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Chapter 131 

husband, Philip?” Yasmin sneered and showed her contempt for Philip. 

She had asked around previously and found out that Wynn had a good-for-nothing husband that worked 

as a food delivery man. 

‘So, this is him.’ 

That was why Yasmin showed even more disdain than Wynn for Philip. 

She could mess with him as much as she liked. 

Philip’s eyes were red. He stared at Yasmin and asked, “Are you Yasmin Lewis?” 

This woman could rot in hell for all that he cared! 

Yasmin answered very domineeringly, “Yes, I am Yasmin, the new Vice President of Beacon. Are you 

thinking of avenging your wife? Take a look at yourself in the mirror. I’m afraid you don’t know that your 

wife cheated on you and seduced my boyfriend. I’m teaching her a lesson on how to be a decent human 

being!” 

Yasmin felt that any man would be angry when they heard that their wife had an affair. 

She wanted to put Wynn in a difficult position. 

Wynn’s eyes were full of tears. She shook her head as she was choking up. “Philip, I didn’t do it, no…” 

Philip was calm and clearly did not believe what Yasmin had said. He glanced at Wynn tenderly and gave 

her a look that conveyed ‘I trust you’. It instantly made her feel safe. 

Suddenly! 

Philip grinned indifferently, went up to Yasmin, and kicked her hard in the stomach! 

that moment, the whole 

was stunned and 

she covered her mouth, 

over, it’s all 

and walked slowly toward Yasmin. He then grabbed her wavy hair and pulled her up 

Next… 

Smack! 

Philip slapped Yasmin’s face! 

was slapped so hard that it snapped toward the other direction. There was 



with disbelief all over her face. She 

“Ha ha.” 

Smack! 

another heavy-handed slap on 

Smack! 

Smack! 

Following that, Philip kicked her on the belly again and knocked 

pig’s head. Her mouth was full of blood, she laid on the ground and clutched onto her stomach. She 

started shouting hysterically, “Philip, you are dead! Your wife is dead 

Yasmin who was yelling on the ground indifferently, and said, “I don’t care who you are, and I won’t 

bother to find out who you 

Yasmin’s heart like a thunderous 

extremely unhappy 

lay hands on 

to kill you now!” Yasmin trembled all over and took out her phone 

come get me now. I was hit by someone in the 


