“But there is no evidence to support our claims," Annabel
said, her expression solemn. "So much time has passed.
Even if there were any clues left in the past, they would
have been destroyed long ago."

Rupert clinched his fists and replied coldly, "No matter how

long it takes, as long as Cody did it, there would be some
clues left!"

‘Sure, but at this point, the most vital thing is to expose
Cody's aim of grabbing power by placing your Grandpa
under house arrest.” Annabel's eyes grew darker.

She would never allow Cody to succeed.

Rupert looked at Annabel lovingly and wrapped his arms
around her. "Annabel, thank you. You have been with me
through this tough time."

In Rupert's arms, Annabel put out her hand and tapped
Rupert on the forehead. "I'm your fiancee. Of course, | wish
to share my joys and sorrows with you."

1 -Rupert embraced Annabel tlghtly and vowed 'Ann
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Cody had taken over Rupert's office. He was SO i

complacent and didn't even keep a low key.
Finley collected himself and knocked on the door.

‘Please come in." Cody's voice could be heard from the
CEOQ's office.

Finley opened the door and questioned, "Sir, what can | do
for you?"

Cody sat in Rupert's seat. He looked up at Finley and
questioned, "Have you made up your mind about what |
told you?"

Reflecting on Rupert's words, Finley acted uncertain and
remarked, 'Well... | haven't made up my mind yet."

“What else is there to think about?" Cody abruptly rose to
his feet and walked to Finley step by step. "The person who
understands the situation is wise."

Seeing Finley's hesitation, Cody contlnued
~current situation, don't you? Rupert had
seyeral days, there has been no. neWsl‘

?
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Cody held a press conference two days later.

The weather was beautiful. The sky was blue, and the sun». |
was shining brightly. .\l,

The press conference was scheduled for two o'clockinthe
afternoon. |

Rupert and Annabel awoke early. Rupert sent Finley a text
message. 'How are things going?’

Finley quickly responded to him, "Everything is going
swimmingly."

'How are things?' Annabel approached and asked
worriedly.

Rupert beamed as he kissed Annabel on the forehead. “So
far, so good. Now we're just waiting for Cody to holcl, ,esjd
press conference." ’ (it ‘i.\

‘That's great." Annabel was rellev
‘words "Il go to the press conf
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save Bruce she arrived at the press conference to ch
how things were going.

The press conference soon began. Cody, dressed in a suit,

walked up onto the stage and sat down.

To Annabel's astonishment, Erica followed Cody and sat
next to him. 2

The emcee cleared his voice and remarked, "Welcome to
Benton Group's press conference. First and foremost, let
us welcome Mr. Rupert Benton's mother, Erica Benton, to
give a speech.”

Erica?

Why did Erica attend this press conference?

Erica stepped to the center of the stage in a black dress

and high heels. She cleared her voice and stated, "Good'

A |

afternoon, everyone. You've probably heard the horriblfe":. ‘
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Also, Erica was Rupert's blologlcal"l m
stated so and she was dressed in black,

likely no longer alive. I

Maybe Benton Group kept the news a secret to calm
situation.

When Annabel heard the words, she scowled.

Even though Erica did not get along with Rupert, Annabel
did not anticipate Erica to assist Cody in becoming the CEO
of Benton Group.

Erica and Cody... Were there secrets between the two?
That explained why Cody was able to put Bruce under
house arrest.

Annabel frowned and bit her lip.

She wondered how Rupert would react if he found out hls |
mother treated him this way.

1

"Have the directors chosen who W||| be the nextJC 0;0f5 .'




