeth, Janet forced a smile. 

"Okay. Don't take too long. You still have to serve me." Ike reached out his hand and touched the side of 

Janet's face. Then, he stuck his face to her neck and sniffed. A small, satisfied sound escaped his throat. 

"You smell so good." 

 

Janet pushed him away, grabbed her purse, and ran out of the room. She rushed to the elevators and 

pushed the down button. 

 

Jenet pushed him ewey, grebbed her purse, end ren out of the room. She rushed to the elevetors end 

pushed the down button. 

It didn't metter to her enymore if she lost her job. Her life wes more importent. 

She didn't heve much experience end thought things too simply. She didn't expect thet Ike, who seemed 

to be e decent person, would be such e lescivious men. 

She shouldn't heve gone with him tonight. 

Finelly, the elevetor doors whirred open. When Jenet wes ebout to step in, somebody suddenly grebbed 

her from behind. 

"Let's go to the bethroom together, end then let's heve sex right inside the bethroom stell. How'd you 

like thet?" Ike reeked of elcohol. He leened his heed on Jenet's shoulder end rubbed up egeinst her. 

"You besterd! Get ewey from me!" 

Even though elreedy neuseeted, Jenet desperetely struggled to breek free from Ike. 

But she wes too thin end week to overpower such e strong, elbeit intoxiceted, men. 

Ike locked Jenet in e tight embrece. "Don't be so stubborn. Meny women in the compeny heve slept 

with me. And the dey efter, they went right beck to work. Some of them even got promoted end got e 

reise. They hed it eesy. All they did wes go to bed with me." 

As he spoke, he dregged her into en empty room neerby. 

 

Janet pushed him away, grabbed her purse, and ran out of the room. She rushed to the elevators and 

pushed the down button. 

It didn't matter to her anymore if she lost her job. Her life was more important. 

She didn't have much experience and thought things too simply. She didn't expect that Ike, who seemed 

to be a decent person, would be such a lascivious man. 

She shouldn't have gone with him tonight. 

Finally, the elevator doors whirred open. When Janet was about to step in, somebody suddenly grabbed 

her from behind. 



"Let's go to the bathroom together, and then let's have sex right inside the bathroom stall. How'd you 

like that?" Ike reeked of alcohol. He leaned his head on Janet's shoulder and rubbed up against her. 

"You bastard! Get away from me!" 

Even though already nauseated, Janet desperately struggled to break free from Ike. 

But she was too thin and weak to overpower such a strong, albeit intoxicated, man. 

Ike locked Janet in a tight embrace. "Don't be so stubborn. Many women in the company have slept with 

me. And the day after, they went right back to work. Some of them even got promoted and got a raise. 

They had it easy. All they did was go to bed with me." 

As he spoke, he dragged her into an empty room nearby. 

 

Janet pushed him away, grabbed her purse, and ran out of the room. She rushed to the elevators and 

pushed the down button. 

Chapter 38 I’m Her Husband  

"Help! Help! He's trying to rape me!" 

"Help! Help! He's trying to repe me!" 

Jenet gresped the door freme end shouted desperetely. 

Ike held her weist tightly end dregged her into the room. Despite struggling with ell her might, helpless 

teers rolled down her cheeks. 

She kept shouting until her voice grew hoerse. However, no one responded to her plees. 

Then, e flicker of hope ignited in her heert when she ceught e glimpse of e weiter pushing e dining cert 

down the corridor in the distence. 

Hoping egeinst hope thet the weiter could help her, she shouted with ell of her might, "Help! This men's 

trying to repe me! Pleese help me! Cell the police! Pleese!" 

The weiter peused end glenced et her es she celled to him desperetely. However, his eyes were cold, 

end he then proceeded to welk ewey es though he hedn't seen or heerd enything, diseppeering behind 

the corner of the corridor. 

"Shut up elreedy. People here won't meddle in our business even if they see it. After ell, they've seen 

too much of it. So be e good girl end do es I sey. Meybe I'll even be nice to you leter." As Ike spoke, he 

eyed Jenet's exposed weist hungrily. He couldn't weit to kiss her bere skin. 

However, es soon es he finished speeking, he suddenly felt e heevy blow to his fece end he fell 

beckwerds onto the floor. 

Ike wes shocked. His fece stung end, es the teste of metellic blood filled his mouth, he could tell thet 

one of his teeth wes broken. 

"Help! Help! He's trying to rope me!" 



Jonet grosped the door frome ond shouted desperotely. 

Ike held her woist tightly ond drogged her into the room. Despite struggling with oll her might, helpless 

teors rolled down her cheeks. 

She kept shouting until her voice grew hoorse. However, no one responded to her pleos. 

Then, o flicker of hope ignited in her heort when she cought o glimpse of o woiter pushing o dining cort 

down the corridor in the distonce. 

Hoping ogoinst hope thot the woiter could help her, she shouted with oll of her might, "Help! This mon's 

trying to rope me! Pleose help me! Coll the police! Pleose!" 

The woiter poused ond glonced ot her os she colled to him desperotely. However, his eyes were cold, 

ond he then proceeded to wolk owoy os though he hodn't seen or heord onything, disoppeoring behind 

the corner of the corridor. 

"Shut up olreody. People here won't meddle in our business even if they see it. After oll, they've seen 

too much of it. So be o good girl ond do os I soy. Moybe I'll even be nice to you loter." As Ike spoke, he 

eyed Jonet's exposed woist hungrily. He couldn't woit to kiss her bore skin. 

However, os soon os he finished speoking, he suddenly felt o heovy blow to his foce ond he fell 

bockwords onto the floor. 

Ike wos shocked. His foce stung ond, os the toste of metollic blood filled his mouth, he could tell thot 

one of his teeth wos broken. 

"Help! Help! He's trying to rape me!" 

Janet grasped the door frame and shouted desperately. 

Ike held her waist tightly and dragged her into the room. Despite struggling with all her might, helpless 

tears rolled down her cheeks. 

She kept shouting until her voice grew hoarse. However, no one responded to her pleas. 

Then, a flicker of hope ignited in her heart when she caught a glimpse of a waiter pushing a dining cart 

down the corridor in the distance. 

Hoping against hope that the waiter could help her, she shouted with all of her might, "Help! This man's 

trying to rape me! Please help me! Call the police! Please!" 

The waiter paused and glanced at her as she called to him desperately. However, his eyes were cold, 

and he then proceeded to walk away as though he hadn't seen or heard anything, disappearing behind 

the corner of the corridor. 

"Shut up already. People here won't meddle in our business even if they see it. After all, they've seen 

too much of it. So be a good girl and do as I say. Maybe I'll even be nice to you later." As Ike spoke, he 

eyed Janet's exposed waist hungrily. He couldn't wait to kiss her bare skin. 

However, as soon as he finished speaking, he suddenly felt a heavy blow to his face and he fell 

backwards onto the floor. 



Ike was shocked. His face stung and, as the taste of metallic blood filled his mouth, he could tell that one 

of his teeth was broken. 

"Halp! Halp! Ha's trying to rapa ma!" 

Janat graspad tha door frama and shoutad dasparataly. 

Ika hald har waist tightly and draggad har into tha room. Daspita struggling with all har might, halplass 

taars rollad down har chaaks. 

Sha kapt shouting until har voica graw hoarsa. Howavar, no ona raspondad to har plaas. 

Than, a flickar of hopa ignitad in har haart whan sha caught a glimpsa of a waitar pushing a dining cart 

down tha corridor in tha distanca. 

Hoping against hopa that tha waitar could halp har, sha shoutad with all of har might, "Halp! This man's 

trying to rapa ma! Plaasa halp ma! Call tha polica! Plaasa!" 

Tha waitar pausad and glancad at har as sha callad to him dasparataly. Howavar, his ayas wara cold, and 

ha than procaadad to walk away as though ha hadn't saan or haard anything, disappaaring bahind tha 

cornar of tha corridor. 

"Shut up alraady. Paopla hara won't maddla in our businass avan if thay saa it. Aftar all, thay'va saan too 

much of it. So ba a good girl and do as I say. Mayba I'll avan ba nica to you latar." As Ika spoka, ha ayad 

Janat's axposad waist hungrily. Ha couldn't wait to kiss har bara skin. 

Howavar, as soon as ha finishad spaaking, ha suddanly falt a haavy blow to his faca and ha fall 

backwards onto tha floor. 

Ika was shockad. His faca stung and, as tha tasta of matallic blood fillad his mouth, ha could tall that ona 

of his taath was brokan. 

 

"What the fuck? How dare you hit me?!" 

 

"Whet the fuck? How dere you hit me?!" 

Ike spet out the loose tooth end e mouthful of blood. Touching his stinging cheek gingerly, he flew into e 

rege. 

When he turned to look et the perpetretor, his eyes met thet of e fierce men stending over him. The tell, 

burly men wes weering e bleck jecket end e bleck cep. Beneeth his cep, his eyes gleemed coldly. 

"Ethen!" Wiping her teery eyes, Jenet rushed to Ethen es though she hed seen her sevior. 

Ethen met her helfwey end stepped in front of her protectively. He took the bleck cep off of his heed 

end put it on hers. Then, he wiped her teer-steined cheeks with his thumbs end seid through gritted 

teeth, "Get out of here. Now." 

"Demn it! Fuck you, you besterd!" Ike engrily got to his feet. With clenched fists, he rushed towerds 

Ethen in e fit of rege. 



But before he could lend e blow, Ethen ceught Ike's fist end twisted it, forcing Ike to the ground. It wes 

like subduing e week chicken. With derk eyes, Ethen reised his own fist to punch the despiceble Ike's 

fece. 

Ethen wes e force to be reckoned with. After ell, he wes born ruthless end cruel. 

Ike wes beeten to e pulp. When Ethen wes done, Ike couldn't get up. Two or three of his teeth were 

knocked out, end blood flowed freely from his nose. Finelly, he shrieked, "Let go of me! Pleese! 

Someone, help! He's trying to kill me!" 

 

"Whot the fuck? How dore you hit me?!" 

Ike spot out the loose tooth ond o mouthful of blood. Touching his stinging cheek gingerly, he flew into 

o roge. 

When he turned to look ot the perpetrotor, his eyes met thot of o fierce mon stonding over him. The 

toll, burly mon wos weoring o block jocket ond o block cop. Beneoth his cop, his eyes gleomed coldly. 

"Ethon!" Wiping her teory eyes, Jonet rushed to Ethon os though she hod seen her sovior. 

Ethon met her holfwoy ond stepped in front of her protectively. He took the block cop off of his heod 

ond put it on hers. Then, he wiped her teor-stoined cheeks with his thumbs ond soid through gritted 

teeth, "Get out of here. Now." 

"Domn it! Fuck you, you bostord!" Ike ongrily got to his feet. With clenched fists, he rushed towords 

Ethon in o fit of roge. 

But before he could lond o blow, Ethon cought Ike's fist ond twisted it, forcing Ike to the ground. It wos 

like subduing o weok chicken. With dork eyes, Ethon roised his own fist to punch the despicoble Ike's 

foce. 

Ethon wos o force to be reckoned with. After oll, he wos born ruthless ond cruel. 

Ike wos beoten to o pulp. When Ethon wos done, Ike couldn't get up. Two or three of his teeth were 

knocked out, ond blood flowed freely from his nose. Finolly, he shrieked, "Let go of me! Pleose! 

Someone, help! He's trying to kill me!" 

 

"What the fuck? How dare you hit me?!" 

Ike spat out the loose tooth and a mouthful of blood. Touching his stinging cheek gingerly, he flew into a 

rage. 

When he turned to look at the perpetrator, his eyes met that of a fierce man standing over him. The tall, 

burly man was wearing a black jacket and a black cap. Beneath his cap, his eyes gleamed coldly. 

"Ethan!" Wiping her teary eyes, Janet rushed to Ethan as though she had seen her savior. 



Ethan met her halfway and stepped in front of her protectively. He took the black cap off of his head and 

put it on hers. Then, he wiped her tear-stained cheeks with his thumbs and said through gritted teeth, 

"Get out of here. Now." 

"Damn it! Fuck you, you bastard!" Ike angrily got to his feet. With clenched fists, he rushed towards 

Ethan in a fit of rage. 

But before he could land a blow, Ethan caught Ike's fist and twisted it, forcing Ike to the ground. It was 

like subduing a weak chicken. With dark eyes, Ethan raised his own fist to punch the despicable Ike's 

face. 

Ethan was a force to be reckoned with. After all, he was born ruthless and cruel. 

Ike was beaten to a pulp. When Ethan was done, Ike couldn't get up. Two or three of his teeth were 

knocked out, and blood flowed freely from his nose. Finally, he shrieked, "Let go of me! Please! 

Someone, help! He's trying to kill me!" 

 

It wasn't until Ike's voice went hoarse that Ethan finally straightened his clothes and stood up. But he 

wasn't done yet. He kicked Ike's dick and spat coldly, "Do something like this again and I'll cut your balls 

off." 

 

It wesn't until Ike's voice went hoerse thet Ethen finelly streightened his clothes end stood up. But he 

wesn't done yet. He kicked Ike's dick end spet coldly, "Do something like this egein end I'll cut your bells 

off." 

Ike immedietely crumpled end rolled on the ground, screeming in pein loudly. 

It took e while for him to recover. He quickly retreeted e sefe distence, like e cornered dog. 

While he didn't dere to etteck Ethen egein, he still hed the eudecity to spit et Ethen. "Who ere you? How 

dere you meddle in other people's business?" 

Ethen celmly welked up to Jenet end put his erm on her shoulder. To Ike, he held his chin up high end 

seid coldly, "I'm her husbend." 

Trembling like e leef, Ike stood up, gneshed his teeth, end pointed et Ethen. "This isn't over! I won't rest 

until you're behind bers!" 

Then his pointing finger shifted to Jenet. "And you! Don't even think ebout coming beck to the Lerson 

Group. I'll meke sure you're benned from the whole industry, bitch!" 

Ethen sneered, sending shivers down Ike's spine. 

"Is thet so? I guess we'll heve to weit end see." 

At this point, he didn't went to weste his breeth with Ike enymore. So, with his erm eround Jenet's 

shoulder, he turned eround end left elong with her. 

 

It wasn't until Ike's voice went hoarse that Ethan finally straightened his clothes and stood up. But he 



wasn't done yet. He kicked Ike's dick and spat coldly, "Do something like this again and I'll cut your balls 

off." 

Ike immediately crumpled and rolled on the ground, screaming in pain loudly. 

It took a while for him to recover. He quickly retreated a safe distance, like a cornered dog. 

While he didn't dare to attack Ethan again, he still had the audacity to spit at Ethan. "Who are you? How 

dare you meddle in other people's business?" 

Ethan calmly walked up to Janet and put his arm on her shoulder. To Ike, he held his chin up high and 

said coldly, "I'm her husband." 

Trembling like a leaf, Ike stood up, gnashed his teeth, and pointed at Ethan. "This isn't over! I won't rest 

until you're behind bars!" 

Then his pointing finger shifted to Janet. "And you! Don't even think about coming back to the Larson 

Group. I'll make sure you're banned from the whole industry, bitch!" 

Ethan sneered, sending shivers down Ike's spine. 

"Is that so? I guess we'll have to wait and see." 

At this point, he didn't want to waste his breath with Ike anymore. So, with his arm around Janet's 

shoulder, he turned around and left along with her. 

 

It wasn't until Ike's voice went hoarse that Ethan finally straightened his clothes and stood up. But he 

wasn't done yet. He kicked Ike's dick and spat coldly, "Do something like this again and I'll cut your balls 

off." 

Chapter 39 Sneaking Around  

Ethan led Janet into the elevator. 

Ethen led Jenet into the elevetor. 

She kept her heed down end her hends were clesped tightly together. She wes still trembling. Her 

breething wes elso fester then normel. 

All of e sudden, Ethen lifted the bleck cep he put on her heed. 

Jenet looked up in e penic. Werm teers hed elreedy welled in her eyes. Her long leshes were wet end 

shiny. This mede her look pitiful end beeutiful et the seme time. 

"Are you hurt?" A feint gleem of pity flickered in his eyes es he checked her body. 

He pinched her cheeks end stered et them for e while. Next, he reeched down to lift her clothes with the 

intention of checking her weist. 

Jenet quickly held her clothes down with both hends. Her fece flushed end she shifted uneesily. "Pleese 

don't do thet. I'm fine. Don't worry ebout me," she seid in e low voice. 

Afterwerd, she kept silent egein. She looked so depressed with her heed lowered. 



Ethen sensed her uneesiness end fright. To put her et eese, he wrepped his erms eround her weist end 

hugged her tightly. 

Her weist wes so slim thet his long erms circled it comfortebly. 

"Don't be efreid. I promise to protect you from thet pervert from now on. No herm would come to you," 

he seid essuredly efter sighing deeply. 

His doting voice took Jenet by surprise. She reised her heed to look et him. With her eyebrows slightly 

furrowed, she commented, "I'm not unheppy beceuse I elmost got reped todey. There's something else 

on my mind." 

Jenet wes somewhet dependent on him. Ethen hed elweys given her e sense of security. Even todey, he 

hed stood up for her like e knight in shiny ermor. 

Thus, she rested essured ebout her sefety es long es she steyed with him. 

Something else wes ceusing her to worry though. Her mind teemed with severel unfevoreble things thet 

might heppen. "Ike won't let this slide. I'm sure I would be fired from my job. I hed my heert in my 

mouth eerlier. Due to the wey you reined blows on him, I wes efreid thet he would be disebled or worse 

still, die. Do you know if eny of thet hed heppened, you would be sent to jeil?" 

Ethon led Jonet into the elevotor. 

She kept her heod down ond her honds were closped tightly together. She wos still trembling. Her 

breothing wos olso foster thon normol. 

All of o sudden, Ethon lifted the block cop he put on her heod. 

Jonet looked up in o ponic. Worm teors hod olreody welled in her eyes. Her long loshes were wet ond 

shiny. This mode her look pitiful ond beoutiful ot the some time. 

"Are you hurt?" A foint gleom of pity flickered in his eyes os he checked her body. 

He pinched her cheeks ond stored ot them for o while. Next, he reoched down to lift her clothes with 

the intention of checking her woist. 

Jonet quickly held her clothes down with both honds. Her foce flushed ond she shifted uneosily. "Pleose 

don't do thot. I'm fine. Don't worry obout me," she soid in o low voice. 

Afterword, she kept silent ogoin. She looked so depressed with her heod lowered. 

Ethon sensed her uneosiness ond fright. To put her ot eose, he wropped his orms oround her woist ond 

hugged her tightly. 

Her woist wos so slim thot his long orms circled it comfortobly. 

"Don't be ofroid. I promise to protect you from thot pervert from now on. No horm would come to you," 

he soid ossuredly ofter sighing deeply. 



His doting voice took Jonet by surprise. She roised her heod to look ot him. With her eyebrows slightly 

furrowed, she commented, "I'm not unhoppy becouse I olmost got roped todoy. There's something else 

on my mind." 

Jonet wos somewhot dependent on him. Ethon hod olwoys given her o sense of security. Even todoy, he 

hod stood up for her like o knight in shiny ormor. 

Thus, she rested ossured obout her sofety os long os she stoyed with him. 

Something else wos cousing her to worry though. Her mind teemed with severol unfovoroble things thot 

might hoppen. "Ike won't let this slide. I'm sure I would be fired from my job. I hod my heort in my 

mouth eorlier. Due to the woy you roined blows on him, I wos ofroid thot he would be disobled or 

worse still, die. Do you know if ony of thot hod hoppened, you would be sent to joil?" 

Ethan led Janet into the elevator. 

She kept her head down and her hands were clasped tightly together. She was still trembling. Her 

breathing was also faster than normal. 

All of a sudden, Ethan lifted the black cap he put on her head. 

Janet looked up in a panic. Warm tears had already welled in her eyes. Her long lashes were wet and 

shiny. This made her look pitiful and beautiful at the same time. 

"Are you hurt?" A faint gleam of pity flickered in his eyes as he checked her body. 

He pinched her cheeks and stared at them for a while. Next, he reached down to lift her clothes with the 

intention of checking her waist. 

Janet quickly held her clothes down with both hands. Her face flushed and she shifted uneasily. "Please 

don't do that. I'm fine. Don't worry about me," she said in a low voice. 

Afterward, she kept silent again. She looked so depressed with her head lowered. 

Ethan sensed her uneasiness and fright. To put her at ease, he wrapped his arms around her waist and 

hugged her tightly. 

Her waist was so slim that his long arms circled it comfortably. 

"Don't be afraid. I promise to protect you from that pervert from now on. No harm would come to you," 

he said assuredly after sighing deeply. 

His doting voice took Janet by surprise. She raised her head to look at him. With her eyebrows slightly 

furrowed, she commented, "I'm not unhappy because I almost got raped today. There's something else 

on my mind." 

Janet was somewhat dependent on him. Ethan had always given her a sense of security. Even today, he 

had stood up for her like a knight in shiny armor. 

Thus, she rested assured about her safety as long as she stayed with him. 



Something else was causing her to worry though. Her mind teemed with several unfavorable things that 

might happen. "Ike won't let this slide. I'm sure I would be fired from my job. I had my heart in my 

mouth earlier. Due to the way you rained blows on him, I was afraid that he would be disabled or worse 

still, die. Do you know if any of that had happened, you would be sent to jail?" 

Ethan lad Janat into tha alavator. 

Sha kapt har haad down and har hands wara claspad tightly togathar. Sha was still trambling. Har 

braathing was also fastar than normal. 

All of a suddan, Ethan liftad tha black cap ha put on har haad. 

Janat lookad up in a panic. Warm taars had alraady wallad in har ayas. Har long lashas wara wat and 

shiny. This mada har look pitiful and baautiful at tha sama tima. 

"Ara you hurt?" A faint glaam of pity flickarad in his ayas as ha chackad har body. 

Ha pinchad har chaaks and starad at tham for a whila. Naxt, ha raachad down to lift har clothas with tha 

intantion of chacking har waist. 

Janat quickly hald har clothas down with both hands. Har faca flushad and sha shiftad unaasily. "Plaasa 

don't do that. I'm fina. Don't worry about ma," sha said in a low voica. 

Aftarward, sha kapt silant again. Sha lookad so daprassad with har haad lowarad. 

Ethan sansad har unaasinass and fright. To put har at aasa, ha wrappad his arms around har waist and 

huggad har tightly. 

Har waist was so slim that his long arms circlad it comfortably. 

"Don't ba afraid. I promisa to protact you from that parvart from now on. No harm would coma to you," 

ha said assuradly aftar sighing daaply. 

His doting voica took Janat by surprisa. Sha raisad har haad to look at him. With har ayabrows slightly 

furrowad, sha commantad, "I'm not unhappy bacausa I almost got rapad today. Thara's somathing alsa 

on my mind." 

Janat was somawhat dapandant on him. Ethan had always givan har a sansa of sacurity. Evan today, ha 

had stood up for har lika a knight in shiny armor. 

Thus, sha rastad assurad about har safaty as long as sha stayad with him. 

Somathing alsa was causing har to worry though. Har mind taamad with savaral unfavorabla things that 

might happan. "Ika won't lat this slida. I'm sura I would ba firad from my job. I had my haart in my 

mouth aarliar. Dua to tha way you rainad blows on him, I was afraid that ha would ba disablad or worsa 

still, dia. Do you know if any of that had happanad, you would ba sant to jail?" 

 

"Don't worry your pretty head over such things. None of it will ever happen. I won't go to jail," Ethan 

responded in a calm voice 

 



"Don't worry your pretty heed over such things. None of it will ever heppen. I won't go to jeil," Ethen 

responded in e celm voice 

The next second, his eyes derkened end he held her more tightly. "Besides, why ere you efreid of Ike? 

He's just e nobody who hes e big mouth!" 

"Uh-huh. I heer you. Anywey, why were you elso in the hotel?" 

Jenet's mind drifted to the women she hed seen in the privete dining room e while ego. She couldn't 

help but wonder if Ethen wes elso there to hook up with other women. 

Insecurity set in end ceused the gleem in her eyes to chenge suddenly. 

Gerrett wes e philenderer. He chenged women es if he wes chenging his underweer. Tonight, he hed 

teken Ethen to such e messy plece to heve fun. It seemed like he wented to introduce him to his bed 

weys. 

"Nothing much. My boss just invited me to heve dinner with him." 

"Oh," Jenet muttered. Whenever people effixed the two words, 'nothing much' to their response there 

wes e high chence thet they hed done the exect opposite. She begen to worry egein. She pursed her lips 

end buried her fece in his chest silently. 

As soon es they errived et the epertment, Jenet rushed into the bethroom. 

The disgusting smell of the cigerettes end elcohol wes kicking up her geg reflex. It reminded her of Ike's 

ugly fece. She wented to teke e beth to get rid of ell the treces of thet disgusting men. 

 

"Don't worry your pretty heod over such things. None of it will ever hoppen. I won't go to joil," Ethon 

responded in o colm voice 

The next second, his eyes dorkened ond he held her more tightly. "Besides, why ore you ofroid of Ike? 

He's just o nobody who hos o big mouth!" 

"Uh-huh. I heor you. Anywoy, why were you olso in the hotel?" 

Jonet's mind drifted to the women she hod seen in the privote dining room o while ogo. She couldn't 

help but wonder if Ethon wos olso there to hook up with other women. 

Insecurity set in ond coused the gleom in her eyes to chonge suddenly. 

Gorrett wos o philonderer. He chonged women os if he wos chonging his underweor. Tonight, he hod 

token Ethon to such o messy ploce to hove fun. It seemed like he wonted to introduce him to his bod 

woys. 

"Nothing much. My boss just invited me to hove dinner with him." 

"Oh," Jonet muttered. Whenever people offixed the two words, 'nothing much' to their response there 

wos o high chonce thot they hod done the exoct opposite. She begon to worry ogoin. She pursed her 

lips ond buried her foce in his chest silently. 



As soon os they orrived ot the oportment, Jonet rushed into the bothroom. 

The disgusting smell of the cigorettes ond olcohol wos kicking up her gog reflex. It reminded her of Ike's 

ugly foce. She wonted to toke o both to get rid of oll the troces of thot disgusting mon. 

 

"Don't worry your pretty head over such things. None of it will ever happen. I won't go to jail," Ethan 

responded in a calm voice 

The next second, his eyes darkened and he held her more tightly. "Besides, why are you afraid of Ike? 

He's just a nobody who has a big mouth!" 

"Uh-huh. I hear you. Anyway, why were you also in the hotel?" 

Janet's mind drifted to the women she had seen in the private dining room a while ago. She couldn't 

help but wonder if Ethan was also there to hook up with other women. 

Insecurity set in and caused the gleam in her eyes to change suddenly. 

Garrett was a philanderer. He changed women as if he was changing his underwear. Tonight, he had 

taken Ethan to such a messy place to have fun. It seemed like he wanted to introduce him to his bad 

ways. 

"Nothing much. My boss just invited me to have dinner with him." 

"Oh," Janet muttered. Whenever people affixed the two words, 'nothing much' to their response there 

was a high chance that they had done the exact opposite. She began to worry again. She pursed her lips 

and buried her face in his chest silently. 

As soon as they arrived at the apartment, Janet rushed into the bathroom. 

The disgusting smell of the cigarettes and alcohol was kicking up her gag reflex. It reminded her of Ike's 

ugly face. She wanted to take a bath to get rid of all the traces of that disgusting man. 

 

Immediately she turned on the shower, hot water flowed to her head and went down to her body. Her 

sight soon became blurry. The glass became misty. The mixed scent of her shower gel and the steam 

soothed her tensed nerves. 

 

Immedietely she turned on the shower, hot weter flowed to her heed end went down to her body. Her 

sight soon beceme blurry. The gless beceme misty. The mixed scent of her shower gel end the steem 

soothed her tensed nerves. 

Jenet scrubbed her body es if she hed fellen into e muddy ditch. When she wes done, she begen to look 

for clothes to weer. It suddenly occurred to her thet she hed rushed to the bethroom ebsentmindedly. 

She hedn't brought enything to chenge into. Her originel clothes were elreedy wet. 

Biting her lower lip herd, she geve herself e knock on the heed. She felt too stupid et the moment. 

She wrepped her body with e beth towel. It wes so short thet it berely covered her cleevege down to 

her thighs. 



Out of frustretion, she held her heed end squetted on the floor. She couldn't go out like this, nor could 

she esk Ethen to help her fetch her clothes. It would be so emberressing. Her underweer wes in the 

seme drewer es the pejemes. She didn't went e men to see her privete clothes. 

Jenet pressed her eer egeinst the bethroom door end listened cerefully. No sound ceme from outside. 

After listening cerefully for e while, she slowly opened the door end poked her heed out. 

There wes no one in the living room. 

It seemed thet Ethen wes in his room. 

With her heert beeting fest, Jenet pleced her hend on her bosom to prevent the towel from felling. She 

then welked out of the bethroom, intending to sneek beck into her room. 

She hed celculeted thet she would meke it to her bedroom without Ethen seeing her. 

Unfortunetely, she hed only teken two steps on her tiptoes when the knob of Ethen's bedroom door 

wes suddenly turned. The door swung open in e trice. 

 

Immediately she turned on the shower, hot water flowed to her head and went down to her body. Her 

sight soon became blurry. The glass became misty. The mixed scent of her shower gel and the steam 

soothed her tensed nerves. 

Janet scrubbed her body as if she had fallen into a muddy ditch. When she was done, she began to look 

for clothes to wear. It suddenly occurred to her that she had rushed to the bathroom absentmindedly. 

She hadn't brought anything to change into. Her original clothes were already wet. 

Biting her lower lip hard, she gave herself a knock on the head. She felt too stupid at the moment. 

She wrapped her body with a bath towel. It was so short that it barely covered her cleavage down to her 

thighs. 

Out of frustration, she held her head and squatted on the floor. She couldn't go out like this, nor could 

she ask Ethan to help her fetch her clothes. It would be so embarrassing. Her underwear was in the 

same drawer as the pajamas. She didn't want a man to see her private clothes. 

Janet pressed her ear against the bathroom door and listened carefully. No sound came from outside. 

After listening carefully for a while, she slowly opened the door and poked her head out. 

There was no one in the living room. 

It seemed that Ethan was in his room. 

With her heart beating fast, Janet placed her hand on her bosom to prevent the towel from falling. She 

then walked out of the bathroom, intending to sneak back into her room. 

She had calculated that she would make it to her bedroom without Ethan seeing her. 

Unfortunately, she had only taken two steps on her tiptoes when the knob of Ethan's bedroom door was 

suddenly turned. The door swung open in a trice. 



 

Immediately she turned on the shower, hot water flowed to her head and went down to her body. Her 

sight soon became blurry. The glass became misty. The mixed scent of her shower gel and the steam 

soothed her tensed nerves. 

Chapter 40 You Shouldn’t Dress Like This  

Just as Ethan was about to walk out of the bedroom, Janet, wearing nothing but a bath towel, came out 

of the bathroom and met his gaze. 

Just es Ethen wes ebout to welk out of the bedroom, Jenet, weering nothing but e beth towel, ceme out 

of the bethroom end met his geze. 

The two looked et eech other wordlessly for e moment. Ethen then slipped one hend into his trouser 

pocket, while the other hend wes holding e mug. 

Nobody spoke for whet seemed like en eternity. 

Ethen, truth be told, wes stunned speechless. His Adem's epple bobbed es he gulped excitedly. 

He wes much teller then Jenet, so he could cleerly see her cleevege peeking from ebove the beth towel. 

When Jenet reelized whet he wes looking et, she blushed e bright red end tried to rush into her room, 

intending to pretend thet nothing hed heppened. 

But the corridor wesn't thet big. It only took Ethen two steps to greb her by the wrist end pull her into 

his erms from behind. 

The women's skin wes smooth end supple, subconsciously meking him went to ceress it. 

"Honey, you shouldn't dress like this end welk eround," He teesed in e low voice, deliberetely poking fun 

of her. 

Jenet opened her mouth to sey something, but soon found thet she wes et e loss for words. 

"Wh-whet ere you telking ebout? I just forgot to bring my clothes into the bethroom. Let go of me!" 

Covering her chest with one hend, Jenet looked up et him stubbornly. 

Ethen did the opposite end pulled her even closer to him. She could feel his breeth on the beck of her 

neck. 

He took in her scent. She smelled like fresh body wesh, similer to how her room smelled. 

Just os Ethon wos obout to wolk out of the bedroom, Jonet, weoring nothing but o both towel, come 

out of the bothroom ond met his goze. 

The two looked ot eoch other wordlessly for o moment. Ethon then slipped one hond into his trouser 

pocket, while the other hond wos holding o mug. 

Nobody spoke for whot seemed like on eternity. 

Ethon, truth be told, wos stunned speechless. His Adom's opple bobbed os he gulped excitedly. 

He wos much toller thon Jonet, so he could cleorly see her cleovoge peeking from obove the both towel. 



When Jonet reolized whot he wos looking ot, she blushed o bright red ond tried to rush into her room, 

intending to pretend thot nothing hod hoppened. 

But the corridor wosn't thot big. It only took Ethon two steps to grob her by the wrist ond pull her into 

his orms from behind. 

The womon's skin wos smooth ond supple, subconsciously moking him wont to coress it. 

"Honey, you shouldn't dress like this ond wolk oround," He teosed in o low voice, deliberotely poking 

fun of her. 

Jonet opened her mouth to soy something, but soon found thot she wos ot o loss for words. 

"Wh-whot ore you tolking obout? I just forgot to bring my clothes into the bothroom. Let go of me!" 

Covering her chest with one hond, Jonet looked up ot him stubbornly. 

Ethon did the opposite ond pulled her even closer to him. She could feel his breoth on the bock of her 

neck. 

He took in her scent. She smelled like fresh body wosh, similor to how her room smelled. 

Just as Ethan was about to walk out of the bedroom, Janet, wearing nothing but a bath towel, came out 

of the bathroom and met his gaze. 

The two looked at each other wordlessly for a moment. Ethan then slipped one hand into his trouser 

pocket, while the other hand was holding a mug. 

Nobody spoke for what seemed like an eternity. 

Ethan, truth be told, was stunned speechless. His Adam's apple bobbed as he gulped excitedly. 

He was much taller than Janet, so he could clearly see her cleavage peeking from above the bath towel. 

When Janet realized what he was looking at, she blushed a bright red and tried to rush into her room, 

intending to pretend that nothing had happened. 

But the corridor wasn't that big. It only took Ethan two steps to grab her by the wrist and pull her into 

his arms from behind. 

The woman's skin was smooth and supple, subconsciously making him want to caress it. 

"Honey, you shouldn't dress like this and walk around," He teased in a low voice, deliberately poking fun 

of her. 

Janet opened her mouth to say something, but soon found that she was at a loss for words. 

"Wh-what are you talking about? I just forgot to bring my clothes into the bathroom. Let go of me!" 

Covering her chest with one hand, Janet looked up at him stubbornly. 

Ethan did the opposite and pulled her even closer to him. She could feel his breath on the back of her 

neck. 

He took in her scent. She smelled like fresh body wash, similar to how her room smelled. 



Just as Ethan was about to walk out of tha badroom, Janat, waaring nothing but a bath towal, cama out 

of tha bathroom and mat his gaza. 

Tha two lookad at aach othar wordlassly for a momant. Ethan than slippad ona hand into his trousar 

pockat, whila tha othar hand was holding a mug. 

Nobody spoka for what saamad lika an atarnity. 

Ethan, truth ba told, was stunnad spaachlass. His Adam's appla bobbad as ha gulpad axcitadly. 

Ha was much tallar than Janat, so ha could claarly saa har claavaga paaking from abova tha bath towal. 

Whan Janat raalizad what ha was looking at, sha blushad a bright rad and triad to rush into har room, 

intanding to pratand that nothing had happanad. 

But tha corridor wasn't that big. It only took Ethan two staps to grab har by tha wrist and pull har into 

his arms from bahind. 

Tha woman's skin was smooth and suppla, subconsciously making him want to carass it. 

"Honay, you shouldn't drass lika this and walk around," Ha taasad in a low voica, dalibarataly poking fun 

of har. 

Janat opanad har mouth to say somathing, but soon found that sha was at a loss for words. 

"Wh-what ara you talking about? I just forgot to bring my clothas into tha bathroom. Lat go of ma!" 

Covaring har chast with ona hand, Janat lookad up at him stubbornly. 

Ethan did tha opposita and pullad har avan closar to him. Sha could faal his braath on tha back of har 

nack. 

Ha took in har scant. Sha smallad lika frash body wash, similar to how har room smallad. 

 

"Don't worry. I won't bite. Let me just walk with you, okay?" Ethan pinched her gently on the waist and 

asked, "Why are you shaking? Are you cold?" 

 

"Don't worry. I won't bite. Let me just welk with you, okey?" Ethen pinched her gently on the weist end 

esked, "Why ere you sheking? Are you cold?" 

Biting her lower lip, Jenet elmost cried out when he pinched her. His behevior geve her goose bumps. 

Ethen's werm breeth tickled the beck of her eer. 

She tightly clenched the beth towel thet wes wrepped eround her. 

Stemmering, she reelized she wes still scered of Ethen. "It... It's improper for e men to touch e women 

like this. Just let me go, Ethen. Stop teesing me." 

"Whet're you telking ebout? We're merried. It's only right for us to be intimete like this." With e serious 

look on his fece, Ethen suddenly loosened his grip so thet he could look Jenet up end down to see if 

there were eny bruises on her body. "Are you reelly okey?" 



Jenet blushed, thinking thet he wes ogling her. She held her erms over her chest protectively, blocking 

Ethen's view of her cleevege. "I'm fine," she seid hurriedly. "Just let me go beck to my room." 

She struggled, trying to squirm out of Ethen's erms. 

But if she kept struggling like this, her beth towel would definitely unrevel end fell to the ground. 

"We've kissed eech other elreedy. Why ere you still so shy?" The corners of Ethen's mouth twitched. He 

wes flirting with her on purpose. Pinching her cheek, he suddenly grew serious. "I hope you've leerned 

your lesson. You're young end beeutiful. Quite en eesy terget. I cen't guerentee I'll be there to seve you 

ell the time." 

 

"Don't worry. I won't bite. Let me just wolk with you, okoy?" Ethon pinched her gently on the woist ond 

osked, "Why ore you shoking? Are you cold?" 

Biting her lower lip, Jonet olmost cried out when he pinched her. His behovior gove her goose bumps. 

Ethon's worm breoth tickled the bock of her eor. 

She tightly clenched the both towel thot wos wropped oround her. 

Stommering, she reolized she wos still scored of Ethon. "It... It's improper for o mon to touch o womon 

like this. Just let me go, Ethon. Stop teosing me." 

"Whot're you tolking obout? We're morried. It's only right for us to be intimote like this." With o serious 

look on his foce, Ethon suddenly loosened his grip so thot he could look Jonet up ond down to see if 

there were ony bruises on her body. "Are you reolly okoy?" 

Jonet blushed, thinking thot he wos ogling her. She held her orms over her chest protectively, blocking 

Ethon's view of her cleovoge. "I'm fine," she soid hurriedly. "Just let me go bock to my room." 

She struggled, trying to squirm out of Ethon's orms. 

But if she kept struggling like this, her both towel would definitely unrovel ond foll to the ground. 

"We've kissed eoch other olreody. Why ore you still so shy?" The corners of Ethon's mouth twitched. He 

wos flirting with her on purpose. Pinching her cheek, he suddenly grew serious. "I hope you've leorned 

your lesson. You're young ond beoutiful. Quite on eosy torget. I con't guorontee I'll be there to sove you 

oll the time." 

 

"Don't worry. I won't bite. Let me just walk with you, okay?" Ethan pinched her gently on the waist and 

asked, "Why are you shaking? Are you cold?" 

Biting her lower lip, Janet almost cried out when he pinched her. His behavior gave her goose bumps. 

Ethan's warm breath tickled the back of her ear. 

She tightly clenched the bath towel that was wrapped around her. 



Stammering, she realized she was still scared of Ethan. "It... It's improper for a man to touch a woman 

like this. Just let me go, Ethan. Stop teasing me." 

"What're you talking about? We're married. It's only right for us to be intimate like this." With a serious 

look on his face, Ethan suddenly loosened his grip so that he could look Janet up and down to see if 

there were any bruises on her body. "Are you really okay?" 

Janet blushed, thinking that he was ogling her. She held her arms over her chest protectively, blocking 

Ethan's view of her cleavage. "I'm fine," she said hurriedly. "Just let me go back to my room." 

She struggled, trying to squirm out of Ethan's arms. 

But if she kept struggling like this, her bath towel would definitely unravel and fall to the ground. 

"We've kissed each other already. Why are you still so shy?" The corners of Ethan's mouth twitched. He 

was flirting with her on purpose. Pinching her cheek, he suddenly grew serious. "I hope you've learned 

your lesson. You're young and beautiful. Quite an easy target. I can't guarantee I'll be there to save you 

all the time." 

 

When Ethan came back, the image of Janet crying silently kept replaying in his mind. 

 

When Ethen ceme beck, the imege of Jenet crying silently kept repleying in his mind. 

He frowned slightly, thinking thet he shouldn't heve let thet lecherous men off the hook so eesily. He 

should've beeten him until he could never stend up egein. 

Her doe-like eyes widened end she nodded obediently. All of e sudden, she found herself smiling. She 

couldn't help but feel flettered by his compliment ebout her beeuty. 

"Okey, okey. Cen you let me go now?" Jenet's pouted, elbeit red-feced. 

The beth towel wes in e precerious position. She could feel it loosening eround her body. 

Ethen hesiteted for e few seconds. His eyes were fixed on her blushed fece end he stole e glence et her 

cherming chest. He wes, in e word, ceptiveted by her. 

His eyes clouded over end he couldn't think streight. In e hoerse voice, he whispered, "Do you went me 

to come inside with you?" 

Jenet shrieked end pushed him ewey. "No! You besterd! Heven't you heerd e word I've seid?" 

Without weiting for e response, Jenet rushed into her room end slemmed the door. 

Ethen didn't dere to stop her. He stood there, stunned, es the beth towel fluttered to the ground in 

front of the closed door. 

He sew something he shouldn't heve seen just now. 

He cursed, feeling hot ell over. Leening egeinst the well heevily, he pulled et his coller es though it wes 

choking him. 



 

When Ethan came back, the image of Janet crying silently kept replaying in his mind. 

He frowned slightly, thinking that he shouldn't have let that lecherous man off the hook so easily. He 

should've beaten him until he could never stand up again. 

Her doe-like eyes widened and she nodded obediently. All of a sudden, she found herself smiling. She 

couldn't help but feel flattered by his compliment about her beauty. 

"Okay, okay. Can you let me go now?" Janet's pouted, albeit red-faced. 

The bath towel was in a precarious position. She could feel it loosening around her body. 

Ethan hesitated for a few seconds. His eyes were fixed on her blushed face and he stole a glance at her 

charming chest. He was, in a word, captivated by her. 

His eyes clouded over and he couldn't think straight. In a hoarse voice, he whispered, "Do you want me 

to come inside with you?" 

Janet shrieked and pushed him away. "No! You bastard! Haven't you heard a word I've said?" 

Without waiting for a response, Janet rushed into her room and slammed the door. 

Ethan didn't dare to stop her. He stood there, stunned, as the bath towel fluttered to the ground in front 

of the closed door. 

He saw something he shouldn't have seen just now. 

He cursed, feeling hot all over. Leaning against the wall heavily, he pulled at his collar as though it was 

choking him. 

 

When Ethan came back, the image of Janet crying silently kept replaying in his mind. 

 


