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:;;_luhe We need to leave now. If the pollce sho
- itll be trouble for everyone!" he urged.

Concern etched on her face, Julie turned to Liam and 3
said, "Liam, let's go together. This happened because
the loan fell through and is related to the Haynes
family. Confronting the boss won't change anything!”

With a slight smile, Liam reassured Julie and said,
‘Don't worry, Julie. I'll take care of the loan."

After saying that, he retrieved the black card from
earlier, tossed it in front of the lobby manager, and
sternly instructed, "Hurry up, inform your boss. He has

three minutes to come out and see me!"

Seeing Liam's actions, uncertainty gripped Julie.
Although she was very worried, she would never leave

Liam behind and run away.

On the other hand, Baxter was afraid t;ha’t;‘ Lian
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Liam's arrogant and immature der

with Liam, giving him his chance.

As they were engrossed in their thoughts, the lobby

manager, unable to contain his anger, was taken

aback upon seeing the black card.

With a look of shock, he picked up the card and
hurriedly trotted to the head's office to report.

Bursting into the office, he exclaimed, "Nichol, bad

news!"

~Upon hearing this, Nichol's expression darkened
immediately. He couldn't resist reprimanding, "Why
are you in such a rush? Don't act recklessly during

work!"

After a pause, Nichol inquired, "Now, tell me




authenticity of the black card first.

Using his connections, Nichol contacted th
headquarters, requesting them to verify the

information regarding the black card.

The response from headquarters was concise,

sending shivers down Nichol's spine.

‘The black card is indeed valid, and there are only
three cards in the country. We are not authorized to
disclose the card owner's information. Be careful not

to offend the card owner, or you'll face consequences!"

| The sudden revelation sent shockwaves through
Nichol. At that moment, he replayed those words in
his mind, and a cold sweat began to form on his back.
He hurriedly inquired of the manager, "Has three i

minutes passed?"

The manager hastily checked hi
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Melissa could tolerate being deceived
and humiliated, but being framed was a

dladd :
STAY \\\%‘: 11.6M views Read




