
Overwhelmed 227 

Chapter 227 Good Taste 

Bettina stuck out her tongue, knowing she should stop joking. She knew she had gone too far and 

needed to restrain herself. 

 

"Well, fine. I have a case to discuss today, so I came early. I'm leaving now." With that, Bettina gave 

Candice's shoulder a friendly pat. 

 

Candice sighed and rubbed her forehead. "I need to draft an indictment and tackle 
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