'_breath |
‘They had gone to great lengths in them'
' earch for Becky. How did she become




1 s and wiped th
e raised her hand and flipped her

>, wavy hair. "What's the matter? Are you
worried about me?"

Smiling at Talia, she winked and said, "You 1

don't have to worry about me."

She was not that stupidly naive woman
anymore.

- Talia was stunned. After realizing that Becky
was fine, she breathed a sigh of relief and i
followed her out.

driver had been waiting at the entrance
 the hotel for a while now. Becky had

ght that Rory would've left by now, so it




this woman's sharp voice every day.
|

Becky stopped in her tracks as Denise caught-I

| up to her. "How dare you come back, Becky?"

. Denise demanded in a shrill voice. 3
I

Over the past few months, the Casper familjf
‘had become the laughingstock of the town
‘because of the video and the recordings that :
‘were released. Fortunately, due to the
prestige and power of the Casper family,
ody dared to gossip about them openly.
rwise, they would've suffered severe
n and abuses.




Now that Denise saw Becky, the object of her
ire, the anger that had accumulated in he
heart for months exploded. She rushed at
‘Becky and raised her hand to slap her in the |
face.

‘But as her hand arced in the air, Becky |
grabbed her by the wrist.

"You want to hit me, Denise?" Becky asked
oldly, gripping the girl's wrist tightly. "What.

ve you the right?"
nt after she said that, Becky gave .
ap across the face. "But th:




he just hit me in the face!"

Looking at Rory, Becky raised her eyebrows
and smiled. "Yes, I did hit her. So, Mr. Casper,
| are you going to hit me back?"

Rory had never been provoked like this
before. He looked at the woman standing so
boldly in front of him. It had only been three
‘months since the last time they met. How
dare she talk to him like this?







