_ re. He lit another cngarette and snarled [
The nerve of him making me wait! He's really
 himself! | can't wait to see who this neighbor is!"

it
Sitting next to Vulture, Mikayla seemed somewhat helpless. }

She opened her mouth, attempting to persuade Vulture to 1
calm down, but ultimately held her tongue.

Although Vulture referred to her as "baby," in reality,
Mikayla was nothing more than his mistress, and they
shared no genuine love or regard for each other.

The table was full of plates, each concealed beneath a
silver lid

After some time, Trevor and Patrice finally arrived at
Hammurabi Hotel

Through the clear glass, Mikayla caught sight of Trevor and
exclaimed in surprise, "He's here!"

Vulture scoffed dismissively, "I've been waiting for him far
too long. Unbelievable. But... For my baby's sake, I'll try to
be more civil. Humph! I'll definitely ridicule him later! lll
teach him how to behave properly!"

Yet, as he caught a clear view of Patrice ¢
' Vulture's expression shifted to one of asto




‘When Trevor and Patrice arrived together, Mikayla's hear
raced and she quickly glanced at Vulture beside her.

As anticipated, she saw blatant desire and lewdness on
Vulture's face, his eyes nearly overflowing with lust.

Mikayla grew increasingly concerned.

She did want to seduce Trevor because she took a fancy to
his wealth.

However, after Trevor had saved her from being splashed
with filthy water and taught her unpleasant fifth-floor
neighbors a lesson, she felt genuinely grateful.

If Patrice was Trevor's girlfriend, then Mikayla's invitation
for dinner with two people would only appear as if she had
sent Patrice to Vulture. It would do harm to Trevor and

Patrice!

Mikayla felt regretful for her unintentional mistake and
wanted to make amends, but she was at a loss for ideas on

how to do so.

Trevor walked slowly with a smile on his face.

Patrice walked gracefully in her high heels, her slend

elegance and sophistication, resernblmg
a promment family.




slture's over-the-top enthusiasm dumbfounded M
, ,'duﬁng their most intimate moments, his dece
et nothings had never been this effusive.

She remained seated, utterly bewildered.

What was going on?




