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Meanwhile, 

In the CEO’s office of Duval Group. 

Benji 
watched the man who was focused on his work and quietly reminded him. “Mr. Duval, M
rs. Duval called you.” 

“I’m not blind.” Rickard sounded impatient. 

He heard when Hesper called, but when he remembered her saying that she no longer l
oved him, his heart 

grew 
cold. However, she never bothered calling back when he didn’t pick up the first time. 

Whenever he didn’t pick up before this, she would send a few anxious messages to him
. 

It was evident that once a woman gives up, she would become very cold. 

However, Benji was worried. “Mr. Duval, Mrs. Duval hasn’t tried to contact you recently. 
Now that she suddenly called, do you think it’s something important? Why not call her b
ack?” 

Rickard scoffed. “Unless a comet hits our home, there’s nothing that could be that urgen
t since we have so many bodyguards and helpers at home. Get out of here if you don’t 
want to just stand around. Stop bugging me.” 

Benji immediately shut his mouth and didn’t dare make a sound. 

In the elevator, the two men showed their true colors and started threatening her. “Ms. 
Rivera, it’s best that you behave. We’ll have our fun and get this over with. It’ll get compl
icated if you continue to resist!” 

They held her by the back of her neck. She felt feverish and weak, and her eyes were re
d; this gave her a helpless look, and that made the men lust for her even more. 

“Sh*t, you’re actually quite pretty. I’m going to go first later.” 

Once the door opened, the men dragged 
her toward the car. Hesper knew that it would be the end if she got into that car! 

She suddenly saw another car that was leaving a few feet away from 
them, so without hesitation, she broke free from the men’s grasp and ran toward it. 



“Help me, someone is trying to kidnap me!” 

The driver immediately stepped on the brakes when someone rushed in front of the car.
 Matthew looked up with a frown and saw Hesper’s panicked and unusually red face. 

“You?” 

Hesper saw him too and started begging. “Sir, please help me. Someone drugged me a
nd is trying to kidnap me!” 

Matthew looked to the side and saw the two men rushing over. He immediately opened 
the door. “Get in.” 

“Thank you, thank you!” Hesper was more than thankful. 

The moment she got into the car, the men got to her and would have caught her if she 
was even a second 

slower. 

Seeing her escape, the men lost their temper and shouted at him. “Hey! Mind your own 
business! That’s my wife and we’re just having a little quarrel. Let her out!” 

“Don’t listen to him. I don’t know him!” Hesper explained. She was out of breath becaus
e she was on edge. 

Matthew gave her a look to calm her down. “I know, you don’t need to speak. Conserve 
your energy.” 

The next second, he looked coldly toward the two men outside the window. “I don’t care
 who you are, but I suggest that you think this through. She’s in my car now. Are you goi
ng to grab her?” He sounded calm and there wasn’t a deliberate threat but his demeano
r alone caused chills to run down the two men’s spines. 

When they saw that it was an exceptionally expensive car, they changed their mind abo
ut causing trouble and took two steps back. 

The assistant scoffed then hit the accelerator and drove away. 

Matthew then looked over to Hesper. “Are you alright?“ 

 


