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Chapter 261

According to what Hera had said, this guy was not even a security manager before.

It was only after marrying Hera that he had the opportunity to become one.

“Uncle James, being a security manager is impressive. It’s just like your position!”

Yvonne, noticing Uncle James’ displeasure with her cousin-in-law, quickly spoke up in Nash’s defense.

“How could he compare to me? Our company is a legitimate security firm. Any random team leader
there makes a monthly salary of 20,000 dollars, and | mean in Marriot Dollars!”

James glanced at Nash coldly and arrogantly.

When converted into Drakonian Dollars, it would be equivalent to nearly 200,000 dollars in monthly
salary.

As a manager himself, James earned close to a million monthly. How could he compare to a security
manager from a smaller firm like Baroque?

Yvonne stuck out her tongue, then whispered next to Hera, “Uncle James is amazing. He has protected
people from the royal family before. His starting commission is 500,000 Marriot Dollars!”

“That much?”

Hera was dumbfounded.

Half a million Marriot Dollars would equal over three million Drakonian Dollars.
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That’s not even enough for the reservation fee for many country leaders who
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see him was between 100,000
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his tirade against her cousin-in-

and Lauren entered

“Yvonne...?”

with a look of excitement on her
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having never met Lauren, asked cautiously.

she’s your Aunt Lauren!”

“Aunt Lauren... I've finally
The two embraced. Lauren was moved to tears.
After being estranged for over 20 years, even Liam, who worked in Jonford, was reluctant to come and
see her.
She never thought she would see a member of the Mare family again, let alone Lincoln’s daughter.
“James!”
Harrison pulled out a pack of unopened cigarettes from his pocket.

James had attended his wedding with Lauren years ago, and there had been some unpleasant

incidents.
However, all was forgiven over time.

Remembering James’ fondness for smoking, Harrison had bought this expensive pack, something he
would be reluctant to buy at other times.

“I quit smoking...”
James declined, his face reverting to its previous cold demeanor.

Harrison chuckled and said, “You must’ve had a tough time, James. I'll have a bit more to drink with you
later!”

“Stop trying to cozy up to me!”



