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an Corporation hasn't come today. Who the hell ar
ow dare you pretend to be Giulio?"

*Rubbish!” Giulio cursed in Italian. Then, he took Rhonda's
hand and turned to leave.

Noticing something was wrong, Jennifer immediately
walked over to him.

"Hello, Giulio." Then, she glanced at Rhonda who was |
leaning against Giulio.

Rhonda's feet had turned jelly because of the alcohol. She
leaned against Giulio to prevent herself from collapsing to
the floor. Besides, the familiar scent of his body gave her
an inexplicable sense of security.

"“What can | do for you, Miss Coyle?" Giulio continued to
speak in Italian.

Jennifer wasn't surprised. She heard the CEO of Sloan
Corporation had been living abroad for a long time. It
seemed like he seldom spoke his native language.

"Do you know Miss Horton?" she asked in fluent Italian.
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‘Rhonda could feel the heat surge up in her body. She
could tell it wasn't because of the alcohol. However, her
mind was a complete mess to figure out what had
happened.

Therefore, she instinctively grasped Eliam's bare torso to
relieve her body heat.

Seeing Rhonda's face look flushed, Eliam finally realized
something was wrong. He wondered if someone had
spiked her drink.

‘Rhonda, wake up!"
‘| feel terrible!" Rhonda felt she had heard Eliam's voice.
But when she opened her eyes, she saw a fox mask

inches from her face.

"Hold on. I'll take you back..." Before Eliam could finish
speaking, Rhonda pressed her lips against his.

Eliam's heart leaped to his throat. His mind was




i er‘dismay. Rhonda stole her thunder.

Diana couldn't accept defeat.

After waiting for nearly an hour, Diana became impatient
and called someone.

‘Is the job done?"

‘| have ordered my men to execute the plan. Don't worry.
The medicine is quite strong — no one can withstand it.
Just wait and see the news tomorrow." The man on the
other end of the line cackled like a maniac.

Diana frowned in disgust. "You asked me to rest assured
yesterday as well. But what happened? Rhonda made a
grand appearance at the party tonight. Your men are a
bunch of losers."

‘It was these losers who took you down that year." The
man snorted. "Anyway, cut the crap! You better give me
the money for my work today. Thirty thousand dollars —
not a penny less."
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’ am shameless? Do you think you are an exempl
noble woman? You couldn't defeat Rhonda, so you hired
people to ruin her image, kidnap, and drug her. Miss Leslie,
you are a cunning woman." The man scoffed and
continued to threaten her, "l forgot to remind you that |
still have a backup of your nude photos. If you don't want

1o experience another scandal, transfer the money to me

right away."

"What? What did you say?" Diana's face turned ghastly
pale. Her body trembled with fright as the traumatic
experience of the past flashed in her mind again.

"You know what | mean. The ball is in your court!" With
that, he hung up the phone.

When Rhonda woke up the next morning, she found
herself all alone in a hotel room.

A frown lined her forehead when she spotted dried blood
stains on the crumpled bed sheet. Rhonda's mind went
blank as she stared at the blood.

- She wondered if someone had raped her.

If so, who could it be?




st and remorse consumed her.

“The situation was irreversible. Rhonda had no choice btit
to hide it from everyone, especially Eliam. i

She put on her clothes and walked to the door. Just then,
she saw a note and two contraceptive pills on the table.

There was a WhatsApp number on the note.

Rhonda searched the number and found that it belonged
to Giulio, and he had the fox mask as his profile picture.

It was undoubtedly Giulio.

Rhonda sent him a befriend request as her hands
trembled with fright. And they became friends instantly.

Her phone then chimed with a message. "Did you take the
= pills?””

Rhonda's anger reached its peak. She wanted to tear him
apart. She glanced at the two pills and took them -with'" t
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Rhonda was taken aback. "Who is your boss?"

" don't know his name, but everyone calls him Giulio."
"Is Giulio the CEQ of Sloan Corporation?’

"How would | know? I've never seen our boss before. He
only stays in that room a few times a year."

'Did you see your boss last night?”’
The receptionist shook his head.

Rhonda felt he knew something but was refusing to tell
her.

Considering she couldn't get any information, Rhonda had
no choice but to leave.
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