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As éﬁ~‘ as Rupert spoke, a hush fell ovel

police station.

~ Nearly everyone in Douburgh knew Rupert.

He was the head of the Benton family, the most
powerful family in Douburgh, as well as the
president of Benton Group. He was very well-
esteemed. ¢ ‘

Finley flicked a glance in the confession room's
direction and replied, "Both she and Cathy are
giving their statements.”

Rupert had always been a calm and composed
man. This was the first time Finley had seen him

so worried.

Annabel seemed to be very important to him.

- Hearing this, Rupert said frostily, "Let's goa
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The chief of the police station approached Rupert
| and said respectfully, “Mr. Benton, this way please." ‘
Rupert walked to the door of the confession room |
with measured steps and spotted Annabel sitting
there composedly.

A policewoman sat across from her and was
recording her statement.

"Annabel." Rupert walked into the room. His eyes

shone with concern as he asked, "Are you all right?*

Looking up, Annabel ignored Rupert and looked at
Heather instead, who was standing behind him.

So, Rupert was indeed with Heather last night.
Annabel's heart clenched painfully.

She looked away from them indifferently and
asked sarcastically, "What? Did you want me to be
in trouble?"

- Rupert was stunned.

 He could clearly feel he an




d ts not what | meant, Rupert "f"“
‘patiently.

L Annabel dropped her gaze and ignored him.

Rupert narrowed his eyes slightly and shifted his;’.
attention to the policewoman who was recording -
Annabel's statement. He asked icily, "What are you
doing right now?"

"I've just finished recording her statement,’ the

policewoman answered instantly.

The person who was accompanied by the chief of
the police station must be an important person.

Rupert nodded and asked, "Can my fiancee leave

now?"'
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'} ‘Both the police chief and the policewoman were
shell-shocked. il 18
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-:.,'ure Mr. Benton, don t worry. We wull uncover the
truth."

Rupert nodded.

When Rupert and Annabel left the confession room,
they happened to bump into Cathy, who had just

finished giving her statement and was leaving
another room.

As soon as Cathy spotted Rupert, she rushed to
him and exclaimed, "Rupert, you're here!"

Her face darkened. She pointed at Annabel and
said, "Rupert, Annabel pushed Nina into the lake
today. | witnessed it with my own eyes. Why are

you still with this murderer?”

Annabel frowned. Would Cathy stop accusing her
of being a murderer? She had reached her limit
with it.

Did she think she could twist the truth by throwing

around a few words?

She was so stupid!

Annabel said grimly, "Cathy, | came to the po
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Wi at were they doing?

| Ruperts cousin claimed that his fiancee was T ‘
killer.

This was so weird.

The conduct of a wealthy family was truly beyond .‘

the comprehension of the common man.

"Enough, Cathy. The police will discover the truth.
| don't want to hear any rumors about Annabel
before the truth comes out," Rupert said frostily

and scowled.

He didn't believe that Annabel would push Nina ‘

‘ into the lake.

- On the contrary, he believed that Nina must h: \r
eng;neered this accident and deserved h

She had attempted to il Anna, el(‘ m h




As Annabel watched Heather standing behind
Rupert, her spirit sank and her mind flashed back |
to the phone call last night. ;

‘I have an appointment with Rory tonight."

Annabel swept her eyes around the hall, looking
for Rory.

Rory had come to the police station with her. Why
was he missing now?

As she continued looking around for him, she
finally spotted him on the phone in the corner of
the hall.

She went to him and said, "Rory, l've finished

giving my statement. Let's go." !

As soon as Rory disconnected the call, he saw
Annabel standing in front of him. With a bright
smile, he said, "Okay."

Noting how Rory did nothing to hide his admiration
for Annabel, Rupert demanded unhappvly,
"Annabel, do you dare to leave?"

"Why wouldn’t 12" Annabel and Ro
| side by side under Rupertusa- glac :




‘Rupert, let's go back!"

‘Cathy and Heather spoke at the same time.

Rupert shot Finley a distant look and said, “Let's go
back to the office!"

Finley couldn't stop the shiver that ran down his
spine under Rupert's stony gaze.

As Heather watched Rupert's distant and

emotionless back, she was filled with resentment.

Why did Rupert behave so stonily with her? She
loved him so much, but he treated Annabel so
well instead of sparing her a second glance. Why

on earth couldn't she compare with Annabel?
And Annabel was still alive!

Not only was she still breathing, but she walked
out of the police station safe and sound as well.

Nina was such a fool. She couldn't even take care

of such a small task!

Heather's fingers curled into a fist.
 Annabell | won't spareyou!" & '!,.-f .
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