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After Terry left. Jessica returned to her room, and she suddenly recalled that the rumor 
included a man staying at her place at night. 
The man was veiled, but the spreader suggested it was Terry. 
Thus, Jessica felt that the staff in her apartment should be trained more. 
Jessica found herself in the center of a storm. Bad things kept happening. 
The next day, before Jessica’s scandal was erased, another piece of gossip was 
exposed. 
It was about Luna and Lucas. 
In the photo, Luna was sitting at the entrance of an OB-GYN clinic. 
Beside Luna, there was a man, putting his hand on Luna’s shoulder as a gesture of 
comfort. 
And this man was wearing a bespoke Armani suit and a Patek Philippe watch. 
These details suggested that he was Lucas, the current CEO of the Thomas Group. 
Jessica looked at the news online and her face turned cold. 
Although she could not see the man’s face, judging from his figure and hairstyle, this 
man should be Lucas. 
Was what Terry said true? 
But if Lucas really wanted to be with Luna, why did he even bother to confess to 
Jessica? 
Jessica didn’t think that Luna was pregnant. But after the photo was exposed, the 
comments against Jessica got even harsher. 
People said that Lucas had seen the slut in Jessica, so he never had any intention of 
remarrying Jessi 
ca. 
The woman on Lucas’ mind was Luna. They were snapped when they went to see the 
OB-GYN togeth er. Perhaps Luna was already pregnant. 
A lot of people in LA wanted to disgrace Jessica. 
But Luna and Trissy were the only two with such guts. 
The Cheek family was at the end of their downward spiral, Luna and Trissy had nothing 
to lose. 
They were so desperate to marry into the Thomas family while Justin wanted Jessica to 
be his grand daughter-in-law. 
Thus, Luna and Trissy would get mad when they found out that Lucas was about to 
remarry Jessica. 
But what was Lucas’ part in the whole play? 
Thinking of that, Jessica hurriedly picked up the phone on the table and dialed Wendy’s 
number. 
Wendy woke up a little late in the morning. She received Jessica’s call when she was 
struggling to get up. She was dumbfounded for a moment and thought that something 
had happened to Jessica. “Miss Hall, what happened?” 
Jessica smiled, “Take it easy, Wendy. I’m fine. I just want to ask you to check what 



Luna and Trissy are 
doing recently.” 
Wendy, who had just woken up, could not react to Jessica’s words. “Miss Hall, are you 
saying..?” 
“Luna and Trissy are probably behind the photo.” 
With that, Wendy instantly woke up, and her face turned a lot colder. “I’ll get someone to 
investigate it immediately. 
“By the way, Miss Hall, Olivia was the plotter last time. Are you going to let the Cheek 
sisters get away this time?” 
“Of course not.” Jessica smiled. “Don’t worry, let’s wait for some time. Mr. Thomas said 
he would do something to make me feel better. I’m looking forward to whether he will 
keep his promise.” 
Hearing Jessica’s words, Wendy knew that Jessica had her own plans, so she did not 
ask any more questions. Instead, she said, “Yes, Miss Hall.” 
Jessica hung up the phone. Looking at the phone in her hand, she raised her eyebrows. 
Given where they were, Jessica believed whoever was behind the whole thing would 
make their next move soon. 
As for now… 
Jessica decided to sleep for some more time. She barely took any naps on the plane. 
She handled some work last night, so she didn’t have to go to the company so early. 
Lucas learned from Vincent about Jessica’s gossip. 
Lucas never met Jessica after they last met at the Sandoval Group. Jessica then went 
on a business trip. 
Before Lucas could tell Jessica what his plan for Olivia Was…. 
Jessica was caught up in a scandal again. 
He had learned about “Luna’s pregnancy” from Hari. 
“Is Luna carrying your baby?” Lucas found Hari’s voice annoying. “You’re such a 
gossiper.” With that, Lucas directly hung up the phone. 
Luna was pregnant? 
The child was not his. Lucas was sure. 
Thus, those speculations on the Internet were all rumors. 
And who was the biggest winner? 
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Sitting in front of his desk, Lucas pondered quietly. Vincent walked up to Lucas, about to 
remind Lucas of a meeting he should attend later. 
Vincent also read the news about Luna’s “pregnancy”. He didn’t know how the news 
affected Lucas’ mood. What if Lucas was angry and decided to take it out on him? That 
would be a disaster. 
Before Vincent could decide what to say, Lucas had already looked up at him. 
Vincent paused for a moment and turned to Lucas with a grim face. He froze. “Mr. 
Thomas…” 



Lucas only glanced at Vincent. “I’m going to Thomas’ villa.” 
“But you have a meeting about the new project to attend later.” 
However, Lucas ignored what Vincent said and left without turning back. Vincent 
followed Lucas for a few steps, but finally stopped after recalling the look on Lucas’ 
face. 
Well, Vincent couldn’t stop his boss, could he? 
In the Thomas villa. 
Justin was listening to Dwayne talking about the netizens’ discussion. Dwayne said that 
the netizens all believed Jessica lived like a slut. 
Justin was very satisfied. He didn’t expect that the Cheek sisters were of some use after 
all. 
“It seems that we’ll embrace a happy ending soon.” 
Justin raised his head and looked at the blue sky outside the window. He narrowed his 
eyes and smiled. 
Dwayne glanced at Justin and continued, “Another news was exposed this morning. It’s 
about Luna and Lucas.” 
“What?” Justin froze. His eyes darkened and he looked at Dwayne. 
“Luna was snapped at OBGYN. The man next to her looks like Lucas. The netizens 
think that Luna is pregnant and Lucas will marry her.”. 
“Bullshit!” Justin’s good mood was ruined. He slammed the table heavily. 
As the two were talking, they heard a screeching sound from downstairs. 
Justin frowned. “Who is back?” 
Dwayne walked to the balcony and saw Lucas getting out of the car. His face changed 
slightly as he went back to tell Justin, “Mr. Thomas, Lucas is back.” 
With that, Justin’s face turned even gloomier. 
Justin knew that Lucas was no fool like Luna and Trissy. 
But Justin didn’t do anything. 
What could Lucas accuse him of? 
All Justin did was to have people gossip. 
Lucas went straight to the study on the third floor. When he passed the second floor, 
Rebecca was just 
about to head out. 
Rebecca saw Lucas and wanted to ask him if Luna was indeed pregnant. 
However, Lucas went upstairs right after Rebecca called out to him. 
Justin had already asked Dwayne to open the door and had been waiting for Lucas to 
come up. As soon as Lucas entered, Dwayne tactfully saw himself out. 
In the study, Justin was sitting on the sofa inside. 
“I’ve already seen you from the balcony when you were back. So you are not so 
occupied at work these days, right? Have a seat.” 
After saying that, Justin looked up at Lucas, who had no intention of sitting down. 
“What? Is that how you are going to talk to your grandfather?” 
Lucas’ eyes flickered, but he still sat in front of Justin. “No, my schedule is still tight.” 
Lucas first answered Justin’s question and then said, “So, I hope you won’t cause me 
any more trou ble.” 
“What do you mean?” 
When Justin heard this, his face instantly turned grim. 



Lucas looked at Justin with a deadpan face. “I’ve already asked Vincent to investigate 
Jessica’s scan dal online.” 
“Do it if that’s what you want, but why are you talking to me like this? What? Do you 
think I’m the one behind it?” Justin glanced at Lucas coldly. 
“If you are behind it, grandpa, I won’t be able to trace it back to you.” 
“Damn!” Justin was instantly enraged. 
“Why would I do that? What good would that do me?” 
“Then why did you give Luna and Trissy money?” Lucas looked at Justin, his face 
unchanged. 
“Because I want them to leave LA. Otherwise, how could you remarry Jessica?” Justin 
looked at Lucas with a despising look. 
Lucas looked at Justin expressionlessly. “Do you think you are helping?” 
Justin snorted in anger. He raised his hand and slammed the book in his hand on the 
desk. “You have no evidence! How could you just blame me for the rumors? Lucas, who 
do you think you are?” 

 


