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12 Chapter 12 He has no heart,
so he is safe!

Meredith's Quinn POV 1

“What the hell just happened?* | wonder,
collapsing in my chair. I just kissed Max Cruz.
No, he kissed me!

For the goddess's sake, how did something like
this happen?

Please goddess, give me strength because I feel
like I'm going crazy here. What is the purpose of
this madness?

But I can not get rid of a madman as soon as
another one enters my office. Yes people! The
one and only: Sam Jackson.

“Where is she?" Sam asks looking at me in panic
and I know he means but why respond to him
when he was a jerk with Cara? So I'm fooling
around and pretending I don't know what he's

talking about.
“Where is who?" | asked him, looking at him with
an innocent look.

“Where is Cara? You left with her last evening
and she was not at her place and now she is not
at work! Sam tells me, trying to control himself
and not rush to me.
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"Oh, Cara ... She took a day off. “But now I will
play dirty because that jerk deserves It.

“She had a hot date and now needs to rest” and
that's the reaction I was looking for.

"She did what?" Sam asked, whitening his face.

“You heard me. I introduced her to one of my

friends from France. You know the saying: "One
person's garbage can be another’s one treasure.”’
and looking him in the eye, I twist the knife into

his wound, telling him:

“Maybe he will marry her, she is the sweetest
woman | have ever seen in the last period , kind,
talented and beautiful. Why waste her life in
vain? "

And he has a little bit and collapses.

“How could she go on a date with an unknown
man?” he asked but | know that the question is
more for himself and he is not waiting for an
answer from me. But why keep quiet when I can
ruin his day even harder?

“He is very rich, he will treat her just as she
should be treated. She told me that she was

dumped by someone. Can you imagine what a
fool? To kick such a woman? "

And Sam is just looking at me and I could swear
that he has tears in his eyes and Just exits my
office without a single word.
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Fucking jerk! How dare to come here and play
God Almighty with Cara's heart? What right
does he have to control her actions?

Butlwassolostinmyownmlndﬂlatldldn’t
evenmllzewbenomymmgdedgmrmledme.

"What?" I ask, trying to focus.

"Mr.szukedbrliuQullent
should I tell him? "

'Whydldn'thecdme?'l-bdﬂnemwhoh
smiling at me.
'l-le(ld,afewtlnu.lumdtrtm'

mmuqmlmunba
on mute.

ﬂdh“mlﬂgﬁtlﬂ'ldh
mﬁg&nﬂemmmwﬂeh
nods his head.

lpraamyplnnemallluodytnherllm
yelling at me:

‘Shouldlendﬂxecan?'laskhlmwlﬂlout

about his reaction. What can he do? To come
over me again?

But immediately there is silence and I know that
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Max is still on the wire because I hear him
breathing.

“Wait for me tonight. I will send you home to
change and then we wiil go to our dinner

together. "
"Our dinner?” | asked, annoyed.
“It's a business dinner:" he tells me right away.

“Tell me the location and I will come by myself" |
told him.

But Max Cruz would no longer be Max Cruz if he
listened at least once.

“lwﬂeomeaﬁuyouatmhltberedy.'
and he ends the call

“That's what you think!" I say nervous.

Andatuxmuookmymnpmdwenthome,
dnuedfordlmermdputonmeveung
make-uptnmtdnmymdmldﬂugmom
shoulder bodycon silk dress.

lpmmyearrlnglwhlchareaglftfmmlameaon
my 20th birthdayandcurlmylonghalr more
than its natural appearance. A red lip gloss, a bit
of mascara, I take my nude Louboutin's and my
clutch and right when I am ready Max Cruz calls
me.

“Where are you?" he asked and | can swear |
heard his teeth chatter.
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“Oh, I forgot to call you. I am home, but don't
worry, tell me the location and I will be there, "I
tell him as if it is nothing,

“Give your address!” he says in a harsh voice.

“No.glvemeﬂnbmdon"lmmmﬂ\en
I'hear him yelling at me:

'leememaddluoofﬂmmewholedty
upddedownandwhenlﬂndyourl-howyw
wlulnppa-whenywdomlmmwh-tl’m
telling you!”

WhnﬂleﬁmAmlﬂnmoldmdMnCrm
is my daddy?

llnlmwﬁeamhmmm
so | give him the address.

“l’lbemuelntenM'Andhemme
callL

‘ua’Cnauﬂ,bouqtmem‘hlt
mwpmwﬂhhlm?'ﬁenhdme.

"lwamrrledmlnmbrdxmonﬂnandhe
wasn’tabletodomymlngmme.lt'slumforme
tobellevethatlomethmghasdnngedslnoe
ﬂ:en,'ltellher.'He'sjmtfoolingammdand
likes to act like the big boss:

“Mer, lkmwhhnandheneveracted like this.
Are you sure he doesn't know who you are?”
Cara asks.
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'Whutdoyoummﬂ'lmmm

“He seems jealous for no reason, and he never
went to a business dinner with sny of MaxLine's
employees, or to take someone home, Not even
mmuvmummu
privilege. ” Cara sald,
Whmmbqfl‘,mum

“I don't know, but be careful because | feef like
Mwn-ﬂ.ulnhu.‘mmwltc
worried face,

“Twill” and take her in my arms,

"His heart will pound out of his chest when he
sees you” Cara whispers in my ear.

'lbhuohn.ubb*l.y.lmu
laugh.




