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Chapter 435: Chapter 435: A Real Tyrant (part two) 

"Not very valuable. But it's very important to me. Thanks!" Daisy meditated a little and 
opened the box. She sighed with relief seeing it was kept complete. It was the only thing 
her mother left in the world. She couldn't get it lost anymore. 

Colonel, are you... okay?" Although he decided not to ask about Edward, he was still 
concerned about her. So he asked in a roundabout way. 

"Oh! I'm fine. Put it in your bag! Bring it to my home later." Daisy handed the box back to 
Mark. Although she said it was not very valuable, it was an antique worth hundreds of 
millions of dollars. So she decided it was better not to carry it with her. She might lose it 
accidentally, and it would be a huge loss. She had spent a long time searching for it and 
finally found it. She couldn't be careless anymore. 

"Yes. I'll take it back to your home and then return to the army base to get you the file." 
Mark put the box back to his briefcase carefully. Could he do any less? The Colonel 
said it was very important to her. 

File? What file?" Daisy frowned slightly. Didn't she let Kevin ask for a few days off for 
her? Why was there still some file she needed to deal with? Was it about the yearly elite 
soldier selection event? Was she appointed director again? She had assumed 
responsibility for this event for the past few years. Couldn't he appoint other person to 
do it this year? For example, he could use Hank, who always gave her a hard time, to 
handle the event. He had always wanted to participate in it. Just let him do it and he 
would know what a pain it was. Or he would always consider it light duty every year and 
taunt her due to some stupid thing or another. 

"I don't know either. I received the phone call as soon as I arrived at the hospital gate. 
So I'll have to go back to the base again." Mark touched his head in sympathy. He didn't 
know what the file was about either and why it had to be handed to the Colonel right this 
moment. 

Okay. I see. Go get it, I guess." Although she was very worried about Edward's injury, 
she couldn't forget she was a soldier with duties. If the higher-ups told you to do 
something, you did it. After all, every soldier's duty was to obey orders. 

Yes, Colonel. I'm taking off." Mark made a standard salute with the sound of "pat". He 
turned and walked away at a steady pace. He made a sudden exit, just like his sudden 
arrival. 



Daisy sighed resignedly, and kept walking towards the intensive care unit. She wouldn't 
shake this anxious feeling off until Edward woke up. 

Have you eaten anything, Mrs. Mu?" Mrs. Wu asked in a careful tone, seeing Daisy 
return so quickly. 

Yes! I've already had some. You cooked well -- the meal was delicious." Daisy smiled a 
little. Although she didn't try every dish, she knew they all were what she liked to eat 
normally. So she didn't spare her praise. What made her feel better was that the curtain 
of the intensive care unit was pulled open again. She could see him through the glass 
window, and not have to worry too much. He'd been asleep for a long time and was still 
lying quietly on the bed. He hadn't moved. She was relieved to see there weren't any 
sudden severe complications. 

It's no big deal. My work isn't hard at all compared with Mr. Mu's life!" Mrs. Wu wiped 
her wet eyes. She had been tending to Edward for many years. Her heart was full of 
sadness when she saw him lying without any movement. Edward was kind. And an 
upper class kind-hearted person was rare indeed. He was easy-going most of the time 
as long as he was not offended. So all the servants did things for him carefully. 

Daisy bit her lip and didn't say a thing. She suddenly found the air here was very stuffy 
and suffocated her. She needed to get away, to escape that environment. 

Mrs. Wu, I'm going to the garden to get some fresh air. Let me know immediately if 
there's anything wrong." Daisy turned and walked out without waiting for Mrs. Wu's 
response. There were swimming tears in her eyes. Mrs. Wu's words stung her heart 
again. Her guilt welled up in her heart. She felt that she was the one to blame for 
Edward's condition. 

Did I say something wrong? Mrs. Wu muttered to herself. Daisy's quick exit bothered 
her. She really couldn't understand why Daisy would need to go to the garden suddenly 
since she was calm a minute before. 

Daisy rushed to the garden and stopped , panting. She made a fist and pressed it to her 
mouth to prevent herself from crying out. She looked up at the sky to keep the tears 
from falling from her eyes. 

This situation reminded her of the afternoon twelve years ago when they met. He was 
spirited at that time, but now he was weak. She couldn't help feeling heartbroken 
because of it. 

She leaned weakly against the big tree behind her. The bright sunlight shone on her 
pale beautiful face through the leaves and finally made her feel a trace of warmth. 

In the eyes of many people she was strong as a soldier. But she was also a woman. 
Sometimes she could feel weak and sensitive as well. That's why she almost burst into 



tears when hearing Mrs. Wu's words. My work isn't hard at all compared with Mr. Mu's 
life. 

If he didn't run to her suddenly and take the bullet for her,she would be the one lying in 
the room! She should be the one lying there! In that case, would he feel the same way? 
Consumed with guilt because of her grave injury? After all, he was innocent from 
beginning to end, wasn't he? 

Chapter 436: Chapter 436: A Slap In Daisy's Face (part 
one) 

"Daisy Ouyang, why are you here?" When Daisy was struggling with her thoughts, a 
voice cut through her musings. Daisy marshaled her emotions immediately due to this 
sharp voice. She glanced coldly at the hateful woman with full make-up who just 
appeared in front of her. Yakira. 

"Yes?" Daisy responded in an indifferent and distant tone without any emotion. She 
showed great reluctance to see her. 

"Nothing. I just care about you. You look pale." She was gloating over rather than caring 
for her. She hated Daisy so much since Daisy had been stealing the show recently. It 
was rare for her to see Daisy alone. Unless her eyes deceived her, she was crying just 
now! She knew that an outstanding man like Edward Mu would never fall in love with 
her! So she was crying secretly at this moment, wasn't she? 

"No need. I don't need or want your caring. Please leave if you have nothing more to 
say and don't disturb me, " Daisy said. Her eyes were cold, her face bearing an 
expression that said Yakira had better go away and not approach her. 

"Daisy Ouyang, you ungrateful animal! Do you really think you are so capable? You're 
nothing! If not for your father, I'd never say a word to you!" 

Yakira snorted. She was the wife of a president anyway, and the elder. But Daisy 
always ignored her. Her complete ignoring her irritated her and she could not help 
raising her voice. 

Pooh! Father? Sorry. I don't remember the time when I had a father. So you don't need 
to 'care about' me for my 'father's sake.' Again, please leave me." 

That's Mary's father but not hers. So he was nobody to her at all. She didn't and couldn't 
value him. 

"You heartless bitch! You don't want your father since you have become the daughter-
in-law of the Mu family, right? And you even incite Brian to hate me! I have to admit: you 
are really good at playing tricks. Yakira was extremely resentful at the thought of Brian's 



attitude towards her these days. She shunted the blame onto Daisy. She believed it 
must be Daisy who told something to her son. That's why he was so scornful of her, his 
mother. 

"Tricks? Isn't it you who are good at playing tricks? What? Are you being punished so 
quickly? Even your own son thinks you're dirty." Daisy cast a sidelong glance at her 
coldly. She felt that she could see Yakira and her daughter were everywhere. Why 
could she always meet one of them. 

"You... I'm gonna slap you until you die. I won't let you say those offensive words to 
me." Yakira raised her hand, trying to give Daisy a slap. But Daisy vigorously held her 
hand back before she approached her. 

Hum! Yakira Mo, do you think I am still the girl twenty years ago who let you bully me 
whenever you wanted? How dare you slap me? Do you know what you will be accused 
of if you attack a military officer? Do you need me to explain it clearly?" 

Daisy shook her hand off emphatically. Yakira took a few steps back to steady herself. 
She staggered deliberately and fell when she noticed a particular person appear. 

"She dare not, but I dare! Why don't you tell me what I will be accused of if I attack a 
soldier?" As the voice rang out, Leo Ouyang stepped into view. Looking at this nominal 
father, Daisy bit her lip unconsciously. But soon a sneer slowly spread over her mouth. 

'Yakira Mo, I didn't imagine you would still be as good an actor as in the past. I have to 
admit I'm outclassed here, as I always was. I can't act as well as you do. You fell 
deliberately in front of Leo Ouyang, pretending that I'm bullying you. You are such a sly 
actor, ' Daisy said in her mind. 

"Dear, you saw it. I was just telling her how much I care about her when I saw her 
standing here alone. But she flung me to the ground." 

Yakira pretended to be aggrieved, and did not care how a squatting position on the 
ground was so inappropriate for a lady. She whined at Leo affectionately. The shivering 
foundation on her face disgusted Daisy. 

Leo reached out and helped Yakira to stand. But his eyes stared firmly at Daisy. She 
never showed her kindness to him during their several meetings. Though he did not 
care for her, she should at least be grateful that he raised her all those years. But she 
wasn't. She treated him as if he was her enemy completely. Now he doubted it that 
whether the documents Luke gave him were true. If they were real father and daughter, 
why didn't he feel it at all? 

Is this the virtue of a soldier?" Leo walked towards Daisy and questioned her in an 
arrogant manner. His eyes were drenched with anger. 



Tit for tat is fair play. It should be a principle everyone keeps in mind! So you don't need 
to remind me of how to be a soldier. My virtue is only for human beings. As for an 
animal, it doesn't deserve it." 

Just then, a loud slap sounded on her face immediately before she could take a breath 
after finishing the words. It was particularly clear in such a quiet afternoon. Daisy stared 
incredulously at the man in front of her who still had his hand raised. 

"I..." Leo looked at his own hand. He didn't mean to hurt her. He was just irritated by her 
aggressive words. He was too shocked to say a thing, staring at the red fingerprints on 
Daisy's face. 

"Haha! Good. Though there was some feeling I've had for you, it's gone now. You will 
be nobody to me at all starting now. Please keep an eye on your family and don't let 
them disturb me. Or I'll make Ouyang Foreign Trade disappear in this city. You should 
know this: I'm more capable than you can imagine." Daisy sneered. The scorching pain 
on the face made her frown. She raised her hand and wiped the blood at the corner of 
her mouth. It felt like Leo slapped her with all his might. She realised that he didn't love 
her at all. She felt she was surrounded by a freezing air realizing this fact. She felt 
achingly cold. 

Daisy Ouyang, how dare you! Don't believe that you can do whatever you want as the 
wife of the CEO of FX International Group. If you're really capable, don't rely on Edward 
Mu. 

Chapter 437: Chapter 437: A Slap In Daisy's Face (part 
two) 

Upon hearing Daisy's words, Yakira began to panic, because she knew that Ouyang 
Foreign Trade was just a small company, insignificant compared to FX International 
Group. It was a multinational group and Daisy was not talking big. If FX International 
Group wanted, Ouyang Foreign Trade could really be a part of this city's history. 

"Pooh! Do you think I, as a colonel, need to rely on his power? I can raze it to the 
ground without a tank battalion." 

Shoot. Did she think she was a fake colonel? How dare she provoke her! It's just 
Ouyang Foreign Trade! It was a piece of cake to erase it. It all depended on whether 
she wanted to do it or not. 

"Are you threatening me? Do you want to use the power of the state for your own 
private revenge?" Though Leo was still feeling guilty due to the slap in her face, he grew 
angry once again when hearing her arrogant words. 



Mr. Ouyang, let me ask you. What identity are you using to question me now? A public 
one? Or a personal one?" Hum! Threatening? Yes, yes, she was! She was capable of it, 
wasn't she? 

Daisy Ouyang, are you trying to irritate me again? Don't forget it. Your last name is still 
Ouyang." Leo didn't anticipate that she was still so aggressive now and didn't show any 
softness. She was completely different from her former weak self. 

Ouyang? To tell the truth, I feel shame in bearing that name. If possible, I'd rather never 
have this last name at all." Daisy gritted her teeth. Her words showed no compromise at 
all, as if she was trying to make Leo mad on purpose. 

"You..." Leo was too angry to say anything but raised his hand again. But he stopped, 
freezing when he caught the sight of Daisy's inflamed face. He made no further 
movement. 

What? Are you going to slap the other side of my face? If so, just do it as early as 
possible. I will take it no matter how hard you beat me and won't fight back. But after 
today, sorry, I will never allow it if you dare beat me no matter who you are." 

Did her heart die? Yes. At this moment, her heart couldn't be frozen any more than what 
it was. He got to slap her, because she didn't expect him to do so. Though he hadn't 
cared about her in the past, he still had never hit her. But today, her father didn't say a 
single word to comfort her when she was worried about her husband so much. Instead, 
he slapped her in the face for the honor of a trickster. Think about it, how could she 
keep her heart peaceful to face this fact? 

Daisy was about to burst into tears. But she looked up at the sky and stubbornly held 
the tears back. She didn't deny it that she said those words somewhat to irritate Leo 
Ouyang. She felt guilty for Edward's injury. Although nobody blamed her for it, she just 
couldn't forgive herself because Edward got hurt due to her carelessness. So she didn't 
get along with herself rather than Leo Ouyang. 

Daisy Ouyang, are you doing this on purpose? Because of this situation, now Edward 
can find fault with Ouyang Foreign Trade. You want to destroy it. I didn't know that you'd 
become such a narrow-souled soldier. You're so vicious!" 

Yakira hesitated. This Daisy was totally different from the girl who never fought back in 
her memory. She wondered how much she could trust her words at this moment. 

Vicious? Don't forget, you made me vicious. Who are you to sit in judgement on me? 
Look in a mirror first!" come here for a beating. Judging from this, she wasn't welcome 
at all. She became the sinner to everyone. 



Don't blame us for your already twisted life. We're just ordinary people and don't have 
the ability to antagonize a military officer. We might end up with the accusation in a 
military court, if we dared to offend you." 

Yakira caught some minor information from Daisy's words and jeered taking advantage 
of it. Daisy didn't get angry. Instead, she laughed. 

Yeah! My life has already been twisted. So aren't you the jerks to provoke me? As for 
the military court, do you think any dogs or cats can be sent to it? Let me tell you, you're 
not qualified." 

Today's Daisy Ouyang was not willing to compromise in words at all. Every sentence 
she said was so forceful and aggressive, as if they were in a war that would not end. 
She had been indifferent and cool in the past. She was different from who she was in 
the past, now she was a little hedgehog covered with prickles. Anyone who touched her 
weak nerves slightly would get pricked by her. 

Good, good. After all these years, nothing's changed except that you've become so 
voluble. I have to say it's terrible without family education. Even the fine tradition of 
respecting your elders is discarded to the remote country of Java by you." Yakira was 
not a kind-hearted woman. She had some concerns when Leo was there. Otherwise, 
she would have said harsher words to suppress Daisy's arrogance so as to stop her 
from insulting her. 

Family education? Sorry, I don't know what it is, as someone who never felt a family 
before. Why do you think I have such a luxurious thing?" Daisy's extremely cold eyes 
bored into Leo while speaking. It was them who deprived her of the little family warmth 
completely. How dared they mention family education to her. Was it because she had 
been in the army for too long? She couldn't even figure out their logic nowadays. 

Chapter 438: Chapter 438: Raise Your Head 

"Indeed, like mother, like daughter. You are just as terribly hostile as your mother." 
Yakira still remembered how desperate and envious she felt at the first time she met 
Grace. Grace was so noble, elegant and confident. She was a goddess-like woman. 

"You met with my mother?" Daisy ignored her abuse and asked curiously. 

Leo, meanwhile, also fixed his eyes on Yakira. With the look, he grew more confused. 
He wanted to know the answer as much as Daisy did. 

"No.. No, I didn't see her. I don't even know her." Yakira hastily answered. Deep down 
she blamed herself for her being careless and almost letting the cat out of the bag. She 
might as well be more careful next time. Or her years of efforts to bury the secret 
underground would vanish overnight. It's worth noting that no one, not even Paul knew 
about her meeting with Grace. 



Don't you think it's highly inappropriate to judge someone you have never seen? Or this 
is the family education you are talking about? Save it for yourself." Daisy talked back as 
if she was just trying to work against them. 

"I don't need to see her to know about her. I've said, like mother, like daughter. You're 
so rude. So how much more cultivated could your mother be?" 

Yakira looked at Daisy complacently, her eyes implying her contempt against Daisy. 
She must win over Grace today, even just verbally. She couldn't stand being 
overshadowed by Grace every time. 

Yakira, I called you Auntie for Brian's sake. But that doesn't mean that I'll put up with 
you or whatever you do. Don't insult my mother." Daisy made her you do. Don't insult 
my mother." Daisy made her point clear. Then next thing you know, she grabbed 
Yakira's neck. It took merely seconds. She was as quick as a stroke of lightning. 

Koff... Koff..." Yakira widened her eyes in fright. Breathlessly she stared at Daisy who 
was as intimidating as a hell-spawned Devil. For the first time in her life, she felt close to 
death. 

Leo, on the other hand, was frozen in shock. He was totally astonished. Instead of 
saving Yakira, he stood still silently. He couldn't even imagine how Daisy made it past 
him to choke Yakira in just a blink of the eye. And then, there they were. Luckily they 
were not in a Real war, or they would already been slaughtered by Daisy. 

Daisy, you really want to go to jail? You are in the military. Stop. Let her go." The minute 
Leo regained his poise, he started shouting madly at Daisy. He could see Yakira's face 
turn purple. He suspected that Daisy might really strangle her to death judging from the 
strength she used. 

Remember, you can gossip about me all you like. But never, ever say anything about 
my mother. That's the bottom line, " 

Daisy said decisively, her sharp eyes meeting Yakira's frightened look. To be honest, 
Daisy wouldn't kill Yakira. She didn't want to dirty her hands. 

With a heavy push, she threw Yakira aside. And since Yakira was still shocked and 
weak, she was tossed like a leaf blown by the wind. 

You... You're unbelievable. She is at least your aunt. How can you do this to her?" 

Leo looked at Daisy angrily. Deep down, he condemned, 'Daisy is growing rebellious. 
She has no respect to me, her father.' 

"Aunt? Then she should act like one. I just warned you to keep an eye on your family 
and don't mess with me. But she just wouldn't listen. She asked for it." Daisy retorted. 



She was unbelievable, so what? If she acted meek, she would only end up being 
bullied. She had had enough, and she would not be messed with any more. No one 
would remain comfortable being prey. And she wouldn't, either. She would not get 
bullied, not any more. 

Daisy, you think that I won't hit you again, huh?" Leo was irritated by Daisy's aggressive 
words. He stared at Daisy domineeringly as if to eat her alive. 

Who dares to lay a finger on my family?" A cold and cruel voice rose, making people 
feel like it was already winter. It was Jonathan speaking. He leaned against the pillar 
lazily, his face with a sneering smile. He looked too sacred to be violated. 

Mr. Mu, what are you doing here?" Leo said awkwardly. He was only slightly younger 
than Jonathan, yet he couldn't even hold a candle to him. Jonathan was noble and 
majestic like a king. His aura frightened Leo. Besides, Jonathan caught him abusing 
Daisy, now he was too embarrassed to respond properly. 

If I'm not here, will Mr. Ouyang beat up my daughter-in-law?" Jonathan said and walked 
slowly over. His movements were both calm and elegant. 

No, how would I possibly do that? I am just criticizing Daisy for not respecting me." Leo 
was all smiles. But deep down he was quite confused that Jonathan even cared about 
any other woman besides Cynthia. But he dared not take the chance to mess with 
Jonathan who had been fairly ruthless and cruel before, so he answered quite meekly. 

Dad, " Daisy greeted Jonathan while lowering her head. She didn't want him to see the 
slap mark and say anything. It would be a pure waste of time. 

"Raise your head." Jonathan never wasted words. Most of the time, he stayed quiet. So 
Leo was used to not getting any response from him. But this time was different as 
Jonathan told Daisy to raise her head. Now he was worried. He didn't know why 
Jonathan suddenly cared about someone else. After all, he didn't even want to talk with 
his son, Edward. His seclusion was well-known in the upper class circles of the city. 

Daisy, on the other hand, frowned at Jonathan's words, yet she dared not disobey his 
order. She could dismiss Leo, but never Jonathan. Thus under Jonathan's pressing 
eyes, she slowly raised her head. When she locked eyes with him, his chill made even a 
powerful woman like her tremble. 

At the sight of Daisy's swollen face, Jonathan squinted his eyes in anger. Indeed, he 
didn't care about others, or what they thought of him, but he couldn't tolerate them 
bullying his family. 

That's your so-called criticizing? Then Mr. Ouyang must be quite evil-tongued that just 
by talking you left a slap mark on my daughter-in-law's face. Your bark is certainly 
worse than your bite." 



Jonathan's words finally gave Daisy the idea of where Edward's silver tongue came 
from. Obviously, it was from Jonathan. He could even kill a person with words. He was 
the father of sharp tongues. And he was saying that Leo's bark was worse than his bite. 
It should be Jonathan that had that reputation. "Please watch your words. Don't think 
that you can insult others just because you are powerful and wealthy. You should sort 
things out first. There is no way that we can bully her considering how agile she is now. 
She started this." Yakira retorted. 

Indeed Yakira was still under the influence of Daisy's cruelty. But as arrogant as she 
had always been, she would not let others pick on her. So she would talk back no 
matter what. She didn't think this man Jonathan could do anything to her. 

I don't care who started it. Even if what my daughter-in-law Daisy did is wrong to you, 
it's right to me anyway. She is my daughter-in-law. And because of this, our family will 
always support her and care for her." Jonathan sneered. He looked both cold and 
handsome. Indeed, all the men of the Mu Family were so gorgeous that no matter what 
type they were, their charm would never be hidden. Just by their looks, they would 
stand invincible, let alone their unparalleled wealth. So Jonathan didn't care what other 
people said about bullying them with his wealth. It was his money, he'd do as he 
pleased. 

Hearing Jonathan's words, Daisy was first stupefied, then deeply touched. Now she 
knew what it felt like to have your family love you. It meant that no matter what bitter 
pills you swallowed outside, you always had your family's support at home. It meant that 
she didn't need to go through the hard times all by herself. 

But Leo right now was quite upset about Daisy addressing Jonathan as father. She 
never even called him, her biological father, dad. Yet, she was that close to Jonathan. 
Such a sharp contrast made him mad but helpless. 

No wonder you are so unruly. Everyone in your family is a lunatic! Yakira shouted. She 
was totally enrage by Jonathan's conceited words. So she talked back without carefully 
choosing her words. She didn't even think about how scary it was when Jonathan lost 
his temper. 

Thank you for your compliments. That's what make us special. Well, Mr. Ouyang is a 
man with a terrible taste. How come you choose a lousy wife, a woman that no man 
would ever want? I have to say that your taste in woman is quite unique. A fetish 
perhaps? With just a few words, Jonathan retorted brutally, ignoring Yakira's abuse 
completely. He never care about what anyone thought anyway. All he cared about was 
how comfortable he was. People's judgement had nothing to do with him. 

Chapter 439: Chapter 439: A Dowry Of Five Hundred 
Million (part one) 



"You... Don't push me. How dare you say I am a lousy wife?" Yakira was not pleased to 
hear that. How could someone insult her like this? Her anger lit up immediately. 

"I'm just giving the term to whoever's yapping. And, Mr. Ouyang, whatever happened 
today, I don't want to see something like this ever again. I will let it slide owing to our 
past relationship, but please remember, Daisy is a member of the Mu family. No one 
should mess with her. Even though you are her father, I'd still advise you to stay away if 
she doesn't want you around." 

Jonathan's lips tightened. This was the first time that he had argued for the sake of 
someone else. Ever since he returned to S City, "first times" like this were adding up 
every so often. He was not sure when he would get sucked into that warm family 
atmosphere. 

Mr. Mu, aren't you being a little rash with your words. Even though she's married into 
the Mu family, she's still the daughter of the Ouyang family. As I remember, my 
daughter was married, not sold." 

Even the most harmless kitten would extend its sharp claws if a tiger kept provoking it. 
So when Leo heard Jonathan's insolent warning, he couldn't help but counter with a 
declaration of his own ego. 

Oh? You didn't sell her? Then how do you explain the hundreds of millions that FX 
International Group invested in Ouyang Foreign Trade?" Jonathan frowned, his sharp 
gaze was intensely aimed at Leo. If Jonathan hadn't paid five hundred million to have 
Daisy married into the Mu family, Leo wouldn't have been so eager to make peace with 
Daisy back then. 

Daisy was shaken by the mention of the hundreds of millions. Earlier, she had ensured 
Jessica that she didn't fall in love with Edward because of his money, but now she had 
lost that confidence. It turned out that Daisy was not that different from women like 
Jessica. In fact, she had been even worse. Jessica at least knew how much she was 
worth, but Daisy had been totally oblivious to the truth. She was so naive and gullible. 
Not only was she banished from her family, but they betrayed her and sold her. This 
was the whole reality of her life, filled with dark and hidden forces. What would she do 
next? Daisy was afraid that she would hear even more soul-crushing truths. 

What hundreds of millions? I've never heard about this. Mr. Mu, are you trying to extort 
me?" Leo was totally confused by Jonathan's words. Yakira handled everything when 
Daisy got married to Edward. Leo didn't participate in any of it. He was only responsible 
for getting to Daisy through the phone and had no idea of how everything else went on. 

Then you should talk to Mrs. Ouyang about it. After all, we signed the check, and 
nobody can deny that! There are records at the bank." Jonathan let out a sinister laugh. 
He realized what had happened and decided to wait for the Ouyang family to tear itself 
apart from the inside. He didn't have to do anything. However, Jonathan couldn't help 



but admire Yakira who was bold enough to pocket that much money. The woman was 
indeed a force to be reckoned with! 

What do we have to talk about? I never took your five hundred million." Yakira tried to 
hide her growing anxiety. She didn't expect that the topic would change to Daisy's 
dowry money. She was surprised that Jonathan would go this far to ruin her. She had 
secretly transferred the money into her personal account, and she didn't even tell Mary 
for the fear that the girl would blabber it in front of someone and reveal the truth. Yakira 
was not prepared with a suitable defense when Jonathan brought up the topic after all 
these years. 

"Oh? If you never took it, then how did you know we gave out five hundred million?" 
When it came to being devious, Jonathan was much superior to his son. No one could 
compare to his slyness. With just a few words, he had easily set the Ouyang couple's 
relationship on top of a burning flame. 

I just guessed a random number. The way I see it, you have come here today to 
scheme against me. So any number I say would be the right number for you, wouldn't 
it?" Yakira gritted her teeth and glared at Jonathan. She blamed herself for her stupidity. 
She managed to inadvertently fall into the hole that he had dug out for her. Now she 
was in an awkward position because she knew Leo would give her a thorough grilling 
because of her answer. And that unbelievably enormous amount of money would be 
taken back by Leo. Yakira thought this was all Daisy's fault; why would the bitch draw 
over a nasty figure like Jonathan Mu to her side? 

Scheming against you? That's not necessary. Do you really believe that I have enough 
spare time to play such petty games with you?" Jonathan smirked coldly. There was a 
faint smile on his cruel yet handsome face, but before it could reach his eyes, it 
disappeared without a trace. The fleeting smile fully exhibited his mischievous 
personality. The expression was quite a spellbinding sight for the afternoon. 

Yakira, don't you think it's time for you to tell me exactly what the hell is going on?" Leo 
was aware that the woman was greedy, but he tried very hard to hold onto his marriage 
since he didn't want to acknowledge what a terrible mistake he had made by marrying 
her. Leo didn't want to become a subject of vicious rumors. Despite what was going on 
in his personal life, he always maintained a reputable and presentable facade. But, he 
could never imagine that she would dare to keep as much as five hundred million all for 
herself. Leo had to admit that he didn't really know Yakira, his own wife. 

I... Don't believe his nonsense! I don't have five hundred million. He's trying to put us 
against each other. Can't you see that he is trying to take Daisy's revenge because you 
slapped her?" Today, Yakira realized that she had made a colossal mistake by crossing 
Daisy. Otherwise, the secret that had been hidden for so many years wouldn't have 
been revealed by Jonathan, a man crammed with viciousness and deviance. She 
couldn't figure out how a man at his age could retain the looks of a handsome young 
man. Was he even human? Just the thought of that possibility gave Yakira a chill. 



Rumours don't start for no reason ;there's no smoke without a fire. If you didn't do it, 
why would he say so? Although Leo hated Jonathan's overbearing manner, he still 
knew Jonathan to be an ethical man after all these years of association. So Leo was 
convinced that a man as proud as Jonathan would never make something up like this. 
Besides, Jonathan was smart enough to know that there was no need for him to play 
dirty tricks for achieving his goals. 

 


