My Eye 60
Chapter 60 A Surprisingly Friendly Gesture from Linda Zhao
"Ye, come in with me." Charles Lu said to Autumn Ye with a stern face.

Autumn silently followed Charles. At this time, Jenny Ding rushed over, shouting," It's all your fault, you
bitch. How can Mr. Lu ever treat me like this if it wasn't you?"

Jenny Ding cursed and raised her hand towards Autumn.

She was standing very close to Autumn before, and within a second she had already moved right in front
of Autumn. Autumn didn't have a chance to dodge.

The moment he saw Jenny rushing over, Charles's heart stopped for a second. He quickly pulled Autumn
into his arms and held her tightly.

Jenny's slap fell on Charles's back. He frowned. It was indeed a heavy slap.
"Jenny, are you crazy?" David Fan hurried up and pulled Jenny away. "Are you okay, Mr. Lu?"

"Never mind." Charles shook his head slightly," Take her to HR immediately. | don't want to see her
again."

Jenny looked at her own hand in disbelief. She was obviously targeting Autumn, but how come she hit
Charles instead? Well, there was really no chance left to make it up.

"Mr. Lu..." She opened her mouth to say something but finally remained quiet.
After Charles and Autumn left, David sighed. He told Jenny," Save it. Just leave."

"David..." Looking at David, Jenny nearly burst into tears. She grabbed David's hands and said pitifully," |
beg you, please help me again and talk to Mr. Lu. Please say something good for me."
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