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By asking the question, Purple was indirectly compelling Luka to reveal his feelings for her. 

Luka concealed his dislike by lowering his head. 

He didn’t like Purple at all. 

As a handsome idol, he desired his girlfriend to be a gorgeous lady. Purple was too ordinary to 

be attractive to him. Apart from that, throughout the years, he also got to know Purple’s 

personality. 

He would never love such a woman. 

Luka had hoped that Purple should have an accurate self-perception, but now it seemed that she 

was going to embarrass herself. 

Considering her assistance in his career, he decided not to make her look bad. “As your boss and 

your former partner, I genuinely wish you a better development after leaving Peak 

Entertainment.” 

Purple stood up and said to Luka with red eyes, “I may be the only one who knows your 

girlfriend’s name is Chelsea. Why do you choose her as your girlfriend? Am I inferior to her? As 

a screenwriter, I have well-known work, but what about Chelsea? She has no representative work 

and no achievement! She only knows how to seduce men using her attractive face!” 

Purple spoke without reasoning as she was out of control. 

Luka’s face suddenly became angry. 

He could accept that Purple had questioned and denied him, but not that she had slandered 

Chelsea. 

With a snap, Luka’s pen was crushed in his hand. 

Purple gazed at him with amazement. 

Luka said in a low voice, “Purple, if you really want to know the answer, I can only tell you that 

you are inferior to her in every way.” 

Luka was a friendly man. Rarely did he lose his temper with Purple and the staff around him. 

But now his words were icy, and he didn’t even try to save Purple’s face. 

Purple was ashamed. 



She broke into tears due to her extreme anger. She grabbed the phone hard and said angrily, 

“Luka, I’ll make you regret what you said today!” 

After uttering these harsh remarks, Purple fled the conference room and left Peak Entertainment 

with Mia. 

Luka sat there with a deadpan expression, considering Purple’s behavior to be very absurd. 

After bidding Luka farewell at the community’s entrance, Chelsea walked home. 

She was astonished to find Edmund standing in front of the door when she arrived. 

Edmund said sarcastically, “I thought you forgot where your home is. I heard Arya cry through 

the door!” 

Chelsea hurriedly took out the key and unlocked the door. 

Nonetheless, after opening the door, Chelsea recognized she had nothing to worry about. 

Arya did not leave the sofa, much less scream. 

“I didn’t expect Mr. Nelson to be so composed when you were lying,” Chelsea said, staring at 

Edmund. 

Edmund insisted on his own statements despite Chelsea’s sarcasm, “I did just hear a cat 

meowing.” 

She disregarded his statement and asked, “Why are you here?” 

Chelsea could observe Edmund’s exhaustion in his eyes if she looked attentively. 

He didn’t get enough sleep the night before. 

Despite Luka’s commitment to take no action on Chelsea, Edmund became restless when he 

thought she was with Luka. 

However, Chelsea rarely observed Edmund while they conversed, much less did she gaze at him 

intently. Thus, she was oblivious to the fact that Edmund slept poorly. 

As opposed to this, she slept well. 

Hearing this, Edmund said with a strange look, “I’m here to visit Arya.” 

“Alright,” said Chelsea. 



She then turned around and proceeded to the study. On the way back home, she speculated a 

brilliant idea for a narrative and was compelled to record it immediately. 

Edmund dragged her into his arms. 

Chelsea was irritated and embarrassed when she smelled a familiar odor on his body. 

She shoved him firmly and said indignantly, “What are you doing?” 

 

 


