Chapter 66 More Work For Less Money

"Then did you find out anything at that time?"

"No, and then it just ended. Gradually, people forgot about it."
"Was Mrs. Baker's car accident really an accident?"

"I don't know, because | didn't handle that case in the first place."
"Then who handled it?"

"It was my teacher, but my teacher died three months ago due to the illness." Speaking of his teacher,
the officer sighed, "Mrs. Hunter, it's been a long time ago. Why do you suddenly ask about it?"

"Oh! I'm doing the market research on Summit Group. So | want to ask about it and find more useful
information. Thank you very much."

"It's okay. You're welcome. Mrs. Hunter, if you need anything, just call me."
Alyssa put down the phone.
After this call, she didn't have a clue.

The more Alyssa thought about it, the more she felt that something was wrong. She propped her head
on her desk in a daze.

Suddenly, she noticed that the colleagues next to her were gone. She realized that it was already
lunchtime.



She only had ten minutes to eat her lunch, which was not enough.

So, she frowned and continued to check the information. At 3:00 pm, she still hadn't found anything
useful.

Not only her, but also Trent and Melany did not find anything useful.

Hassan called them into the office and scolded them.

In the evening, Alyssa drove to pick up Leon.

When she arrived, Leon hadn't come out yet.

She sat in the car and thought about this case.

What was Mrs. Baker's story about Susan leaking the Summit Group's secrets? That flash drive was
never found. It was so strange that whether it really happened or not.

If it did, then why did Susan leak the Summit Group's secrets? For Vincent's sake?

Did she and Vincent have a relationship a long time ago?

If that was the case, then Vincent was not a good man. If they had feelings, why did he marry Mrs.
Baker?

If it was false ...

Then why did Mrs. Baker say Susan revealed the company's secrets?



There must be something hidden between Mrs. Baker and Susan, Robert and Vincent.

Alyssa wanted to pursue the investigation, but the clues had been cut off.

She couldn't find out anything.

So Alyssa decided to work late and meet with Susan tonight.

She had a feeling that Susan had a relationship with both of the Bakers' men. Mrs. Baker had passed
away and she couldn't possibly find anything out from her, so she had to go to Susan.

She found out that Susan had been out of work, but she couldn't go directly to Vincent's house to look
for Susan.

She had to keep an eye out around the Bakers these days.

Vincent was too cunning. She couldn't find any useful information on him, so she had to start with the
people around him.

She inquired about Vincent's house and waited for Susan for a long time, but she didn't see anyone.
Seeing that the doorman put out a cigarette, Alyssa turned around and went to the supermarket nearby
and brought out a pack of cigarettes.

Alyssa took the cigarettes and knocked on the doorman's door. When she saw the doorman looking at
her with a dark face, she continued to knock on the door.

The doorman frowned and asked, "What do you want?"

"Sir, | bought a pack of cigarettes for you, try it." Alyssa handed the cigarettes in. Looking at the
doorman's eyes lit up, Alyssa knew that he liked the cigarettes.



The doorman opened the door and took the cigarettes.

Alyssa soon learned of Susan's whereabouts.

Although Susan didn't work, she had a daily schedule. She would go out for afternoon tea every
afternoon. Alyssa thought she would not be able to see Susan today. It was time for her to pick up Leon
from work, so she left.

When she arrived at the Hunter Group, the lights in the building were out.

She looked up and saw that the lights were still on in Leon's office. She knew that he hadn't left yet.

She called Leon.

"I'm waiting for you downstairs. Are you working late?"

"Well ... you're off work?"

"Yeah, | just got off work."

Hearing Alyssa's words, Leon put down the phone and glanced out the window. Seeing Alyssa's car
downstairs, he immediately collected his things and went downstairs.

A few minutes later, Leon got into Alyssa's car.

The car started quickly.

Alyssa stopped the car at a red light at the intersection ahead. She covered her mouth and yawned,
taking her forehead hair behind her ear. Watching the light turn green, she immediately started the car.



Leon noticed that although Alyssa still drove steadily, there was a clear look of exhaustion in her eyes.

"Tired from work?"

"It's okay. It's not very tiring."

"How much does Citic pay you a month?"

"I read the contract before. The internship salary is three thousand five hundred yuan a month."

Leon frowned and looked at Alyssa.

"What's wrong?"

"Your salary is too low. Even though you haven't graduated yet, you don't have to be an intern with a
salary of three thousand five hundred yuan. Why don't you think about going to another company?"

"It's okay. | didn't want to make a lot of money originally. | just want to gain some experience. Although
Citic doesn't pay much, | work on more cases. | can learn something from it, and | think it's good."

Leon looked at Alyssa. She was right. She could really gain more experience by working at Citic. It was a
big pool of the financial world. She would naturally be exposed to a lot of things and gain a lot of
experience.

If she had gone to another company, she might not gain that much experience.

However, Citic's work was very hard. She wouldn't stay there long.

When Alyssa turned her head, she saw Leon looking at her with a cold face. She whispered, "Why are
you looking at me? Is there something wrong with you?"



"Nothing, go home!"

Alyssa nodded and immediately started the car.

Ten minutes later, Leon and Alyssa had their dinner.

After eating, Leon took a phone call and went to his study.

Alyssa didn't eat much for dinner and had some more fruit.

She had an online piano lesson this evening, so she hurriedly turned on her computer.

The lesson ended at exactly 9:30. She brought Leon a cup of tea.

Recently, Leon's routine had been adjusted to a fairly normal state by her. His evening coffee was
replaced by tea. Because of the tea and busy work, he rarely smoked, and his spirits were much better.

She had to slowly adjust his habits. He could take coffee and cigarettes, but he had to have less of them.

The next day, Alyssa got up early. As soon as she rolled over, she saw Leon sleeping next to her.

She tiptoed to the bathroom so as not to wake him up.



