Widow 411

Chapter 411

On the secretary’s desk.

... Why haven’t you sent these documents to Master White yet?” The senior secretary came over and

saw that a lot of documents were still piled up on the table. She couldn’t help frowning. “Everyone else
is urging for the documents.”

“Someone sent them there just now...” Someone whispered, “but...”
“But what?”

“Ahem...” The woman cleared her throat and said, “Isn’t the president’s wife here? When | went over
just now, | knocked on the door, but no one answered. | secretly saw it through the crack of the door
that the president’s wife was crying.”

“??” The senior secretary looked puzzled. “Cry?! Did Master White commit domestic violence?”

“Do you understand it?” The woman said exasperatedly, “| saw Master White holding her in his arms.
and coaxing her. It happened that the president’s wife had her back to me. | saw that her clothes were
in a mess, and her back was full of hickeys... But one thing for sure, the president’s wife’s skin is really
white and tender. Even as a woman, | wanted to have a taste as soon as | saw it.”

senior secretary took a deep breath. “Are they this wild?”

man. | also want to hold the little girl in my arms and kiss her until she cries then coax her
man, it’s useless. Are you as handsome

hurt. But by the way, there were hickeys all over her back! They're

The crowd made a tacit sound.

indeed

her from time to time. “If you’re angry, why don’t you kiss

agreed to kiss only

my fault.” Harold’s apology was sincere, but he was very satisfied with the kiss marks on her back. He
slowly rubbed the red marks on her shoulder with his fingers and said,

glared at him. “If | bite you like

said, “l can’t wait. Are we going to do it
Crystal, “...”

you shameless

clean and helped her put on her clothes, saying, “They’ll disappear tomorrow. No one can see them
after you wear



skeptical.

“Of course.”



