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Chapter 7 Why can’t | come out?
Jocelyn turned around, her expression faint, "What's wrong?"

There was a time when this man in front of her was all she believed in in life, her heart raced at the
mere sight of it.

But now when she saw this face, she had long since lost all other excess emotions other than disgust and
hatred.

Joseph quickly stepped forward and tried to pull Jocelyn's hand.

Jocelyn instantly dodged, while taking a step back, frowning slightly, "Just say your words, don’t touch

me.

"Jocelyn, | have seriously thought about it, no matter if that was all done by you, | am not going to
pursue it. | have hurt you, and then hurt by you, it is okay, but, Jocelyn, can you give me one more
chance?" Joseph's eyes were full of eager.

Could this man be any more of a scumbag?

"Three dollars for one key, five dollars for two, do you deserve it?" Jocelyn's eyes were full of
indifference, and as the words fell, she flicked her nails.

The cold refusal, the superior attitude, made Joseph extremely uncomfortable.

"Jocelyn. you weren't like this before." In the past, no matter how angry she was, as long as he said a
few kind words, Jocelyn would get rid of her anger.

But the more Jocelyn was like this now, the more he felt like her.

Now she was charming, already completely different from the fatty she used to be!

People are like that, the more they can't have, the more they want.

As the two of them talked, the sound of roaring sports cars rang out.

A dozen of limited edition luxury sports cars drove up in front of Jocelyn.

The image in front of her eyes caused Jocelyn to be filled with consternation.

What was this?

Joseph did likewise.

Soon, one by one, young men in suits, holding flowers, stepped down from their respective sports cars.

As soon as they got out of the car, they quickly gathered around Jocelyn and directly squeezed Joseph
out.
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