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'Ve series of questions from the report

"?iA"brought Annie back to her senses. She stared
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daggers at Annabel.
It was all because of Annabel!

Annabel had forced her to drink the drugged glvass

of wine, making her lose herself and get caught in
the act by all these people.

"Annabel, you are at fault! You caused this!" Annie
roared and charged at her target, attempting to
slap her.

However, a big hand grabbed her arm and
smacked her down to the hard floor in a split

second.

[; "Ouch!" Annie cried and looked up, only
L’ Brett.




3rett saw her having sex with another m
"My love, please listen to me. It's not what yc

think. | don't know this man at all," Annie said,
trying to hold Brett's leg.

"Honey, how can you say you don't know me?" The
man looked so unhappy. Covering his crotch, he
got up from the sofa. "Didnt you say that you
loved me more than anything in this world? You
even wanted to marry me. Why are you denying

me now? It's not fair!"

In his mind, he had to act well so he would be paid
in full. He insisted that he and this woman were in

love.

He didn't know Annabel, so he felt Annie was the

person he was supposed to frame.

" This was what he was hired for. He held An

" his arms. "Don't be shy, honey. Wi

It's




"She drugged me! | have no idea who this man is

She was drugged? L

The reporters grew even more curious when they
heard this.

It seemed there was more to this than met the eye.

However, none of them had the guts to ask

questions in front of Brett and Rupert NOW.

Only at this moment did Heather finally understand

what was going on.

It appeared that Annabel had played a fast one on
Annie when the latter was about to drug her.




4 Annabel do this? Didn't you come here to
 apologize to her?' “

1{' Annie looked away in guilty. "Yes, | apologized to
Annabel out of the goodness of my heart, but she
set me up instead of forgiving me."

"Enough!" Annabel sneered. "You shot yourself in
the foot, you fool!"

Since she had already turned the tables, she didn't

intend to make Annie suffer more.

But she was having a rethink now that Annie was
trying to put the blame on her. She wasn't going to
allow that to happen.

With her eyes blazing, Annabel continued, "You

came to me under the guise of apologizing.

However, you drugged the wine that you offered

me. You ended up drinking it and falling intg;,:,t’é
~ ditch you dug up for me!” U

" "You're lying! | didn't!" Annie L.ell’ like




no time, they turned agalnst Annle

"Annie is at fault here. And | was beginning to |
think she was the victim. This is unbelievable!"

'She's so despicable! Thank goodness Annabel
didn't fall into her trap.” |

In the face of these criticisms, Annie's face turned
pale. She wanted to defend herself, but words

failed her. She just stood there looking dejected

'Wou had it coming, Annie. Don't mess with me'_

ever again. Take care!" With that, Annabel t_qmed

around and left. 2
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Dance with Heather?

are jealous.”

"Me? Jealous? Why should | be?" Annabel rolled
her eyes at him.

Just then, the doors of the empty elevator opened.
Rupert pulled her in.

"What are you doing?" Annabel shook off his hand
and stepped back warily.

Rupert took a stride to her. With his eyebrows i
~ raised, he said, 'l know you are jealous, AnnabeLn;\ Jif




The temperature in the elevator changed.

The two of them stared at each other until the
elevator finally arrived on the first floor. "
With a ring, the elevator doors swooshed open. :
Annabel finally came to her senses and pushed him

away. "l don't know what you are talking about.”

She walked out and spun on her heels. She then
said, "You can go home alone. | have something

else to do."

'It's already late. What else do you have to do?"

Rupert narrowed his eyes.

"lt's none of your business. Don't follow me,"

Annabel warned coldly.
She then walked out of the hotel and hailed a taxi.
|

Lost in thought, Rupert stared at the taxi as it
went down the road. i

Where was Annabel off to at this




In Charming Bar, Anika was already seated by t
time Annabel arrived.

"Here!" Anika waved at Annabel from her seat.

Annabel sat next to her and requested, "A glass of
cocktail, please!" 4

Anika handed the glass to her and looked at her
with a smile. "Girl, what's wrong with you? You

look like someone annoyed you. What happened?”

'It's nothing." Annabel gulped her drink in one
shot.

The dim light shone on her. Her beautiful features
weren't entirely visible for all to see. She looked

soft, mysterious, and troubled at the same time.

drink. "Someone clearly made you angr

' guess. It was Rupert, right?"




