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Chapter 423 Meet Zeke

Janessa took the package and went back to her room right away. After locking the door behind her, Janessa let out a deep sigh.

"Good thing I managed to intercept it in time."

She thought she should let Rayan know, so she picked up her phone. But, after thinking for a while, she decided against the idea.

He already had too much on his plate at the moment. There was no need to bother him because of something trivial.

Janessa took the package to the vanity table and carefully opened it with a razor.

There was nothing but a silk scarf inside.

The scarf was of good quality and was without a doubt not an ordinary one. The intricate embroidery on it was clearly handmade,

and it was probably a limited edition.

She checked who the sender of the package was, only to find a fake name.

"Who bought it? Did Sarah buy it herself?" Janessa held the silk scarf in suspicion.

After thoroughly checking the box and the silk scarf to make sure that there wasn't anything suspicious in them, she folded the

silk scarf and put it back into the box.

In the end, she opted to just keep the box in the bedroom and just wait for Rayan to come home to consult him.

After staying in the room for a while, Janessa changed her clothes and walked out of the bedroom.

When she went downstairs, Sarah was nowhere in sight, so she sighed out of relief.

At the same time, the butler came in from outside and looked at her in confusion.

Janessa was aware that the butler saw her sigh just now. Perhaps he was curious as to why she was acting weird, but he didn't dare

to ask her directly because it wasn't his place to do so.

"Lucas, have you seen Sarah?"

"She said she felt tired, so she went back to her room to have a rest," Lucas answered. He seemed rather calm, but for some

reason, it made Janessa feel a little uncomfortable.

Janessa didn't tell him why she was looking for Sarah. And since Lucas did not want to pry too much, he didn't say anything more.

He probably knew something.

Janessa glanced at the clock on the wall. It was already eleven o'clock. Remembering how Sarah wasn't in the mood to eat in the

morning, Janessa thought of making an appetizer for her, but the cooks stopped her in her tracks before she even entered the

kitchen.

They looked at Janessa in horror. The look on their faces and the way they reacted made it quite obvious that they didn't want her

to get close to the kitchen.

"Mrs. Janessa, Mrs. Sarah made it clear that we shouldn't let you come into the kitchen!" What happened this morning still left a

deep impression on the cooks' hearts. If Sarah hadn't been so understanding, they really might have lost their jobs.

"Relax. I'm not gonna cause you any trouble." At that moment, Janessa couldn't help but miss the villa that belonged to her and

Rayan. Although it wasn't very spacious, she was free to do everything she wanted there.

She understood that Sarah only wanted what was best for her. It wouldn't be right for a pregnant woman to stay in the kitchen and

inhale the smell of the oil and smoke in the kitchen. But, Janessa just sincerely wanted to do something for Sarah.

Unfortunately, it was plain to see that... she wasn't allowed to do such a thing.

"Mrs. Janessa, please understand. It's hard to find a job like this, and I have a family to feed!" With tears welling up in her eyes,

the cook grabbed Janessa's arm and was about to kneel down.

"Okay. I won't go into the kitchen anymore. You don't have to do that. But, Sarah didn't eat anything this morning. Can you please

make some appetizers for her for lunch?" Janessa then left the kitchen.

Watching from the side, Lucas glanced at the cook, let out a helpless sigh, and went out as well.

In the office on the top floor of the Lu Group, Rayan was going through the contents of the document. His eyebrows were deeply

knit, indicating that he was in a bad mood.

Corbin was standing in front of Rayan. From the look on his face, he was clearly feeling anxious as well.

"Tomorrow, look for someone who will keep an eye on the mansion, especially on Janessa." Something was telling Rayan that

something bad was going to happen.

He had been feeling like this for a while now. However, it grew even stronger as it got closer to tomorrow.

"Yes, the mansion is under strict supervision. J... Your wife won't be able to leave no matter what." Noticing that the expression on

Rayan's face didn't change, Corbin sighed in his heart.

Fortunately, Rayan didn't seem to notice that he was going to call Janessa by her name. Otherwise, he would be in big trouble.

"Tell them not to take their eyes off of my mother. Since Larry is well prepared, he'll definitely take advantage of the opportunity

as soon as he gets one." After saying that, Rayan furrowed his eyebrows, deep in thought.

"I'll take care of it right away. Otherwise, we'll find ourselves in a hopeless situation at tomorrow's shareholders' meeting!" Corbin

was worried that if Larry managed to get the consent of the majority of the shareholders, it would be very problematic for Rayan.

Larry had done some underhanded tricks. By the time they realized what Larry had done, it was already too late. The shareholders

had already given up on Rayan.

Over the years, Rayan had devoted himself to the company, but in the end, he was stabbed in the back by these people.

In the beginning, these people followed the Lu family and helped build this company together. Now, they could get a high profit

without having to work hard. However, when someone suddenly appeared and promised them a high dividend, they immediately

turned their backs on the Lu family without hesitation.

'So, that's how you want to lay it, huh? Fine.'

Rayan had a list of the contact information and the shares of all the shareholders on his computer. What was more, he found out

that these shareholders had been involved in some shady activities.

Be that as it might, these wouldn't be enough to make them change their minds. At this point, it should be safe to assume that

Larry would also find out about the information he had gathered.

"Mr. Lu, what is our next move going to be?" Corbin didn't know what to do, because they were being backed into a corner.

Rayan didn't say a word and just casually tapped his fingers on the table, causing the sound to echo throughout the office.

All of a sudden, his face darkened and his eyes became filled with determination.

"For now, I should meet this most important person." As Rayan said these words, he pointed at the document containing

information about Zeke.

In the photo, Zeke gave off a simple and honest aura. He also appeared very kind in the company.

No one would suspect that someone like him would be capable of doing the most vicious things behind their back.

"Okay, I'll make an appointment now." Corbin prioritized making an appointment with Zeke and noted down a few other things he

needed to do.

As a boss, Rayan was free to do whatever he pleased, but Corbin was the one who had to clean up the mess.

"That won't be necessary. I am going to meet him directly. Only by doing this will I be able to show my sincerity, right?" A

cunning smile appeared on Rayan's face.

However, Corbin did not share Rayan's optimism. According to a reliable source, Zeke had already signed the document to

support Larry. That meant it would be pointless for Rayan to meet Zeke right now, as it would not change anything.

But, no matter how worried Corbin was, what was supposed to happen would happen sooner or later.

A man answered the phone and walked towards Larry. In a respectful tone, he said, "Boss, Rayan is going to meet Zeke."

"Isn't it too late for him to meet Zeke now?" Larry was enjoying the salmon dish in front of him. At that moment, he looked at the

salmon as though he was looking at his prey.

"It's too late. Even if Rayan were to beg God now, the result isn't going to change," said Ken in a cold tone. There was a deep scar

in the corner of Ken's eyes. Wearing a ferocious smile on his face, he looked particularly terrifying.

"Hahaha..." A roar of laughter filled the Japanese restaurant.
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