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1en faced with Adriana's questioning, Alexandqa
smile vanished, replaced by a look of cruelty.

's

However, he quickly composed himself. "Adnana what arq '*l

- you talking about? You handed the candles to Janet ‘R
yourself. You even instructed me to include everythlng |
How could | have known? I'm not a doctor."

“You..." Adriana was furious.

Initially, Alexandra had considered hanging up, but he
realized that if this information reached Adriana, it could
harm him in the future.

So, he feigned calm and added, "By the way, how could this
have happened? Could they have made a mistake
themselves? Let's discuss this in person, It's not:
something we can clarify over the phone." |' I
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On the other end of the line, Adriana didn't hesntate an |
agreed, as she held Alexandra in high regard. |

Followmg the incident, she, too, was puzzled "H Bl
candles been contaminated later? Regard’es o il
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In her culture, those who did wrong were ofteng': by
God, and she didn't want that fate to befall Alexandra

In a low voice, she said, ‘Boss..."

‘Are you deaf? Do as | told you! Why are you still here?'
Alexandra roared.

Sonia, her eyes slightly red, turned away and walked into
the villa.

Alexandra let out a breath, picked up the kettle, and
resumed watering the plants, completely composed
compared to his earlier outburst.

The following night, after finishing her shift at the hospital,
Adriana changed into casual clothes and waited at the
cafe where she was supposed to meet Alexan‘dra

However, cup after cup of coffee grew cold as Alexandra '
failed to show up.

Checking the time, her heart sank. Wh
coffee had turned completely cold, she
to’lhead home. (i
‘ Al ll m

tned calling ﬂim'ﬂ ‘
piiit

= L
il

I
¥ i ‘
i i

\
er? If co wh




e of them covered her mouth and nose with a v
v;owel catching her off guard. She struggled briefly befo
succumbing to unconsciousness.

When she awoke, she found herself in a dark room.

As she tried to make sense of her surroundings, she heard
the scream of a little boy from across the room.

Startled, she shouted in panic, "Jedidiah?"
"Adriana,” came the voice of a boy from the darkness.

Her brother's voice struck her deeply. She struggled
desperately, but her efforts were futile.

"Who are you? What do you want?" Adriana called out, her
voice filled with fear.

The door to the dark room opened, and Alexandra entered
calmly. He moved a chair under the light and sat down,
looking at Adriana intently. In a commanding tone, he
asked, "How did you find out about the drugging?" i




