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Chapter 551 

Luther gradually woke up, this sleep was really comfortable. 

After staying up almost all night yesterday and making a trip to the Heath family in the morning, he was 

now very tired. 

Only, in the past, he could never sleep in a car, not even for a minute. He raised his wrist to look at his 

watch, and to his surprise, he slept for two hours, and it was a deep sleep with very high quality. Now he 

felt refreshed all over and bursting with energy. 

He could have gone back to sleep if he hadn't faintly heard Joyce on the phone. 

"Who just called?" He sat up and snapped out of it, "What tomorrow?" 

When he was sleeping, he heard Joyce mention something about tomorrow. 

"Oh, it's your phone. It's Charlotte calling." Joyce handed the phone back to him with a calm look, "You 

were asleep, so I answered the call for you. She said she wanted you to go to the military hospital 

tomorrow. I agreed and said that I would pass the word." 

She found herself quite good at lying. She wasn’t even flushing. 

that she would have 

looked displeased, "I'm not a doctor, what can I do 

dark and gloomy. It could not be that he was upset just because he just woke 

a difficult master 

put it in his suit pocket. He straightened his collar and his tie and smoothed his 

sleeping environment, and he fell asleep on her body. In the past, no matter how sleepy or tired he was, 

he could never sleep in a car. In the same way, he tossed and 

It's so weird. 

deeply. Rather, it was the person. Was it because Joyce 

it possible? 

was honest and it seemed like it 

the whole thing, at this time, the bus 

ninety degrees to Luther, and said respectfully, "President, we are now at the seaside town. Please get 

off at the 

"Hmm." Luther responded. 

driver then said to everyone, "We have arrived, wait a minute, I'll open the door and everyone can go 

off from 
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Luther resumed his seat and saw her good-looking eyebrows furrowed deeply, and she seemed to be in 

pain. 

So he put his hands over her long, slender legs and tried to help her knead them. 

Today she wore a dress with lightweight fabric, and when he touched her skin, he could even feel the 

heat from her body. His hand gently trembled, and could not help but stroke back and forth a few times. 

He thought about how he was sleeping on her lap. No wonder it was so soft and comfortable. 

It was as smooth as silk satin, delicate and soft. When he felt her tight, he felt his body having a 

reaction… 

Gradually, the hand kneading her tight was now going in the wrong direction… 

Joyce's legs were still numb and she did not feel any better. She stared at Luther in disbelief. What was 

he doing? She could not even stand up, and he still wanted to take advantage of her? 

And, with his hands, he was getting over the top. 

His breathing was no longer even but abnormally disorganized. 

"Stop." 

hand that was already on her waist, 

even he was repeatedly 

a disgusted look on her face. She grabbed the seat in front 

they were being poked with millions of silver needles at the same time, and there was cold sweat on her 

back. She 

you ok?" Luther asked, stood up, and went to 

gritted her teeth and took a 

made it to the aisle when suddenly her feet went weak and her whole body fell forward, straight into 

Luther did not stand firmly, and now he was dragged along by Joyce right 

fell straight into his arms and wrapped her arms 

looked like she was throwing herself into 

cursed, it 

this arrogant man must have thought she was deliberately seducing him. Because in his eyes, she was 

just a 

the driver, who had not yet left the bus, also 



to be calm and opened the door to get out, leaving the two of 

voice hoarse. If she didn't get up, the desire he had just managed 
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The Seaside Town was the latest comprehensive entertainment project jointly developed by the R&S 

Group and some local real estate developers, which was a large-scale integrated business tourism circle 

with amusement parks, resorts, and restaurants. The R&S Group owned more than half of the property. 

And that was also why the group would choose this place for employee events. 

It just opened not long ago, so there were quite a lot of visitors. 

They were mainly young people and students. 

When Luther walked off the bus with Joyce in his arms, they instantly attracted the attention of 

countless passersby. 

They were quite a match! The man was so handsome, and the woman was so pretty. 

"Wow, the man is super handsome, so handsome, I've never seen such a good-looking man. Look, his 

nose is so straight. The jawline is simply … rigid and smooth! It's perfect!" 

"Is he an idol? Even an idol can’t be so handsome in real life!" 

Some students took out their cell phones to take pictures. 

girl in his arms must be so happy. I want to be in 

is also very beautiful, more beautiful than many 

I'm not a cripple, so I'll look pretentious. Just 

glanced at her lightly, "Really? You mean I should hold you in the 

teach your language?" Joyce complained, "Can't you see that a lot of people are watching us? They're 

still taking pictures. What 

the Henderson family may know it and it will affect your plan to 

"You are just…" 

felt wordless. He had quite an imagination. What she said and what he thought were two 

it was alright and she did not 

you put me down." She said 

and 

her feet on the ground and rubbed her sore legs. Her legs weren’t as numb and she tried 



"Better?" He asked. 

you, I should be able to stand up after a 
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"Yeah, I do." Joyce sighed helplessly, "It's not the first time I've seen something like this. Not surprising. 

After all, beautiful women are everywhere and a really handsome men are rare." 

"Uh." Juanita was a little surprised; she had never heard Joyce speak positively about Luther. 

So, Joyce also knew that Luther was extraordinarily handsome! 

She thought Joyce could not recognize that, not knowing that the man next to her was a handsome 

man. 

"Come on, since we're here, let's go for a walk. Look, they have all split up and have fun." Joyce moved 

her legs, and having sat all the way, she was eager to stretch her body a bit. 

"But didn't boss just say that you should wait for him here?" Juanita kindly reminded. 

"I didn't hear that. Did you?" Joyce could not care less about what he said and pulled Juanita along with 

her, "Come on, haven't you always wanted me to walk you around? Let's have a good stroll today." 

like a lot of fun, and there 

the crowd 

from an ice cream truck and began to eat it as she 

doing there?" Juanita pointed to a tent not far away. Many people were gathered in front of it, and they 

there and take a 

"Well then." 

shooting game. Ten bullets for each round, and if all these ten bullets hit the center they could get the 

biggest prize inside, a one-meter high super cute Lego bear. The fewer bullseyes you hit, 

one shot! It looks easy, but it's actually so hard. I wanted to get my girlfriend 

colleague and waved his hand, "I can play games, but I can't really 

and Juanita coming this way. He looked around to make sure the boss wasn't 

at games, you really shouldn't be bad 

temper with by the owner and is off by a few degrees. That's why you always miss 
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Luther bought two bottles of mineral water and drank half of the bottle of his own, and the other one 

was for Joyce. But when he returned to the bench, he found that Joyce was long gone. 

"Hell." Damn woman, she just would not listen to him at all. 

She was told to wait for him here, and in just a short while she was gone. 

He took out his cell phone and dialed Joyce's number. 

Dudududu ... 

After ringing for a while, no one answered. He thought, perhaps this place was too noisy, and she could 

not hear her phone. 

He let out a low curse. 

Looking around, the stores along the street were all full of people, and he had no idea where she had 

been. 

He suppressed the fire in his heart and began to look around. 

heard a burst of 

around the northeast corner, and many people gathered in front of 

he felt Joyce was 

halo and magnetic field and as long 

approached with great strides. Some girls saw the super handsome man approaching and all made way 

for him, and it also made it easier for 

"Wow, that's handsome." 

alone conquered me." A girl secretly took 

Luther subconsciously took a look 

took the photo forgot to turn on the mute, and was caught red-handed. She saw 

photo, because he had seen Joyce standing at the front of the crowd, and wondered what the hell she 

was doing. He staggered past 

looked at me, he looked at me. He's so handsome, his eyes are so 

at me by such a handsome man is enough for my life! I 

just finished shooting her ninth 

single one of them 

was clapping her hands on the sidelines, "Joyce, you can do it! You're great! I didn't expect you 
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There was a lot of chatter around the tent. 

The owner reluctantly took down the grand prize. 

An oversized custom Lego bear would cost him a few thousand dollars, which was almost half of his 

monthly revenue. The owner secretly stared at Joyce. Was she lucky? He had intentionally tempered 

with the aim of the gun, and she could still hit the red heart. He could not believe it and thought it was 

just luck, and she simply could not hit the red heart every time. 

A colleague snatched the Lego bear from the owner and would never let go, "Joyce, thank you. I'll take 

this one then." He looked anxious, fearing that someone else might take the bear away from him. 

"Hey, you are just shameless. You just take the prize away like that?" Another male colleague flattened 

his mouth and grumbled in dissatisfaction. 

"Why, Joyce helped me win this." The colleague could not care so much now and he turned to Joyce 

with a smile, "Right? Joyce." 

In fact, they were all older than Joyce, but still, they respected Joyce as much as they could. 

"Well, it's yours." 

Joyce showed a bright and shining smile. 

too! I want it too!" 

have forty bullets left. You will certainly have it!" The corners of 

of the way. 

said, Joyce picked up her air 

the crowd and crept 

her colleagues actually saw Luther approaching. They parted their lips and 

his long fingers between his thin lips and made a hush gesture, signaling 

male colleagues even gave 

joined the crowd 

"Bang!" 

hit 

were smooth and 

were 

was standing not 

just to try the stability and recoil of the gun, and fired only one bullet. Now she had gotten used to this 

gun. She was a professional 
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Juanita was the first to jump up and clap her hands, "Wow, all of them! Mister, bring me the grand 

prize! I want the polar bear!" 

The owner just didn't even see how Joyce shot, and he tried to deny it, "Really? All of them? How come I 

didn't see it?" If another special prize was taken away today, he would have worked for nothing this 

month. 

"Hey, so you don’t believe us? You can take the target down, we can count the bullets. It is clear 

whether we have hit the target or not." Juanita did not give up. 

"Hmph, so what if I take it down? She was too fast so it did not count. We have to take one shot at a 

time here." The boss was determined. 

"Nonsense. She was too fast so it doesn't count? Mister, you don't go too far." Juanita was furious. 

While they argued, Joyce unhurriedly loaded the bullets one by one. 

"Bang!" 

The owner of the stall jumped to the side in fright. 

Then, "Bang! Bang! Bang!" 

with a few seconds between each shot, so it would be enough for people to see how 

ten 

rounds hit the red dot in 

Since it was a toy that her best friend Juanita wanted, Joyce 

more shots again right in the heart? Was this woman a 

believe it! You cheated! Did you tamper with the gun, how could you hit the center for all your thirty 

rounds?!" The 

even the onlookers could not bear it and 

you cannot just go back 

she’s got the 

up and give her the 

that one person can't win twice at the same time." Not only did 
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The owner only felt a blackness in front of his eyes and a chill down his spine. Being exposed on the spot 

made him irritated and angry. 

"Ah. So your guns are tampered with! No wonder I shot eighty rounds and didn't even hit the board! I 

just wondered when my shooting became so bad! You shameless!" The male colleague shouted from 

the side. 

Other onlookers, who had spent money here, all began to shout at the stall owner, "Shameless! So it 

was you who did the trick!!" 

"Give us our money back! Give us our money back!" 

"Give us our money back!" 

The shouting rose up gradually, and more and more people came and joined them. 

The owner of the stall went so desperate and pointed at Joyce, "Don't listen to her nonsense, if I did 

anything to the guns, then how did she hit the center?" 

"Huh." Joyce handsomely put the air gun on the table, "because I weighed the gun, observed the angle 

at which the others shot off, and measured the shooting trajectory. Since I know the aims are off the 

correct position, I just need to calculate the angle, so I can still hit the red center. What, any more 

questions?" 

began shouting 

money 

her fault, otherwise he could make a big profit and then leave this place and 

rushed forward and violently raised his hand and tried 

hurts! It hurts! My hand … my hand is 

were sharp and piercing, resounded throughout the 

Luther. His face was as gloomy as dark clouds. He stopped 

over his handsome face and he suddenly increased his 

Just heard a "click". 

Luther waved his hands off with a look 

pain and he almost cried, sweat on the forehead, and his legs went weak and fell to his 

supervision and management department 

Group, which owned more than half of the shares in the seaside town, could not tolerate such 

unscrupulous 

the market supervision and management department saw Luther and immediately said respectfully, 

"Mr. Warner, I'm sorry. We'll take 
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The owner of the stall was taken away by law enforcement. 

The good show had now ended, and the crowd of people also left one by one. There were still a few 

people who stayed, but before long, they also left. 

Joyce took the black Lego bear Luther handed her and said, "Thank you." 

Shooting required full concentration, and she hadn't noticed before that Luther had come to her side. 

After she discovered that the gun had been tampered with, she felt that the owner of the stall was not 

doing business with integrity. She wanted to help her colleagues to win the prizes and also taught them 

a lesson. She didn't expect the stall owner to get angry and try to hit her when he couldn't get away with 

it. 

Fortunately, Luther stopped it in time and called the market supervision and management department. 

Seeing that the atmosphere was a bit stagnant, Juanita wanted to help them a bit, and she said with a 

bit of exaggeration, "Thanks to the big boss for doing us justice, and I get the polar bear I want." Then 

she turned to her male colleagues and said, "Look, we have these prizes in our hands, and it's not 

convenient for us to continue shopping, and we have to go to the beach for dinner later. Why don't we 

put the bears in the car together?" 

After saying that, she winked towards her male colleagues. At a time like this, should they now just leave 

Joyce and the boss some time alone? 

The male colleague reacted and hurriedly took the Lego bear from Joyce's hand and pulled the other 

male colleague, "Go, let’s go back to the car." 

that, soon, the three of them flashed out of 

all left the place, leaving only a few law enforcement officers in the scene to move 

empty, and the cool breeze passed 

a 

by myself." She cleared her throat 

a bottle of mineral water, "Wait, walk 

silently walked beside him. She opened the cap of the mineral water bottle and took 

wandered slowly 

and the setting sun painted the sky with clouds of red. What a 

beach, where we'll all meet later, it's about time, so we don’t need to go back later." On the way, Joyce 

barely spoke. She pointed in 

team had been posted in the work group. 

"Good." He responded faintly. 



the sea was dazzling with 

and it was soft as 
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Suddenly, in the midst of the severe pain, a scene crossed his mind. It was the target practice range, it 

was Joyce shooting, her shooting was unparalleled, and the result was 10.9 rings. 

Although the scene only crossed his mind briefly, he saw it clearly this time. The person in the picture 

was indeed Joyce. 

"You've been to the target practice range?" He asked suddenly. 

"Oh, you mean the Felix family's target practice range? Yes, you took me there once. You took me to get 

my gun permit then. What, you can remember that?" Joyce asked. 

She was surprised that Luther could remember such a thing. Perhaps seeing her shoot the air gun just 

now stimulated some deep memory in his brain. Could it be that by repeating what happened in the 

past, it could help him recover his memory? 

"Only this one thing comes to mind. Can't think of the others." Luther shook his head, his handsome face 

slightly distorted, and he looked still very painful. He could not remember much, but the headache was 

even more severe. 

He rested his head on her shoulder, propped his forehead on one hand, and closed his eyes tightly. 

"Don't move, let me lean on your shoulder." 

His weight fell on her body and she stiffened, not moving again. 

fell, and the sky was getting 

blew in gusts, bringing the humidity of the evening and 

a distance, they looked just like a couple, clinging to each other on the beach, enjoying the 

finally subsided completely and his face looked slightly better before the sky went completely 

on her shoulder suddenly lighten, Joyce twisted her 

He nodded his 

we're already late, the restaurant is over there." Joyce pointed to a glass house built on the 

together 

was sitting there waiting for something, no one dared to eat anything without permission. After all, the 

boss had 

raised her wrist to check the time, and they were half an hour late. Were they 

eat up, don't wait 



his hand gently and gestured for them to 

"Thank you, President!" 

stood up and split up for food in 

the group had prepared a seafood buffet for them, and they had the whole restaurant on the first floor 

with a distant sea view. There were hundreds of kinds of food – king crab, sashimi, trout, champagne, 

and all 


