Never Say 382

“The necklace is back, so let’s just drop the matter.”

As she extended her hand to reclaim the necklace, she noticed Hannah clutching it.
“Shouldn’t you offer Lydia an apology, given the mix-up, Miss Glyn?”

Melina shot a quick glance at Bryson, noting he wasn’t looking her way.

“I’'m not the one at fault. Let him apologize to your friend.”

The man beside her quickly conceded, offering an apology.

“I was wrong. I'm sorry.”

Lydia, keeping her distance, was bothered by the half-hearted gesture.

“I wasn’t seeking his apology. It's you who should apologize.”

Holding the necklace, Hannah turned to Melina and grinned.
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“My friend was falsely accused because of your necklace, after all.”

Melina offered Hannah a polite smile in return.

“l don’t think | did anything wrong, so there’s no reason to apologize to your friend.”
“Is that so? Then, | don’t mind paying for an apology from you.”

Before Melina could grasp what Hannah meant, Hannah nonchalantly flung the necklace to the floor!
The emerald necklace splintered into fragments!

Everyone stared at Hannah, incredulous, thinking she had lost her mind.

“Miss Moore, what's gotten into you?”

Maintaining her composure was a battle for Melina as she gazed at the shattered necklace.
“Being angry doesn’t justify breaking things.”

“It’s only 300 million. | can cover the cost.”

Hannah met Melina’s eyes casually.

“All | want is for you to apologize to her.”

Whispers of disapproval circulated.



