








































































































































































































Captivation: Want Nothing But You Chapter 

131 
Chapter 131 A Deal With Him 

The manager, Dwayne, stared down at his phone with a dull expression. He pulled his 

mouth into a thin line then nibbled on his bottom lip. He didn‟t know how to explain to the 

waiter what kind of person Mr. Sullivan‟s ex-wife was. He supposed he could start with the 

fact that she was the daughter of the Bennet family. It didn‟t help that he didn‟t know much 

about her as a person. The only knowledge he had of her was what he‟d heard from the 

rumors circulating through the upper-class. But one thing he knew for sure was that Mr. 

Sullivan didn‟t like Rachel, and that Rachel had done a lot of crazy and scandalizing things. 

The most recent gossip on her was that she had bashed someone over the head with a wine 

bottle. The manager gritted his teeth, trying to convince himself to make the call. But in the 

end, he couldn‟t. He turned to the waiter and held out the phone. “You call Miss Bennet and 

ask her to come.” He didn‟t give the waiter a chance to disagree. He pushed the phone into 

his hand and left, leaving the waiter to stare down at Rachel‟s number with a dazed 

expression. After a while, he dialed it. Rachel had just hung up the phone after arranging a 

meeting date with Andy. She tossed her phone onto her bedside table and headed towards 

the bathroom to take a shower. She was hungry, and wanted to wash up before she went to 

get something to eat. But she couldn‟t have taken more than two steps before her phone 

rang. She turned her head to glance over her shoulder at the number displayed on the 

screen. It was an unknown caller. Who on earth would be calling her at this hour? There 

were a very select few people who knew her personal phone number. She declined the call 

and turned towards the bathroom again. Her phone immediately started ringing. She 

groaned in the back of her throat and looked over at the screen. It was the same number as 

before. She had a feeling that whoever was calling her would persist until she answered. 

Rachel hesitated for a second longer before she picked up. “Hello, who‟s speaking?” “Excuse 

my calling at this hour, but… Is this Miss Rachel Bennet speaking?” the waiter said after he 

glanced briefly at the name on the manager‟s phone. He wanted to be as respectful as 

possible in this situation. Rachel frowned. “This is Rachel Bennet speaking. How can I help 

you?” She could have sworn she heard the caller heave a sigh of relief when he heard her 

name. “Miss Bennet, I‟m terribly sorry to bother you. This is the Crown Club calling.” The 

waiter paused and took a deep breath to calm his racing heart. He‟d rehearsed this in his 

head multiple times. All he had to do was repeat it out loud. In a slow, measured voice he 

said, “Mr. Sullivan is here drinking. He‟s been here for a couple of hours now, and usually 

that wouldn‟t bother us. But he looks haggard and uncomfortable. He won‟t let anyone else 

enter the room, and we are starting to get worried about him.” 2 „Victor is uncomfortable? 

Has something happened to him?‟ Whatever it was, she was sure it didn‟t have anything to 

do with her. “We first called Mr. Scott. He gave us your name and number and told us to call 



you, Miss Bennet. He said…” the waiter trailed off and nibbled his lip. After a moment of 

careful consideration he said, “He said you were the only one who would be able to get 

through to Mr. Sullivan.” 

The corners of Rachel‟s mouth twitched as if she couldn‟t decide whether she wanted to 

smile or grimace. She would have liked to think she‟d heard wrong, but she knew that was 

impossible. How was she the only person who could get through to him? What made those 

people think she was willing to go to the Crown Club for that man? And even if she did go, 

she was almost certain that Victor would throw her out the room as soon as he saw her. 

“Miss Bennet?” the waiter said when she remained silent. “Is he really uncomfortable?” 

Rachel asked as she sat down daintily on the edge of the bed. 

“Yes.” “How uncomfortable is he really? Does he look like he‟s dying?” Rachel asked. 

as 

The waiter blinked in confusion. 

He couldn‟t understand why Rachel was asking these types of questions. He wanted to put 

the phone down, but he immediately thought back to the manager‟s order to get Rachel to 

the club as soon as possible; even if that meant entertaining Rachel‟s odd questions. “Mr. 

Sullivan locked himself in the room two hours ago. We haven‟t heard any noise from inside, 

aside from something falling just now.” It sounded like Victor really was in some kind of 

trouble. But it was not her problem, and she had nothing to do with it. There was a saying 

that said when one‟s enemy was ill, it was the best time to take them down. While Rachel 

knew she wasn‟t that vicious and vindictive, she thought it couldn‟t hurt to give him a little 

push in the right direction. “Sounds serious,” Rachel said in mock concern. If the waiter had 

been able to see her face, he‟d have seen the sinister smile on her lips, and the cold light 

twinkling in her eyes. “So, are you coming to help him?” the waiter asked, hopeful that she 

was going to swoop in and save the day. But then just like that, his hopes were dashed 

when Rachel said, “Unfortunately I‟m busy at the moment and can‟t come and help. I guess 

you‟ll just have to find someone else.” Without giving the waiter a chance to answer, Rachel 

hung up. The waiter stood dead still with the phone pressed against his ear and his mouth 

half open. The steady beeping of the line was the only thing that eventually dragged him 

back to his senses. “So?” the manager asked when he saw the waiter had finished on the 

phone. “Is Miss Bennet coming to fetch Mr. Sullivan?” Slowly, the waiter turned to look at 

the manager. He stiffly shook his head. “Miss Bennet said that… That she‟s busy.” The 

manager stared at the waiter in shock. Rachel held her phone loosely in her hand and 

headed to the bathroom. Before the call, she‟d wanted to take a shower, but now a bath felt 

more appropriate. She had just turned on the taps when she suddenly had a wondrous idea. 

Seeing as Victor wasn‟t feeling well, she wondered if she‟d be able to take advantage of his 



weakened state and ask for something. Like… Her freedom? Rachel pouted as she looked 

down at her phone. She wondered what chance she had of making an honorable deal with 

that bastard. She unlocked her phone and went back into the call log 

The most recent call was from Crown Club. The one under that was from Andy. 

She‟d arranged a meeting with him for the day after tomorrow. Now that she had freedom 

to move around in Sue Garden, she had planned to climb over the wall and escape to the 

meeting But that plan was still too risky. If she was caught, Victor would be more suspicious 

than ever. If there was a chance she could find an easier solution, then surely that was 

something worth fighting for. Rachel stood silently staring at her phone as she mentally 

made a list of all the pros and cons of the situation. Then she gave a small shake of her head 

and quickly pulled on the clothes she‟d already removed. She clutched her phone and 

headed towards her bedroom 

She snatched up her coat and threw open the bedroom door, only to find Lukas was already 

standing there with his fist raised to knock. His eyes darted from her face to the coat in her 

hand, and then he asked, “Miss Bennet, are you heading out?” “Yes.” “Miss Bennet, you 

know Mr. Sullivan permits you to only walk within Sue Garden. If you want to leave…” Lukas‟ 

tone became more serious, and a small frown played on the corners of his lips. “Lukas. I‟m 

going to fetch him,” Rachel said seriously. “Mr. Sullivan?” Lukas asked in confusion. 

Rachel nodded. When Lukas still didn‟t look convinced she added, “If you don‟t believe me, 

you can have the driver follow me.” “No, please don‟t misunderstand what I‟m saying. I‟m 

just worried about you going out by yourself this late at night,” Lukas explained. Rachel 

gave a faint smile. While Lukas sounded convincing enough, she knew he was only worried 

that she would make trouble for herself and everyone else if she left. She couldn‟t blame 

him really, not after she‟d pushed Alicia into the lake in front of everyone. “Will you please 

ask the driver to take me to him in that case?” Rachel said pleasantly. “Okay,” Lukas said 

obediently and turned to look for the driver. Rachel leaned her shoulder against the 

doorframe and watched his retreating form. She looked like she was in no great hurry, and 

like she was content to wait for as long as she needed. Then she suddenly had a thought. 

“Lukas,” she called out to him. 2 “Yes?” 

“Would you please also ask the kitchen staff to prepare some soup to cure a hangover?” 

Rachel casually asked. This was enough to tell Lukas that Mr. Sullivan was probably drunk. 

Lukas nodded slowly and said softly, as if he were telling her a secret, “Mr. Sullivan has 

serious stomach problems. He‟s had gastritis since he was a child. I still remember he was 

always in hospital during middle school because of his ulcer. I have no doubt that he‟s 

going to have terrible stomachache when you fetch him. His medicine is in the car if he 

needs it. Drinking aggravates the ulcer, especially if he‟s been drinking on an empty 



stomach.” This was the first time Rachel was hearing about Victor‟s stomach problem. And 

drinking on an empty stomach would give him terrible stomach ache? She never would 

have guessed this by the way he‟d been forcing her to drink with him up on the rooftop that 

night. „I don‟t think it would be a bad thing if he died of stomach ache. The world would be 

rid of one more evil person,‟ Rachel thought, pursing her lips. 
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Chapter 132 I’m Here To Collect His Body  

In the Crown Club, a dark red Ferrari stopped in front of the club‟s entrance. At this time, the 

manager was already waiting at the entrance. When he saw the car pull over, he quickly 

walked over to open the car for Carson. “Mr. Scott, you‟re finally here.” 

Carson tossed his car key to the manager, and stepped out of the car with an annoyed look. 

Today was supposed to be a nice, peaceful evening for him, until the manager gave him a 

call. He had no idea that the woman who took the documents was surprisingly beautiful; she 

looked submissive and obedient, but she was actually quite flamboyant. That woman‟s 

image kept flashing through Carson‟s mind. After a brief pause, he walked towards the 

Crown Club building. Seeing that Carson didn‟t say a word, the manager took a deep breath, 

handed the car key to the valet, and followed Carson. “Mr. Scott, we‟ve already called Miss 

Bennet, but she said she was busy. Our only choice was to call you again,” the manager 

explained. Carson stopped abruptly to ask, “What did you just say?” The manager almost 

run into him, but quickly managed to stop as well. Confused by the question, he asked, 

“Huh?” “You just said that you called Rachel. What did she say?” Carson‟s eyes lit up as if he 

had heard something interesting. 

The manager thought he had said something bad, and it made him feel nervous. He quickly 

recalled what he said moments ago, realizing that he didn‟t say anything wrong. 1 Under 

Carson‟s gaze, he answered with uncertainty, “Miss Bennet said she was busy.” Carson 

chuckled. “Did she just give up such a wonderful opportunity?” “Mr. Scott, what do you 

mean?” “Nothing.” Carson put one hand in his pocket and said, “Let‟s go. Didn‟t you say that 

Victor passed out?” 

The manager was at a loss for words. „All I said was that Mr. Sullivan wasn‟t feeling well, and 

that we heard a thud.‟ He wanted to correct Carson, but he decided against it when he 

remembered that Victor hadn‟t come out of the room for over two hours. And judging by 

the sound of that bump, Victor might‟ve actually passed out. Thus, the manager overtook 



Carson, and led the way. But as soon as they entered the club, a Maybach slowly pulled over 

behind them. When Carson turned around, he caught a glimpse of the Maybach‟s license 

plate number. Seconds later, someone got out from the backseat. At the same time, the 

manager noticed the sound coming from behind him, causing him to turn around as well. 

He was stunned when he saw who came out of the car. “Dwayne?” Carson raised an 

eyebrow as he called the manager‟s name. “Mr. Scott.” Dwayne sounded terrified. “Didn‟t 

you tell me that she was too busy to come here?” Carson asked Dwayne while he was 

staring at the woman walking towards them. The manager was surprised to see her here as 

well. 

„The waiter did tell me that Miss Bennet said she was busy. So why is she here now?‟ he 

thought “Mr. Scott,” Rachel greeted. She was surprised to see Carson. She thought that the 

waiter called her earlier because Carson was too busy to help out. “Miss Bennet, I didn‟t 

expect to see you again so soon.” Rachel was not pleased to see him here. „With Carson 

here, it‟s less likely for Victor to agree to let me go out,‟ she thought. „I‟d rather go home 

and go back to sleep than to waste my time here if I knew that he would be here as well. 

Besides, I hadn‟t had dinner yet! Such a waste of time.‟ With that in mind, she said flatly, “I 

heard that Victor isn‟t feeling well, and that he‟s about to die. I‟m here to collect his body. 

But since you‟re already here, I suppose I‟m no longer needed.” 

Carson fell silent. „Did she say she‟s going to collect Victor‟s corpse?‟ He turned to the 

manager, who was currently looking at the waiter. Quietly, the manager asked the waiter 

what the guy said to Rachel exactly. The waiter‟s face turned pale, and almost blurted out, 

“Mr. Dwayne, I never said that Mr. Sullivan was about to die.” Beads of sweat formed on the 

manager‟s forehead. „What the hell is going on?‟. Carson coughed to stifle his laughter. 

Seeing that Rachel was about to leave, he asked, “Where are you going?” “Home. I want to 

go back to sleep.” After a pause, she added, “I‟m pregnant, so I‟m always drowsy. I‟m 

sleeping for two people, you know. Besides, there are too many people here in the club. It‟s 

not safe for me.” 

Carson was amused. 

„Her reasons are viable, but they do sound weird,‟ he thought to himself. Rachel smiled at 

him perfunctorily. “Thank you for doing this in my stead.” Having said that, she turned 

around and went back to the Maybach. Suddenly, Carson felt that he had been set up 

somehow. Obviously, he wasn‟t happy about it. Usually, he was the one who did it to other 

people. Nobody had ever successfully set him up. “I‟ve already made an exception because 

of her. I‟m not gonna do it twice.‟ 

Upon seeing her open the door, Carson strode forward. He pressed the door, closing the 

door again. Rachel frowned as she lowered her head. The hair on her forehead covered her 



eyes. “Anything else I can help with, Mr. Scott?” she asked, looking into his eyes. Carson 

looked back at her. Her eyes were like bottomless voids, displaying no emotion. It almost 

felt like he was bullying an innocent little girl. “Actually, I suddenly remembered that I have 

something important to do right now.” Carson withdrew his hand and scratched his nose. “I 

can‟t help Victor.” Rachel fell silent. “Since you‟re already here, can‟t you just take him 

home? Don‟t worry, the manager‟s here to guarantee your safety. He‟ll definitely…” Before 

the end of Carson‟s sentence, he glanced at her belly and continued, “not let anything 

happen to you and your baby.” Rachel gritted her teeth as she looked back at him. „He just 

made up an excuse!‟ Seeing the anger on her face put Carson in a good mood. He 

beckoned the manager to approach, and said, “As you can see, Miss Bennet is here.” Upon 

hearing him say that, Rachel turned to the manager, feeling that he looked kind of familiar. 

The manager recognized Rachel. The last time he saw her, she hit Trevor with a bottle. He 

was right there when it happened. “Yes, I know who she is,” the manager said as he nodded 

repeatedly. “Good. Take her to Mr. Sullivan. She‟s pregnant right now, so make sure she 

doesn‟t get hurt. Otherwise, you know what will happen to you.” The manager nodded 

again; firmly this time. Afterwards, Carson stretched out his arms and said, “Anyway, Miss 

Bennet, I have to get going. Thanks for taking care of Victor.” He leaned closer to Rachel, 

and whispered to her ear, “After all, he‟s the father of your child. Even if he is dead, you 

should at least let your baby take one last look at its father, right?” 

The corners of Rachel‟s mouth twitched as she tried to resist the urge to kick Carson‟s 

gonads. 

Carson was in a chipper mood. He took back his car key from the valet, held the door of his 

Ferrari, jumped into the driver‟s seat, and drove away without looking back. Meanwhile, the 

manager stood frozen for a while. Seeing that Rachel wasn‟t moving, he said, “Miss 

Bennet…” “Just lead the way,” Rachel said after taking a deep breath. 
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Chapter 133 Who Did You Bribe  

Within no time, Rachel and Dwayne arrived in front of the room Victor was in. Dwayne 

walked towards the door, and cautiously knocked on it a few times. “Mr. Sullivan, Miss 

Bennet is here to see you.” However, he received no response from inside. It had been a 

couple minutes since he spoke, but it was still eerily quiet inside. Dwayne frowned. He had a 

bad feeling about this. Then, he turned to Rachel, and pleaded, “Ma‟am, I…” Before he could 
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even complete his sentence, Rachel had already tried to open the door. However, when she 

turned the doorknob, she realized that the door was locked from inside. “Do you have the 

key?” Rachel asked Dwayne. He immediately nodded. “I‟ll go to the security office to grab 

the key at once.” Having said that, he quickly went on his way. Soon, he returned with a 

bunch of keys. He fumbled for the key to this specific room, and quickly opened the door. 

As soon as Rachel opened the door, she saw that the lights weren‟t on, and the room was 

engulfed in darkness. Only the projection of the screen and a faint fluorescent light allowed 

her to see a vague layout of the room. Rachel swept her eyes across the room, and shortly 

found a man lying on the sofa. He seemed to be asleep. His legs were bent above the 

armrest of the sofa, and the rest of his body lay flat. Perhaps due to flashing light of the 

screen, he had placed his left arm over his eyes to shield him from the dazzling light. Rachel 

strode forward and stood beside the sofa. She saw an empty bottle of liquor on the table, 

and the faint scent of alcohol wafted into her nose. She then lowered her head to stare at 

Victor‟s face. When she leaned closer, she saw that his brows were tightly knitted, and his 

right arm was pressed against his stomach. Despite the faint light, she could see the slightly 

bulging veins on his temples clearly. All of a sudden, she remembered what Lukas told her 

before she came here. Rachel turned to Dwayne, and said, “Dwayne, go back to the car and 

tell the driver to find Victor‟s stomach medicine for me, will you?” “Right away, ma‟am!” 

Dwayne nodded firmly before he left the room. Rachel‟s eyes dimmed. For a moment, she 

really wanted to leave this place, thinking that it would benefit her to just leave Victor here 

to die of pain. But she knew full well that this wouldn‟t be enough to kill him. If she were to 

leave right now, and if he were to find out that she was here and left him to die, he was 

definitely going to make her suffer for it. „I‟d rather not live to see that day,‟ she thought to 

herself. And so, she decided against leaving him, and fetched him a glass of water. Moments 

later, she went back to the sofa with a glass of water in hand. She wondered if she should 

wake Victor up or wait for the manager to bring the medicine, and let him wake Victor up 

instead. While she was hesitating, she suddenly felt someone grab her wrist. 1 Rachel was 

stupefied. Before she could even react, she got pulled down and lost her balance, causing 

her to fall to the ground. And just before she could fall onto Victor‟s body, he suddenly 

clasped her waist, turned over, and pressed her under his body. Everything happened within 

the blink of an eye. Crash! Having no time to react, Rachel accidentally dropped the glass of 

water and it fell to the ground. The contents of the glass spilled out, and some of it splashed 

onto their faces. The surge of pain she felt on her back made Rachel angry. “Victor, what the 

hell are you…” Only then did he realize who he had pinned down. Suddenly, Victor‟s eyes 

flashed with hesitation and shock. He had always had gastrointestinal problems, and 

everyone around him knew about it. Back when Carolyn was still alive, she searched far and 

wide to find a doctor who could cure him. She would always urge him to eat on time, and 

take all sorts of medication. And as a result, his gastrointestinal problems did not plague 

him for a long time. 3 But sadly, those painful problems returned tonight. At first, it was just 

a slight, stinging pain, so he thought it wasn‟t going to be a problem. Thus, he chose to stay 

here, hoping for the pain to dissipate. He didn‟t allow anyone into the room, because he 

would never let anyone see him being so vulnerable. Later on, the pain still didn‟t subside. 



Instead, it became more and more severe. At the same time, he started to feel dizzy. All this 

time, he was in a state of being half-asleep and half awake. When he heard someone enter 

the room, he instinctively became vigilant. Victor believed that it was some fool who wanted 

to take advantage of his weakness to attack him, so he took the initiative to strike first. But 

little did he realize that it was actually just Rachel. „Why did she come here? Who told her 

that I‟m here?‟ a After a quick assessment of the situation, he made an assumption. His face 

suddenly turned cold. “Rachel, you‟re really something. You‟ve even managed to bribe my 

people to get information on me, I see.” „Damn it! I was so stupid to consider dropping my 

prejudice against her. She hasn‟t changed at all! She‟s still the same despicable woman she 

had always been. 

I even thought of letting her stay in the Sue Garden after giving birth to my child. That was 

the dumbest idea I‟ve ever had,‟ Victor thought as he tightened his grip on her wrist. Rachel 

groaned in pain as her face turned pale while she was struggling to break free. “I have no 

idea what you‟re talking about! I bribed your people? That‟s insane! Let me go!” „Argh! How 

could I be so crazy to think that I could ever strike a bargain with this maniacal bastard! I 

even asked the manager to get some medicine, and poured him a glass of water. I should‟ve 

just walked away at once-no! I should‟ve just killed this scumbag!” “Oh, you have no idea, 

huh? Is that true?” Victor asked in a cold voice. “Tell me! Who did you bribe?” “What?” 

Seeing that she was still dodging his question, his face turned grim. “Who told you that I‟m 

here? Don‟t even think of telling me that you just happened to drop by and found me here! 

Rachel, I told you that if you ever play tricks again, I‟ll break your legs!” Rachel gritted her 

teeth and glared at him. “I said tell me who you bribed!” Victor shouted; louder this time. 

Suddenly, Rachel stopped struggling. The anger in her eyes disappeared as she calmly 

replied, “Carson.” 

Her mood changed so fast that no trace of her anger could be seen anymore. It was as if 

she was never angry in the first place. 

In reality, it wasn‟t because she wasn‟t angry. It was just that after everything that had 

happened, she knew full well that her explanation meant nothing to him. He would never 

believe her anyway. Upon hearing her answer, Victor refused to believe it. Not because he 

was certain Carson would betray him, but because he was sure that Rachel could never 

bribe that man. “Rachel, you know that my patience is thin. I suggest you tell me the truth 

now! Do you think I wouldn‟t be able to find out if you don‟t tell me?” The sound of his 

voice was so frigid that it sent shivers throughout her veins. “Go ahead and have me 

investigated then. I don‟t care.” Rachel just stared at him passively. This time, the pain 

coming from her wrist became more severe. Victor was clenching her wrist even harder. It 

was so tight that she felt like her wrist was about to get dislocated. 



This man‟s strength was far beyond an ordinary man. Rachel‟s face turned pale as she stared 

into his vicious eyes. She displayed no intention of backing down. While they were in a 

stalemate, the door of the room suddenly opened. 

  

“Miss Bennet, I‟ve found Mr. Sullivan‟s medicine…” The second Dwayne came in, he saw 

what was happening and stopped mid-sentence. Victor let go of Rachel, and stood up to 

look at Dwayne. Almost scared out of his wits, Dwayne glanced at Victor and said, “Mr. 

Sullivan, I…” “What did you just say? Did Rachel tell you to get my medicine?” Victor asked, 

unsure of what he had heard just now. Dwayne swallowed nervously, and stammered, “Yes, 

sir.” 

Surprised by the answer, Victor stared at the medicine bottle in the man‟s hand. Victor was 

quite familiar with that medicine. In the past, Carolyn would ask someone to keep one in 

every car, fearing that he would need it if he ever suffered from gastrointestinal pain. „Who 

told Rachel about my gastrointestinal problems, and this medicine? Did she come here 

because she knew I was in pain?‟ For a long time, the room was engulfed in silence. Dwayne 

stood frozen as his heart raced at the sight of Victor‟s silence. “Mr. Sullivan, is there anything 

wrong?” If there was really something wrong, he was as good as doomed. Dwayne trembled 

all over. Soon, beads of sweat rolled down his forehead. 
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“Get out!” Victor commanded. Dwayne shivered and didn‟t even dare to utter a word. He 

turned around, ready to leave the room. But just as he was about to leave the room, he 

heard Victor‟s harsh voice. “Wait!” Dwayne almost tripped and fell when he heard him. “Do 

you need anything else from me, Mr. Sullivan?” Victor‟s eyes fell on the medicine in the 

man‟s hand, but he didn‟t say anything. Dwayne quickly realized what Victor meant, and put 

down the bottle on the table. Then, he glanced at Rachel as she sat on the sofa before he 

left. Seconds later, the door was closed. Once more, the room was engulfed in eerie 

darkness. Rachel held her wrist, massaging it with her fingers. It hurt so much that she 

groaned in pain. Had Dwayne been a minute later, Victor would‟ve broken her wrist. Victor‟s 

face turned grim when he saw her massaging her wrist. “How did you find out about this 

medicine?” The sound of his voice was a little softer this time, but it still remained frigid. 2 

Rachel glanced back at him and sneered, “Don‟t you already know how I found out? How 

would I know that you‟re here and not feeling well? And how would I have known about the 

medicine you need to take to alleviate your stomach pain? It was all because I bribed your 
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man, right?” Displeasure flashed through Victor‟s eyes, but he suppressed his anger, 

thinking that he might‟ve misunderstood her. Rachel had been massaging her wrist for a 

while now, but the pain still hadn‟t dissipated. At this moment, she didn‟t care whether her 

words would vex Victor. He had already assumed the worst of her, sentenced, and punished 

her in his mind, so she didn‟t care anymore. This wasn‟t the first time that she had gotten on 

his nerves for no reason anyway. Victor fell silent for a moment before he asked, “Did Lukas 

tell you about this?” That was one of the possibilities he considered. Rachel stared back at 

him and didn‟t deny his inference. Under the light reflected by the screen, he could see 

Rachel‟s pale face, and the red marks on her wrist. 

He took out his phone, and dialed a number. Soon, the call connected, and he said, “Bring 

me a first aid kit.” Afterwards, he hung up at once. Within a minute, someone knocked on 

the door. 

“Come in.” Slowly, the door opened from outside. Dwayne had returned with a medicine kit 

in hand. “Mr. Sullivan, I‟ve brought what you asked for. Were you hur-” “Leave the medicine 

box and get the hell out,” Victor interrupted him. Upon hearing that, Dwayne put down the 

medicine kit and left the room at once. It almost looked like he scurried out of there. As 

soon as the door was closed, Victor picked up the medicine kit, glanced at Rachel while she 

was lost in thought, and walked over. 1 “Give me your hand,” he said. Victor put down the 

medicine kit beside her, opened it, and looked for something. Soon, he found what he was 

looking for. It was an ointment. Upon seeing the ointment, Rachel immediately figured out 

what he meant. She hid her hand behind her back and said, “No, thanks. I‟ll take care of it 

myself.” 

„He wants to apply the ointment for me? I‟d rather go back to the Sue Garden in pain! Who 

knows if he‟s going to hurt me again if I said something that might irritate him again? 

While those thoughts were on her mind, Rachel felt a sharp pain coming from her wrist. 

Victor frowned as he tightened his grip on the tube of ointment. He was visibly displeased 

by the fact that Rachel refused his help. “Give me your hand,” he said, trying to be patient. 

Rachel was about to refuse, but Victor seemed to have guessed what she would say. “Give 

me your hand or I‟ll break it for you. It‟ll save us both the trouble.” Once more, she fell silent, 

„What a blatant threat!‟ Rachel looked into his eyes, and realized that Victor was really going 

to do it. „This bastard had threatened to break my legs. There‟s no doubt that he‟ll break my 

wrist!‟ After a moment of hesitation, she gave him her right hand, Victor held her wrist. It 

was at this moment that he felt how slender, and soft her wrist was. As he clenched her 

wrist, he felt as if there was only a thin layer of skin wrapped around her bones. She was 

quite thin. In addition, her skin was fair, and the veins were visible under her skin. While he 

was holding her hand, he could feel her trembling. This was the human body‟s instinctive 

reaction to danger. To Rachel, Victor was dangerous. Upon realizing this, he felt a surge of 



pain strike his heart. Rachel stared at her wrist, fearing that he would break her wrist all of a 

sudden. Perhaps due to how nervous she felt, her whole body was tense, and her left hand 

on the sofa was now clenched into a fist. 

Right now, she was like a hedgehog in a defensive state. Victor dipped a cotton swab into 

the ointment and gently applied it onto her wrist. When the ointment touched her skin, the 

coldness of the paste slowly dissipated the burning pain. Without them realizing, the tense 

atmosphere between them had now disappeared. Aside from the sound of their breathing, 

the room was awfully quiet. As a matter of fact, it looked harmonious. Victor was sitting on 

the tea table. He was holding her wrist with one hand, and using his other hand to apply the 

ointment on her. The aisle between the table and the sofa was only one arm wide, so they 

were sitting very close to each other. Rachel could see his facial features clearly right now. 

His eyelashes were thick and long. This was the first time that she realized that a man‟s 

eyelashes could be so beautiful. „They look great,‟ she thought to herself. While she was lost 

in thought, Rachel didn‟t notice that she was leaning towards Victor. Suddenly, she noticed 

that he was looking back at her. Rachel was stunned when she saw her own reflection in his 

deep eyes. As Victor stared into her eyes, he couldn‟t help but think of the way Rachel 

looked at him with hatred. Subconsciously, his eyes fell on her pink, supple lips. She wasn‟t 

wearing any lipstick, but her lips were pink. Their beauty rivaled that of a budding flower, 

and they looked softer than jelly. ‘Are they as soft as they look?‟ he wondered. All of a 

sudden, Rachel noticed the way he was looking at her. She quickly came to her senses and 

realized that they were too close right now. She sat upright, and distanced herself from him 

as much as possible. But as soon as she leaned back, he pulled her forward. A shadow 

loomed over her all of a sudden. “Hmpf!” Victor kissed her passionately. Rachel‟s eyes 

widened, and her pupils dilated in shock. It felt like her brain was buzzing. 
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Chapter 135 Victor Kissed Her  

„Victor just kissed me! Why did he do that? How dare he kiss me?‟ Everything happened so 

fast that Rachel couldn‟t react. She instinctively wanted to push him away, but it seemed 

that he felt she was struggling to break free, so he quickly grabbed her arms, and put them 

behind her back to prevent her from moving Rachel could not make him budge, so it 

infuriated her. Unable to do anything else, she bit him. Victor felt the searing pain from his 

lip, and groaned. His heart raced when he saw the way her eyes became bloodshot with 

anger. It was at that moment when he realized what he had done to her. Just now, he 

couldn‟t resist the urge to kiss her. What surprised him even more was the fact that he 

couldn‟t control himself around her. The moment he kissed her, his self-control, which he 

had always been proud of, was torn apart. 
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He knew that Rachel didn‟t want him, and it displeased him to know that. Victor even did 

everything he could to stop her from resisting. „What the hell has gotten into me? I should 

be angry, and staying as far away as I can from this woman as possible! Subconsciously, his 

eyes fell on her lips. She bit him so hard just now that his lips were now bleeding, and some 

of his blood had stained her own lips. But for some reason, it made her all the more 

attractive to him. 

Her lips were supple, and had a faint taste of fruit. His Adam‟s apple bobbed up and down, 

and he could feel himself being aroused. He knew exactly what this feeling was. Victor‟s 

eyes dimmed as he tried to avert his gaze from her lips. Meanwhile, Rachel was heavily 

panting. „What the hell was he trying to do with me? Why the fuck did he kiss me?‟ “Let me 

go!” she said, struggling to break free, regardless of how painful her wrist was. Victor‟s 

fingertips were still moist from the ointment he had applied on her wrist a while ago. The 

paste hadn‟t completely been absorbed yet. Finally, he decided to let her go. The second 

that he did, Rachel immediately propped herself up and backed away from him. When he 

saw her reaction, his face turned grim. Although there was no noticeable emotion 

on his face, the atmosphere became tense within the blink of an eye. „She‟s disgusted of 

me? How dare she? If there‟s someone who‟s supposed to be disgusted, it should be me!‟ 

Chaotic thoughts raised through his mind, and they further served to infuriate him. A 

sardonic smile appeared on his lips as he said, “Rachel, you once tried so hard to climb into 

my bed and have my child, but now you‟re acting all innocent and chaste?” 1 „Nothing good 

ever comes out of a scumbag‟s mouth!‟ Rachel exclaimed in her head. „This bastard has no 

bottom line whatsoever! He always feels like he has the moral high ground! Rachel could 

smell the faint odor of blood on her lips. She used her finger to wipe it away, and said to 

him, “Sorry, but a stupid dog bit me earlier. I haven‟t gotten vaccinated for rabies yet, so 

please stay away from me. Otherwise, I might go crazy and attack you.” 1 Victor was 

displeased to hear that. „Is she calling me a dog?‟ A sarcastic smile formed on Rachel‟s lips. 

When she thought of what she had suffered through tonight, she could no longer hold back 

her anger. “Getting laid for a divorced man is quite difficult nowadays, I see,” she said 

sarcastically. “I didn‟t expect you‟d be so thirsty for sex that you‟d even kiss your ex-wife just 

to relieve your desire!” Victor fell silent. His eyes became fierce, and veins bulged on his 

temples. Moments later, the air in the room seem to have dropped several degrees. “Get 

out!” he growled. Without hesitation, Rachel turned around and left. Victor was left sitting 

there in silence with a complicated expression on his face. He didn‟t even glance at his 

stomach medicine until he heard the door close. Right now, his stomach was aching 

horribly. What happened just now had distracted him from the pain. And now that he was 

focused on himself, the pain was magnified. Soon, beads of sweat formed on his forehead, 

and his face turned pale. While he was in pain, his phone began to ring. He glanced at the 

caller ID before answering it and putting the caller on speaker. “What?” Victor groaned. “Mr. 



Sullivan, will you and Miss Bennet be coming home tonight?” asked Lukas. He clenched the 

medicine bottle, and after a moment of silence, he answered, “I‟ll come home later.” “Very 

well, sir. I‟ll heat up the soup in the kitchen.” Having said that, Lukas added, “Miss Bennet 

told us to prepare the hangover soup before she went out, so that you can have some as 

soon as you come home.” „Hangover soup?‟ From the corner of Victor‟s eyes, he saw the 

glass on the ground. “Did you say that she told you to prepare it?” “Indeed, sir.” Lukas felt 

like something was amiss with Victor when he answered. After all. he had been there for him 

ever since Victor was a little boy. Even if Victor wasn‟t in front of him, Lukas could tell from 

his voice that something was off. 

Worried that something was bothering Victor, Lukas asked, “Mr. Sullivan, are you alright?” 

Victor got up and sat on the sofa. He leaned back, put one hand on his abdomen, and tried 

to alleviate his pain by pressing on it. In a casual voice, he replied, “It‟s just a minor 

stomachache.” It was just as Lukas had expected. “Did you take any medicine with you, sir? 

There are some in Miss Bennet‟s car. Before she went out, I told her to bring some along, 

but I don‟t know if she forgot to do so.” „So… it really was Lukas who told her about my 

gastrointestinal problems, and my medications,‟ Victor said to himself. 

“I have them with me right here,” he said to Lukas. There was no emotion in the way he 

spoke. “That‟s good to know, sir.” Lukas breathed a sigh of relief. “Sir, you haven‟t suffered 

through gastrointestinal problems in a long time. Should I call a doctor over to do a quick 

examination on you?” Victor fell silent for a second before he responded, “Let‟s talk about 

that later.” After disconnecting from the call, Victor glanced down at the medicine bottle, 

took out two white flat pills and ingested them. The medicine wasn‟t coated in any sugar, so 

the second it touched the tip of his tongue, he tasted the bitterness of the pills. Once he 

had adapted to the bitter taste, he swallowed the medicine. Then, he closed his eyes, and 

remembered Lukas‟ and Dwayne‟s words; their voices rang through his ears. In that 

moment, Victor felt as though the warmth of Rachel‟s lips was still on his. Deep in his heart, 

it seemed like something was changing. Once more, his phone began to ring. 

This time, without opening his eyes, he answered the phone. In the clear empty room, 

Carson‟s voice resonated. “Hey, buddy! Are you still alive?” Victor was at a loss for words. 

Right now, Carson was lying in bed in his own home. His head was resting atop his arm, and 

he looked perfectly relaxed. “Well, you‟re still able to answer your phone, so I‟m assuming 

you‟re still okay.” “Cut the crap.” Victor had lost his patience, and his face displayed just how 

irritated he was. “You‟re quite ungrateful, aren‟t you? I just saved your life, man!” Almost as 

if Carson was courting death, he added, “Although I didn‟t come to see you in person, I 

made sure to send someone very special in my stead.” Upon hearing that, Victor‟s mouth 

twitched. After a long and eerie silence, he said in an obviously annoyed voice, “You told her 

that I was here.” The way he spoke was not a form of questioning, but a statement. Carson 



chuckled. “Hey, I was busy, okay? I couldn‟t come, so I thought the only other person who 

could possibly help you would‟ve been Rachel.” . But in reality, he just wanted to have some 

fun. Before Victor could respond, Carson asked, “Are you two okay?” Since he didn‟t receive 

any response from Victor, he asked, “Hello?” It was then that Victor hung up on him. „I‟ve 

misunderstood her yet again,‟ he thought to himself. A frown appeared on his face. He had 

already known that he had misunderstood her when he saw the medicine, but he was too 

proud to admit that he was wrong. In his mind, two halves of himself argued with each 

other. 

 


