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Chapter 13

Those members of the MC club took Jessica to a pub. Jessica didn’t feel
like speaking. She couldn’t get rid of them anyway

Seeing how calm Jessica was, the man couldn’t help but say, “You are
bold indeed.”

Then, the man brought over a glass of whiskey and said to
Jessica, “I won‘t make things too difficult for you. Drink it all and you
may leave.”

“What if I refuse?” Jessica looked at the whiskey and then at the man.

“In that case, you won’t be able to leave.” The man clenched his fists,
and Jessica heard some clicks.

Jessica took over the glass and drank all the whiskey in one gulp. Then
she turned the glass upside down and looked up at the man. “I’m done

here. Can I leave now?”

The man shrugged and raised his chin to look at the door. “As you
wish.”

However, Jessica didn’t leave. Instead, she walked to the sofa and sat
down. She knew she must have been drugged. Anything could happen to
her on her way out.

Seeing that Jessica was not
leaving, the man felt a bit sympathetic to her and reminded her, “If I we
re you, I would go home right now.”



With that, the man left with his guys. Sitting in the loge, Jessica could f
eel that her body was burning.

Then, the door was pushed open, and a few men came in.
Apparently, they knew Jessica.

“Miss Hall, we are paid to do a job. Please don‘t hate us.” The leading
man looked at the other two wretched looking men behind him and
said with a smile, “Go ahead. I‘m sure you won‘t forget tonight, given
Miss Hall‘s appearance.”

With that, the man took out a tripod and began to set up the camera. He
muttered, “It’s supposed to be filmed in the wilderness.
I wonder if this place meets the requirement.”

With that, the man adjusted the camera and then left.

Jessica felt that she was losing consciousness. She tried to keep sober
and said to the men who were
undressing, “I don‘t think you want to put your hands on me.”

The two men obviously didn‘t take what Jessica said seriously. They
walked toward Jessica together.

Jessica threw the ashtray at them, exhausting her strength. The ashtray
hit one guy’s head. At the same time, the door was kicked open.

Hannah, Caesar, and Wendy came in. When Jessica saw them, she was
finally relieved. Jessica then passed out.

“Hannah, what happened to Miss Hall?” Wendy asked when she saw

Jessica in a coma.



Wendy made up her mind to find out who was behind all this.

“She was drugged. Let’s send her to the hospital. Clean up the mess here,
Wendy.” Caesar lifted Jessica and then got into the car together with

Hannah. They then rushed to the hospital.

The next day, Jessica rubbed her head and finally woke up after getting
infusions for the whole night.

When Caesar came in with coffee and toast, Hannah happened to wake
up as well.

“Miss Hall, how are you feeling now?” Wendy came in and asked as she

looked at Jessica in bed.

“Much better.” Jessica paused for a moment before she went on, “Did
you find out the plotter?”

“It’s Miss Thomas.”

“Olivia!” Hannah jumped up when she heard that. Caesar also frowned.

Jessica was not surprised. In fact, Olivia was
exactly her first guess. But Jessica didn‘t expect that Olivia would have
gone that far.

something really terrible would have happened to you yesterday!”

Jessica recalled what happened last night and her face
darkened as well. She looked up at Hannah and said, “Let her get away?
I’m a
lady and a lady returns the favor after getting one. Since Miss Thomas i

s so generous, I‘m definitely gonna prepare a surprise gift for her.”



Hannah didn‘t follow. “What‘s your plan?”

“An eye for an eye, of course,” Jessica said with a sly smile.

Of course, except for Olivia, Jessica had one more person to teach a les
son.

Once Jessica got back to the office, Wendy immediately had several do

cs ready, “Miss Hall, these are all real estate agencies that have grown
well in recent years.”

Jessica flipped through them, then pulled out one of the papers and said
to Wendy. “Get me in touch with the head of Puth Corporation.”

“Okay, Miss Hall.”

Jessica sneered in the
back of her mind, did Watson think that Hall‘s group would not be able

to work without the Borka Group?

Since Watson
dared to join hands with Olivia, he had to bear the consequences.
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