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Alexandra was sleeping when a sudden phone
‘woke him up. Irritated, he hung up only for the
phone to ring again.

Annoyed, he answered and was already raining
down curses when he heard Sonia crying on thé
other end of the line.

Last night, he had his subordinates discreetly place
Sonia near Brandon, hoping that when Brandon
attended the classmate reunion and had some
drinks, he would mistake Sonia for Janet and get
intimate with her. Getting a call from Sonia this
early in the morning made Alexandra think the plan
had succeeded

Finding comfort in Alexandra's voice, Sonia
explained tearfully, "I didn't sleep with that man. 1
don't even know how I owe the nightclub, but the
staff won't let me leave."

Rubbing his forehead to calm his nerves, Alexandra
b said, "Stop crying, I'll send someone over."

When Sonia arrived Alexandra's mansion, she was
in tears.

sww minutes into breakfast, Alexandra fi
her and asked, "Why didn't Brandon
on you?" : '




bt

"»’Slghed recalling that for auth
had drugged Sonia last night.

_""'e f course, she was confused.

fJPrustrated he sent someone to investigate what
 happened.

The investigator soon returned and reported that
Sonia had in fact met Brandon last night. However,
he ignored her and dumped her in a room at the
nightclub.

Seeing Alexandra's evident anger, Sonia tried to
reassure him. "Don't be angry. I'm sure I'll succeed
next time."

Alexandra swapped away her hand in annoyance.
*Just go study and stop bothering me!"

As Sonia turned to leave, Alexandra suddenly called
her back.

"SWait! Come back here."
When she obediently approached him, Alexandra

ipinched her chin not so gently and looked at her
suspiciously. "How did you get my phone number?"

lexandra's assistant quickly answered, "Sir, Sonia
a photographic memory and is very quick to
She memorized your phone number when I




ot long after they left, Alexandra suddenly tho
of something and rang Janet's phone.

"Hello?" Janet's voice came through the phone.
i
| "Hello, Janet."

Janet momentarily panicked, thinking it was
Alexandra on the other end.

"It's me, Anson. Have you already forgotten about
me? [ just hope you haven't forgotten our dinner too,"
Alexandra teased.

Janet let out a breathy laugh, relieved to find that it
wasn't Alexandra. "No, I haven't forgotten about it.
What's up?"

In that case, let's meet up tonight. I've recently
fallen in love with a new restaurant and I'm sure
you'll like it too."

Even after hanging up, Janet still felt uneasy.

| She suddenly wanted to light some scented candle,
‘but realized she only had one left.




