overed in sweat. She was too reckless just ‘then-,'.'.’
‘she thought to herself. She should've paid
- someone else to do it to avoid any risks.

| Luckily, Brandon and Janet hadn't realized it was
her.

“The rumors going around the company are bogus.
~ Someone clearly doesn't like seeing Mr. and Mrs.

Larson happy and made them all up." The others

Joined in the discussion at the table, while Vivian
wsipped her wine to calm herself down.

earing her female colleagues talking nonstop |lke !

"‘-‘:: ‘was really irritating her. Gossnpy women w




e Vivian agree with them. |

‘This made Vivian very unhappy. She stood up and

“said, "Excuse me, my clothes have been stained
~ with wine. I'm going to have to leave early tonight.
; | need to deal with it before the stain sets in."

. One of her male colleagues looked at his watch.

i "It's late. Let me drive you home, Vivian."

Everyone smirked. His intention was blindingly
_obvious.




‘grabbed her hand.

She turned to see the waitress who handed
| Brandon and Janet their card key of the suite.

“l want to ask you something, miss.” the waitress
said, her tone polite.

Vivian shook of the waitress s hand. She frowned

and said, "Get out of the way. | have something

- urgent | have to do. No time to waste.

And with that, she left down the stairs, not
. bothering to wait for the elevator.
1




e lady you were talking abou
ple. You used me!"
The waitress had sensed something off just then,
and had assumed it was just a mistake. But then
she found out that Vivian and Derek were not even
friends. Besides, when she went to hand over the
key card to Janet, it was obvious that Vivian was
| avoiding her.
. Impatiently, Vivian took out her wallet from her bag,
| and stuffed a few bills into the waitress's hands.
*Just shut your mouth!”

The waitress wasn't stupid. She realized she had |

just been used as a pawn.




od was < pooling around
iar '-\ifumbled down the stairs after her, and

trembling hand, she measured her pulse. It was

very weak, but it wasn't too late to get her to a

hospital.

Vivian considered her options for a moment. If the

waitress woke up, Vivian would of course be
ed for pushing her down the stairs.

She would be doomed.

ie couldn't save someone who could be a
[ :"%'T_I |







