coat stood respectfully in front of him.

After they talked for a while, the man finally said
‘Everything went according to plan. You have trained
Sonia very well. She is now a very qualified assassin."

Legs crossed, Alexandra played with a jadeite in his
hand, observing its color with a flashlight. In a rather
nonchalant manner, he answered, "That's normal. The
people under my command are naturals.”

The man smiled flatteringly and praised, "You're really
smart, boss. Even Sonia didn't see through your plan.”

Alexandra smirked, proud of himself.
The plan he had explained to Sonia was fake.

The medical ship was actually his real plan.




Yes, sir."

‘With that, the man left.

Alexandra's assistant came in soon after.

"Boss, Sonia is back."

Alexandra paused for a while and looked up from his:
jadeite, a scowl on his face. "Shouldn't she be in the
hospital?"

Before the assistant could offer an explanation, Sonia
pushed the door open and came in.

There was self-blame on her face. She didn't dare to |
look up at Alexandra. The gauze on her arm was
stained red and dripping blood.

Without looking at Alexandra, Sonia walked up tolhll,rip;
and said, "Boss, our plan failed. We meta medlcaH SIMD[
on the sea. We had no choice but to come back‘ IS il

Adriana is dead." . lvf‘r!v

Sonia was obviously worried. Granted
fault that everything turned out the
was the only one Alexandra could p




Where was her moody and bad-tempered boss?
Even the assistant looked at him in surprise.
What happened to the boss?

In spite of their shocked reactions, Alexandra didn't
change.

He told the assistant, "Take Sonia up and help her get
some rest. Use the best medicine to treat her wound.
Also, try not to leave any scar."

Still puzzled, the assistant pulled Sonia like a robot,
motioning her to follow him.

However, Sonia didn't move an inch.

Why was Alexandra not blaming her for what
happened? More importantly, why was he being s0
nice? To be honest, this new attitude of his made her
feel uneasy. It felt as though he had something els

- the back of his mind.

~ "Sorry, | will do better next time."




3 * carried away by his kindi
enderness, but right now, she felt scared.

tempered person she just met. Something was off. |
r|l ‘1
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