‘With her heart pumping quickly, Janet cautiously
peered back and realized that the woman
reminded her of someone. Albeit the woman in
front of her was heavily made up and her face was
difficult to recognize, Janet recognized something
about her eyes.

Janet was then able to identify her, thanks to
those eyes. Her name was Kathie, the woman who
had caused her trouble in Northcliffe.

“Kathie?" Janet gasped in shock.




Yo hook up with this time? Does Barnes have a
“man like Derek?"

| "I entered the venue as a designer of a winner's
dress today, relying on no man. How about you?
" How did you get in?" Janet said with her eyes




et noticed the elderly man placing his frail

1and on Kathie's waist while she pondered.

's wrong?" the man asked.

ng against the old man's chest, Ka e.\_-m;%;‘
in an intentionally thin voice, "Mr. ( 2
ue who used to bully me




“Look at how conceited she is! Mr. Ortiz, please do
something!" Kathie whined like a spoiled child to
Ameer standing next to her.

‘Okay, don't worry, sweetheart,” said Ameer in a
soft tone.

He walked up to Janet and admonished her in a
loud voice, ‘Don't be arrogant and apologize to
Kathie right now. Then | won't mind your nasty
. behaviors earlier. You can live in my villa with
X athie if you wish, and you don't have to work

hie has turned into a prostitute?" "Don't




: eC \mth h|m "How could you let her msult me
n p“b“c'.)'

Ameer's eyes narrowed as he looked at Janet,
- giving off a menacing expression. "Do you realize
who you have offended?"

“I've heard of the Ortiz Technology Company, so
of course, | know you. You've been trying to win
the White family over as your client for almost half
. a year, right?" Janet asked gravely. 'The White
e ily has always been careful in choosing
Irtners, but it seems your partnership plan is in




