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Josh's face reddened before he wiped his face

elegantly. "I'm sorry, did I eat too much?”

Rachel shook her head immediately. "No, I'm happy

for you to eat so much. This means my baby is

growing up, do you understand that?"

Josh halted momentarily and then nodded happily.
"Mm-hmm!" &

After leaving the apartment, Rachel looked at the

approaching bus and began to sprint with Josh's

hand in hers.

"Baby, quick! Our bus is just in front!"

Josh dashed with Rachel as he regarded the
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Ziggy nodded. "Don't worry, I have already asked

someone to inform the headmaster. I believe he

would contact you very soon.”

As expected, Jane's phone rang immediately after.

She looked at her phone, and everything was the

same as what Ziggy had told her.

She nodded immediately and looked at Josh.

"Ziggy, please take Josh into the classroom, I will go

and prepare Josh's materials and details.”

After spacing out for a brief moment, Josh nodded.

"Okay Ms. Jane, I will"
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In the end, Nathan placed it on the waiting palm. If

he had a choice, he wanted to believe her.

Even Wilhemina and her clique were paying full

attention to Rachel's imminent downfall.

The banker then slotted the card into a machine he

had brought along that connected to his computer.

His hands typed on the keyboard swiftly,

consistently, and methodically.

Melissa crossed her arms as if she had already

won.

‘I say, can you work faster? You're just wasting

everybody's time! What an inefficient worker!"

The banker shot a sidelong glance at Melissa

fastidiously.

"“This is my fastest. If you're unsatisfied with that,

—



usands pound, but no more. It doe

: connected to any fixed de
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frozen in place and wrested the card from her hand.

"Anything else to add?"

With that, Nathan placed the card back into
Rachel's hand.

Rachel took the card nonchalantly, but her gaze

was trained on Melissa.

Melissa was biting her lower lip combatively.

"President Chapman, this is not possible! It must be
her who'd done it! She must have transferred the

money into another bank account! That must be

it!" @9

Nathan's face hardened. "That's enough! Who do
you think she is? Firstly, Rachel's talent is in her
designs, not computer skills. Secondly, the police
aren't considering her to be a suspect, but you are

dead sure of it. Now that it's proven that she's not
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'How dare Rachel trick us like this"
Rachel shrugged helplessly and opened up her

purse.

Aside from the two hundred pounds sterling in

cash, there was only a mall membership card.

She fished out the card and held it before Melissa. "I
only have one bank account and this card. If you

insist on checking other cards, would you like to

check my membership card?”

"Oh, can you be a dear and check the points | have

in there, I want to see if I can redeem a roll of toilet

paper.” &9

Rachel's mocking words turned Melissa's face into
a purplish shade. She stomped forward. "Rachel,

stop being smug, who knows if you have other

cards at home!"

"Let me tell you this. You better not let me find out
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So, Melissa huffed and rolled her eyes at Rachel.

"Fine, we'll wait for the police to do their
investigation' I don't believe that not even the

police cannot trace your wrongdoings! Let's

go!”

Melissa's cohort looked around restlessly before

leaving in cautious steps behind her.

They no longer wanted to get back their money and

were single-mindedly focused on leaving the

suffocating place.

They also remembered the solution they had forced

upon President Nathan.

With Rachel's account proving to be that bare, it

meant that Rachel did not need to leave the

Chapman Group...

So they...

Sensing Nathan's silence, everyone quickly
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Rachel shook her head at him. "It'll be fine. If he

dares to harass me, I'll call the cops.”

Edward raised his eyebrows at Nathan and turned

around. "Do you hear that? She wants to go with

me.

Rachel was so furious, she reached out and pinched

Edward's back fiercely.

“You're a lunatic!"

As Edward was in a very good mood, he did not

care. "I'll make you speechless later."

Rachel shuddered as a bad feeling filled her heart.

"What do you want to do to me?”

Edward threw Rachel into the car and went in after

her. He did not wait for her to sit up before he



n Rachel or let her be a wo



u saying you're upset at me?"
< of Rachel's hair in his finger g|

to slap his cold, handsome face.

ﬂtﬂd hand grabbed her wrist befor
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1nvasion by latching onto Rachel's tongue. He

nﬂt let her escape.
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the most complex dance in the world.
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She had never experienced the same feeling ever 1
since the night of her twentieth birthday. |

|
1

Now that she had experienced it, aside from feeling

embarrassment, she was surprised to find herself

looking forward to it.

Seeing Rachel's reddened face, Edward paused his

invasion on Rachel's lips.

Rachel felt like she was reborn as she panted

heavily. "Edward, you—you-you stop it!"

Edward smiled mysteriously. "Why do I get the

feeling that you didn't want me to stop?"

Rachel paused as she reeled from her

embarrassment with her hands tightly clenched.

"I did not think that!"

Edward reached under Rachel's skirt and snaked up

onto her sensitive peaks and smirked.
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