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Chapter 81

The crowd dispersed and left the hotel.

Philip found a corner to smoke a cigarette so that he could relieve the pressure in his chest.

However, at that moment, a familiar voice sounded not far behind him.

“Philip, what are you doing here?”

Philip turned around and saw a puzzled Wynn walking toward him with her bag slung over her shoulder.
The look on her face showed that she was displeased.

Smoking again!

Philip quickly stubbed out the cigarette butt and greeted her with a sly smile. “Oh, I’'m here for a
company dinner.”

Philip was anxious and worried as he thought back to when Wynn contacted his other phone before.
He was worried that his true identity had been revealed.

Wynn walked closer to him and rolled her eyes as she asked, “Where’s Mila?”

“Someone from my company is bringing her. I’'m meeting her in a bit,” Philip replied with a chuckle.
Suddenly, another familiar figure appeared before him.

“Philip, | didn’t expect to see you here.” Juan had just parked his car at the parking lot.

The tension in the air instantly thickened as their gazes met.
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