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Chapter 18 Kneed 

"Let go of me!" Finally, Debbie was able to speak. 

With a sneer, Carlos stopped what he was doing and pressed his head against hers. "You are too young 

to be doing this. Are you this desperate for money? How much is one night?" 

Money was the least of his problems. Even if he stopped working at that very moment, he would still 

have enough money to spend for the next 300 years. 

For a moment, fire spewed out of her eyes. Clenching her fists tightly, she took deep breaths to refrain 

from losing control. She forced a smile. It was a faint one, and in an instant, it was gone. With her 

disheveled hair and her ragged breathing, Carlos found it enticingly beautiful. 

"100 million," she said through gritted teeth. The light in his eyes grew colder. "Are you kidding me? 

You?" 

Never in his wildest dreams did he imagine that he would have to spend a dime, let alone a million, just 

to sleep with the woman he so despised. 

Ironically, some time later, when the time came that he did want to sleep with her, she would not even 

so much as spare him a glance. He just did not know that yet. He was, possibly for the first time, caught 

in such an odd dilemma. 

Debbie smiled wanly. "Mr. Huo, hear me out," she said. 

But he shook his head once. "I'm done with talking. Let me see if you're worth it," he countered. 

Whatever it was that she wanted to say, Carlos already knew that it was not worth hearing. Thus, he 

was not stupid enough to let another word escape her mouth. 

'Damn!' Debbie cursed internally. 'You evil man!' 

Trying to maintain her smile, Debbie wrapped her arms around his neck. In the dark, their bodies 

appeared to fit perfectly like a puzzle as she pulled his body close to hers. The air in the room was so 

tempting. For a moment, Carlos seemed to be consumed with lust again. With her lips dangerously 

closing the gap between them, Debbie had him right where she wanted. Suddenly, she lifted a leg and 

kneed him in the groin. 

Groaning, Carlos closed his eyes in pain and bent down on the floor beside her. 

This time, the glint of happiness in Debbie's eyes was genuine. 'Did you really want to take advantage of 

me? Hah! Not going to happen, ' she thought. "Mr. Huo," she remarked, "I was trying to tell you that, 

even if you were to give me a hundred million..." She paused, and then flashed a scornful look. "...I 

would not sleep with you." Debbie fixed her wet dress casually. Then, she looked down at the man, and 

said, "See ya." 

When she turned to leave, however, Carlos grabbed her by the arm, his pale face filled with pain. With a 

raised eyebrow, she shoved his hand away, opened the door, and disappeared from his sight. 



At the moment, the lady with a smug face might feel great about what she had just done. But in the 

future, if and when she would meet Carlos again, she might as well escape as fast as she could. Why? 

Because he was not going to forgive her without a payback. 

Curtis would have had to break in to get her. Fortunately, just as he was about to make a move, the lady 

in question emerged from 

"Debbie!" Curtis called. 

relieved. He advanced towards her, and pulled her into his arms. "Thank God, you came out. We were 

going to break the door open!" Then, it dawned on him. He examined her carefully, and 

answered casually. 'If only you guys knew that he's the one who's hurting right now, ' she thought, 

gloating 

than that particular moment. She cleared her throat, and glanced at everyone. 

So much so, no one noticed she was 

student was all cleaned up, Colleen and Curtis escorted Jared and her off the cruiser. They felt it was 

necessary in case they found themselves in 

Curtis informed her. Although he did not know what transpired in the room while they were alone, he 

was certain about one thing. After what Debbie did at the party, Carlos would not just forget 

I ruined your party," Debbie apologized. It was not until then that she started to feel terrible for ruining 

the Lu Group's party. Once again, she fell prey to Carlos' insensitive words which led her to react 

irrationally. Now she realized that she should have just ignored him. 

worry about it. I'll take care of it," Curtis declared genuinely. "Now, go back and 

Lu. Good night," Debbie replied, giving a 

they got in, the Mercedes slowly drove away. When the car was no longer within sight, Colleen 

interlocked arms 

in his mind. He could not 

replied grudgingly, 

his, they 

the latter was having a smoke in the dim room while staring at the dark sky through the window. 

Despite noticing Curtis 

young. Don't be 

the only response he got, because, secretly, Carlos was still in a lot of pain. By the looks of it, Carlos 

surmised that Debbie had not 

Carlos began, "I'm not mad at her. Not even 

tone. The man nodded in relief. Turning to look outside once more, Carlos 



investigation. Within 

the Economics and Management School of Y City University, 

incident was quite sensational in the university. Debbie, however, was not as surprised as the others. 

Making a video and playing it at the launch of the new products by ZL Group sounded pretty 

it all on herself when she tried to ruin Debbie's life. 

wanted to see the girl punished for her actions, she thought of her aunt and uncle-in-law who were 

likely devastated by the news. With a helpless sigh, she 


