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Captivation Want Nothing But You Chapter
329 by Adolf Dunne

Chapter 329 Yes, But | Lost Her

“Itis just an example.” Joey’s purpose was not to complain, so he did not intend to go
further on this topic. He just made up a story to end the topic.

Victor gave Joey a deep look. After a short silence, he said in a low voice, “l won't marry her,
nor will i have a child.”

Joey who was lowering his eyes kept pulling braid on the pillow from time to time. When he
heard what Victor said, he paused and raised his head. “What?” He won't get married?

He won't have a baby? What's the meaning of this? Something suddenly occurred to Joey.
He remembered the scene when he met James in the lab of the Salazar Group. At that time,
all his attention was fixed on Gatlin, so he ignored James'’s expression. At that time, James
seemed to look bad. Joey had thought that James put on a long face because a hacker
invaded lab’s database. Now Joey thought it carefully. Even if James was angry about the
matter of the database, he had just signed the strategic contract with Sullivan Group. No
matter what, he should not be so angry. It seemed that... It seemed that the Salazar Group
was in critical condition. At the thought of this, Joey suddenly thought of the contract
Carson took today. Was there something wrong with that contract?

“I will ask Lukas to investigate who gossiped secretly and throw them out of Sue Garden.
Don’t worry. No one will send you away. As for the matter between me and your father, it has
nothing to do with you.” Victor said in a low voice.

“Why? Why won't you get married and have a child?”| Victor looked at Joey and said, “Didn’t
Carson tell you?” Joey shook his head and murmured to himself, ‘Tell me? What he should
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tell me? Mr. Newbie is full of wicked ideas. He just wants to draw secrets out of me and set
me up. Besides, he just signed a contract mysteriously. How could he take the initiative to
tell me something?’ At this moment, Carson who was smoking at the end of the corridor
had an inexplicable itch in his ears, and then he suddenly sneezed. “I thought he would tell
you why he took you to the Salazar Group.” “He told me that we went to the Salazar Group to
sign the contract.” Joey pulled the braid on the pillow again and said casually, “Or he went
there for anything else? Is that a call-off contract?”. ........"

After a moment’s silence, Joey paused and blinked his eyes. When he looked into the eyes
of Victor, his mouth moved and he immediately had a guess in his mind.

“It's contract to break off my engagement with her.” The next second, Victor confirmed
Joey’s guess.

I"

“Bang!” Joey couldn’t control his strength, then the braid on the pillow that was almost tore
was pulled apart, which made a small piece of white cotton be revealed.

“So you can rest assured to live in the Sue Garden.” Said Victor. Joey compressed his lips
greatly. After a long silence, he asked in confusion, “Why? Everyone says that you and the
beautiful lady are a perfect match. Why don't you get married all of a sudden?” When Joey
asked this question, he subconsciously clenched the broken braid in his hand, feeling a little
nervous. He didn't know why.

He was nervous about Victor’s answer.

Victor’s eyes darkened, and there was still coldness in his eyes, then he said, “A perfect
match?”

“Yes." Joey nodded. “Do you also think so?”
Noticing that Victor was looking at him, Joey said in a low voice, “I don't think so.”
“Speak louder,” said Victor, he didn't hear Joey's words clearly.

“I said | don't think you and the beautiful lady are a perfect match, but | think you and that
woman | saw
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several days ago are a perfect match.” Joey raised his head and raised his voice, his big
eyes which look like grapes shining a ‘The woman he saw several days ago?’ Victor was
stunned for a moment, he soon realized who Joey was talking about — Rachel. “Really? Do
you think | am a perfect match for her?” Victor remained cold face all the time, but when he
mentioned Rachel, a faint smile appeared on his face. Noticing that Victor was not so cold
now, Joey was a little surprised, but soon calmed down. He curled his lips and said, “Even if
| think you are a perfect match, it is useless. You won't be together.” ‘You won't be together’
These words were very harsh for Victor. Victor suddenly remembered the alienation and
disgust in Rachel’s eyes last night, and he unconsciously clenched his fists. Joey didn’t
notice the change of Victor's mood. He stepped down from the chair, walked to the bed,
stared into Victor’s eyes and asked. “Mr. Sullivan, may | ask you a question?” Victor became
serious, looked at Joey and said nothing. “My mommy said that | would marry the girl I like
in the future. So you broke off your engagement to the beautiful lady because you don't like
her?”

“Yes." “Is there a person you like?” Joey asked. Victor leaned back, closed his eyes and
didn’t answer, Joey stood by the bed and waited for a while, he didn’t know why he asked
this question, but his heart told him that he really wanted to know Victor’s answer.

In the past two days, Joey always dreamed the scene that Victor who could dodge the bullet
just protected him by holding him in his arms, and the moment when Victor was stabbed for
protecting his mother.

Joey was a little hesitant. “Mr. =" There was no reply for a long time. Looking at Victor’s
face, Joey couldn’t help but say. “Yes.” Before Joey finished speaking, Victor said something
and slowly opened his eyes. “But | lost her.”

CLICK HERE TO JOIN OUR FACEBOOK GROUP FOR FAST UPDATES
AND INTERACTION

https://www.facebook.com/groups/708608807138067/


https://myfinder.live/
https://www.facebook.com/groups/708608807138067/

Read full novel here https:/myfinder.live/

Captivation Want Nothing But You Chapter
330 by Adolf Dunne

Chapter 330 Who Is More Handsome, Me Or Victor

As Victor had just undergone the operation and needed to rest, Joey didn't stay in the
hospital for long and left with Carson obediently. On the way back to the Sue Garden,
Carson closed his eyes for rest in the car. All Joey could think about was the scene that
Victor leaning against the head of the bed in the ward said sadly, ‘I lost her.'.

The look on Victor's face showed that he really seemed to have lost his beloved thing, just
like what Joey was like when he found the cat he had picked up a year ago suddenly ran
away one night and never came back. Joey could clearly feel Victor's regret and affection.
Victor had a crush on a woman, and he liked her very much. But the woman was not Sally.
Who was she? A voice in Joey's mind kept telling him that this person was the one he was
familiar with — Rachel

But he was not sure. He could only compress his lips greatly and wanted to ask, but now the
only person he could ask was Carson who could give him the answer. Joey turned his head
to look at Carson’s side face. He frowned and hesitated whether to ask. “Little guy, why are
you staring at me like that? Do you suddenly find that I'm more handsome than Victor?”
Carson opened his eyes at some point and smiled. In fact, from the moment they got into
the car, Carson had noticed that something was wrong with Joey. But he knew well about
Joey was very shrewd, so even if he was curious, he deliberately didn't ask and decided to
wait for Joey to speak first, then he could seize the initiative.

“Yes, | found it all of a sudden.” Joey winked his eyes. After a short pause, he continued to

n o«

say, “It turns out that you are really cheeky.” “...... " Carson was teased again. He clinched his
teeth, pretended to be angry and said, “Good. | thought you wanted to ask me something. As
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your elder, | planned to answer you if | could. But now it seems that I'm flattering myself.”
After saying that, Carson told the driver, “Drive fast.

Send the little boy back as soon as possible.” The driver looked at Carson'’s expression
through the rearview mirror. After all, he had been working for Carson for many years. He
could tell whether Carson was angry or not. He immediately understood Carson’s meaning
and said, “Yes.” However, the speed of the car did not change. With his arms crossed over
his chest, Carson closed his eyes again, as if he didn't want to talk to Joey. Seeing this, Joey
was a little flustered.

The driver could tell that Carson was not angry. But Joey didn't know much about Carson, he
thought that Carson was really angry with him, so he bit his lower lip and hesitated for a
moment. All of a sudden, when Carson was counting with his eyes closed, he felt someone
tugging at his sleeve: 1 Carson opened his eyes and squinted at Joey, then he said, “Let go
of me.” Joey let go and said obediently, “Mr. Newbie, | was just kidding. Don’t be angry.”

1: Yes." Joey nodded repeatedly.

Carson raised his eyebrows slightly. It was rare to see Joey being teased, and it was
precisely because of Joey’s behavior that Carson was sure of his guess. Joey had
something to say. “Who is more handsome, me or Victor?” Carson coughed and asked. Joey
was speechless. He asked, “Do | have to answer this question?” Carson didn't say anything,
but looked at Joey with a smile, it was clearly that he was telling Joey that he must answer.

Joey couldn’t figure out why Carson, a mam, asked such a question, but when he thought
that he had something to ask him, he had to say, “I think both of you are very handsome.”.
“What if you have to choose one?” “...... You... ” Joey said perfunctorily with a fake smile.
Carson smiled, “Well, what did you want to ask me just now? Go ahead.” Joey kept silent for
a moment. At the same time, they reached the traffic lights. At that moment, the green light
was off and the red light was on. The car slowly stopped in front of the zebra crossing
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