At this moment, she was regretful for her
periority and ¢ ghts that m
her t and high-paying job
But there was not use crying over spilled milk

She brought this upon herself

At the eleventh floor,

le and Henrick had waited in the mesting
2om for almost half an hour. But the peopl
the Nightshire Group were nowhere to be

taff came in between to refill the water for
m, and he asked the staff for them, but the
staff couldn't answer.

Henrick getting anxious as time went by
ire Group found out that /

side, and they re trying to bacl
ight not fit the i f

myp from the Nightshire Group, and the
ambassador would be sealed. How
ford to

rick lost the glistening gaze he had on Arielle
d felt her useless

r education level? D




fram high school?” Henrick asked coldly

When Arlelle was about to make up a story,
someone opened the meeting room door

Both of them looked towards )
time. Headed by Vinson, around ten higher-|
from Nightshire Group came in

Most of them were prominent figures in the
siness circle. Henrick stared in surprise

At the same time, he was also in a panic.

“M-Mr. Nightshire...” Henrick stuttered his words,
o you think my daughter's educatic
und is too low, so you don't want her? |
someone to help with her studies
1gh she might be dimwitted and cowe
= package her nicely, | think we car
aboration. We can even negotiate again
about the remuneration...”

“Dimwitted and cowardly?*

A hint of amusement fNashed under Vinson's eyes,
and he chuckled under his breath

he talking about Arielle? It seems like Henrick
nes not know his own daughter.

The information showed that it was not long after
Arielle had returned to the Southalls. If she hid it
sely, it would indeed be difficult to
and her. Because even he wasn't sure what
kind of person was Arielle




Henrick was afraid to look directly at Vinson
When Henrick heard a chuckle from Vinson he
thought that he guessed Vinson's tho ghts
correctly

Henrick quickly added, "My daughter is
honest. She would definitely cooperat
earnestly. Please give her another chancel”

After he finished his words, he turned his head
towards Arielle and commanded, “Arielle
over here and get down on your knees

“Get down on my knees?* Arigli¢
known Henrick well, but what he

Henrick was furious when he saw Arielle didn't
budge an inch. He roared, “Why are you still there?

Get your *ss here now!”
He didn't show Arielle any respect at all.

Arielle bit her lips. This was the first time she felt
such humiliation in her life

1ever kneeled to anyone. But...if this was for
& of finding the truth and avenge for her
mom, she was willing to do anything.

Arielle clenched her fist and walked forward.

n she set her foot out, Vinson sudd enly
5 Mr. Southall, there might be some
misunderstanding here. We're not dissatisfied with
Ms. Moore. On the contrary, we feel that Ms




- r ambassador
Ne just have to verify ¢ r detalls with Ms

Moore again.”

Arielle looked at Vinson in shock. His expression
was cold as If he was suppressing his anger

He is angry? But why?

Rate the Translati




Henrick didnt give it much thought and was el
at the fact that the collaboration with Arlelle
not cancelled

That's great, that's great! Sannie, thank Mr
Nightshire quickly!*

Arielle gazed at Henrick intently

Henrick would call her "Sannie” when s
useful. But when she was useless. Henri
call her "Arielle®. What a stark contrast

turned towar
ds. “Thank you

No problem. Instead, | should thank Ms. Moore
borating with us" Vinson sald and he
ntinued to talk to Henrick. | would lik ok
§. Moore privately for the details of the
boration. Mr. Southall, please follow my
gn the contract next door”

“Sure, sure. Take your time.”

ck followed the staff to the meeting
o to sign the contract with a sm
meeting room was now left with Vinson and
Arielle.

Arielle bit her lips and broke the silence. "I'm sorry
You have to see my dad like this.."




Arelle looked at Vinson, His g s dark and
she couldn't find a hint of disdain nor sarcasm ir

He protected her dignity
Artelle pursed her lips and said, “Thank you.. "

Vinson pointed at the seat beside her and
Don't thank er apologize anymore, Take a
Let's talk about business "

right” Arielle pulled out the chair and sat. They
facing each other closely, and she could even
see Vinson's eyelashes clearly,

took out a contract and said, “The
IS an important project for us this
will start the advertising and marketing
tampaigns tomorrow. Your shooting task might
ugh for the following days. This | s
edule for the week. Take a look "

Arielle t ver the densely packed schedule
ting tasks, the S a stream of
h as live streams and ribbon cutting

CEeremo

efully looked over and nodded “Alright, |
perate with you.”

After a brief silence, Vinson spoke, "l thought you
were not in favor of being our ambassador. W
made you change your mind?*

Arlelle smiled lightly. "I have my




you don't have to Worry, since | have agreed to this,
L will give my best

Alright

Vinson stood up and said, “They should be
with the contract soon You can go ba

for the day. Tomorrow onwards, thera
team following you throughout. Let them k
you need anything.*

“Thank you " Arielle stood up as well

Vinson gazed at her w th a doubtful laok and
asked suddenly, “Is Henrick your biclogical
ather?”

Arielle was stunned “Otherwise?"

4

hough my mom had passed awa Y. but it was

true that she and Henrick were & married couple, |f
ical father was not Henrick, wh g
Id it he?

“Maybe you should take a test. You're nothing like
your father”

Arielle went silent.

Henrick was indeed very different from her in
terms of look and personality,

But she never thought Henrick was not her
al father,

But since Vinson had mentioned it, a seed of




suspicion was planted in her head unknowingly

rielle left the meeting room. Henrick was
ging the signed contract as if it was his
recious baby,

‘Let me walk you down " Vinson made a gesture
with his hand,

Henrick quickly waved. “I'm honored enough to
have Mr. Nightshire sign the contract personally,
How can | trouble you to walk us down?"

Vinson replied without cha nging his expression.
°T roject is very important to the Nightshire
broup. So | will follow through with the project
persanally.”

The person in charge behind him was stunned
upon hearing his words.

How can Soir Coffee be compared to the other
projects on Yinson's plate?

The person in charge glanced at Arielle with a
knowing glance. He felt that he had probably
discovered a shocking secret.

Rate the Trans!ation to Get 2 Pearls

u wait! | Have Something to Say!

d a Gift to the Writer!
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