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Viv an slowly chewed her food before picking up
another glass and taking a sip of wine. She then
looked at Sean's sad face, knowing that there was
| definitely something going on between him and
| Estella.

| She still had to thank her, though. If Estella and
| Sean hadn't had a dispute, Vivian wouldn't have
 had a chance to drug Sean's drink. s

"@ug' pasta is getting cold if you don't start eating

Vivian said as she wiped her mouth with :a_‘z




| exactly. Miss Turner just came to visit us on
behalf of the Larson Group's charity programs.
,Although when | talked to her, | did have a feeling
that she was a very kind person. During the time |
was abroad, | always looked forward to going back
hhome and meeting her again. | didn't expect that
the time we parted at the airport when | went
| ‘abroad would be the last time we met each other,”
Vivian explained, her voice slowly breaking as she

: before she continued, “Le




thich caused them to be a little drunk.

wasn't a heavy drinker, so he didn't notice
ything unusual.
"My head hurts. | need to sleep for a while," Vivian
said as she bent over the table, pretending to be
drunk.
‘She had already investigated Sean beforehand. He
‘s_ d a good temper, a clean background, and was
ciplined. He had only been in love a few times.
s family usually attached great importance to !
tation, which was most likely the reason why |
hose Sean as his assistant. =




s probab
“to us orphans," Vivian said,
g down her face as she spoke. ;
an picked up a piece of tissue and handed it to

“her. "If Miss Turner was still alive, she wouldn't
‘want to see you sad."

Vivian clutched the tissue in her hand for a
- moment before she buried her face in her arms
and sobbed. She wasn't actually that emotional.
| She was just stalling time—anxiously waiting for

the drug to affect Sean.

Before that could happen, she had to convince him

- d it

.. She couldn't let him leave.




staurant not long after. She had heavy rnake@'.
and was wearing black stockings and a tight dark
-red skirt. She smelled of cigarettes and alcohol,
and it was overpowering as she quickly walked
toward Vivian. She frowned at the sight of Sean
- and asked, "He's unconscious. Is he still capable?’

| Vivian pushed Sean into the woman's arms and
tidied up her own clothes. "That's your job, right?*
She picked up her bag and smiled. ‘| think this will
be his first time. You should be good to him." |

‘hat woman was actually a prostitute. She







