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Ryder paused. It suddenly dawned on him.

How dare Penny use Orlando's influence and boast that she was his wife?

This woman was so bold.

Since Orlando denied it, Ryder made up his mind secretly that he wouldn't show any mercy to Penny if he met her again.
Penny left the golf club and got into her car. When she thought of Ryder's despicable plan, she was disgusted.
She could only go back first and think of another way.

There were luxurious cars everywhere in the parking lot, and her car looked out of place.

Penny stepped on the accelerator and backed the car carefully.

A car behind drove fast and hit the rear of her car.

Her car moved forward uncontrollably, and Penny's head almost hit the windshield.

The impact of the crash moved her car three yards forward, and it hit the Bentley that was parked nearby.

Penny opened the door and got out of the car. The driver was a middle-aged woman with sophisticated makeup. When the
woman saw that she had hit an ordinary car that cost tens of thousands, she wore a disdainful look.

When the woman looked at Penny's pretty face, she thought Penny was only an online celebrity who came here to hook up with
rich guys.

Penny didn't miss the disdainful look on the woman's face. She glanced at the luxurious car she hit. It was a Bentley with a
familiar car plate number. She wondered if the woman saw that.

"My insurance company will call you for the repair cost. Don't waste my time."
The woman waved her hand impatiently, not bothering to look at Penny's face.
Penny frowned and tried to say politely, "Madam, there's the car before us..."

The woman interrupted her, "l told you. | have something important to do. Do you know where we are? | don't have time to stay
here with you. I'll compensate for that car as well. Hurry up and leave. | need this parking slot."

The taillight of the Bentley was damaged severely, and Penny guessed the repair cost could be tens of thousands.
Since the woman was willing to take full responsibility, Penny didn't think she should do anything else.
After Penny drove away, the woman saw that the car she damaged was a costly Bentley.

Her face stiffened instantly, and the woman looked around. After she parked her car at the parking slot that Penny vacated for
her, she entered the golf club without the intention of notifying the owner of the Bentley.

Accompanied by Grant and Ryder, Orlando went out of the golf club.

Zane took a few strides and intended to take the car over, but he found that the taillight was smashed and the car plate was
dented.

Grant's face darkened. He quickly summoned a security guard. "Who did that? Go check on the surveillance."

The security guard was frightened as he couldn't afford to offend either of the big shots. He hastily went to look at the
surveillance.

After Grant gave the instruction, he quickly turned to Orlando. "Mr. Fletcher, shall | ask someone to give you a ride?"

"Hand the surveillance over to the police." Orlando sounded calm, but his imposing presence made Grant nervous.

It seemed Orlando wanted to punish the one who damaged his car.

Grant nodded and said, "Mr. Fletcher, don't worry. I'll keep you updated.”

Orlando didn't say anything else and went into his damaged car.

Knowing that Orlando didn't like to ride in someone else's car, Zane held the steering wheel and drove the car away. "The hotel
is not far away from here. I'll drive you there first and ask the insurance company to handle it."

"Okay."

Orlando had stayed abroad for three years. Although he had many houses under his name here, they were not different from the
hotel in his eyes.

Royal Green hadn't been renovated, so he stayed at a hotel under the Fletcher Group.

After the car left the golf club, Zane looked back at Orlando while waiting for the traffic lights to turn green. He suddenly
remembered Colin's instruction.

"Mr. Levine recommended an interior designer at noon and gave me a few design drawings and a contact number. Would you
like to take a look?"

Since Orlando came back from abroad, countless people had recommended design companies to him, but he didn't fancy any of
them.

What good designer could Colin recommend?

Orlando somehow felt disgusted and rubbed his forehead. "Where are the design drawings?"
"They're right in the folder on your left."

Orlando nodded. He didn't open the folder and leaned against the backseat, closing his eyes.

Penny went back to the flat and took a shower. She endured the pain and applied medicine to the wound. Suddenly, the doorbell
rang.

It was eight o'clock at night. Who would come to see her at this hour?

Penny took the coat and draped it over her shoulders. When she opened the door, she saw two cops showing their badges to
her.

"Ms. Stuart, you're suspected of a hit-and-run. Please go to the police station with us."
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