‘Chapter 632 Making Trouble

Seeing that the men had made a decision, Yolanda "
sat next to Liam.

She poured a glass of wine for him and said

numbly, "Hello, sir. I'm No. 38. Is this your first time
here?"

Liam couldn’t help but frown at how terrible she
looked. He picked up the glass of wine she poured

for him and clinked it gently against Yolanda's.

He kept his identity hidden, and with the mask he

had on, Yolanda couldn't recognize him.

After taking a sip of the wine, Liam asked in a low
yoice. "My friend told me that you were a new
comer. | think you are good-looking. Why are you

working in a place like this?"
Looking intently at her, Liam noticed the struggle
in Yolanda's eyes, as if she had just thought of _
something bad.

‘Yolanda forced a smile on her fa
look in her eyes didn't dissi
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. da might not be as rich and powerful as she 3
l:lsed to be, but she didn't have to be a prostitute |
just because she owed money. There had to be
another story behind her presence here.

Liam normally wouldn't care to know what actually
happened, but all clues he had gotten so far had
brought him to Flower Club, and coincidentally,
Yolanda was here too. He had to know what

happened. It could give him something useful.

Unfortunately, Yolanda had no intentions of
emptying her sack in front of him, so Liam
clamped his mouth shut. He knew that insisting

that she tell him the truth would be useless.

Liam then opened a bottle of wine and drank it

alone without clinking glasses with Yolanda.

She wanted to join him several times, but Liam
ignored her. In no time, the bottle of wine was
finished.

A thought crossed his mind as he stared at the |

, empty bottle.




it L am started cursing.

| Yusuf who had been enjoying his time with his

women was also startled. He pushed the women |

away and asked, "Javen, what happened? Why are
you so angry?"

Liam didn't say a word. He left his lips pressed into
a thin line.

He believed that these walls weren't sound proof.

The staff must have heard the commotion from
outside.

Sure enough, within thirty seconds, the female
manager pushed the door open and came in. She
assessed the situation and walked to Liam with a
polite and respectful look on her face.

| With an apologetic smile on her face, the manager
| poured a glass of wine for Liam and asked, "Canw
! you tell me what's wrong, sir'? Why are you

’ angry? Is your woman n%tft;,[ﬁ!? )g i
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Yolanda, who was closest to him, was ?sta‘rfled and .
~ frightened. "Sir, what's wrong?" she asked hastily.
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Now that this woman was here instead, he had to "
'~ deal with it. Liam feigned being angry and said,
- "Look at how motionless she is. | feel like I'm with

a dead woman. Is this how your club entertains its
guests?”

The manager smiled and apologized, "You're right,

sir. I'm sorry. | will take care of it."

With that, the manager turned her attention to
Yolanda and scolded harshly, "What's wrong with
you? You cant even entertain a guest properly.

Why should | keep you? You won't get what you
want tonight!”

Yolanda kept her head lowered, and her mouth
~ chut. The manager looked back at Liam and
| continued with an apologetic smile, "Sir, |

. apologize again. She is a new comer and hasn't

gotten the chance to be skilled in it yet. Shall i
bring you someone else?" =" 4
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