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Chapter 76

Abigzail's oyes widened in surprise. The gravity of Duncan's request sank
in, and she understond the gravity of the consequences that could follow.
She caretully considered her actions, weighing the potential impact on
her own life and the ethical implications of such a drastic act.

Taking a deep breath, Abigail replied, her voice filled with a mix of
concern and determination. "Duncan, | understand vour desirve for
juslice, bul wiping oul someone's entire [orlune is a setious acbion. Ti
could have severe legal consequences for both of us. Have you considerad

the potential risks involved "

Duncan's gaze remained unwavering as he responded, his voice resoclute,
"I'm aware of the risks, Abigail. But I'm willing to take them. Peterson
Rogers has caused irreparable damage, and 1 believe this is the only way

to bring him to his knees."

Abigail sighed, realizing that Duncan's determination was unwavering.

She knew that persuading him otherwise would be challenging.

"Dlkay, Duncan. If this is what you touly want, I'will help yvow. But we need
to be prepared for the consequences that may fallow. Onee we take this
step, there may be no tuming back."”

As Duncan leaned forward, his eves scrutinizing Abigail's expression, he
continued to make his case.

"Everything Petersan has, that enormous amount of money in his

account, don't you find it suspicious?" he questioned, his voice filled with
a mix of curiosity and suspicion.

Abigail nodded in agreement, her mind racing to find a plausible



explanation. '"You're right. Peterson hasn't been actively involved in the
business world lately, so it's highly unlikely that he amassed such wealth

through legitimate means."

Duncan's face grew serious as he revealed a startling possibility. ""What if
he has been secretly stealing? What il the truth is that when he used (o
work in one of the Walton Group of Companies' subsidiaries, he had
illegally taken money from the company right under everyone's nose,
using his position there? Actually, that's all true and I got to know about
that after I had him fired. "

Abigall was taken aback by Duncan's revelation. The pleces of the puzzle

began to fall into place, and a sense of dishelief washed over her.
"what? Well, I'm not surprised. He's a jerls," Abigail sneered.

Abigail's sneet reviealed her contempt for Peterson, confirming her lack
of surprise at the revelation.

"So, I'm basically trying to recover the money he Look from us, even il iC
mieans resorling Lo illepal methods," Duncan stated, his delermination
shining throuph. He seemed unfazed by the patential consequences,
fueling abigzail's admiration for his audacity.

Abigail's smirk grew wider as she observed Duncan's boldness. "T'm with
you all the way, " she declared, ready to assist him in achieving their
shared goal.

Duncan's smile mirrored her own satisfaction, appreciating Abigail's
carnmilmenl o their cause. With their decision made, Abigail look
charpe, ordering Xia to wipe out all the money frorm Peterson's bank

accoun k.

As Hia prepared to carry out the task, she poased an important question. "'



But where should I be transferring the money to, Ms.

Abigail lifted a browy, directing her gaze towards Duncan, silently seeking
his guidance.

"Tt should be sent to my account. Twill provide you with the necessary
information, Abigail," Duncan said, his voice filled with confidence.
Abigail nodded and gestured for Xia to leave the room.

"1 will start working on it," ¥ia acknowledged, bowing respectiully to
Abigail belore exiting the room. Abigail tumed her attention back 1o

Duncan, curious aboul his next aclion.

Duncan took out a piece of paper from his pocket, on which he had
written his bank details. He handed it to Abigail, who took it with a

m 1zzled expression, As she glanced over the note, she noticed something
unexpected.

"My password is written below the note aswell," Duncan explained
casually as il it were a normal practice. Abigail's brows lurrowed in

surprise and concern.

"you're giving me your password? Why would vou do that?" she asked,

her voice laced with confusion and dishelief.

Duncan shrugged, seemingly unfazed by her reaction. "IEmight come in
handy. You never know," he replied nonchalantly, leaving Abigail
momentarily shocked by his lack of concern for his personal security.

Abigail couldn't help but chuckle in disbelief at Duncan's seemingly
carefree attitude. Howewver, she quickly composed herself and found her
volce to express het concerns.

"This is a vital piece of information, and you're freely giving me your



password, Aren't you scared that T might tale everything in your bank
account?" she asked, her tone a mix of amusement and genuine worry.

Duncan looked at her with a warm smile. "1 trust vou, Abigail," he replied
earnestly. ""Though we've only known each other for about a month, 1

skl frust vou "

Abigail felt her heart skip a beat at his words. The fact that he trusted her
despite their relatively short acquaintance meant a lot to her. Tt was a
sign of the deep connection they had formed and a hope tor her.

Asmile spread across Abipail's [ace as she realized thal she had won his
trust. However, hidden beneath her smile was a silent hope. " hope it
won't take much longer before yvou trust me with vour heart too, Duncarn,
" she thought to herself, blushing as she looked away, a hint of longing

in her eyes.

"I think I should get on my way now," Duncan said, getting up. "See you
next time." He waved at her and was about to leave the room when she
quickly arose and stopped him.

Walking up behind him, she inhaled, saying, “Sarry, bul T just want (o
ask this... about last night... I learned Karla came over to my place and...
in my drunken state, we almost kissed." She toolk a brief pause as he
turned to face her. "'Like Karla had claimed, do you think [ was
pretending to be dronlk? "

Duncan said nothing. His expression remained impassive as he met her
gaze, He seemed to be considering his response carefully, his brows
furrowing slightly and his silence only intensified her.

Unable to bear the silence any longer, she chuckled and said, "'Ttis fine T1
vou believe her. I shouldn't have asked this. Sorry."



Abigail's heart skipped a beat as Duncan grabbed her hand, stopping her
from walking away. She turned to face him, her eyes filled with a mixture
of surprise and joy.

"Ahigail, Thelieve you," Duncan said, his voice filled with sincerity. "Vou
weren't lving or acting last night

Awave of relief washed over Abigail, and a genuine smile spread across
her face. She had been afraid that Duncan had seen through her facade

and realized that she had only pretended to be dounk the previous night.

"Thank vou," she muttered, her cheeks turning a shade of pink as she
blushed. His beliet in her meant maore to her than she could express.

"You're welcome, always welcome, " Duncan replied, his smile growing
wider. Al that moment, Abigail felt a warmth enveloping her, knowing
that their bond was growing stronger and that she had found someone
whio truly trusted and cared for her, not caring about others” words.

After Duncan waved at her and bid her goodnight, Abigail nodded in
response, feeling a mix of emotions. she took a step forward,
instinctively wanting to hug him, but hesitated as he left the room. She
siphed and made her way to the bed, teeling a sense of awlkwardness and

self-consciousness,

Sitting on the edge of the bed, Abigail couldn't help but berate hersell
silently. ""Ugh, Abigail, leam to control yourself," she muttered,
frustrated with her own inability to maintain composure, However, a soft
gipple escaped her lips as she thoughtl aboul Duncan.

"He's so admitrable," she whispered, a dreamy smile forming on her face.
"How can I possibly control my throbbing heart whenever I see him? It's
going to be hard."



Abigail laid back on the bed and gazed up al the ceiling, her lingers
absentmindedly twitling a strand of her hair. She allowed herself to revel
in the jov and excitement that Duncan's presence brought into her life.

The anticipation of what the future might hold between them filled her
hearl with hope and a senise of adveniture.
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