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Chapter 391

Charlotte cursed in her heart.

He even threatened her with the fact that she had slept with him in the past.
Shameless! Despicable!

Perhaps she should also get rid of him sometime, she thought.

Since Charlotte was an orphan, she was often bullied by her classmates at school, so she hooked up with
Thomas, who was quite something in the area.

Thomas stood up for her a few times, and after that, no one dared to bully her anymore.
She slept with Thomas a few times. Now the child in her belly was also Thomas'.

Thinking about it all made her disgusted enough. She would have already aborted this child if it were not
for the fact that she still needed the child.

Thomas knew too much about her past, and she must not keep such a person around her.

said this was the last time he would ask her for money, but how could she believe such a gambler? It
would only

get the money ready. Tell me your address. When | have the money, | will ask someone to send you the
Residence by the train station,

there, and don't call me again!" Charlotte instructed

not to go out

Thomas hung up

limbs and lay down on the comfortable bed. A foxy-looking, alluring woman rushed into his arms and
wrapped herself tightly

woman's voice was so charming that Thomas felt

course, sweetheart. Let me take a good look at you. Now that we have such a golden goose, from now
on, we will just have as much money as you want. This bitch still thinks | will miss her uninteresting
body, she’s just not half

rode up with a

went off, and there was only the groaning of a

hung up the

walked out of the room and saw that both Cecelia and Rodney

to meet her



asked for a
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Charlotte leaned her head on Ricky's sturdy chest, hatred obviously in her eyes, "Thomas is back in
Khebury!"

Thomas? Ricky thought for a few seconds and immediately furrowed his brow, "Miss, we better find a
way to get rid of this person immediately. The last time | had contact with him, he was quite greedy,
cunning, and unreliable."

"Yes. He called me out of the blue today and said he had returned to Khebury and asked me to give him
ten million and he would never come back." Charlotte feigned fear and shrank into Ricky's arms, "He
also threatened me that if | didn't give him the money, he would tell the police about the previous
attack on Joyce."

"Ten million? A rubbery. Oh, Miss, please don't worry, we ain’t giving him a single penny. He won’t need
any money soon." There was a slightly ferocious smile on Ricky's face.

"What phone card did he use to call you?" Ricky inquired, "And, where is he now?"

"He said he uses a disposable phone number, and | don't know if he's telling the truth. Also, he's
currently at the Skyview Residence by the Khebury train station, room 205." Charlotte whispered.

"The train station?" Ricky frowned, "He is cunning enough. The train station could be the safest place for
him. Surveillance everywhere, and many people. We have to find a way to lure him out."

"What should we do?" Charlotte was a little worried. There will be no end of trouble if they didn’t get rid
of Thomas right now.

in Hill Benjamin, the current police surveillance and protection of Joyce was almost just

I'll go take care of your call records first. No matter what he used to call you, your call records should be
wiped

sitting up from the bed and getting ready to

little longer." Charlotte wrapped her arms around his waist from behind and wrapped her arms
and hugged her, understanding what she meant, and once again pinned her down

launched into another round of

left the

unnecessary attention if

her long hair. She looked at her delicate face in the mirror,

that Ricky was the most satisfying man she ever had,

went to



To her surprise.
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| ..." Charlotte stammered, her mind racing with excuses for fear that he would notice anything.

"I am here to see a friend." Just as she finished, she regretted it and hastily added, "A female friend, she
... she lives here."

"Oh. | have a dinner party tonight, so I'll be off. Mathew, let's go upstairs and wait for the client." Luther
didn't want to talk much to Charlotte. He gestured to Mathew to go upstairs with him.

"Actually we can..." Mathew had not finished his sentence, and he was already pulled away by Luther.
"Luther, goodbye!" Charlotte shouted softly at Luther's departing back.
She was relieved to see that he didn't say anything.

She didn't expect such bad luck today. First, she was threatened by Thomas, and then she met Luther
right after she made out with Ricky.

She looked herself up and down carefully and decided that there was nothing weird around her.
Fortunately, she did not register her real name for the room. She was still not that stupid.
further complications, she hurriedly left the

surprised, "We don't need to pick him up deliberately, he might think we are too nervous, just wait
downstairs. Besides,

to do. Going up to look around." Luther blurted out

it? It looks familiar, | think I've seen her somewhere before?" Mathew thought, and suddenly raised his
and he did not say a

you and pregnant with your child?" Mathew nudged Luther from the

Joyce, just

with force, "Pick up your client, I'll handle it,

said you were coming with me to pick up

finish his sentence,

what? What are you talking about?!"

pressed the button for the first floor in

front desk and politely asked, "Hello, can you do me a favor? | would like to know if a lady named

extraordinary looks and her heart was racing, so she hurriedly returned, "Yes, I'll check, please wait a
moment." Actually, it's against the rules to investigate guest information privately, but now she couldn’t
care less
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After the socializing was over that night.
Luther accompanied Mathew to see off his guests.

Mathew comfortably put an arm on Luther's shoulder, "Luther, | got this big project all thanks to your
help tonight. | thought you wouldn't come, after all, you don't usually like to deal with those people. In
the future, if there is a need for me, just ask. I'll do whatever I can to help."

"No need for the future, there’s something you can do right now." Luther gave him a sideways glance
and swept off his arm that was on his shoulder, "Come on, let's go to your house."

Mathew probably didn't expect Luther to make good on his promise to pay him back so quickly, and he
froze for a few seconds before responding.

"Why are we going to my house?" Mathew was puzzled, not knowing what Luther was up to.
"What? Is there a woman hiding in the house?" Luther raised his eyebrows in displeasure.
"That's not true ..." Mathew scratched his head.

fact, it was all because his house was

it was not very convenient for

drove stiffly and took

got out of the car and looked around, "Isn't that tall building across

Mathew parked the car, "Usually | don't drive when | go out, | come back to get the car when |
you should just sleep at the office." Luther frowned with a disgusted look. He knew Mathew,
the door and invited

"scene" inside the house. With its stylish, cool,

paper boxes, all kinds of computer accessories, communication accessories, game equipment,
some warehouse of yours? How long has it been since you last cleaned up? If you don't clean up, won't
Luther was in awe.

turned out that a geek was only more like

didn't dare to say

In addition to the living room and bedroom, there were still dozens of other rooms, all equipped to be
gaming rooms, audio-visual rooms, computer

Chapter 395

But could it be about Charlotte, whom he met by chance in the hotel lobby this evening?



However, he sure knew better than to ask Luther about it.
Soon, he managed to hack into the hotel's surveillance system.

More than twenty computers in the room were instantly switched to a synchronized monitoring screen,
each computer displays a different angle of the hotel.

"Okay. It's now connected to the hotel in real-time. You want to go through the previous surveillance
logs, just press this button to go back in time."

Mathew demonstrated it to Luther.
"Well, got it. You go out and I'll see for myself."

Luther bent over and sat down in front of the computer, and coldly spoke to drive Mathew away, "If you
are bored, hurry up and clean up the living room, at least to have a place to stand. Are you having a
mansion or a warehouse? | think you should just get married early, single life is not for you."

Mathew rolled his eyes and was then thrown out of his own home.

He reluctantly left the computer room, returned to the living room, and began to work on packing the
cardboard boxes.

favor and he even

Mathew left the computer room, Luther lifted his
back to the time he

forwarding it

hotel's need to protect the privacy of their customers, there was no surveillance on each floor. They only
installed cameras

Charlotte entering the elevator before she left the

zooming in, he found that Charlotte had actually taken the elevator
top floor of the hotel was a VIP suite,

when she arrived at the hotel. It was after 2:00 pm.

between two and seven in the

but this time,

the elevator and went to the

a long time,

sat upright and his dark

decent features, and about thirty years old, and he was a captain. This man entered the elevator before
five and pressed the top floor button. He left around



Heath family,

Chapter 396

The next day.

Joyce arrived early in the morning at the office.

Several new faces came to the project team today.

Two promoters were reassigned from other departments and several technicians.

One of the promoters, Annie Brooks, was previously a gold promoter in the real estate department and
was quite qualified for this new position.

This time, the group headquarters transferred her to the automotive project team to increase the
publicity of the new concept car, develop new markets, and better promote the new concept car to the
world.

Annie was tall, gorgeous looking, with wavy curly hair and exquisite heavy makeup.

As soon as she arrived at the office, she started directing the work of the promotion department like a
queen.

in Annie's eyes, naturally was one of those who had just got

her brows knitted, "So you are Juanita, show me the results of the promotion you did before. No
wonder the

"Okay. One

turned around and was just about to leave when

manners at all, right? | entered R&S Group a few years before
"Yes,

Juanita bowed slightly and called out

there was this unwritten rule. All newcomers should call the person who came to the company before
them

It's just that the automotive project team got along so well and had such a relaxed
the project team was expanding, the group had transferred manpower over and recruited several
were more people, the atmosphere changed all at

"Why don't you hurry up and make me a cup of coffee? Don't you know the rules?" Annie, well aware of
her seniority and status as the group's gold promoter, got

her words, turned around,

at her behind her back and reluctantly walked
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Juanita stayed with her for a while before picking up another cup of coffee and leaving.
She brought the cup of coffee to Annie's cubicle and places it gently on the table.

Annie actually saw that Juanita made two cups of coffee and brought it to Joyce first and waited for a
long time before taking the other one to her.

She was extremely upset in her heart.

They had all heard about Joyce, and they all knew they could not afford to cross her, if not just for her
status on the board of directors.

But definitely, she could still deal with a nobody like Juanita.

Annie picked up the coffee on the table and made a gesture to take a sip.
"Yuck." She spat out the coffee in her mouth with force.

coffee

Juanita hadn't been treated

her face was wet and sticky, obviously, the coffee was still warm, and Annie
face now in red. Although the automotive project team

Joyce had been preoccupied with numerous public and private

put things right, she bowed again

face, returned

Annie arrogantly picked up her coffee, took a

"Are you tired of living! So hot, you want to burn me to death ...

her sentence, she suddenly

The sound seemed to resonate throughout the entire floor, drawing the attention

whole cup of coffee was all splashed on Annie's delicate and beautiful makeup, and all of a sudden, her
whole face was all black. The hideous

Juanita looked around
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Annie was shocked by Joyce. She was anxious at heart, being able to enter the promotion team of the
new project was an important opportunity for her. She argued, "Who are you to tell me to leave? I'm
the gold promoter personally assigned by the group headquarters! The automotive project team is weak
in promotion, and I'm here to help."



"Heh. With such a character, you better avoid talking about help." Joyce did not have the patience to
dwell on it and directly kicked her out, "Now, get out immediately, right now! Get out of our office! If
you don't like it, appeal to the group headquarters."

"You!" Annie's face twisted in anger and she stomped her foot violently.
But there was nothing she could do, but to leave in a mess.

Although Joyce was not nominally the head of the project team, but in fact they all understood. No
matter what kind of emotional entanglement Joyce and Luther had, they just could not afford to cross
Joyce, if not just because of her status as a board member.

Seeing Annie being driven away, Juanita was a bit overwhelmed, "Joyce, no need to stand up for me. I'm
sorry to make it difficult for you."

the one making things difficult for others. We are an efficient project team, we don't need to waste

the whole group is going to talk about it again. I'm afraid you'll be even more upset." Juanita was a little
self-conscious

Joyce pulled out some napkins and gently wiped the side of Juanita's forehead, "Look at you, you still
have coffee on your face. You should go to the lounge

was actually the Capital's mayor's daughter, who had grown up seeing the deceitfulness of her father’s
circle. She was surrounded by people who

by her family and marry to the second generation of those officials. She could not just be a

luck of her life to meet

smile on her lips as she gently

from the corners of her eyes, revealing a sweet smile as she

returned to her computer and continued to work

The news of Joyce's ousting of the newcomer Annie had spread throughout the R&S Group. Annie was
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"Hush, isn't the child in her womb Mr. Henderson’s son? Such a big cuckold, Mr. Warner can actually
tolerate her?"

"Didn't you see the news that Mr. Warner was protecting his fiancée for Mr. Henderson before he faked
his marriage to Joyce?"

"Nonsense, you believe it? People in the secretary's office on the top floor all said that Joyce and the
president were alone in the office together and only came out for a long time. | don't believe that Joyce
and the president didn't have anything."



"So what you're saying is that Joyce has got those two men at the same time, and she's really good at it.
She is able to play Mr. Warner and Mr. Henderson, the two best men, in the palm of her hand, which is
not usually seen. | finally can see her for what she really is. | always thought that she was really
talented."

"Don’t you be deceived by her. You know what? She's from an orphanage."

"No wonder, poor soul. And now she would naturally seize the opportunity to get on the top, what a
scheming woman."

"Hey, she still holds shares in the Warner Group and has a seat on the board. | really don't know how
she's going to end up."

"No matter how it ended, she didn't lose out. With the shares of the Warner Group and a little
Henderson, she have now got all the money in the world. Tsk, ambitious and scheming enough."

"l wonder what

their supervisor Lauren, they have not officially appointed a supervisor for the automotive project team
after all. What qualification does Joyce have to

no one who has offended Joyce would end up well. You see, Miss Rhodes is in
talk

the face to occupy such a position. Do you think Joyce will be done with

they can make it quick, |

hope Mr. Warner can give a fair

All kinds of unpleasant

Naturally, it also reached the ears of Casey

down,

had no choice but to ask

went to the automotive project team, found the witnesses to inquire about the situation, and then went
to the personnel department for

to the president's office and gave Luther a detailed
Luther sat on top of a spacious swivel chair and
Chapter 400

Meanwhile.

"Ahem." Juanita pretended to cough lightly twice, "I'll go ahead and get busy.'

After saying that, she consciously walked aside to avoid the awkwardness.



Joyce frowned, hesitated for a moment, walked in the direction of the corridor and pressed the answer
button with her slender finger.

"Joyce, let's have dinner tonight, okay?" Justin's voice was as gentle as a spring breeze.
"Sorry, | have to work late tonight." Joyce coldly refused.

"How about | meet you downstairs at your apartment in the evening and have a late dinner together?"
He asked again.

not come

don't stay up late, take care of yourself." Justin

got it." Joyce

Turning around, she saw Juanita standing a short distance
She shook her head and smiled softly as she

to ask?" She reached out a finger and patted

"Heh." Juanita gave a dry laugh as she glanced at Joyce's still-burgeoning belly, a soft glint in her eyes,
"The belly isn’t getting any

thin and that my belly would not

called? Even | have heard of his great name. | heard that he looks noble and mild and has an unworldly
elegance, but unfortunately | have never seen him in person. Is it really, his baby?" Juanita scratched

"No." Joyce shook her head, "We're not the

Juanita took it in stride and asked no more questions. She always felt in her heart that as long as the
baby wasn't Justin's,

"How are you and Karl doing?" Joyce suddenly



