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At the same time, Jameson quickly went over to Juniper. “Are you alright?”

“Apologize? She’s the one who ran into me first, so it’s only fair for me to slap her as punishment.” Jane
shrugged before leaving with a disdained look on her face.

Then, the three of them could only return to their room dejectedly. Today was initially a fun day, but
they came back without playing for long because they were worried that Selena might feel lonely staying

alone in the hotel. Still, they didn’t expect this to happen.

While they were in the elevator, Juniper wiped her tears off. “Let’s not tell Mommy about what
happened just now.”

“Why? Mommy and Daddy are awesome, and they will surely help you to get your revenge!” Jameson
exclaimed.

“Mommy is injured. Moreover, we are in a foreign country and not at home, so it’s better to not cause
any more trouble.” Juniper lowered her head.

She had gotten more mature after recovering from her illness.
“Ill get revenge for you,” Joaquin declared.
He refused to let anyone bully his little sister and get away with it.

“How can we get revenge? We don’t even know who she is.” Juniper and Jameson turned toward
Joaquin.

“We will know once we look her up.” Joaquin’s facial expression was calm and collected as this was a
piece of cake for him.

When they returned, Selena immediately noticed that Juniper’s cheek was swollen. “What happened,
Juniper?”

“Don’t be worried, Mommy. | fell down accidentally just now.” She decided to not tell the truth and
turned toward Jameson and Joaquin before winking at them.

Still, Selena could sense that something was off.
Instead of an accidental injury, Juniper’s swollen cheek looked more like it had been hit by someone.
But who would hit a child?

If Selena hadn’t checked the surveillance camera, she wouldn’t have known that Jane was the one
behind this!

The Oberlin Family were the descendants of the nobility and had good cultivation as well as
temperament; how dare she hit a little child that was barely of age!



The moment Selena saw Jane slapping Juniper, she wished that she could tear Jane into pieces!

Still, Jane’s warning was right—this was the Oberlin Family’s territory. If she really went to pick a fight
with Jane or failed to deliver a satisfying wedding gown, it would be hard for them to leave this place.

So, she should give the matter a further thought.

Still, Selena’s heart ached at the thought of her daughter getting mistreated but was afraid to tell her
about it.

The more matured her children got, the guiltier she felt.

On the other hand, Jason rushed back to Murray Group.

The Oberlin Family was no doubt the most renowned family in Yucaria; they were the descendents of
nobility and had a family enterprise, so they were well respected. Meanwhile, the Murray Family was
the richest family in Yucaria.

The Murray Family was one of the earliest Astorian descendants who moved to Yucaria, and their family
business had been doing very well in Yucaria after working hard for decades, so they had managed to
become the richest and most influential family among the Astorian descendents.

Jason was leaning onto his office chair in the president’s office while a man dressed in a business suit
bowed slightly. “President Murray, we’ve already managed to find out the person who bought the
bracelet during the auction.”

“Who was it?”

“It’s a woman from Astoria who is now Scott Jensen’s wife.”

“Scott Jensen?” Jason stared at the man who was reporting in confusion.

“That’s right. I've already looked into it. Scott Jensen married a woman from Astoria a while back, but
not many people knew about it because they didn’t throw a wedding. Still, you should know Scott’s
character. | don’t think his wife will last for long.”

That man was notorious for being a thug. Although he was once from a famous family, their family’s

status had been removed since they started venturing into illegal businesses after the country cancelled
the national relief for descendents of nobilities that they had taken advantage of.



