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1d the impression that she was |
5, and quite naive. However,
experienced hunter always preferred to act like a
prey. Perhaps this woman was just acting stupid.
He needed to be more cautious.
are you thinking about? Why are you

distracted?" Estella was confused. Why did
' Brandon's personal assistant appear so clueless?

“I'm sorry. | cannot answer any of your questions.
Please leave," Sean said in a cold tone and turned
around to leave.

tella, on the other hand, was heartless and
5s. She ran after Sean, and when she
vith him, she pulled a few bills
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ember it," Estella exclaimed. She
C ad her heroic action and stunning face 1
) impress others.
‘'m so sorry," Sean said, his voice filled with
remorse. He helped Estela get up. "You must be
‘good friends if you fought for Mrs. Larson the way
you did."
"I've told you that we are good friends," Estella
sobbed as she wiped away her tears. "But you
ouldn't believe me."

'T‘T,N ng was chaotic and | couldn't tell who
there," Sean apologized. He didn't know what -




denced Dy the secL guard‘s words Sean
| more distressed "Please accept my

; Il take you downstairs to change the

,(,g{ ught there might be a chance when she saw
S an's guilty expression.

li;;j reality, Estella's wound was not hurting too
?fu‘: adly. She was just pretending it did so that Sean
ould make her stay.

U in .ite me to dinner’?" This would
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