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Rachel didn’t notice that she fell asleep as she leaned against the headboard. • 

Her hand was placed on Joey’s back, rubbing it gently even if she was asleep. The 

dim light fell on her face. 

Standing at the door, Victor watched the serene moment in a daze. After a while, 

he entered the room and walked to the bed. Rachel hadn’t changed her clothes 

yet since she didn’t expect to fall asleep with Joey. The cold wind blew in through 

the slightly opened door of the balcony. Rachel’s hair swayed a little, and some 

strands fell on her face. 

Victor went to the other side of the bed and carefully picked up Joey. If he 

wouldn’t shift their position, Rachel would fall off the bed sooner or later. While 

asleep, Joey felt a pair of hands touch him. Frowning, he pushed Victor away. The 

latter didn’t move until Joey was comfortably sleeping again. Then he gently 

moved him to the other side of the bed. 

Seeing Joey hug the quilt as he slept soundly, Victor sighed in relief. Then, he 

went back to Rachel. 

Perhaps because of exhaustion, Rachel fell into a deep slumber. 

Looking at her sleeping face, the word “depression” suddenly appeared in 

Victor’s mind again and he felt heartbroken. 

He had a lot of things to ask Rachel, but looking at her angelic face while she 

slept, he was lost for words. 

Half an hour later, Rachel was done taking a shower and changing her clothes. 

Today, she was going to the Bennet Group to get a document and meet 

someone. 
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While she had nothing to do, Rachel wanted to go through all the projects that 

the Bennet Group had. She wanted to know when and how they started to lose 

money and which project caused it, so she could address the issue from its 

root. 

Unexpectedly, when Rachel was going through the projects, she found one that 

had been halted for some reason. It was a public service project of a welfare 

house. 

The reason why the project was halted was not a secret to Rachel. 

It was because they didn’t have enough money. 

The Bennet Group couldn’t support it. It would take a lot of money and 

connections to build a welfare house. If the Bennet Group failed to build and 

operate it, it would be the end of the whole company. However, the Bennet 

Group had no choice now. All the projects had been halted and there was no 

profit at all. 

What Rachel was worried about was the fact that thousands of employees would 

be affected if they couldn’t find a 

way to solve this matter and let the public see their value again. 

Right now, their best option was to carry out this charity project to attract the 

public’s attention. But this project wouldn’t be possible without help from other 

companies. So Rachel had to find a partner who was interested in this project as 

well. The person she was going to meet was the potential partner who was 

interested in this project. This person was introduced to her by the Public Service 

Association. Taking a deep breath, Rachel entered the dining room. There she 

found Joey sitting on a chair, swinging his legs. The little boy immediately smiled 

when he saw her. “Mommy!” Subconsciously, Rachel glanced around the dining 

room. There was no one else in the room except for Joey and the 



servants. 

“Mommy, don’t worry. Dad went out early today,” Joey seemed to have read 

Rachel’s mind. “I… Okay.” That was all Rachel could say. 

“I don’t think he slept well last night. I heard from Mr. Smith that he had dark 

bags under his eyes this morning when he went out for work.” As he spoke, Joey 

secretly observed his mother’s reaction. Hearing this, Rachel paused. A sudden 

memory flashed through her mind. It was Victor who took her back to her room. 

He carried her in his arms and gently put her on the bed. However, before she 

could think further, it disappeared. “Eat your porridge, or it will be cold.” Rachel 

narrowed her eyes and changed the topic. She didn’t want to talk about Victor. 

 


