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Chapter 1643

Nancy didn’t hesitate and swallowed the pills that Nikita gave her.

These pills from Nikita were top-notch stuff, not something you could find on the market.

“It's about time, let’s go.” Nikita stood up.

Nancy also stood up, but her phone started ringing.

She picked it up and saw an unknown number. After a moment of hesitation, she decided to answer it.

“Nancy, where are you? What the hell are you up to? Why did you block my number?”

Turns out it was Sampson who had called using a different number.

On the phone, Sampson’s voice was filled with suppressed anger and urgency.

“Whatever you want to do, we can discuss it. If you don’t want me around, that’s fine, but you have to
tell me what you’re doing.”

“Speak up, don’t be silent!”

Nancy was about to hang up, but thought better of it and retorted, “Sampson, how many times have |
told you that I’'m not a kid anymore. | don’t need you watching over me 24/7. But did you ever listen?”

Sampson, “I...”

Nancy, “And how many times have | told you that | don’t want to stay at home all day. | need to go out,
work, socialize, live a normal life. But did you ever listen?”



“No, L..”

“You never listen to anything | say, how can | discuss anything with you? I’'m doing well right now, |
won’t get into any trouble. | need some time off to clear my head. Don’t worry about me, I'll be back
after a while.”

“Nancy!”

“That’s it, I've got to go, my flight’s about to take off.”

“What? Flight? Where are you going?”

Nancy didn’t reply and just hung up the call, blocking this number as well.

Nikita watched her entire process and smirked, “Sampson might go nuts.”

“Who cares about him! I’'m going out to get some fresh air!” Nancy slung her arm around Nikita,
“Speaking of which, your guy doesn’t know you’re leaving the country, right? You’re keeping it a secret
from him too, huh?

Wait till he finds out you’ve sneaked off, he’ll be the one losing his mind.”

Nikita just raised an eyebrow, neither denying nor acknowledging.

Would Sheehan go nuts?

Probably.

“Miss Margot, please take a look. If there are no issues, please sign.”



Margot took the document with a look of confusion, “What’s this?”

The lawyer smiled, “This is a gift contract for part of the property under Old Mrs.

Garrett’s name, entrusted by her to give to you.”

Hearing the words ‘property gift”, Margot’s eyes widened as she snatched the document from the
lawyer’s hand and immediately started reading it word for word.

After a while.

Margot’s expression went from initial excitement and joy to darkening as she finished reading the
document.

She clenched the thin paper with her fingers, lifted her head, and questioned the lawyer with a
murderous look, “Are you sure this is all the gift contract that Old Mrs. Garrett entrusted to you?”

The lawyer nodded affirmatively, “Yes, I'm sure.”

Margot’s face darkened even more, “I don’t believe it. Either you’ve left something out, or there are
other contracts that she didn’t give you. She has so many properties under her name, I’'m her only
biological daughter, how could she only give me this much?”



