
Chapter101

“Lasttime,thatLynnyoumentionedwasprettygood.She’ssofulloflife.

Ialsobroughtheroverthistimeandtheguestappointedhertoaccompanythem,”Ninosaidwitha

lustfultone.“Hearingfromyou,shealsohasacousin.Wynnsomething?She’safamousbeautyinour

city,ayoungmarriedwoman.Bringherheretoo.Maybetheguestswilllikehertoo.Twosisters…Surely

therewillbeinterest.”Dickimmediatelyunderstoodandreplied,“MasterNino,don’tworry.Thatlittle

girlowesus100,000dollars.

Iheardhercousinisalsoshortonmoneyforherdaughter’ssurgeryrecently.”“Verygood.Doitnow.”

MasterNinolaughed.Philipfrowned.

HethoughtthatonlyLynnwasinvolvedwiththis.Unexpectedly,theywantedtodragWynnintothis

matteraswell!Then,theyshouldnotblamehimforbeingrude!Assuch,Philipdidnotleave.He

stopped,turnedaround,andwalkedtoNinowithacoldexpressiononhisface.“Isay,what’s

theproblem?Whyhaven’tyouhandledthiskidyet!”Dickwasonfire.Werethesemenallgood-for-

nothings?Ninowasalsoveryunhappy.Whathehatedmostwashavinghiswordsbeingheardby

someoneotherthanhispeople.Ashewasasuspiciousman,hewasalwaysworriedthattheother

personhadbeensentundercoverbyhisopponents.“MasterNino?”Philipsaidcoldly.Ninoraisedhis

brows,awickedsmileappearingatthecornersofhismouth.Hesaid,“Why,doyouknowme?”Philip

utteredinacoldvoiceandsaid,“Lynnismysister-in-law.Wynnismywife.”Thisverysimplesentence

quicklycalmeddownthebar.Ninowasstartled.Dickpattedhisheadinannoyance,grittedhisteeth,

andmuttered,“Forgetaboutthis.”“Suchacoincidence?Whydon’tyoucomeheretohavefun

tonight?”

Ninosaidindisdain.HedidnottakePhilipseriously.DidhethinkMasterNinowouldnotdaretotouch

hissister-in-lawandwife?ThepeoplepresentwerealllookingatPhilipcoldlywithmockingeyes.This

kidwasdonefortoday.HehadprovokedMasterNino!Heshouldjustwaitforhisentirefamilytobe

exterminated.SuchacruelcharacterNinowas.Everyoneknewintheirheartsthataslongashewanted

it,hemustgetit!“Idon’twanttocausetrouble,butifanyonedarestostrikemyfamilymembers,I’m

sorry,evenifheisthekingofheaven,Iwillgetthem!”Philipsaidloudly.Inthebar,everyone’seyesfell

onPhilip.Atfirst,hewasshockedbyhiswords,butitwasfollowedbyruthlessridiculeandlaughter.

Wheredidhethinkthiswas?DidhenotknowthatthiswasMasterNino’splace?Didhenotknowthat

Ninowasaruthlessperson?“Isyourkidf*ckinglookingfordeath?”Ninowasfuriousinaninstant!Ever

sincehecametohavepower,hehadneverheardanyonetalktohimlikethis.Messwithhim?As

MasterNinowasfurious,Dickimmediatelybroughtafewofhismenaround.“Boy,hurryupand

apologizetoMasterNinoorIwillcutyourtongue!”Dickthreatened,hisfacemenacing.However,Philip

raisedhiseyebrowsandsneeredinfrontofeveryone.“Heisnotqualifiedenoughformetoapologizeto

him.”Notqualified?Dickwasstartled!HewasreallyshockedbyPhilip’sspiritthatwasnotafraidof

death.Itwasinsane!Hewastooarrogant!He

daredsaythatMasterNinowasnotqualified!“Dick,cutoffhishandsandfeet.Cutoffhistongueand



soakitinwine!”Nino’sfacewascold,andhiseyesshowedcoldness.However,Philipimmediatelytook

outhismobilephoneanddialedanumber.TheoZander!Inaninstant,thecallwasconnectedand

Theo’svoicecamefromtheotherend,“Mr.Clarke,doyouhaveanyinstructions?”“StarlightBar’s

MasterNino.Doyouknowhim?

Bringyourpeoplehere.IwanttoremovehimfromRiverdale!”Philipsaidcalmly.Theaudiencewas

deathlystill!

Chapter102

Theoquicklysaid,“I’llbethererightaway,Mr.Clarke.”Oncehehungup,Theotookasharpintakeof

breath.Hewassomewhatnervousandevenabitpanicked.DidNinoGilgetonMr.Clarke’sbadside?

Well,hehaditcoming!Overtheyears,TheohadlongsincegottenfedupwithNino.Thelatterwastoo

meddlesomeforhisowngood.Besides,Ninohadgrownunhappywithhislottoo.Hewasalready

pullingallsortsofstringsinsecrettomesswithTheo’sterritory.Theojustletitslidesofarbecauseboth

ofthemcamefromequallypowerfulbackgrounds.Anywarsbetweenthemshouldbefoughtinsecret,

orsoTheothought.Today,though,Ninohadclearlypokedthehornets’nest.Inthatcase,Theofigured,

whynotgivehimanextrapushforgoodmeasure?Thatway,hecouldputanendtoNinoforgood.With

thatinmind,Theoimmediatelymadeaphonecall.Intheblinkofaneye,atleastadozenpeopleleaped

toactionasaresultofthatcall!AllofthemwereTheo’sclosestaides!Itwouldbefairtosaythatright

hereandnow,TheohadmobilizedallofhisundergroundforcesinRiverdale.Allofhismenreceivedthe

sameorder,justtheone.SurroundNinoGil’sterritoryandawaitthecue!Theo’scracktroopshadbeen

waitingforthisdayforfartoolong.TheyhadalwaysbeenbuttingheadswithGil’sElNinos,butthey

neverdreamedthatTheowouldsuddenlydeclarewartoday!Tigerwalkedintothemanorandasked

withafrown,“Theo,whyareyoulaunchinganattackagainstNinoallofasudden?”Theoheldhishands

behindhisback

andchuckledcoldly.“NinotickedMr.Clarkeoff,soMr.Clarkeaskedmetosendourguysover.Today,

we’reeliminatingNinofromRiverdale.”Withthat,heglancedatTiger,whowaslookingquitesolemn.

“What’sthematter?Areyouafraid?”Tigerwasnotafraid.Hewasjustworried.“Theo,isMr.Clarke

reallythatunfathomable?Imean,that’sthegreatNinoGil,MasterNino!If…”“Hahaha!Oh,Tiger,never

underestimatewhatMr.

Clarkeiscapableof.”TheopattedTiger’sshoulderandburstoutlaughingbeforehecontinued,“Come

on,let’sgotoStarlightBar.Bringthebestguyswegot,cuzwemustn’tembarrassMr.Clarketoday.”

Thatday,theRiverdaleundergroundscenewasaflurryofnervousaction.AsforPhilipClarke,hestood

byperfectlycalmlyafterhemadethatcall,watchingeverythingunravelwithoutaword.“Whatdidyou

say?TheywanttoeliminateourMasterNino?”DickJaysonsneered,hisexpressionbrutaland

bloodthirsty.Thepunkmusthavelosthismind!WhowoulddaretoeliminateMasterNinofrom

Riverdale?EvenTheoZanderwouldnotdaretomakesuchaboldclaim!Wasthispunkevenmore

powerfulthanTheo,then?“F*ckme,Ican’tbelieveanyonehastheballstosaysomethinglikethatto

MasterNino!Hemusthaveadeathwish!”Theystartedtotaunthim,theirjeersandlaughterfillingthe



hallatthebar.Inthefaceoftheirboosandhisses,Philipjustshookhisheadquietly.Theseguysthought

toohighlyofthemselves.Whattheydidnotknowwasthattherewasalwayssomeonebetteroutthere.

Philipdidnotwanttoshowoff.Hedidnotwanttopickanyfights,buttheyforcedhishand.“Iadmire

yourguts,kid,butgutsain’tbulletproof.I’vebeeninthisbusinessformorethanadecadenow,andI’ve

seeneverything.Riverdaleismyterritory,andyetyou’retryingtotakemedown?Areyouthat

baselesslyconfident?Ordoyouhavesomeonebehindyourbacksupportingyou?”Ninolaughedcoldly,

hisexpressiondistantandcoolashelookedatPhilip.Hedidnotbelievethatthisplain-lookingfellow

daredtospeaktohim,thegreatNinoGil,likethat.Thatwaswhyhewascertainthatthepunkhada

protectorofsomekind.Thatmustbewhyhewassogutsy.Evenso,Ninowasnottheleastbitworried.

Couldthepunk’s

supportsystemoverpowerNino’sown?Neverinamillionyears!“Hmph.”

Philip’sexpressionwascalm.Hefigureditwasalmosttime.Justthen,ablackAudiA8Lstoppedoutside

thebarentrance.Thecardooropenedandamiddle-agedmanofaboutfortyorfiftyalightedfromthe

backseat.Hewasimmaculatelydressedandhadtheairofagentleman.Behindhim,hewasfollowedby

atallforeignwomanwithblondehairandblueeyes.Kyleandtheotherswerehidinginacorner.When

hesawthemangetoutofthecar,hewasinstantlystunnedintostammering,“That’s…IsawhimonTV

before.He’sthesecretarytotherichestguyintown,GeorgeThomas!

What’shedoinghere?”Therestofthemexchangedlooksofutterconfusion.Thesecretarytothe

richestmaninRiverdalenaturallyhadplentyofclouttohisname.SowhywashehereatStarlightBar,

andlookinglikehewasinsuchahurry,too?Lynnlookedcompletelyperplexedtoo.Firsttherewas

MasterNino,andnowtherewastherichestguy’ssecretary.Whatwasgoingoninthisbar?“Lynn,are

theseguysallhereforyouruselesscousin-in-lawoverthere?”askedoneofhergirlfriendssuspiciously.

Lynnfeltamomentofpanic,andshehurriedlydeniedthepossibility.“Noway!

YouknowwhatPhilipClarkeislike,don’tyou?”Evenasshesaidthat,though,shefeltinordinately

anxious.CouldtheyreallybeafterPhilip?

Chapter103

Theairinthebarrightnowwaseerilycoldandheavy.Allofasudden!OneofNino’slackeysranoverto

hisbossandwhisperedintoNino’sear,

“MasterNino,Mr.Thomas’secretary,Mr.Thaneishere.Hesaysheneedstomeetyouurgently.”“Mr.

Thane?”Ninoimmediatelyleapedtohisfeet,besidehimselfwithexcitement.“Whatareyouwaitingfor?

Let’sgogreetMr.Thane!”Hislackeysopenedapathinfrontofhim.Ninowasclearlyexhilarated.After

all,thatwastheMr.JulianThane,chiefsecretarytotherichestmaninthecity,GeorgeThomas.Itwas

quitethehonortohavehimhereonNino’sturf!TherewasasayinginRiverdale.WhereMr.Thanewent,

therewentGeorgeThomas’swill.However…BeforeNinocould



approachJulian,thelatterhadalreadywalkedintothebarwiththeyoungblonde-haired,blue-eyed

secretaryintow.Whowoulddarestandinhisway?“Ohmy,Mr.Thane!It’sbeensuchalongtime,how

raretoseeyouhere!Whatwindsoffortuneblewyouheretoday?I’mquitehonored.”Ninoinstantly

toadieduptoJulian,hismannerrespectful,hisbackbentandhisheadlowered.HeofferedJuliana

handshake,hissmileasflatteringashecouldmakeit.Nevertheless,JulianonlygaveNinoacooland

distantglance.

Beforeheheadedhere,Mr.Thomashadalreadyinstructedhimtofollowtheyoungmaster’sleadin

everything.Thatwaswhy…JuliandidnotevenshakeNino’soutstretchedhand,walkingrightpasthim

andintotheclub.

ThatmadethecornersofNino’smouthtwitch.Hedidnotappreciatethat,buthemaintainedthe

beamingsmileonhisface.However…WhathappenednextwipedthegrinoffNino’sface.Itlefthim

standingthereinshock,unabletoformulateasingleword!“SorryI’mlate,YoungMaster.”Julian

walkedbrisklyuptoPhilipandthengavehimarespectfulninety-degreebow.Adeathlysilencefell

acrosstheclub!Thetemperatureplummeted!

Everyonewasflabbergasted!Whatthehellwasgoingonhere?Mr.Thanewasbowingtothatpathetic

wasteofspaceandcallinghim“YoungMaster”?Nino’sfacewasspasming,andDickwasinanutter

stateofpanic!

Anyonewithenoughexperiencewiththeworldnaturallyunderstoodwhatwashappeninghere.This

wasbad.Theyoffendedsomeonetheyshouldnothave.“Givehimtwohundredthousand,”Philipsaid

calmly,pointingatDickwhowasstandingnexttothem.Juliandidnothesitateforasecond.

Hewavedhishandandtheyoungblondesecretarynexttohimimmediatelyopenedupthesuitcaseshe

wascarryingwithher.Itwasfilledtothebrimwithmoney!Shetookouttwentystacksofnotesand

tossedthemontothecoffeetable.Dickwasinarighttizzynow.Hiskneesfeltweak,andhehurriedly

said,hisexpressionsheepish,“No,no,no,it’squitealright.”Asifhedaredtoacceptthattwohundred

thousand!Thatwouldmeansigninghisowndeathwarrant!Philipignoredhim,fixinghisgazeonNino

instead.Hesaidcalmly,“WhatdoyouthinkI’lldotoyou,NinoGil?”Ninowasagang

leader,afterall.Hehadspentsomanyyearsintheunderworld,soofcoursehehadhisown

connectionsandresources.Naturally,hewasnotgoingtofalltohiskneesandlickthegroundPhilip

stoodonjustbecauseJulianThanecalledhim“YoungMaster”.Instead,hejustchuckled,hisattitudefar

lesscondescendingthanithadbeenearlier.Withanairofcoolness,hesaid,

“YoungMasterClarke,itwasmybadforoffendingyouearlier.Isincerelyapologizeforthat.Shallwelet

bygonesbebygones,then?”Ninowasnotfeelingparticularlypleasedrightnow.Alltheseyears,hehad

neverbenthisheadtoanyonelikethis.Still,thatwasJulianThane.HecouldnotignoreJulian’sposition

insociety.IfNinoreallydidmakeanenemyofJulian’syoungmaster,thatcouldonlyspelltragedyfor

him.TherewasonethingNinocouldnotunderstand,though.Ifthepunkreallywasallthat,whydidhe

actlikehewasbrokeandweak?Wasthatatrendthesedays?



Unfortunately,PhilipignoredNino’solivebranch.Thewayhesawit,Ninohadinsultedhiswifeand

cousin-in-law.ThatwasnotsomethingPhilipwasgoingtoletslide.Thatwaswhyhesaidperfectly

calmly,“DidyouforgetwhatIjustsaid?”HewasgoingtoeliminateNinofromthecity!Nino’sbodygave

ashudder,andhefrowneddeeply.Hismouthspreadintoaviciousgrinashesaid,“MasterClarke,don’t

makeunnecessaryenemies.

I’mnotsomeoneyoucantrampleallover.”Athiscue,hislackeysfromallthroughoutthebar

surroundedthem,threateningtooverwhelmPhilipbysheerforceofnumbers.However,Philipjust

watchedallofthisunfold,coolasacucumber.Julianandtheblondesecretarywerecompletely

composedastheystoodnexttoPhiliptoo.TheyclearlydidnotseeNinoasathreatatall.These

blunderingfoolsmaylooklikethetyrantsofRiverdaletooutsiders,buttothemortoMasterClarke,

Ninoandhisgangwerenomorethanantssquirmingontheground.Theycouldbesquishedwitha

merefinger!“Haha!Wellthen,let’sseewhathappenswhenIdotrytotrampleoveryou,Nino!”Philip

saidicily,hisgazefilledwithfrost.AnyonewhocrossedWynnmustbedestroyed!

Chapter104

Nino’sexpressionchanged.Havingpliedinthistradeforsomanyyears,hehadseenpeoplefromall

walksoflife.Heknewthemall.Today,however,hefeltasthoughhewasfacingacompletely

unfathomableenemy.Philip’saurawasjusttoounique.ItexertedapressureonNinounlikeanyother.

Itwasalmostasthoughthisplain-lookingmanhadaveryexceptionalbackground.,No,notalmost.He

definitelydid!ThatwasthefeelingNinogotfromPhilipafterhespokeearlier.Still,Ninowasno

spinelesscowardhimself.Hechuckledtwicecoldlyandsaid,“Areyousureyouwanttogoagainstme,

MasterClarke?Yes,Mr.Thaneishere,butdon’tforget,I’maleaderoftheRiverdaleunderworld.No

matterhowmuchpowerMr.

Thane’sbosshas,hemightwanttoreconsiderbeforeheremovesme.”Thatwasright.Ninowastalking

aboutGeorgeThomas.Thewayhesawit,Philipwasonlyactingsoboldnowbecausehehadthe

supportofGeorgeThomas’smoneyandreputation.Iftheyreallywantedtoescalatethisintoabrawl,

Ninohadplentyofthugsathisbeckandcall.Thatwashowhemadeitbigasayoungman.Thiswashis

turf.Besides,Ninohadquitethesupportsystemtoo.Hewasbackedbyaveryformidableperson.Ifthey

trulymadethisintoawar,allhehadtodowascallthatmanouthereforafewwords.Thatwouldmake

evenGeorgeThomaspauseforagoodwhile.

Forbusinessmen,everyinvestmentcouldaffecttheirentirefortuneiftheywerenotcareful.However…

ContrarytoNino’sexpectations,Philipjustsmiledmildlyandsaid,“Youthinktoohighlyofyourself,Nino,

andyou’reunderestimatingmebyamile.Itdoesn’tmatterwhoyouare,howmanymenyouhave,or

whoyouhavebehindyourback.IfI,PhilipClarke,wanttogetridofyou,noonewoulddaretostop

me!”Hewasunbelievablycocky!Everywordoozedawildpride!Nino’sfrowndeepened,andhis

expressiongreweverdarker.Grinningviciously,hesaid,“Areyousureyouwanttodothis,Master

Clarke?”Philipdidnotreply,buthisattitudewasanswerenough.Ninodidnotdraghisfeeteither.He

tooktwostepsback,

andseveraldozenthugsfloodedoutintothebarfromalldirections.Theywereallgangstersand



hooligans,armedwithsticks,bats,andadesiretomaim.“Doit!”Ninoroaredangrily,followingupwith

aloud,“Butdon’tkillthem!”Ninohadeverythingallplannedout.HewasgoingtocaptureMaster

ClarkeandMr.Thaneandteachthemalittlelesson.Thatwouldtellthemnottomesswithhim.Oncehe

hadthemcaptive,hewouldimmediatelycallhispatronandaskthelattertosolvethismatterforhim.

Afterall,Mr.ThanewasGeorgeThomas’sman.NinodidnothaveenoughclouttoattackThomas’smen

withoutrepercussions,atleastnotyet.Asthegangroundedinonthemrapidly,Philipandtheothers

didnotlookpanickedintheslightest.Philipjustlookedatthemquietly.Atthesametime,outsidethe

bar…SeveraldozenblackMPVssurgeddowntheroadandsurroundedStarlightBarintheblinkofan

eye!Incompleteunison,fortyorfiftybodyguardsdressedinblacksuitsandblackleathershoeswith

blacksunglassesandwhiteglovesgotoutofthecars.Theyquicklystoodintwolines,openingapathto

thebarentrance!Afterthat,ablackJaguarwithablacklicenseplate,RVDC77777,stoppedatthedoor!

Itwasquitethespectacle!Theatmosphereturnedextremelytense!Thecardooropened,andTheo

walkedout,dressedfromheadtotoeinawhitesuit.Hetookthefedoraoffhisheadandlookedatthe

doortoStarlightBar,whichwastightlyshut.Thiswashistrademarkentrance.Justoneglancefromhim

wasenough.Dressedincamo,Tigerhadfollowedhimoutofthecar.Hewavedhislargehandand

forcefullystormeddownthedoorwithhismen!Afterthat,Theoledthewayintothebar.Hismen

streamedinsidewithhimintwoorderlylines.Ofcourse,Lynnandtheotherswhowerehidinginthe

cornerwitnessedtheentiremagnificentscenefirst-hand.Kylehadlongsincebeenshockedoutofhis

wits.Hefellbottom-firstontothefloor,stammeringnon-stop,“It’sover,it’sallover!T-Theo…Theo

Zander,theemperorofRiverdale’sunderworld!H-He’sheretoo!”TheoZander,Riverdale’s

undergroundemperor!Thatnameandtitlefilledtheirearslikethetollofdeathbells.Everyonefrom

eight-year-oldchildrentoeighty-year-old

grandpasinRiverdaleknewTheoZander’sname!Hewasdefinitelyamonsteramongmonsters!Judging

bythemenTheohadbroughtwithhim,therewasanastronomicalstormbrewinghere!StarlightBar

seemedexceptionallypopulartoday!Kylewassofreakedoutthathesimplyranawaywithhistail

betweenhislegs.Hedidnotdaretostayhereanylonger.

Itwasjusttooscary!Theothertwogirlswerenobetter.Theyweresonervousthattheycouldbarely

speak,andtheytriedtodragLynnaway.

“C’mon,Lynn,weshouldgo.Wecan’thelp!FirsttherewasMasterNino,andnowthere’sMasterTheo?

Yourcousin-in-lawisdeadmeatforsurenow.”“Hurry,let’srun!Iftheycatchus,we’llbedeadtoo.”

“Let’scallthecops!IdoubtthatPhilipClarkecanmakeitoutofthisinonepiece,sohurryandcallthe

cops!Maybethatwayhewon’tdie,atleast.”Thefewofthemtalkedovereachother,allofthempale

asdeath.Lynnwasutterlyterrifiedtoo.IfsomethingreallyhappenedtoPhilip,shewoulddefinitelybe

implicatedinitaswell.Shouldsheleave?Shouldshecallthecops?Whileshehesitated,allhellbroke

looseintheclub.AdozenofNino’shiredhandssurroundedPhilipandtheothers,bloodlustplainon

theirfaces.“Getthem!”Dickroared.Themenpounced.

Chapter105



Impressivescene,wasitnot?However,thatwasnotthefullextentofityet!

Ithappenedoutofnowhere!Suddenly,therewereafewloudcrashesinthebar!Sevenoreightpeople

cameflyingoutofthecorridorsoneithersideoftheentrance!TheywereallNino’smen!Agroupof

brawlersdressedinblacksuitssurgedintothemainhallofthebar!Leadingthepackwasnoneother

thanTigerZander,withhiswell-builtbodyandanairofviolenceabouthim!Allbyhimself,hefacedoff

againstadozenthugs,allarmedwithbats!ThesemenweretheonesNinohadtaskedwithguardingthe

door.

WhenfacedwithTiger,though,noneofthemstoodachance.Theywereallbeatenflatontothefloor!

Ninolookedfuriouswhenheheardthecommotion.HeglaredatthedoorandsawTheowalkoutfrom

behindthe

crowdslowly,wearingasmilethatseriouslytickedhimoff.“Zander!Whatareyouupto?Thisismyturf!

Whydidyoubringsomanyofyourmenhere?!”Ninowasbesidehimself.HeneverexpectedTheoto

crashhispartywithhismen.Thetwoofthemhadbeenatloggerheadsforyears,buttheyneverclashed

asopenlyastoday.WhatwasZanderupto?Didhewantanotherbloodbathlikewhathappenedfive

yearsago?Hadheforgottenthedealtheymadebackthen?However,TheoignoredNinocompletely.

HejuststrodeuptoPhilip,benthiswaistandloweredhishead,sayingrespectfully,

“Mr.Clarke,Ibroughtfortyofmybestmen.Also,IalreadyorderedmyguystosurroundNino’sclubs,

companies,andevenElNinos’staekwondodojo.Youjusthavetosaytheword,sir,andNinoGil’s

presencewillbeuprootedfromRiverdalethisveryday.”Theowentstraighttothepoint,explainingall

ofhisarrangementsandplans.Hehadbeenwaitingforthisdayformanyyearsnow.Nevertheless…

Ninoonlyburstoutlaughingwhenheheardallthat.“Areyoufckinginsanetoo,Zander?Evenyou’re

tryingtogetatmeusingthisguy?”NinodidpanicforasecondwhenheheardTheo’sreport.Aftera

second,though,hefoundithilarious.Hehadatleastseveraldozenclubsandcompaniesaltogether!

Howcouldtheyuprootsomanyorganizationssoeasily?Eveniftheyhadthepowertodoit,itwasnot

somethingthatcouldbedoneatasingleword,right?Besides,itwasnotasthoughNinowascompletely

defenseless!TheoturnedaroundandlookedatNinoexpressionlessly.Histonewascoldashesaid,

“NinoGil,alltheseyears,we’vekeptourlittleskirmishesunderwrapsandwithinreason.Today,

however,younevershouldhavemadeanenemyofMr.Clarke.Sincehesaidhewantstogetridofyou,

I’llfollowhisordertotheletter!”“Haha,verywell!Ican’tbelievethatthegreatTheoZander,themost

powerfulmaninRiverdale,takeshisordersfromabrat!Whatdoyoutakemefor,afckingtoddler?!I

ain’tscaredofyou!”Ninobellowedangrily.

Withoneswiftmotion,hepulledouthisphoneandcalledanumber,“Hey,Rio!Bringsomemenoverto

Starlight,asmanyaspossible!ASAP!Thisiswar!”Therewasaninstantreplyfromtheotherend.“Yessir,

MasterNino!

I’llbringsomemenright…Whatthef*ck!Whothehellareyouguys?!

Wholetyouinhere!”“Everybody,freeze!We’refromJointLawEnforcement,you’reallunderarrest!

Gettotheground!”Ninopaused,hispanicshowingonhisface.Fromoverthephone,hecouldhearthe



soundsofafightandevensomegunshots!Atthesametime,arathersternvoicecameacrosshis

speaker.“Nino,MikaelChancehere.We’vebeenwaitingforthisdayforalongtimenow.I’msurewe’ll

meetverysoon.”MikaelChance!Thecaptainofthelawenforcementteam!HehadhadhiseyeonNino

foralongtimenow,buthejustnevermanagedtofindtheevidenceheneeded.Justslightlyoverten

minutesago,though,hereceivedananonymousletterwithalltheproofofNino’scrimes!Itwas

irrefutableproof!Thatwaswhyheimmediatelymobilizedseveraldozenofhisteammembersandsome

menfromtheborderpatrol.Hebroughtmorethantwohundredmen,allarmedtotheteethwithreal

ammunition,andsurroundedElNinos’staekwondodojo!Itwastakendowninonefellswoop!That

newscaughtNinocompletelyoff-guard.Hewasproperlypanickednow.Still,hehadexperiencewith

crisesbefore.Withouthesitation,hecalledanothernumberherarelyevercontacted.“Hello,Master

Zach?I’minabitoftroublehere,yougottahelpme.”ThatwasNino’strumpcard!Anextremely

powerfulman!Someonesomysteriousthathehadnoideawherehislimitslay!

Chapter106

MasterZach.Thepowerandauthorityhewieldedwerebeyondtheimagination!EvenNino,tothisday,

hadnoideajusthowfarMasterZach’sinfluencespread.Once,MasterZachshowedNinojustatinyhint

ofwhathecoulddo,andthatwasenoughtomakeNinorespectandfollowhimwithallhisheart.There

wasanA-listcelebritynamedElsaJordan.Shewaspracticallyagoddesstolegionsoffans,andshehada

lotofsayintheworldofshowbizaswell.Plentyoffamousdirectorsandentrepreneursgaveherthe

bestseatattheirtables.Evensomeonelikehadtokeepacarefulsmile

onherfacewhenshespoketoMasterZachbackthen.Apparently,MasterZachhadrelationshipswith

manyfemalecelebritiesinshowbiz.Therewereallsortsofrumorsandunwrittenrulesaroundhim.The

internetwasrifewiththem.Sowhathappenedintheend?OldMasterZachjusthadonethingtosay.

“Ifanyonehasanythingmoretosay,I’lldealwithyoumyself!”

EverybadrumoraboutMasterZachvanishedwithoutatrace,asthoughnothinghadeverhappened.All

becauseOldMasterZachwasangry.NooneeverdaredtomakeOldMasterZachangry.Theoldman

hadafingerincountlesspiesallacrossthecountry.Eventhebigwigsinsomeveryspecialfieldswere

closelyrelatedtotheZachs.AsforMasterZach,hewastheyoungestinthethreegenerationsofthe

family,OldMasterZach’sfavoriteyoungestgrandson.Inotherwords,hewasbasicallyroyalty!Thatwas

whyNinobelievedthatJulianThaneandGeorgeThomasmeantnothingaslongashehadMasterZach

onhisside!TheZachswereinsanely,obscenelywealthy!MasterZachalonewasworthseveralmillion,

andthatwasjusthispersonalfortune!Couldyouevenimaginehowmuchhereallyhad?“Nino,whythe

panic?”Thevoiceontheotherendwasslightlydeepandsomewhatlilting,withanairofmystery.There

alsoseemedtobesweet,femininelaughterandloudhousemusic.NinogaveTheoandPhilipadark

lookbeforesaying,“MasterZach,TheoZandermadehismove,andhehasamanIdon’tknowwithhim.



Zandertreatstheguyreallyrespectfully,andthat’stheguywho’stryingtowipeoutallmyforces.They

tookovermyturfafewminutesago.MasterZach,yougottahelpmethistime.”“AmanTheoZander

respects?Interesting.Passhimthephone,”MasterZachsaidwithacalmsmile.Ninoseemedtofindhis

courageagain,passingthephonetoPhilipwithacockylook.“MasterClarke,ourMasterZachwantsto

speaktoyou.”Hisexpressionwasboldandhisattitudewasunbelievablyarrogant.

Rightnow,Ninofeltinvincible.HehadMasterZachonhisside.Whatwastheretobescaredof?Theo

Zander?GeorgeThomas!Theywerealljusttrash!Thatwasright.Ninowasdrunkonpower!Hehadhis

ownplans.

SinceMasterZachwasalreadygoingtostandupforhim,hewasgoingto

tryandtakeoverTheo’sentireterritorytoday!Philipcalmlyacceptedthephoneandheardalight

chuckleacrossthereceiver.“NinotellsmethatyouandTheowanttotakeoverhisturf,hmm?”The

voicesoundedquiteconfident.Thatwasnotaquestion;instead,itwasquitearudejest.Theentirebar

waspin-dropsilentrightnow.Noonedaredtoevenbreathetooloudly.Afterall,Nino’sandTheo’s

forceswerestandingoffagainsteachother.Philipraisedaneyebrowandsaidcalmly,“CalebZach,Itake

it?”

Therewassilenceontheotherend,abruptlybrokenbyacoldlaugh.“Well,well,tothinkyourecognize

me.Whoareyou?”Cocky,arrogant,rude.

Philipcurledthecornersofhismouthmischievouslyandsaid,extremelycalm,“I’mPhilipClarke.”Smack!

Thecallwasendedinasplitsecond.Itwasquitedecisive.Infact,itwassodecisivethatevenPhilipwas

leftalittlestunned.Wasthatpunkthatscaredofhim?Afterallthattime,didhestillrememberwhat

happenedbackthen?Atthesametime,inaprivatemanorsomewhere,therewasanopen-airpool

party.Rightthatmoment,therewasahandsomeyoungmansurroundedbysevenoreightbeautiful

womeninbikinis.Heworefloralboxersandsunglasses,buthismasculinefeatureslookedeerilyterrified.

CalebZachwasactuallyscaredoutofhiswitsrightnow!PhilipClarke?!Fck,fck,fck!Whywasthatguy

atNino’splace?!Justtomakesure,Calebcalledagain.Thecallwentthroughsoonenough,andthat

familiarvoicefromhisdistantpastreachedhisearsoncemore.“Rememberme?”Fck!Calebinwardly

burstoutswearing!Itreallywashim!

Chapter107

Calebwasbynaturesmugandintolerablyhaughty.Allhislife,heneveroncefearedanyone.Hewas

quitetheclassicspoiledrichkid.Unfortunately,however,inhistwenty-oddyearsoflife,therewasonly

onepersonwhoeverscaredhim.Justone!Thatman!Themanwhohadbecomehisnightmare!Proud?

Haughty?Nooneinthisworldcouldbeprouderorhaughtierthanthatman,PhilipClarke!Calebstill

rememberedhow,so

manyyearsago,thatmanhadcometothecapitalcitywithanentourageofspecialclearancevehicles

clearingthetrafficforhim!Crazy,right?Yetitwastrue!ItwasallbecausePhiliphadwavedhishand



andcasuallysaidthathewouldgiftthespecialforceswithsomecutting-edgemilitaryequipmentand

techniquesfromabroad.Justlikethat,thosehigh-rankingofficialsfloodedthehotelPhilipwasstayingin.

Backthen,Calebwasstillyoung.

Hisfamilywasrichandpowerful,sohedidnotthinktwiceaboutoffendingPhilip.Wheredidthatland

him?OldMasterZachdidnotevendaretoprotest.HesimplypaidPhilipavisitwithCalebintowtobeg

forforgiveness.HeevenbrokeoneofCaleb’slegs!ItwasallbecausePhilipcasuallywonderedaloudif

theZachsshouldbeallowedtokeepexisting.

Asaresult,OldMasterZachledhisentirefamilytoapologizetoPhilip!

Thatincidentcausedan8.0scaleearthquakeinthecapitalcitybackthen!

AlmostahundredpeoplekneltinfrontofthehotelPhilipwasstayingin,linedupaccordingtotheir

seniority.Thatwasright.TheimpeccableZachs,practicallyroyaltyintheseparts,allkneltinfrontofthe

hoteldoorwithOldMasterZachhimselftakingthelead.TheysimplybeggedforPhilip’sforgiveness.It

wasshocking!Itwasunbelievable!Ofcourse,themediawaslaterorderedtocoverthewholeincident

up.Whowoulddarereportsomethinglikethat?TheZachsalonewouldbeenoughtoshutanymedia

outletsorreportersdown.Now,Calebwaspanicking.Hewastrulyafraid,fromthebottomofhisheart.

Hedidnothavetimetoputonhisclothes.Hejustgrabbedhisphoneandhurriedlyyelledathisbutler,

“Hurry,bookmeadamnflightticket!Fortoday,Iwanttogobacktothecapital!Rightnow,damnit!I

can’tstayhereasecondlonger!”Calebonlyhadonethoughtinmindrightnow,andthatwastorun!

NinohadangeredPhilip!Hemustbeaskingfordeath!No,hewasgoingtogetsomethingworsethan

death!Justthen,however,hisphonerangagain,soundinglikethetollingofhisdeathbells.DidCaleb

daretopickup?Notatall!Aftersomehesitation,heforcedasmileandansweredthecall,coldsweat

coveringhisbrow.“Hello,M-MasterClarke.Areyoubackintown?”Ontheotherend,Philipsaidvery

calmly,“Notyet,butNinoGiltickedmeoff.Howshouldwehandlethis?”

“Handlehim!Dowithhimasyoulike!Theguy’sjustawasteofbrainspaceanyway!Ahugeidiot!You

gottakillhim,MasterClarke!Finishhimoff!Ifyoudon’twanttodirtyyourhands,I’llcomerightdown

anddoitforyou!”

Caleb’sangryroarsemanatedfromthephoneonthecoffeetable.

Meanwhile,Philipsatonthecouchcalmly.AsforNino,hisentirebodyhadgonecoldthemomenthe

heardthoseragingwordsacrossthespeaker.Hispatron,thatinvincibleMasterZach,betrayedhimjust

likethat?Thatwasnoteventhescariestpart.WhatwasworsewasthatMasterZach,whoseinfluence

waslikeabottomlessabyss,wasactuallyterrifiedofPhilipClarke!Itwasallover!Ninofeltdizzy,andhis

breathingquickened.Hefellontohisbuttonthefloor,hisbodylimpandpowerless.Thecallended.The

barwasterrifyinglyquiet.Nino’smenwereallcompletelysilent.EvenMasterNinohadfallenapart.In

thatcase,therestofthemdidnotevendaretostayontheirfeet.Theydroppedtheirweaponsandlet

Theo’smenpressthemdownontotheground.Atthesametime,PhilipgavethecueandTheogavethe

orderaccordingly.Inaninstant,severaldozeninstitutionsofallsizesallacrossRiverdalewere



immediatelytakendownbyTheo’smen!Itwasaspectacletobehold!Thetime,Theotookbarelyan

instanttocleaneverythingup,uprootingallofNino’sforcescleanfromtheground!Itwasallover.

PhilipstoodupcoollyandwalkedpastthedestroyedNino.Heleftjustlikethat,withoutevensayinga

word.TheobroughthismenandhurriedlyfollowedbehindMr.Clarke.Afterthat,JulianThaneandthe

ladysecretaryleftthebaraswell.Outsidethebar,Philipwasthefirsttoemerge.

TheopersonallyranaheadofhimandheldtheJaguar’sdooropenforhim.

Ontheotherside,JulianwasalsosayingsomethingtoPhilip,hisheadrespectfullylowered.“Mr.Clarke,

pleasegetin.I’llsendyouback,”Theosaidpolitelywithabow.Hehadseveraldozenbodyguardsin

blacksuits,andrightnowallofthemwerestandingsolemnlynexttotheirdozen-or-socars,justwaiting

forPhiliptogetintothecar.Theentiretime,Lynnandtheotherswerewatchingthewholethingunfold

frombehindacornerinthe

wall.“Lynn,isthatman…yourcousin-in-law?”oneofhergirlfriendsasked,stammering.“Crap,your

cousin-in-lawisn’tuselessatall!Willhetrytogetrevengeonus?”Whattheywereseeingwentbeyond

comprehension!ThoseguyswerethekingofRiverdale’sunderworldandGeorgeThomas’sown

secretary.Now,bothofthemwerebowingtoPhilipandlisteningtohiseveryword!Washenota

uselessdeadbeat?Whatwashappeninghere?Lynnhadathousandquestionsonhermind.Atthesame

time,shegulpednervously.EvenTheoZanderhadtobowtoheruselesscousin-in-law.Yetshehad

insultedandhumiliatedhiminsomanywaysbefore.DidthatmeanthattheBMWincidentearlierwas

realtoo?This…

Thisfeltlikeadream!LynnandtheothersonlyheavedasighofreliefwhentheysawPhilipleaveinthe

car.However,theyworeidenticallydazedexpressions.ThatwentespeciallysoforLynn.Shewasholding

herphoneandwatchingthevideoshehadjusttakenofrecentevents.Shejustcouldnotcalmherself

down.Didshemisunderstandsomething?Sheneededproof.Afteragreatdealofthought,Lynnsent

thevideotohercousinWynn,followedbyapanickedvoicenote,“W…Wynn,didyouseethevideo?Do

youknowwhatyourhusbanddoesforaliving?”

Chapter108

Wynnwasatthehospital,askingeveryoneshecouldfindiftheyknewanyfamousdoctorsorcouldlend

heranymoney.Itwasalltonoavail,though.

Herclassmatesleftherinthewindattimeslikethese.Evenherclosefriendswerenowheretobeseen.

Afterall,theywerescared.Theyknewthatshehadauselesshusband.Whowouldlendmoneytoa

householdlikethat?

Theywouldneverseethemoneybackagain.WhileWynnwasfeelingsorryforherself,herphonerang

withanotification.Itwasfromhercousin,Lynn.

Shetappedonitandsawthatitwasavideo,plusavoicemessage.Beforesheclickedonthevideo,she



tappedonthevoicenotefirst.Lynn’ssomewhatpanickedvoicecameacrossthespeakers.“W…Wynn,

didyouseethevideo?Doyouknowwhatyourhusbanddoesforaliving?”Wynnfrowned

herprettybrowsslightly.ShedidnotreallyunderstandwhatLynnmeant,sosheclickedonthevideo.

Thevideowascrystalclear.ItwasobviouslyPhilip!FancyJaguars!Severaldozenbodyguardsdressedin

blacksuits!

ThatmaninthewhitesuittreatedPhilipveryrespectfully.Themoreshewatched,themoresurprised

andshockedWynnfelt!Wasthatreallyherhusband,PhilipClarke?Thatuselesswimpwhotookallthat

shadewithouteversayingawordinreturn?Whowerethesepeople,andwhydidtheytreatPhiliplikea

god?Allofasudden,WynndidnotrecognizePhilipanymore.

Afteramomentofconfusion,WynnimmediatelygaveLynnacall,sayinghurriedly,“Wheredidyoutake

thisvideo?What’sthemeaningofthis?”

WhenLynnreceivedhercousin’scall,sheretortedwithaquestion,“Wynn,doyouknowwhatPhilip

doesforaliving?”“Whatdoyoumean,whathedoes?Whoarethosepeople?Didheoffendsomeone?

Waitrightthere,I’llbethereinasecond!”Wynnwasinacompletepanicnow.ShethoughtthatPhilip

wasintroubleandhadbeenkidnapped.Howelsewasshesupposedtoexplainthisvideo?Shedidnot

daretoentertainanyotherpossibilities,becausetheyfeltimpossibletoher.“Idon’tknoweither.He

seems…Heseemstohavechanged,”Lynnsaidwithastutter.Shedidnotreallyunderstandeither.He

hadalwaysbeenaspinelesscowardwhoneversaidawordoutofplace.Whywashesuddenlyso

respectedbysomany?ByamobbosslikeTheoZander,too.Itwasjustinexplicable.Wynnwasbeside

herselfwithworry,andshepesteredLynntotellherwhathappened.Ofcourse,Lynnhidalotofdetails.

Afterall,sheowedhimahundredthousand.

Ifherparentsfoundoutaboutthat,thingswoulddefinitelyturnuglyforher.

Aftershehungup,WynnhastilygavePhilipacall.Shewasborderingonhystericalnow,herbrowtightly

furrowedandhernervesetchedintoherface.Itwasafamiliartone.However,noonepickedup.She

triedagain!

Stillnoonepickedup.Wynnwasproperlypanickednow.Herheartleapedintoherthroat.Atthat

moment,shehadnotyetrealizedjusthowsheworriedaboutPhilipshewas.Thecallwentthrough!

“Wynn?What’sthematter?Whydidyoucallmefiveorsixtimes?”Ontheotherend,sheheard

Philip’ssomewhatlazydrawl.Wynnfeltherheartsettlebackintoherchestwhensheheardthat

familiarvoice.Sheheavedasighofreliefandsaid,

“Whereareyou?”PhilipcouldhearthatWynnwasworried,sohesaidwithalaugh,“What’sthematter,

Wynn?Whyareyousonervous?”“Iaskedyouaquestion.Whereareyou?”Wynnaskedagaincoolly.

Philiptoldheralie.

“I’mdoingmydeliveryrounds,ofcourse.”Wynn’sfacefrostedoverthemomentsheheardPhiliplie.

“Cometothehospital.Ineedtotalktoyou.”



‘Well,well,PhilipClarke.Sonowyou’velearnedtolietome.’WouldheneedaJaguartodohis

deliveries?Wouldheneedacoupledozenbodyguards?Wynnwasquiteunhappyrightnow,soshe

simplyhungup.

Afterthat,shelayonthehospitalbedinahuff,alreadyrunningthroughtenthousandreasonstostarta

fightwithPhilip.Shepickedupherphone,watchingthevideooverandoveragain.Wynnwasperplexed.

ItdidnotlooklikePhiliphadmadeenemiesheshouldnothave.Theydidnotseemtobetakinghim

awaybyforce.Infact,itlookedmoreliketheywererespectfullyinvitinghimintothecar.Theohadhis

backturnedtothecamera,soWynndidnotrecognizehim,andLynndidnottellhereither.

Chapter109

AtStarlightBarrightnow,Lynnandtheotherswereabouttoleaveinahurry.However,theyhadbarely

gottenafewstepsawaywhenashadowblockedtheirway.“Phi…Mr.Clarke.”Lynnlookedupandsaw

thattheonestandinginfrontofherwasnoneotherthanPhilip.Asaresult,shewassoscaredthatshe

couldnotevengetawordoutproperly.HergirlfriendsandKylewerehuddledtogetherwarilyaswell.

TheydidnotevenhavethegutstoraisetheirheadsandlookatPhilip.Thatspinelesswimphad

suddenlymetamorphosedintoamanevenTheoZanderhadtorespect.Ofcoursetheywereterrified.

Washeheretotakerevengeonthem?

However…Philipjustfrownedandsaidcalmly,“Yousaweverything?”

Lynnwasquakinginherboots.Shestammeredforalongtime,shakingherheaddesperatelyasshesaid,

“N-No…Ididn’tseeanything.”Whatdid

Philipwant?Didhewanttokillhersoshewouldnotspillhissecret?PhilipsmiledandtookLynn’s

phonefromher.WhenhesawthevideoshehadsenttoWynn,hefrowneddeeplyandsaid,“Whatelse

didyoutellyourcousin?”

Hewasfeelingquitefrustratednow.DidWynnknowwhohereallywasnow?Itwasnottherighttime

yet,though!Lynnpanickedandhastilyshookherhead,saying,“I…Ididn’ttellheranything.”Philip

casuallydeletedthevideofromthephoneandreturnedittoLynn,saying,“I’mstillyourcousin-in-law,

don’tworryaboutit.ThoseguysarejustfriendsImaderecently.

Don’ttellanyoneelseaboutthis,okay?Notevenyourcousin.Thesamegoesfortherestofyou,hear

me?”Histonewascalmandnotthreateningintheslightest.Evenso,Lynnandtheothersfeltatonof

pressureontheirshoulders.Lynnneveronceimaginedthatshewouldsomedayfeelthispressurefrom

PhilipClarke!“Yeah,okay.”Theothershurriedlynodded.“Ireturnedthemoneyforyou,sodon’tget

involvedwithrabblelikethatfromnowon,gotit?”Philipfrownedatherlikeanadultatachildinthe

family.

Beforetoday,Lynnwoulddefinitelyhaveslappedorkickedhimbynow,jabbingafingerathisfaceand

swearinghimout.Now,thingsweredifferent.Shedidnotdaretotrythatanymore,soshejustnodded



sheepishlyandsaid,“Yeah,gotit.”ItwasonlywhenPhilipleftonthatoldscooterthatLynnandthe

othersfinallyrelaxed.Lynn’sbackwasalreadydrenchedwithsweat,andherlongstraightlegsshook

despiteherbestefforts.“L-Lynn,yourcousin-in-lawwasterrifyingjustnow.”“I’veneverbeensoscared

ofsomeonejustlookingatmeexpressionlesslylikethat.Inearlypeedmyself!”

“Wecan’taffordtooffendhim!He’snowimpatall,let’sstayawayfromnowon.”Theystarted

chatteringamongthemselves.EventhoughPhiliphadleft,theirnerveslingered.Lynnwasalso

simultaneouslyterrifiedandcurious.Washercousin-in-lawreallythatamazing?Lynnwasan

opportunist,sosheinstantlythoughtofsomethingonceherheartstoppedpounding.Sincetheothers

didnotknowaboutPhilip’strueidentityandshewastheonlyonewhodid,didthatmeanshecould

threatenPhilipwiththisinformation?Couldheperhapsbesomesecrettrustfundkid?Orwashe

maybesomemobboss?Washeherejusttoexperiencethenormallife?Itwaspossible!Itwasvery

possible!Becauseevennow,theJohnstonsstilldidnotknowabouthispast.Hisparentsdidnoteven

attendhisweddingwithWynn.Onceshethoughtthattrue,theexpressionofpaniconLynn’sface

immediatelydisappeared,replacedinsteadwithacold,calculatingsmile.“PhilipClarke,nowIhave

finallyhavedirtonyou!Justyouwait,youwon’tbecockyforlong,hmph!”Lynnharrumphed,hergaze

sharpandcunning.Backatthehospital…PhilipsawWynn,whowasclearlyfumingatsomething.Witha

sheepishsmile,hesaid,“What’sthematter,Wynn?

Whydidyoucallmebacksourgently?”WynnhadalreadysatupinbedandwasnowlookingatPhilip

coldly.“Soyou’velearnedhowtolietome,huh?”Lie?BeforePhilipcouldexplain,Wynnshowedhim

thevideoonherphoneanddemanded,“Wereyoudoingyourdeliveryroundshere?”“No,”

Philipsaid,scratchinghisheadawkwardly.“Howdidyouendupwiththeseguys?”Wynn’sexpression

turnedevercolder.Ifhedidnotgiveheravalidreasontoday,shewasdefinitelygoingtoteachhima

reallesson.“Can…

CanIsayIdon’tknowthem?”Philipaskedcalmly.“Youdon’tknowthem?

Thenwhydidyougetintotheircar?”Wynnwasfuriousnow.Philipthoughtitoverandthenpulled

himselfachair.Sittingdown,hesaidperfectlycalmly,“Iwenttofindthatyoungmanwhoattackedyou

earlier.Hisfamilyisquiterich,soIaskedthemforcompensation.”“Oh,youfoundhim?”

Wynnsaidcuriously.Althoughshewasstillsuspicious,shedidfeeltouchedthatPhilipwouldgotothose

lengthsforher.“Whatdidtheysay?”sheasked.“I’llbegoingtodiscussthecompensationagaininthe

nextfewdays,”

Philipsaid.Right.Theatmosphereintheroomturnedheavy.“WhatdoyouthinkaboutMila’ssurgery?”

Wynnaskedsuddenly,hervoiceverysoft.Sheseriouslyseemedtobeaskingforhisopinion.“I’ve

alreadycontactedaratherfamousdoctor.Ifallgoeswell,wecanhaveherhospitalizedtomorrowin

preparationforthesurgery,”Philipsaid,bendingdown.“Who’sthisdoctor?TellmetheirnameandI’ll

askJuantocheckthemout,”Wynn

saidabruptly.Philipthoughtitoverandraisedaneyebrowslightly,saying,



“Actually,thedoctorIfoundis…”

Chapter110

“Actually,thedoctorIfoundisProfessorHenryTurner.”Philipdecidedtotellherintheend.Wynn’s

movementsfrozepartwaythroughsearchingupthenameonherphone.Shelookedathimindisbelief.

HehadcontactedProfessorHenryTurner?Afterabriefmomentofshock,herexpressionturnedalittle

strange.ShelookedatPhilipandsaidcoldly,“PhilipClarke,canyoustopjokingatatimelikethis?”Of

courseshedidnotbelievehim.

ThatwastheProfessorHenryTurner,thejuggernautofthemedicalfield,alegendaryheartspecialist.

Hewasrenownedbothdomesticallyandinternationally.HowcouldPhilipevergethimontheirside?So

Wynnjustassumedthathewastryingtoconsoleher.“Believeme,Wynn,Ireallydidmanagetoget

ProfessorTurner.Ialso…”Philiptriedtoexplain.

However…Suddenly,therewasacoldsarcasticlaughbehindhim.“Yousureknowhowtobluff,Philip.

DoyoureallythinkyoucouldreachProfessorTurner?You?EvenifyouwanttoconsoleWynn,doyou

reallyhavetogothatfar?”Juanhadreturnedtotheroomagain,hisexpressionfullytauntingashe

strodeintotheroom.Afterthat,heignoredPhilipcompletelyandsatonthecoucharrogantly.“Wynn,

I’vehandledthearrangementsforMila’ssurgery.ProfessorTurnerwilltakesometimeoutofhis

scheduletocheckonher.Ifthere’senoughtime,IcanarrangeforMilatoenterthehospitaltomorrow

itself.”Washeproudofhimselfrightnow?Verymuchso!HehadfinallymanagedtobegProfessor

Turnertopaythemavisit,soofcoursehewantedtoshowoffinfrontofWynnforawhile.

Afterall,lookatthatuselessPhilip.Hewasshamelesslytellinglieshere.

HowcouldauselesswimplikehimpossiblymanagetocontactProfessorTurner?Philiplooked

somewhatdispleased.HehadbeenfedupwithJuanforalongtimenow.Hejustneverdidanything

abouthisfrustrationbecauseofJuan’searlierfriendshipwithhimandthewayhetreatedMila.IfJuan

reallytickedPhilipoff,hecouldbankruptJuan’sfamilywithasingleword.

However,hecouldnotdothatnow.Ontheotherhand,teachingJuanalittlelessonwouldnothurt.

WhenWynnheardJuan’sdeclaration,shelookedutterlyovercomewithsurprise.Shehurriedly

scrambledoutofbedandsatonthecouch,sayinggratefully,“Oh,Juan,thankyousomuch!I…Idon’t

evenknowwhattosay.”Shecriedtearsofhappiness.Thepressureweighingonherchesthadlightened

considerably.JuangavePhilipasmuglookandsaidjeeringly,“Iheardyousaidthatyoumanagedtoget

ProfessorTurnerjustnow,huh?Doyoureallythinkthathe’llhelpyououtjustbecauseheputinaword

foryouthismorning?”“Andwhywouldn’the?”Philipretortedcalmly.Thatwasenoughtoearnhiman



angryglarefromWynn.

“Philip,whatareyoudoing?SinceJuanhasalreadyaskedhimforus,couldyoustopthrowingawrench

intoeverything?”ShewasalittleunhappywithPhilip’sattitude.CouldhenotthankJuanatleast?“Sure,

Philip.Sinceyousayso,shallIcallProfessorTurnerandaskhim?”Juan’ssmilewasutterlyconniving,his

eyesshiningwithmaliciousirony.Ashesaidthat,Juantookouthisphoneandpretendedtomakethat

call.Philiplookedutterlyunaffected.However,Wynnwastheonewhowasnothavingit.Philipmight

notmindembarrassinghimself,butshedefinitelydidmind.Shesaidhurriedly,“There’snoneedto

makethatcall,Juan.YouknowwhatPhilipislike.Ohyeah,doIneedtopayProfessorTurneravisit?

ShouldIprepareagiftforhim?”Shechangedthesubject.JuandecidedtostopbecauseWynnsaidso,

buthegavePhilipalookofpurecontempt,challenginghimoutright.Atthesametime,hesaid,“It’s

alright,I’llliaisewithProfessorTurner.Ifyoureallywanttothankhim,youcanwaituntilafterhechecks

onMila.There’snorush.”PhilipfrownedwhenhesawJuanandWynnlaunchingintoaconversation,

buthedidnotsayanything.Notlonglater,theyheardMartha’supsetvoicecomingfromoutsidethe

door.“Wynn,yourauntisheretovisityou.”Assoonasshewalkedin,Marthadidnotlookpleasedatall.

Hershoulderswerehunchedandherexpressionwascloudy.

Shelookedlikesomeoneowedheracouplemillionbucks.Asexpected,the

momentMarthawalkedinwithWynn’saunt,shesawPhilipandimmediatelyturnedhostileagainsthim.

Asthoughshejustwantedtopickafight,sheberatedhim,“Whyareyouhere,youuselessthing?Get

outofhere,youannoymejustbyseeingyou!”Philipdidnothingtodeservethat,butherbulletsrained

downonhimanyway.

Chapter111

Therewasamiddle-agedwomaninherfortiesorfiftiesbehindMartha.Shewasveryfashionably

dressed,alittleontheplumpside.ShehadaredLV

bag,ajadebangle,agoldchain,andevenastylisholder-ladyperm.

Everyonecouldfeelheraurathemomentshewalkedin.Sheoozedluxury!

ThatwasMartha’ssecondoldersister,PhilipandWynn’ssecondaunt.HernamewasPaulaYates,and

shewasthesecondeldestdaughterinthefamily.

Marthahadneverlikedhersecondoldersister.Thetwoofthemwouldgetintocatfightseverytime

theymet,overthesameoldthings.Paulahadadaughterwhomarriedarichhusband.Themanhadhis

owncompanyandgoodconnectionsinsociety,soPaula’ssocialstatusroseaccordingly.Lifewaspretty

goodforhernow.Itwasobviousinthewayshedressed.Shereekedofmoney.Itwasasthoughshe

wantedtowearallofherfortuneswherevershewent,sothateveryonewouldenvyher.Caseinpoint,

PaulagavePhilipthestinkeyeassoonasshewalkedintotheroomandsawPhilip.



“Ohmy,isn’tthatmydearnephew-in-law,PhilipClarke?Howarethingsforyouthesedays?Ihear

you’redoingfooddeliverynow.Howmuchdoyouearneverymonth?Areyoustillstayinginthattiny

800-squarefeethouse?Whenareyougoingtogetabiggerplace?Ifyou’reoutlooking,youcanaskour

Richard.He’sinproperty,youknow,andhecangiveyouadiscount.”Asshesaidthat,sheeventouched

hernewpermtoshowoffthejadebraceletonherwrist.“Ohdear,Richardissuchapainsometimes.I

toldhimnottobuythisforme,butheinsisted.Thisbraceletiswortheightythousand,youknow.”Paula

spoketoherselfcasually.Whenshesawheryoungersister’sstormyexpression,shecoveredhermouth

withherhandandgiggled.“Ohmymy,remindmeagain,Martha.HasPhilipeverboughtyouanything?”

Shewasarrogant,proud,andfullofsarcasticbarbs.Fromthemomentshewalkedthroughthedoor,

Paulahadkepthernosefirmlyintheair.Marthawassofuriousthatherbodytrembled.Sheglaredat

Philipandberatedhim,“WhatdidIdoinmypastlifetodeserveason-in-lawasuselessasyou?You’re

anutterembarrassmenttome!”Philiphadnothingtosaytothat.Theatmospherewasextremely

awkwardnow.Wynnwasratherunhappynowtoo.Heraunthadalwayslookeddownonherfamily,all

becauseshethoughtPhilipwasuseless,especiallywhencomparedtoherrichson-in-law.Thatwaswhy

herauntwoulddropbyeverysooften,sayingshewasheretovisithersisterwhensheactuallycameto

showoffandmakejabsatthem.Wynnwasexasperatedtohavearelativelikethattoo.Still,Paulawas

herelder.TherewasnothingWynncoulddo.“Whyareyouhere,AuntPaula?”WynninterruptedPaula

withasmile.Paulawasdominatingtheroom.Herpresenceseemedtofilltheplaceasshetookaseat

withoutaskingandsaidwithalaugh,“Iheardthatyouwerehospitalized,soIcametoseehowyou’re

doing.”Haha.Everyoneknewwhyshewasreallyhere.

VisitingWynnwasjustacover.Whatshereallywantedwastoshowoff.

LookatthewaysheputherLVonherlapandkeptplayingwithit.Shewantedeveryonetoknowthat

shehadboughtafancyhandbag.ThatwasalsowhenPaulanoticedJuan.Shepointedathimandasked

Martha,“Who’sthat,Martha?”Marthafinallyfoundachancetoshowoff.Shehastily

shovedPhilipasideandevenglaredathimbeforeyankingJuanbythearmandbeaming.“Oh,thisis

Juan.Hisfamilyisquitewelltodo,they’reinthegembusinessandtheyearnseveraltensofmillions

everyyeartoo.He’sWynn’sgoodfriend.”Paula’seyesseemedtoshinewhenshelookedatJuannow.

WhenshesawhowproudMarthalooked,though,herexpressioncooleddownaswell.Thetwoold

womenhadbeensquabblinglikethisforyears.Ofcoursetheyunderstoodeachother.Marthawas

probablyhopingthatJuancouldbecomehernewson-in-law.Paulaimmediatelygavethemasmileof

fauxpoliteness.“Why,whataniceyoungman.”Inwardly,though,shehadcursedMarthatohelland

back.Marthawantedarichsonin-lawnow?Hmph!HerdaughterWynnwasalreadymarriedandeven

hadakid.Noonewouldwantawomanlikethat.Still,Pailacouldnotsaythatoutloud.Withthat

thoughtinmind,shegavePhilipalookofpureironytoo.PhilipClarkewasseriouslysuchawasteof

space.Evenhismother-in-lawwantedtogetridofhim.Martha’sheartbrightenedonceshesawthat

hersisterlookeddispleased.ItwasrareforhertogetanupperhandoverMartha,sosheimmediately

pulledJuanoverandsaid,“Whyareyoujuststandingthere?C’mon,greetyourAuntPaula.”Juanhastily

saidwithasmile,“Hi,AuntPaula.”Paulareactedlikeacataftersomeonesteppedonitstail.She

jumpedtoherfeetandsaid,“Ohnono,youcan’tcallmethat.



That’sallwrong!You’renotmynephew-in-law,youcan’tcallmeaunt.”

Theatmosphereintheroomturnedinstantlyawkward.Paula’sreplywasundeniablyabrightslapacross

Martha’sface.“Martha,IthinkPhilipisagoodman.He’swillingtoworkhard,right?Youshouldn’tscold

orhithimsomuch.Afterall,you’restillfamily.”Paulaeasilyliedthroughherteeth.

IfMarthadidendupgettingarichson-in-law,whoelsewasshesupposedtoshowoffto?Thatwaswhy

shemustneverletMartha’slittleplotsucceed!

Sparksflewaroundthehospitalroom.Paulasawhowredheryoungersister’sfacehadturned,soshe

instantlychangedthesubject.“Ohyeah,Dad’sseventiethbirthdayiscomingupsoon.Areyouguys

attendingtheparty?”Haha.Iftheywent,theentirefamilywouldbelaughingatthemall

night.ThethoughtofitgavePaulamuchpleasure.“No,we’renot,”Marthahuffed.“You’renot?That

won’tdo.Evenifyou’remadatDad,Martha,youcan’tskiphisbirthdayparty.Hereallymissesyou

thesedays,hekeepstalkingaboutyou.”Paulagrewanxiousoncesheheardthathersisterwasnot

goinghome.ShewaswaitingforthedayMarthaandtheJohnstonsembarrassedthemselvesinfrontof

theentirefamily.However…Justthen,acalmvoiceinterruptedthemunexpectedly.“We’llbethere,

AuntPaula.

Momwasonlykidding,”Philipsuddenlysaidwithachuckle.

Chapter112

Philip’svoicewasnotloud.Hesmiledatthemapologetically.Evenso,hiswordslefteveryoneinthe

roomstunned.Marthaespeciallylookedathimlikehewasaghost.Shefeltterribleallover,andshe

burstoutswearing,

“Damnyou,Philip,nooneaskedyou!Getthehellout!”Marthawasbesideherselfwithfury.Philipwas

suchablabbermouth.“CompareyourselftoPaula’sson-in-law!Doyouthinkyouhaveanyrightto

speak?”MartharoaredatPhilipfuriously.“Ifyouweren’tsouseless,wouldIembarrassmyselfinfront

ofmyfamilylikethis?Imusthavebeenblindtoacceptauselesspieceoftrashlikeyouasmyson-in-law

backthen!“Lookatherson-in-law,lookwhatheboughtforher!Whataboutyou?Haveyouever

boughtmeanything?Howcanyousaysuchnonsenseontopofthat?Ifyouwanttogototheparty,you

cangobyyourself!I’mnotgoing!”AsMarthahowledathim,Philiploweredhisheadhelplessly.It

seemedhismother-in-lawwasdeadcertainthathewasagood-for-nothingnow.Nexttothem,Paula

enjoyedtheshow,chucklingtoherselfcoldly.Theironyonherfaceintensified.Shepretendedtosay

kindly,“Comeon,Martha,don’tkeepventingyourtemperonpoorPhiliplikethat.Youknowwhatthey

say,agirlisonlyasgoodasthemanshemarries.It’snotPhilip’sfault,it’sWynn’sfaultforchoosingthe

wrongman.”SheturnedtheblametoWynn.AuntPaulawasquitethemasterfulcharacterinherown

right.Shewasblatantlypickingafighthere.Marthaonlygrewangrierwhensheheardthat.What

happenedthreeyearsagowasalreadyenoughtomakeherloseallfaceinfrontofherfamily.Nowthat

shethoughtaboutit,itwasherdaughterwhoinsistedonmarryingPhilipClarke,byhookorbycrook.In

theend,heturnedouttobeabsolutelyworthless,afterall.“It’sallyourfault,stupidgirl.Youjusthadto



insistonmarryingthisuselesspieceoftrash!Seewhatyou’vedone?Idon’tevendaretogohomenow

becauseofyou.”Marthascreamedlikeabanshee,hertemperboilingover.“Idon’tcare.Ifyoustill

thinkofmeasyourmother,IwantyoutodivorcethisuselessPhiliprightnow!It’seitherhimorme!”

“Mom,couldyounot?Whydoyouhavetokeepbringingupthepast?”Wynnfeltprettyupsettoo.It

washumiliatingforhertohavehermothertalktoherlikethat,especiallyinfrontofAuntPaulaand

Juan.“Sorry,Juan.Doyoumaybewanttogobackfirst?”WynnturnedtoJuanwithasheepishsmile.

Juannoddedtooandlefttheroom.

True,itwaskindofawkward.Afterall,hewasstillanoutsiderhere.Beforeheleft,though,heglanced

atPhilipwhowasstandinginthecornerquietly.

JuangavePhilipatauntinglook.ThegeniusPhilipClarkewhoruledtheschoolbackthenhadnowfallen

tosuchanextent.Itwasquitehardtoimagine,really.SinceWynndidnotagreetodivorcePhilip,

Marthathreweverythingoutthewindowandploppedherbehindonthefloor,throwingatantrumas

shewailed,“Youheartlesslittlewitch!YourfatherandIraisedyouallthoseyears,andthisishowyou

treatus?Whydidyoumarrythatuselessthing?WhatdidIdowronginmypastlifetodeservea

heartlessdaughterlikeyou?”WynnfeltbadseeingMartharollaroundscreamingonthefloortoo,so

shehurriedlytriedtohelphermotherup.However,Marthasimplyrefusedtogetup.Shejustpointedat

Philipandwailedlikeshewasatafuneral.TherewasnothingWynncoulddo,soshejustgaveup.“Mom,

Iwon’tdivorcePhilip.”“You’vegonemad,Wynn!Doyoureallywanttospendtherestofyourlifewith

thatpieceoftrash?”ThewayMarthasawit,someoneashopelessasPhilipshouldneverhavemarried

herdaughter.Ifshehadinsistedbackthenandstoppedthemfromgettingmarried,ifshehadfound

Wynnagoodmaninstead,thenshewouldbelivingthegoodlife

donationForFastuploadThanx

inabungalowjustlikehersisterrightnow.“No,Mom.AlthoughPhiliplosthisbusinessthesepastthree

yearsandendeduppoor,althoughlifehasbeenhardforus,hestillneveroncecomplainedoverthe

pastthreeyears.Hetreatsmeverywell,too.Nomatterwhat,Iwon’tdivorcehim.”Wynnmadeher

standclearandstoleaglanceatPhilip.However,shesawthatPhilipwasactuallysmilingatherstupidly.

Seriously!Couldhenotseethathermotherwasreallyunhappywithhim?Howcouldhestillsmileso

stupidlylikethat?Thisentiretime,WynnhadbeenonherlastbitofpatiencewithPhilip.Shereally

thoughtshewoulddivorcehim.Whenthatincidenthappenedoutofthebluethatday,though,and

whenshesuddenlysawthatvideotoday,WynnrealizedthatshestillcaredaboutPhilip.Hestillhadan

importantplaceinherheart.“Philip,youtoldmethatIjusthavetowaitonemoreyear,andyou’llgive

meafuturebrighterthanIeverdreamed.Wereyoutellingthetruth?”“Iwas.”“Idon’twanttosee

peoplecallingyounamesallthetime.Idon’twantyoutobecomealaughingstock.Iwantallthepeople

wholookeddownonyoutoregretit.Canyoudothat?”Wynn’seyeswereredasshestaredintentlyat

Philip.“Ican.”Philipgaveherasimpleanswer,turned,andleft.Fromtheverybeginninguntilnow,

Wynnhadonlyeverbeenconcernedabouthim,andnotaboutherself.
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Behindhim,Martharoared,“Ifyouleavenow,PhilipClarke,don’tevercomeback!What’sauseless

pieceoftrashlikeyoupretendingtobeallcapable?”However,Philipsimplyignoredher.Hemade

Wynnapromise,andhewasgoingtokeepit.Assoonashewalkedoutofthehospitaldoor,hewas

givenajoltbythehonkfromacarhorn.ItwasaBMWX8,topoftheline.Juansatinthecar,his

expressioncoolandarrogant.Philipfrownedslightlyandwalkedovertohim,askinghimcoldly,“What

doyouwant?”

Juangotoutofthecarandtookoffhissunglasses,puttingtheminhisfront

shirtpocket.“Pfft,”hesaidwithalaugh.“Iwassoembarrassedforyouintheroomjustnow.Howdid

youmanagetoholdonforsolong?”SohewasonlyheretojeeratPhilip.Philipcouldnotbebothered

toentertainhim,sohejustturnedtoleave.However,Juanstoodinhisway,tauntingPhilip.

“It’sbeenthreeyears,Philip.WhathaveyougivenWynn?Letgo,andgiveheradivorce.I’llshowhera

betterfuture.”JuanutterlyandtotallylookeddownonPhilip.Thelatterwasjusttoouseless.Tohis

surprise,though,Philipsaidcoolly,“Doyouthinkyou’reallthatwell-to-do,Juan?Doyoureallythink

Wynnwillbehappywithyou?”Juangaveanicylaugh.“AtleastIcanearnafewtensofmillionsevery

year.Whataboutyou?You’renothingbutapatheticdeliveryboy,earningpennieseverymonth.What

canyougiveWynn?WhatcanyougiveMila?Canyouaffordasurgeryfeeofamillionbucks?”“Tensof

millions?”Philipscoffed.“Juan,you’renothingmorethanapatheticjokeinmyeyes.Iadviseyounotto

provokeme,andstopaimingforWynn.Otherwise,I’llmakeyouregretit!”Juanpausedandthenburst

outlaughing.“Doyouhaveanyideawhatyoujustsaid,Philip?

You’regoingtomakemeregretit?You,theuselesspieceoftrash?”Juanlaughed.Hehadlostallfaithin

Philipafterthatfoolishdisplay.“Youknow,Philip,weusedtobefriends.Backincollege,Ithoughtyou

werelikeablindingrayoflight.Everyoneidolizedyou.Butnow?Lookatyourself.

Whatrightdoyouhavetosaysomethinglikethattome?You’regoingtomakemeregretit?Sure.Bring

iton!”Juanchallengedhim.Philipclenchedhishandsintofists,holdinghimselfback.However,Juan

onlywentfrombadtoworse.HegavePhilipaviciousshoveandspatinhisface,saying,

“You’reuseless!I’mofficiallydeclaringtoyouhereandnowthatI’mgoingalloutinmyeffortstowin

Wynnover!Let’sseeyoutryandstopme!”Withthat,Juansaunteredhiswaybackintothecar.The

brandnewBMWX8

droverightpastPhilipandnearlyknockedhimover.AshewatchedJuan’scarleave,Philiptookhis

phoneoutofhispocketandthenwordlesslyputitbackin.ThiswasthelastchancehewasgivingJuan.

Thelastchance.Afterthat,PhiliptookacabdirectlytoApexTower.Thistime,thesecretarytook

himstraighttothechairman’slounge.Afterthepreviousincident,thecompanygaveallthestaffa

specialtrainingsession.NowalmosteveryoneknewPhilip,butatthesametime,allofthemkeptita

secret.GeorgeThomasenteredtheroom,allsmilesandperfectlyrespectful.“TowhatdoIowethe

pleasureofthisvisit,YoungMaster?”Philipstoodinfrontofthefloor-to-ceilingwindow,lookingdown



onthestreetsofRiverdale.Athousandthoughtsranthroughhismind.“Wynn’smaternalgrandfatheris

celebratinghisseventiethbirthdayinafewdays.Preparemeasuitablepresent,”Philipsaid.George

immediatelynodded.“Yes,sir.”Philipdidnotlinger,headingrightbacktothehospital.Bythen,Martha

andPaulahadleft.WhenhesawWynn,herealizedthatshelookedextremelyanxiousandunhappy.

“What’sthematter,Wynn?”Philipasked.Wynnlookedfrustrated.ShegavePhilipalookandsaid,“Juan

justcalledme.HesaidProfessorTurnerhasanotherpatientheneedstotreat,sohecan’tcomecheck

onMila.We’llhavetowaitanotherhalfamonth.”Sothatwaswhyshewassoworried.“Wynn,doyou

wanttoknowwhoProfessorTurner’sotherpatientis?”PhilipaskedWynnsuddenly.
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Wynnblinked.Philipsaidthatasthoughheknew.HowwouldPhilipClarkeofallknowwhoProfessor

Turner’spatientwas?“Alright,Iknowyou’retryingtomakemefeelbetter,butsinceProfessorTurner

isn’tfreerightnow,we’lljusthavetowait,”Wynnsaidwithsomeimpatience.However,Philipsmiled

andsaid,“Wynn,doyoutrustme?”Wynnlookedathimsuspiciously.Ittrulyfelttoherlikehewas

slightlydifferenttoday,asthoughhehadalittlemoreconfidencethanhedidbefore.“You’remy

husband.IfIdon’ttrustyou,whoshouldItrust?”shesaidwithasmallsmile.Well,thatwaswhatshe

saidbutitwasactuallyjustlipservice.Whenitcametothismatter,shetrustedJuanatadmore.After

all,Juanwasrich,powerful,andwell-connected.HewaseventheonewhopleadedwithProfessor

TurnertogetMilaafightingchance.Nevertheless,shedidnotwanttohurtPhilipby

sayingthattohisface,soshetoldhimalittlewhitelie.Philipwasnofool,either.Heknewwhatshewas

thinking.Holdinghersoft,smallanddelicatehand,hesaidgently,“Don’tworry,Wynn.I’llcontact

ProfessorTurner.

Milawillbeabletocheckintothehospitaltomorrow,andshecanhavethesurgeryinaweekfrom

now.”Aweekfromnow?ButJuansaidthatProfessorTurnerwouldbeunavailableforthenexthalfa

month.WasPhilipimplyingthatProfessorTurnerwasgoingtobespendingthattimeonhelpingMila?

Noway.Wynngavehimafaintsmile.“Alright,Philip.Iknowyou’retryingtocomfortme,butthisisn’t

somethingwecanforce.

I’lltalktoJuanaboutthedetails.YoushouldgobackhomeandstaywithMila.”Withthat,Wynnlayin

bedandturnedtoherside,puttingherbackagainstPhilip.Philiplookedatherback,buthedidnot

continuetryingtoexplain.Inwardly,hesaidtohimself,“You’llknownextweek,Wynn.Yourhusbandis

notagood-for-nothingatall.”Afterheleftthehospital,Philipreturnedtothecompany.Agneshadbeen

lookingafterMilatheentiretime.

ShewasquitefondofkidsandhadalotoffunplayingwithMila.Thevehiclethecompanygavedelivery

runnershadallbeenchangedtoBMWs,andthatmadealargesplashonline.ThatmeantGopher

DeliveryServiceswasalsotrendingrightnow.Countlessnetizensweretryingtoguesswhothe

company’sownerwas.Theywerebeingsoflagrantwiththeirmoney!



AnentirefleetofBMWbikes!Onlythefilthiestofallrichpeoplewoulddothat!Therewereeven

reportersfromvariousmediaoutletscampedoutsidethecompanydoors,behavingalmostlike

paparazzi.Thankfully,Philipwasveryplain-looking.Evenwhenhewalkedrightpasttheirnoses,they

wouldneverhaveguessedthathewastheownerofthiscompany.AfterhespentsometimewithMila,

heleftthecompanyoncemore.ItwasbecausehehadreceivedacallfromHenryTurnerofferingto

treathimtoameal.GeorgeThomaswouldbejoiningtoo.Philipgaveitsomethoughtanddecidedto

attendafterall.ThelocationwassetatVirtuousCourt.WhenPhiliparrived,theroomtheyhadbooked,

ZenithHall,wasalreadyfilledwithmorethantenpeople.“Mr.Clarke.”Henryimmediatelystoodupand

greetedPhilip

witharespectfulsmile.ThepeopleintheroomweremostlythestudentsandspecialistsHenryhad

broughtwithhim.Allofthemwerealsosecretlysurprisedtoseetheirteacher,theinternationally-

renownedmedicalexpert,treatsuchanaverage-lookingyoungmanwithsuchrespect.Theyhadlong

sinceheardthatProfessorTurnercameheretoRiverdalespecificallyforacertainman.Theyjustdidnot

thinkthathewouldbesoyoung.Thatprobablymeanthehadquitetheimpressivebackground,huh?

“Youdon’tneedtobeformal,ProfessorTurner.You’remyelderandalegendinthemedicalworld,after

all.Please,don’tbesopolitewithme.”Philipsmiledandreturnedapolitebow.Thetwoofthemtook

theirseats,withGeorgeThomasaccompanyingthem.Afterafewtoasts,Henrywentstraighttothe

point.“Mr.Clarke,Turner’sHospitalwouldliketostartaresearchdivisionhereinRiverdale.IhopeIcan

countonyoursupportinthisendeavor.”HewantedPhilip’shelpandnotjustaninvestment.With

Philip’ssupport,Turner’sHospitalwoulddefinitelybeabletostarttheirRiverdaledivision.

Afterall,Turner’sHospitalwasquitecapableinthemselves.Everyothercitywouldbeclamoringfor

theirpresenceontheirgrounds.Philipwasdifferent,however.Hisbackgroundwasanotherstory

altogether.HenryTurnerknewthatverywell.AslongashecouldgetPhiliponboardasaninvestor,the

futureofTurner’sHospitalwouldsurelygobeyonddomesticborders.Besides,Turner’sHospitalneeded

fundsfortheirresearchtoo.Thesizeofthefundingtheyneededwasnojoke.Naturally,thatwas

Henry’sfinalgoalinallthis.Philipsaidcalmly,“YoucanjusttalktooldGeorgeaboutthis.However

muchmoneyyouneed,justaskhimandhe’llgiveittoyou.”ThemomentHenryheardthat,he

immediatelybeamedbrightlyandhelduphisglass.“Myappreciationgoesbeyondamerethanks,Mr.

Clarke.

Onbehalfofallthedoctorsinthecountry,Itoasttoyourgenerouscontribution.”Withthat,Henry

drainedtheglass.
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Theyneededatleasttwobillionininvestmentsthistime!Henrycouldaffordthatmuchhimself,buthe

couldnotpossiblycontributesomuchatonce.Hewouldrequireapprovalandredtapefromallparties.

Thatwaswhythemedicaldevelopmentsinthecountrycouldnotkeepupwiththosefromoverseas.

NowthatMr.Clarkehadagreedtoinvestthatamount,though,thatwouldspeedupdomesticresearch

byatleastfiveyears!Fivewholeyears!Thatwouldtakesomuchblood,sweat,andtearsfromsomany



diligentmedicalpersonnel.HenryTurnerknewverywellhowmucheverymedicalresearchertoiled

awaybehindthescenes,doingwhatlookedlikemundaneandmeaninglessexperiments.Thatwaswhy

hewassograteful.

Itwasnotjusthim,either.Hisstudentsintheroomwereextremelyexcitedtoo.Theyknewthattheir

teacherhadbroughtthemhereandtreatedthismantoamealforareason.Theyneededtofind

someonewhowaswillingtodonatetwobillion.Thatwasnotasmallsumbyanymeans.Whowould

everwanttoinvestinamedicalprojectthatcouldgofiveoreventenyearswithoutatangibleresult?

Everyonewasgettingemotional,andtheyallcheeredtoPhilip’shealth.IttookawhilebeforeHenry

finallycalmeddown.

Heventuredcarefully,“Mr.Clarke,weneedanastronomicalamountoffundingthistime.Areyousure

you’rewillingtoinvestinus?”ItwasnotthatHenrydidnottrustPhilip.Hewasjustbeingverycautious.

Hedidnotwanttoseearayofhope,onlytohaveitdashedoncemore.“Howmuchmoneydoyou

need?”Philipaskedcalmly.Henrysaidwithsomedifficulty,

“Twobillion.Also,wemightnotbeabletogiveyouareturnonyourinvestmentwithinfivetoten

years.”Hisheartwaspounding.Itwasonlyhisinitialcelebrationthatherememberedjusthow

enormousasumtwobillionwas.ThewayPhilip’sexpressionchangedslightlywhenheheardthat

amountmadeHenry’sheartskipabeattoo.“I’llgiveyoufourbillion,butononecondition.Turner’s

Hospital’sRiverdalebranchmustonlyhaveacontractwithBeaconPharmaceutical,andyoumustwork

withWynnJohnston,anemployeethere.”Philipsuddenlysaid,completelycomposed.

Atthatmoment,everyoneintheroomwasstunned!OnlyGeorgeThomas

stayedcalmlydrinkinghisteawithoutawordattheside.Fourbillionreallywasnotthatmuch.Back

then,whentheyoungmasterbuiltanationalstatueofConfuciousonMountFuji,hespentalmostten

billiononit!Allsohecouldgivethemthefinger!Hecouldnotallowotherstobullyhiscountry,Orienta!

Althoughahundredyearshadpassedsincethen,hestillmadesuretopaytheoppressorsbackfortheir

humiliationofhiscountry.Henrywassoshockedthathishandswereshaking.Hottearsfilledhiseyes

andhesaidexcitedly,“You’reamazing,Mr.Clarke!Iacceptyourcondition,noproblem!Onbehalfof

medicalworkerseverywhere,Ithankyouwithallmyheart.Please…Pleaseacceptmytoast!”Henry

Turnerwasalreadyoldandgray,butrighthereandnow,hisbloodwasrushingthroughhisveins.

Thiswassuchaboonforthedomesticmedicalscene!Anunimaginableboon,thelikesheneverdared

todreamof!Allthedoctorsintheroomhadalljumpedtotheirfeetandrespectfullyraisedtheirglasses

atPhilip.Philipdidnotactlofty,either.Hesaidcalmly,“There’snoneedtogothatfar,everyone.I’m

justdoingwhatIcanforthelocalmedicalscene.Rightnow,thebiggercountriesaredominatingthe

areaandlimitingouraccesstomedicaltechnology,refusingtosharetheirknowledgewithus.I’ve

gottenquitesickofthat.AllIaskisthatallofyoucandedicateyourmindstoyourresearchandcome

upwiththebestresults,sothatwecanslapthoseforeignersinthefacewithwhatwecando.Show

themtheycan’tlookdownonOrienta!”Theapplausewasrapturous.Aftereveryonehadtheirfillof

foodandwine,theydecidedtoleavesoon.Philipvisitedthewashroom,butanunfortunatecoincidence

awaitedhimwhenhepassedbythemainhall.



Avoicecalledouttohimloudlyfrombehind.“PhilipClarke?Whatareyoudoinghere,youbrokehobo?”

Thevoicewastaunting,filledwitharroganceandcontempt.Philipfrownedslightlyandturnedtosee

AidenGrant,whowaswalkingoutofthehall.Hewaswearingadeep-greensuitanddressedtothe

nines,lookingliketheveryembodimentofsuccess.Aidenwasinabadmoodthesepastfewdays.Itall

startedwiththeterribleembarrassmenthesufferedafterthepreviousincident.Hehadbeenlookingfor

awaytoget

backatPhilipallthistime.Today,loandbehold,hebumpedintoPhilipatVirtuousCourt.Eventhe

heavenswerehelpinghim.Philipcouldnotbebotheredtodealwithhim,thatself-absorbednarcissist.

ThatwaswhyPhilipsimplyturnedtoleave.However,therewasnowayAidenwasgoingtoletthis

chancego.HedirectlystoodinPhilip’sway,sneeringathim.“Well,well,PhilipClarke.Can’tevenbe

botheredtolookatmeanymore,huh?

HowcouldabrokebeggarlikeyouwarrantamealatVirtuousCourt?Don’tyouknowtheclientelehere

consistsofthebestofsociety?“Waitasec!

Hey,areyouhereworkingpart-timetoearnMila’smedicalfee?”Allofasudden,somethingoccurredto

Aidenandheburstoutlaughing,thecontemptinhiseyesintensifying.Howcouldsomeonelikethisend

upmarryingWynn?PhiliplookedatAidencoldly.“WhateverI’mdoinghere,it’snoneofyourbusiness.”

Aidenblinked,andthenhisexpressionturnedstormy.Heswore,“F*ckyou!Howdareauselesspieceof

trashlikeyoutalktomelikethat!”Philip’sfrowndeepened.ShouldhepunishAidenGrant?Justthen,

Aidenjeeredathimcoldlyagainandsaid,“Philip,whodoyouthinkinvitedmeheretoday?”
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Philipfrowneddeeply,frostinhiseyes.AidenpattedPhilip’sshoulderproudlyandsaid,“Ibetyou’ll

neverguessthis.It’salreadythislateinthenight,andyetWynnsuddenlyinvitedmetomeethere!”

Hahaha!Thatfeltamazing!AidenwasecstatictoseejusthowuglyPhilip’scomplexionwouldturn!Any

manwouldflyoffthehandletohearthathiswifewasmeetinganothermanthislateatnight.However,

Philipjustsmiledcalmlyandsaid,“Oh,andyourpointis?”Hewascoolandcollected,asthoughitdid

notconcernhimatall.Aidenfeltlikehewasgettingananeurysm.HowcouldPhilipstandsomethinglike

that?“Whatthefck,Clarke!Yourwifeissecretlymeetingme,sowhyaren’tyoumadatall?Don’tyou

thinkwemightdosomethingalittlemoreafterdinner?Aren’tyouworried?”Aiden’swordswerelike

arrowsshottotheheart.Anynormalmanwouldberaringforafightafterthat.However,Philipwas

different.HetrustedWynn,whollyandunconditionally.Thatwaswhyhewouldnotentertainthose

possibilitiesnomatterwhatAidensaid.Well,thatdidnotmeanhenecessarilylikedwhathewas

hearing,ofcourse.Evenso,Philipdidnotshowhisdispleasure.Instead,hekepthiscool.IfevenPhilip

lostfaithinWynn,hiswife,thenthatwouldbeatruetragedy.“There’snothingformetoworryabout.

Afterall,Wynnalreadytoldmeaboutit,”Philipsaidcasually.Aidenblinked,hislookofjestsuddenly

freezingonhisface.Goddamnit!HethoughthefinallyhadachancetoinsultPhilip,butthelatterwas

completelyunaffected.Hedidnotseemangryatall.Thathadtobearuse.Philipmustbepretending!

ThatwaswhyAidensaidcrossly,“Whyputonacoolmasklikethat,trash?You’reapieceoftrashsolow



thatyoucan’tevenkeepaneyeonyourwife,sowhybotheractingcoolwithme?DoyoureallythinkI

won’tbeabletotakeWynnhomewithmetonight?”Heevenchuckledcoldlybeforehecontinued,“I’ll

behonestwithyou,then.Wynnwantstomeetmetoaskmeformoney.Shewantsanentiremillion!

Don’tyouthinkIshouldaskherforsomethinginreturnforthatmuchmoney?”Aiden’sfacesaidexactly

whathemeantby“something”.Itwasrepulsiveanddespicable.Philipclenchedhishandsintofists,his

eyesgoingcold.Bam!Itallhappenedwithoutwarning!HeslammedhisfistrightintoAiden’sface,and

bloodstartedspurtingfromthelatter’snose!“I’mwarningyou,AidenGrant!Don’tmesswithme,orI’ll

makeyouregretitfortherestofyourlife!”Philipsaidfuriously,bloodlustinhiseyes.“Fck!”Aidenbent

over,holdinghisnose.HisfacewastwitchingashejabbedafingeratPhilip,roaring,“Howdareyouhit

me,Clarke!Motherfcker,you’redeadmeattoday!”Ashesaidthat,hehurriedlypulledouthisphone

andmadeacall.Hisvoicewasmuffledasheheldhisnose.“Dan,fckinggetyoursstoVirtuousCourt!

There’ssomeoneIneedyoutokill!”Withthat,hehungupandlookedatPhilipwithfireinhiseyes.He

wasdefinitelyfuriousnow.Howdareawimplikethatattackhim!HewasgoingtoteachPhilipalesson

hewouldneverforgettoday!Thatwouldshowhimformessingwithsomeoneheshouldnot!However,

Philipwatchedeverythingunfoldcalmly.Healreadyhadaplaninmind.HehadtofinishoffAidenGrant,

onceandforall!ThemanhadcrossedPhilip’sbottomline.ItdidnotmatterifAidenownedsomelarge

educationcompanychain,orifhisfatherknewtheministerofeducation.Anyonewhotriedtostophim

fromtakingAidendownwouldgodownaswell!Withthatdecisionmade,Philiptookonestepforward

andstaredatAidenicily.“Grant,you’vesuccessfullymanagedtopissmeoff.Inthatcase,prepareto

facetheconsequences.“Haha.”Aidenchuckledcoldlyandpulledoutanapkintocoverhisnose.His

gazewassharpbuthisvoicewasstillmuffledashesaid,“What?Apieceoftrashlikeyouwantstomake

mepay?”Whatajoke!Philipwasagood-for-nothingbroke-ssbeggar!YethewasthreateningAiden

now?Hemusthaveadeathwish!ThecornersofPhilip’slipscurvedintoacoldsneer,andhemouthed,

“Idiot.”ThenheraisedhisfistsagainandswungthematAidenoncemore.

Aiden’seyesinstantlywidenedinshock,andhehurriedlycoveredhisfacewithhishands.Heusually

actedpompously,buthewasactuallyhalfaheadshorterthanPhilipandfarlessfit.“Stop!”Allofa

sudden…Anangryshoutreachedthemfromnottoofaraway.
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Aslenderfigureimmediatelywalkeduptothem.Slap!Therewasthecrispsoundofanunhesitatingslap,

hittingPhiliprightacrosstheface.Thepainwasinstantandunbearable.Wynn’sfacewasflushedred

withfury.SheglaredatPhilip,yelling,“Whatonearthwereyoutryingtodo,PhilipClarke?!”Thefirst

thingshesawassoonasshewalkedthroughthedoorwasPhilipabouttopunchAiden.OfcourseWynn

wasfurious!ShehadinvitedAidenoutheretodaysoshecouldborrowonemillionfromhimforMila’s

surgeryfee.IftheymadeanenemyoutofAidennow,whereelsewasshegoingtofindthemoney?Her



parentshadleftthemcompletelyouttodry.Theytoldherinnouncertaintermsthattheywouldnot

giveherasinglecentunlessshedivorcedPhilip.ThatwaswhyWynnhadnootherchoice.

TheonlypeopleshecouldthinkofwereJuanandAiden.SheglaredatPhilipandthenturnedaround.

WhenshesawthatAiden’snosewasbleeding,herangeronlyintensified.Shehastenedtoapologizeto

Aiden.

“A…Aiden,areyouokay?I’mso,sosorry.IapologizeonPhilip’sbehalf,alright?Comeon,letmetake

youtothehospitaltogetthatcheckedout.Ifthere’sanything,I’lltakefullresponsibility.”Lookingat

howbadAiden’sinjurywas,WynnpracticallyhatedPhilip’sgutsnow.Aidenwasnotgoingtoholdit

againstWynn,ofcourse,buthecouldholdPhilipaccountable,right?Soheimmediatelyhardenedhis

expressionandpointedafingeratPhilip.“Itdoesn’tmatterhowyouapologizetome,Wynn.Ihaveto

hearhisapology!Ifhedoesn’tsaysorryforwhathedid,Iwon’tstopuntilhedoes!”

WhenWynnheardthat,sheinstantlypanicked.ShehurriedlyberatedPhilip,saying,“Goon,Philip!

HurryupandapologizetoAiden!”Philip’sexpressionwasdark,hiseyescoldashestaredatAiden.He

sawhowcockyandtauntingAiden’sgazewasrightnow.No,Philipcouldnotbringhimselftoapologize

tothisdespicableman.Afterall,Aidenhadcrossedhisbottomline.ThatwaswhyPhilipkepthisface

coldashesaid,“Iwon’tapologizetohim.”ThatwasenoughtosendWynnintoatizzy.Behindher,

Aidenimmediatelychuckledicily.“Hmph-hmph…Verywell!Justyouwait,Philip!Ifyouhavetheballs,

justyoustayrightthere!”SoPhilipwasputtingonabraveface,huh?Sure!Aidenwantedtoseehow

longhecouldkeepthatup!Theatmospherewasice-cold.WynnkeptapologizingtoAiden,butthe

latteronlyhadonerequest.HewantedanapologyfromPhilip.Wynnevengotintoahugeargument

withPhilipoverit.Shewantedhimtoapologize,buthesimplyrefused.Usually,Philipwoulddo

whateverWynnasked,buttodaywasdifferent.Hehadmadeuphismind.AidenGrantandhisfamily

weredonefor!Wynnwasonthevergeoftearsbynow.Justthen,afewbeefygangstersbargedthrough

thedoorsofVirtuousCourt.Allofthemhadtattoos,andtheirhairstylesvariedfromskinhead,flattop,

crewcut,tosomethingmulti-colored.Theywerereallyf*ckingfashionable.Theskinheadinchargewas

athugwhowaswell-knownintheseparts,BigDan.

EveryonedownthereknewaboutDan’stemperandtendencyforviolence.

Hewasthetypeofcharacterwhoregularlyhadsupperindetentioncenters.

Assoonashewalkedin,hebroughthismentoAiden,roaringatthetopofhislungs,“Yo,what’sthe

rush,Mr.Grant?Meandtheboyswerebathingourfeet.”Aidencutthechasetoo.Heimmediately

sneeredcoldlyandpointedatPhilip,“Whyareyouevenasking?Can’tyouseeI’vebeenassaulted?

That’stheguy,gethim!”DanflewoffthehandlethemomenthesawhowAidenlooked.Jabbinga

fingeratPhilip,hebellowed,“Areyoutheonebehindthat,punk?”Withanangryroar,thethugsDan

hadbroughtwithhiminstantlysurroundedPhilip.Allofthemlookedouttokill.Wynnwasterrified.She

tuggedatAiden’shandandpleadedwithhim.“Comeon,Aiden,let’snotdothat.Iapologizetoyouon

Philip’sbehalf,alright?”

Aidenshookhishead.“Idon’twanttoputyouinaroughspot,Wynn,butIcan’tjustletthisslide



today.”Wynnwaslosinghermindnow.Finally,sheclenchedherteethandsaid,“Aiden,ifyoujustlet

Philipgo,I’lldoanythingyouaskmeto.Justonce.”Anythingheaskedherto?Aiden’sfaceimmediately

brokeintoagrin.Philipfrowneddeeplywhenheheardthat.

“There’snoneedforthat,Wynn.AidenGrantcan’ttouchme.”Philipwastellingthetruth.However,

therewasnowayWynnwouldbelievehim.Sheturnedaround,hereyesred,andsheshriekedatPhilip,

“Shutthehellup!”

Aideninstantlylaughedcoldly.“Sure!Justhavethismealwithmeandfollowmebacktoahotel.Ifyou

dothat,I’lllethimgoandlendyouamillionbucks.”Histrueintentionswerenowclearforalltosee.

Wynn’sgazehardened.Shedidnotexpecthimtoaskforsomethingsounreasonable!“Doit!”When

Aidensawherhesitate,hesimplygavetheorder,tryingtoforcehertoagree.Wynnpanickedandwas

abouttosayyes,when…Suddenly,therewasafuriousyellfromtheotherend!“Allofyou,stopthisat

once!”JavierMorrisranuptothemwithateamofadozensecurityguardsbehindhim.Earlier,heheard

thereceptionistsaythattherewasafightbreakingoutinthelobby,andbloodhadevenbeenshed.

Thatwaswhyhecamerunning.Fromthedistance,though,hethensawthatit

wasMr.Clarkebeingsurroundedbythugs!Howcouldhenotpanic?Hehastilyjoggedoverandbenthis

waistintoarespectfulbow.“Sorryforthescare,Mr.Clarke.Pleaseleavetheresttome.”Justtheway

hesaidMr.

Clarkewasenoughtoleavemostpeopleatthescenestunned!Wynn’sheartskippedabeatatthe

suddenturnofevents.Mr.Clarke?
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Wynnwasshockedsomewhatoutofherwits.WhywouldtheycallPhilip…

Mr.Clarke?Wait!Thisman…ThismanwastheownerofVirtuousCourt,JavierMorris!Hehad

personallyattendedWynn’sfather’sbirthdaypartylasttime,bringingwithhimgoodwineandevena

platinummembershipcard!Besides,WynnclearlyrememberedthathehadmentionedMr.Clarkelast

timetoo.Backthen,everyonewaslookingdownonPhilip,sonaturallytheywouldneverassociatethat

namewithhim.OnlyWynnpaidalittleextraattentiontothat,thoughsoonshetooforgotaboutthatas

well.Now,though…Righthereandnow…Javierhadapproachedthemonceagain.

Thistime,hewasrespectfullycallingherhusbandMr.Clarke!NomatterhowignorantWynnmightbe,

bynowshewouldhavestartedtopiecesomethingstogether.Sothatnight,Javierhadgivenherfather

thatgiftinPhilip’sstead,huh?ItwentwithoutsayingthatPhilipnoticedthegearsturninginWynn’s

head.Crap.Shemustbeontosomethingnow.ThatwaswhyhegaveJavieracoldglare.Justonelook

wasenoughtoscareJavierspeechless.Whattheheck?DidIendupoffendingMr.Clarke?Javierwasso

terrifiedthathislegsshook.IgnoringAiden,whowasstillyellinghisheadoff,Philipwalkeduptoa

clearlydisorientatedWynn.Sheeventookafewstepsback,retreatingawayfromhiminalarm.“Wynn,

I’llansweranyquestionsyoumighthavelater,okay?Fornow,couldyouwaitformeoutside?”Wynn



frownedherbeautifulbrows,lookingatPhilipinconfusion.ShethenglancedatAidenandJavier,finally

noddingwithoutawordandstumblingoutofthelobby,stillsomewhatdazed.Beforesheleft,she

turnedaroundoncetolookatPhilip.Hewasstillwearingthatgentle

smilesheknewsowell.Thatputherheartsomewhatatease.Nomatterwhat,hewasstillPhilipClarke.

PhilipheavedasighofreliefwhenhesawWynnleavethroughthedoor.Hismindwasrunningamilea

minuteashewonderedhowheshouldexplainthistoWynnandtrytopullthewooloverhereyes.Well,

ifhereallycouldnotkeepitunderwrapsanymore,shouldheconsidertellingherthetruth?Perhapshe

couldgivehersomehintsastohistrueidentityandseehowshereacted.Havingsettledwiththat,Philip

stoppedworryingaboutitandturnedtolookatAideninstead.Thelatterbegantopanicslightlywhen

hesawJavierbringhisguardstointervene.

TherespectfulwayJaviertreatedthatgood-for-nothingPhiliputterlypuzzledhimaswell.Mr.Clarke?

Whatkindofaridiculousjokewasthismeanttobe?Hewasjustauselesspieceoftrash,amere

deliveryman!WhatdidhedotowarrantbeingcalledMr.Clarke?HadJavierMorrisgonemad?!

“Whatdoyoumeanbythis,Mr.Morris?”AidendidnotdaretotakelibertieswithJavier.Yes,Javier

Morriswasjusttheownerofarestaurant,butapparentlyhehadacomplicatednetworkofconnections

supportinghim.

Therewereevenmanyrumorssayingthathewasrelatedtoanimportantfigureintheprovince.That

waswhyhisrestauranthadbranchesallacrossRiverfrontProvince.Itwasalmostamonopoly!Javier’s

backgroundandresourcesalonewarrantedcautionfromAiden.Hence,Aidentreatedhimrelatively

politely.JaviersawPhilipfrown,andtheformerimmediatelystraightenedup.HeapproachedAiden

head-onandlookedathimcoldly,saying,“Mr.Grant,thishereismyterritory.Couldyoucaretoexplain

whyyoubroughtthugsheretostartariot?”JavierdidnotwanttomakeanenemyoutofAideneither.

Aidenhadarichandpowerfulfather,andoffendinghimwouldnotdoJavieranygood.Aidenchuckled

coldly.“Mr.Morris,areyoutryingtoprotectthatidiotbehindyou?”Idiot?Smack!Javiersimplyslapped

Aidenacrosstheface!TheslapwassosuddenthatitleftAidencompletelyconfused.Thebloodstarted

streamingfromhisnoseoncemore!

“Fck!JavierMorris,you’vefckinglostyourmind!”Aidenroared,hurriedlyholdinghisnose.Allhislife,

Aidenhadneversufferedsucha

beating.Didtheyhaveagrudgeagainsthisnosetoday?“Shutyourmouth!

AidenGrant,I’mwarningyou.Don’tberudetoMr.Clarke.Ifyouinsist,evenyourfatherwillhaveto

apologizetoMr.Clarkewhenhegetshere!”

Javierbarked,iceinhiseyes.Aideninstantlyblewhistop.Hehowled,

“Verywell,JavierMorris!Let’sseewhodarestostopmefromgettingridofPhilipClarketoday!”Witha

roar,DanandhismenstoodoffagainstJavier’sguards.Thetensionwaspalpable,likeafully-inflated

balloonpoisedrightonthetipofaneedle.Justthen,Philipstoodupcalmlyandcalledanumber.The

voiceontheotherendwasGeorgeThomas’s,familiarandpolite.“WhatcanIdoforyou,Young



Master?”“I’llgiveyoutenminutes.TakedownSplendorEducationGroupandAidenGrant’sStardream

Media,”Philipsaidcalmly.Ontheotherend,Georgeimmediatelyresponded,“Yes,sir.I’llgetonitright

away.”
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Hehungup.Aiden’sentirefacewasredfromthelaughterhewasholdingback.Soon,though,heburst

outlaughingwithDanandtheothers,pointingatPhilipandtauntinghim,“Well,fckmesideways!Philip,

areyouafckingidiot?Youwanttodestroymydad’scompanyandmineintenminutes?You?”Aiden

wassoangrythatallhecoulddowaslaugh.HadPhilipgoneabsolutelyinsane?However,Philipmerely

smiledcalmlyandsaid,“You’llknowsoonenough.”Atthesametime,Georgewasalreadygettingto

workonhisend.ItwasridiculouslyeasyforhimtotakedownSplendorEducationGroupandStardream

Media.Hejusthadtodigupsomedirtonthem,right?Easypeasy.Soonenough,thankstoGeorge’s

machinations,hereceivedfilesfullofSplendorEducationGroupandStardreamMedia’sdirtiestsecrets.

Georgejustgavetheinformationaglancebeforehandingthemtohissubordinatesforfollow-up.After

that,hepickeduphisphoneandcalledhisyoungmaster.“It’salldone,YoungMaster.Youjusthaveto

turnonthetelevisionnowifyouwanttoseeit.”

Atthesametime,PhilipaskedJaviertoturntheTVbehindthelarge

projectorintherestaurantlobbytothenewschannels.Aidendidnotquiteunderstandwhatwas

happeninghere.However,hehadavaguesixthsensethatinstilledinhimapremonitionofdanger.

Soonenough,heheardthehostess’svoicecomingfromtheTV.“Breakingnews,ithasbeenreported

thattherewasachildsexualassaultcaseatPeriwinkleStarPreschool,oneofthelocalpreschoolsunder

SplendorEducationGroup.Theprincipalandotherrelatedpersons-in-chargehavebeenarrested.The

policeinvestigationsareunderway…”Whentheyreportedthatpieceofnews,Aiden’sfaceturnedgreen!

Howdidthishappen?Didtheynotshutdownthisincidentaweekago?Whywasitsuddenlyexposed

now?ItwasevenbeingreportedonthelargestnewschannelinRiverdale!Whowasit?Whowasfcking

outforhisfamily’scompany?Immediatelyafterthat…“Breakingnews!ThechairmanofSplendor

EducationGroup,GordonGrant,hastunneledfundsmultipletimes.Thepolicehavealreadyestablished

aspecialinvestigationteamtoraidSplendorEducationGroup.Theywillbelookingintothis

thoroughly!”Boom!Aidenwassoscaredthathislegsshookandhealsolosthisbalance.Hiseyeswere

wideashestaredattheimagesonthescreen.Noway!Hisoldman’stunnelinganticshadbeenexposed

too!Theywereseriouslydoneforthistime!Aidenwasproperlyscarednow.Heimmediatelytookout

hisphoneandcalledhisfather.“Dad,whatdowedo?Whatshouldwedo?It’sevenonTV!Hurryup

andfiguresomethingout,Idon’twanttogotojail.”Gordonroaredathimacrossthephone,“Aiden

Grant!Whothefckdidyouoffend?!You’vedestroyedourentirefamily!You’vedestroyedus!Doyou

understand?!”

Aidenwasstunned,hisbrainbuzzing.HeinstantlyraisedhisheadandlookedatPhilip.Thelatterlooked

calmandevenworeasmallsmile.



Impossible.TherewasnowaythiswasPhilip’sdoing.Hewasauselesspieceoftrash.Hecouldneverdo

somethingthisconsiderable.“Dad,I…Idon’tknoweither.Ijust…PhilipClarke,he…”Aidenwasclearly

panickednow,hiswordstumblingallovertheplace.Justthen…“Breakingnews,StardreamMedia,

foundedbyAidenGrant,thesonofSplendorEducation

Group’schairman,GordonGrant,hasbeenaccusedofhavingunspokenrulesandcastingcouchantics.A

combinedspecialforcesteamhasalreadyarrestedtherelatedemployeesatthecompany,andtheyare

nowurgentlyseekingtheCEO,AidenGrant…”Smack!Aiden’sphonefellfromhisphoneandontothe

floor.Whenheheardthatnews,hisbrainsimplystoppedworking.Hiskneesgavewayunderhimand

hefellontothefloor,hiseyeslosingfocusandhisbodytrembling.Itwasover.Itwasallover.AsforDan

andtheothers,theyhadmadearunforitthemomenttheysawthingsgoingsouth.Philiplookeddown

atAidencoolly,saying,“ItoldyouI’dmakeyouregretit.Apunishmentofthisextentisnot

unreasonable,isit?Spendtherestofyourlifemakingupforyoursinsinprison.”Aidenwasterrified.He

immediatelypouncedatPhilipandhuggedhisleg,tearspouringdownhisfaceashebegged,“Brother

Clarke,BrotherClarke!I’mbeggingyou,spareme!Iwaswrong,I’msorry,Ireallyam!Iwon’tdo

anythinglikethatagain!

Please,spareme!Idon’twanttobearrested,Idon’twanttogotojail.JustsparemeandI’lldo

anything.”Ashesaidthat,Aidenfelltohiskneesandkowtowedrepeatedly,knockinghisheadagainst

theflooruntilitbled!InthefaceofAiden’showlsandpleas,Philipsimplywalkedpasthimperfectly

calmly.Javierlatercalledthepolice.Withintenminutes,Aidenwasescortedoutofthebackdoorand

intothepolicecar.PhilipdidnotfeelanounceofmercywhenhesawAidenbeingtakenaway.Aiden

deservedeverybitofthis.Outsidethedoor,Wynnhadbeenwaitinginthecoldwindformorethanten

minutes.ShewasworriedaboutPhilip,herheartracingforsomereason.WhenWynnsawPhilip

walkingoutoftherestaurantsafelyinonepiece,sheimmediatelypouncedatPhilipandthrewherarms

aroundhim,hugginghimtightly.“Thankgoodnessyou’reokay.”Philipblinked,andthenthecornersof

hislipsrose.Hepattedherbackandsaid,“I’mfine.”

Wynnletgoofhimandgavehimanangrylook.“Where’sAiden?Howdidyousettleyourfight?Also,

whydidMr.MorriscallyouMr.Clarke?Hewastheonewhogavemydadthatgoodwineand

membershipcard.WastheMr.Clarkehementionedbackthenyou?”Wynnaskedseveralquestions

inclosesuccession,thedesireinhereyesburningstrongly.Wasithim?

Philippausedforamoment,pattingherheadandsayingwithagentlesmile,

“Wynn,youalwayswantedtoknowwhatmyparentsdo,right?Whatmyfamilyusedtodo?I’lltellyou

rightnow.”
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Wynn’seyeswidened.Theyhadbeenmarriedforsolong,butevennowshedidnotknowaboutPhilip’s

past.Hisparentsdidnotevencongratulatetheminpersonattheirwedding.Wynnhadaskedhimmany

timesbeforethis,buthehadglossedoverthequestioneverytime.Afteralongtime,Wynnbeganto

assumethatPhilipwasanorphanwhodidnotwanttorelivehispainfulpast,soshestoppedasking.

However,thewayPhilipheldhimselftoday,hismethodsorratherhisattitude,allofitwasvastly

differentfromthemild-manneredwimphehadalwaysbeenbefore.Hehadchanged.Allofasudden,

shecouldnotquiterecognizehimanymore.Evenso,Wynncouldtellthathisloveforherwassincere.

“Areyoufinallywillingtotellme?”

Wynnaskeduncertainly.Philipnoddedandlookedupatthedeepsky.

Keepingacompletelystraightface,hesaid,“Actually,Wynn,myfamilyisquitewealthy.Inevertoldyou

becauseIhadahugefightwithmyparentsandranawayfromhome.”“Youranawayfromhome?”

Wynnblinked.SheclearlyneverexpectedthattobePhilip’sexplanation.Evenifheranawayfromhome,

wouldhegoasfarastonotgohomeforyears,notevenforavisit?Wouldhisparentsnotlookforhim?

Ifthatwasthecase,thatmustmeanhisparentswerequitecold-blooded.Philipnodded.“Myparents

areratherconservativeandtraditionalintheirways.Athome,theirwordislaw.

Iranawayfromhomebecausethey…arrangedamarriageforme.Isupposeitwasfortheirbusiness

benefits.Ihadneverevenmetthatgirlbefore,soonthedayofmysupposedengagement,Ijustran

awayandcamehere.”

PhilipdidnottellWynneverything.Hejusttoldherasummary,andhemixedafewliesintohisstory

too.Philipcouldnottellherhisentiretruehistoryyet.Allhecoulddowasgiveherahinthereandthere.

Hewould

takeitslow.Startingfromnow,hecouldgraduallybegintotellherthewholetruthabouthis

background.Wynnlistenedcarefully,buildingavagueimageofPhilip’sfamilyinhermind.Itwas

conservativeandevenarrangedamarriageforhim.Nowonderheranawayfromhome.“Soyour

parents…Imean,ourparentsnevercametolookforyou?”Wynnasked.Ifsherememberedcorrectly,it

hadbeensevenyearssincePhilipcametoRiverdale.Hehadnotleftthecityatallthepastsevenyears.

Hadhisparentsnevercometovisithim?“Theydidlookforme,butournegotiationsfailed.

Myfatherlosthistemperanddisownedme,”Philipsaidcalmly.Theydisownedhim?!Shocked,Wynn

coveredherlittlemouthwithherhand.Shestaredathimwithwideeyes,herheartachingforhim.

“Philip,ifyouaskme,they’restillyourparents,afterall.Youshouldthinkofawaytositwiththemand

talkitover.It’sbeensevenyears,afterall.You’refatherandson,soyoushouldbeabletotalkitout,”

WynntookPhilip’shandandtriedtoadvisehimaftersomethought.Philipheavedasighofrelief,

curlingaroundhisfingeralockofWynn’shairthathadfallenacrossherforehead.“Alright,ifyousayso.

I’llcontactthemifIhavethetime.”“Okay!”Wynnnodded,hereyescurvingintocrescentsasshegave

himasweetandinnocentsmile.

Afterthat,sheloweredherheadandaskedaquestion,shylyandtimidly,



“Um,doMomandDadknowaboutMilaandme?”Philipblinkedandthensaidwithasmile,“Theyknow.

Waitawhilelonger,andthenI’lltakeyouandMilabackhomeforatalk.Ithinkthey’llbequitehappyto

meetyouandMila.”“Really?”Wynn’seyeswidenedandsparkled.Everywomanwantedtobelikedby

herin-laws.“Ohyeah,don’tyouwanttoknowhowmuchmoneymyfamilyhas?”Philipsuddenlyfound

hismischievousstreak.

Henarrowedhiseyesandaskedherwithabrightsmile.Wynnpoutedandwentwithit.“Howmuch?”

Philipmusedforasecondbeforesaying,

“SlightlymorethanAiden’s.”Hedidthatonpurpose.HejustwantedtotellWynnthatAidenwasnever

morethanaspeckofdustinhiseyes.Aidenearnedtensofmillionseveryyear.IfPhiliphadslightly

morethanAiden,didthatnotmean…Wynn’seyesglazedover,andthenshestaredatPhilip

intently.Grabbinghisarmtightly,sheasked,“Soyoumean,Mila’ssurgeryfee…”WasPhilipreallythat

wealthy?PhiliphuggedWynntightlyandcomfortedher,“Don’tworry,Wynn.Milaismydaughter.Of

courseIwon’tlethersuffer.Don’tworryaboutthesurgeryfee,I’llhandlethat.”“Mm-hmm.”Wynn

nodded,herfacefloodedwithtears.

Chapter121

Allthewrongsandpressureshehadsufferedthesepastfewdaysmadehercollapseinaninstant.Itwas

allsomuchforherthatshehammeredhischestwithherlittlefists,beratinghimsoftly,“It’sallyour

fault.Whydidn’tyoutellmeearlier?Iwentbeggingandpleadingeverywhere.Don’tyouknowInever

beggedanyoneforanythingbefore?Sob…”Wynncriedherheartout.

Philiphuggedherevenmoretightly.“Sorry,Wynn,itwasmyfault.IpromisedyouthatIwouldgiveyou

andMilaabrightfuture.Pleasebelieveme.”MorethanfiveminutespassedlikethatbeforeWynn’s

emotionsfinallysettleddown.Afterthat,sheaskedPhilipworriedly,hereyesred,

“Sinceyougotintosuchahugefightwithyourparents,doyoustillhaveenoughmoneytopayforMila’s

surgery?”Philipwasalittleawkwardandsheepishashesaid,“Actually,Ihaveacard.Itprobablyhasa

couplemillioninthere.InevertookitoutbeforebecauseIdidn’twanttoscareyou.Youdon’thaveto

worryaboutanythingnow,I’llhandleeverything.”Wynnnoddedforcefullyanddidnotaskanymore.

SheknewthattherehadtobeareasonwhyPhilipkeptallthisfromherforsomanyyears,onlytotell

hersomuchtoday.Philipwasquitestubbornandhadhisego.Shehadknownthatsinceshefirstmet

him.Overthepastthreeyears,hewentfromaproud,stubbornmantosomeonewhowaswillingtotoil

andtakeinsults.Hehadbeentoleratingsomuchforsolong,sohemustbeexhaustedandcoveredwith

scars.Tobehonest,Wynnwasquitenervoustofindoutsomuchallatonce.Shecouldnotbecertain

aboutanything,butshewaswillingtobelievePhilip.Atleastnowsheknewthathewasnotagood-for-

nothing,afterall.

Tonight,Philiphadtoldalie,alittlehalf-lie.Helayonthefloor,lookingat



Wynn’sslenderbackandMila’sadorablefaceastheysleptonthebed.

Philip’sheartwasstillinturmoil.Howwashesupposedtokeepupthislienow?Whatapain.‘Wynn,

youmightnotknowthis,butyourhusband’sfamilyismorethanalittlericherthantheGrants.’Noone

intheworld,notasinglefamilyanywherewaswealthierthanPhilip.Whatever,hewouldjusthaveto

takeitonestepatatime.Thenextmorning,inthewashroom,PhiliplookedatWynnandasked

somewhatworriedly,“Doyouwanttogobacktothehospitaltoday?You’vebarelybeenhospitalizedfor

acoupledays.”Wynnsmiledcalmlyandsaid,“It’salright.Whywasteallthatmoney?Hurryupandfeed

Milaherfood.Myparentswantustogobackforavisittoday.Theyprobablyneedtoseeusfor

something.”Philipdidnotsayanythingmore.HehadalreadycontactedHenryTurnertohandleMila’s

hospitalizationthatafternoon.Whentheyarrivedathisin-laws’

place,Philipcouldsensethattheatmosphereinthehomewasheavyfromthemomenthestepped

throughthedoor.MarthaandCharlesweresittingonthecouch,thehouseholdregisterbookletresting

onthecoffeetable.Bothofthemhadhardexpressionsontheirfaces.“Oh,you’rebacknow?Alright,

comewithmetotheMunicipalCivilAdministrationBureausowecangetthingsdone.”Martha’sface

wasfrosty.ShegavePhilipandMila,whohewasholding,aviciousglare,muttering,“Youbroughtthat

littleb*stardhomeagaintoo.Gah,whatbadluck.”Marthahadbeeninabadmoodsinceyesterday,

andshehadnotgottenawinkofsleeplastnight.AllshecouldthinkofwashowtogetWynntodivorce

Philip.PhilipheardMartha’smurmur,andhisexpressionturnedcoldtoo.Inhisarms,Milahuggedhis

necktightly,herlargeeyesshiningwithfear.Wynnpitchedinexasperatedly,“Whatareyoudoingnow,

Mom?Ifyou’rejustheretoaskmetodivorcePhilip,wecanleaverightnow.”Withthat,Wynnputher

shoesbackonandpreparedtoleave.Sheknewexactlywhathermotherwaslike.Marthacouldnotgoa

daywithoutdrama.Marthainstantlygrewlividatthosewords.Sheroared,“WynnJohnston,ifyoudare

towalkoutofthisdoortoday,youcanforgetaboutcallingmeyourmother!Ourhousehold

registerisrighthere.Ifyoudon’tgetthatdivorce,I’llcrossyouoffourregister!YourfatherandIwill

disownyou!”Marthawasfurious.Whywasherdaughtersuchafool?Didshereallywanttospendthe

restofherlifewiththisworthlesswretch?Wynn’stemperwasrunningveryhightoo.Whydidher

motherinsistonbeingsounreasonable?ShegavePhilipacomplicatedlook.Shehadbeentryingto

believePhilipsincehetoldherallthatlastnight.“Mom,whyareyousoagainstPhilip?Isitbecausehe’s

poor?”Wynnasked.Marthawassoangrythatherfacewasflushedred.

Pointingafingerathim,sheswore,“That’sright!Ifhewasrich,I’dtreathimbetterthanifhewasmy

ownson.Unfortunately,he’sagood-for-nothingpieceoftrash!Didn’tyouseehowyourAuntPaula

lookedatusyesterday?Don’tyouknowhowhumiliatedIam?“Wynn,you’renotalittlegirlanymore.

Can’tyoulistentoyourfatherandme?Wedidn’tmanagetopersuadeyou,andthat’swhyyouended

upmarryingthispieceofscum.

Buttoday,wewon’tstopuntilyougetadivorce.”AsMarthasaidthat,shegaveCharlesaharshglare.

Charlesdidnotactuallywanttogetinvolvedinthis,butheaddedafewhelplesswords,“Wynn,hurry

upandgetitdone.

Don’tangeryourmotheranymore.Ifyougetthatdivorce,I’llgiveyoufivehundredthousandforMila’s



surgery.”Justthen,PhilipstoodupandtoldMarthacalmly,“Mom,Dad,wewon’tgetadivorce.We

don’tneedyourfivehundredthousand,either.IcanaffordMila’ssurgeryfee.”

Chapter122

Marthawasbeyondfurious!‘Thisgood-for-nothingthinksthathecanaffordit?Doeshethinkthathe

hasthemoney?Atthispointintime,thisuselesspieceoftrashisstillholdingontohisegoshamelessly.’

MarthaglaredatPhilipimpatientlyandsaidwithamockingsneer,“Philip,whatdidyoujustsay?You

don’twantourfamily’s500,000dollarsandcanaffordityourself?Okay,okay,soyou’reabigshotnow?

Youthinkyou’retoogoodfortheJohnstonfamily.Great,thenyoucandivorceWynnassoonaspossible.

Mydaughterissobeautiful,soshecaneasilymarryintoawealthy

familyinthefuture!”Philiphadasullenexpression.Hesaidhelplessly,

“Mom,Iactuallyhave…”“Whatdoyouhave?Youwanttosaythatyouareloaded?”Marthasneered

disdainfully,thenpointedathimbeforesayingtoMilaarrogantly,“Ifitweren’tforyoutwo,Wynn

wouldn’thavetosuffersomuch.Iwouldn’tbeinasituationwhereIcan’tholdmyheaduphighinfront

ofmysideofthefamily.Stopbullshitting.TheJohnstonfamilynolongerwelcomesyou.Leavenowand

bringthisb*stardchildwithyou.”

SinceWynnmarriedPhilip,MarthahadneverbeentheleastbitkindtoPhilip.Itbecameworsewhen

Philipfailedtostarthisownbusinessandaccumulateddebt.Philipwasatherbeckandcall,butshe

alwaysgavehimanattitude.Moreover,becausePhilipandWynnhadashotgunmarriage,Marthawas

bitterlyhumiliatedbyherfamily.Herfather’sattitudetowardherplummetedaswell.Forthatreason,

MarthabegantoholdagrudgeagainstPhilipsincethen.Philipkeptsilent.Heknewthathismother-in-

law’sbiasagainsthimwasnotamatterofafewdays.Evenifhetoldhernowthathewasrichand

powerful,Marthawouldnotbelievehimbutwouldmakefunofhiminstead.Wynncouldnottakeit

anymoreandsaidcoldly:

“Mom,canyoustopmakingafuss?WeareallawareofyourattitudetowardPhilipovertheyears.Has

heevercomplainedaboutit?Whymustyoumakemedivorcehim?”Wynnwasnotsomeonewhohad

notemper.ShehadtokeephermouthshutconsideringthatMarthawashermom.However,thiswas

thelaststraw.“Yes!Youtwomustsignthedivorcepaperstoday.Ihavealreadyarrangedforyoutogo

onblinddatesinthenextfewdays.IthinkthatJuanParkerandAidenGrantareworthconsidering,”

Marthasaidangrily.Itwasevenonthenews.Wynncouldnotbebotheredtoquarrelwithhermother

anymore.SheturnedtoPhilipandsaid,“Philip,doyoureallyhaveawaytotreatMila’sillness?”Philip

turnedhisheadandsaidwithasmileonhisface,“Don’tworry,Ihavealreadygotintouchwiththe

hospital.Milawillbeadmittedthisafternoon.”Wynnnoddedandfeltreallyrelieved.“Hospital?”

Marthasawthatthingswerenotgoingherway,soshequicklysaidtoWynn,“Wynn,don’tbelievethis

uselessbum!Betweenthe

twoofyou,howmuchmoneydoyouhavetotreatMila’sillness?“Wynn,Iamnotforcingyou,it’sallfor



yourowngood.Whatfutureisthereforyouifyoustaywithhim?”Marthachangedherstrategyand

saidearnestly.

However,Wynnsawthroughherandsaid,“Areyoudoingitformeoryourself?”Wynnwasveryclear

abouthermother’scharacterandtemperament.MarthadiditjustbecauseshewantedWynntomarry

someonerichsothatshecouldholdherheadhighinfrontofherfamily.

Shedidnotcareaboutherdaughter’shappiness.AssoonasMarthaheardthat,sheimmediatelyacted

likeacatwhosetailwassteppedon.Shewasfuriousandscolded,“Wynn,whatdoyoumeanbythat?

DoyouthinkthatIwouldputyouinharm’sway?”Marthawasmad.‘Howismydaughtersostupid?She

isfavoringanoutsideroverme.’Wynncouldnotbebotheredwithheranymore.Sheturnedaroundand

intendedtowalkawaywithPhilip.

Marthadidnotwanttoletthemleave.Sheimmediatelysatonthegroundandslappedherthighs.She

cryinglysaid,“God,youdon’twantmetolive.

Myson-in-lawisapieceoftrash,andmydaughterisfavoringanoutsideroverme.Whatdoyouwant

metodo?Ishouldjustbedead.”WynnfeltaheadachecomingwhenMarthastartedthrowinga

tantrum,soshehurriedlyrantoholdhermother.Martharefusedtogetup.ShepushedawayWynn’s

handandcontinuedtohitherchestandlegs.“Ifyoudon’tgetdivorcedtoday,Iwilleatratpoisonand

drinkherbicide.”Wynnhadaterribleheadachenow.Shesaid,“Mom,pleasestopmessingaround.”

“Messingaround?”Marthaimmediatelygotupandsaidinanagitatedtone,“Canyoureallytrustthis

uselessbum?Hehasbeenwithusforthreeyearsandhowhashecontributedtoourfamily?Whathas

hegivenyou?Whenbothofyougotmarried,hisparentsdidn’tevenshowup.Aretheydeadordothey

despiseus?”Marthacrossedalinewithwhatshesaid.Shesaidthatherin-lawsweredead.Howwould

Marthareactifsheknewthatherin-lawsweretherichestfamilyintheworld?Philip’sexpression

turnedgloomyinaninstant.Wynnwasalsoveryangryandsaid,“Mom,howcanyousaysuchhorrible

things?Foronce,canyoutakeotherpeople’sfeelingsinto

account?!Regardless,Philipisyourson-in-law.Aren’tyouashamedofyourself?“I’mtellingyoutodayin

yourfacethatIwillnotdivorcePhilip.

Ifyouwanttoseverourrelationship,pleasefeelfreetodoso!”WheneverWynngotpissed,shecould

bequiterelentless.Rightnow,Marthawasexasperated.SheraisedherhandangrilyandslappedWynn!

Chapter123

Smack!Itwasacrisp-soundingslap!Marthacursedather,“Getoutofthishouse!Don’tevercomeback!

Youarenolongerachildofmine!”Itwasheart-rendingforPhilipwhenhesawWynngetslapped.He

staredatMarthawithanangrygaze,champingtotearherapart!Evenifshewashismother-in-law,she

hadbulliedWynn,soPhilipneededtostepintoteachheralesson!PhilipputdownMilaandwalked

overangrilywithadauntingexpression.Marthawasalsofrightenedandcriedout,“You…Whatdoyou

wanttodo?”“Youshouldn’thitWynn,”Philipsaidcoldly.Hehadhisfistssqueezedtightlyandhewas



tremblingslightly.Wynn,withdazzlingredimprintsonherface,immediatelystoppedPhilip.“Philip,

calmdown.Let’sheadhome.”ShewasreallyafraidthatPhilipwoulddosomethingimpulsive.Ifthat

happened,therewouldbenowayoutofit.“Okay.”

Philip’sexpressiongraduallysoftened.Marthawasverynervousatfirst.

WhenshesawWynnsteppingintostopPhilip,however,sheimmediatelyshoutedangrily,“Whatdid

youwanttodojustnow?Youwantedtolayyourhandsonme?”PhiliplookedatMarthacoldlyand

refusedtogiveup.

ThiswasthefirsttimehehadbeensoaggressiveintheJohnstonfamily.

WhenshesawhowPhiliplookedather,Marthainstinctivelyfeltguilty.Shesteppedbackafewstepsas

ifshewasbeforeatigerinsteadofaspinelesscoward.Heterrifiedher!Howcanthisgood-for-nothing

exertsuchanimposingmanner?Seeingthatthingsweregoingwrong,Charlesimmediatelygotupand

saidcoldlytoPhilip,“Philip,whatdoyouthinkyou’redoing?Sheisyourmother-in-law!Doyoureally

wanttolayahandonher?”Philipsighed,thenglancedatMarthaandCharlesbeforesaying

coldly,“Thinkofthisasawarning.Don’tforceWynntodoanythingshedoesn’twanttodo.”Afterhe

wasdonespeaking,PhiliplefttheJohnstonhousewithWynnandMila.Aftertheyleft,Marthawas

soakedinsweatandsatlimplyonthesofa.Afterawhile,shegrittedherteethwithhatredandshouted

madly,“Charles,lookatthat!Thatpieceofgarbageisfightingback.

Heevendaredtothreatenus!Whodoeshethinkheis?!”Marthawasalsoputtingupafront.Sheknew

thatshewasinthewrong.Charlesshookhisheadhelplessly.“Martha,can’tyoustopforafewdays?Do

youhavetobreakupyourdaughter’smarriage?”“Whatdoyoumean?Whyareyoupretendingtobe

thegoodguynow?Canourdaughterreallyhaveagoodlifeifshestayswiththatuselessbum?”Martha

tookherangertowardPhilipoutonCharles.“Don’tforget,itwillbeDad’s70thbirthdayinafewdays.

Areyoureallyplanningtobringthispieceoftrashandb*stardchildtoDad’sbirthday?”Charleswas

veryawareofthevirtuesofhiswife.Soonerorlater,thisfamilywouldbeturnedupsidedownbyher.

Heshookhisheadandsaid,“I’mgoingforawalk.”Hewalkedoffafterhesaidthat.Marthagrittedher

teethangrilyandmuttered,“Soonerorlater,IwillfindawaytosplitupWynnandthatwimp!”Onthe

otherend,afterPhilipandWynnlefttheJohnstonhouse,theyheadedstraighttothehospital.Philip

saidthatMilacouldbeadmittedthisafternoon.WynnhadbeencuriousaboutthedoctorthatPhilip

contacted.Lasttime,hesaidthatitwasProfessorHenryTurner,butWynndidnotbelieveit.Afterall,

ProfessorTurnerwasalegendinthemedicalworld.‘DoesPhilipreallyhavewhatittakestogethimon

board?’

Unfortunately,WynnandPhilipranintoJuanParkerassoonastheyarrivedatthehospital.“Wynn,why

didn’tyoutellmethatyou’vebeendischargedfromthehospital?”Juanwalkedover.Wynnsmiledand

said,“HeyJuan.

Sorry,Ileftthehospitallastnightanddidn’thavethetimetotellyou.”WynnwasgratefulforJuan’s

helpovertheyears.However,themorethathehelpedherwith,themoreuncomfortableshefelt.“By



theway,whatareyoudoinghere?”JuanwaspuzzledwhenhesawMilawhowasinPhilip’sarms.

“WearearrangingforMilatobehospitalized.Philipsaidthathehas

contactedthedoctor.Milawillbesoonnursedbacktohealth,”Wynnsaidtruthfully.Juanwastaken

aback.Hesneered.“Wynn,whywouldyoulistentoPhilip?Whatisthecapabilityofthedoctorthathe

contacted?WhatifthatdoctordelaysMila’streatment?IhavealreadycontactedProfessorTurner.He

isheretodaytoseeaspecialpatient.Ibeggedhimforalongtimebeforeheagreedtotakealookat

Mila.”Ashewastalking,heglancedatPhiliptriumphantly.However,Philipcompletelyignoredhimand

waspreoccupiedwithplayingwithMila.“No…There’snoneedforthat.Philiphassorteditout.”Wynn

foundithardtorefuseJuan.Tobehonest,shereallywantedProfessorTurnertotakealookatMila,but

Philiphadalreadygotintouchwithadoctor.IfshewentwithJuanatthistime,itwouldseemlikeshe

didnottrustPhilip.Juan’sexpressionchanged.HeturnedhisheadtolookatPhilipandaskedwitha

falsesmile,“Philip,whatdoctordidyoucontact?Isheanygood?”Philipsaidcalmly,“Youdon’tknow

anythingaboutthespecialpatientthatProfessorTurnercametovisittoday?”

Chapter124

Juanwasstartled.Withasuspiciouslook,hesaid,“Whatdoyoumean?”

Suddenly,hefeltthatthePhilipinfrontofhimtodaywasalittledifferent.

However,hecouldnotreallyputafingeronwhatwasdifferentaboutPhilip.

Philipsaidindifferently,“Don’tworryaboutit.IjustwanttotellyouthatIcandowhatyoucan’tdo.”

PhiliphadenduredJuan’sprovocationforalongtime.Today,hedidnotmindlettingJuanknowabout

hisactualcapabilities.

“Philip,haveyougonemad?AreyoutryingtotellmethatthepatientthatProfessorTurnerismeeting

todayisMila?”Juansaidinamockingtonewithacoldexpressioninhiseyes.‘Whodoesthispieceof

trashthinkheis?

ProfessorTurnerisalegend.Evenforsomeonewithmybackground,Ihadtobeghimforalongtime.So

howcansomeonelikePhilipgetincontactwithhim?’Philipdidnotdenyitbutinsteadsmiledfaintly.

“You’llfindoutinawhile.”“Okay,Philip,youhavebecomeabetterliarnow.Doyouknowhowmuch

workittakestogetProfessorTurnertoseeapatient?Thereare

hundredsofrichandpowerfulpeopleaskingforhimeveryday…Butdoyouthinkthatjustbecauseone

isrichandpowerful,theycangetProfessorTurnertotakethemonasapatient?Doyouknowhow

manyentrepreneursandrichpeoplehavebeenrejectedbyProfessorTurner?”JuanlookedatPhilip

sarcastically,hisexpressioncold.“ProfessorTurner’smedicalfeesalonecostseveralmillion.Canyou

affordthat?”JuanwasnottoblamefordespisingPhilip.Themainissueherewasthatitwasreally

almostimpossibletogetProfessorTurnertotakeonapatient.Ifitwerenotforhisfather,perhaps



ProfessorTurnerwouldnotevenlookatJuan.PhilipsentMilatoWynn’sarmsandsaidcalmly,“Nothing

isabsolute.HowcanyoubesosurethatIcan’tgetProfessorTurner?”Juanlaughedpresumptuously.

HeturnedhisheadtolookatWynnandpointedatPhilipaccusingly,

“Wynn,areyouseeingthis?Philipisnotevenblushingwhenheislying.

HethinksthathecangetProfessorTurner!”Wynnkeptsilent.ShelookedatMilawhowasinherarms,

thenlookedatPhilipwithsomeembarrassment.“Philip,ifyouarenotincontactwithProfessorTurner,

don’tworryaboutit.ThereisnoneedtotalkaboutthisinfrontofJuan.It’snotanissueifit’sanother

doctor.”WynndidnotwanttoembarrassPhilip.

SheturnedtoJuanwithasmile,“Juan,sorry,don’tblamePhilip.Ireallyappreciateyouhelpingme,but

youalsoknowhowitiswithMila’scondition.We’llbringMilatothedoctorthatPhiliphascontacted

today.Ifitdoesn’tworkout,I’llwaitanotherhalfamonth.”Wynnsaidthatbecauseshealsodidnot

wanttoembarrassJuan.Juanlookedindifferentandsaid,

“Wynn,youunderstandwhatImean.IwillcontinuetokeepintouchwithProfessorTurner,butIhope

youwillconsiderwhetherPhilipcangiveyouandMilaagoodlife.Evenifyoudon’tthinkaboutitfor

yourself,dotakeMila’sfutureintoconsideration.”Juandidnotevenblushaftersuchanobvious

provocation.Philipfrownedandsaidcoldly,“Juan,youdon’tneedtoworryaboutWynnandMila’s

future.Gotit?”Hewasveryupset.Juanwasalsoveryupset.Heargued,“Philip,showmewhatyoucan

bringtothetableforWynnandMila.Don’ttalkwhenyouhavenothingtoshowfor.’

Whowastheonethathadnothingtoshowfor?Atthismoment,Philip’sphonerang.Thetension

betweenhimandJuansuddenlydissipated.HewalkedasideandnoticedthatitwasProfessorTurner

whowascalling.“Mr.

Clarke,Ihavearrived.Whereareyou?”ProfessorTurnerwasbeingveryrespectfulonthephone.He

hadbeenpreparingfortodayforalongtimeandbroughtalonghisbestapprentices.Itwastoensure

thatthingswerebulletproof.Theplanwastoconductatargetedcheck-upwithMr.Clarke’sdaughter

andoptimizeatreatmentplan.“I’mintheemergencyroombuilding,”Philipreplied.“Okay,I’llbethere

rightaway.Pleasewaitforme.”

ProfessorTurnersoundedveryexcited.Afterhehungupthephone,Philipwalkedoverandsmiledat

Wynn.“Wynn,thedoctorthatIcontactedwillbeheresoon.Youwillknowwhoitisinawhile.”Wynn

nodded.Juansneeredsarcastically.“That’sgreattiming.Idowanttoseethedoctorthatyou’ve

contacted.”Whenhesaidthis,JuanlookedatWynnandsaidinaningratiatingmanner,“Wynn,don’t

worry.IwillcontactProfessorTurnernowandaskhimtocometoo.”Afterhesaidthat,hetookouthis

phoneanddeliberatelydialedanumberasiftoshowoffinfrontofPhilip.Herespectfullysaid,“Hello

ProfessorTurner,whereareyou?Doyouneedmetopickyouup?”ProfessorTurnerwasrushingtothe

emergencyroombuildingandcasuallyreplied,“I’malmostattheemergencyroombuilding.

Youcanwaitformeoverthere.”Hehungupthephoneafterthat.JuannoddedandthankedProfessor

Turner,thenproudlysaidtoPhilip,



“ProfessorTurneriscomingtotheemergencyroombuilding,andhewillbehereinashortwhile.”Juan

sneeredinhisheart.Hedidnotexpectsuchacoincidenceintheworld.ThiswasaslapinPhilip’sface

arrangedbyGod.

Thetimingwasperfect!

Chapter125

Juanwasnottoblame.Afterall,hedidnothavethecapacitytothinkaboutwhyProfessorTurnerwas

comingtotheemergencyroom.InJuan’smind,theprobabilitythatthedoctorthatPhiliphadbeenin

contactwithwas

ProfessorTurnerwasimpossiblylow.Wynnwasalittleembarrassed.ShedidnotwantPhiliptobe

lookeddownonagain.PhilipmentionedpreviouslythathehadbeenincontactwithProfessorTurner.

However,noonebelievedhim,notevenWynn.ThatwasthecaseevenafterPhilipopeneduptoher

lastnightandtoldherthathisfamilywasfairlycomfortableandthathehadaroundtwomilliondollars

insavings.However,shewaspartialtoJuanwhenitcametothematterofProfessorTurner.Afterall,

evenifonehadthemoney,onemaynotnecessarilyhavetheconnection.Furthermore,Wynnstill

doubtedwhetherPhilipreallyhadtwomilliondollars.“Philip,forgetaboutit.JustapologizetoJuan,

thereisnoneedtogoonlikethis.”

WynnlookedatPhilipearnestly.Noonehadtobeembarrassediftheycouldarriveataconcession.

However,PhilippattedWynnontheshoulderandsaid,“Trustme,Wynn.IwilldowhatIsay.”Afterhe

saidthat,heteasedMilaandaskedher,“Mila,doyoutrustDad?”“Itrustyou.”Milalaughedinnocently.

ItwasalsoatthistimethatProfessorTurnerarrivedwithfourofhismostcapableapprentices.They

wererunningallthewaytotheentranceoftheemergencyroombuilding.Juanimmediatelygreeted

himwithasmileonhisfaceandsaidflatteringly,“ProfessorTurner,youarehere!Lookatyou,you’re

sweating.Thereisnoneedtorushaboutforme.”

Thiswashimlow-keyboastingandshowingoff.ProfessorTurnerfrownedandglancedatJuan.Hehad

nofeelingstowardthisarrogantyoungman.IfitwerenotforthebeautifuljadethatJuan’sdadgave

him,hereallydidnotwanttoentertainJuan.Therefore,ProfessorTurneronlynoddedslightlytoward

him.Atthesametime,hewaslookingaroundwhiletryingtolocateMr.Philip.WhenhesawMr.Philip,

ProfessorTurnersmiledandwasabouttotrotover.However,JuanstoppedProfessorTurnerandsaid,

“ProfessorTurner,pleasestayput.Iwanttotalktoyouaboutsomething.”ProfessorTurnerraisedhis

grayeyebrowsandlookedalittleimpatient.Heasked,

“Whatcan’tyouwaittotalkabout?”‘What’supwithJuan?What’ssoimportantthathehastosayit

rightnow?’Juanimmediatelymovedclosetohisearsandsaid,“ProfessorTurner,Ihaveafriendwith

metoday.He’sthe

fatherofthechildthatI’maskingyoutotreat.Hefoundanunknowndoctorandsaidthatyouare

nothingbutsomeonewithundeservedfame.Hewantstoputyouagainstthatunknowndoctor.Show



himhowit’ssupposedtobedone.”Juanwastryingtostirsh*t.ProfessorTurner’sexpressionchanged

immediately.Hesaidcoldly,“Whereishe?Iwanttomeethim.”ProfessorTurnerdidnottaketheinsult

sayingthathewassomeonewithundeservedfamekindly.Everydoctorhadtodefendtheirhonor.Juan

immediatelyturnedhishead,sneeredsmugly,andshoutedatPhilip,“Philip,whenisthedoctorthat

you’vebeenincontactwitharriving?ProfessorTurneralsowantstoseeifyourdoctorhaswhatittakes.

”PhilipraisedhiseyebrowsandglancedatJuanwhohadascornfulexpression.Hesaid,“He’salready

here.”Hewasalreadyhere?Juanturnedhisheadandlookedaround.Apartfromthefewpeoplewith

ProfessorTurner,therewerenootherdoctorsthere.‘Ishetryingtosaythatthedoctorthathe’sin

contactwithisProfessorTurner?‘Whatajoke.’Juanimmediatelysneeredandsaid,“Philip,whereishe?

Coulditbethatyoudidn’tactuallycontactanydoctorandarelyingyourwayoutofit?“Wynn,Itold

youso,Philipisauselesspieceoftrash.

Hewillneveramounttoanything.Lookaround.Whereisthedoctorthathementioned?”Juan’sface

wasfullofirony,andhiseyebrowswereraised.

Hissmilewasverycontemptuous.“Shutup!Whodoyouthinkyouare?

HowdareyoutalktoMr.Philiplikethis?”Suddenly!ProfessorTurner’sberatementmadeJuantremble

withfright.Heimmediatelyasked,

“ProfessorTurner,whatareyoudoing?”ProfessorTurnerglaredathim,thenwalkeduptoPhilip

respectfullywithasmile.Hesaid,“Mr.Philip,Ihavebroughtfourofmybestapprentices.Ifyouare

ready,wecanstarttheexaminationonyourdaughter.”JuanlookedatPhilipwithastunnedexpression,

feelingincrediblydumbfounded.Hewasinshock.‘What’sgoingon?’Wynn’seyeswerewideopenas

shecouldnotbelievewhathadjusthappened.

Chapter126

ProfessorTurnerhadreallycomeforPhilip!Thiswasastonishing.IntheeyesofJuan,Philipwasa

completeloser!WhatwasitabouthimthatmadeProfessorTurnertreathimsorespectfully?Wait!Juan

recalledthetimehesawPhilipandProfessorTurnerintherestareaofthehospital.‘DidProfessor

Turneralsocomespecificallyforhimatthattime?”Allofasudden,Juanpanicked.Atthesametime,he

wasveryangry.‘Thisisimpossible!Itmustbeamistake!’Wynnstillhadhereyesopenedwide.She

lookedatPhilipindisbelief,hertinymouthopeningslightly.Withherlipstrembling,sheasked,“Philip…

Philip,didyoureallygetProfessorTurner?”

‘Howisthishappening?’Ifthishappenedinthepast,WynnwouldthinkthatthisProfessorTurnerwas

animpostor.However,afterwhathappenedlastnight,WynngottoknowtheothersideofPhilip.

Although,evenifPhilip’sfamilywaswelltodo,itstillwouldnothaveledtoProfessorTurnertreating

himsorespectfully.Hewasaleadingauthorityofmedicine,abigshotwhowassoughtafterby

countlesspeople.Atthismomentthough,hewasbendingoverbackwardforherhusband.Ahighly

respectedmedicalsaintinhis60sor70swasactingsohumblytoayoungmaninhis20s.Ifthe

magnatesandentrepreneurswhohadbeggedProfessorTurnertotreatthemfoundoutaboutthis,they

wouldprobablybeshockedtoo.‘IsPhilipstillhidingsomethingfromme?Whatexactlydoeshisfamily



do?’PhilipsawthroughWynn’sdoubtsandsaidwithasmile,“ProfessorTurnerisanoldfriendofmy

dad’s.Mydadalsosponsoredhisresearch.Isn’tthatright,ProfessorTurner?”Ashetalked,Philiplooked

atProfessorTurnerwhoimmediatelyunderstoodhim.ProfessorTurnernoddedandsmiled,“Yes,Miss

Wynn.Mr.Philip’sfathersponsoredourresearchprojectpreviously.Iwantedtoreturnthefavor.”

“Thatisimpossible!Howcanthisbe?Philipisagood-for-nothing!Hisfather…Sponsorship?Professor

Turner,doyouknowwhatyouaretalkingabout?”Juanwasconsumedbyhisangeranddaredto

questionProfessorTurner.‘WhereisPhilip’sfather?Isn’theanorphan?’ThiswaswhatPhiliphadtold

himwhentheywereincollege.

Sponsorship?Whatajoke!ProfessorTurnerwastalkingasifPhilip’sfamily

wasrich.Ifhehadthemoney,whywouldhehavegonethroughsuchahardtimewithWynn?Why

wouldheignoreMila’sillness?ProfessorTurner’sfacialexpressionturnedgloomy.Heturnedaround

andsaidcoldly,“Don’tyoudareberude!Mr.Philip’sfatherisnotsomeoneyoucanaffordtoslander!If

youdareberudetoMr.Philip,don’tblamemeforturningmybackagainstyou.”Juanhadmadeavery

badmove.HemustnotwanttoliveifhedaredtoberudetoMr.Philip’sfather.Didhenotknowthat

Mr.

Philip’sfathercanaffectacountry’sGDPwithasnapofhisfingers?!Juantrembledandpanicked.He

apologizedinahurry,“I’msorry,ProfessorTurner,Iwasconsumedbymyemotions.”“Hmph!”

ProfessorTurnersnortedcoldlyandthensaid,“TomorrowIwillhavesomeonesendbackthejadethat

yourdadgaveme.Fromnowon,theParkerfamilyhasnothingtodowithme!”Smack!Thiswas

undoubtedlyaloudslapthathitJuan’sfacehard.Juanimmediatelyfreakedoutandapologizedoverand

over.

“ProfessorTurner,I’msorry.Pleasedon’tdothat.Otherwise,mydadwillkillme.”ProfessorTurnersaid

tohimdirectly,“Don’tapologizetome,youhavetoapologizetoMr.Philip.”PhilipClarke?Juanturned

hisfacetolookatPhilip.Hehadacomplexexpression.‘Whyisthishappening?WhyisProfessorTurner

sorespectfultowardapieceoftrash?Whothehellishe?!’

Juangrittedhisteethbitterly,squeezedoutableaksmile,andsaid,“Philip,consideringthatIhave

alwaysbeenkindtoMila,canyoupleaseputinagoodwordformewithProfessorTurner?”‘Irefuseto

comply!I,Juan,hadtoactuallyapologizetoPhilipClarke!’Wynn,whowasontheside,said,

“Philip,canyouletitgooutofrespectforme?”Sincehiswifehadspokenup,Philipwouldnotbe

botheredwithitanymore.Hecalmlysaid,“Thereshouldbenosuchexamplenexttime.”Afterthat,he

carriedMilaandenteredthehospitalwithProfessorTurner.Juanstoodaloneattheentrance.

Hisbodywassoakedinacoldsweat.Hehadanangryexpressiononhisface,andhisfistswereheld

tight.Heturnedandleft!Afterhegotinthecar,heslammedthedoorshutandslappedthesteering

wheelbrutally.Juanwasextremelyupset,andthisupsetfeelingquicklyturnedintohatred!“Why!”

Juanroaredinthecarbeforetakingouthisphone.Hewaspantingheavily,tremblingwithangerallover.

Withagrimcoldnessinthecornerofhiseyes,hesaid,“Let’sbringitforward,thedayaftertomorrow!”



Smack!Afterhehungupthecall,Juanlookedangrilyinthedirectionofthehospitalentrance.Atthat

moment,hewasfullofhatred.‘Wynn,Imusthaveyou!

Must!’

Chapter127

WhileProfessorTurnerwasdoingacomprehensivecheck-uponMila,WynntookPhiliptotherestarea

andstaredathim.Philipshruggedhelplesslyanddecidedtobehonest.“Well,letmebehonest,

ProfessorTurnerusedtobemyfather’sprivatedoctor.“Privatedoctor?”Wynnwassurprised,hereyes

weresparkling.‘WhowasPhilip’sfather?HehadthemeanstohireProfessorTurnerashisprivate

doctor?’“Philip,istherenothingelsethatyouwanttotellme?”Wynnaskedagain,herfaceshowing

slightanger.‘Philipmuststillbehidingsomethingfromme.’PhilipimmediatelyhuggedWynn’swaist.

Hesmiledandsaid,“There’sreallynothingelse.ProfessorTurnerwasnotsofamousatthattime.My

dadhadanissuewithhishealth,soheaskedProfessorTurnertobehisprivatedoctor.Idon’thavea

reasontolietoyou.IfIamlying,Iwillbestruckbylightning…”JustasPhilipwantedtomakeanoath,

Wynnimmediatelycoveredhismouth,glaredathimwithacoquettishlook,andsaid,“Okay,Ibelieve

you.”PhilipgrinnedandscratchedWynn’snose.Wynnshylyturnedaway,thenrolledhereyesathim

andsaid,“Whatareyoudoing?Therearesomanypeoplehere.”ProfessorTurnertookoverthe

remainingmattersregardingMila,soWynnreturnedtothecompany.NotonlywastheissuewithMila’s

operationsolved,butProfessorTurnerwasalsonowthemainphysician.Wynnwasinahappymood

theentireday.Atthesametime,herviewofPhiliphadalsochangedalot.Shewasthinkingabout

wheresheshouldinformherparentsaboutthismatter.‘Forgetaboutit.I’lldoitaftersometime,mom

isprobablystillangry.’Backatthecompany,Wynnfelt

thathercolleaguesseemedtobeavoidingher.“Hey,Mindy,what’shappening?”Wynnaskedher

assistant.Theassistantlookedaroundbeforesaying,“Wynn,anewVicePresidentjoinedthecompany

inthepastfewdaysthatyouhavenotbeenaround.TheVPisawoman.IheardthatsheisMr.Hall’s

lover.Shehasabadtemper.Shenamedroppedyouthismorningandsaidthatshewouldtargetyou.”

Wynnsmiledandsaid,“Idon’tknowthenewVP,whydoesshewanttotargetme?”Theassistant

sighedhelplessly,andsaid,“Becausesomeonetoldonyou,sayingthatyouareromanticallyinvolved

withMr.Hall.”Wynnwasstartled.Therewasreallynowheretohidefromthemaliciouscompetitionin

theworkplace.However,shewasnotbotheredbyit.Shesaidwithasmile,“It’sOK,let’snotspeakor

actonhearsay.Mr.HallandIareinnocent,I’mnotworriedaboutit.”Herassistantnodded,butstill

droppedheragentlereminder.“Wynn,Iwouldadviseyoutokeepwatch,thenewVPisnotsomeoneto

betrifledwith,Mr.

Hallputsalotofweightonherwords.”Wynnnoddedtoindicatethatshewaslistening,andthenshe

broughtalongtheproposalforTurner’sSecondHospitaltothechairman’soffice.Afterhalfanhour,

Wynncameoutofthechairman’soffice.Awomanthatlookedstand-offishwalkedtowardsher;shehad

bigwavyhairandworebigcrystalearrings.Shecarriedanaurathatdeclaredthat‘Iamaqueen’.Atfirst

glance,onewouldknowthatshewasnotsomeonetobetrifledwith.Wynnsmiled,nodded,andsaid



hellotoher.

However,thewomanwalkedstraighttoWynn,raisedherhand,andslappedWynn’sfacehard!Smack!

Thisslapwasdoneinfrontofeveryoneinthecompany.Everyonetookadeepbreath.Noonedaredto

stepin;everyonechosetokeeptheirheaddownandwatchedsilently.Wynnwasdumbfounded,and

hercheekswereburninghotfromtheslap.“YouareWynn?”Thewomanaskedcoldly.Wynnstaredat

herangrilyandasked,

“Whoareyouandwhydidyouhitme?”Thewomansneeredandslappedheragain.Shepointedat

Wynn’snoseandsaid,“MynameisYasmin,thenewVPandMr.Hall’sgirlfriend.Considerthisawarning,

stopharassingMr.Hall.Otherwise,IwillslapyoueverytimeIseeyou!”Shewas

domineeringandarrogant!ThiswasYasminLewis,thenewlyappointedVicePresidentofBeacon

Pharmaceutical.Wynnwasmad,shehadnotexpectedYasmintobesodomineeringandunreasonable.

Itseemedthatshewasonlyinherearlytwenties.Atthatexacttime,DerrickHallcameoutofhisoffice.

Whenhesawwhatwasgoingon,heshouted,“VPYasmin,whatareyoudoing?”Yasminhadabrazen

lookonherface.Withherhandsacrossherchest,shewalkedoff,butnotbeforeshegaveWynnacold

stare.

Intheoffice,noonedaredtospeak.DerricklookedatWynn.HefeltveryguiltyandmotionedWynnto

comeintohisoffice.Heapologized.“VP

Johnston,I’msosorry,IapologizeonbehalfofYasmin,pleaseforgiveher.”

Ashespoke,Derricktookoutacard,handedittoWynn,andsaid,“Hereareonehundredthousand

dollars.Iheardthatyourdaughterhassomemedicalexpenses,justthinkofitasmycontribution

towardsit.”Wynndidnottakethecard,butsaidcoldly,“Thereisnoneedforthat,Mr.Hall,ifthere’s

nothingelse,I’llbeleavingnow.”Afterthat,WynnturnedaroundandleftDerrickHall’soffice,then

returnedtoheroffice.Herassistantranoverandaskedindistress,“Wynn,areyouokay?Ididn’texpect

thatYasmincouldbesoarrogantandMr.Hallwouldn’ttakeaction.”Wynnwasveryupset;shelooked

inthemirrorandsawtheredpalmprintsonherfacealongwiththetwobloodstainedcutsonherright

cheekfromYasmin’snails.WasWynnnotpissedoff?Shewaspissedoff.However,shewasjusta

managerofthemarketingdepartment;YasminwasthenewVPandMr.Hall’slover.

Heronlyoptionwastodealwithit.Thiswastheruthlessnessoftheworkplace.Aftershegotoffwork,

WynnreturnedtothehospitalinabadmoodandaccompaniedMilaintheVIPInpatientSuite.When

Philipcameover,Wynnfoundanexcusetoleave.Milawaswearingapinkmedicalgown.Shetuggedon

Philipsleeveandsaidinnocently,“Dad,momwascrying,Ithinkmomevenhurtherface.”‘Wynncried

andhadhurtherface?’

Philipwrinkledhisbrows,ranout,andfoundWynn.Wynntriedtoturnaway,butPhilipstillsawthe

injury.Therewereredmarksonherface.Thetwoscratcheswereclearlycausedbysomeone’snails!

“Whodidthisto

you?!”Philipwasangry;therewasafuriouschillinhiseyesthathadamurderousintent!‘Someone



daredtohitWynn!Thatisunforgivable!’

Damn!!!

Chapter128

Philipwasbeyondfurious!SomeonehadhitWynn,thatwasunforgivable!

WhenshesawhowangryPhilipwas,Wynnhurriedlygrabbedhisarmsandexplained,“It’sa

misunderstanding,noonelaidtheirhandsonme,it’sjust…it’sjustmebeingclumsy.”Wynnwas

diffident,shedidnotwanttoseePhilipcausingtroublebecauseofher.Afterall,notonlywasitthe

companywheresheworked,butitwasalsothenewvicepresident,theloverofthechairman,whohit

her.Itwasnotworthit.“Thisisanaccident?”

Philip’seyesweresharp,hewouldnotbelievewhatWynnhadsaid.“It’sreallyjustmebeingclumsy,it

hasnothingtodowithanyone.”WynnheldontoPhilipandkepttryingtocalmhimdown.“Philip,don’t

youbelieveme?”Philipbecamequietwhenheheardthat.HecouldseethatWynndidnotwantto

causetrouble,buthefeltveryuncomfortableifhedidnothingaboutit.Philipfelthelpless.Hereached

hishandoutandtouchedherdelicatecheek,andaskedinagentleandconcernedtone,“Doesithurt?”

Wynn’seyeswerered,sheshookherheadandsaid,“Don’tworryaboutit,it’sjustasmallcut,it’s

nothing.Canyounotgetsoupsetnexttime?Itscaresme.”Yes.AsangerfloodedPhilip’sveins,Wynn

feltasthoughhewaslikeatigerthatshouldneverbeprovoked.Theragethatflowedthroughhisbody

madeitfeellikehewasgoingtotearthewholeworldapart.Philipnodded,butstillcouldnotletitgo.

SinceWynnrefusedtotalkaboutthematter,hewouldconducthisowninvestigation.So,thenextday,

PhilipdroveWynntowork.Aftersheenteredthecompanybuilding,Philipmadeacall.Afterawhile,a

womanwalkedoutofthebuildingentrance.ItwasWynn’sassistant,MindyScott.Mindywasinabad

moodtoday.WhenshesawPhilipgrinningandwavingatherfromadistance,shewantedtoturn

aroundandleave.SheknewPhilip.WynnbroughtPhilipalongforacompany

dinnerpreviously.ItwasalsoduringthatdinnerwhereMindynotedthatPhilipwasagood-for-nothing.

Therefore,shelostallinterestinPhilip.

However,Philipcalledheroutoftheblue,sayingthathehadsomethingtoaskher.“Hey,whatdoyou

needfromme?”MindywalkeduptoPhilipwithachillyattitude.Shehadherhandsacrossherchest,

hereyelidsnarrowed,anditwasobviousthatshelookeddownonhim.Philipdidnotputanythoughts

intoherattitudetowardhim.Hesmiledandsaid,“Let’sgrabcoffee.”Coffee?Mindywastakenaback

andimmediatelysaidangrily,

“Philip,Ididn’texpectyoutobethiskindofperson!Iwon’tturnmybackonWynn,canyoudropit!”

ShehadnotexpectedthatPhilipwouldcomeontoher.Whatadisgustingpieceoftrash!Philipwasalso

takenaback.HeimmediatelyunderstoodwhatMindythought,anddidnotknowwhethertolaughor

cry.Hesaid,“It’sallinyourhead.I’vecontactedyoubecauseIhavesomethingtoaskyou,nothing

more.”“Really?”Mindywassuspicious.



Inthecoffeeshop,PhiliporderedacappuccinoandsomedessertsforMindy.HeknewthatMindywasa

glutton,especiallytowardsdesserts.

WhenPhillipsawMindystaringstraightatthedessertsonthetableandcouldnotlookaway,heknew

thathehadmadetherightcall.Mindyfeltherselfstruggleinherheart;shewrenchedhereyesaway

fromthedesserts,suppressedherurges,andasked,“WhatcanIdoforyou?Aren’tyouworriedthat

Wynnwouldfindoutaboutthisandgiveyouahardtime?”

Philipdidnotreply,butsaidwithagrin,“Don’tworryaboutit.Theseareallforyou.Don’tbeshy,feel

freetohelpyourself.”Mindyswallowedhersaliva,pointedatthedesserts,andasked,“It’sreallyallfor

me?”Philipnodded.Mindyhesitatedforamoment,pickedupthespoon,anddugin.

Shestompedherfeethappily,hereyesnarrowedinbliss,andhadalovelysmileonherface.Philipdid

notexpecttowinheroversoeasily.

Chapter129

“Philip,getstraighttothepoint.Aslongasit’ssomethingtodowiththecompany,Iwilldefinitelyknow

somethingaboutit,”Mindysaid.Giftsdo

blindstheeye.Philipponderedforamomentandasked,“Yesterday,didsomeonehurtWynn?”“….”

Mindywastakenaback.Shewipedhermouthandlookedlikeshewasstrugglinginternally.Finally,she

noddedandsaid,

“Well,there’sanewVicePresidentthatjoinedourcompany.HernameisYasmin,sheisourchairman’s

lover.”“WhydidshehitWynn?”“YasminthoughtthatWynnhadhookedupwithMr.Hall,soshedidit

asawarningtoWynn.”“Wheredidthistakeplace?”“Intheoffice…SheslappedWynntwiceinfrontof

allthecolleagues.IreallyfeltthatWynnwaswronged.

Yasminisreallyoverbearing.Withthechairmanatherbeckandcall,shehasalreadyslappedseveral

peopleinthecompany,”Mindysaidbitterly.

Suddenly,Mindyseemedtohavethoughtofsomething;hereyesopenedwideandsheasked,“Philip,

don’ttellmethatyou’rethinkingofteachingYasminalessononbehalfofWynn?”‘DoesPhilipreally

daretodothat?’

Hewasagood-for-nothing.IfhedaredtodosomethingtoYasmin,Wynnwouldnotbeabletoremainin

thecompanyanymore.Mindyimmediatelyadvisedhim.“Philip,IknowyoucarealotaboutWynn,but

myadvicetoyouistonotinterfereinthismatter,otherwiseitwouldharmWynn.”Philipsmiledcalmly.

Hetookouthisphoneandsaid,“Okay,IknowwhatIcanandcan’tdo.I’llgetthebillandheadofffirst.”

Afterthat,Philipgotupandleft.MindylookedatPhilip,whowasleaving,andsuddenlyfeltthatPhilip

wasmorethanmeetstheeye.Moreover,shefeltthatthismatterwouldnotjustgoaway.Atthesame

time,WynnwasinherofficehavingaheadachedealingwiththematterofTurner’sSecondHospital.



ThismatterwasdelayedbecauseofGavinZach.Mr.Hallhadmadeitcleartoherthatthispartnership

hadtogothrough.Boom!Herofficedoorviolentlyburstopenfromtheoutside.Yasminstompedinwith

amurderouslookonherfaceandthrewthedocumentsinherhandonWynn’sdesk.Sheseverely

reprimandedWynn.“Wynn,whyhaven’tyousortedoutthepartnershipwithTurner’ssecondHospital?

Doyoustillwantyourjob?Ifyoucan’tgetitdone,it’sbestyoustartpackingnow.Idon’twanttowaste

thecompany’sresourcestosupportsomeoneasuselessasyou.”Wynnimmediatelygotup,smiled,

andsaidtoYasmin,“VPLewis,IammanagingthepartnershipwithTurner’sSecondHospital.Iwillbe

havingameetingwiththecorrespondentthisafternoon.”Yasminimmediatelyturnedaround.Witha

chillylookonherface,shepointedherfingeratWynn’snoseandstartedscreaming,“Thisafternoon?

Whydidn’tyougothismorning?Isthisreallythelevelofefficiencythatthemarketingdepartment

operatesin?ManagerWynn,astheVicePresidentofthecompany,Ihavetothinkaboutthecompany.I

willgiveyouthreedays.Ifyoucan’tsecuretheTurner’sSecondHospitalpartnershipinthreedays,you

cantendinyourresignation!”Yasminwastheretopickafight.Threedays?!Evenifshehadsevendays,

shewouldnotbeabletosecuretheTurner’sSecondHospitalpartnership.Shedidsomeresearch.

Turner’sSecondHospitalhadrecentlyshuttheirdoorsanddeclinedseeingvisitors,theywerenotopen

toanypartnerships.EvenifWynnhadgoneover,shewouldstillbeturnedaway.‘Btch,you’llbegone

soonenough.’Wynnimmediatelyexplained,“VPLewis,Turner’sSecondHospital’spartnershipwill

definitelynotbesortedoutinthreedays.YoushouldalsoknowthatTurner’sSecondHospital

partnershipisnotsomethingthatcanbesecuredinthreedays.I…”Smack!BeforeWynnfinished

speaking,Yasminslappedherandsaidcoldly,“ManagerJiang,thisslapistowakeyouup.Remember,

youwillalwaysbeanemployeeofthecompany,youarejustamanageroftheMarketingdepartment;I

amtheVicePresident,mywordsaregold,youcan’tgoagainstme,doyouunderstandme?!”Wynn

clenchedherfiststightly;hereyeswerered,andhereyeswerefixedonYasmin.Hercolleagueswere

lookingfromoutsidethedoor,theyallfeltuneasyforWynn.ThenewlyappointedVicePresidentwas

obviouslypickingafight.Wynnwouldnothaveaneasytimeatthecompany.Mindyhadalready

returnedbythen.Whenshesawit,sheimmediatelysentamessagetoPhilip,‘Philip,Yasminispickinga

fightwithWynnagain,sheslappedWynnagain!’Philiphadbeenwaitingdownstairs.Hehadnothingto

dotoday,sohewaswaitingforWynntoleaveworkandtheninvitehertodinner.Whenhesawthe

message,Philip’stemperimmediatelyflaredup!‘ThatdmnYasmin!She’sdiggingherowngrave!’

PhilipwentstraightintothebuildingandwenttothefloorBeaconPharmaceuticalwason!Inthe

office…YasminsawthatWynnwasstaringatherandsneered.Herhandswrappedaroundherchest

andshesaidangrily,

“Areyoustillnotconvinced?”Wynnheldhertears.Sheswallowedhergrievancesandsaid,“VPLewis,

you’reright,Iwillgogetitsortednow.”

Aftershesaidthat,Wynnturnedaround,pickedupherbag,andleft.Yasminhadnotintendedtolet

Wynnoffthehookthateasily.ShegrabbedthebaginWynn’shandandthrewittotheground,then

startedscreamingather,

“Wynn,considerthisawarning,don’tpretendtobeinnocentinfrontofme.



Icansquishyoulikeyouareanant!Ifyouaresmarterthanyoulook,youwouldleavethecompanyas

soonaspossible.Otherwise,I’llhavemyfunwithyou!”Wynnlookedattheitemsfromherbagthatwas

nowallscatteredonthefloor.Withtearsinhereyes,shesaid,“VPLewis,Ididn’tdoanythingtooffend

you,whyareyoupickingonme?”Yasminsaidwithafrostyexpression,“Pickingonyou?Wynn,you

thinktoohighlyofyourself.

Whreslikeyouarealltoocommontome.Youpretendtobealadyduringdaytimeandrevealyourtrue

slttyselfatnight.Takealookinthemirrorbeforeyouseducemyboyfriend.”Swearwordsstarted

pouringoutlikeawaterfalloutofYasmin’smouth.ShehadintendedtoputWynntoshame.

‘Icanseethroughyou,youbtch.Iwillfckyouup.’“Ihavenosuchintentions!It’snonsense!”Wynnsaid

inanagitatedtone.Smack!YasminslappedWynnagain,andthencreamed,“Btch!Areyoudone?Iwill

putanendtothisnow!Youwhre!”

Chapter130

ThedomineeringYasminslappedWynnontheface,comingfromleft,right,andcenter.Yasminposedas

someonewhowasextremelyarrogantandaggressivewhotreatedanyoneasshepleased.“Wynn,Ican

squishyoulikeabug!Letmetellyouthis,righthererightnow,ifyoudaretoshowuptothecompany

tomorrow,Iwillsendadozenbeggarstorpeyou.Doyoutakemywordforit?!”Yasminwaswildly

audacious.ShepointedatWynn’snoseandwarnedherseverely.Atthatmoment,Wynn’shairwas

unruly,herfacewasredandfullofslapmarks.Noonewhowaswatchingoutsidethedoorsteppedin

andputastoptoYasmin’sbehavior.Whodaredtodoso?Thatwastheloverofthechairmanandalso

thenewVicePresident.Onewordfromherwouldleadtothemlosingtheirjobs!Mindywasanxious,

‘Whyhasn’tthatgood-for-nothingPhiliphereyet?Ifhedoesn’tcomenow,Wynnwillbebeatento

death!’Mindyknewshecouldnotwaitanylonger,sherushedinandshouted,“Wynn,areyouokay?

“VPLewis,youareabusingher!Youlaidyourhandsonherfornoreason,I’mgoingtocallthecops!”

Mindysaidagitatedly.YasminglaredatMindy.Shethensmirked,raisedherhand,andslappedMindy.

“Littlebtch,knowyourplace!Idon’tcarewhatyournameis,youarefired.Fckoff!”Aftercursingat

Mindy,Yasminturnedherhead,lookedatWynncoldly,andsaid,“Wynn,ifyoukneeldowntoapologize

tomeandadmitthatyou’vetriedtoseduceMr.Hall,Iwillletyouoff.Afterall,Iamagenerousperson.”

Wynnheldherheadhigh,hereyesglaredatYasmin,andshesaid,“Don’teventhinkaboutit!Mr.Hall

andIareinnocent,don’tyoudaretrytoframemeforsomethingIdidn’tdo!”Yasminwasnottheleast

bitworriedabouttheconsequencesofhumiliatingWynn.ToYasmin,Wynnwasjustalittlebtchwithno

backgroundandnoinfluence.Shehaddoneherinvestigation,Wynnhadauselesshusbandandasick

daughter.ShecancrushWynneasilyifshewantedto!YasmingrabbedWynn’shairabruptlyandpulled

onithard,thenshoutedcoldly,“Btch,youareasstubbornasamule.DoyoubelievemewhenIsaythat

Icangetridofyounow!Youpretendtobeinnocent.Youwhre,Iwillstripyouandshoweveryoneyour

dirtybody!”Withthat,YasminbegantotearoffWynn’sclothes!TheshirtandskirtthatWynnwore

wereeasilytornapart!Wow!Alargeareaofherskinwasexposed!Wynnprotectedherbodyand

Mindyalsolentherahelpinghand.Smack!YasminslappedWynnagainandsaidangrily,“Howdareyou



coveryourself?Iwillslapyoudead!”Suddenly!“Stopit!”Therewasashockingroarintheoffice

area!WhenPhiliparrived,hehappenedtoseeYasminarrogantlytearingoffWynn’sclothes.He

instantlybaredhisteeth,hiseyeswerebloodshot,andhismonstrousangeroverwhelmedtheoffice

areawithhundredsofpeople!Herushedtothefront!PhilipgrabbedYasmin’sfallinghandandyanked

heraway!HelookedatWynnwhowastremblingalloverandtheblood-redpalmprintsonherface.His

eyeswereseeingred,andanunstoppablekillingintentmaterializedoutofPhilip!“Wynnie,I’msorry,

I’mlate,”PhilipsaidsoftlyasheputhiscoatoverWynn.ThemomentWynnsawPhilip,tearscouldnot

stoprushingoutofhereyes.Heshowedup.

Whenshewasathermosthelplessandmostaggrieved,itwasPhilipwhoshowedup.Shebrokeinto

violenttearsandrushedintoPhilip’sarms.

“Philip…”ThisbittercrybrokePhilip’sheart.WynnbrokedownandPhilipwantedtoreducethisworld

intopieces!AnyonewhoviolatedWynnmustbekilled!Nomatterwhoitwas!Philipwasnotgoingtolet

anyonegetinhisway,eveniftheotherpartywasaHeavenlyGod!Philiptookadeepbreathand

comfortedher.“It’sokay,I’lltakecareofit.”Afterhespoke,hepositionedWynnbehindhimand

guardedher,thenturnedtolookatthearrogantYasmincoldly.Yasminwastakenabackjustnow,but

nowshewasnotinapanickedmoodatall.Herboyfriendwasthecompany’schairmanandshealso

knewmanyhoodlums.Whodaredtomakeamoveonher?

Chapter131

“You’reWynn’suselesshusband,Philip?”YasminsneeredandshowedhercontemptforPhilip.Shehad

askedaroundpreviouslyandfoundoutthatWynnhadagood-for-nothinghusbandthatworkedasa

fooddeliveryman.

‘So,thisishim.’ThatwaswhyYasminshowedevenmoredisdainthanWynnforPhilip.Shecouldmess

withhimasmuchassheliked.Philip’seyeswerered.HestaredatYasminandasked,“AreyouYasmin

Lewis?”

Thiswomancouldrotinhellforallthathecared!Yasminansweredverydomineeringly,“Yes,Iam

Yasmin,thenewVicePresidentofBeacon.Areyouthinkingofavengingyourwife?Takealookat

yourselfinthemirror.

I’mafraidyoudon’tknowthatyourwifecheatedonyouandseducedmyboyfriend.I’mteachinghera

lessononhowtobeadecenthumanbeing!”

Yasminfeltthatanymanwouldbeangrywhentheyheardthattheirwifehadanaffair.Shewantedto

putWynninadifficultposition.Wynn’seyeswerefulloftears.Sheshookherheadasshewaschoking

up.“Philip,Ididn’tdoit,no…”PhilipwascalmandclearlydidnotbelievewhatYasminhadsaid.He

glancedatWynntenderlyandgaveheralookthatconveyed‘Itrustyou’.Itinstantlymadeherfeelsafe.

Suddenly!Philipgrinnedindifferently,wentuptoYasmin,andkickedherhardinthestomach!Atthat



moment,thewholecompanywentquiet!Everyonewasstunnedandkeptwatchingindisbelief!Mindy

wasevenmoresurprised;shecoveredhermouth,hereyeswidened.‘HadPhilipgonemad?Hedaredto

kickYasmin?!It’sover,it’sallover!Wynnisasgoodasgonenow!’However,thenextsecond,Philip

grinnedandwalkedslowlytowardYasmin.Hethengrabbedherwavyhairandpulledherupfromthe

ground.Next…Smack!PhilipslappedYasmin’sface!Yasmin’sfacewasslappedsohardthatitsnapped

towardtheotherdirection.Therewasafierypainonherface!Yasminwidenedhereyesandstaredat

theguyinfrontofherwithdisbeliefalloverherface.Sheroaredhysterically,“Youuselesspieceofsht,

youdaretofckwithme?

DoyouknowwhoIam?”“Haha.”Smack!Itwasanotherheavy-handedslaponherface!Smack!Smack!

Yasminbecamemoreandmoredazedwitheachslap.Followingthat,Philipkickedheronthebellyagain

andknockedhertotheground!Yasmin’sfacewasswollenuntilitlookedlikeapig’shead.Hermouth

wasfullofblood,shelaidonthegroundandclutchedontoherstomach.Shestartedshouting

hysterically,“Philip,youaredead!

Yourwifeisdeadtoo!YoudaredtolayyourhandsonmeandIwillmakesureyoupayforit!”However,

PhilipstaredatYasminwhowasyellingonthegroundindifferently,andsaid,“Idon’tcarewhoyouare,

andIwon’tbothertofindoutwhoyouareorwhoisbackingyou.Allyouneedtorememberisthatthe

personwhoslappedyoutodayisPhilipClarke,Wynn’shusband!”HiswordshitYasmin’sheartlikea

thunderousblow.Shewas

extremelyunhappyandangry!Thisgood-for-nothingdaredlayhandsonher!“Justyouwait!Iwillget

someonetokillyounow!”YasmintrembledalloverandtookoutherphonetocallDerrickHall.“Honey,

comegetmenow.Iwashitbysomeoneinthecompany,oooooo…”Yasminburstintotearsonthe

phone.DerrickHallstormedoutoftheofficeatthatmoment.

Whenheheardthathewasimmediatelyfuriousandsaidangrily,“What?

Youwerehit!Yasmindear,Iwillcomenow!Nomatterwhoitis,Iwillbreakhishands,makehimkneel

down,andmakeamendstoyou!”Aftershehungupthephone,Yasmin’smouththrobbed.Shestaredat

PhilipandWynnandsaid,“Youareasgoodasgone,myboyfriendwillcomeovernow.Heisthe

chairmanofthiscompany!”Wynnwasalsopanicking,shehadnotexpectedthatPhilipwouldhavehit

Yasminandwasnotfastenoughtoputastoptoit.“VPLewis,I’msorry,pleaseallowmetoapologizeto

you.Myhusbandwasconsumedbyhisemotionsandhedoesn’tknowtheseverityofthesituation.

Pleaseforgivehim,Isincerelyapologizetoyou.”

WynnsuddenlystoodupandbentovertoapologizetoYasmin.However,Yasminwasnotwillingto

acceptherapology,shesaidinanastytone,

“Wynn,what’stheuseofapologizingnow?Lookatmyface,lookatmybruises.Today,neitheryounor

yourhusbandcanescape!”WhenhesawWynnactingsoapologetically,Philipimmediatelypulledherto

hissideandsaid,“Wynn,don’tworry,it’sokay,leaveeverythingtome.”“But…”Wynnwantedtosay

something,butafterseeingPhilip’seyes,shekeptquiet.Theweakeronewas,theeasieritwastobully

them.ItwasYasminwhowasinthewrong,whyshouldhebeafraid?Becauseofajob?Philipstaredat



YasmincalmlyandsaidtoYasmininafrostytone,“Ihopeyoudon’tendupkneelingdownandbegging

formyforgiveness.”Yasminlaughedarrogantlyassoonassheheardit.“Whatajoke!WhywouldIkneel

downandbegfromauselessscumlikeyou?”

Chapter132

Arrogant!Rude!Howcouldauselessbumlikehimboastso?Thatwasatotaljoke!Yasminwas

unconvinced.ShewasdeterminedtomakePhilippayforwhathedid,andgetthatseductressWynnout

ofthecompany!Thecompanywashisboyfriend’s,whichmeantthatitwashers,too!Yasmincouldnot

tolerateamorebeautifulwomantobeinthesamecompanyandposeathreattoher.Mindystoodnext

toWynn.ShegazedatPhilipasthoughshewasayounggirllookingatheridol.‘Thatwastoocool!’

Mindyhadalwayswantedhersignificantothertobeasdaringandassertive.Evenso,shethoughtthat

hehadactedtoorashly.HehadassaultedYasminLewis,thevice-presidentofthecompanyandthe

chairman’slover.Whatshouldshedo?Mindywasconflicted.Thegearsinherbrainturned,tryingto

thinkupasolution.Shesneakedtoonecorneranddiscreetlysentatextmessagetoherfather.“Daddy,

someoneinthecompanybeatupyoursuperadorableandsweetdaughter.”Shereceivedareplyvery

soon.“Whodarestobeatyouup,Baby?Daddywillbetheretoclaimhislife!”WhowasMindyScott?

Heridentitywasamystery.Shenevertoldhercolleaguesaboutthespecialidentityofherfather.He

wasCharlesScott,ormorecommonlyknownasSecondBossCharles,thesecond-in-chargeafterTheo

StuartintheRiverdalecriminalunderworld!Hewasaveterancrimelord!However,hewasgettingold,

andhispublicappearancesweregettingincreasinglyrarer.

Charlesadoredhisyoungestdaughter.Ifanyonedaredlayafingeronhistreasureddaughter,hewould

killthemevenifitmeantthattheentireRiverdalewouldbeturnedupsidedown!Mindywasrelieved

whenshesawherfather’sreply.Atthesametime.Manycolleagueswerechattingwitheachotherin

theoffice.“Ohmy!ThatPhilipClarkehasgoneoverboardthistime!HowdarehebeatupVicePresident

Lewis?He’sfinishedforsure!”

“Thatuselessbumactuallythinksthathe’ssomeoneimportant.We’llbeintroubletoo.”“Isn’tthatso?

Heshould’vejustkepthisheaddown.I’dliketoseewhathappenstohimnext.ManagerJohnstonis

finishedtoo.”TheywereangrythatPhilip’srecklessactionshadcausedthemunwantedtrouble.The

chairmanwouldmaketheirlifedifficultlater.Atthemoment,Yasminwas

stillfurious.Shepointedherfingeratthecoupleandyelled,“Iwon’tforgiveyouevenifyougetdown

onyourkneesandbeg!Especiallyyou,yougood-for-nothing,howdareyouhitme?I’llbreakyour

arms!”Philipcalmlyshookhishead.‘Idon’tthinksheknowswhatisgoingtohappentoheryet.’Very

soon,Derrickarrivedathiscompany.Hisexpressionwasice-cold,asthoughtherewasalayeroffroston

hisface.Everyonestayedapolitedistanceawayfromhim.Theyknewthatthechairmanwasangry,and

hewasoutforblood.“You’rehere,darling.Lookatmyface,lookatwhathe’sdonetome!Lookatmy

doubleeyelids.Ididplasticsurgeryonthemandnowthey’regone!”WhenYasminsawDerrickarrive,

sheranoverwhiletwistingherpronouncedbuttandpushingherchestoutward,asthoughshewasthe



onlyvictimintheincident.DerrickfeltsorrywhenhesawYasmin’spitifulstate.“Don’tcry,darling.I’m

hereforyou.Don’tworry,I’llbeatupthebaddiesandrestorejusticeforyou!”Derricklookedaround

theofficeandroared,“Whoisit?Standoutnow!”Everyone’seyesfellonPhilipClarke.Derrickcould

easilyseethattheculpritwastheplainly-dressedman.

“Whodoyouthinkyouare?Howdareyouassaultsomeoneinmycompany?”Derrickspokeforcefully.

Hehadneverseensomeoneasbrazenastheguywhohadbeatuphisloverinhisterritory!“Mynameis

PhilipClarke.IamWynnJohnston’shusband,”Philipsaidcalmly.‘PhilipClarke,WynnJohnston’s

husband?’Derricksuddenlynoticedthatsomethingwasamiss.HeturnedtolookandsawthatWynn

wassittingaside.Shehadinjuriesonherface.HeknewthatYasminmusthaveinjuredWynn,and

Wynn’shusbandwastheretoseekrevenge.WouldhestandupforWynnthough?

Chapter133

Ofcoursenot.YasminLewiswashiswoman.Thewomanthatsleptwithhimeverynight.Derrickchose

toignorewhatPhiliptoldhim.“Idon’tcarewhoyouare.Ifyoubeatupsomeoneinmycompany,you’ll

beresponsibleforit!”Hesaidwithanicyexpressiononhisface.Alas,hisjudgmentwas

blindedbyawoman.HecouldneverimaginethatPhilipwasthemysteriouspersonwhohadgotten

GeorgeThomastocallhim.Ifhehadknownaboutthat,hewouldhavebeenonhiskneesbeggingfor

mercybynow.OnecouldnotblameDerrickthough.Unfortunately,Wynn’shusbandwasrenownedasa

uselessbum.Howwouldauselessbumcauseanuproarinhiscompany?Wynncouldnotbelievethat

theusuallyreasonableChairmanHallwouldactlikethat.HehadaskedPhiliptotakeresponsibility

withoutinvestigatingtheissue.Shewaslivid.ShewasabouttostandupwhenshenoticedPhilip

winkingather.Wynndiscreetlysatbackdown.PhilipcalmlyturnedhisheadandlookedatDerrick.“So,

you’rethechairmanofBeaconPharmaceutical?”Derricknoddedgallantlyandstuckouthispotbelly.

“That’sright,IamDerrickHall.Don’tthinkthatI’llletthisslidejustbecauseyou’reManagerJohnston’s

husband.YasministheVPofthecompany,anditisunacceptablethatyoubeatherup.Thereisonly

onewayoutofthis.

First,begYasminforherforgiveness.Then,compensateforhermedicalfees.”AfterDerrickfinished

speaking,hediscreetlyglancedatWynn.AmanlikeDerrickHallwouldnaturallyhavefeelingsforWynn

Johnston,whowasawomanripeforthepicking.‘Whydidthatwomanmarryauselessbum?”Yasmin

stoodupandpointedafingeratPhilip’sface.“Gethimtokneeldownandapologize!Iwanttoslaphim

tentimes!”Yasminwasstillfuriousaboutwhathappenedearlier.Notonlywasshebeatenup,butit

wasdonesoinfrontofeveryoneinthecompany.Shecouldnottakeitlyingdown.“Alright,darling,I’ll

listentoyou.[I’llgethimtokneelinfrontofyouandthenyoucanslaphimtentimes],”Derricksaid

withaneagersmile.

HedidnotthinkhighlyofPhilipatall.However,hewasstillsympathetictoWynn.“However,Wynn

Johnstonisthemanagerofourmarketingdepartment.WoulditbeOKifyouforgiveher?”Washestill



tryingtocourtWynn?Mindypursedherlips.“Humanscum!”Shemutteredunderherbreath.Wynn

alsofurrowedherbrows.Yasminwassurprised.ShewasnotDerrick’sfavoriteafterall.However,she

wasanopportunist,andsheknewthatsheoughttogivesomeleewaytoDerrick.“Alright,butWynnhas

to

apologizetome,”shesaidcoldly.Derricknodded.HeturnedtolookatWynnandspokewiththeairof

thechairmanofacompany,“Let’ssettlethisonceandforall,ManagerJohnston.JustapologizetoVP

Lewis,thenyourhusbandcankneeldownandslaphimselfinthefacetentimes.Idon’tneedyouto

compensateforthemedicalfees.Iknowthatyoucan’tafforditanyway.Whatdoyouthink?”How

moving!Derricksmiledsmugly.HethoughtthatManagerJohnstonwouldbegratefultohimforthe

solution.

Afterall,herhusbandwasauselesspieceoftrash,whichwaswhyhedidnotconsiderhisfeelings.

However,Wynn’sreactionwasbeyondhisexpectations.Wynncouldnottakeitanymore.Shestoodup

andsaidcoldly,

“ChairmanHall,letthisbemyformalresignationnotice!VPLewisistheoneatfaulthere.I’mnotgoing

toapologizetoher!It’sevenmoreimpossibletoaskmyhusbandtokneeltoher!”Derrickwassurprised

thatWynnbitbackathim.“Yououghttothinkthroughthis,ManagerJohnston.Ifyouquityourjob,do

youhaveanincome?Isyouruselesshusbandabletosustainyou?Don’tforgetthatyouhaveadaughter

whoneedsanoperation,”

Derrickthreatenedher.HedidnotwantWynntoquit.Thatwouldhavedecreasedhischancesof

claimingherashis.Philipstoodupandsmiledcalmly.“Youdon’thavetoworryaboutmydaughter,

ChairmanHall.Yououghttoworryaboutyourself.”Derrickwasinstantlyfurious.“Whodoyouthinkyou

are?Isityourturntospeak?QuicklykneeldownandapologizetoYasmin.Otherwise,I’llgetsomeone

toruinyou!”‘HowdarethatPhilipClarketalktomelikethat?Thatisabsoluteimpudence!’Hewasthe

chairmanofacompany,whilePhilipwasonlyadeliveryman.Thedifferencebetweenthetwopeople

waslikeheavenandearth.“That’sright,he’suselessbuthetalkssobig!Yououghttoavengemeand

teachhimalessonthathe’llrememberfortherestofhislife!”Yasminaddedfueltothefire.However,

Philiprepliedcalmly.“Ihopeyou’llstillbeabletospeaklikethatafterwhatI’mabouttoshowyou,

PresidentHall.”Hetookouthisphone,openedavideo,andputitinfrontofDerrick’sface.

Chapter134

Immediately,theintimatesoundsofamanandawomancouldbeheardinthevideo.Thewomanwas

especiallyloudanddramatic.Derrickwasshockedwhenhesawthevideo.Whatfollowedwasraging

anger!HecouldseethatthewomaninthevideowasnoneotherthanYasminLewis,hisloverforayear!

Furthermore,shelookedlikesheenjoyeditverymuch.

Moresothanwhenshewasinbedwithhim!Yasminwasalsodumbstruck!

Shelookedatthevideowithever-increasingincredulity.“That’snotme,darling.That’sdefinitelynotme.

It’safakevideo!It’sedited!”Sheshookherheadandtriedtoargue.Yasminwasveryflusteredand



afraid!Slap!

DerrickslappedYasmininafitofrage.“I’vespentafewmilliononyou,YasminLewis,andyousleep

withanothermanbehindmyback?”Utterhumiliation!DerrickHallwasplayedacuckold.Furthermore,

theentirecompanynowknewaboutit.Yasminwaspanicking.Shecoveredherface,thoughthatdidnot

stoptearsfromflowingdownhercheeks.“Listentome,darling,IswearthatIdidn’tdothat.Thevideo

mustbefake!Fake!”Afterthat,sheturnedaroundandroaredmadlyatPhilip.“You’veframedme,

PhilipClarke.I’llkillyou!”ShetriedtograbPhilip’sphone.PhilipshovedYasminawayandsaidcoldly,

“Youshouldknowyourselfwhetherthevideoisreal.IbelieveChairmanHallknowsverywelleither.”

Needlesstosay,Derrickknew.HeliftedhishandandslappedYasminagain.“We’reover,YasminLewis.

Youarealsofired.Getoutofmysightnow!”Yasminwasnotgoingtoleavejustlikethat.Derrickwas

hercashcowthatshedidnotwanttoletgoof.Withoutanotherword,Yasminkneeledonthefloorand

beggedforforgiveness.“Iwon’tdoitanymore,darling.Iwon’tdoitanymore.Thatday…thatday,I

drankalittletoomuch,andthatwashowithappened.PleasebelievemethatIwon’tdoitagain.

Forgivemejustthisonetime.”Inthatway,shehadinadvertentlyadmittedtohavinganaffair.

Derrickwasmorefuriousthanever.Atthatmoment,hedidnotcarewhetherbeatingwomenwas

wrong.Heliftedhisfootandstampeditatherchest

whilepointingoutsidethedoor.“Getlostnow!Getlost!”Heroared.Whatashamefulscene.Hehad

outedhimselfasacuckoldinfrontofalltheworkersofhiscompany.Derrickcouldnottakeitanymore.

Yasminwascryingloudly.ShegrittedherteethresentfullyandpointedangrilyatWynn.

“It’sallbecauseofyou,youcheapb*tch!You’retheonewhodidthistome!”Shedarednotprovoke

PhilipandthereforechanneledherangeratWynn.Sherushedover,pickedupavase,andsmasheditat

Wynn.Thathappenedtooquickly!Philippouncedforward,liftedhisarm,andblockedtheattack.The

vaseshatteredintopiecesonPhilip’swrist.AbiggashappearedonthebackofPhilip’shand.Blood

flowedfreelyfromit.Itlookedverypainful.Wynn’seyesgrewwide.Shehurriedoverandlookedat

Philip’shandthatwascoveredinblood.Wynnwaslivid.SheturnedaroundandslappedYasmin’sface.

“Thisone’sfromme!”Shesaidangrily.Slap!

Anotherslaponherface!“Thisone’sformyhusband!”WynnwrappedupPhilip’swoundwithanapkin.

ShepickedupherhandbagandtookPhilipawayfromthecompanywithoutlookingatDerrick.Inthe

smallcliniconthestreet.WynnaccompaniedPhiliptodresshiswound.“Howisit,doesithurt?”She

saidconcernedly.“I’mfine,it’sjustasmallwound.Howaboutyouthough,areyoustillangry?”Philip

saidwithagrin.Wynn’sbrowswerefraughtwithworry.Herfacewasstillslightlyswollen.Sherecalled

thesceneearlier.Philiphadarrivedlikedivineinterventiontosaveher.Herheartwasstillthrobbing

hard.Shehadnotfeltlikethatforalongtime.

Wynnshookherheadandsmiled.“I’mfine.Thankyouforjustnow.”

“You’remywife.Youdon’thavetothankme,”Philipsaid.Wynnrolledhereyesathimandpinchedhis

waist.“Whataslicker.Bytheway,wheredidyougetthatvideo?”WynndidnotunderstandhowPhilip

gothishandsonYasmin’svideo.Philipthoughtforawhileandexplained,“Shebulliedyouyesterday.I



askedMindyifshehadanydirtonher,andshetoldmeaboutit.YoualsoknowthatIhaveaclassmate

thatworksinabar.WechattedforabitandIfoundoutfromhimthatYasmingoesaroundsleeping

withothermen.ThatwashowIgotthevideo.”Wynnnoddedbutdidnotfullybelieve

him.However,shedidnotthinkitwasappropriatetoaskhimanyfurtherquestions.

Chapter135

Aftertheylefttheclinic,WynnbroughtPhiliptoacafenearbyandorderedtwocupsofcoffee.“Philip,

nowthatI’velostmyjob,whatshouldwedo?”

Shesaidworriedly.Earlier,shehadresignedfromherjobonanimpulse.

Shewasbeginningtoregretit.Beaconpaidherratherwell,andtheyneededmoneyurgently.Philip

shrugged.“Don’tworry,I’mstillhere.I’llmakesurethatyouandourdaughterwon’tstarve,”hesaid

calmly.“ShouldIgotalktoChairmanHall?”Wynnaskedhim,blinking.Thatwasoneoftheveryfew

timessheaskedforPhilip’sopinion.ShehadthisimpressionthatPhiliphadchanged.Somehow,he

becamemoredependableandmadeherfeelsafe.“IthinkthatyourChairmanHallwillgiveyouacall

soon.He’llbebeggingyoutogobacktowork,”Philipsaidcalmly.Wynnwassurprised,thenrolledher

eyesatPhilip.“That’sjustyourimagination.Didn’tyouseejustnowthatItoldhimIquitinfrontofhis

face?“Whatever.I’mnotgoingtodwellonitfortoolong.I’lljustgofindanotherjob.”Philipwassilent

forawhile.“Tellme,Wynn,doyoulikeworkinginthatcompany?”“Ilikeit.Mycolleaguesareniceto

me,”Wynnsaid.Shecontinuedtalkingaboutherexperiencesinthecompany.Philiplistenedtoher

attentively.Hethenexcusedhimselftogotothewashroomandmadeacallthere.Soon,HenryTurner’s

voicewasheardoverthephone.“WhatcanIdoforyoutoday,Mr.Clarke?”“Youcanproceedwith

discussingthecollaborationbetweenTurner’sHospitalandBeacon.Remember,youonlywantto

negotiatethetermswithWynnJohnston,”Philipsaidcalmly.“Don’tworry,Mr.Clarke.I’llarrangefor

that,”Henrysaidcourteously.AfterHenryendedthecall,hewantedtogetoneofhissubordinatesto

carryouttheorder,butafterthinkingaboutit,hedecidedtogiveacallhimselftothechairmanof

BeaconPharmaceutical.

DerrickHallwascurrentlyseethinginhisoffice.Hisloverwascaughtinanaffair,andthemanagerofhis

marketingdepartmenthadjustresigned.‘What

thehellisgoingontoday?’Atthattime,hisphonestartedringing.Derrickansweredthephoneandsaid

angrily,‘Whothehellareyou?Itoldyoubefore,nosalesmen!I’mnotinterestedinbuyingnewhouses

orpersonalloans!”“ChairmanHall?I’mHenryTurner,notasalesman.”Avoiceboomedoverthephone.

HenryTurner?Derricksatupinalert.Hestoodupfromhischairandsaidapologetically,“Prof…

ProfessorTurner?”Forthepastfewdays,thecollaborationbetweenBeaconPharmaceuticaland

Turner’sHospitalwastheonlythinginDerrick’smind.HecouldnotbelievethatProfessorHenryTurner,

theluminaryofthemedicalworld,hadcalledhimpersonally.“I’msorry,I’msosorry,ProfessorTurner,I

didn’tknowitwasyou.I’vebeenpesteredbysalesmenrecentlyandit’sbeendrivingmecrazy,”Derrick



explainedhastily,“Whydidyoucallmethough,ProfessorTurner?”Henrydidnotbeataroundthebush.

“AfterdoingmyresearchonthevariouspharmaceuticalcompaniesinRiverdale,I’vedecidedthat

Turner’sHospitalshallcollaboratewithBeacon.”‘CollaboratewithBeacon?’Derricknearlyjumpedwith

excitement!Hedidnotexpectthathisdreamcollaborationwouldfallonhislap.Wasthisfinallya

fortunateturnofevents?“Areyouserious,ProfessionTurner?Areyoureallygoingtocollaboratewith

us?”“Ofcourse,butthere’saconditiontoit.”“Justspeakwhateverconditionyoumayhave.Itismy

honortobeabletocollaboratewithTurner’sHospital.”Derrickcouldnotholdbackhisexcitement.“I

canonlynegotiatethetermsofthiscollaborationwithWynnJohnstonfromyourcompany,andIcan

onlysignthecontractwithher,”Henrysaid.“Ofcourse,we’dliketogetthecontractsignedtodayif

possible.Otherwise,wemightgoandlookforanothercompany.”‘WynnJohnston?’Derrickwas

stunned.

However,heinstantlyagreedtoit.“Alright,alright,ProfessorTurner.I’llinformManagerJohnstonright

now.”Afterthecallended,Derrickwasworried.‘WhydoesHenryTurneronlywanttosignthecontract

withWynn?

‘Unless…heknewWynnpersonally?‘Ohno!‘Wynnhadresignedjustearlier!’Sweatstreameddown

Derrick’sforehead.HequicklygaveWynnacall.Meanwhile,backinthecafe,Wynn’sphonestarted

ringingjustas

Philipreturnedtohisseat.ShesawthatthecallwasfromDerrickandwasreluctanttopickitup.Philip

smiled.“Whydon’tyouanswerit?Itmightbegoodnews.”Wynnfurrowedherbrowsbutansweredthe

callanyway.“Isthereanythingelse,ChairmanHall?”“Whereareyou,ManagerJohnston?

Doyouthinkwecanmeetupandtalk?”Derricksoundedincrediblyanxious.Itwasachanceinalifetime

tocollaboratewithTurner’sHospital.

Hedidnotwanttomissthechance.“I’msorry,ChairmanHall,butI’vealreadyresignedfromthe

company,”Wynnsaidcoldly,“Thereisnothingbetweenustotalkanymore.”Wynnpreparedtohangup

aftersayingthat.

“Don’t,don’t!ManagerJohnston!”Derrickshouted,“Pleaselistentome!

“Howaboutthis,I’mofferingyouthepostofvice-president.Ofcourse,yoursalarywillbeadjustedtofit

yournewpositiontoo.I’llalsotakeoutonemillionfrommypocketforMila’smedicalfunds.Howabout

that?”Derricktriedtotempther.“What’sgoingon,ChairmanHall?”Wynnwassurprised.

Derrickbecamemoreworriedthanever.“Howaboutthis,ManagerJohnston.Let’smeetupsomewhere

andwe’lltalk.”Wynnthoughtaboutitforawhileandeventuallytoldhimwhereshewas.Aftershe

endedthecall,sheexhaleddeliberately,thenlookedatPhilipconfusedly.“Philip,doyouknow,Derrick

isaskingmetogoback.Heofferedthevicepresident’sposttome.”Philipsmiledandpretendedtobe

excited.“That’sgoodnews!MilaandIwillbedependingonyoufromnowon.”Wynnlookedathim

withmockanger.“Whydiditturnoutthatway?”Philipsippedhiscoffee.“Doyouwanttoknow?”



Chapter136

WynnwasbewilderedthatDerricksuddenlycontactedherandevenofferedtopromotehertovice

president.“Youknow?”Wynnaskeddoubtfully.

‘WhatwouldPhilipknow?He’snotemployedinBeacon,andhedoesn’tknowDerrick.’Philipgrinned.

“Maybehehadapangofconscienceoverwhathesaidtoyouearlier,andhegenuinelywantsto

apologize.”Wynnrolledhereyesathimandsaidnervously,“Don’tjokearound,I’mtalking

seriousbusinesshere.He’llbecomingheresoon.WhatdoyouthinkIshoulddo?”Wynnwasworried

aboutacceptingtheoffertobecomevicepresident.

Afterall,noteveryonedeservedtositinthatchair.“Don’tworry,I’mhereforyou.I’llbusthispighead

openifhedoessomethingstupidtoyou,”Philipsaidexaggeratedly.Wynnchuckled.Hereyebrowswere

curvedandshelookedverysweet.Forabriefmoment,Philipwastransportedbacktothetimeswhen

theywereinschool.Pure,innocent,andsweet.Derrickarrivedatthecafeawhilelater.Hewaspanting

andhisforeheadwascoveredwithsweat.“Oh,ManagerJohnston,I’velookedeverywhereforyou,”

Derricksatdownwithoutinvitationandflashedadiplomaticsmileonhisface.

WhenhiseyesglancedatPhilip,theyflashedwithmockeryandcondescension.DerrickhatedPhilipfor

whathappenedattheofficeearlier.

IfnotforPhilip,hewouldnothavebeenoutedasacuckoldinfrontofhisemployees.“Alright,Wynn,

we’llbetalkingaboutsomeimportantcompanymatters.Canalltheunrelatedpeoplestayoutofthis

conversation?”DerricklookedatPhiliparrogantly.Wynnwassurprised.ShelookedatPhilip,though

beforeshecouldopenhermouth,Philipsaid,“Don’tworry,Honey,I’lljustbewaitingoverthere.Call

meifyouneedme.”WynnnoddedandwatchedPhilipleave.AfterPhilipleftthescene,Wynnpulleda

longfaceandsaidcoldly,“Nowcanyouspeaktruthfully,ChairmanHall?Ifthere’snothingelse,I’dlike

toleaveaswell.”Derrickwasinstantlyanxious.

“Alright,ManagerJohnston,I’llgetstraighttothepointthen.DoyouknowProfessorHenryTurner?”

Wynnwassurprised.Shenodded.“Iknow,he’sthedirectorofTurner’sHospital.He’srenowned

internationally.”SheknewProfessorTurnerverywell.Shealsoknewthathequiterespectedher

husband.Wasthematterrelatedtohim?Derricksmiled.“It’slikethis.

Earlier,ProfessorTurnercalledmeandtoldmethatTurner’sHospitalwantstocollaboratewithour

company.”“That’sgoodnews.Letmecongratulateyouinadvance,ChairmanHall,”Wynnsaidwitha

smile.“Iwishitwerethateasy.Don’tyouknow,ProfessorTurnergaveaconditiontothecollaboration.”

Derrickstoppedspeaking,tookasipofhiscoffee,lookedat

Wynn’sconfusedface,andcontinued,“Theirconditionis,youcanonlybetheonlyrepresentativeon

ourbehalfinthenegotiations.”“Me?”Wynnwassurprisedandconfused.‘What’sgoingon?’Derrick

continued,“Idon’tknowtheexactdetails,butProfessorTurnermentionedyourname.Hesaysthathe

willonlynegotiatewithWynnJohnston.Sothat’swhyI’mhereaskingforyourhelp,ManagerJohnston.

Pleasecomebacktowork,ifonlyforthefactthatyou’vebeeninthecompanyforsomanyyears.I’ll



promoteyoutovicepresident.I’mrelyingonyouforthesuccessofthenegotiation,VicePresident

Johnston.Whatdoyouthink?”Derrickwasextremelyworried.

HeneededtoconfirmthecollaborationwithTurner’sHospitaltoday.

DerricknoticedthatWynnwashesitating,andcontinuedtomakemorepromises.“Sowhatdoyouthink,

VicePresidentJohnston?”DerricklookedatWynnexpectantly.Wynnwassilentforawhile.Hereyesfell

onPhilipstandingoutsidethecafe.‘Don’ttellmeit’shim?’Afterall,ProfessorTurnerwasacquainted

withPhilip.“Yourrequestisalittletoosudden,ChairmanHall.I’llhavetodiscussthiswithmyhusband,”

Wynnsaidapologetically.

Derrickwassurprised.HelookeddoubtfullyatWynnandshotanimpassiveglanceatPhilip.‘Whydoes

shehavetotalktothatuselessbum?’However,Derrickdidnotvoicehisthoughts.Heforcedasmile

andcontinuedspeaking,“Alright,butpleasegivemeananswersoon,VicePresidentJohnston.I’ll

reservethepositionforyou.”Derrickwasashonestandsincereashecouldbe.Wynnnodded,tookher

handbag,andleftthecafe.

ShewalkednexttoPhilipandtiltedherheadtowardhim.“PhilipClarke,areyouresponsibleforTurner’s

Hospital’sdecisiontocollaboratewithBeacon??”Itwasadirectquestion.Philiptiltedhisheadoverand

grinned.

“DoIlookthatcapable?IhappenedtomentionitinfrontofProfessorTurneronce.Why,doeshereally

intendtocollaboratewithyourcompany?”

WynndidnotsuspectthewhiteliethatPhiliptoldher.Evenifherhusbandwasacquaintedwith

ProfessorTurner,ProfessorTurnershouldnothavebeeninfluencedbyitwhenmakinghisdecision.

ProfessorTurnermusthave

donehisresearchanddecidedthatBeaconwasthebestchoice.Philipshouldnothaveanythingtodo

withit.

Chapter137

“Mm.Turner’sHospitalwantstocollaboratewithBeacon,buttheconditionisthattheywillonly

negotiatewithme,”Wynnsaidhesitantly.SheliftedherheadandlookedatPhilip,“So,whatdoyou

think?ShouldIacceptit?”

WynnwantedverymuchtoacceptDerrick’soffer.Afterall,shedidnotwanttoloseherjob.Moreover,

Derickhadalsopromisedmanybenefitstoher.Shewasquitesatisfiedwiththeoffer.Afterall,shehad

tosustainherfamilyanddaughter.“Iknowyoudon’twanttoloseyourjob,Wynn.Nomatterwhatyou

choose,Iwillsupportyourdecision.”PhilipspokeashedrapedherarmoverWynn’sdelicateneck,as

thoughtheywereacoupleintheprimeoftheiryouth.Wynnnoddedseriously.“I’llhavetotreat



ProfessorTurnertodinneroneday,”shesaidwithasmile.“Alright,I’llarrangeitwithhim,”Philip

replied.Afterthematterwassettled,Wynnagreedtonegotiate

withTurner’sHospital.Also,truetohisword,DerrickpromotedWynntovicepresident.Everything

seemedtobetakingaturnforthebetter.

Meanwhile,backintheJohnstonfamilyhouse,MarthaYateswastalkingtoCharlesJohnstonabout

findingamatchforWynn.Astackofphotographsfromthematchmakerwasspreadoutonthecoffee

table.Theywereallphotosofelitebachelors.“Oh,Charlie,lookatthesehandsomeboys.

They’refromgoodfamiliesandtheireconomicqualificationsarefavorable.

“Thisone’srunninghisowncompanytoo.”“Tellme,don’tyouthinkthatourdaughterissostubborn?

She’sstickingtothatPhilipClarkenomatterwhatItellher.What’ssogoodaboutthatpieceoftrash?

Hedoesn’thavemoneyorstatus.Ourdaughterwouldn’thavetosufferifonlyshewouldjustlethimgo!

“IfyouaskmewhatIthink,IthinkweshouldcomeupwithaplansothatWynnwilldivorcethatgood-

for-nothingPhilip!”ThemoreMarthaspoke,theangriershebecametowardPhilip.Charleswaswearing

hisbifocalsreadinghisnewspaperandlisteningtothenewsontelevision.

“Ihavetosay,yououghttoworryless.Wynnisanadultnow.Shehasamindofherown.”“Whatmind

ofherown?Oh,areyouhappythatshe’llbespendingtherestofherlifewiththatuselessbum?”

Marthawasimmediatelyriled.“Isay,what’swrongwithyou,CharlesJohnston?Whydon’tyouever

careaboutyourdaughterWynn?Isthathowyoushouldbehaveasafather?Iwasblindtohavemarried

you.I’mtheonewhoworriesabouteverythinginthishousehold.Allyoudoistofiddlearoundwith

thosesillythingsyoupickupfromthedumpster.”Marthaglaredangrilyatherhusband.Charleswas

helpless.Heflippedtoanotherpageofhisnewspaperandsighed.“Alright,alright.I’lllistentoyouthen.

Justdowhateveryouwant.”Marthafeltalittlebetterafterthat.Shethoughtforabitandsaid,

“I’llcallAiden.Hehasn’tvisitedourhouseformanydays.”Charleswasspeechless.HelookedatMartha,

shookhishead,andsighed.Beepbeep…

Noonepickedupthecall.Marthadialedthenumberafewtimes,butnoonepickedup.“Whyisn’t

Aidenpickingup?”“Maybehe’sbusy.Herunsacompanyafterall.Maybeyoushouldcallhim

tomorrow?”Charlessaid.In

themeantime,thenewscastercontinuedtoreportthenewsonthetelevision.

“Accordingtothelatestupdatesreceivedbyourchannel,GordonGrant,thedirectorofSplendor

EducationGroup,thebiggesteducationalestablishmentinthecity,hasbeenimplicatedinascandal

involvingtunneling,collusion,instigation,amongothercrimes.ChairmanGranthasbeenremandedfor

investigation.“Inothernews,AidenGrant,ownerofStardreamMediaandsonofSplendorEducation

GroupChairmanGordonGrant,hasbeenarrestedforhisimplicationinasexscandal…”Thud!

Martha’sphonefellonthefloor.Shewasutterlydumbstruck!‘Howisthatpossible?‘Aidenisarrested?

‘Aiden’sfatherisalsoarrested?’Martha’sdreamofhavingherdaughtermarryintoawealthyfamily



shattered.Charlesshookhisheadandsighedashecontinuedwatchingthenewsreport.Marthacould

notacceptit.Shenearlyfainted.“What’sgoingon,Charlie?HowcouldAidenbreakthelaw?Hemustbe

framed!No,I’vegottocallWynnandaskher.”Marthawasincrediblyanxious.Ifsheknewwhohad

framedAiden,shewouldfightthemtothedeath.Atthesametime,thedoorbellrang.

WynnandPhilipenteredthehouse,carryingpresents.“Mom,Philipboughttheseforyou.”Wynnwas

fullofsmilesasshesteppedintothehouse.ShehadagreedwithPhiliptogohometotalktoherparents.

“Mother,Father,”

Philipgreetedthetwoelderswithawidegrinonhisface.Hewasalsopreparedfortheworst-case

scenario.However,MarthawasinstantlyfuriouswhenshesawPhilip.Sherushedoverandsmacked

awaythepresentsinPhilip’shands.“Wholetyoucomeinhere?Getlostnow!”

Chapter138

Shewasbeingunreasonable.Philipwasnonethelessherson-in-lawandhadgreetedherwithsincerity.

MarthatossedallofPhilip’spresentsbythedoorwayandshoutedangrilyathim,“Ifyou’restillaman,

PhilipClarke,thendon’ttakeanotherstepintomyhouse.I,MarthaYates,havenothingtodowithyou.

TheJohnstonfamilydoesn’twelcomegood-for-nothingslikeyouinthehousehold.”Marthawas

currentlyfrettingoverwhathappenedtoAiden.ShewasnothappywhenshesawthatloserPhilip

Clarkeatherdoor.

‘Doeshethinkhedeservestostepintomyhousejustbecausehebroughtafewpresents?‘Inhis

dreams!’Wynnwasfrustratedwhenshesawhermotherbeingunreasonable.“Whatareyoudoing,

Mom?Philipisheretotalktoyou,”shesaidgrumpily.Wynnturnedaroundtopicktheitems,then

broughtPhilipandsatdowninside.Marthathoughtthatitwouldbeinappropriatetoreprimandher

daughter.ShestoppeddrivingPhilipoutofthehousebutdidnotshowhimanyhospitality.“Withhim

here,itfeelslikeadeathinthehousehold.Can’therealizethathe’saneyesore?”ShepointedatPhilip

andcursed.Philipwasangrywhenheheardthat.Heclenchedhisfiststightly,andhisexpressionsank.

However,Marthawasoblivioustoallthat.Shecontinuedcursing,“Wynn,whydidyoubringthisgood-

for-nothingbacktothehouse?Idon’thaveanythingnicetosaytohim.It’seitheryoudivorcehim,or

youcutalltieswithmeandyourfather.Thesearetheonlytwooptionsforyou.You’dbetterchoose

wisely.”ItwasnotthefirsttimethatMarthahadactedsoridiculously.Wynnwashelpless.Marthawas

hermotherafterall,andshedidnotwanttoangerheranyfurther.“Mom,whycan’tyoujustlistento

thetwoofusforonce?”Shesaid,frustrated,asshesatnexttoPhilip.ShewonderedifMarthawould

everbeabletositdowncalmlywithPhilipnexttoher.EvenifPhiliphadnomoneyorstatus,thatwas

notthewaytotreatone’sson-in-law.Marthaturnedherheadawayreluctantly.“There’snothingtotalk

about.I’vealreadydiscusseditwithyourfather.Youtwowillhavetodivorce.Wedon’twantthekid.

Your

fatherandIwillpayfivehundredthousandtoPhilip.You’llcutalltieswithPhilipandthatbastardchild.”

MarthawasevenmorefrustratedwhenshewasremindedthatWynnhadadaughter.Wynnwas

supposedtomarryintoawealthyfamily.Havingastep-childwouldlowerherstatus.Thatwaswhythe

Johnstonfamilycouldnotacceptthegirl.TheythoughtofpayingPhilipoff.Themoneywouldbechild



support.Philip,poorloserthathewas,woulddefinitelyagreetoit.Itwasaprincelysumoffivehundred

thousandafterall.Hadheeverseenfivehundredthousandinhislife?WhenPhilipandWynnheardthat,

theirexpressionsbecameextremelyunpleasant.TheyhadplannedtodiscussitwithWynn’smother,

butshedidnotseemtobeinthemoodfortalking.Philipdidnotwanttobeataroundthebush.Hetook

outacardfromhispocketandplaceditonthecoffeetable.Marthawassurprisedbythatgesture.‘Is

that…abankcard?‘PhilipClarke,thatuselessidiot,whydidhetakeoutabankcard?‘Don’ttellme

there’smoneyinside?’

“Mother,there’sonehundredthousandinthiscard.Ihavebeensavingthatmoneyforthepastfew

years.It’snotalot,andthatmightnotsatisfyyou,butI’msincerelygivingtoyouandFather.Youcan

useithoweveryouwant,”Philipsaidwithasmile.Hehadpreparedthatbankcardawhileback.

Ithadonehundredthousandinsideforemergencyuse.MarthachuckledwhensheheardPhilipsaythat.

“Areyouteasingme,PhilipClarke?Youdon’tlooklikesomeonewhocouldsaveupahundredthousand.

Ifyouhavethismoney,whydoyoustillborrowmoneyfromotherpeople?Don’tthinkIdon’tknowthat

you’veborrowedseveralthousandfromLynnJohnston.

You’vebroughtshametomyfamily,yougood-for-nothing!”Marthagrittedherteethwithhatred

whenevershewasremindedofthatshamefulepisode.

Shewouldhavebeenkeptinthedarkifheryoungersiblingsdidnottellher.

WynnspokeonPhilip’sbehalf.“Whycan’tyoujustbelievePhilipforonce,Mom?Themoneyinthecard

ishissavings.He’sbeingsinceretowardyouandDad.Pleasetakeit.”Wynnpushedthecardinfrontof

Martha.Marthalookedatthecard.Shestillhadherdoubts.‘HellwouldfreezeoverifPhilipClarke

actuallyhasonehundredthousandinhisaccount!’However,shehad

noreasontonotacceptit,ifPhiliphadwillinglygiventhecardtoher.Shetookthecardandsaidmatter-

of-factly,“Heshouldhavepresentedthemoneyalongtimeagoanyway.PhilipClarkehasnevergivenus

anythingforthepastthreeyears.Evenifthere’sonehundredthousandinthiscard,thatwouldn’thave

beenenoughtoreplacewhatheowedus.”MarthawastakingPhilipforgranted.However,itwouldbe

inappropriateforhertokeepondissingPhilip.Thatwaswhysheignoredhimafterthat.Themoodin

thelivingroomwasstifling.ThenewswasreportingaboutAiden’sarrestagain.

Marthapointedatthetelevisionwhenshesawthat.“Seethat,Wynn?Aidenhasbeenarrested.Doyou

knowaboutthat?”Wynnwasshockedasshecontinuedtowatchthenewsreport.‘AidenGranthas

beenarrested!‘Howcoulditbe?That’ssosudden!‘Waitaminute…‘Thatday,atVirtuousCourt

Restaurant,PhilipandAidenhadanargument.‘IthinkAidenwasuncontactableeversincethatday…’

ThatwasalsothedaythatPhiliptoldhissecrettoWynn.

Chapter139

Wynnturnedaround,lookedatPhilip,andasked,“Didyoudoit?”Philipshookhisheadimmediately



andrepliedcalmly,“Howcouldithavebeenme?HowamIcapableofdoingsuchathing?You’re

thinkingtoomuch.”

Hehadalmostletthecatoutofthebag!Fortunately,Aidenhadtakenitfromthebackdoortheother

day.Wynnfrowned.ShedidnotthinkPhilipwascapableofdoingsuchathingaswell.However,atthis

time,Marthaoverheardtheabsurdconversationthatwasgoingonbetweenthem.Sheraisedher

eyebrows,staredatPhilip,andasked,“What?Thismatterhassomethingtodowithyou?”Wynnknewif

Marthafoundoutaboutwhathappenedatthehoteltheotherday,shewouldmostdefinitelyfindfault

withPhilip.Perhapsshemightevengetthemtogothroughadivorceonceagain.“Mom,don’tbeangry

atPhilip.Thismatterhasnothingtodowithhim,“Wynnsaid.“It’sbestifhehasnothingtodowithit.

Otherwise,I’llbethefirsttochasehimoutofthehouse!”MarthaglaredatPhilip

vehementlybeforeturningtoCharleswithaforlornlook.Shesaid,“Charlie,helpandseeifyoucanask

around.WhatdidAidendowrong?Isitserious?”

Charlessighedhelplesslyandreplied,“Okay,fine,I’llaskaroundtomorrow.”“Whytomorrow?Doit

now,”Marthaordered.BothPhilipandWynnfeltuneasyatthis.Marthahadneverbeenasconcerned

aboutPhilipcomparedtoAidenbefore.Afterbeingseatedforawhile,PhilipandWynnleft.Theysimply

couldnotstayanylonger.MarthaignoredPhilipcompletelythroughoutthetimetheywerethere.Once

theyleft,MarthacontinuedtopesterCharlestoinquireaboutAiden’ssituation.Then,aftergettinga

reply,Marthaquicklygrabbedherbagandleftthehouse.ShewasgoingtovisitAiden.Additionally,with

herpassbookonher,shewaspreparedtowithdrawsomemoneyandbailhimout.IfPhilipfoundout

aboutit,hewouldmostprobablylaughinamusement.Hewastrulyunfortunatetohaveamother-in-

lawwhowassoprotectiveofanoutsider.

Atthebank.Marthahadjusttakenoutherpassbooktowithdrawsomemoneywhenshesuddenly

rememberedthatPhiliphadgivenheracard.

Afterbriefconsideration,Marthasearchedthroughherbagandtookoutthebankcard.Sheinserted

thecardintotheATMbutdidnotknowitspassword.Hence,shecalledWynn,“Wynnie,what’sthe

passwordforPhilip’scard?”Marthawasnotashamedatall.Instead,shefeltthatitwasjustified.Atthat

time,WynnandPhilipwereshoppingforgroceriesatthesupermarket.Thus,WynnaskedPhilipwho

wasbesideherbeforesayingtoMartha,“Yourbirthday.”Slam!Thecalldisconnected.Wynn,witha

puzzledlookonherface,shruggedhelplessly.ShesaidtoPhilip,“Ithinkmymotherhasgonetothe

banktoseehowmuchisinthatcard.”“Don’tworry,there’sahundredthousandinthere.”Philipsmiled.

Wynntiltedherhead,crossedherarms,lookedatPhilipcuriously,andasked,“Philip,tellme,howmuch

moneydoyouhave?Lasttime,youtoldmethatthere’smorethanamillioninyourcard.”Philip

scratchedhishead,tookoutanothercardfromthepocketofhistrousers,andsaid,“Therestofthe

moneyishere.IsnuckitoutwhenIranawayfromhome.Doyouwanttogotothebankand

checkitsbalance?”Wynngrabbedthecard,helditinherhand,andsmiledslyly.“Idowanttolookat

it.”Philipsmiledinresponse.However,whenhisgazefellonthecardinWynn’shand,hiseyes

constricted.Heexclaimedinshock,“F*ck!It’sthewrongcard!”It’sover!Hewasinbigtroublenow!



Philiphadmixedupthetwocards!ThecardinWynn’shandwastheonewithabalanceofonehundred

thousand.Ontheotherhand,theonehehadgiventoMarthawastheonethathadonehundredbillion

init!ThecardhadbeengiventohimbyGeorgelasttime!“I’mfinished.It’sover!”Philipdidnotbother

withthecheckoutashepulledWynnalonganddashedoutside.

“It’sbad.WehavetofindyourMomquickly!”Atthesametime,Marthahappilyinsertedthecardshe

hadintotheATM,enteredherbirthday,andcheckeditsbalance.“Oh,therereallyissomemoneyinthis

card.Let’sseehowmuchthereis.”Marthacouldnothelpbutletasmilebreakoutonherface.“One,

ten,onehundred,onethousand,tenthousand…”Themoreshecounted,themoreecstaticshebecame!

“Ahundredthousand,there’sreallyahundredthousand!”“Eh,whyaretherestillsomanyzeroes?”

Marthafrownedandherheartstartedpounding.“This…thisis…”Shestartedcountingagain!“One,ten,

onehundred,onethousand,tenthousand,onehundredthousand,onemillion!”“Tenmillion!”“One

hundredmillion!”

“Onebillion!”“Tenbillion!”“Onehundred…onehundredbillion!”

Chapter140

Marthawasdumbstruck!Herbreathgotstuckinherthroat!One…hundredbillion?!Withaloudthud,

Marthafellbackwardandlandedontheground.

Herwholebodyhadbeguntremblinguncontrollably.Verysoon,severalpeoplegatheredaroundheras

theylookedandpointed.“Oh,isshehavingaseizure?”“Calltheemergencynumberquickly!”“Hurryup

andcallforsomeone.Thislooksserious!”Notlongafter,theemployeesofthebankrushedoverand

helpedliftMarthaontoaseatbytheside.Theythenperformedacupressureonherandgavehersome

water.Nevertheless,Marthastruggledtowakeupasherhandstrembled.Hereyesweredull

whenshemumbled,“Hundred…billion.”Theonlookerswerebaffledandhadnoideawhattheold

womanwasmumblingabout.Wasshedelusional?

Bythistime,PhilipandWynnhadrushedovertothescene.Theyhadreceivedacallfromoneofthe

bankstaffwhoinformedthemofMartha’slocation.“Mom,howdoyoufeel?Areyoualright?Doyou

wanttogotothehospital?”WynntrottedoverandsquattednexttoMartha,herfacefullofanxiety.

Marthawasherbiologicalmotherafterall.Needlesstosay,Wynnwouldbeanxiousifanything

happenedtohermother.Philipfollowedcloselyfrombehind,andanobviousfrowncouldbeseenon

hisface.HesawthebankcardtightlybeingclutchedbyMartha.Additionally,thepeoplearoundthem

weremurmuringsomethingrelatedtothefigure,ahundredbillion.Althougheveryoneelsewasata

loss,Philipknewexactlywhathadhappened.Hismother-in-lawmusthaveseentheamountinthebank

cardandfaintedfromshock.Hehadtothinkofareasonableexplanationforthematter.Judgingby

Martha’spersonality,shewouldmostprobablyarguethatthecardhadbeengiventoherbyPhilipand

wouldseizeit.Marthagroaned,andhereyelidsfluttered.Then,assoonasshesawPhilip,shejumped

up.Martha’seyeswerebrightasshestareddirectlyathim.



Grabbinghishand,sheexclaimedexcitedly,“Philip,ahundredbillion…

onehundredbillion!”TherewasonehundredbillioninPhilip’scard!Wasitreal?Marthacouldnot

believeit.Philiphadalwaysbeenagood-for-nothing.Wynnhadnotfigureditoutyet.Shestaredat

MarthaandPhilipblanklyassheasked,“Whatahundredbillion?”Philipshookhisheadandcalmly

replied,“I’mnotsureeither.Ismother…”PhiliphadnotyetfinishedhissentencewhenWynn

understoodthegistofit.Hence,WynnpulledMarthaupandasked,“Mom,what’swrongwithyou?

Whatahundredbillion?”MarthahummedandtookWynn’shandinhers.Shesaidexcitedly,

“Wynnie,thecardPhilipgavetome,there’sahundredbillioninit!”Theworldstoppedmoving!

Everythingfellsilent!Immediately,everyonewasdumbfounded.TheirgazesfellonPhilip,theseemingly

ordinaryyoungman.Hewasdressedshabbilyandlookednothinglikeawealthyman.A

bankbalanceofahundredbillion,whatajoke!Howthehelldiditmakesense!“Mygoodness.DidIhear

right,onehundredbillion?”“Thatoldwomanmustbedelusional.”“Ah,let’sgoalready.Shemusthave

justcomeoutofthehospital.Younglady,you’dbettersendherbackquickly.It’dbebadifher

treatmentisdelayed.”Thepeoplearoundthemsaidaloudamongstthemselves.Naturally,theydidnot

believethatthecardhadaridiculousbalanceofahundredbillion.EveryoneregardedMarthaasa

lunatic.Eventhebankemployeesshooktheirheadshelplesslybeforeturningaroundandheadingback

towork.Marthabecameagitatedandshoutedateveryone,

“It’strue.Ireallysawthatthecardhasahundredbillioninit.I’mnotlyingtoyou!”Marthawasa

pridefulperson.Evidently,shewouldnotallowherselftobetreatedasalunaticbyeveryone.Shegotup

andapproachedeachperson,tellingthemthatshehadindeedseenonehundredbillioninthecard.

Wynnwasdistraught.ShefollowedMarthaaround,tryingtopersuadeherassheheldontoherarm,

“Mom,stopbotheringothers.Howcouldtherebeonehundredbillioninthecard?Youmustbe

mistaken.Let’sgohome,okay?”MartharefusedandshovedWynn’shandaway.Shetrottedtoward

Philip,lookedathimearnestly,andsaid,“Philip,tellthemthatyouhaveonehundredbillioninyour

card.”Philiphadtoknow.Thecardwashis;hehadtoknow.However,Philipshookhisheadhelplessly

andsaid,“Mom,whatonehundredbillionareyoutalkingabout?Let’sgohome.”“No,noway,I’mnot

goinghome.Ihaveonehundredbillion!Yougavemethiscard,sothemoneyismine!Onehundred

billion!”Marthashoutedhystericallybeforerushingtothecounterandsayingtotheyoungwoman

behindtheteller,“Hurryupandcheckitsbalanceforme.Tellthemthatthere’sonehundredbillionin

here!”Thebanktellerwasataloss.ShelookedatPhilipandsaidcoldly,“Sir,pleasetakeheraway.We

haveothercustomerstoserve.”‘Howcouldtheybringamentalpatientout?’PhilippulledMarthaaside

andsaid,“Mom,let’sdoitthisway.Yousitthereandtakearest.I’llcheckthebankaccount’sbalance,

okay?”Marthanodded.

Shewasnowveryflustered.

Chapter141

Atthistime,WynncameovertohelpMarthawasstilltremblingtowalk.



Together,theymadetheirwaytotherestingareainthecorneroftheroomandtookaseat.Philip

frowned,tookoutthecard,andpasseditoverthecounter.Hesaidcalmly,“Pleaseaskyourmanagerto

comeout.”Theyoungladyatthecounterwastakenabackbeforeshesneered.“Sir,doyoureallythink

there’sahundredbillioninthatcard?”Whatajoke.Aftertheoldladywasayoungman.Wasthewhole

familyfulloflunatics?However,Philipsmiledfaintly,“Then,I’llwithdrawthemoney.”Theyounglady

lookedathimindisdainasshemumbledunderherbreath,“Sopoor,yethestillwantstowithdraw

money.Hereallythinkshehasahundredbillion!”Theyoungladyaccessedthebank’ssystemasshe

complained.Sheinstructedinanunfriendlymanner,“Keyinyourpassword.”Philipobliged.Theyoung

ladycontinuedtooperatethesystem.However,whenshesawthebalanceofthecard,shestoodupin

shockwhileherjawdroppedtothefloor!Thedisdainandcontemptonherfacewerequicklyreplaced

withsurpriseandincredulity!Atthesametime,theotheremployeesbehindthecounterbeganto

crowdaroundher.Whentheysawthecard’sbalance,theywereallastounded!There…therereallywas

onehundredbillion!Theoldwomanhadnotbeenlying!Onehundredbillion,mygoodness!Allofthem

hadworkedinthebankforseveralyears,butnoneofthemhadeverseensomuchmoney!Intheir

smallbankbranch,theyonlyhadtensofmillionsinthevault!“Sir,pleasewaitforamoment.Iwillcall

themanagernow.”Theyoungladyatthecountercamebacktohersensesandimmediatelybentover

andbowedtoPhilipbeforeshequicklystaggeredherwaytothemanager’soffice.Withoutknockingon

thedoor,YolandaLeebargedin,

“Manager,somethingamazinghashappened!”PatrickCarsonwasflirtingwithhislittleloverinthe

officeatthemoment,andhisloverhappenedtobeabanktellerthatwasonduty.Yolandahadentered

withoutpermissionandnaturallywitnessedthetwoofthem.Hence,shehurriedlyturnedaround

toleave.Patrick’sfaceturnedcold.Hetoldthefemalesubordinateunderthedesktoleavebeforehe

saidcoldlytoYolanda,“YolandaLee,whyareyousoflustered?DoyouknowwhatArticle17ofthe

EmployeeCodeis?”

Yolandawasnowfulloffear.Shekeptherheaddownassheapologizedrepeatedly.Theothertelleron

dutyputonherclothes,huffedatYolanda,andleftwithherheadheldhigh.“Tellme,what’sthe

matter?”Patrickwasdispleased.Hehadbeeninterruptedhalfwaythroughhisfun.Whowouldnotbe

unhappyundersuchcircumstances?Yolandahurriedtoexplain,

“Manager,there’sabigcustomeroutsidewithabalanceofahundredbillioninhiscard!”“Ahundred

billion?!”Bang!

Chapter142

Patrickstoodupabruptlyfromhischair.Hiseyeswerewideopenandhisbreathingwasrapid.Who

couldhaveabankbalanceofonehundredbillion?

Nottomention,thatpersonhadshownupathissmalllittlebranch!Ifhecouldgetevenahundred

millionworthoffinancialinvestment,hewouldnolongerhavetoworkthroughouttheyear!Moreover,



therewasachancehewouldgetpromotedtobecomeabranchpresidentthefollowingyear!Inthe

casethatthisbigcustomerpumpedinmoneyintohisbranch,hisperformancefortheyearwould

skyrocket!Itjustsohappenedthatafewdaysago,duringameetingattheheadoffice,hisbranchhad

beenspecificallycriticizedforpoorperformanceintermsofcustomerdeposits.

Theywereinlastplacecomparedtoalltheotherbranches!Patrickhadbeenverytroubledbythe

matter.Ifitcontinued,hewouldbefiredasthebranchmanager!Withoutthinkingtwice,Patricktrotted

out.“Quick,takemetohim!”WhenhearrivedinthelobbyandsawPhilipforthefirsttime,Patrick

hesitatedalittle.However,onceYolandaconfirmedhisidentity,heimmediatelygreetedhimwitha

smileandwelcomedhimwithstretchedouthands,“Mr.Clarke,it’sapleasuretomeetyou.Shallwe

discussthisintheVIProom?”PhilipshookhandswithPatrickandnodded.Seeingthesituation,Wynn

walkedoverimmediatelywithherbeautifulbrowsknitted

together.Sheasked,“Philip,what’sthematter?”Itwasthemanagerofthebank,whywashebeingso

politetoPhilip?WastherereallysomethingwrongwiththecardthatPhiliphadgiventohermother?At

thistime,MarthahadnotstoppedtellingWynnthattherewasonehundredbillioninthecard.Naturally,

Wynndidnotbelieveit.Iftheyhadthatkindofmoney,Philipwouldnothavekeptitfromher.However,

thebankmanager’sattitudewasmakingherdoubtful.“PhilipClarke,tellmehonestly,howmuchmoney

isthereinthatcard?”Wynn’sfacewascold.

Chapter143

Philiphurriedtoexplain,“Wynnie,you’reoverthinkingit.Maybethere’ssomethingwrongwiththecard.

I’llbebacksoon.”Patrickwasasmartmanandcaughtonimmediately.Hesaid,“Madam,pleasedon’t

worryaboutit.

We’llbebacksoon.Iwon’ttakeuptoomuchofMr.Clarke’stime.”WhenWynnheardhisresponse,she

couldnotsayanythingelse.Hence,shenodded.PhilipfollowedPatricktotheVIProomandtookaseat

onthecozysofawhilePatrickmadehimtea.PatrickwasstillastonishedbyPhilip’syoungage.Hewasa

bigcustomerwithabalanceofahundredbillionafterall!Therichestmaninthecountryhadanet

worthofonlyslightlymorethanahundredbillion.However,thatincludedtheassetsoftheman’s

company.AsforPhilip,hehadahundredbillioninpersonalsavings!Itwassimplytooinconceivable!

‘Forhimtobesowealthy,hehastobetheoffspringofahiddenfamily.’“Mr.Clarkeissoyoungand

talented.Iwasn’texpectingyoutobesorich.It’sreallyunexpected,”Patricksaid.SittingnexttoPatrick

washislittlelover,thebanktellerfromthefrontcounter.

Nevertheless,Philipturnedablindeyetothis.Hehadmettoomanywomenthatwereofthesamekind

before.“ManagerCarson,Ionlyhaveonerequest.Inawhile,whenmymother-in-lawandwifeask

aboutthis,youshallsaythatthereisanerrorinthebank’ssystem.Isthatunderstood?”

Philipsaidcalmly.Thematterhadtobekeptasecret.IfMarthaandWynnfoundoutaboutsuchalarge

sumofmoney,theconsequenceswouldbe



unimaginable.Itwasnotsomethingthatcouldsimplybeexposed.Besides,oncePhilip’strueidentity

wasrevealed,howwouldheexplainit?

Moreover,hedidnotknowhowmanypairsofeyeswerestalkinghimfromthedark.Howcouldthat

womanlethimoffsoeasily?Whathappenedbackthenhadthatwoman’sfingerprintsalloverit.No

way,itwastoodangerous!

Philipcouldnotaffordtorevealhistrueidentityatthemoment.“Ofcourse,wewilldefinitelymeetMr.

Clarke’srequests.”Patricknoddedrepeatedly;hisfacewasfullofflatteryandrespect.Heasked,“Mr.

Clarke,ifyoudon’tmind,mayIknowthereason?”PatrickwasreallycuriousaboutPhilip’sidentity.Ifhe

couldbutterupsuchaperson,itwouldbeakintohimstrikingthejackpot!“ManagerCarson,some

thingsarebetterleftunknown.”SincePhilipputitinsuchaway,Patrickcouldnotprobeanyfurther.

SeeingPatrick’sreluctance,Philipunderstoodwhattheformerwasthinking.WhenPhilipwasyounger,

hundredsofbankmanagersandpresidentswouldknockonhisdooreveryday,begginghimtotake

theirdepositandwealthmanagementservices;theywouldallpromisehimalotofbenefits.ThisPatrick

Carsonwasnoexception,otherwise,hewouldnothavebroughthimtotheVIProom.“ManagerCarson,

let’sdothis.Yourbankwillkeepthisasecretforme,andI’lldepositsomemoneyhere,”Philipsaidwith

asmile.

Patrickshuddered.HewasstillwonderinghowtobroachthesubjectwhenPhilipbeathimtoit.

Excitementandexhilarationwelledupinhim.Patrickexchangedaglancewithhislittlelover,hisface

wrinkledwithsmiles.Wererichpeoplealwayssogenerous?“Mr.Clarke,whatareyousaying?Sucha

thingisonlyexpectedofusforourcustomers,”Patricksaidashetriedhisbesttobecourteous.Philip

noddedandstoodupwhilesaying,“Inthatcase,I’llretracttheofferthen.I’lltakemyleavenow.”

Patrickwasdumbfounded.

HewasnotexpectingPhiliptobesostraightforward.“Pleasewaitaminute,Mr.Clarke.”Patrickquickly

stoodupandsaidfawningly,“IfMr.Clarkemakesadepositinthissmallbranchofours,I’llbesureto

manageitproperly.”ThecornersofPhilip’smouthcurledup.Inthisworld,therewasnoone

uninterestedinmoney.Afterthat,Patrickspentalotoftimetalking

abouthowmuchPhilipshouldsave,forhowlong,theinterestratesPhilipwouldreceive,andsoon.In

theend,Philipsaidcasually,“Let’sdothis.

Transferonebillionfromthiscardintoyourbranchandopenanaccountundermywife’sname.The

passwordwillbeherbirthday.”“One…onebillion?”PatricklookedatPhilip.Therewasastunned

expressionontheformer’sface;Patrickwaswonderingifhisearswereplayingtricksonhim.

Goodness!Onebillionjustlikethat,andunderhiswife’snameatthat!Thismanissimplytoorich!

Chapter144

Suchamanwassimplytheprincecharmingofeverywoman!Hiswifewastooblissfulandfortunate.



Thebanktellerondutyfeltenviousasjealousybegantowellupinher.“Hurryupwiththeprocess.I

havetogogroceryshoppingwithmywife,”Philipsaidcalmly.Patrickwastakenaback.

Nevertheless,hisfacehadabrightsmileonitasheinstructedYolandatoprocessthetransactiononthe

spot.PhiliponlyneededtoprovidethemhisIDcardtoauthorizethetransaction.Thatwastheso-called

VIPtreatment!

Onebillionindeposits!ItwasanaccomplishmentthatPatrickneverimaginedhewouldachieveinhis

lifetime!Withsuchanachievement,thefollowingyear’sbranchpresidencywoulddefinitelybehis!“Mr.

Clarke,

yourwifeisveryfortunateindeedtohaveahusbandlikeyou,”Patrickcomplimented.Philipmerely

respondedwithafaintsmile.Aftereverythingwasdone,heleft.WhenPatrickreturnedtothemain

lobby,heexplainedtoMartha,“Auntie,I’msosorry.Therewasanerrorinourbankingsystemjustnow.

There’sonlyonehundredthousandinthiscard.”Naturally,thecardshadbeenswappedbyPhilip.As

soonasMarthaheardPatrick’swords,shegrabbedholdofthelatter’scollarandhollered,“Impossible!

There’sonehundredbillioninitforsure!Icountedhowmanyzeroestherewere!

You’relying.Youmustbeganginguptogethertolietome.Returnthemoneytome!Giveitback!It’s

mymoney!”NoonecouldcontrolMartha’shysterics.“Auntie,I’mreallysorry.Therewasanerrorinthe

bank’ssystem.

Ihopeyoucancometoanunderstandingofoursituation.”Ofcourse,Patrickdarednotretaliateand

hadnochoicebuttoallowMarthatopullhisshirtcollar.“You’regangingupandlyingtome!”Martha

pointedtowardPatrickangrily,pulledPhilip’shand,andsaid,“Philip,callthepolice.Thebankistryingto

cheatus.I’msuretherewasonehundredbillioninthecardjustnow!”Philipsaidhelplessly,“Mom,

there’sonlyonehundredthousandinthecard.Howcouldtherebeonehundredbillion?Itwasasystem

error.

Thebankhasalreadyrectifiedit.”Martharefusedtolisten.ShepushedPhilipaway,pointedathim,and

shouted,“You,you!You’retryingtocheatmeofmymoney!Idon’thaveason-in-lawlikeyou!Getlost!

Thatmoneybelongstome.It’smine!”Martha’smoodatthemomentwasveryvolatile.

Sherefusedtobelieveorlistentoanyone.Onlywitheveryone’shelpdidtheymanagetopersuade

Martha.Then,Wynnquicklysenthermotherhome.Ontheotherhand,Philipwenttothesupermarket

togetsomegroceriesbeforeheadingforthehospitaltovisitMila.Nowthatshehadadedicatednurse

totakecareofher,shewasnolongerverylonely.WhenshesawPhilip,shecalledouttohiminher

voicethatwaslikeababy’sandthrewherselfintohisarms.Philipbentdown.Hisfacefullofhappiness

asheboppedheronthenoseandasked,“Wereyouagoodgirltoday?”LittleMilaheldthedollinher

handsasshesaidwithagrin,“Milahasbeenvery

good.Sistertoldmetosleepandeatontime.Ididitall.”“Fantastic.Milaisthebest.”PhilippickedMila

upandplayedafewgameswithher.Ontheotherend,WynnreturnedtothebankandfoundPatrick.

Sheasked,



“ManagerCarson,tellme,wasthereonlyonehundredthousandinthatcard?”Forsomeinexplicable

reason,WynnfeltthatPhiliphadliedtoher.

Whentheywereinthebankawhileago,sheclearlynoticedthereactionsofseveralbanktellers.

Additionally,oneofthemevenwentlookingforthemanagerinapanic.Theymusthaveseensomething

outoftheordinarytohavebecomesoflustered.Patricksaidapologetically,“MissJohnston,therereally

wasonlyonehundredthousandinthecard.Itwasanerrorinthesystem.Wehavealreadyreportedthe

mattertotheheadoffice.”Wynnnoddedwithherbrowsfurrowed.Shehadtobeoverthinkingthings.

Twodayslater,JuancalledWynnandinvitedheralongwithPhilipfordinner.

Juansaidthattheyshoulddealwiththerelationshipbetweenthethreeofthemproperly.Wynntold

Philipaboutthematter,andthelatterimmediatelyreplied,“Ofcourseweshouldgo.Whynot?You’re

mywifeafterall.WhyshouldIbeafraidthathe’lltakeyouawayfromme?”Wynndidnotactuallywant

togo.ShewasawareoftherelationshipbetweenPhilipandJuan,andshefeltawkwardaboutit.

However,sincePhilipwasofanotheropinion,shedidnotrefuse.Itwastruethatthethreeofthem

shouldhaveagoodtalk.

Intheevening,theymetattheagreedvenue,ConcordHotel.Itwasadistinguishedfive-starhotelin

Riverdalethatregularlyhostedmusicperformances,hadspasalons,massagecenters,andsoon.Philip

andWynnenteredthehotelandgavethepersonatthecountertheirprivateroomnumber.Then,a

dedicatedwaiterledtheminside.Attheverysametime,twomembersofthesocietyappearedinthe

lobby.“Mr.Parker,theyhavejustarrived.Shallwebegin?”Oneofthem,wearingablackT-shirt,spoke

intohisphone.Theperson’sbodywasfulloftattoos,andhehadawickedlookonhisface.Additionally,

theperson’sgazewaslockedonWynn’sback.

Chapter145

Atthistime,Juanwasintheprivateroom.Heheldthephoneinhishandwithacoldexpressiononhis

faceandsaid,“Makesurenothinggoeswrong.

Otherwise,youwon’tgetasinglecent!”Juanhadpreparedforthisverynightforalongtime.Hewould

notallowanythingtogowrong.HehadtotakeWynnawayandgetridofPhiliptonight!“Mr.Parker,

don’tworry.

Withme,AlHopper,everythingwillgosmoothly.”Lewdlaughterwassoonheardfromthephone.Juan

frownedandsaidcoldly,“Justdoyourpartanddon’tbotheraboutanythingelse.”HedidnotlikeAl’s

tone.Theguywasfamousforbeingapervert,butJuanhadtousehimbecauseofhowreliablehewas.

Atthismoment,thedoortotheprivateroomwaspushedopen.Soonafter,PhilipandWynnentered.

Juanquicklyhungupthephone,stoodup,andgreetedthemcheerfully,“Wynn,you’rehere.”When

JuansawPhilip,thesmileonhisfacefroze.HesaidicilytoPhilip,“Philip,justtakeaseatanywhere.

There’sonlythethreeofusheretonight.”PhilipandWynntooktheirseatsandtheatmosphereinthe

privateroomquicklybecameveryawkward.Juanpouredwineforthetwoofthemandsaidwithasmile,

“Eversincegraduatingfromuniversity,Ithinkthisisthefirsttimewe’rehavingamealtogether.”Wynn

saidemotionally,“Yes,ithasbeenthreeyears.Yet,wecanstillsitandeattogetherlikethis.”Women



wereemotionalcreatures;whatWynnsaidwasverytrueindeed.Philipwasindifferent.Hesatbeside

Wynnandcrossedhisarmscalmly,watchingJuan’sperformance.PhilipdidnotknowwhatJuanhad

planned.Nevertheless,hedidknowthatJuanwasnotthetypeofpersonwhogaveupeasily.“Wynn,

Philip,here,let’shaveatoast.”Juanheldhisglassup.SeeingPhilip’shesitance,Juansmiledandsaid,

“Why,Philip,youcan’tstillbeangryatme,right?”WynnglaredatPhilip,kickedhimunderthetable,

andsignaledtohimwithhereyes.

Philipthoughtforamomentbeforeraisinghisglasstoastingwiththetwoofthem.Duringthemeal,the

chatmainlyrevolvedaroundtheirtimeincollegewhichwasnostalgicandenviable.Halfwaythroughthe

conversation,awaiterinterruptedthemoutofthebluesaidthatsomeonewaslookingforWynninthe

mainhall.Hence,shewasledoutside.Shortlyafter,Juanexitedtheroomaswell,claimingthathewas

goingtocheckoutthesituation.Consequently,Philipwasleftaloneintheprivateroom.Atthistime,a

tallwomanwithbigcurlsandhighheelscameintotheroom.Atfirstglance,itwasobviousthatshewas

afrequentvisitorofnightclubs.Assoonassheenteredtheroom,sheclosedthedoorbehindher,threw

herhandbagtotheside,andapproachedthedazedPhilipdirectly.“Miss,areyousureyou’reinthe

rightroom?”Philipwasalittleconfused.However,whathappenednextgavePhilipaforebodingthatit

wasatrap!ThewomansimplystraddledPhilipandkissedhim!Philipwasdumbfounded.Whatthefck

washappening?Philippushedthewomanoffhimroughly.Thewomanwasnotpretentious.Instead,

shegotup,tookaseatonthesofa,andcalmlybegansmokinghercigarette.Then,beforePhilipcould

react,thedooroftheprivateroomwaskickedopen!Immediately,afewsturdyandheavily-tattooed

menrushedinandblockedallthepossibleexits.Philipsquintedandinstantlyrealizedwhatwas

happening.Thewomanonthesofathenrushedovertooneofthemen.Herclothesweredisheveledas

shestartedcryingandsobbing,“BigAl,youmustseekjusticeforme.Justnow…healmostforced

himselfonme.”Entrapment!Itwasahoneytrap!Philipimmediatelyunderstoodthatitwasatrapthat

hadbeensetespeciallyforhim!Evenwithhistoes,hecouldhaveguessedwhowasbehindit.Juan

Parker,thatdespicablebstard!Theleadingtattooedman,AlHopper,kickedPhilipviciouslyonthechest

andcursedfiercely,“F*cker!Youdaretouchmygirl!Doyouwanttodie!”Philiplookedaroundcoldly.

Thedoorandwindowswereblocked.Therewasnowayout.Hesaidcoldly,“Ididn’ttouchyourgirl.She

cameinonherown.Ididn’tdoanythingtoher.”Atthistime,manypeoplegatheredoutsidetheroom;

eachofthemwastryingtotakeapeekinsideastheycranedtheirheads.Alraisedhisvoice,

“Everyone,comeandhavealook.Thisbratgothornyandpulledmygirlfriendintohisprivateroom.He

wasreadytoforcehimselfonherbuthe

claimedhedidn’tdoanything.So,areyousayingthatthelipstickmarksonyourmouthandfacewere

smearedbymygirlfriend?”Immediately,theonlookersbegantalkingamongstthemselves.“Who’d

expectsuchpeopletobeinConcordHotel?Thatguyisdressedsoshabbily.Nottomention,he’sfullof

dirtythoughts!”“Thismattershouldbereportedtothepolice!”

“It’ssodisgusting.Whydon’twepullhimoutandparadehimonthestreets?Removehisclothesand

throwhimontothestreet!”Forawhile,thecrowdwasenraged.



Chapter146

Uponhearingtheunpleasantwordsofthecrowd,Philip’sfacedarkenedalongwithhisfrown.Alwas

extremelyannoyedwithPhilip’sindifferentandinnocentlook.Hence,hekickedhimagain,pointedat

hisnose,andsaidviciously,“D*mnbrat,couldn’tyouhavefoundanotherwoman?Therearesomany

womenintheredlightdistrict,butyoutouchedmineinstead.Areyoutryingtocourtdeath!”Philip’s

eyeswerefullofdaggers.HeglaredatthesobbingwomannexttoAlandsaidcoldly,“Tellthemthat

you’retheonewhobrokeintotheroom!”Tearswererunningdownthewoman’sfaceasshecried

miserably.ShepointedatPhilipandretorted,“BigAl,he’sspoutingnonsense.Hecouldn’tstopstaring

atmylegsjustnowandsaid…

hesaidmy*ssisperkyandwouldlovetogetonwithme.WhenIwasinthebathroom,Iwasn’t

expectinghimtopounceonmeandgrabmefrombehind.Hethendraggedmeintothisroom.I…Iwas

nearly…”“You’restilltryingtoputonanact?”AlfumedandaslaplandedonPhilip’sheadastheformer

shouted,“Fcker!You’refinished!I’vecalledthepolice.Justsithereandwaittobearrested!”Atthis

time,JuanfinallyreturnedwithWynnintow.Uponcomingacrossthescene,Juanappearedtobevery

surprisedasheasked,“Philip,what’swrong?Whathappenedhere?”Wynnwasveryanxious.Shehad

heardthecommotion,sawthesceneintheprivateroom,andoverheardthecommentsofthe

surroundingpeople.Consequently,hereyeswerenowred.“Philip,whatdidyoudo?”Wynnrushedin

andgrabbedPhilip’sarm.Philipsaidhurriedly,“Honey,youmustbelieveme.Iwasframed.Idon’tknow

thiswoman.They’regangingupagainstme.”Altauntedimmediately,“Youhaveawife,yetyoustill

daredtotouchmywoman!”“Hey,lady,thishusbandofyoursisapervert!Hepulledmygirlfriendinto

thisprivateroomandwasgoingtoforcehimselfonher!”Wynnbecameflusteredwhensheheardthis.

Sheturnedaroundimmediatelyandapologized,“I’mreallysorryaboutthis.Myhusbandwouldn’tdo

suchathing.Ithastobeamisunderstanding.”WynndidnotbelievethatPhilipwoulddosuchathing.

AlpushedhiswomanasideandbellowedatWynn,“AreyousayingthatI’mlying?Can’tyoufckingsee

thelipstickmarksonyourhusband’sface?Areyousayingmygirlfriendtriedtoseduceyourhusband?”

Wynnshrankinfear.Alwastoofierce.

Nevertheless,Wynnapologizedandsaid,“Ibelieveinmyhusband.Hewouldn’tdosuchathing.There

hastobeamisunderstanding.”“Thehellwithyourmisunderstanding!”Alwasfuriousandhadraisedhis

handtoslapher.However,hishandwasfirmlycaughtbyPhilip’sinmid-air,“Don’ttouchmywife!”The

cornerofAl’seyesfroze.Hewasanotoriouslyruthlesspersonwithastrengththatwashardlymatched.

Hence,hewasnotexpectinghisstriketobeblockedbyanordinaryman.Thebratinfrontofhimwasa

littleuncanny.“Hehe,fine,f*ckingexplainittothepolicethen!”Altaunted.

Atthesametime,afewpoliceofficerswalkedin.“Whocalledthepolice?”

theleadingsquare-jawedpolicemanaskedseriously.“Me,”AlsaidandpointedatPhilip.Hesaidwitha

sneeronhisface,“Thisguyforcedhimselfonmygirlfriend,andIcaughthimintheact.Arresthim

quickly!”“Comewithusthen.Allofyoutoo,”thepolicemansaid.“Officer,theremustbeamistake.My

husbandwouldn’tdosomethinglikethat.Theremustbeamisunderstanding.”Wynn’seyeswerered.

ShealmostbrokeoutintearswhenshesawPhilipwasabouttobetakenaway.“Ifthere’sa



misunderstanding,we’llfindoutaboutitatthestation.”ThepolicemanhandcuffedPhilipwithout

furtherado.“Pleasewait!”Wynntriedtostopthepolicemanbutwasgivenasternwarninginstead,

“Madam,ifyouobstruct

usfromperformingourofficialduties,you’llbearrestedaswell!”“Wynn,don’tworry,it’llbefine.I

havefriendsatthestation.I’llgetthemtohelpPhiliplater.”Atthistime,Juan,whohadbeenwatching

theexcitementunfoldfromthesidelines,steppedforward.Heseemedveryconcerned.

Nevertheless,hewasgloatinginternallyandexchangingglanceswithAl.

Thetwosneeredtriumphantlyatthesametime.Philipwasdoomedthistime.Hewouldbelockedup

formorethanaweekattheveryleast.Ifthematterwasexaggeratedfurther,itwasnotimpossiblefor

himtogetanattemptedsentence.Philipsmiled,wipedthetearsfromthecornersofWynn’seyes,and

said,“Honey,don’tworry.I’llclearupthemisunderstandingandbeoutverysoon.”Philiplookedcalm

onthesurface,buthewasbrimmingwithanger.HelookedatJuancoldlyandsneeredinhisheart.Juan

hadfinallylaidhishandonhim.Now,heshallbeartheconsequences.Philipwastakenawayand

broughtdirectlyintoaninterrogationroom.Duringthisperiod,noonecametointerrogatehim,andhe

wasjustlockedthere.Outside,Alandhismenwerereleasedbeforehimbecausetheywereperceived

tobethevictimsinthiscase.Thepolicehandleditimpartially,sonaturally,theyarrestedPhilip.That

wasbecausethematterhadnothingtodowithAlandhismen!Attheentranceofthepolicestation,Al

andhismenwerechattingandsmokingwhilewaitingforJuantocomeoverinhisBMWX8.“Mr.Parker,

ifyourequiresuchservicesagainnexttime,don’tforgettocallus.”Alsmiledashehuggedthewoman

wearingareddress.Shortlyafter,heleftwithhismen.Juanstaredinthedirectionofthepolicestation

withasneeronhisface,“Goagainstmeandyou’llbekilledsoonerorlater.”AfterPhilipwasarrested,

theentireRiverdaleexperienceanupheaval…“Theo!Somethinghashappened!Mr.

Clarkehasbeenarrested!”Inthevilla,TigerquicklyfoundTheo.

Chapter147

Inthevilla,Theowashavingadiscussionwithafewofhishenchmen.

WhenNinoGilwasuprootedpreviously,Theohadbeenunabletoswallow

suchabigpieceofcakeatonego.Hence,hehadtodiscussthematterwithhisbrothers.Afterall,there

weretoomanyvenuestohandle,andtheywererelatedtotoomanyinterestsandconnectionsinthe

background.Atthismoment,whenTheosawthepanickedTigerrushingin,heraisedaneyebrowand

asked,“Whyareyousoflustered?”“Theo,Mr.Clarkehasbeenarrested.”Tigerwassweatingprofusely

ashespoke,“IjustcamebackandoverheardthatMr.ClarkewasarrestedatConcordHotel.”Theo

stoodupabruptly,hisfacefullofanger.“What?Howcouldhehavebeenarrested?”“Itseemsthathe

molestedawomanandwascaughtred-handed.

However,accordingtoourmen,thatwomanbelongedtoAlHopper,asmall-timegangster,”Tiger



explained.“AlHopper?”Theolookedpuzzledbutsaiddomineeringly,“I’venotevenheardofhimandhe

darestotouchMr.Clarke.He’sseekingdeath!”Theo’sfaceturnedcoldasdaggersformedinhiseyes.

“BringafewmenandtakecareofthisAlguy.Findoutwhomadehimdoit!Also,callDeatonWadeand

tellhimtoreleaseMr.Clarkeimmediately!”TheoknewthatifMr.Clarkewasarrested,thewholeof

Riverdalewouldexperienceanuproar!Thosepeopleweretoobrazen!“Yes,Theo!”Tigeracknowledged

hisorders.Theoalsogotuphurriedly,leftthevilla,anddrovepersonallytoanunknownlocation.Onthe

otherhand,afterPhilipwasarrested,WynnstayedwithJuantheentiretime,tryingtothinkofa

solution.“Juan,youmusthelpPhilipthistime.I’msurehecouldn’thavedonesuchathing.Those

peoplemusthaveframedhimonpurpose.

I’mafraidPhilipisintrouble.”Wynnburstintotears.ShewasextremelyworriedaboutPhilip’ssituation.

Juancomfortedherandsaid,“Wynnie,don’tworry.I’lltrymybesttohelphim.I’llcallmydad,he

knowsmanypeople.”Wynnnoddedastearspoureddownherface.Evidently,hereyeswereredfrom

allthecrying.ShecouldonlyplaceherhopesonJuanatsuchatime.Juanpretendedtocallhisfather.

Whenhehungup,hisfacewasgloomy,andheseemedverydejected.WhenWynnsawthis,herheart

sankforamoment,andshequicklyasked,“Juan,howisit?DoesMr.Parkerhaveasolution?”Juan

sighedandsaid,“Wynnie,mydadhasasked

someonetohelp,butthematterisstillveryuncertain.It’sestimatedthatthespecificsituationcanonly

beclarifiedbytomorrow.”Wynnwasawarethataskingforhelpwasnoteasy.Shenoddedandsaid

eagerly,“Juan,canyouhelpmecontactthosepeoplejustnow?I’llpaythemasmuchastheywant.”

Juanfellsilent.Themoreheacted,themoredistressedWynnbecame.Juanspokeafteralongwhile,

“I’lltry.”UnbeknownsttoWynn,Juanwasgloatinginternally.Him,helpPhilip?Impossible.Hecouldnot

waitforPhiliptobelockedupforever.Thatway,hecouldgetclosetoWynnwithoutanyconstraints,

gether,andmakeherhisown!Atthesametime,inthechairman’sofficeoftheApexGroup.Theo

walkedinwithasexilydressedsecretarythathadahotfigure.LookingatGeorgeThomas,whowas

workingathisdeskbusily,Theorespectfullyinclinedhisbody.“Mr.

Thomas,Mr.Zanderishere,”thesecretaryannouncedinhersweetvoice.

Georgeraisedhishead,glancedatTheo,andsaid,“Theo,whatbringsyouhereatsuchalatehour?”

Theowasalittlenervousandloweredhisheadashesaid,“Mr.Thomas,somethinghappened.Mr.

Clarkewasarrested.”

“Eh?”Georgewasstartled.Hisexpressionsank,andhesaidsolemnly,“TheYoungMasterwasarrested?

Bywhom?”Atthesametime,thedoortotheofficewaspushedopenagain.Thistime,JulianThane

rushedin;apanickedexpressioncouldbeseenonhisface.Hesaid,“Mr.Thomas,Mr.Clarkewas

deliberatelyframedformolestingawomanandwastakenaway.”Inasplitsecond,theentireofficewas

filledwithabitingchillandburninganger!

ThecombinationoffireandicemadepeoplefeelasifGeorgeThomaswasabouttoexplodewithan

intenseaura!“Whodidit!”Bang!Georgewasfuriousashestoodupangrily;hiseyeswereaswideas

copperbells!Theoshudderedinfrightandalmostlosthisbalance.Hehadneverfeltsuchfuryfrom



Georgebefore.Allthiswhile,theoldmanhadalwaysbeenfriendlyandapproachable.“Wefoundout

thatitwasdonebyafewgangsterswhoareledbysomeonenamedAlHopper.Wedon’tknowwho’s

behindityet,”

Julianreported.“CallDeatonWadeandorderhimtoreleasetheYoungMasterimmediately.Also,find

outthepersonwho’sresponsibleforthis!”

George’seyeshadbecomenarrowwhilehistoneofvoicehadbecomechilly.Hesteppedoutofthe

office,tookJulianwithhimintotheelevator,andwentstraightuptothesecretroomonthetopfloor.

Naturally,Theowaitedintheofficebelow.Hewasnotqualifiedtogouptherewiththem.

Chapter148

Onthetopfloor,inaroomseveralhundredsquaremeterswide,therewasahugeelectronicdisplay

screen.GeorgeThomasbentoverfromhiswaistandstoodinfrontofthescreen.Hisstaturewas

respectfulashefacedanoldmansittinginawheelchair;themaninthewheelchairhadabreathing

maskoverhisface.“OldMaster,YoungMasterisintrouble.”George’svoicewastremblingashespoke.

Onthescreen,theoldmanmerelyraisedhishandslightlyandmovedafewfingers.Onlythenwasan

oldandweakvoiceheard,“Don’tbetooostentatious.LetReedhandlethismatter.”“Yes,OldMaster,”

Georgeacknowledgedrespectfully.Hepausedforamomentbeforeasking,“OldMaster,doweneedto

letYoungMasterknowaboutthematterwithMissSommerset?”Amomentofsilenceensued.Theold

mansighedandreplied,“Thatgirlissimplytooarrogant.LetPhilhandlethematteronhisown,cough,

cough…”Theelectronicscreenturnedoff;GeorgeturnedaroundwithJulianandleft.Riverfront

Province,LongmanVilladistrict.Amaninhismid-fortiesthatlookedprominentcouldbeseenwearinga

greyTangsuitandplayingchesswithamaninhisthirtiesthatwasinamilitaryuniform.Inthevicinity,

therewereaboutadozenmeninmilitaryuniformsstandinginsideandoutsidethevilla,guardingevery

entranceandexitwithutmostvigilance.Atthismoment,anothermaninuniformhurriedoverand

whisperedintotheearofthemanintheTangsuit.

Crack!Thechesspieceinhishandwascrushed!ThemanintheTangsuitsaidcoldly,“Whatthehellis

theRiverdaleLawEnforcementBureaudoing?

They’rerandomlyarrestingpeoplewithoutthoroughinvestigation.CallDeatonWadeandorderhimto

releasethatpersonatonce!”Hewasabsolutelyfurious!Theentirecourtyardwasinstantlyfilledwith

battle-

tested,murderousintent!Themaninuniformsittingacrosshimasked,

“GeneralWilliams,whathappened?”ThemanintheTangsuitsnortedcoldly,pointedatthemanin

uniform,andsaid,“Thesoldieryougroomedhasgrownuptobecomeafineofficerthatisnowusedby

others.Doyouknowwhohismenarrested?”ReedWilliamswasveryangry,andhiswholebodywas

brimmingwithfury.Riverdalewasindisarray!Theydaredtoarrestthatperson;weretheyqueuingup

forreincarnation?“Who?”Themaninuniformoppositehimfrowned.Somethingseriousmusthave



happenedforGeneralWilliamstobesoangry.Reedscoffed.“PhilipClarke.”Slam!

Thechesspieceinthehandofthemilitary-cladmanfellontothechessboard,butitwasignored.Hegot

upabruptlyandsaid,“GeneralWilliams,I’llhandlethismatteratonce.”Theyweredoomed!They

actuallydaredtoarrestthatperson.ThemenunderDeatonWadeweredeadforsure!

Atthesametime,inthecompoundoftheRiverdaleLawEnforcementBureau,asquare-facedBrian

Fullerwasseatedinhisoffice.SittingacrosshimwasnoneotherthanJuanParker.Hetookoutaboxof

tealeavesandsaidwithaflatteringsmile,“CaptainFuller,thisisforyou.Youmustfacealotofpressure

everyday.ThisispremiumBiluochunGreenTea.”Brianglancedatitbeforewavinghishandandsaying,

“Mr.Parker,pleasetakeitback.Ican’tacceptsuchathing.”Juansmiledwrylybutdidnotinsist.

Instead,hewentstraighttothepoint,“CaptainFuller,inyouropinion,howshouldwedealwiththe

matterofmyclassmate?”BrianlookedatJuanwithasmileandasked,“Mr.Parker,howdoyouwishto

dealwithit?”JuanParkerwasvisitinghiminthemiddleofthenightwithexpensivegiftsinhand.Hehad

tobeuptosomething.Juansmiledandsaid,“CaptainFuller,Iknowyou’reworriedabouttheschool

mattersofyourson.Recently,Isawahousewithabalconyinthecitycenterneartheschooldistrict.

I’vealreadygiventhekeystoyourmissus.Perhapsyoushouldgiveheracallfirst?”

Brianwasstartledbutsoonfrowned.WithhiseyesonJuan,hequicklycalledhiswife,“Ada,didyou

receivekeysfromsomeone?Givethembackatonce!”Ontheotherendoftheline,AdaCoxcouldbe

heardshowingoff

tohergirlfriendsthatshehadjustgottenahouseinthecitycenterneartheschooldistrict.Whenshe

heardBrian’swords,sheretorted,“WhyshouldIgivethemback?Theyweregiventome!I’mnot

returningthem!Youworkovertimeeverydayandhardlycomehome.Howmanydayshaveyouspent

withyourson?Youneverbotherabouthisschoolmatters,sowhyareyouyellingatmenow?Ifyou’re

socapable,whydon’tyougetahouseintheschooldistrictinstead?”Slam!Thecalldisconnected.

Brian’sfacewassullenashestaredatJuan.Afteralongwhile,heasked,“Whatdoyouwant?”

Chapter149

Juangrinnedbroadly,leanedbackintohischaircomfortably,andsaidleisurely,“I’mnotaskingCaptain

Fullertodoanythingagainstthelaw.Justlethimstayinsideforafewmoredays.Hehasviolatedthe

lawafterall.Wearemerelyenforcingthelawstrictlyandfairly,don’tyouthinkso,CaptainFuller?”Juan

chuckledashisfaceshowedanexpressionoftriumphantsuccess.Nexttohiswife,BrianFullerwasa

loser.Thatwashisweakness.

Brianconsidereditforamomentbeforenoddinginagreement.“Okay.”Tenminuteslater,Brian

finishedsortingoutthedocuments.Heheadedtothedirector’soffice,knockedonthedoor,and

enteredtheroomaftergettingaresponse.Atthetime,DeatonWade,DirectoroftheRiverdaleLaw

EnforcementBureau,wasbusyhandlingofficialmatters.Hewasagoodpublicservantofthepeople,

workinglatehoursintothenight.“Brian,whyareyouheresolate?”Deatongreetedhiminafriendly



manner.Holdinguphisteacup,heblewonitgentlybeforetakingasip.Deatonhadagoodimpression

onBrian.Hewasastrictandmeticulousperson;apotentialtalent.Brianwalkedinwiththedocuments

inhishandandsaid,“DirectorWade,afewcolleaguesandIarrestedasuspectwhomolestedawoman

tonight.Wehavecompletedtheinvestigationandthereportisready.Weawaitfurtherinstructions.”

BrianpassedthedocumentstoDeatonashespoke.Deatonwastakenabackandhisexpressionfell.

WhatwasBrian

doing,waitingforhisinstructionsonsuchatrivialmatter?Thunk!Deatonputhiscupdownharshlyand

saidsomberly,“Brian,doyouhavetoaskmepersonallyaboutsuchasmallmatter?Areyougetting

confused?”Briansteeledhimselfandsaid,“DirectorWade,itmaybeasmallmatterbuthaven’twe

beentryingtocrackdownthissortofcrimerecently?Ithinkwecanusethiscaseasanexampleto

propagatethematter.Thesuspect,PhilipClarke,shouldbepunishedandsentencedheavily.”Deaton

finallyrealizedhisobjective.Henoddedandsaidimpatiently,“That’sfine,handleitonyourown.You

don’thavetonotifyme.”DeatonhandedthetrivialmattertoBrian.Aftergettingtheorder,Brianleft

theoffice.However,assoonasBrianwalkedaway,thephoneonDeaton’sdeskrang.Whenthecall

connected,acourteousvoicewasheardfromtheotherendoftheline,

“DirectorWade,thisisTheoZander.”“Mr.Zanderiscallingmesolateatnight.HowmayIhelpyou?”

DeatonknewthatTheowasaveryinfluentialperson.“DirectorWade,Iwon’tbeataroundthebush.

Justtonight,yourmenarrestedafriendofmine.IhopeDirectorWadecanreleasethispersonassoon

aspossible.Therehasbeenamisunderstanding,”Theosaidfirmly,histonenotnegotiable.Naturally,

Deatondiscernedit.Heraisedhiseyebrowsandsaidsolemnly,“Mr.Zander,mymenwouldn’tarrest

someonefornogoodreason.Ifyourfriendreallyisinnocent,we’lldealwithitimpartiallyforsure.

Pleasedon’tworryaboutit.”“I’mwillingtotrustDirectorWade,butthisfriendofmine…Therehasto

beamisunderstanding.IhopeDirectorWadecanhandleitimpartially.”ThemeaningofTheo’swords

wasveryobvious.Deatonfurrowedhisbrows.Hewasnotsatisfiedwiththeotherparty’sattitude.Theo

Zander,hehadnotyeteventouchedhimandhedaredtotalktohiminsuchamanner!“Mr.Zander,

we’reboundbythelawandevidence.Ifhereallydidnotdoanything,he’llbereleasedforsure,”

Deaton’stonewascoldashespoke.“SinceDirectorWadesaysso,I’lltrustyourwords.Ihopeyoucan

dealwithitassoonaspossible.”Slam!Thephonewashungupthemomenthefinishedtalking.

FurystirredinDeatonasheslammedthetable!WhothehellwasTheo

Zandertospeaktohiminsuchamanner!Overtheyears,ifitwerenotforTheo’stransformationthat

madehimawell-knownentrepreneurthatdidcharitabledeeds,Deatonwouldhavearrestedhimlong

ago.Nevertheless,Deatonhadnoevidencetodoso.However,Theonowdaredspeaktohimso

callously.Whothehellhadbeenarrested?Deatonfrownedashefeltuneasinessswallowhim.Hehada

feelingthatitwasrelatedtothecaseBrianhadjustreportedtohim.Nonetheless,justashewasabout

tofindoutpersonally,hisprivatephonerang.Deatonlookedatthedisplayofhisphoneand

immediatelyfeltthrilled.“Hello,Mr.Thomas.It’smypleasuretohearfromyou,”Deaton’stoneofvoice

wasfullofrespect.ItwasGeorgeThomas,therichestmaninRiverdale.Countlesspeoplewishedtobe

connectedtohim.DeatonWadewasnoexception.Hewastherepresentativeofalltheentrepreneurs

ofRiverdale,andtoacertainextent,thefaceofRiverdaleitself.“DirectorWade,Iwon’tbeataround



thebush.

Yourmenhavearrestedmyyoungmasterbymistake.IhopeDirectorWadecanfindoutthetruthas

soonaspossibleandreleasehimwithoutfurtherdelay,”Georgespokewithapolitetone,butitwasalso

onethatwasindisputable.Deatonwastrulyastoundedthistime!The…theyoungmasterofGeorge

Thomas?Mygoodness!TherichestmaninRiverdalehadayoungmaster?Whatsortofbackgrounddid

theyoungmasterhave?“Mr.

Thomas,don’tworry,I’llgetsomeonetocheckatonce.We’lldefinitelyuncoverthefactsandevidence

relatedtothematter.It’llbedealtwithimpartially,andI’llgiveyouananswerinawhile.”Deatondared

notbenegligent.Themattercouldnotbedelayed!Howcouldtherebesomanywrongarrestsinone

night?Whatthehellwerehismendoing?Withinhispanic,Deatonfeltangeraswell.

Chapter150

“DirectorWade,thisoldmanshallthankyouthen.Nextyear,Iplantoinvestintheconstructionofa

policeschooltosupportthesocialdevelopmentofRiverdale,”Georgesaid.Gulp!Deatonwas

dumbfounded!

Apoliceschool?!Itwasshocking!Tooastounding!“Thankyouforyourgreatsupporttowardourwork!

I’llhandlethematterpersonally.Pleasewaitforamoment,andI’lldefinitelygiveyouasatisfactory

answer!”DeatonhurriedlythankedGeorgebeforehangingupthephone.Hethentookalongbreath

andrecoveredfromtheshock.Afterward,Deatonhastilydonnedhishatandpreparedtogoout.Apart

fromexcitement,therewasalsoanger!TohaverandomlyarrestedtheyoungmasterofMr.Thomas,his

menweretooreckless!Atthistime,thephoneonhisdeskrangagain.Deatonwasalreadyveryanxious.

Hegrabbedthereceiverandaskedimpatiently,“Whoisthis?

Can’tyoucallbacklater?”Histonewasextremelyunfriendly.

Unexpectedly,acoldsnortcamefromtheotherendoftheline.“Fantastic,DeatonWade,youdareto

yellatmenow.Haveyouchangedjobsanddon’tevenknowwhoReedWilliamsisanymore?”The

person’stonewasicyandlacedwithanger.Deatontrembledashelookedatthescreenofhisphone.

“General…GeneralWilliams?You’remistaken!Somethingurgentcameup,soI…”“Hmph!”Acoldsnort

washeardfromtheotherend,andDeaton’seyelidsfluttered.ReedWilliams,amanasimposingasa

hugemountain!Itwasevidentthemanhadanextremelystrongbackground!

Deatoncouldnotaffordtobenegligent!Inthepast,whenDeatonwasjustalowlysoldier,hehad

servedunderWilliams.“Idon’tcarewhaturgentmatteryouhave.Today,yourmenindiscriminately

arrestedadistinguishedguestofmine.Youmustinvestigatethematterthoroughlyandreleasethat

personatonce!”Reedsaidstonily.WhenDeatonheardthat,tinglesspreadacrosshisscalp!Thefck!

ReedWilliams’sdistinguishedguesthadbeenarrestednow?Whatthefckwashappening?Deatonhad

begunsweatingprofusely.“GeneralWilliams,don’tworry.I’llinvestigatethematterrightaway.Giveme



fifteenminutes,andI’lldefinitelygiveyouasatisfactoryanswer.”“Okay,I’llgiveyoufifteenminutes!If

youreturnevenaminutelate,youcantakeoffyouruniformyourself!”Reedsaidangrily.Slam!Thecall

disconnected.Deatoncollapsedashisheadbegantobuzz.Hewasintrouble!Bigtrouble!BrianFuller,

whothefckhadhearrested?Deatonrushedoutsideandtoldthedrivertosendhimtothepolice

branchimmediately.Onthewaythere,heenquiredaboutthesituationandfoundoutthatonlyone

personhadbeenarrestedthatnight.Oneperson?TheoZander,GeorgeThomas,andevenReed

Williamshadintervenedonhisbehalf!Hewasdoomed!Whatkindofinfluentialpowerandbackground

didthepersonhave?Whatthehellhadthosefoolsunderhimdone!Aftergettingoutofthecar,Deaton

dashedintothebranchimmediately.Assoonashissubordinatessawhim,theyallstoodatattention

andsalutedwithoutsayingaword.Why?Theywerenotclueless.Hewastheretoquestionthem!“Brian

Fuller!Getthefckouthereatonce!”Deatoncursedloudlyandkickedthedoortothecaptain’soffice

open.Atthistime,Brianwasarguingwithhiswifeintheoffice.Hewantedhiswifetoreturnthekeys,

butsherefusedtodoso.Hence,theyhadstartedfighting.Brianhungupthephoneimmediatelyand

hurriedlygreetedDeatonwithasmilethemomenthesawhim.“DirectorWade,whyareyouherein

person?Didsomethinghappen?”Slam!Deatonsmackedthetableviolently,pointedatBrian’snose,

andshouted,“Youdidsuchagoodjob!Whereishe?Wheredidyoulockhim?”

Chapter151

Brianwasdumbstruck.HehadnotexpectedDeatontobecomeenraged!Hehadneverexperienced

suchathingbefore.Asaveteran,Brianknewverywellthatsomethinghadtohavehappened!Couldit

bethattheyoungmanwhohadbeenarrestedhadaterrifyingbackground?!“DirectorWade,what

happened?”Brianbracedhimself.Deatonglaredathimandsaidcoldly,

“Youdareaskme?Whatastupidthinghaveyoudone?Thatman,whereishe?Bringmetohimnow!”

BrianFullerwasstillunawareofthecurrentsituation.Hehadworkedforthepoliceforceformanyyears,

buthewasstillsoignorant.BrianknewthatDeatonwasenragedanddarednotdelay.

Hence,heledDeatonwaytotheinterrogationroom.Atthistime,Philipwascalmlyrestingwithhiseyes

closedintheroom.Hewasnotworriedatall.

Hehadnotdoneanythingwrong.Naturally,someonewouldtakecareofthematterforhim.Hejusthad

towaitinpeace.However,Philipwascontemplatingonething,andthatwashowheshoulddealwith

JuanParker.

Someoneelsemightnothavebeenabletotellwho’shandiworkitwas,butPhilipwasverysurethetrap

hadbeensetbyJuan.Philiphadnotexpectedtheirbrotherhoodtofallapartatsuchamoment.

Needlesstosay,thedoorwassoonpushedopen,andtwomenwalkedin.Theoneinfrontwasnaturally

Brian,whiletheoneatthebackwasDeaton.WhenDeatonlaidhiseyesonPhilipwhohadbeenlocked

inside,hewaspuzzled.Suchayoungmanhadcausedupheavalinthreemajorparties.Nevertheless,he

wasnotsomeonetobeunderestimated!“Mr.Clarke,I’msorry.Thematterhasbeenclarified.It’s

indeedamisunderstanding.Youcanleavenow,”Deatonsmiledandsaiddiplomatically.Brianwas

startledashesaid,“DirectorWade,afewcolleaguesandIclarifiedthematter.Hewascaughtred-

handed.Howcanwelethimgo?”IfPhilipwerereleased,itwouldbedifficultforBriantoexplainhimself.



Nevertheless,DeatonmerelyglaredatBriangrimly,tookouthisphone,threwitathim,andsaidangrily,

“Seeforyourselfandtellmeifwecanreleasehimornot?!”Deatonwastrulyangrythistime.Brianhad

arrestedsomeoneindiscriminatelywithoutanythoroughinvestigation.Naturally,thearrestwasa

mistakerightfromthestart.Nevertheless,Brianstillwouldnotadmitit.Theevidencehadalreadybeen

senttoDeaton’smobilephone!ItwasaslaptoBrian’sface!Brianpanicked.Heswitchedonthevideo

andsawthepreviousvictimsconfessingandearnestlyexplaininghowtheyhadframedPhilip.Ba-thump!

Brianwasdumbfounded.Heknewthathehadarrestedthewrongperson.Hehadmadeahugemistake

inthiscase.“BrianFuller,letmeaskyouagain,canwelethimgonow?”Deatonhollered.Brian’sface

wasflushed.Coldsweatwasdrippingfromhisforeheadashereplied,“Yes,wecan.”“Hmph!”Deaton

snorted.HethenturnedtoPhilipwithasmile.“Mr.Clarke,I’msosorry.

Onbehalfofthebureau,Isincerelyapologizetoyou.Ihopeyouaren’ttroubledbythismatter.Wehave

learnedourlessonfromthiscaseand

promiseitwillneverhappenagain!”Philiphadnotsaidaworduntilnow.

HeglancedatBriancoldlybeforesmilingcalmlyatDeaton.“It’sokay.It’sjustalittlemisunderstanding.I

havetrustinyou.”Withafacefullofsmiles,DeatonledPhilipoutoftheinterrogationroompersonally.

“BrianFuller,you’resuspendedforthreemonths.Writemeafullinspectionreport!”

Beforeheleft,DeatonchastisedBrianwhocouldonlyaccepthisfate.Afterthetwoleft,Briancalled

Juanandsaidstonily,“JuanParker,thatpersonhasbeenreleased.Doyouhaveanyideawhattrouble

you’vecausedme?

Tomorrow,mywifewillreturnthekeystoyou.Don’tcallmeanymoreforsuchmatters!”Hewaslivid!

Ontheotherside,Juanwasastonished.Hehadnotexpectedsuchanoutcome.Ithadbeenonlyless

thanhalfanhour,andhewasalreadyreleased?“CaptainFuller,what’sthesituation?Howcouldhebe

releasedjustlikethat?”Juanwaspuzzled.Atthismoment,Juanwasinhisvilla.Whathadgoneonwith

Philip?Whywashebeingreleasedjustlikethat?“Youdareaskme?Doyouknowwhoyouhavemessed

with?

DirectorWadecamehereandreleasedhimpersonally!Thosepeopleyoufoundresortedto

underhandedmeans,it’sgoodenoughthatI’mnotarrestingyou,butyoustilldareaskmesucha

thing?”Brianwasinfuriated.

Juan’smethodsweretoodirty!“DirectorWadereleasedhimpersonally?”

Juangotafright.WhatsortofbackgrounddidPhiliphavefortheDirectoroftheBureautointervene

personally?“CaptainFuller,canyouhelpme…”

Juanstartedspeaking,butthecalldisconnectedbeforehecouldfinish.

Fck!Juanwasfurious.Hedroppedhisphoneandpacedbackandforthinthelivingroom.Philipwas

released?Whatthefckwashegoingtodonow?Hisplanhadnotevenstarted,anditwasalready

botched?
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Chapter152

HeusedanotherphoneandcalledAlHopper.Thecallwasonlyansweredafteralongwhile.“Juan,are

yousurprisedthatit’sme?”Juantrembledatthefamiliarvoice.Hishandsandfeetturnedcoldassweat

startedtorolldownhisforeheadinbeads.“Philip?Howdidyou…”Juan’swordswerestuckinhisthroat.

ThiswasAl’snumberbutPhilipwastheonewhoansweredthephone.Evenapig-brainedidiotwould

knowwhatwasgoingon.“Where’sAl?”Juancontrolledhisfranticemotionsandasked.“Infrontofyour

house,”Philipsaidcalmly.Then,therewasamuffledvoicecomingfromthephone.Juanwasshocked.

Hestoodupfromthesofaandrantothewindow,lookingoutsidethroughtheglass.Twoblack

Mercedes-Benzswereparkedinfrontoftheentranceofthemansion.Theirtaillightswereshininginan

ominousredglow.Therewasamanatthehoodofthecar.Hewassmokingacigarette.Theredglowof

thecigarettecausedJuantopanic.

Philip!Howdidhegetheresofast?Bang!BeforeJuancouldcomebacktohissenses,thedoorofthe

mansionwasbeingopenedforcefully.Tigerandtenofhismenbargedinsideinstantly.Themeninblack

immediatelysurroundedthelivingroom.Anotherloudbang.Alwaskickedtothefrontofthesofaby

Tiger.Therewasagreentapeacrosshismouth.Hekneltonthegroundwithhisfacebruisedand

swollen.Helookeddeplorable.

Everythinghappenedtoofast.Juandidnotevenhavetimetoregisterwhat



wasgoingon.Theowalkedinfromthedoor.Philipfollowedbehindhimslowlyandthrewhiscigarette

buttonthefloor.Heputoutthecigarettewithhisfootandstrodeinside.Heignoredeveryoneinthe

roomandwalkedstraighttothesofatositdown.Then,helookedaroundthemansion.“Ineverthought

thatI’dbevisitingyourplacethreeyearslater,”Philipsaidcalmly.Juanwascoveredincoldsweat.He

wasshockedbythesightinfrontofhim.WasthatnottheundergroundkingTheowhowasstanding

respectfullynexttoPhilip?What…Whatwasgoingon?Rip!TigerrippedthetapeoffofAl’smouth.Al

startedkowtowingnon-stop,beggingforforgiveness.Hewailedloudly,“Mr.Clarke,pleasehavemercy!

Pleasehavemercyonme,Mr.Clarke!Pleaseshowsomeleniencytome,Mr.Clarke!Iwaswrong!I’ll

neverdoitagain.ItwasallJuan’sidea!Hewastheonewhoaskedmetodothat!”Everyonehad

survivalinstincts.WhenJuanheardthat,hiseyeswentwideasheroared,“Bullsh*t!Idon’tevenknow

you!

WhendidIorderyouaround?You’reslanderingme!”Juanwasnotanidiot.

Philip’sarrivalallofasuddengavehimenormouspressure.Especiallynowthathishousewasfilledwith

people.OneofthemwasTheowhowasstandingbesidePhilip.Thismanwasrespectedbyeveryoneno

matterwherehewent.Today,hewaswillingtostandnexttoPhilipandjustwatch.

ItwasasifTheowasjustaminorcharacterinfrontofPhilip.Hedidnotdaretobepresumptuous.As

such,Juanwascareful.Philiphadchangedtoofast.Itwastoounexpected!Alwaskneelingonthefloor

andpointingatJuanwithallhismight.HeimmediatelyconfessedinfrontofPhilip.“Juan,yougaveme

100,000buckstodothat!“Mr.Clarke,youhavetobelieveme.

Hegavemethoseorders.Pleaseletmego.Iwon’tdoitagain.”Alwasspeakinginatearfulvoice.He

kowtowedheavilyontheground.Hisforeheadwaswoundedduringtheprocess.Hewasscaredtodie.

ThesewereTigerandTheotheyweretalkingabout.Whentheystompedtheirfeet,hewouldbethrown

intotheriver.PhilipshiftedhiseyesandTigerunderstoodwhathemeantbythat.HebroughtAloutside.

Horrifyingscreamsandpleadingssoundedfromtheoutside.ItwasknockingonJuan’sdefensive

line.Hiseyeswentcoldandhisforeheadwascoveredincoldsweat.Hekeptreflectingonhiscurrent

situation.Hemessedup.HedidnotexpectthatPhilipwasnotsomeoneordinary.Hehadkeptthis

hiddenforsolong!

“Philip,Idon’tknowyouthatwell.Ididn’tthinkthatyou’dknowTheo,”

Juansaidwhilechucklingcoldly.“Alltheseyears,you’vebeenhidingyouridentitysowell.”Eventhough

hewaspanicking,hewasnotscared.Hewasnotapushover.Philipsaidcalmly,“Don’tjudgemewith

youroutlook.

You’llneverbeabletoguessmystatus.”“Really?I’mcurious.Howcanyouhaveastatus?”Juan

chuckledcoldlyandmocked.Hewasstillbeingostentatiousatthistime.Philipthoughthewouldbe

afraidofhimjustbecauseheknewTheo?HisfatherwasthepresidentoftheJadeSociety.Heknew

peoplefromhighranksaswell!“Youwanttoknowmystatus?”Philipaskedallofasudden.



Chapter153

Philipsquintedhiseyesandtherewasacoldnessinthem.Juantrembled.

Hefeltthatatthismoment,Philipwasradiatinganaurathathecouldnotunderstand.Itwasanairof

over-confidence.“Philip,doyouthinkyou’reallthatbecauseyouknowTheo?”Juanscoffed.Heforced

himselftocalmdown.Thismustbefake.HowcouldacowardlikePhilipbecomesostrongallofa

sudden?Juanhadhisfather.Hisfatherknewpeople.HewasnotworriedaboutwhatPhilipmightdoto

him!However,inthenextsecond,Philipsaidcalmly,“Juan,I’mnottargetingyou,butyou’realways

targetingme.Iknowyou’retheonebehindwhathappenedtonight.IfIletyougojustlikethis,Iwon’t

beabletoforgivemyselfandIwon’tbeabletofaceWynn.”AsforJuan,Philipstillhadsomesadnessin

hisheart.Theword

‘friend’hadbecomeforeigntohim.Juanwasstunned.Heknittedhiseyebrowstogetherandchuckled

coldly.“Philip,Idon’tbelievethatyou’lldoanythingtome.”However,whenhefinishedsayingthat,

Philipsaidcalmlyonthesofaoppositehim,“Thereasonyou’resoarrogantisbecauseofyourfather’s

connectionsandpower,andnow,I’mgoingtodestroythem

infrontofyou.”Afterhesaidthat,PhiliptookouthisphoneandcalledGeorge’snumber.“Doit.”

“Alright,YoungMaster.Ialreadygaveouttheorder,”Georgerepliedoverthephone.Itfinallycameto

this.Philipwouldnotregretthis,becausehewouldnotallowanyonetohurtWynn.Thereasonthat

JuanmadethisarrangementtonightwastousethisopportunitytogetWynn.Therefore,hedeserved

whatwascomingforhim.Juanlaughedmaniacallywhenhesawthis.HepointedatPhilipandsaid,

“Philip,areyoukiddingme?Doyouthinkmyfatherwillbedestroyedbecauseofonephonecall?Stop

dreaming!MyfatheristhepresidentoftheJadeSociety.Doyouknowhowpowerfulheis?Hewas

appointedbyMayorSandersandthestate!”PhilipwasindifferenttowardJuan’sjeersandsarcasm.He

justwatchedhimcalmly.Juanwastooconfident.Afterlessthanoneminuteofmaniacallaughing,

Juan’sphonerang.HelookedatthecallerIDandsawthatitwasfromhisfather.Juanchuckledcoldly.

Hewaspleasedandshookthephone.Hesaid,“Look!Getaloadofthis!Thisisfrommyfather.Iwantto

askhimwhetheryou’vedestroyedhimornot!”Heansweredthecallandaskedloudly,“Dad,how’sit

going?”“Juan!Didyouoffendsomeone?Whodidyouoffend?”Aroarcamefromthephone,loud

enoughtoleaveJuan’sbrainbuzzing.Whatwasgoingon?Juanwasshocked.Hestoppedlaughing

abruptly.Coldsweatstartedpouringfromhistemples.Hehadabadfeelingaboutthis.“Dad,whatdo

youmean?”Juanaskedinconfusion.HiseyeslandedonPhiliphesitantly.“Thecityjustannouncedthat

theJadeSocietywillbedisbanded.I’vebeensackedasthepresident!”RobertParkeryelledfuriously.

“Allsevenofourjadeshopsaregoingtobeinvestigated!Ourassetshavebeenfrozenaswell!Whothe

fckdidyouoffend?DoyouknowhowmanytimesthosejademerchantsfromMyanmarhavecalledme?

You’vecausedmeagreatdealoftrouble!TheParkersarenowruinedbecauseofyou!Yousonofabtch!

Youunfilialchild!”Crack!Currently,therewasastorminJuan’sheart.Hisfatherwassackedandtheir

sevenjadeshopswerebeinginvestigated!Allsevenshops!Alloftheassetsandcapitalchainofthe

Parkershadbeenfrozen!ThismeantthattheParkerswere

broke!Ifthatwasthecase,theParkerswereindebtofthreebillionbucks!



Whatwasthis?Thiswasterrifying!“Dad!Dad…Noway.Howisthispossible?”Juanrefusedtobelieve

this.However,hewasalreadycoveredinsweatandfeltlikehewaswalkingonclouds.Hecollapsedon

thesofaandhiseyeswerelifeless.“Youstillhavethefckingnervetoaskme?Yousonofabtch!They

saidthatyou’retheonewhocausedthis!Theynamedyou!”Mr.Parkeryelledatthephone.Suddenly,

therewasasoundofthedoorbeingbrokenopen.“RobertParker,you’vebeeninvolvedinthetransfer

ofbenefitsandabuseofpower.You’renowunderarrest.Pleasecomewithus!”Juanhearditclearly.

Then,therewasareluctantroarfromRobertoverthephone,“Sonofab*tch!”“Dad?Dad!”Juanwas

frantic.Hisfacewentwhiteandthephonewashungupabruptly.Hefeltlikehisspinehadbeentaken

outofhisbody.Hecollapsedonthesofalimply.Itwasgone.

Everythingwasgone.Juan’ssupportcollapsedinjustonenight.Hewasgoingtofaceuptoahundred

jademerchantsaskingfortheirmoneyback.

Plus,whichoneofthoseBurmesejademerchantswereclean?Theyweremoreorlessinvolvedwiththe

undergroundsocieties!Juanwasterror-stricken.Hislifewasover.Hislifecouldendatanytime.This

wastoosavage!Philipwastoosavage!Heleftnowiggleroom.Atthistime,Philipgotupcalmlyandsaid

flatly,“Juan,youdidthistoyourself.Thisisalessonfrommetoyou.Ihopeyoushapeupinthefuture.”

Afterhesaidthat,hegotuptoleave.Inablinkofaneye,everyoneleft.Juansatlifelesslyonthesofaall

alone.Hefellapartandstartedlaughinguncontrollably.Then,hestartedwailing.Hedidnotexpectthat

he,JuanParker,wouldlosetoPhilipClarke.HedidnotevenknowhowPhiliphadmadeithappen.Itwas

justaphonecall.Onephonecall!Hewastooscary!Philipwasterrifying!

Chapter154

BacktoPhilip.AfterhegotoutofJuan’smansion,hegotintoTheo’scaranddrovetoGeorge’splace.

“OldManGeorge,it’ssolate.Whyareyouhere?”Philipsatonthesoftsofaandsavoredhiswine.

Georgewalkedin

frontofPhiliprespectfullyandbowed.Hesaid,“YoungMaster,I’msorry.

Mymistakeshavecausedyoutosufferunredressedinjustice.”Philiprepliedindifferently,“OldMan

George,don’tdothis.It’snothing.Tellme,what’swrong?Whyareyousoanxioustoseeme?”George

ponderedforawhileandanswereddeferentially,“YoungMaster,MissSommersetwillbecomingto

Riverdaleinafewdays.”Clank!Theroomplungedintodeadsilence.Philip’swineglasswassuspended

intheair.Afteralongwhile,heplaceditonthemarblecoffeetablethatwasadornedwithgoldlining.

Hisfacelookedglum.Hiseyeslookedlifeless.Helookedasifhehadsomethingonhismind.Afteralong

while,Philipaskedwhileliftinghiseyebrowslightly,“Whyisshecominghere?”ChloeSommersetwasa

brilliantwoman.Shewasalsoaproudwomanwithherownstrongviews.ShewasPhilip’schildhood

sweetheart.ShewastheyoungestdaughterofHansSommerset.TheSommersetfamilywasabigshot

inCapitalCity.HanswasthethirdgenerationoftheSommersets,makingChloethethirdyoungladyof

thefamily.Shewasthemostbelovedchildinthefamily,whichmeantthatshewasspoiledand

pamperedtonoends.“YoungMaster,MissSommersetstillholdsagrudgeonyouforleavingthe



engagementpartybackthenwithoutaword.PerhapsshecametoRiverdaletoaskyouforan

explanation.”Georgesquintedhiseyes.Hecouldseethroughthisbutherefusedtorevealtheactual

facts.Hewasaslyoldfox.Theyoungmasterhadbeenaplayboybackthen.Hewasresponsibleforalot

oflostlove.ItwasasifMissSommersetwastheonewhohelpedhimtakecareofallofhisdebtoflove

backthen.Howdidshedoit?Withmoney.However,theyoungmasterleftwithoutsayingawordandit

hurtChloealot.ThereasonshecametoRiverdalethistimemightnotbesosimple.Philipwasannoyed.

HewasremorsefultowardChloe,extremelyremorseful.“Igotit.Youhavetokeepthisasecret,

especiallytoWynn,okay?”Philipfrowned.Therewereallkindsofemotionsinhisheart.IfWynnknew

thatPhiliphadafiancée,howwouldshefeel?Wouldsheaskforadivorce?Definitely.Hehadtohide

thisfromWynn.Evenifhehadtoexplainittoher,heneededtofinda

goodopportunitytodoit.Hedidnothavethemoodtocontinuesittinghereanymore.Hegotupand

left.Hisfacewasglum.GeorgedrovePhiliptotheOldJohnstonManorhimself.“YoungMaster,Ishould

gonow,”GeorgesaidrespectfullyandwasabouttogetintotheBentley.However,Philipsaid,“It’slate.

Youshouldcomein.”Georgewasstunned.Heaskedcuriously,“Isthisokay,YoungMaster?”“It’sfine.

Nooneknowsyou.Plus,IshouldfindanexplanationforwhyIcameout.Asforthereason,pleasecome

upwithoneyourself,”Philipsaid.Afterhesaidthat,heledGeorgeintotheOldJohnstonManor.George

sighedhelplessly.Hecouldneverunderstandwhathisyoungmasterwasthinkingabout.Heaskedhis

subordinatestodrivetheBentleytoanotherstreetbeforefollowingPhilip.

AtthismomentintheOldJohnstonManor,Wynnwascryinguncontrollably.Hereyeswerered.“Dad,

youhavetosavePhilip.Hewasframed!”Charlessatonthesofa,hisfaceredfromanger.Hislipswere

twitching.“Iwon’tmakethiscall!Philipwastheonewhocausedthismess,soheshouldbetheone

takingcareofit!Ifhewasreallyframed,naturally,hewouldbeletout.”Charleswaslivid.Thiswasso

embarrassing!Howcouldhisson-in-lawdosomethinglikethis!Marthawasalsofurious.Herfacewas

filledwithshameandangerassheroared,“Good-for-nothing!

Scumofacommunity!Heruinedourfamilyname!Wynn,Itoldyou,thatspinelesscowardisnotagood

man.Yourefusedtolistentomeandinsistedonbeingwithhim.Now,lookatwhathashappened.

You’veseeneverything.He’sjustauselessbumwiththeheartofabeast!Gogetadivorcewithhim

tomorrow.Youhavetodoitthistime!”Marthawaslivid.

Herdaughterhadtoldthemaboutthisthesecondshegothome.Atthatmoment,Martha’sfacefell.

Herson-in-lawwasreallygoingtoembarrassthemtonoend!Howwouldsheliveifthisgotintothe

earsofherneighbors?

Sheshouldgrasponthistightlysothatshecouldforceherdaughtertogetadivorce.Wynncoveredher

faceandwailed.Herparentsrefusedtohelpher.Whatshouldshedo?Atthismoment,thedoorbell

rang.Marthawas

furious,sonaturally,shewashot-tempered.Sheshouted,“Who’sthat?Youcretin,whyareyouringing

mydoorbellinthemiddleofthenight?”



Chapter155

Swoosh!ThedooropenedtorevealPhilipstandingthere.Martha’sexpressionfroze.Then,shesaid

curiously,“Aren’tyouinjail?Howdidyougetout?”Philipsmiledandsaid,“Mom,Ididn’tbreakthelaw,

sonaturallytheyletmeout.”Atthesametime,WynnheardPhilip’svoiceandranout.

ShehuggedPhilipandwailed.Philipconsoledher.“It’salrightnow.I’mfine.See,I’mherenow.”

Everyonesattogetherinthelivingroom.MarthaandCharlessatonthesofa.Theireyeswerepiercing

andtheylookedangry.

TheystaredatPhilipliketheyweregoingtointerrogatehim.TherewasanoldmannexttoPhilip.Itwas

George.MarthastartedatGeorge,lookingannoyed,“Philip,whoisthisoldman?Howcanyoubring

strangersintomyhouse?”Marthadidnotlikethisoldman’soutfit.Hewasoldandwearingasuit.He

wasalsoholdingablackhatthatshehadneverseenbefore.Therewasagrinonhisface.Itwasobvious

thathewasnotanhonorableperson.NowonderPhilipwasarrestedbythepolice.Hewashangingout

withpeoplelikethis!Philipexplainedcalmly,“Mom,he’smy…friend.He’sthereasonIgotout.”Philip

didnottellthemwhatkindoffriendhewas.Ifhetoldherthemansittingoppositeherwastherichest

maninRiverdaleandthathewashisbutler,wouldMarthagoinsane?“MynameisGeorgeThomas.

Nicetomeetyoutwo.”Georgeknewthathisyoungmaster’smother-in-lawwasadeviousperson.She

wasfamousforbeingunreasonableandcausingascene.Nowthathegottoseeherintheflesh,she

wasindeedoutstanding.“George…GeorgeThomas?”Wynnfinallycamebacktohersenses.Shelooked

atthepersonnexttoPhilipandsaidinasurprisedvoice,“You’rereallyMr.Thomas?GeorgeThomas?”

“Wynn,youknowthisoldman?”Marthapressedherlipstogether.Shechuckledcoldly.Shelookedlike

shewasaskingforsomeonetoslapheracrosstheface.“Mom,GeorgeistherichestmaninRiverdale…”

Wynn

saidexcitedly.HerhusbandknewGeorgeThomas!“TherichestmaninRiverdale?Amanlikehim?”

MarthalookedatGeorgeindisdain.Shesaidindetest,“Wynn,stopjoking.HowcanPhilipknow

someoneasrichashim?Besides,justbecausehisnameisGeorgeThomasdoesn’tmeanhe’sthesame

manastheoneyou’retalkingabout.”ItwasunderstandablethatMarthadidnotknowGeorge.Shedid

notcareaboutthebusinessworld.

Sheonlybusiedherselfwithminorgossips.Plus,inhereyes,howwouldaspinelesscowardlikePhilip

knowarichmanlikethat?Ifhereallyknewarichmanwithastatuslikethat,shewouldkowtowtohim

andthankhimprofusely.George’sfacetwitchedatMartha’sjeers.However,hecontrolledhistemper.

Wynnwasfrantic.ShekeptoneyingMarthabutMarthaignoredher.Onthecontrary,shestarted

makingnastierremarksathim.“Philip,nexttime,don’tbringanyirrelevantpeopleintoourhouse.Ifnot,

don’teventhinkaboutsteppingfootinthishouseagain,”Marthasaidindissatisfaction.

Evenhereyebagswerefilledwithfrigidironyandscorchingsatire.

However,atthesametime,thenewsstartedbroadcastingonthetelevision.



“Accordingtoourlatestnews,therichestmaninourcityandchairmanofApexGroup,Mr.George

Thomas,hasfunded2billionintobuildingthelargestpoliceacademyinourcity.Hehasmadehuge

contributionstothesteadydevelopmentofourcity.”Afterthenewswasannounced,theentireliving

roomfellsilent.EspeciallywhenGeorge’sphotoandinterviewfootagewasshownonthetelevision.

Martha’seyeswentwide.Shestaredattherichestmanonthetelevisionandshiftedhergazetotheold

manwhowassittinginfrontofher.Hereyeskeptwanderingbackandforthbetweenthetwoofthem.

“Myword!”Marthastartedtremblingfromfear.Shepointedtothetelevisionandsaid,“You…Y-you…

You’rereallythatGeorgeThomas?GeorgeThomas,therichestmaninRiverdale?”Mygosh!

Marthawashavinganemotionalbreakdown.Whathadshedone?Whathadshesaid?Shewassosilly!

Arichmanlikehimwasinherhouseandshestillmadecuttingremarksandmockedhim!

Chapter156

“Oh,um…Mr.Thomas,pleasedon’tmisunderstand.Pleasedon’tmindme.

I’mjustawretchedoldwoman.Iwasjustbabblingbefore.Pleasedon’ttakemywordstoheart.”

Marthawasfrantic,butshewasexcited.Shegotupandwentovertobrewsometeaandcutsome

fruits.ShewantedsobadlytogiveGeorgeallthebestfoodinherhome.Georgejustsmiledlightly.He

saidcourteously,“Youdon’thavetodothat.I’mjustdrivinglittlePhiliphome.

I’llgetgoingnow.”“It’snothing,it’snothingatall.It’ssuchanhonortohaveyouinourhouse,Mr.

Thomas.Pleasehavesome,thesearethefruitsIjustboughttoday.ThisisalsothebestMaojiantea.I

won’tevenbewillingtodrinkthisusually.”Martha’sattitudedida180change.Shewaseagerly

attentivetoGeorge.SheeveninterruptedCharleswhenhewantedtosaysomething.“Sitthereand

readyournewspaper,”MarthascoldedCharlesbeforeturningaroundandlookingatGeorgelikehewas

anationaltreasure.

Hereyeswereshiningbrightly.Wynnfelthelpless.Hermotherwassoembarrassing.Justnow,she

wantedtokickhimoutandnow,shewantedtogluehereyesonhim.“Mom,Mr.Thomashastoattend

tonumerousaffairsofstateeveryday.He’sbusy,”Wynnsaid.MarthaglaredatWynnandsaid,

“Whatdoyouknow?Stoptalkingnonsense.”Then,shesmiledandgotup.

SheglaredatPhilipandsaid,“Getup.Gooverthere.”Forlackofabetteroption,Philipcouldonlyget

up.MarthasatdowndirectlynexttoGeorge.

Herfacewasfilledwithflatteryasshesaid,“Um,Mr.Thomas,howdoyouknowourPhilip?”Now,she

wasstartingtotalkaboutPhilip.Howshameless.Philipwasjustaspinelesscowardbuttohersurprise,

heknewsucharichentrepreneur.Thesunreallycameoutfromthewest.Georgesmiledandsaid,“I

metPhilincidentally.Hehelpedmelasttimeandthistime,I’mreturningthefavorbyhelpinghim.”“Oh,

hehelpedyou?”Marthamurmuredwhilesmilingbrightly.ShepeeredatPhilipandfeltfrustrationinher

heart.ShethoughtthatmaybePhilipwassomethingspecial.Whoknewhewasstillaspinelesscoward.

Therewereallkindsoffavorsinthe



worldandheusedittogethimselfoutofprison!Ifshewastheoneaskingforthefavor,shewouldask

forahugesumofmoney.Philipwashelpless.

Hedidnotsayanything.Atthismoment,Georgegotupandshookhandswitheveryone.Hesaid,“I’m

sorry,everyone.SincePhilisfine,thenIshallheadbacknow.Sorryforthedisturbance.”Howwould

Marthaallowamoneytreetowalkaway?ShegrabbedGeorge’shandandsaidfrantically,

“Mr.Thomas,thankyouforhelpingourPhilip.Pleasecomehavedinnerwithusnexttime.”George

smiledandexchangedafewwordswithMarthabeforeleaving.Marthasenthimoffpersonally.When

hegotintotheBentley,shewalkedbacktothehouselookinglikeshehadnotfullyexpressedherself.

Bentley!Thatwasaluxuriouscar!Whenshegotintothehouse,sheshoutedexcitedly,“Charlie,we’re

gonnaberich!ThatwasGeorgeThomas!He’srich!He’sabigmillionaire!”Charleslookedathercoldly

andsaid,“Youwerereadytokickhimoutjustnow.”Charleswasupset.Therewassucharichand

powerfulmaninhishouseearlierbuthedidnotevengetachancetotalktohim.Thisfadedoldwoman

dominatedalloftheconversations.Martharolledhereyesathimandfeltpleasedwithherself.Itwas

unknownwhatshewasthinkingaboutrightnow.WhenshesawthatPhilipwasstillintheroom,she

changedherusualhorribletemperamenttowardhimandwalkedinfrontofhimwithahugesmile.

“Philip,don’tblamemefortreatingyoulikethatinthepast.IfyouhadtoldmethatyouknewGeorge

Thomassooner,Iwould’vedefinitelytreatedyoulikeyou’remyownson.”Martha’sshamelessnesswas

trulynextlevel.

WhenPhiliphadnomoneynorpower,shehumiliatedhimandlookeddownonhimtonoend.Nowthat

heknewGeorge,shewantedtotreathimlikehewasherownson.WynnfeltthatMarthawascrossing

theline.Herownmotherwassodiscriminatory.“Right,Philip.Fromnowon,flatterGeorgemore.There

willonlybeadvantagesandnodisadvantagestothis,”Marthasaid.“Whatdidyouhelphimwith?”This

waswhatMarthawasconcernedaboutthemost.Shewaswonderingwhethershecouldgetsome

moneyoutofthis.Philipmadeupalieonthespot.“IwastherewhenMr.Thomashad

aheartattackonthestreet.Iwastheonewhosenthimtothehospital.”“Oh,that’stoobad.Hedidn’t

giveyouanymoney?”WhenMarthasaidthis,hereyesweregluedonPhilip.Hehadgivenher100,000

buckslasttimeanditcausedsuchahugecommotion.WasGeorgetheonewhogavehimthatmoney?

Thenitmustbemorethan100,000!Thisguymustbehidingtherestofthemoney!Shehadtogetit

fromhim!“Mom,whatareyouthinking?

DoyounotknowwhatkindofpersonPhilipis?Howwouldheasksomeoneformoney?”Wynnsaid,her

facecold.Whatwashermotherdoing?WasshesuspectingPhilip?“Whatdoyouknow?Shutup!”

MarthayelledatWynnbeforelookingatPhiliponcemore.Shesaid,“Philip,you’realsoaddressingme

asyourmother.Mydaughterismarriedtoyouandshehassufferedforthreelongyears.You’ve

embarrassedmeandyourfathermultipletimes.Youcan’thidethisfromus.Howmuchdidhegive

you?”

ShewassurethatPhiliphadreceivedsomemoneyfromGeorgeThomas.



PhiliplookedatWynnandsighedslightly.Hedidnothaveachoice.IfhewastargetedbyMartha,he

justhadtocomply.“Onemillion.There’sstill900,000bucksleft.It’stotreatMila’sillness.”Philipcould

onlysaythat.

HetoldWynnbeforethathehadacardwithonemillionbucks.Onemillionbucks!Whensheheardthis,

Marthawasfullofenergy.ShestaredatPhilipandbroughtoutthepowerofamother-in-law.She

reachedoutherhandandsaidcoldly,“Givemethecard.I’llkeepitforyou.”

Chapter157

ThiswasMartha’strueself.Shewouldreachoutherhandandaskformoneylikeitwasthemost

naturalthingtodo.Shewasawomanwithnoshame.Philipwasdumbfounded.Hedidnotknowwhat

tosay,sohelookedatWynninstead.Wynnwalkedoverandsaidcoldly,“Mom,whatareyoudoing?

EvenifPhiliphasthatmoney,wecan’tgiveittoyou.It’sforMila’streatment.”WynnknewPhilip’s

personality.HemustbesayingthathehadonemillionbuckstodealwithMartha.However,hedidnot

expecthismother-in-lawtoaskforthemoney.WhenMarthaheardthat,herfacefell.

Shegotupandstartedmakingaruckus.“IneversaidIwon’tuseittotreatMila.I’mjustgonnakeepthis

moneyforyouandyoucanaskforitfrommewhenyouwanttouseit.”Wynnwasfurious.Shewould

notgiveherthemoneynomatterwhat.MarthadidnotevencareaboutMila.Itwouldbehardtoget

themoneybackfromherwhenshegotherhandsonthemoney.

MarthaturnedherheadtolookatPhilipwhenWynnrefused.Sheaskedbossily,“Philip,I’mgoingtoask

youonemoretime.Areyougivingthismoneytomeforsafekeepingornot?”Itwasclearthatshewas

tryingtodebauchhim.Philiphadnochoice.Hetookoutthecardthathehadpreparedwaybeforethis.

Afterwhathappenedatthebank,Philippreparedthiscard.

Therewas900,000bucksinside.Initially,hewantedtousethistodealwithWynnbutwhoknewhewas

goingtohandittoMarthatonight.Smack!

Marthawasquick.BeforeWynncouldreachoutherhand,shesnatcheditover.Sherolledhereyesand

said,“That’smorelikeit.”Then,shetookthecardhappilyandrefusedtoletitoutofherhand.She

turnedaroundandsashayedbackintoherbedroom.Shefinallygotoutafteralongwhile.

Whenshegotout,PhilipandWynnhadalreadyleft.“Wherearethey?”

Marthaaskedcuriously.Herfacewascold.Charlessighedhelplesslyandsaid,“You’vechasedthem

away.”Marthapressedherlipstogetherandmurmured,“Ionlytookonemillionfromthem.What?I

can’ttakethismoney?Thisisfortheirbest.IfthismoneyiswithPhilip,hemightwasteallofit.”Martha

lookeddownonPhilip,sonaturallyshewouldnotlethimkeepthemoney.“No,helpmecheckwhere



GeorgeThomas’officeis.I’llgoovertomorrow.Philipsavedhislifeandheonlygavehimonemillion.

He’ssorich,soheshouldbegivinghimtenmillion,”Marthasaid.Shehadalreadyformulatedaplan.

Shewouldnotletthismoneytreewalkawaysoeasily.“Checkforyourself.Idon’thavetimetoindulge

youinyourtomfoolery.”Charleshadaheadache.Heremovedhispresbyopicglassesandwentbackinto

hisbedroom.“CharlesJohnston,whatdoyoumean?AmIbeingsilly?I’mdoingthisforthefamily!Ifyou

careaboutyourdaughter,youshouldaskhertodivorcePhilip!”Marthawasthrowingyetanother

tantrum.Shestartedshoutingandmakingascene.Wynnwokeupprettyearlytodaybecauseshehadto

representhercompanytotalkbusinesswithTurner’sSecondHospital.Thelocationofthemeetingwas

atthemeetingroomofBeaconPharmaceutical.WynnplannedtovisitMilainthehospitalafterthe

meeting.IthadbeentwodayssinceshesawMila.Itwasworthmentioningthatsincelastnight,Wynn

couldnotgetintocontactwithJuananymore.Shedidnotreallycareaboutthisbecausesheassumed

thatJuanwasbusy.“Hello,DirectorStanley.I’mgladthatyou’rehere.I’mhopingthatwecanwork

together.”Insidethemeetingroom,Wynnrepresentedhercompanytotalktothenewpersonincharge

ofTurner’sSecondHospital.

Thistime,thereweresixrepresentativesfromBeaconPharmaceutical.

Naturally,Derrickwasthere.Afterall,hecouldnotjustleavethisimportantcollaborationtohis

employees.“Hello,Mr.Hall,MissJohnston.Ididn’texpectthatMissJohnstonissoyoungandtalented.”

DirectorStanleywaspoliteandmodest.Bothsideshadgreetedeachother.Then,theystartedto

negotiateonthetermsofthecollaboration.“MissJohnston,asperourdirector’srequest,wehave

alreadypreparedthecontract.Pleasehavealook.Ifeverything’sinorder,wecansignitdirectly,”said

DirectorStanley.

“Ah!”WynnandDerrickwereshocked.Theydidnotexpecttheotherpartytobesoclearcut.WasPhilip

sorespectable?“DirectorStanley,you…Areyousureyou’renotjoking?”Derrickaskedindisbelief.This

wasthefastestcollaborationinhistory.Plus,itwaswithTurner’sSecondHospital!Derrickdidnot

understand.WasthisallbecauseofWynn?“Mr.Derrick,don’tworry.ThiswasarrangedbyDirector

Turner.AslongasMissJohnstonishere,wecansignthisandstartworkingtogether,”DirectorStanley

smiledandsaid.Whenhesaidthat,thesecretaryhandedthecontracttoWynnandDerrick.Thetwoof

themscannedthecontractandfoundthatthecontractwastailor-madeforBeaconPharmaceutical.The

profitforthemwasunimaginable!Iftheysignedthiscontract,BeaconPharmaceuticalwouldmakeat

least200millionmore!

Chapter158

200million?Derrickalmostfelldownfromhischair.“DirectorStanley,areyousureyou’renotjoking?

It’sobviousthatthetermsinthiscontractaremorebeneficialtoBeacon.”Wynnfeltlikeshewas

dreaming.Thiswasunbelievable.DirectorStanleysmiledandsaid,“MissJohnston,we’vealreadysigned

it.Whatelseareyouworriedabout?”Wynnlookedoverandthecontractwasindeedsigned.Itwasalso

stamped.ThismeantthataslongasWynnsignedit,thecontractwouldbeineffect.ItseemedlikePhilip

andProfessorTurner’srelationshipwasnotthatsimple.Theremustbesomethingshedidnotknow.



ShehadtogobackandaskPhilip.Recently,WynnrealizedsheunderstoodPhiliplessandless.Hehad

changedtoomuch.Whenshethoughtaboutthat,Wynnliftedthepenandwasabouttosign.However,

atthismoment!Thedoorofthemeetingroomwasopened.

Inaflash,eightbodyguardsinsuitsbargedinandstoodatthedoor.Anelegantwomanwithastrapless

longwhiteValentinodresswalkedin.Herfeatureswereperfect,andhertallnosewasverydefined.

Therewerearroganceandcoldnessinhereyes.Shewaswearingawidepinksunhatandapairof

expensiveLVcrystalshoes.Shealsohadonapairofwhitesilkgloves,andonherneck,therewasa

diamondnecklace.Theywereallpinkdiamonds.Thiswomanwasradiatinganairofelegance.Atthe

sametime,shewassocoldthatshelookedtotallyunapproachable.Themomentshewalkedintothe

meetingroom,everyone’seyeswereonher.Shewasgorgeous!Shelookedevenmorebeautifulthan

celebrities!Plus,herbodywasamazing.ShewasholdingaredLVbagwithherfairhand.Herlongand

slenderlegslookedliketheyhadbeendrawnbyanartist.Herskinwasalsoglowing.Likeporcelain,it

lookedlikeitwouldbreakuponcontact.Asenseofclasswasoozingfromeveryporeonherskin.Only

richyoungladieswouldhavethiskindofclassiness.Everywomaninthemeetingroomfeltashamedand

lackingafterlookingather.OnlyWynncouldcomparewiththiswoman’sbeauty.However,shestilllost

whenitcametoclass.

Thiswasthemeetingofaprincessfromaroyalfamilyandaprincessfromanordinaryfamily.Everyone

wasshocked.Nooneknewwhothiswomanwas.“I’msorry,Idon’tthinkyoushouldsignthiscontract.”

Thiswaswhatthewomansaidaftershebargedin.Hertonewasicy.Itwasasifonehadenteredanice

world.Plus,shewasexertinganinvisiblepressureoneveryone.“Miss,IamthechairmanofBeacon

Pharmaceutical,DerrickHall.Andyouare?”Derrickstoodup.Hesmiledandwasbeingagentleman.The

womanjustglancedathimcoldlyandsaid,“Youdon’thavethequalificationstoknowwhoIam.”How

arrogant!Howrampant!Howproud!Thiswomanwascoverediniciclesalloverherbody.Then,under

everyone’sgaze,thewomanwalkedinfrontofWynn.Sheliftedhereyebrowsandenunciated,“Areyou

WynnJohnston?”Wynnwasshockedbytheoverwhelmingpressurethatthiswomanwasexertingon

her.Shenoddedherhead.“Yes,andyouare…”Itwasobviousthatthiswomanwasnoteasytodeal

with.Shewasadornedwithbrandedgoodsallover.Shewasdefinitelyayoungladyfromanaffluent

family.However,howdidsheknowher?Slap!AloudslaplandedonWynn’sface.Thesoundresonated

intheentiremeetingroom.Wynnwasstunned.Shewasindisbelief.

Everyoneelsepresentwasindisbelieftoo.“Miss,whydidyouhither?”

Derrickwasshocked.HewantedtoupholdjusticeforWynn.However,thiswomaninfrontofhimonly

peeredathimcoldly.ItwasenoughtomakeDerricktrembleinfear.Shewassoscary!Thatwoman’s

eyesweretooicy!

“GobackandtellPhilipClarkethatyoutookthisslapforhim.Heshouldknowwhattodo.”Aftershe

saidthat,thewomanturnedaroundandleftwithatrailofcoldnessbehindher.Whenshegottothe

doorofthemeetingroom,sheturnedaroundagain.Then,shegrinnedatWynnandsaid,“Iforgotto

tellyou.MynameisChloeSommerset.”



Chapter159

Afterthaticywomanleftthemeetingroom,everyonestillcouldnotcalmdown.Wynn’sfacewas

burning.Shedidnotevenknowwhothatwas.

However,itseemedlikesheknewPhilip.Derricklookedapologetic.Hesaid,“DirectorStanley,I’msorry

aboutthat.Um,aboutourcollaboration…”

DirectorStanleysmiledandtriedtosoothetheawkwardness.“Ofcoursethere’snothingwrongwiththe

collaboration.Wecanjust…”Beforehecouldfinish,DirectorStanley’sphonerang.Afterheanswered

thecall,DirectorStanleysaidafewthingsbeforehisfacefell.“Alright,Igotit.”

“What’swrong,DirectorStanley?What’sgoingon?”DerrickcouldreadthechangesinDirectorStanley’s

face.Didsomethinghappen?“I’msorry,Mr.Hall,MissJohnston.Wehavetostopthiscollaboration.I

don’treallyknowthedetails.IhavetogobackanddiscussthisfurtherwithDirectorTurner.I’msorry.”

DirectorStanleysaidthatandleftwithhispeople.TherewerenowonlyDerrickandhispeopleinthe

meetingroom.Everyonestoodwithconfusionontheirfaces.Naturally,everyonewaslookingatWynn

deviously.“MissJohnston,what’sgoingon?Doyouknowthatwoman?”

Derrickwassuppressinghisanger.Heknewthismighthavesomethingtodowiththatwoman.

Especiallywhenthatwomanmentionedthatspinelesscoward,PhilipClarke!Damnit!DidPhilipgetinto

troubleandcausethiscollaborationbetweenBeaconandTurnertofail?Wynn’sfaceturnedcold.

Shegrabbedherbagandcontrolledheremotions.ShebidfarewelltoDerrick.“I’msorry,Mr.Hall.I

havetogo.”Aftershesaidthat,Wynnleftthemeetingroominstantly.Themeetingroomstartedbeing

noisyaftersheleft.“Mr.Hall,Ithinkthere’san80%chancethatMissJohnston’sinvolvedinthis.”“This

wassuchagreatchance.ItwasagreatopportunityforBeacontohitthemarketbutit’sallruinednow

byMissJohnston!”“Whowasthatwoman?She’ssocoldandfierce.I’mstillscared!”Afewpeoplewere

discussingitnoisily.TherewasdissatisfactiontowardWynnintheirconversations.Derrickslammedhis

handonthetableandsaid,“That’senough.Shutupnow,allofyou!”Derrick’sheadwasinpain.Wynn

wastheonewhomadethishappenandshewasalsotheonewhodestroyedthis.

Thereweresomesuspicionanddisapprovaltowardherinhisheartnow.

BacktoPhilip.Hedidnotneedtogototheoffice.Helefteverythingto

AgnesashebelievedinAgnes’abilities.Forthefirsttime,Wynn’scousin,Lynn,askedPhilipout.The

twoofthemdecidedtomeetatGameCentral.

Lynnevenbroughtafewofherfriends.“Philip,whyareyouonlyherenow?”WhenLynnsawPhilip

walkingoverslowly,sheranovertohimsweetlyandgrabbedhisarm.Shelookedobedientandlovable.

Philipcouldnotacceptthissuddenchange.Heaskedsuspiciously,“Whydidyouaskmehere?”Lynn

smiledwithherlipspressedtogether.Shesaid,“Tohavefun!

Come,letmetakeyoutomeetmyfriends.”DidLynnonlyaskhimheretohavefun?Wasitreallyso



simple?Ofcoursenot.WhenherfriendssawPhilip,theyimmediatelygavehimlooksofdisgustand

sarcasm.“Lynn,thisisyourcowardlybrother-in-law?He’sreallysomethingelse.Islookinghomelessa

trendnow?”“Lynn,areyoujoking?Helookslikethisbutyou’resayinghecantreatustoawholeday

here?”“Nevermind,let’sgohome.

Howdisappointing.EvenIfeelembarrassedstandingnexttosomeonelikethat.”Theystartedtalking

oneafteranother.TheywerealljabbingandcriticizingPhilip.Damn,thismanlookedsowretched.He

waswearingapairofdirtysportshoeswithnobrand.Hisbluesweatshirtwasalsoturningwhitefrom

frequentwashing.Hestoodoutamongthegang.WhenLynnsawthatherfriendswerelookingdownon

Philip,shefoughtbackandsaid,

“Whatdoyouknow?Mybrother-in-lawisamazing!DoyouknowTheoZander?EvenTheoneedstobe

deferentialtomybrother-in-law.”Thereasonshebroughtherfriendsherewastoshowoff.Lynnwas

unhappywhensheheardthemmakingfunofPhiliplikethat.TheoZander?Herfriendslookedateach

otherbeforelaughingwhileholdingtheirstomachs.

“Lynn,isyourbrainnotfunctioning?”“DoyouknowwhoTheoZanderis?

Howwouldap*ssylikehimknowTheoZander?”“IfheknowsTheoZander,I’llkneelandcallhimmy

grandpa!”Theboyswhoweredressedstylishlyandbehavingimproperlyhadmockeryandsarcasmon

theirfaces.

PeoplelikethemwhodabbledwithgangswouldknowwhoTheowas.Hewastheundergroundkingof

Riverdale!Hehadmorethan100gathering

placesandalsomorethan100men!NowLynnwassayingthatPhilipwasonerankaboveTheo?

Impossible.Whatacolossaljoke!
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Chapter160

Lynnwaspanicking.ShestompedherfeetandgrabbedPhilip’sarm.Shesaid,“Philip,tellthemifthisis

realornot.No,youhavetocallTheonowandtellhimtocomehere!”Lynnwasstartingtothrowa

tantrum.Shehadneverbeensuspectedlikethisbefore,soofcourseshewasfeelingunhappy.



However,Philipshookhisheadandsaid,“I’msorry,Idon’tknowanyTheoZander.Lynn,didyoumakea

mistake?”“Hahaha!”Laughterimmediatelyerupted.Lynn’sfacewentred.Shecouldfeelthedetest

comingfromherfriends.Shefeltlikeafeatherlesschickenthatwasstandinginfrontofeveryonenaked.

Shewasbeingcriticizedandshamedbyeveryone.“Lynn,that’senough.Yourbrother-in-lawhasalready

saidthat,sostoplyingtousalready.Wewon’tlaughatyou.”“Yourbrother-in-lawisanhonestman.

He’snotthatmuchofanidiotitseems.”“That’senough.We’lljustgoandhavefunourselves.”Her

friendsleftwhilelaughing.Lynnwaslivid.SheturnedaroundangrilyandswungherhandtoslapPhilip.

Sheyelled,“Philip,whyaren’tyoutellingthetruth?AreyouhappynowthatI’mbeingmockedby

them?”However,herhandwascaughtintheairbyPhilip.“Lynn,I’mwarningyou.Don’ttrytouseme.

Ifitisn’tforthefactthatyou’reWynn’scousin,youwouldn’tevenbeabletostandhereandtalktome

likethis,doyouunderstand?”Philipturnedcoldallofasudden.Histonewasicy,andtherewasanger

flickeringinhiseyes.Lynnwasstunned.Sheretractedherhand.Then,shestaredatPhilipfearfullyand

angrily.Afteralongwhile,

shesaid,“PhilipClarke,you’llregretthis.”‘Howdareheyellatme!‘Damnit!’Lynnwasunhappy.She

washumiliatedbyherfriendsandnowshewasgettingyelledatbyPhilip.Shehadneverbeenso

battered.However,Philiprepliedflatly,“Whatever,butI’mwarningyou,ifyoudaretodosomething

outofline,you’llhavetosuffertheconsequences.”Afterhesaidthat,Philipturnedaroundandwalked

awaywithhishandsinhispockets.LookingatPhilip’sback,Wynnwasgoingmadwithanger.She

stompedherfeetonthegroundandsaidangrily,“Philip,howdareyouoffendme!Iwillmakeyou

regretthis!I’msomad!”ShewantedtogetbackatPhilip.Theeasiestwaywastothreatenhimwith

something.AfterPhilipleft,hewenttoApexGrouptoseeGeorge.“YoungMaster,I’vepreparedthe

birthdaypresentyouaskedfor.Doyouwantmetoopenitforyoutotakealook?”Georgelooked

respectful.Behindhimwasablondesecretarywithblueeyes.Shewasholdinganembroideredboxthat

wasthesizeofafist.Theboxlookeddelicate.Itwasobviousthatthecontentsinsidewerevaluablejust

bylookingatthebox.Philiptookitfromthesecretaryandsaid,“Noneed.It’sjustagift.Yourboxistoo

fancy.Changeittoanotheronethatlookssimpler.”Inaflash,thesecretarychangedittoanormalbox.

Philiphelditinhishandsandnoddedwhilefeelingatease.“Alright,I’llgobacknow.”

WhenPhilipwalkedtothedoor,hestoppedsuddenly.Heaskedslowly,

“WhenwillChloearriveinRiverdale?”“MissSommersetmightbearrivinginthesetwodays,”George

replied,lookingworried.Theyoungmaster’spastromance.Shewasnotaneasypersontodealwith.

ShewastheSommersets’thirddaughter,afterall.Plus,shehadbeensobadlyhurtbackthen.Chloehad

beenlookingforPhilipthesepastyears.Sheonlyfoundhimbecauseheinheritedhisfamily’sfortune

duringthisperiodoftime.

Backthen,Philiphadleftwithoutsayinganything.Thismorning,Marthawentoutearlyinthemorning.

Shewaswearingatypicalcheckeredmiddle-agedwomanattireandholdingatumblerofblackchicken

soupthatshemadeherself.ShecalledacarandwenttoApexGroup.Shewasgiddywithgleeandfelt

likeshewaswalkingonclouds.WhydidMarthacomehere?

ShecameheretoseeGeorge,ofcourse.Shehadplannedthisoutclearly.



ShewasgoingtofawnoverGeorgeandwouldaskhimformoney!Philipsavedhislife,soonemillion

wastoolittle.Philipfeltembarrassedtoaskformorebutshewasnot.Shewasthick-skinned.Shewould

notaskformuch,shewouldonlyaskfortenmillion.Ifherefused,thenshewouldaskforfivemillion.If

hestillrefused,shewouldmakeafuss.HehadsuchabigcompanyandwastherichestmaninRiverdale.

Hemustbeloaded.Hewouldnotcareaboutthesefewmillionbucks.WhenshegottoApexGroup,

Marthagotoutofthecarandwenttotheentranceofthebuilding.Atthesametime,agroupofpeople

walkedout.ItwasGeorge!Martha’seyesbrightened.Shewantedtorushoverwhilebeingfullofjoy

andexpectations.

However,Marthastoppedwalking.WasthatnotPhilipnexttoGeorge?

Whywasthatcowardhere?Marthahidatonesidehurriedly.Then,shesawGeorgeaskingPhiliptoget

intotheBentleyrespectfully.Respectfully!Shesawthiswithherowntwoeyes.Georgewasbeingso

respectfultoPhilip.

Heevenbowedandopenedthedoorforhim.How…Howwasthispossible?Wasthisreallyher

spinelessson-in-law,PhilipClarke?

Chapter161

Shewaspanicking!Marthawasbeyondfranticnow.Shehurriedlytookoutherphonewithtrembling

handsandtookaphoto.ShewantedtosavesomeevidencesothatshecouldgobackandaskPhilip.

Naturally,MarthawassuspiciousofPhilip’sidentitynow.Howcouldaspinelesscowardgetintothe

sameluxurycarastherichestmaninRiverdale?Marthacouldnotunderstandthis.Sheturnedaround

andleft.Whenshegotbackhome,shetoldCharleseverything.“Charlie,lookatthis.IsthisPhilip?”

Charleswasfiddlingwithhisbirds.Heputdownthebirdcageandputonhispresbyopicglassestotakea

look.Hesaid,“Whydidyoutakehispicture?AreyoustillfollowingPhilip?”Charleswasshocked.What

waswrongwithhiswife?

Shewasevenusingsuchcheaptrickstostalkhim?Marthaglaredathimandsmackedhimonthearm.

Shesaid,“Lookatthepersonnexttohim!”

Charleswascurious.Helookedcloselyandexclaimed,“Is…IsthatGeorgeThomas?”Marthanodded

andsatonthesofa.Shecrossedherarmsandstartedponderingwithalookofdisbeliefonherface.

Then,shesaid,“Philipmustbehidingsomethingfromus.Charlie,callhimnowandaskhimtocome

over.Ineedtoaskhimwhat’shisrelationshipwithGeorge.Iwanttoknowifhe’shidingmoremoney

fromme.”Marthawasonlyconcernedaboutthemoney.ShebelievedPhilipmusthavetakenalotof

moneyforhimself.Hemusthavetakenmorethanonemillionbucks.Afterall,hehadsavedsomeone’s

life.Plus,theotherguywastreatinghimsocourteously.

Charleshesitatedforawhileandsaidsuddenly,“Martha,don’tyouthinkthatPhiliphasbeenacting

differentlyfrombefore?”HowwouldMarthacareaboutthis?Sheslammedherhandonthetableand

said,“What’ssodifferent?He’sstillaspinelesscoward.Ifhe’sreallydifferent,I,ashismother-in-law,



willhireapalanquinwitheightcarrierstobringhimtoourhomehonorably!”Charlessighedhelplessly

andsaid,“Whyareyoudoingthis?Philipisourson-in-law,afterall.Doyouhavetotreathimthisway?”

EventhoughCharlesdidnotwanttorecognizeagood-for-nothinglikePhilipashisson-in-law,atthe

endoftheday,thefactcouldnotbechanged.

Marthaglaredathimandsaid,“Whyareyoutalkingsomuch?Callhimnow!”Whenshesawthat

Charlesdidnotmakeamove,shetookoutherownphoneandsaidangrily,“Ifyouwon’tdoit,Iwill!”

Aftershedialedthenumber,Marthawaited.Whenthecallwentthrough,Marthasaidarrogantly,

“Philip,whereareyou?Cometomyhousenow.Yourfather-in-lawandIhavesomethingtoaskyou.”

WhenPhilipgotMartha’scall,hehadjustarrivedatthehospitalwithGeorge.Hertonewasunfriendly

anditsoundedlikeshewasinterrogatinghim.Hesmiledandsaid,“Mom,I’matthehospital.I’llgo

thereinabit.”“No!Getoverherenow!”Marthasaidproudly.Slam!Shehungupthephonewithout

waitingforareply,makingPhilipsighhelplessly.HecalledacarandwenttotheOldJohnstonManor.

Whenhegotinsidethehouse,Philipcouldfeelthecoldnessinside.Marthawassittingonthesofa.She

lookedathimwiththecornerofhereyes.She

saidcoldly,“You’rehere.Sit.”Philipnoddedandgreetedthetwoelders.

Then,hesatonthesingle-seatedsofadiagonallyacrossMartha.Heasked,

“Mom,what’swrong?Whydidyouaskmetocomehereinsuchahurry?”

Marthadidnotbeataroundthebush.Shesaidfrankly,“Philip,what’syourrelationshipwithGeorge?

Didyoureallyjustsavehim?That’sall?”Philipwasshocked.WhatdidMarthafindout?Noway!Hehad

beenhidingthisquitewell.“Mom,didn’tIalreadyexplainittoyou?Whydon’tIaskMr.

Thomasovertoexplainthisagain?”Philipsaid.However,Marthachuckledcoldlyandgrabbedher

phone.Then,sheputitinfrontofPhilipandpointedatthescreen.“Isthisyou?”Hewasstilllyingto

him!WhenPhilipsawthephoto,hisheartdropped.WasMarthastalkinghim?Heliftedhiseyebrows,

andhisfacefell.Philiplookeddisgustedashesaid,“It’sme.However,thisdoesn’tmeananything.Iwas

justtheretoexpressmygratitude.Intheend,Mr.Thomaswasverycourteoustome.Hewalkedmeout

personallyanddrovemebacktomyoffice.”“That’sall?”Marthawascurious.However,shehadno

proofthatPhilipwaslying.Philipchuckledandsaid,“ThenwillyoutwobelievemeifItellyouIown

ApexGroupandGeorgeisworkingforme?”Ofcoursenot!Marthawouldnotbelievethis.Shewould

knowwhatkindofpersonherson-in-lawwas.Ifitwasjustlikehesaid,whydidhechoosetosufferher

coldshouldersandhumiliationallthistime?

Chapter162

Philipknewtheywouldnotbelievehim,sohepurposelysaidthat.

Sometimes,peoplewouldnotwanttobelievethetruth.Marthadidnotsayanything.Itwasunclear



whatshewasthinkingabout.Then,shesaidinacommandingtone,“Youdon’tneedtogotoWynn’s

grandfather’sbirthdaythat’shappeningintwodays.Juststayhome.”Martha’sfatherwouldbe

celebratinghis70thbirthdaythedayaftertomorrow.Shedidnotwanttobringthiscowardlymanover.

Ifnot,shewouldbeshamedendlesslybyherfamilymembersfromhermaternalhome.Plus,theold

masterhadalwaysbeenunhappyaboutWynn’smarriage.Wouldshebecongratulatingher

fatherorinfuriatinghimbybringingPhilipback?Philipexpectedthis,sohedidnotsayanything.Hetook

outaboxfromhispocketandsaid,“Mom,thisisthegiftIpreparedfortheoldmaster.”Marthalooked

attheembroideredboxonthetableandmurmured,“What’sthis?Theboxlookssobad.Areyougiving

himsomethingthat’sonlyworthafewdozenbucks?”Marthadidnotevenwanttoopentheboxtotake

alook.Shedidnotwanttodirtyhereyes.WhatgoodthingcouldPhilipaffordtogivetheoldmaster?

Woulditnotbeajokeforhertobringthisboxtotheoldmaster?

WhenPhilipwasabouttosaysomething,Charlesmediatedthedisputeandsaid,“Martha,it’s

somethingfromPhilip’sheart.Canyoustopcausingtroublenow?”Marthascoffedandsaidcoldly,

“Alright.Youshouldgonow.”BeforePhilipcouldwalkoutofthedoor,Martha’ssecondsister,Paula,

walkedinwhiledressedstylishly.Shewasnotcourteousatall.Sheimmediatelysatdownonthesofa

andyelled,“Martha,getmeaglassofwater!It’ssohotandI’mparched.”Martha’sfacefell,butshestill

fetchedaglassofwaterforhersecondsister.PaulatookafewsipsbeforenoticingPhilip.Shesneered

withasurprisedexpression.“Oh,Philipisheretoo!

That’sgood.I’mheretotalktoyouaboutthis.Theoldmaster’sbirthdayisintwodays.Youguysshould

gowithourSamantha’scar.”Gotherewiththeircar?Marthawascurious,sosheasked,“Paula,willwe

fitinSammy’scar?“Ofcourse!”Paulawasexcited.Shesaidwithagrin,“OurFrankiejustboughtanew

carforSammy.It’saLincolnNavigatortheysaid.It’soveramillionbucksandit’saseven-seater.Soit’ll

definitelyfitallofyou.”Shewasclearlyshowingoff.ThiswaswhyPaulawashere.Martha’sfacefellas

sheglaredatPhilipfuriously.Shewascallinghimagood-for-nothingbuminherheart.Paulawas

ecstatic.Shewasindeedheretoshowoff.Nowthatshesawtheirunwillingandhelplessfaces,shefelt

extremelypleasedwithherself.PaulafeltresentfultowardPhilipforfailingtomeetexpectationsand

said,“Martha,it’salright.JusttellPhiliptoworkharder.

Perhapshe’llbeabletobuyagoodcarinafewyears.Right,Philip?”WhenPhilip’snamewas

mentioned,hechuckledandsaid,“You’rebeing

hilarious,AuntPaula.HowcanIcompetewithFrank?Heownsacompany.”“Sigh,youcan’tsaythat.

Eventhoughthere’sahugedifferencebetweenyouandFrankie,Iknowthatyoucanendurealotof

hardship.Whydon’tIaskFrankietohelpkeepalookoutonanyvacancythat’ssuitableforyouinhis

company?I’llaskhimtohelpoutbecauseafterall,we’refamily.

Wehavetokeepthegoodieswithinthefamily.You’lleventhrowabonetoyourdog.”Paulachuckled.

Herexpressionbetrayedhowshewasfeelingrightnow.Herwordswerelacedwithjeersandmockery.

Ofcoursehernephew-in-lawwasnothingcomparedtoherFrankie.Shewasjustsayingwithout

meaninganyofit.Shewantedtoflexherson-in-law’sability.



Philip’sfacefell.Didshejustcallhimadog?Hehe.“Thankyou,AuntPaula,”Philiptookinadeepbreath

andsaidcalmly.“Alright,I’llbegoingnow.I’llaskSammytopickyouupintwodays.”Paulacame

quicklyandleftquicklyonceshewasdoneshowingoff.AfterPaulaleft,Marthawaslivid.Shesmashed

thecupandscreamedatPhilipangrily,“Whoaskedyoutochimein?Youworthlesspieceoftrash!Look

atyourAuntPaula’ssonin-lawandlookatyou!WhathasFrankieboughtforhiswife?AnLVbag,gold

necklaces,andgoldrings.Now,heevenboughtaluxurycarthat’sworthoveramillionbucks!Before

this,heevenboughtathree-storymansionthatcostsovertenmillion!Whataboutyou?Whathaveyou

everboughtforus?HowdidIgetsuchaspinelessbumlikeyouasmyson-in-law?I’msomad!You’re

notallowedtocometothebirthdayparty,doyouhearme?”Marthawassoangrythatherheadwas

throbbing.Shesatonthesofawhilefuming.“Whyareyoustillstandingthere?Getlost!Igeta

headachewheneverIseeyou!”Philipwasfeelinghelpless.Hehadboughtahousetoo.Itwasatthe

othercourtyardinDragonCity.Itwasthemostexpensiveone.ItwascalledFirstPalaceanditwasworth

abillionbucks!

Luxurycar?Hehadalloftheluxurycarsintheworld.Hisparkinglotwasbuiltonahill.“Mom,Ibought

ahousenotlongagotoo,”PhiliplookedattheangryMarthaandsaidsuddenlyafterpondering.

Chapter163

Afterhesaidthat,MarthastaredatPhilip.Hergazewassharp,lookingasifshewastryingtofind

somethingonPhilip’sface.“What?Didyousayyouboughtahouse?Philip,doyouknowwhatyou’re

talkingabout?You’vebeenpoorforthreeyearsbutnowyoucanaffordahouse?Idon’tthinkyoucan

evenaffordatoilet!”Marthawasfurious.Philipwasreallysomethingelse.Hewasstilltryingtolieto

heratthismoment.Hecouldaffordahouse?

MarthaevenpaidhalfoftheamountofthehouseheandWynnwerelivinginrightnow.Theaverage

propertypriceinRiverdalewas20,000to30,000

buckspersquarefeet.Howcouldheaffordthat?“Mom,beforeIgotmarriedtoWynn,Ibroughtover

somesavingsfrommyhome.Iboughtitrecentlysoifyouanddadwanttolivethere,Icanarrangeforit

rightnow,”Philipsaidcalmly.Thistime,Charlescouldnotcontinuewatchingthisanymore.

Hehadbeenfiddlingwithhisantiquesatonesidebeforethis.Hescoffedandsaid,“Philip,yourmother

beratesyoubecauseyourefusetogrowup.

Now,you’reboastinginfrontofus.Aren’tyouashamed?Yousaidyouboughtahouse.Withwhat?How

muchsavingsdoyouhave?”Charlescouldbequitesavagewhenhestartedscoldingsomeone.Martha

chimedinsarcastically,“WhenyougotmarriedtoWynn,yourparentswerenotthere.

It’sobviousthattheylookdownonus.What’swrong?Areyoufromarichfamilyorareyouan

aristocrat?Icancounttheamountofyoursavingswithmyeyesclosed.”Philippressedhislipstogether.

HewantedtotellMarthathatifshereallywantedtocounthismoney,shewouldneverbeabletofinish

countingthemforhundredsofgenerations.MarthagotuptopushPhilipoutofthedoorwhenshesaw

thathewasnottalking.Shesaid,“That’senough.Gohomenow.Don’tforgetthatyou’renotallowedto



comethedayaftertomorrow.Gotothehospitaltotakecareofyourdaughter.”AftershekickedPhilip

out,Marthasatonthesofa.Angerwasboilinginherstomach.“Charlie,whatdoyouthinkPaulameant?

Didshecomeallthewayheretoshowoff?It’sjustastupidcar!Itwasn’tpaidforwithherown

moneyeither.She’sjustdependingonherson-in-law,sowhy’sshesopleasedwithherself?She’sjusta

chickenwhowantstobecomeaphoenix!”

Marthawasscoldingfuriously.Shewaslivid.Whenhergazelandedontheboxonthecoffeetable,she

gotevenangrier.Whatpresentcouldthatgood-for-nothinggiveanyway?Sheopenedtheboxtotakea

lookatwhathewantedtogivetheoldmaster.WhenMarthaopenedtheboxandsawwhatwasinside,

shewasfurious.“Whatisthis?It’sjustastupidornamentalthumbring!Hewasgoingtogivethis

worthlesstrashtotheoldmasterforhisbirthday!Hemusthavebidthisfromanantiquemarket.I’mso

mad!Hehascompletelyembarrassedme!”Marthalookedatitafewmoretimesandputthejade

ornamentalthumbringbackinthebox.Then,shestartedtosulk.Charlesonlytookaglanceatthering

anddidnotpaymuchattentiontoit.Hedidnotwanttocareaboutitanyway,sohesaid,“Whyareyou

makinglifedifficultforyourself?Aren’tyoujustlookingfortrouble?”

Marthastaredathimandgotuptoleave.AtthesametimeinCloudPavilion,thebiggestantiqueplace

inCapitalCity.Atallandslenderwomaninasuitpushedopentheheavydoorandwalkedintothevast

office.Therewerevariousvaluableantiquesandpreciousstonesallovertheroom.“Boss,areyou

lookingforme?”Thewomanbowed.Herhandswereonherstomach.

Shewasrespectful.Amiddle-agedmanwholookedlikehewasinhis40ssatonthechair.Hewas

wearingapairofblack-rimmedglassesandtherewasathingoldenchainonhisglasses.Hehadalarge

build,andhisfacewassolemn.Helookedunflustered.DonGarciawasthebossofCloudPavilion.He

wasalsoafamouscollectorinthecountry.Hehadanetworthoftenbillion!“Doyouhavethe

informationofthepersonIaskedyoutoinvestigate?”Don’svoicewasrobust.Hesoundedlikeanold

clock.Hegaveoutanairofauthority.Thewomanrepliedrespectfully,“Ichecked,butIcouldn’tfind

anything.Wealreadygaveoutaninvitationofgoodwill,buttheyrejectedus.”Donnoddedandsaid,

“Keepinvestigating.Wehavetofindthem.Tellmeonceyoufindanything.”“Alright,Boss.”Thewoman

wentoutoftheoffice.Dongotupandstoodinfrontofthefrenchwindow.

HelookedoutatthenightviewofCapitalCity.
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Twodaysago,CloudPavilionsoldanitematasky-highprice—130

million!ItwasajadeornamentalthumbringthatoncebelongedtoEmperorQianlong!Whennewsgot

out,theentirecitywasshakentoitscore!Ithadbeenquiteawhilesincesomeonedaredtobidlikethis.

130million!Thebuyerwassorichandimposing!Doncontactedhispeopletogetintouchwiththe

buyerimmediately.However,theycouldnotfindthemandwererejecteddirectlywhenaninvitation



wassentout.Thisbuyerwassomysterious.Theymustbesomeonerichandpowerful.Donhadtofind

themimmediately.Atthesametime,theYateswereindulginginacheerfulandjoyousatmosphere.Old

MasterYateswascelebratinghis70thbirthday.Itwasahugeoccasion!OldMasterYates’namewas

BobYates.Hewasahigh-rankingsecretaryofanorganizationandheldanimportantposition.

Hehadmanystudents,anditcouldbesaidthathewashighlyrespected.

Afterheretired,hewentbacktoYatesVillageandbecamethemostrespectedpersonthere.Itwasall

becauseofhispositioninthefamilyhierarchy.TheYatesbecamethemostinfluentialfamilyinthe

village.

Therewerealotofdifferentbranchesinthefamilytree.Thereweremorethantenfamilieswiththat

name.WithBob’sprestige,heledanicelife.

Someofhischildrenjoinedtheorganizationandsomeventuredintothebusinessworld.Ofcourse,

somewerejustidleingeneral.Afterall,onewouldgetallkindsofpeoplewhenonehadalargefamily.

Backthen,BobhadassistedCharlesfinancially,sothatwashowhegotagoodopportunity.

TheYatesCourtyardhadthetypicaltallwhitewallsofHui-stylearchitecture.Ithadthreehallswithtwo

enclosedcourtyards.Therewasapond,afakemountain,andalandscapegardeninthemaincourtyard.

TheydisplayedtheimposingmannerofthetopfamilyinYatesVillage.OldMasterYates’childrenand

grandchildrenwereexcitedabouthisbirthday

party.Notonlydidtheywanttocongratulatetheoldmaster,buttheyalsowantedtoseeacertain

someone.“Doyouthinkthatgood-for-nothingwillcometotheoldmaster’sparty?”InsidetheYates

Courtyard,agangofyoungsterswaschattingwhilehavingtea.“Ofcoursenot!AuntMarthawon’tlet

himcome.Shedidn’tbringhimlasttime.”“Yeah,theoldmasterdoesn’tlikePhilip,soit’llonlyanger

theoldmasterifAuntMarthabringshim.”“Idon’tknowwhatWynnwasthinking.Sheinsistedon

marryingthatspinelessbum.I’mgoingtodiefromlaughter.”TheywereallfromtheYatesfamily.They

wereborninYatesVillage.“Hecan’tjustnotshowup.

Iwanttoseehimmakeafooloutofhimself.LetmecallAuntMarthaandtellhertobringhimalong,”a

youngmansaid.Helookedquitehandsome.

Therewasanecklacewithagoldlockonhisneck.HisnamewasEricYates.

HewastheonlysonofSamsonYates,thefourthchildoftheoldmaster.Hewasalsotheyoungestone

inthethirdgenerationofYates.Theoldmasterwasveryfondofhim.Assuch,hewasspoiltuntilhewas

arrogantandcondescending.“AuntMartha,thisisEric.Iwanttoaskyousomething.

Willyourson-in-lawPhilipcometomygrandpa’sbirthdayparty?”Ericshushedhiscousinsbyputtinghis

fingeronhislips.“Eric!What’swrong?

Doyoumissyouruselessbrother-in-law?”Marthamockedoverthephone.

Ericchuckledandsaid,“Iwasjustasking.IthasbeenawhilesinceIsawhim.”Marthareplied,“Alright,I



knowwhatyou’rethinkingabout.Philipwilldefinitelyshowupthistime.Ifherefuses,I’lltiehimupand

draghimthere,okay?”Whenhegottheanswerhewanted,Ericexchangedafewmorewordswith

Marthabeforehangingup.Then,heannouncedtoeveryone,“Alright,Philipwillbehere.Let’sgetready.

We’llwatchhowhemakesafooloutofhimselflater.”Thegroupofpeoplelookedateachotherand

smirked.Theirfaceslookedpleasedastheythoughtabouttheirevilplans.Thiswassuchagrandparty.

Howboringwoulditbeiftheydidnotcausesomedrama?Plus,Philipwasalwaysthebuttofthejoke.

Hecouldnotbeabsent.AftersomeplanningfromEricandhisgang,thisplanwasbrewingquickly.

AlmostalloftheYatesknewthatPhilipwouldbecoming

totheoldmaster’sparty.NotonlytheyoungstersbuteventheseniorsincludingSamsonwereshaking

theirheadsindisdain.Samsonsaidangrily,

“IfacowardlikePhilipcomestocongratulatetheoldmaster,it’llbringshametotheYates.”Philiphad

noideaaboutthis.HewenttothehospitaltovisitMilaandranintoWynninthehospitalroom.“Wynn,

yougotoffearlytoday,”Philipsaidwithagrin.Wynnpeeredathimcoldlyanddidnotreply.Philipdid

notknowwhattodonow.“Areyouinabadmood?”PhilipsatdownnexttoWynnandaskedsoftly.

Wynnwasfurious.Shewaskeepingherangerinsideofher.Shewantedtoaskhimbutdidnotwantto

betheonewhomadethefirstmove.ShewantedPhiliptoexplaintoherhimself.Milaranoverquietly

andapproachedPhilip’sear.Shesaidsoftlyinasweetvoice,“Daddy,Mommyisnothappy.Shetold

Milathatdaddy’shavinganaffair.There’saprettyauntyoutthere.”Anaffair?Philipwasamused.He

saidimmediately,“Wynn,whatareyouthinking?Doyouthinkamanlikemewillhaveanaffair?”Wynn

couldnottakeitanymore.Sheturnedherhead,showingherredeyes.Tearswererollinginhereyes.

Onewouldfeelatwingeofpainintheirheartsfromlookingathereyes.“Philip,whoisChloe

Sommerset?”Wynnaskedsuddenly.Shewastryinghardtocontrolheremotions.

Chapter165

ChloeSommerset.HowdidWynnknowaboutChloe?Philipwasstunned.

Hiswordswerestuckinhisthroat.Hedidnotknowhowtoanswerher.

Wynn’seyeswereredwithsomemoistureinthem.ShelookedatPhilipandtriedtocatchsomething

fromthechangesinhisexpression.Intheend,sheonlyfeltdisappointment.Shewasdisappointedin

Philip.Wynncoveredhermouthandgotup.Then,shelefttheroomwhilesobbing.Philipdidnotsay

anythingbecausehedidnotknowhowtoexplainthissituationtoher.Hewasnotreadytoexplainthis

toWynn.Wynncriedforawhileinthetoilet.

ShewassurethatPhilipwashavinganaffairashedidnotexplainthemattertoher.Wynn’sheartwas

hurting.ShedidnotknowhowtofacePhilip.More



thantenminuteshadpassedbeforeWynnfinallycalmeddown.Shewentbacktotheroomanddidnot

seePhilip.ShethencontinuedtoaccompanyMilawithaglumface.Philiphadtriedtoexplainhimselfa

fewtimesbutitwasasifthewordswerestuckinhisthroat.Hecouldnotgetthemout.Theatmosphere

intheroomwasdepressing,soPhilipexitedtheroomwhileWynnwasstillinthetoilet.Whenhegot

out,hecalledMindy.“Mindy,didanythinghappenatyourcompanytoday?”Ontheotherendofthe

phone,Mindywasobviouslymad.Shescoffedafewtimesandsaid,“Hmph!PhilipClarke,youabsolute

trashofaman,donotcallmeagain!”Slam!Shehungup.Philipdidnotunderstandwhatwasgoingon.

Hemutteredtohimselfandcalledthenumberagain.Intheend,Mindyyelledathimandhurledabuses

athim,“PhilipClarke!Stopcallingme!Youfckboy,I’mblockingyou!”“Wait,Mindy,Ihavesomethingto

askyou.It’sserious,”Philipsaidquickly.HewasscaredthatMindywouldblockhim.Whentheother

partydidnotsayanything,heaskedhurriedly,“DidWynnrunintoanyoneintheofficetoday?”Hecould

guesswhathadhappened.WynnhadgonetodiscussbusinesswithTurner,butsheaskedaboutChloe

whenshegotback.Itcouldonlymeanthatsheranintoherintheoffice.Mindysaidcoldly,“You’re

askingme?Don’tyouknowwhatshamefuldeedyou’vedone?Wynnlovesyousomuchandyou…You

cheatedonherbehindherback!Youfckboy!”Mindywaslivid.Shewasfightingforjusticeonbehalfof

Wynn.Howdareagood-for-nothinglikePhiliphaveanaffair!Theentirecompanyknewwhathad

happenedinthemeetingroom.“Mindy,you’vemisunderstoodme.AmIthatkindofperson?Tellme

whoWynnranintoattheofficetoday,”Philipsaid.Mindyhesitatedforawhileandsaidangrily,

“ThecollaborationwithTurnerwenttosh*t.AwomannamedChloeSommersetbargedinhalfwayand

slappedWynnduringthemeeting…”

ChloeslappedWynn?Instantly,Philip’sfaceturnedcold.Hiseyesalsobecamepiercing.Wynndidnot

tellhimthis.PhilipfeltremorsefultowardChloe,buthewouldnotallowanyonetobullyWynn.“Alright,

Igotit.”

Philiphungupthephone.Histemperamentbecameintimidating.Hecalled

Georgeimmediately.“OldManGeorge,getintouchwithChloeforme.Iwanttoseeher,”Philipsaid

coldly.Georgesaidthroughthephone,“YoungMaster,MissSommersetiswithmerightnow.Doyou

wanttocomeover?”

“I’llbethere,”Philipsaid.Then,hecalledacarandgottoApexTower.

Insidethechairman’soffice,Chloewassittingonthesoftsofawithherarmscrossed.Hereyeswere

coldandtheywerefilledwithresentment.ShewasstaringatPhilipwhowasstandinginfrontofher.“I

haven’tseenyouinsevenyears.You’vechangedquitealot,”Chloesaid.Hergazelookedcomplicated.

Therewassurprise,jealousy,hope,andalsodisappointment.

Chapter166

Philiplookedatthewomaninfrontofhimcoldly.Thiswasthewomanhehadwrongedsevenyearsago.

Hesaid,“Chloe,don’tinvolveotherpeopleinourbusiness.Don’tcauseanytroubleformyfamily.”Slap!



ChloegotupandslappedPhilipacrosstheface.Then,sheglaredathimandsaid,“Whathappened

betweenyouandmewillnotendsoeasily.Don’tforgethowyouleftmewithoutawordandhowmuch

you’vehurtme!”Chloe’sheartpoundedwhenshesawPhilip.Afterall,theyhadnotseeneachotherfor

sevenyears.Shehadevenlookedforwardtothis.However,Philip’seyesandexpressionjustnow

betrayedhowhetrulyfelt.Chloewasawoman,sosheknewhowPhilipwasfeeling.Heonlycared

aboutthatwomannamedWynn.“Chloe,whathappenedsevenyearsagowasmyfault.It’sfineifyou

wanttopunishme.However,youcan’tdoanythingtoWynn.Thisismywarningforyou,”Philipsaid.If

ChloereallytouchedWynn,Philipwouldfightbackwithoutasecondthought.“Warning?”Chloe

laughedcoldly.Thegentlenessinthecornerofhereyesbecamecold.Shesaid,“Whoareyoutowarn

me?You’rethereasonI’mlikethistoday!Howdareyouleavewithoutawordsevenyearsagoandlet

mesufferthehumiliationandshameallalone!Onwhatgrounds?”Chloeyelledandcrieduntilhervoice

washoarse.

Tearsrolleddownfromthecornerofhereyes.Theysignifiedthedespairinherheart.“Doyouknow

howImanagedtolivethroughthosesevenyears?

ChloeSommersethasbecomeamassivejokeinCapitalCity!TheSommersetshavebecomeajoke!“And

allofthiswascausedbyyou,Philip!

“Youruinedme.IjustwanttogetbackwhatIdeserveandyou’rebeingsonervous?“Wynn?Letmetell

you,Philip.AslongasIamhere,yourlifewillbelivinghell!Iwilldefinitelybreakyoutwoapart.Iwill!”

Chloesaidalotinonebreath.Shelookedterrifyingwhenshetalkedwithherteethclenched.Philiptook

adeepbreathandlookedatChloe.Hefeltremorseful.

Hedidnotknowhowmuchhurthehadcausedherafterrunningawayfromthatmarriage.Shechanged.

ShefeltforeigntoPhilipandhefeltscared.

“I…I’msorry.Icanapologizetoyou.Ifyouwantanything,youcancometome.Iwilltrymybestto

fulfillyourwishes,butWynnandMilaaremylimits.Iwon’tallowthemtobeharmedinanyway,doyou

understand?”

Philipsaid.HisheatedgazewasstaringatChloe.“Fulfillmywishes?”

Chloescoffedandsaid,“Alright,thenIwantyoutodivorceWynnandmarryme.Canyoudothat?”

Philipfrowned,andhefellsilent.Chloelaughedinself-mockeryforalongwhile.Tearsrolleddownher

cheeksagain.“Iknewit.Youneverlovedme.Thenwhydidyougetengagedtomebackthen?Why?”

PhilipdidnotknowhowtodealwithChloewhowasbeinghysterical.Hecouldonlylethergetangryat

himandhithim.

Suddenly,ChloehuggedPhilipandsaidtearfully,“Philip,Imissyou.Imissyousomuch.Promiseme

you’lldivorcethatb*tch.Iwilllistentoanythingyousay.Iwon’tcauseanytroubleforyouandIwon’t

eveninterfereevenifyoufindanotherwomanoutthereoncewe’remarried,okay?”ThiswasChloe’s

love.Herlovewassopettyandresentful.Shelovedhimsomuchuntilshehaddeviatedfromthe

meaningoflove.PhilippushedChloeaway.



Hewantedtosaysomethingbuthestopped.Eventually,hesaid,“Chloe,I’msorry.”Hisapology

includedeverythinghewantedtosay.Chloe’sentirebodywentlimp.Thelastpieceofsoftnessinher

heartwascompletelydestroyedbyPhilip.Heeventhrewitonthegroundandtrampledonit.

Chloewipedawayhertearsandchuckledcoldly.Shesaid,“Iunderstand.

I’mjustadispensablepasserbyinyourheart.”Philippressedhislips

together.Hewantedtoexplain,butintheend,hechosesilence.HedidnotwantChloetogethurt

becauseofhimagain.HealsodidnotwantWynntogethurtbecauseofhim.However,thedamagehad

alreadybeendone.Hewasscaredthatthemoreheexplained,themorehewouldmessthingsup.

Perhaps,beingstraightforwardwasthebestendingforbothofthem.

Chloe’sexpressionwasicy.ShestaredintoPhilip’seyesandaskedsuddenly,“Philip,doesyourwife

knowwhoyouare?”Chloewascompletelydevouredbyanger.Sheonlyhadonegoalinherheart,andit

wasrevenge.ShewantedtoreturnthehumiliationshehadfeltforthepastsevenyearstoPhilip.She

wantedhimtounderstandthathewouldneverbeabletomakeupforthehurtthatsheendured.

Philip’spupilsconstrictedashefrowned.Heaskedcoldly,“Whatareyougoingtodo?”Chloetookout

herphoneandcrossedonearmacrossherchest.Acoldsmileappearedonherredlips.Shesaid,“What

doyouthinkWynn’sreactionwillbeifItellherwhoyoureallyare?”Philip’seyesdimmed.Hisentire

bodyplungedintocoldness.Whenshesaidthat,Chloedialedthenumberthatshefound.

Thecallwentthrough.“Hello,who’sthis?”ItwasWynn’svoice.

Chapter167

WhenheheardWynn’svoice,Philip’sfacefell.HestaredatChloeintensely.ChloelookedatPhilipwith

afakesmileandsaid,“Hello,Wynn.

I’mChloe.”Therewassilenceontheotherendofthephone.“HowcanIhelpyou?”Wynnwasawoman

withatemper.Itwasobviousthatshewasmadfromhercoldtone.Chloedidnotanswerimmediately.

ShelookedatPhilipandsaidsoftly,“IfWynnknowswhoyouare,howwillshereact?

Haveyoueverthoughtaboutit?”Philipclenchedhisfists,hiseyesheated.

Hislowvoicesoundedlikethegrowlofabeast.Hesaid,“ChloeSommerset,you’replayingwithfire.”

Philipwasnervous,butatthesametime,hewasfurious.Hedidnotliketobethreatened!“Philip,do

younotunderstandme?

Themoreexcitingagameis,themoreI’lllikeit.”Chloeplacedherhandunderherchinandlookedat

himprovocatively.Then,shesaidintothe

phone,“Wynn,whatkindofmandoyouthinkPhilipis?”WhatkindofmanPhilipwas?Wynnwastaken

aback.Sheansweredwithouteventhinking,



“MissSommerset,Idon’tevenknowyou.Ifyou’reherebecauseofmyhusband,thenwecantalkface

toface.I’lltrymybesttofulfillwhateverconditionsyouwant.However,Imustwarnyounottobreak

Philipandmeapart.”ThiswasawarningfromWynn.Ofcourse,Chloedidnotexpecthertoanswerlike

this.Herexpressionfrozeassheknittedherbeautifuleyebrowstogether.Shelookedarrogantandicy.

Chloesaidcoldly,“Wynn,Idon’tthinkyouknowyourhusbandthatwell.Haveyoueverlookedintohis

past?Doyouknowabouthisfamilybackground?”“Whatdoyoumean?”Wynnwaspuzzled.Shedidnot

understandwhatChloewastalkingabout.Shewasright.WynndidnotunderstandPhilipallthatmuch.

WynndidnotknowwhatPhilipwaslikebeforeuniversity.ShehadonlyheardstoriesfromPhiliphimself.

Plus,shehadnevermetthosefriendsPhilipmentioned.SheonlyknewrecentlywhatPhilip’sfamilywas

likeandwhatjobshisparentshad.DidPhilipreallyrunawayfromhomeashesaid?

Wynnwasconfused.Hervoicebecamelessconfident.“IfyouwanttoknowaboutPhilip’spast,cometo

NorthernSkyWesternRestaurant,”Chloesaidcalmly.HereyesweregluedonPhiliptheentiretime.

Therewassilenceontheotherendofthephone.Then,Wynnreplied,“Okay.”Aftershehungup,Chloe

stoodproudlyinfrontofPhilip.Shelookedpleasedasshehadmanagedtogetawaywithhercunning

plans.Shesaid,“Youdon’tlooknervousatall.”Philipfrownedandasked,“Whatareyoutryingtodo?”

Hedidnottakeactionjustnow.HewaswaitingforChloe.Ifsheexposedhimthroughthephone,then

hewouldnothesitatetotakeactiontostopthisfromhappening.Chloesmirkedandreachedoutafair

hand.SheglidedherhandacrossPhilip’sresoluteface.Hereyeswerefilledwithloveandadmiration.

Shesaid,“It’ssimple.Havedinnerwithmetonight.Wehaven’thaddinnertogetherinsevenyears.”

Havedinnerwithher?Philipwasenraged.

“Impossible!You’reextortingme!”Chloesmiledandsaid,“It’suptoyou.

Plus,it’sjustdinner.Whyareyousonervous?Why?Areyouscaredthat

yourwifemightseeustogether?”Chloedidnotcontinuetalking.ShewaitedforPhiliptoanswerher.

Afterawhile,Philipreplied,“Alright,I’llgo,butImustwarnyou.Ifyouexposeanythingaboutmeto

Wynn,I’llmakeyouregretthis.”Philipturnedaroundandleftangrilyafterhesaidthat.Chloestoodin

theofficealone.ShewatchedasPhilipleft.Herheartstartedthrobbingwithpain.‘Why?‘Whydoyou

onlycareaboutthatb*tch?

‘Ican’tevencomparetoher?’Whenhegotbacktothehospital,PhilipranintoWynninfrontofthe

hospitalroom.WynnglancedatPhilipcoldlyandthelatteronlysmiledatherbeforemovingoutofthe

way.Theylookedateachotherbutdidnotsayanything.WynndidnottellPhilipaboutthephonecall.

Shewantedtosolvethisbyherself.Philipdidnotaskaswell.Theyjuststayedinsilenceandstarted

givingeachotherthesilenttreatment.

PhilipdroveWynnbackintheevening.Wynnlookedexhausted.Shesaid,

“I’llbestayingwithmymomforafewdays.”“Whyareyougoingthere?”

Philipwasworried.Wynndidnotsayanything.Sheturnedherheadaroundanddidnotpayattentionto

Philip.Philipwashelpless.Itwasnotthathedidnotwanttotellher.Hejustdidnotknowhowtostart



theconversation.

ShouldhetellWynnhisrealidentity?Couldsheacceptthis?Wasshereadytobecometherichest

madamintheworld?“Wynn,trustme.There’snothingbetweenmeandChloe,”Philipsaidsuddenly.

However,Wynndidnotsayanything.Herfacewascold,andhereyeswereshut.Itwasasifshedidnot

wanttopayattentiontohim.WhentheygottotheOldJohnstonManor,thetwogotoutofthecar

simultaneously.PhilipwantedtohelpWynnwithherbagbutsherefused.“Mom,I’llbestayingherefor

afewdays.”Wynnenteredthehouseandchangedhershoes.Then,shewentstraightintoherroom

andslammedthedoor.Marthastoodinthelivingroominconfusion.Sheturnedherhead,andherface

fell.ShelookedatPhilipandasked,“Didyoubullyher?”Wynndidnotlooklikeshewasintherightmind.

Plus,sheevenwantedtostayhereforafewdays.ShemusthavefoughtwithPhilip.Alright,verygood!

Shehadbeenworriedthatshewouldnothaveachancetomakethemfilefordivorce,butnow,hereit

was.

Chapter168

“Mom,Ididn’t.MaybeWynn’sjustexhausted.”Philipexplained.However,Marthadidnotbelievehim.

Shelookedathimwiththecornerofhereyesandherfacewasascoldasstagnantwater.Shepointedat

Philip’snoseandstartedshouting,“DoyouthinkIwon’tunderstandthedaughterIgavebirthto?Philip,

don’tsaythatIneverwarnedyou.Amanlikeyouisnotamatchformydaughteratall!Ifyou’resmart,

youshoulddivorceWynnassoonaspossible.StophinderingWynnfrommarryingintoarichfamily!”

PhilipwashelplesswhenhewasfacedwithMartha’sarroganceandbossiness.

Marthawasnottheonlyonewhowasannoyed.Philipwasfeelingfrustratedaswell.Afterbeing

accusedbyMartha,Philip’stonebecameslightlyawful.

“Alright,Igotit.Canyoustopnagging?ThisisbetweenmeandWynn.Wewilltakecareofthis,”Philip

repliedcoldly.Therewasnowarmthinhiseyes.Marthawasshockedbythatominousglintinhiseyes.

Marthawasenraged.Howdarehetalktoherlikethis.Didhewanttodie?“Philip,howcanyoutalkto

melikethis?Soyoudon’tevenrespectyourmother-in-lawanymore?Alright,howamazing.Philip

Clarke,you’rereallysomethingelse.Getoutofmyhousenow!Out!”MarthastartedpushingPhilipout

ofthehouse.Theworldhadturnedupsidedown.Ason-in-lawwasyellingathismother-in-law!Philip

wasannoyed.HeswunghishandandpushedMarthaaside.Thud!“Ouch!”Marthafellbackwardand

landedontheflooronherbottom.Then,sheslappedherthighandyelledloudly,“Charlie!

Comeouthereandlookatthis!Yourdarlingson-in-lawbeatme!Ican’tstayinthisfamilyanylonger.”

Philipwasmortified.HewentovertohelpMathaup.Hesaid,“Mom,I’msosorry.Itwasanaccident.”

“Whatdoyoumeanitwasanaccident?Youdidthisonpurpose!”MarthapointedatPhilip

unreasonablyandstartedhurlingabuses.TheargumentoutsidecaughttheattentionofCharleswho

wasinthestudyandWynnwhowasinthebedroom.Theywereannoyedwhentheycameoutandsaw

thescenebeforethem.CharleswentuptoPhilipandslappedhimacrosstheface.Heyelled,

“Areyouinsane?Howdareyouhityourmother-in-law.I,CharlesJohnston,don’thaveason-in-lawlike

you!Getoutofherenow!”WynnranoverhurriedlyandhelpedMarthaup.SheglaredatPhilipwith



angerinhereyes.

“Getoutofmyhousenow!Idon’twanttoseeyou!”Philipcouldnotexplainhimselfinfrontofthe

wrathofthethree.HelookedatWynnforalongtimebeforeturningaroundtoleave.WhenWynnsaw

Philipturningaround,shefeltathrobinherheart.Shewantedtorunuptohimandaskforan

explanation,butMarthagrabbedherbythearm.“Wynn,ismytailbonebroken?Takemetothe

hospital.”HowwouldMarthanotdetectthat?WynnhadonlyaskedPhiliptoleaveinafitofanger.She

couldnotletherdaughterrunafterhimnow.Thebiggerthismisunderstanding,thebetter.Wynnwas

frantic.OnewashermotherwhiletheotherwasPhilip.“Mom,don’tworry.

I’llsendyoutothehospitalnow.”Shehadnochoice.Shehadtochoosehermother.Afterall,her

motherwasinsomuchpainthatshecouldnotevenstandstraight.Ifsomethinghappened,Philipcould

notbearthisresponsibility.Whenthethreeofthemwerereadytoheadout,theysawahandsomeman

inasuitoutsidethedoor.“Hello,isthisthehouseofMarthaYates?”Themangrinned.“Yes,Iam

MarthaYates.”MarthawasholdingontoWynnforsupport.Herfacewascontortedfrompain.Shewas

sogoodatpretending.“Hello,Aunty.MissSommersethasaskedmetosendyouthese.”Thatman

smiled.Then,seventoeightmeninsuitsstartedcarryingthingsintothehouse.Theywereallhigh-end

luxuriousgoods.Goldnecklaces,jadebangles,blackpearls,andevensomecalligraphiesforCharles.In

additiontothat,therewerealsotwoboxesofmoney.Thereweretwomillionbucksintotal!Asidefrom

those,therewasalsoaMaseraticarkey.Lookingatthegiftsthatwerebeingcarriedintoherhouse,

Marthawasshocked.Wynnwasalsostunned.“Um…Child,aretheseallforus?”

Martha’slegswereturningintonoodlesfromtheshock.Shewasstartingtostammerfromexcitement.

Hereyesneveronceleftthosegifts.Especiallytheboxesfilledwithtwomillionbucks.Itwascoldhard

cash!“Yes,Aunty.

TheseareallfromMissSommerset.”Themansmiled.Marthacouldnot

standstill.Thesewereallforher!Wynn’sfacefell.Shecouldguesswhowastheonewhosentallof

these.“MayIaskwhoMissSommersetis?DoIknowher?”Marthawasnotanidiot.Shegrabbedthe

man’shandsandaskedexcitedly.Themanreplied,“MissSommersetisMr.PhilipClarke’sfriend.”
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Chapter169

PhilipClarke?Marthafrowned.Shelookedannoyed.WheneversheheardPhilip’sname,shewouldfeel

asifherentirebodywascoveredinthorns.

However,shehidthatfeelinginablinkofaneye.MissSommersetwastheonewhosentoverallthese

gifts.Therewaspreciousjewelry,acar,andalsocash.ItwasobviousthatMissSommersetwasfroman

affluentfamily.



“Um,ourPhilipisfriendswithMissSommerset?”Marthasmiled.Thatmanrepliedpolitely,“Idon’t

knowthedetails.I’mjustheretodeliverthegifts.”

Afterhesaidthat,themanleftwithhismen.Hecamejustasquicklyasheleft.Marthafinallycameback

tohersenses.Shewasrich!“Charlie,Wynn,we’regoingtoberich!These…Thesethingsareworthso

muchmoney!

Wealsohavetwomillionbucks!”Marthawassoexcitedthatherbottomdidnothurtanymore.She

staredatthosegiftsandthetwoboxesofcash.

Shewantedsobadlytofallasleepwhileholdingthem.Charleswasexcited,ofcourse.Especiallywhen

hesawthosecalligraphies.Hecouldtellthattheywereextremelyvaluable.Theywereofgoodquality.

Theywereamazingthings!Thetwoofthemhadfallenintotheenemy’shands.“Wynn,whoisMiss

Sommerset?DoessheknowPhilip?”Marthawasnotanidiot.

MissSommersetonlygavethemthesethingsbecauseofPhilip.Philipwasaworthlessscum,sohowdid

hegetsomanywealthyfriends?Thatkidwashidingalotofthingsfromthem!Wynn’sfacefell.Shesaid

angrilywithacoldexpressiononherface,“Mom,Dad,returnthesethingsimmediately.

Wecan’tacceptthem.”WynndidnotunderstandwhatChloewastryingtosaybydoingthis,butshe

couldtellthatshewasdisplayingherpowerwithmoney.ChloeSommersetwantedtostealPhilipaway

fromher!Nowayin

hell!PhilipwasherhusbandandhewasMila’sfather.Wynnwouldnotadmitdefeat!WhenMartha

heardthatWynnwantedtoreturnallofthesegifts,shestartedtomakeafuss.Sheshrieked,“No!No!

Youcan’t!MissSommersetgavemethese.Thesearemine!Theybelongtome,MarthaYates!Whoare

youtosendtheseback?”Martha’seyeswouldonlyopenformoney.ThiswasthesnobbishMartha

Yates.SowhatifWynnwasherdaughter?Wasshebetterthanmoney?Marthawouldnotreturnthese

giftsevenifshehadtocutofftieswithherdaughter.Thereweresomanygoldnecklaces.Also,shehad

twomillionbucksandaMaserati.Marthaneverhadthesethingsbefore.Howcouldshejustgivethem

back?“Mom,doyouknowwhyshegaveyouthese?”Wynnwasstompingherfeetinanger.Tearswere

forminginhereyes.Shewassounfortunatetohavesuchamoney-mindedmother.“Idon’tcare.Wynn

Johnston,I’mwarningyou.MissSommersetgavemethesethings,sothey’reminenow.Youdon’thave

therighttomakemereturnthem!”MarthawasguardingthosegiftswhileglaringatWynn.“Charlie,say

something.Tellme,shouldIreturnthesethingsornot?”Marthawastryingtogainmoremomentum

withCharles.

Charleswasconflicted.Tobehonest,helikedthetwocalligraphies.OneofthemwasfromWangXizhi!

Gosh!Ifwordgotout,hisrankinginthecollector’scirclewouldgoup!However,hecouldtellthathis

daughterwasmad.“Martha,whydon’twereturnthese?Asthesayinggoes,‘don’tgetarewardifit’s

notdeserved’.Eveniftheyareforus,wecan’ttakethem!”

Charlesstillcaredabouthisdaughter.Marthaexploded.Shesatonthegroundandwailedwhile

slappingherthighs,“CharlesJohnston,ohCharlesJohnston!You’rebullyingmebecauseIdon’thavethe



samelastnameasyoutwo,right?YouJohnstonsaretheworst!WhathaveIgottenaftergetting

marriedtoyouforsomanyyears?IwasblindwhenIgotmarriedtoyou,andIevengavebirthtoa

heartlesschild!I’msomad!Ican’tlivelikethisanymore!Idon’twanttoliveanymore!“I’lltellyouguys

now,Iwon’treturnanyofthesethings!Ifyoudaretoreturnthese,I’lldrinkinsecticideanddie!”When

Marthastartedmakingafuss,noonecouldhandleher.
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Chapter170

Wynnwascryingfromfrustration.Shestompedherfeetandwentbacktoherbedroom.Then,she

slammedthedoor.Marthawasstunned,butsheshookherheadwhilefeelingpleasedwithherself.

Then,shelookedatCharlesasifshewasshowingoff.Shestoodupwithadevilishgrinonherface.She

happilybroughteverythingbacktoherroom.Afterthat,Martharememberedthattherewassomething

offaboutPhilip.MissSommersetgavethemsomanyexpensivegiftsfornoreason.Plus,judgingfrom

Wynn’sreaction,theymustbehidingsomethingfromher.“Charlie,whatdoyouthinkiswrongwith

Philip?WhydidMissSommersetsendsomanyexpensivethingstous?”Marthaasked.Shewas

constantlythinkingaboutMissSommerset.Whywouldanormalfriendsendthemsomanyexpensive

things?ItseemedthatPhilipandMissSommerset’srelationshipwasnotthatordinary.Charleswas

studyinghiscalligraphies.Heanswered,“YoushouldaskWynn.Shemightknow.”Marthapressedher

lipstogetherandwalkedoutofherbedroom.Coincidentally,shesawWynnwalkingoutofherroom.

Shecalledout,“Wynn,whereareyougoing?Ihavesomethingtoaskyou.”WynnignoredMartha.She

pushedthedoorandwalkedaway.

“Thatstupidgirlisgettingmoreandmoreoutofhand.Shemustbegettinginfluencedbythatgood-for-

nothing.”Martharolledhereyesinangerandmumbled.ShehadtocallPhilipandaskhimaboutthis.

AfterMarthahadthatthought,shedialedPhilip’snumber,“Philip,isMissSommersetyourfriend?”

PhilipwasinthehospitalwithMila.Whenheheardthat,hefrownedinstantlyandasked,“Mom,didshe

gotoyourhouse?”“No,she

justaskedsomeonetosendsomeexpensivethingsover.”Marthadidnottellhimwhattheywere.She

wasscaredthathewouldaskforthembackifshetoldhim.Philipwasquiet.Heforcedoutasmileand

explained,“Mom,sinceshegavethemtoyou,youshouldacceptthem.She’sagoodfriendofmine

frommyhometown.ShecametoRiverdaleforavacation.”WhenMarthaheardthat,shewaspleased.

Shesaidexcitedly,“Oh,Philip.Youshouldhavetoldmethatyouhavealotofrichfriends.Right,justtell

mewhatyouwanttoeatnexttime.Don’tbecourteouswithme.Also,inviteMissSommersetover

whenshe’sfree.Ihavetoentertainherproperly.”



Martha’sattitudechangedallofasudden.However,Philipwasnotsurprised.Shewasjustapersonwho

wouldopenhereyestomoneyandbeeasilyswayed.Aftertalkingforawhile,Philiphungupthephone.

HisexpressionwassolemnashecalledChloeimmediately.Hesaidinalowvoice,“ChloeSommerset,

whatisthemeaningofthis?”ChloewaswalkingoutoftheparkinglotwhenshegotPhilip’scall.There

wasapleasedsmirkonherface.“Nothing.Ijustgaveyourmother-in-lawasurprisesinceshelooks

downonyousomuch.Howarethings?Isshefawningoveryourightnow?Shealsoaskedyoutobring

mebackfordinner,right?”Philip’seyeswentdark.Helookedathisdaughterwhowassleepingonthe

bedandwalkedoutoftheroom.Hesaid,“Chloe,I’mwarningyou.Don’tinterferewithmybusiness!

Whereareyou?”“Why?Youcan’twaittoseeme,canyou?Aren’tyouscaredthatyourwifewillbe

worried?”Chloesashayedintotherestaurant.“Youshouldknowhowmytemperis.Whereareyou?”

Philip’svoiceturnedicy.“NorthernSkyWesternRestaurant,”Chloerepliedbeforehangingup.Philip

wasshocked!DamnChloe!Hewastrickedbyher.HethoughtshewouldnotmeetWynnifheagreedto

herrequest.Hedidnothavetimetothink.HeranoutofthehospitalandcalledacartoNorthernSky

WesternRestaurant.Hehadtostopthismeeting.Atthesametime.AfterWynngotdressed,shearrived

atNorthernSkyWesternRestaurant.Thiswasthemostluxuriousandexpensiverestaurantthatserved

westerncuisineinRiverdale.Therewereonly17branchesinthe

country.Wynnlookedgorgeoustonight.Whenshearrivedattherestaurant,shecaughteveryone’s

attention.“Hello,IhaveareservationunderMissSommerset,”Wynnsmiledandsaidtothehostess

“Alright,pleasefollowme.”ThehostessledWynntothetopfloorwheretherotatingrestaurantwas.It

wasasemi-openspace.ShecouldseethenightviewofRiverdalewhilebelowthemwasaswimming

pool.Onewouldfeelrefreshedlookingatthebluewaterinthepool.Chloehadbookedthisentirefloor.

WynnsawChloesittingtheresippingonhercoffee.TherewasamomentwhereWynnthoughtthat

ChloewasaperfectmatchforPhilip.Shedidnotknowwhy.

MaybeitwasbecauseChloehadthesamehabitasPhilipwhenhewasdrinkinghiscoffee.Shesatdown.

Thetwoofthemlookedateachother.

Wynnopenedhermouthcoldlyandsaid,“MissSommerset,let’sbefrank.”

Wynnwasnervous.Herhandswerestilltremblingwhensheplacedthemonherknees.Itwasbecause

Chloewasexertingsomuchpressureonher,especiallybygivingherparentsthoseexpensivegifts.She

wasunderanimmenseamountofstress.Chloepartedherredlips.Shesmiledwarmlyandsaid,“Miss

Johnston,howmuchdoyouknowaboutPhilip?”Wynnrepliedinstantly,“Philipismyhusband,soof

courseIknowhimwell.”

ChloesmiledslightlyandlookedatWynn.Thelatterwasaporcupinethatwascoveredwithspines.She

couldnotwaittopledgesovereignty.“IamPhilip’sfiancée,”Chloesaidallofasudden.Hereyeslacked

warmth.Shethentookasipofhercoffee.

Chapter171



Philip’sfiancée?Wynncouldfeelherheartskipabeat.Herfairhandsclenchedtogetherinfistsasshe

grabbedherdress.ShelookedatChloeindisbelief.Then,sheloweredhereyesandherlipsstartedto

tremble.Whatwasgoingon?ShewasPhilip’sfiancée?WhydidPhilipnottellheraboutthis?Atthis

moment,Wynnwasfeelingallkindsofemotionsinherheart.

Itwasdifficultforhertocalmherselfdown.Shewassonervousthatshetookabiggulpofhercoffeeto

controlheremotions.Chloesmirkedcoldly.

Shewasfeelingpleasedwithherselfanditwasmadeobviousbythesmirkonherface.Shecontinuedto

say,“PhilipandIarechildhoodsweethearts.

We’veknowneachothersincewewereyoung.Sevenyearsago,heleftwithoutawordatour

engagementparty.Ididn’texpecthimtobemarriedandhaveadaughtersevenyearslater,”Chloesaid

slowly.EachandeverywordshesaidmadeWynnfeellikeasinner.ShehadknownPhilipfromalong

timeago.Theywerealsochildhoodsweethearts.Wynnwasawoman,soshecouldunderstandthepain

ofamanleavingwithoutaword—

especiallyduringtheirengagementparty.Thiswastheultimatehumiliationforawoman.“I…I’msorry.

I’llapologizetoyouonPhilip’sbehalf.”Wynnmanagedtosaythisafteralongwhile.Hereyeswere

alreadywetwithtears.

Shehadalreadyputupherarmor,butnow,shewascollapsingandfallingapart.Wynndidnotknow

howsheshouldfightthisanymore.Afterall,heropponentwasChloe.“YousaidyouknowPhilip,butdid

heevertellyouaboutme?”Chloeasked.WynnshookherheadanddidnotdaretolookatChloe.The

windmessedupherhair.Chloeshookherheadhelplesslyandsaid,“Ididn’tthinkthathe’dhidethis

fromyou.Iwonderwhathe’sthinking.”“Whatdoyoumean?”Wynncoulddetectthehiddenmeaning

inthis.Chloelookedattheotherpartycoldly.Shewaslookingatherlikeshewasexaminingher.There

wasalsopityinhereyes.Shesaid,“DoyoureallythinkPhilipisthemanyouseeinyourdailylife?He’s

alwaysquietandhastosuffermockeryandhumiliationfromyourfamilyeveryday.Infrontofallofyou,

hehasbecomeaspinelesscoward.”Wynndidnotsayanything.

Shehadalreadypredictedthis.Philipwasnotthespinelesscowardthatshethoughthewas.Hishuge

transformationrecentlyprovedthat.“Philiptoldmehisfamilyrunsabusiness.Hetoldmethatheran

awayfromhome.”

Wynnwantedtogettheupperhand.ShetoldChloethatinaserioustone,butshesoundedguilty.Chloe

smiled.Shewassmilinginanicyandexaggeratedmanner.“Youbelievehim?”Chloeasked.“WhatifI

tellyouthattheClarkesownthisrestaurantandthatthisrestaurantbelongstoPhilip.

Willyoustillbelievehim?”TheClarkesownedthisrestaurant?Howwas

thatpossible?ThiswastheNorthernSkyWesternRestaurant.Therewereonly17intheentirecountry!

Theyhadassetsuptoafewbillion!Wynnfrowned.Shewasextremelynervousandcurious.Whatwas

Philiphidingfromher?Chloecontinuedslowly.“Idon’tthinkyouknowhimallthatmuch.Idon’tknow

whatqualificationsawomanlikeyouhavetobePhilip’swife.”ShewasmockingandhumiliatingWynn



deviously.Wynnloweredherheadevenfurther.Tearsstartedrollingdownhereyesuncontrollably.

“I’msorry,Ineedtogototherestroom.”Wynnrantotherestroomandbrokedown.Shefinallycalmed

downafterafewminutes.ShetoucheduphermakeupandwalkedouttocontinuetalkingwithChloe.

ChloecouldtellWynnhadbeencrying.Thearroganceonherfacedidnotdiminish.Shesaid,“Wynn,in

thesesevenyears,you’vejustbeenatoytoPhilip.Youdon’tevenknowwhathisfamilydoesnorwho

heis.Andyoustillhavethegutstosaythatyouknowhim?DoyouthinkPhilipreallylovesyou?“I,

ChloeSommerset,amPhilipClarke’sfuture.Ihavewhatyoudon’thave.IknewPhilipsincewewere

youngandIknoweverythingabouthim.Plus,wehaveaweddingcontract.Evenifheleftwithoutsaying

anything,it’sstillineffect.“Wynn,divorcePhilip.Icangiveyoueverythingyouwant,”

Chloesaidsentencebysentence.Shebecamemoreandmoreoverbearing.

Shetookoutablackcardfromherpurseandsaid,“Here’s30million.You’llgetanother30milliononce

youdivorcePhilip.”Wynngrabbedherdresstightly.Sheliftedherheadandhadaseriousexpressionon

herface.Shesaid,“MissSommerset,thankyoufortellingmeallthese.However,Ihavetotellyouthat

Philipismyhusbandandhe’salsoMila’sfather.Iwon’tgivehimupnomatterwhatyousay.”Aftershe

saidthat,Wynngotupandwalkedoutoftherestaurant.Chloesatonherseatandfacedthewind.She

lookedatthetallestbuildingnotfaraway.ItwastheApexTower.Shemuttered,“Wynn,doyouknow

thatthetowerovertherebelongstoPhilipaswell?HowwillastupidwomanlikeyoubePhilip’sperfect

match?”

Chloetookoutherphoneaftershesaidthatandcalledanumber.Shesaidcoldly,“Doitwell.Idon’t

wanttoleaveanytracesbehind.”Adeep

masculinevoicerepliedontheotherendofthephone,“Don’tworry,MissSommerset.We’lldefinitely

doitperfectly.I’llaskmymentotarnishhertonight.”Chloehungupthephoneinstantly.Therewasno

warmthinhereyes.‘Wynn,don’tblamemefordoingthis.‘Youshouldn’tbewithPhilip.

Hebelongsonlytome,ChloeSommerset.‘IwillpersonallydestroyanyonewhogetsclosetoPhilip.’
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Wynnwalkeddownfromthetopfloorlifelesslyandmiserably.Shecouldnotstopthetearsthatwere

rollingdownhercheeks.Why?WhydidPhiliphidethisfromher?Shefelthurtandbetrayalthatshehad

neverfeltbefore.

Wynnstartedtoquestionherself.WasshejustoneofPhilip’stoys?ShefeltthatChloewastoo

domineering.Shewasnotheropponentatall.Whatshouldshedo?Howshouldshefacethis?Wynn

feltexhausted.Shestartedwalkingwithnodestinationinmind.Atthistime,agroupofpeoplewho

lookedlikethugsbeganfollowingbehindher.Theyhadreceivedthesignal

andbeenwaitingonthefirstfloorforaverylongtime.Theylookedateachotherwhilerubbingtheir

fistsbeforeheadingovertoWynnquickly.“Heyprettylady,you’relookinghot.Yourskinissofairand

yourlegsaresoslender.Daddylikeswomenlikeyou.Whyisn’tthereamanwithyou?Doyouwantto

haveadrinkwithmeandtheboys?”“Whyisaprettyladylikeyoucrying?Whobulliedyou?Tellmeand

I’llkillhimforyou.”ThethugsfollowedWynnandverballyassaultedher.Theywerealsotryingtotouch

herandbringhertotheirprivateroom.Afewcustomersandserverssawthis.Theywerefurious.

However,theydidnotdaretosayanything.Thesethugswerewell-knownfortheirtroublemakingin

thisarea.Theyevengotincarceratedafewtimesbefore.However,therewerestillsomewhowantedto

bethehero.Theytoohadulteriormotives.“Whatareyoudoing?Letgoofherandgetout!”amanina

suityelledostentatiously.Oneofthethugsglancedatthemanindisdainandkickedhiminthestomach.

Hesaidcoldly,

“Didn’tyouseeusdoingsomethingimportanthere?Wherethefckdidyougetthecouragetopretend

tobeahero?Doyouwanttodie?”Themaninthesuitwasstronginappearancebutweakinreality.He

wassentflyingafterthatkick.Hegrabbedhisstomachandgroaned.Hisforeheadwascoveredincold

sweat.Whentheotherssawwhathappened,theyranawayinfear.“Hehe,prettylady.Let’sgo.Come

andhavefunwithus.”TheleaderofthethugsputhisarmonWynn’sshoulder.Wynnturnedaround

andyelledangrily,“Getlost!Don’ttouchme!”Herfacewasfilledwithfear.Wynn’sfacewasdark.

Therewerefivepeopleinthegroup.Aweakwomanlikeherwasnomatchforthem.However,she

wouldnotallowthemtotarnishherlikethis.Shegrabbedherbagandstartedswingingitrandomly.She

yelled,“Getlost!Ifyoudon’t,I’llcallthepolice!”Smack!ThechainofthebaghitDoug’sface.Hewas

theleaderofthethugs.Therewasabloodyredlineonhisface.Atthatmoment,Dougwasfurious.He

touchedhisfaceandshouted,“Fckyou!Youfckingbtch!Howdareyoubeungratefultowardus!”Slap!

DouglandedaloudslaponWynn’sface.Heusedallhismightonthisslap,makingWynnfalltothe

grounduponimpact.

Sheknockedherheadonthewallandcollapsedontothefloorwhilefeelingwoozy.Thethugslookedat

eachotherandlaughedloudly.Wynn’sfacewentpalefromfearaftersheheardthosewords.She

watchedasthethugswalkedovertoherandstartedstruggling.“Don’tcomeover!Stop!Myhusbandis

hereandhewon’tforgiveallofyou!”PhilipwastheonlyoneinWynn’sheadnow.Howwouldsheliveif

shewastarnishedbythesemen?

“Husband?Yourspinelesscowardofahusbandisfamousforbeingspinelessandyouexpecthimtosave

you?Whereishe?Wherethehellishe?”Dougsmirkedcoldlyandtiltedhishead.Hewastellinghis



mentotakeaction.“Letgoofme!Philip!Philip!”Wynnstartedstrugglingwithallhermight.“F*ck!”

Dougwentoverandslappedherafewtimes.HisslapslandedonWynn’sfaceheavily.Shewasstarting

toseestars.Shelostallabilitytofightback.Atthismoment,Philiprushedintotherestauranthurriedly.

Whenhesawwhatwashappening,hiseyeswentwideasangertookoverhisbody.Thisangercould

burnthisentirerestauranttotheground.“Lethergo!”Philip’sroarwasearth-shattering.Itcausedthe

halloftherestauranttovibrate!WhenPhilipsawWynn,hiseyeswentred.Herushedoverandgrabbed

twoofthethugs.Hequicklythrewpunchestotheirfaces.Then,heranoverandkickedDougonhis

waist.Dougwassentflyingbeforehelandedonthegroundwithaloudthud.Itwasunknownifhewas

stillalive.PhilipgrabbedWynnwhilehisentirebodytrembled.WhenhesawthewoundsonWynn’s

face,anuncontainablemurderousintentionroseanddevouredtheentirerestaurant.“Philip,w-wasshe

tellingthetruth?

Aboutherbeingyourfiancée.”WynnleanedagainstPhilip,herentirebodyshaking.Tearsrolleddown

hercheekslikeastringofbrokenpearls.Shewassobbingquietly.ShegrabbedPhilip’shandtightlywhile

herfacewascoveredinteartracks.Shesaidaggrievedly,“Please,Philip,justtellme.

Tellme,whoareyou?”PhilipsuckedinadeepbreathandlookedatWynngently.Hesaidsolemnly,

“Alright,I’lltellyou.”

Chapter173

PhilipheldWynninhisarms.Hiseerieeyesreflectedacoldnessthatwouldwreakhavoc.Hewouldbe

goingonarampagetoday.Hewouldmakethesepeoplepaythemosthorriblepricetheycouldever

thinkof!“Wynn,waitforme.Letmetakecareofthisandwe’lltalkwhenwegoback,okay?”The

kindnessinPhilip’seyescaressedWynn’sfacegently.“Alright,”saidWynn.Shenodded,hereyesfilled

withtrustforPhilip.Thismanwasherhusband.Hewasherguardianfortherestofherlife.Whywould

shenotbelievehim?ShouldshewaverjustbecauseofwhatChloesaid?Wynndidnotwanttoknow

whoPhilipwasnorwhattheClarkesdidforaliving.AslongasPhilipstayedwithher,everythingwould

befine.EvenifPhilipdidnotwanttotellher,shewouldnotforcehim.Hemusthavehisowndifficulties.

ShewaswillingtowaitforthedaywhenPhilipwouldwillinglyopenuptoher.“Doug?Doug,areyou

okay?”ThethugsgotupandsurroundedDoug.Then,theyhelpedhimup.Doug’sfrontteethwere

brokenandhismouthwasfilledwithblood.Hisnosewasalsobloodyfromtheimpact.“Fck!Whyare

youstillstandinghere?Killhim!”Dougclutchedhisface.Hewasinsomuchpainthathecouldnotstand

upstraight.DougMosebyhadneverbeensohumiliatedbefore.Hewasdefeatedbyanordinaryyoung

man.Damnit!PhilipwascarryingWynntooneside.Then,hegotupslowly.Hiscoldnessstarted

spreadingacrosstheroomwithhiminthecenter.“Allofyoudeservetodie!”heroared.Philipranover

andgrabbedawoodenchair.Then,hesmasheditdownontheheadofoneofthethugs.Smash!The

woodenchairexplodedandthethugscreamedinpain.Hisheadsplitopenashefellinapuddleofhis

ownblood.Thescenelookedhorrendous.Then,Philiptookadvantageofhisproximityanddidafighting

stance.Inablinkofaneye,heswunghisfistanditlandedstraightonDoug’sface.Dougdidnotnotice

howhediditbeforehefeltacoldbreezeslappinghisface.Then,afistsmashedintohisface.Inan



instant,hisnosesufferedahardhitonceagain.Splat!Thebloodstartedspurtingoutfromhisnose.

Dougyelledinpainashefellfromtheimpact.Therestofthethugsweretakenaback.Theywereall

stunned.‘WhoamI?WhereamI?WhatamIdoing?’Theywereallthinkingthatintheirhearts.

However…Bang,bang,bang!Inlessthanaminute,allofthemfelltothefloorafterbeingattackedby

Philip.Noneofthemcouldgetup.Hiss!Afewcustomersandserverssuckedincoldbreathswhenthey

sawthat.Theyfeltnumbnessonthetopoftheirheads.Amazing!Thatwasbrilliant!Wasthatanormal

human?“Fckme!Thatmaniss-savage!”“That’sDougMoseby!He’sindeeptroublenow.”“Ohno!Get

themanager!TellhimhisbrotherDoughasbeenattacked!”Whiletherestofthemwerestillinshock,a

waiterranouthurriedly.Dougbeingattackedwasacolossalpieceofnews!Atthismoment,therewere

afewpeopleinthecrowdwhowerestaringatPhilip.

OneofthemwasRuby.Shewasmeetingupwithafewfriendsherefordinner.WhenshesawPhilip

flippingout,shewasshocked.“Ishereallyacoward?Whyishesostrong?”Rubywasconfused.Shealso

feltalarmedandanxious.ThelasttimesheaskedTigertoteachPhilipalesson,theyreturnedwithout

achievements.ShewasevenscoldedfiercelybyTiger.Intheend,hedumpedher.Hedidnottellher

why,butheonlysaidthatifshedaredtocausetroubleforPhilipagain,shewouldhavetopaytheprice.

Hmph!Wouldacowardturntheworldupsidedown?“Ruby,isthatreallythatPhilipyouweretalking

about?”“Thatmanissosavage!Helooksmanly!”“Sowhat?He’sbeatingupDoug.Dougisthebrother

ofthemanagerofNorthernSkyWesternRestaurant!He’sdonefor!”Rubyandherfriendswereall

lookingatPhilipwithdetest.Ruby’seyebrowswereknittedtogether.Shetookoutherphoneinsecret

andtookaphotoofPhilipinaction.Atthesametime,Philipswunghishands.Hisfacewasdark,andit

wasobvioushewaspissed.Thatwasalright.HehadlearnedsomeskillsfromReedWilliamslasttime.

Hejustdidnotexpectthathewouldbeabletousethoseskillsoneday.Philipdidnotwanttoexpose

thathewasgoodatfighting,butnow,hejustwantedtoreleasehisanger!PhilipapproachedDoug

withoutsayinganythingandliftedhisleg.Then,hestompeddownonDoug’sstomachbeforeliftinghis

fisttohitDougonthechin.Thud!Doug’s

toothflewout.Hestartedpukingblood.However,thesewerenotevenworthafractionofwhatthey

deservedforharmingWynn.
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“You…Youbrat!Howdareyouhitme!You’rediggingyourowngrave!”

DougwaslookingatPhilipwithfear.Hesaidviciously,“MybrotherisMichaelMoseby!He’sthe

managerofthisrestaurant!”Thud!Philipkickedhimagain.Thistime,hekickedhimonhisstomach.The

latterscreamedandcurledupinpain.Hisfaceturnedextremelyred.HalfofDoug’skidneywasaboutto

bedestroyedfromthatkick.“I’mgoingtoaskyouonce,whoorderedyoutodothis?”Philip’sfacewas

dark.HegrabbedDoug’shairandgrowled.Dougwasstubborn.Helaughedafewtimeswithbloodinhis

mouth.Hesaid,“Hehe,nooneorderedme.Ijustsawyourhotwifeandwantedtof*ckher,sowhat?”

Smack!PhilipswunghishandandslappedDougoncemore.Afterthat,Doug’sbrainstartedbuzzing.



“Whoorderedyou?”Philipshoutedagain.Therewasamurderousglintinhiseyes.Dougwasas

stubbornasamule.Heliftedhisheadandlaughedlamentably.“Yourwifeissmokinghot.Herbodyisso

sexy.I’msureyoucan’tsatisfyher,right?Whydon’tweteamup?”Slam!PhilipcontinuedtobeatDoug

up.

“Stopit!”Atthismoment,aroarsoundedfromtheentranceofthehall.Afatmiddle-agedmanandhis

menbargedinwithhighspirits.Whentheserversintherestaurantsawtheman,theybowed

respectfullyandcalledout,“ManagerMoseby!”MichaelMosebywashere!WhenMichaelsawthathis

brotherwasbeingbeatenhorribly,hewaslivid.“Whoareyou?Whyareyouhittingmybrother?”

Michael’sfacewasdark,andthefleshnexttohismouthwasjiggling.Themenbehindhimsurrounded

therestaurantinablinkofaneye.Thepeoplewhowerenotinvolvedwerebeingkeptoutofthis.Philip

putdownDougwhowashalf-deadandstoodup.Heplacedhishandsintohispocketsandlookedat

Michaelcalmly.Hesnortedslightlybeforesaying,“Soyou’rethemanagerofthisrestaurant?”Michael

wasinfuriated.Heyelled,“That’sright!Iamthemanager,MichaelMoseby!

You’recreatingaruckusinmyterritoryandyouevenhurtmybrother.Howdoyouwanttodie?”His

tonewasicy.Therewasnoroomfordiscussion.

Michaelhaddecidedtoteachthisguyalesson!Ifhedidnot,howcouldhekeephispositionasthe

manager?HowwouldhecontinuetostayinRiverdale?Philiptookoutacigaretteandlitit.Then,he

saidinanundisturbedmanner,“Yourterritory?Hehe,Iwanttoseewhatyoucandotome.”Everyone

wastakenaback.Theydidnotexpectthisyoungmantobesorudeandimpetuous.Hedidnotknow

whatwasgoodforhim.ThiswasMichaelMosebytheyweretalkingabout.Hewaswell-knowninthese

streets.Hehadpeopleworkingforhim.Plus,hewasrichandpowerful.Atthismoment,thecrowd

startedtogossipamongthemselves.“Itoldyouhe’sdonefor.HehasoffendedtheMosebybrothers.He

won’tmakeitoutaliveevenifhehastenlives.”“Lookslikehe’sthatwoman’shusband.Sigh,how

arrogant.Doeshewanttofightthetenofthemhimself?”“He’sjustahothead.He’lldefinitelybe

disabledafterthis.ThatwomanwillbetakenawaybytheMosebybrothersafterthis.That’stoobad.”

Rubyblinked.Shehadbeenvideoingthescenebeforehertheentiretime.Shefrownedhelplessly.Philip

didnotknowwhatwasgoodforhim.HowdarehechallengeMichael?Hewasclearlyaskingfordeath.

However,thatwasfinetoo.Heshouldsuffersomehardship.Shewouldtreatthisasherrevenge.

Whenshethoughtaboutthis,Ruby’seyeswerestartingtofillwithintensedisdainandcontempt.She

wasalsorejoicinginPhilip’smisfortune.WhenMichaelheardwhatPhilipsaid,hewastakenaback.Then,

heguffawedsinisterlyandsaid,“Alright,you’reaspicyone,kid.Iwanttoseeifyouhavemorebones

thanthenormalhuman!”Wynnhadbeenwatchingbythesidetheentiretime.Shewasscaredand

anxious.Whenshewasabouttogetup,Philipturnedaroundandsmiledsoftlyather.“It’sfine,juststay

thereandrest.You’llseetheothersideofyourhusbandtoday.”Wynnwasshocked.However,shesat

backdownwhenshesawtheconfidenceinPhilip’seyes.Forsomeunknownreason,shefeltsafewhen

shelookedat

Philip.Itwasasiftherewasnothingtobescaredofsincehewashere.

Anothersideofhim?Whatwasit?
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Michael’seyestwitched.Thetwoofthemwereflirtingwitheachotherinfrontofhim.Theywerenot

respectinghimatall!Damnit!Howdaretheylookdownonhim?Michalewasfurious.Hepointedat

Philipandshouted,

“Kid,don’tblamemeforbeingvicious.Youaskedforallofthese!Go!

Cripplehimandtakethatwomanaway!”MorethantenofMichael’sthugsapproachedPhilipwhile

smirking.Couldonemandefeatmorethantenofthem?Heoverestimatedhisability.Afewpeoplein

thecrowdwereshakingtheirheadsandsighinghelplessly.Thatwasit.Thatkidwasdonefor.Thatwas

MichaelMoseby.Hewaswell-knownforbeingcruel.Wheneversomeonecrossedhim,itwouldbeasif

theyhadcrossedamaddog.Hewouldtargetyouyourentirelife.However,Philipwascalmindealing

withthis.Hetookouthisphoneslowlyanddialedanumber.Then,hesaidcoldly,

“Jim,whenareyougettinghere?I’mbeingblockedbyyourmanageratyourrestaurant.”Atthesame

time,amiddle-agedmaninablacksuitwasrunningtotheentranceoftherestaurantafterhegotoutof

hisLandRover.

Hesaidfrantically,“YoungMaster,I’llbethereinasecond.I’mattheentrancenow.”Slam!Philiphung

upthephone.JimWinger’sbackwasdrenchedinsweatandsowashisforehead.20minutesago,he

gotPhilip’scall.HetoldhimtocometotherestauranttostopawomannamedWynnJohnston.

However,hewashinderedbythetrafficjam.Now,theyoungmasterwasbeingblockedbyhismanager

andhismeninhisrestaurant.Thatbloodymanagerwasprovokingthealmighty!Ohdamn!Ohdamn!

Jimwasstartingtosweatfromfear.HeknewMichael.Heonlyhiredhimasthemanagerbecausehe

wasdabblingwiththedarkside.“Damnyou,Michael.

Ifyouoffendtheyoungmaster,youwon’tbeabletopayforitwithhislife.”

Jimwipedawayhissweatandranintotherestaurant.MichaelsawPhilipmakingthecallandstarted

guffawing.“Well,well,well.Youevenknow

myboss,kid.IthinkIunderestimatedyou.”Michael’seyeswerepiercing.

Hedidnotthinkthatthemaninfrontofhimwouldknowhisboss.However,sowhat?Philipwas

dressedsoordinarily.Howcouldhebesomeonepowerful?Mr.Wingerwouldnotarguewithhim

becauseofPhilip.Michaelwassecureintheknowledgethathehadsupport.Philipwascalm.Helooked

atMichaelindifferentlyandsaid,“Ihavetocorrectonemistakeofyours.”“Whatmistake?”Michael

frowned.“Areyoutryingtostallthis,kid?Alright,IwanttoknowwhatmistakeI’vemade.”Michaelwas

notinahurry.Hisfacewascontortedfromhismaliciousgrin.Hedidnotmindthisatall.Thisloserwas

justadumbss.Wouldhereallybeathreattohim?“Actually,thisisnotyourterritory.It’smine,”Philip

saidquietly.HiseyeswereheatedandtheyweregluedonMichael.Thisrestaurantwashis.The17

restaurantsinthiscountrywereallhis.Michaelwasstunned.Then,hethrewhisheadbackandlaughed.



“Fckme!Whatdidyousay?Thisisyourterritory?Whogaveyoutheconfidencetobesuchaposer?”

Thisguywasreallysomethingelse.Hehadthegutstobesoostentatiousinfrontofeverybody.What

didhemeanby‘histerritory’?WashetryingtosaythatNorthernSkyWesternRestaurantwashis?

Preposterous!Thiswassuchajoke!Philipshookhisheadandsmiled.Deathwasnearathandfor

Michaelbuthedidnotknowwhatwashappening.MichaelsawPhilip’ssmile.Whatdidthatmean?Was

thatguylaughingathim?Damnit!Whywashesmilinglikethat?“Idon’tcarewhoyouare.Youhitmy

brothertodayandyou’vecausedsuchahugeruckus.Imustdestroyyou!”Michaelyelledandwavedhis

hand.Then,morethantenofhismenshoutedandwereabouttochargeathim.Everyoneclosedtheir

eyes.Theydidnotdaretoseewhatwouldhappennext.Itwasobviouswhowasgoingtowin.There

wouldbenochanceforthingstoturnforthebetter.Rubylostinterestinwatching,sosheleftwithher

friends.Suddenly!“Stopit!Everyone,f*ckingstopthisimmediately!”Aloudyellcamefromthe

entranceoftherestaurant.

Everyoneturnedtheirgazeoverandsawamiddle-agedman.Hewasrunningwhilesweatingprofusely.

Hehadafranticexpressiononhisface.

“Boss,whyareyouhere?Don’tworry,Icantakecareofthis.”MichaelrecognizedJimimmediately.He

saidwithasmileonhisface.

Chapter176

Jimdidnotcometotherestaurantmuch.Mostofthetime,hejustletMichaelhandlethisplace.AsJim

couldnotwatchoverMichaelsincehewassofaraway,Michael’sprestigeintherestaurantnaturally

becamehigherandhigherovertime.However,infrontofJim,hewasjustalittleboy.“Ohno,Mr.

Wingerishere!”“Hehe,I’msurethatkidwon’tbeabletoescapenow.He’ssuchanidiot!”“Whotold

himtobesoarrogantjustnow?Hemightbeabletosolvethisbyapologizingandofferingcompensation.

I’msureMr.Wingerwillnotforgivehim.”Dougwasbeinghelpedupfromtheground.Hisfacewas

coveredinblood.WhenhesawJim,heactedlikehejustsawhissavior.Hewailedandsaid,“Sir,you

havetohelpme!Thatkidmademethisway.He’stoosavage!”However,realityexceededeveryone’s

expectations.JimdidnotpayattentiontotheMosebybrothers.WhowereDougandMichaelMoseby?

Theywereonlyexcrementandtrashtohimnow.Jimwouldnothesitatetopunishanyonewhocrossed

hisyoungmaster,eveniftheywerehisfamily.Theydidnotknowtheyoungmaster’smethod,butJim

knew.Thisrestaurantbelongedtotheyoungmaster,sohowcouldJimupholdjusticeforDoug?Slap!

JimswunghishandandslappedDougacrossthefaceheavily.Hewasaddingonedisasterontopof

another!Doughadfinallystoppedhisnosefrombleeding,butnow,bloodwasspurtingfromitonce

again.Everyonewasshocked!Theydidnotunderstandwhatwasgoingon.Michalewasstunned.What

thefckwashappening?Then,JimkickedDougontheknees.Heroaredangrily,“Kneel!”Dougwas

puzzled.Inhisopinion,Jimshouldbeheretohelpthem.WhydidJimaskhimtokneel?“Jimmy,you…”

Slap!AslaplandedonMichael’sface.JimpointedatMichael’snoseangrily.Hesnorted,“Michael

Moseby,don’tfckingtrytoclaimrelationswithme.Who’sJimmy?

You’rejustadogthatIhired!”Jimknewclearlythathecouldnotlose

everythingbecauseofthemistakesoftheMosebybrothers.Plus,theyhadcrossedtheyoungmaster,



whichmeanttheywerediggingfortheirowngraves.ItwoulddependonPhilip’smoodwhateverhe

wantedtodowiththem.Noonecouldstophim.“Jimmy,whatdoyoumean?I’mthemanagerofthis

restaurant.Plus,thatidiotistheonemakingaruckus.Heevenhurtmybrotherandmymen.Whyare

youpunishingusinstead?”Michael’seyesweresharp.Heclenchedhisfiststightly.Whatthef*ckwas

wrongwithJim?Hehadchangedhisattitudetowardthemsofast.Thisneverhappenedbefore!

Everyonesawwhathappenedandallofthemwereconfused.“Manager?Igaveyouyourposition!

Michael,you’refired!”Jimroared.Michaelwasreallydigginghisowngrave.Fired?Michael’spupils

constricted.Hewasenraged.Hesaidslowly,“Jim,areyoureallyfiringme?”However,Jimignoredhim.

HeturnedhisheadandbowedrespectfullytoPhilip.Hesaid,“MasterClarke,I’msosorry.It’sallmy

fault.Ifailedtoeducatethemandhiredsuchafool.Howareyougoingtopunishthem?Justtellmeand

I’llgetitdone.”M-masterClarke?JimcalledhimMasterClarke?Everyonewasshocked.Theywere

puzzled.AnormalguylikehimwasabletomakethebossofNorthernSkyWesternRestaurantbow

downtohim?Washethatamazing?Wynnsatatonesidewhereshesaweverything.Hereyeswere

filledwithsurprise.Hermouthwasgapingslightly,andhereyeswereglistening.WasthisPhilip’sother

sidethathementioned?ShesuddenlyrememberedthatChloetoldherthattheClarkesownedthis

restaurant.Withthis,Wynnfeltrelieved.However,shewasstillindisbelief.Thehusbandthatshehad

beensleepinginthesamebedwithwasrich?!Now,WynnwassurethatPhilip’sfamilyowned

restaurants.

Whenshethoughtaboutthis,shedecidednottoaskPhilipaboutthematteranymore.Eventhoughshe

wasstillcurious,butsowhat?TimewouldexplaintohereverythingincludingwhetherPhilipwasa

cowardandwhatkindofpersonPhilipwas.AslongasPhilipopeneduptoher,shewouldbewillingto

listen.However,whatWynndidnotknowwasthatthelevelofwealthsheguessedwasjustadropin

theoceancomparedtohowmuch

Philipactuallyhad.Atthismoment,Michaelandhismen’sfacesfell.Theydidnotexpectthisordinary

mantohavesuchapowerfulbackground.TheydidnotexpecthimtobeabletomakeJimbowdown.

Ohno!Theywereinbigtrouble.“Jim,theyharassedmywifejustnow.Youshouldknowwhattodo,”

Philipsaidflatly.

Chapter177

Jimfeltabone-piercingchillafterheheardthatsentence.Theyoungmasterwaslivid.Jimnodded

furiously.Hehadanervousexpressiononhisfacewhenhesaid,“Gotit!”Then,heturnedaroundand

kickedMichael’sstomach.Michaelfellonhisface.JimshoutedatMichaelindifferently,

“MichaelMoseby,fromnowon,you’renotthemanagerofmyrestaurant!”

Michaelwasfurious.Hewasshakingallover.“Fckyou!JimWinger,don’tthinkthatIwon’tdoanything

toyoubecauseyoufiredme!Ihavemorethantenmenhere!Doyouthinkyou’llbeabletohandleitif

westartrioting?”Michaelwassavage.Hewasrelyingonhavingmorepeopleonhisside.Then,hestood

upfromthegroundandrubbedhisstomach.Whenhesaidthat,hismenapproachedthem.Hismen



weretryingtoforcethemtosubmit.Jim’sfacewasdarkasheshoutedtoMichael’smen,“Areyoublind?

Don’tyouknowwhoIam?JimWinger!Ifanyonedarestotakeonemorefckingstep,I’llkilltheirentire

family!”Jim’sfacewasicy,buttherewasafireflickeringinhiseyes.Ifhecouldnotperformwellinfront

ofhisyoungmaster,hecouldjustpackupandf*ckoff.WhentheysawJiminhisfuriousstate,they

werescared.Theylookedateachotheranddidnotdaretoapproachhim.“Yougood-for-nothings!”Jim

yelled.Whenhewasabouttocallforbackup,Philipcameforwardandsaidsomethinginhisear.Inan

instant,Jimwalkedaway.Michaelandhismenwereshockedwhentheysawthis.Whatdidthismean?

“Whatareyoudoing?”Michaelcouldfeelthatthiswasnotthatsimple.Philipsmiledlightlyandlooked

atMichaelandhismen.Hesaidslowly,“Letmeaskyouguys,whatkindofbenefitsdoMichaelusually

giveyou?”“What…Whatdoyoumean?”Michaeland

hismenwerestunned.Theylookedateachother,notknowingwhatPhilipmeant.Philipplacedhis

handsinhispocketscalmly.Hesaidnonchalantly,

“Areyoudeaformute?DoyounotunderstandwhatI’msaying?”“We…

We’rejusttryingtogetby.Mikegivesme1,000buckspermonth.He’llalsobringusformassagesand

havefunwithcallgirls.”OneofthemoretimidmenblurtedoutsubconsciouslywhenhesawPhilip’s

face.TheywereallshakentothecorewhentheysawPhilip.Plus,theywerescaredafterseeingJim

beingsorespectfultowardhim.“Hehe,Michael,Ididn’tthinkthatyouweresostingy.1,000bucks?Are

youevenfittobetheirleader?”

Philipscoffedindetest.Atthesametime,Jimcameback.Thereweretwoserversbehindhim.They

wereholdingtwogiganticplasticbags.EveryonelookedoverasPhiliptooktheplasticbags.Then,he

threwthebagsinfrontofeveryone.Inaninstant,everyone’seyeswentwide.Money!Theywereall

money!100dollarbills!Therewereabout500,000to600,000buckshere!Philipkickedawadofcashto

thefeetofthepersonwhospokeupandsaid,“40,000.It’syourreward.You’llbeabletogetasmany

womenasyouwantinanymassageparloryougototonight.Takethismoneyandgetlost.”

“Um…”Thatpersonwhoansweredearlierwasstunned.Hewasindisbelief.Helookedatthewadsof

cashonthefloorwhiletremblingallover.Hewassuperexcited.Hecouldnotwaittopickitup!That

was40,000!Hecouldnotevenmakethatmuchinayear!Philipwasjustgivingallthisaway?Just

becauseheansweredoneofhisquestions?Hedidnotevenhesitate.Hebentdownandpickedupthe

money.Then,hesmiledexcitedlyandstartedpraising.“T-thankyou,MasterClarke!”Thatmanwasso

excitedthathisvoicechanged.HekeptonbowingtoPhilipbeforerunningoffwithhismoney.Then,

Philipboldlykickedovermorewadsofcashinfrontofeveryone.Hemanagedtokickoverafewwadsat

atime.Itwasasifhewasjustfoolingaround.Philipdidnotneedtosayanything.AllofMichael’smen

bentdownandstartedtopickupthemoney.“Thankyou,MasterClarke!”“Thanks,MasterClarke!”In

lessthanoneminute,thementhatMichaelwasrelyingonwereallgone.Whenthetreetoppled,the

monkeysscattered.Theywouldnotturntheirbacksawayfromcoldhardcash.



Chapter178

Thecustomerswhowerewatchingthesceneunfoldallsuckedinhugebreaths.Hewassosavage!This

wasthefirsttimetheywitnessedsomeoneplayingaroundwithmoneylikethis.Whatanouveauriche!

Wasthishowrichpeopledidthings?Theyweresoenvious.Itwasdifficultforsomeonetonotfeel

jealousofarichmanwhenhewasactinglikethis.However,Rubyandherfriendsmissedoutonthis.If

theyhadseenit,howwouldtheyfawnoverPhilip?RubywoulddefinitelydumpHowardwithno

hesitation.

Then,shewouldtrytoseducePhilip.Atthispoint,Michaelwasshakingallover.Hecouldnotbelieve

whathejustsaw.Allofhismenlefthimfortensofthousandsofdollars.Thatkidwassorich!Michael

wasfrantic.Hewasscared.Whatkindofpersondidhisbrotheroffend?Philipstaredatthepanicking

Michaelandsaid,“WhatdoyouthinkI’lldotoyou?”Michaelstartedsweatingbucketswhenheheard

that.Thud!Inaninstant,MichaelkneltonthegroundandstartedkowtowingtoPhiliprepeatedly.He

said,

“MasterClarke,Iwaswrong.Iwasconfused.Ifailedtorecognizeyourgreatness.Pleaseforgiveme.

Pleaseforgivemybrother.”Thud,thud,thud!

ThesoundsofMichaelbanginghisheadagainstthefloorechoed.Dougwasatoneside,andhewaslimp

allover.WhenhesawPhilipthrowingmoneyaroundlikeitwasnothing,heunderstoodthathewould

dieheretonight.

Whenhelookedinfrontofhim,thepairofsimplesportsshoesthatPhilipwaswearinglookedalittle

dirty.Heliftedhisheadinfearandsawthaticyface.Heimmediatelykneltandbegged,“Master…

MasterClarke,Iwaswrong.Iwasblind.Ishouldn’thaveharassedyourwife.Iwaswrong.Ideserveto

die.Pleasepunishme.”Helookedliketheministersduringancienttimeswhowouldyell‘Ishoulddiea

thousanddeaths!’However,Dougdiddeservetodieathousanddeaths.Philiplookedathimcoldlyand

saidtoJim,“Takegoodcareofthem.Idon’twanttoseethemtalkwhile

standing.”Jimnoddedinstantlyandsaid,“Roger,YoungMaster.”“MasterClarke,MasterClarke!Please

forgiveme!Pleaseforgivemybrother!”

Michaelkneltonthegroundandkowtowedrepeatedly.Hisforeheadwascoveredinbloodfromthe

repeatedactions.“Whoareyou?HowdareyoubegMasterClarke.Youshouldknowtheconsequences

ofoffendingMasterClarke!”Jimwentoverandkickedhim.Philipturnedaroundandignoredeverything.

Behindhim,Michaelroaredtyrannically,“PhilipClarke,I’llneverforgiveyou!”Afterhesaidthat,Jim

wentoverandkickedhimagain.

“Yourecklessfool!HowdareyouthreatenYoungMaster.You’rereallydiggingyourowngrave!”Philip

stoppedinhistracksandsighed.Hesaidcoldly,“Jim,Idon’twanttoseetheminRiverdaleeveragain.”

Afterhesaidthat,hewalkedovertoWynn.“Come,let’sgohome.”PhilipcarriedWynnbridalstyleand

walkedoutoftherestaurantundereveryone’sterrifiedandenviousgazes.WynncurledupinPhilip’s

arms.HerslenderarmscircledaroundPhilip’sneck.Hereyeswerered.Therewasloveandadorationin



hereyeswhenshelookedatPhilip.Then,sheplantedaquickkissonhislips.“Thankyou,”Wynnsaidas

softasamosquito.Shewasblushingfuriously.Philipwasstunned.Hiscoldeyessoftenedimmediately.

HelookedatWynngleefullyandsaid,“I’myourhusband.”Everyonestillcouldnotdispelwhathad

happenedevenafterPhilipcarriedWynnaway.

Atthesametime,Chloewalkeddownfromupstairs.Herfacewasicy.Asuffocatingcoldglintwas

emittingfromherbeautifuleyes.“MissSommerset,pleasehelpme.”WhenDougsawChloe,hewanted

topounceather.However,Chloe’sbodyguardkickedhimawayimmediately.Hewasslammedagainst

thewallwithaloudthud.Itwasunknownwhetherhewasstillaliveornot.“Miss,”thebodyguard

loweredhisheadandsaidrespectfully.ChloelookedattheunconsciousDougandsaidcoldly,“Take

careofhim.Idon’twantPhiliptoknowthatIhavesomethingtodowiththis.”“Yes,Miss.”Ontheway

home,PhilipandWynnsatinthecab.WynnwasleaningagainstPhiliptheentiretime.Shecouldfeelhis

broadchestandheartbeat.Shehadalotofquestionsinherheart.“Philip,doesyourfamily

ownNorthernSkyWesternRestaurant?”Wynnasked.ShewassurethatPhilip’sfamilyranrestaurants.

ThatwouldexplainwhyPhilipwasagoodcook.Philipnoddedandsaid,“Yeah,itbelongstomyfather.”

Afterbeingquietforawhile,PhilipdecidedtotellWynn.Hesaid,“Wynn,actually,myfamily…”

Chapter179

However,beforehecouldcontinue,Wynnshiftedherbodyandfoundamorecomfortableposition.

Then,shegrabbedPhilip’swaistandclosedhereyes.“I’mtired.”Philipstoppedtalking.Heheldherwith

hisrighthandandthetwofellintosilence.Ithadbeenalongwhilesincehewasthisintimatewith

Wynn.HowshouldhetellWynnaboutwhohewas?Maybeheshouldfindanotherchance.Philipgot

outofthecarandcarriedWynnbacktotheOldJohnstonManor.Marthawasexcitedtoday.Shehad

neverseensomanygoldandsilverjewelrybefore.Therewerealsotwomillionincash.Marthawanted

tosleepwhileholdingthedollarbills.“Eh,you’reback?What’swrongwithWynn?”WhenMarthaheard

theknockingonthedoor,sheopenedthedoorandsawPhilipcarryingWynn.PhilipcarriedWynninto

herroomandremovedherheelsandcoatforher.Then,hesatattheheadofthebedwithadorationin

hiseyes.HewaswatchingWynnwhowassleepingsoundly.Hernicely-doneeyebrowswereknitted

togetherslightly.

Onecouldtellhowstressedshewas.“Wynnie,oneofthesedays,you’llknowwhoIam.Whenthat

happens,you’llbethehappiestwomanonearth.

Milawillalsobecomethehappiestlittleprincess,”PhilipsaidquietlyandcaressedWynn’scheekwith

hishand.ThegentlenessinhiseyeswasproofofhisundyingloveforWynn.Heleaneddownandkissed

Wynngentlyontheforehead.WhenPhilipwasabouttogetoutoftheroom,Wynngrabbedhishand.

Hereyeswerewideopen,twinkling.Sheasked,“Philip,willyourparentslikeme?”Wynnwasworried.

Philip’sfamilyownedNorthernSkyWesternRestaurant.Thiswouldmeanthattheywereloaded.Would

herrichin-lawslikeanormalwomanlikeher?WouldshebringshametoPhilip’s



family?PhilipleaneddownandpattedWynn’shand.Hesaid,“Don’tworry,myparentswilldefinitely

likeyou.I’lltakeyoutoseethemwhenwehavetime.”Wynnnoddedandclosedhereyes.Therewasa

smallsmileonherlips.Shemanagedtogetridofallofhernegativethoughts.Thehappiestwomanon

earth?ShewaswillingtobelievePhilip.Tenminuteslater,Philipgotoutofthebedroomquietly.Then,

Marthagrabbedhimimpatientlyandforcedhimtositdowninthelivingroom.Shepouredhimacupof

teaandsmiledflatteringly.“Philip,tellme.AreyouclosetoMissSommerset?”

MarthahadbeenwonderingaboutChloeandPhilip’srelationshiptheentireday.Howwouldsucha

wealthypersonknowagood-for-nothinglikePhilip?Theremustbesomethingshedidnotknow.“We’re

okay,”Philiprepliedflatly.HowwouldhenotknowwhatMarthameant?Shemustbeplanning

somethingagain.Philipwastiredofhavingamother-in-lawlikethis.Marthahadbeenaliveforsolong.

Howcouldshenotgetwhathewastryingtosay?ShecouldtellthatPhilipdidnotwanttotellher.He

wasjustbeingperfunctory.HerfacefellasshesnatchedawaythecupPhilipwasholding.Shepouredits

contentintothebinandsaidinfrustration,“Don’tdrinkthisifyou’renotgoingtotellme.Thisisfor

humans,notadisobedientdog.”‘Whatthehell?Yourmother-in-lawisaskingyouaquestionandyou’re

stilltryingtomakefacesatme.’Marthawasenraged.Philipwasawkward.Hetouchedhisnoseandgot

up.Hesaid,“Um,I’llbeheadingbacknow.”Marthadidnotlikehimandwasbiasedagainsthim.It

wouldbesufferingifhecontinuedtostayhere,soheshouldjustleaveassoonaspossible.“Go.Hurry

upandleave.Igetmadlookingatyou.”MarthadidnotplantoentertainPhilipanymore.Shesaidcoldly

whilewavingherhand.

Philiprefusedtotellher,sosheshouldjustgoandaskWynn.Herdaughterwouldnotlietoher,right?

AfterPhiliplefthismother-in-law’splace,hewenttothehospitaltoaccompanyMila.WithHenry’s

treatmentplan,Mila’sbodywasrecoveringwell.Shecouldundergosurgerynextweek.

AfterMilarecovered,heplannedtotakeWynnandMilabackhome.Theyhadtoseehisfamily

eventually.Atthatpoint,hisidentitywouldfinallybe

exposed.TheonlythingPhilipwasworriedaboutwasthatwomanathome.

Inthemiddleofthenight,Philipgotoutofthehospitalroomtofindaplacetosmoke.Suddenly!Two

meninsuitsapproachedhimfrombehind.TheyrespectfullystoodmorethanameterawayfromPhilip.

Theysaid,“YoungMaster,Madamhasaskedyoutogoback.”Philipfrowned.Hisfaceturnedcold

instantly.Thetimefinallycame.

Chapter180

Afterbeingsilentforawhile,Philipthrewawayhiscigarette.Hewalkedoutofthehospitalandgotinto

aBenzthatwasparkedinfrontoftheentrance.Thecardroveslowlyinthenight,passingthemainroad

ofRiverdale.Then,itcrossedScarletBridgeandwentintothedarknessofthehillside.Afterthat,it

drovealongthemountainousroadandstoppedatamanoratthepeakofMountCirrus.CirrusManor.It

wasthemostextravagantandvaluablemanorinRiverdale.Theconstructioncostalonewasonebillion



bucks!Theyhadhollowedhalfofthemountainforthismanor.Constructionstartedsevenyearsago.It

tookthreeyearstofinish.Alotofmanpower,resources,andmoneywerespentonthishugeproject.

Themostmysteriousthingaboutthismanorwasthatnooneknewwhotheownerofthismanorwas.

Therewererumorsthattheownerofthismanorwasextremelyrichandpowerful.Somepowerful

peopleevensaidthatanyonewhowasaguestofthemanorwouldbeagiantintheirindustryinthe

future—andthatwasthetruth.Fouryearsago,themanorinvitedfourguestsover.Soonafterthat,

thosefourpeoplebecamepeoplewhoweregreatattoadyingforpersonalgainsinRiverdale.Someof

themwereinorganizationswhilesomeofthemwereinthebusinessworld.Forexample,therichest

maninRiverdale,GeorgeThomas,wasoneoftheguests.ThecarstoppedandPhilipgotout.Helooked

atthemanorfirst.Itwasindeedextravagant.Itwasbuiltentirelyoutofwhitemarble.Therewasalawn

thatwasabout1,000squarefeet.Therewasagoddessstatueontopofthefountaininfrontofthe

entrance.Thebuildingwasmodeledafterwestern

architecture.Everytenmetersofthemansion,therewouldbealookoutpostforbodyguards.The

securityherewastight.Itcouldbecomparedtotheprivatemansionoftheheadofthebusinessworld.

Philipenteredthemanorafterfollowingafemalebutlerwhowasabout20yearsold.Shehadan

extremelygorgeousbody.AfterPhilipenteredtheplace,everyonedismissedthemselvesquietly.The

chandelierinsidethebrightly-lithallwascustom-madewithSwarovskicrystals.Thesofasandcouches

werealsocustom-made.Thereweregoldencrowncrestsatthebottomcornerofthefurniture.Philip

didnotsitdown.Hejuststoodinthehallandwaited.Afterawhile,amiddle-agedwomanwhowas

elegantlydressedwalkeddownfromthecrystalspiralstairs.Shewaswearinglow-profilebutluxurious

brandedclothes.Fiveofhertenfingersweredecoratedwithdiamondsandemeraldrings.Eachand

everyoneofthoseringswasextremelyvaluable.

Thiswasthetruesymbolofwealth.“Yourfathertoldmethatyou’rethesonheowesthemost.So,he

entrustedyoutoinheritallofhisfortunesbehindmyback.”Thewoman’snamewasGiadaWallis.She

wasthesecondMadamClarke.ShewasalsoPhilip’sstepmother.TheheadoftheClarkes,RogerClarke,

hadsixwives.Ofcourse,therecouldonlybeoneprimarywife.GiadawasRoger’ssecondwife.Shewas

alsotheonewiththemostpoweramongtheClarkes.AfterRogerdisappearedfromthescene,Giada

wasresponsibleforhalfoftheClarkefamily’sbusinesses.Giadawasapower-hungryandambitious

woman.Shewasruthlessandextremelyschemeful.Giada’smaternalhome,theWallises,wasthemost

powerfulandwealthyfamilyinGoldenCity.Therewasalsoatingeofpoliticalbluebloodinthefamily.

AfterGiadamarriedRoger,shetookoverhalfoftheClarkefamily’sbusinessesveryquickly.Giadawas

notPhilip’sbiologicalmother.

HismotherwasthefirstMadamClarke.Shepassedaway13yearsago.

PhilipwastheeldestClarkeandalsothesonofthefirstwife.“AuntGiada,whydidyouaskmeherein

themiddleofthenight?Areyougoingtotalkaboutinheritancewithme?”Philipcurledhislips.There

wasasmallsmileonhisface.“Philip,Iknowwhathappened13yearsagohurtyoualot.Your

fatherhasbeenlivinginhissinsaswell.TheClarkesareallinpain.Comebackandvisityourfatherwith

me.”Giada’stonegaveoffanicyfeeling.Itfeltlikeshewaskeepingherdistance.Hecouldnottellwhat



thiswomanwasthinkingabout.Philipshookhisheadandsaid,“Iforgotaboutwhathappened13years

ago.Plus,willIgetthechancetocomebackoutifIgowithyou?”Philip’sheartthrobbedinpainwhen

herecalledhowhismotherhaddiedinthatfire.Hehadhiredsomeonetoinvestigateitafter.Allsigns

werepointingtothiswomaninfrontofhim.Thiswomanlookedcalmontheoutsidebutontheinside,

shehadanevilheart.“Haveyoureallyforgottenaboutit?”Giadaasked.Thehallplungedintosilence

onceagain.

Thetwoofthemlookedateachother.Theywerebothtryingtoguesswhattheotherpartywasthinking

about.Philipchuckledandchangedthetopic.

“AuntGiada,tellme.Whydidyouaskmehere?You’renotawomanwhodoesthingswithoutpurpose.”

Itwasnotthetime.Hecouldnotfightheryet.

Giadasmiledandsatonthesofa.Shesaid,“Isthishowyouviewme?”

Philipdidnotanswer.However,hiscoldgazedisplayedwhathewasthinkinginside.Giadawasan

arrogantwoman.Shewasjustsittingonthesofaandyet,shelookedunapproachable.Itwasbecauseof

heroutstandingbeauty.Eventhoughshewasover40,shemanagedtomaintainthefaceofan18-year-

oldyoungwoman.“Philip,Ihearthatyou’remarriedandhaveabeautifuldaughter.Haveyouforgotten

yourpromisetome?”Giadasaidsuddenly.ThesmileinhereyescausedPhiliptoshudder.Thatpromise

wasalsoaconditiontotrapPhilip.ItwasaconditionbetweenPhilipandGiada.

Sevenyearsago,Philipwasforcedtoleavehisfamilytoprotectoneperson.

Theconditionwasthatnomatterifhewasaliveordead,hewouldneverexposehistrueidentityto

anyone.Ifnot,anyonewhoknew,nomatterwhoitwas,wouldsufferthecruelestrevengefromGiada.

Includingdeath.Intheeyesoftherichandpowerful,deathcouldalsobeanartform.“Dotheyknow

youridentity?”Giadaasked.Hertonewasicy,causingthetemperatureintheroomtofall.

Chapter181

“Whatareyoutryingtodo?”Philip’sfaceturnedcold,andhestartedfeelinganxious.Heknewabout

Giada’smethods.Thiswomanwouldnothesitatetogetridofherrivals—includingherownson.When

hewaseight,sheaskedsomeonetorunoverhimwithacar.Therewasonlyonereason.Itwasbecause

shewasafraidthathemightbetheobstacleinherprocessoftakingovertheClarkes.Atiger,though

cruel,wouldnotdevouritscubs.

However,inGiada’seyes,powerwasheronlypriority.WhenGiadamentionedPhilip’smarriageandhis

daughter,hestartedtopanic.ThiswasalsothemainreasonwhyPhiliphadnotexposedhisidentity.

“Don’tworry,they’rethedaughter-in-lawandbloodlineoftheClarkes.Ifyoubegme,I’llletthemgo.”

Giada’ssmilewouldgiveanyoneabone-piercingchill.Itwasextremelyoffensive.“I’mwarningyou,

don’tyoudaretouchWynnandMila.Ifnot,I’llmakeyouregretthis,”Philipsaidcoldly.Giadachuckled

calmly.Shetookouttwoembroideredboxesfromthedrawerofthecoffeetable.Theylookeddelicate.

Therewerealsoshinycrowncrestsontheboxes.Shesmiledandsaid,“TheseareforWynnandMila.It’s

ameetinggiftfromAuntGiada.”Philip’sfacefell.Hedidnottaketheboxes.Hejustaskedcoldly,“Giada,



Idon’tknowwhatyou’replanning,butIcantellyouconfidentlythattheydon’tknowwhoIam.Iam

alsowarningyou,ifyoudaretohaveanyideastowardWynnandMila,Iwon’tmindlettingyoutrymy

methods!“Also,I’madvisingyoutogobackimmediately.Riverdaleisnotaplacewhereyoushouldbe,”

Philipsaid.“I’llbehereforafewdays.

Don’tworry,Iwon’tdoanythingtothemyet.Butremember,ifyouwanttoprotectthem,youhaveto

bestrongenough,”Giadasaid.Philipwasclenchinghisfists.Then,heunclenchedthemandsaidcalmly,

“Don’tlookdownonme.Iknowwhoyouare,GiadaWallis.Eversinceyoumarriedintothisfamily,I

couldtell.Ialreadyhaveallkindsofplanstocounteryourattacks.Ifyoudon’tbelieveme,youcantry.

Thisismylastwarningforyou,ifyoudaretotouchWynnandMila,youshouldplanhowyou’regoing

togetoutofthis.”…GiadastoodattheentranceandwatchedPhilipleave.

ShekeptreplayingwhatPhilipsaidtoher.Thatguyhadgrownupalot.Itturnedoutthathehadknown

abouthertrueselfsincehewassoyoung.Shewonderedhowhehidthatforsomanyyears.Wasthisa

Clarke?Philiphadfinallygrownhisfangs.Thislionthathadbeensuppressingallofitsangerwasfinally

awakened.Giadasmiledandmutteredtoherself,“ThisisindeedRoger’sson.Heevenhashislittleways.

Iunderestimatedhim.Ithoughthewasjustapieceoftrashwho’dendureeverything.Ididn’texpect

himtobeready.”AfterPhilipgotbacktothehospital,hesatonthehospitalbedandlookedatMilawho

wassoundasleep.Hiseyeswerefilledwithfatherlylove.“Mila,Daddywon’tletanyonehurtyou,”

Philipmurmured.Thenightwaslikewater.Itwasintertwinedwiththepastofloveandhate.Todaywas

OldMasterYates’70thbirthdayparty.Earlyinthemorning,PaulaaskedherdaughterSamanthatopick

upMarthaandherfamilyattheOldJohnstonManor.Martha’sfacelookedglum,especiallywhenshe

sawSamantha’sproudlook.Itwasasifherfacewascoveredbyalayeroffrost.“AuntMartha,where’s

WynnandPhilip?Tellthemtohurryup,I’minarush.”

Samathawasdressedstylishly.Shewaslikeamodernwomanfromtelevision.Herhairwascurled,and

shewaswearingaveryexpensiveoutfit.

SheheldthelatestGuccibaginherhand,andtherewasapairofsunglassesonherface.Shesatonthe

sofainthelivingroomrudely.Shedidnoteventakeoffhersunglassesdespitebeingindoors.Samantha

lookedaroundthisoldmanor.Hereyesbehindhersunglasseswerefilledwithdetest.Thecornerofher

lipsalsocurledindisdain.Shemurmured,“Thisplacesmellsmoldy.Oldhousesareindeedtheworst.I

don’tknowhowapersoncanlivehere.”Marthawaswalkingoverwhileholdingabowloffruits.When

sheheardSamantha’smurmurs,herfacefell.Whatab*tch!Shewasjustlikehermother!Shewould

achealloverifshedidnotboast.Judgingfromheroutfit,shewonderedhowmanymenSamanthahad

sleptwithbeforescoringhercurrenthusband.“Hey,Sammy,whyisn’tyourmotherhere?”Marthasaid

withaforcedsmileonherface.Samanthafannedherselfwithherhands

andanswerednonchalantly,“Mymomwentoveronherown.Shetoldmeyouguysdon’thaveacar,so

sheaskedmetopickallofyouup.”Howpoor!

Howcouldhermotherhaveasisterlikethis?Shewastoopoor!Didherunclenotmakeanymoneyin

theorganization?Whataloser!Marthaforcedoutasmileonherlipsandfakedalaugh.Atthismoment,



WynnandPhilipcamehome.Whentheygotintothehouse,Samanthacouldnotwaittograbherbagto

walkoutofthehouse.Shesaidbossily,“Whyareyouonlybackatthishour?I’vebeenwaitingforfive

minutes.Thisstupidplaceissostuffy.Itsmellslikemoldtoo.Let’sgonow.Mycarisoutside.”Samantha

couldnotevenwaitonesecondmore.WhenshesawWynn,herfaceturnedcold.Wynnhadbeen

betterthanherineverywaysincetheywereyoung.

Heracademicresultswerebetter,shewasprettier,andherjobwasevenbetterthanhers.Thismade

Samanthafeellikeshewaslacking.However,allofthatchangedwhenWynngotmarried.Theproud

daughtergotmarriedtoaspinelesscoward.Inadditiontothat,herlifewasgettingworseandworse.

WhenSamanthasawPhilipwhowasstandingnexttoWynn,hereyeswerefilledwithdisdainand

despise.Thismanwasbeyonduseless.Hewasjustastinkystonefromthedungholecomparedtoher

husband.Whatapieceoftrash!

Chapter182

ShewasAuntPaula’sonlychild.Shewasaloofandlookeddownoneveryone.Whentheywereyoung,

SamanthahadbeenjealousofWynn.Nomatterwhatitwas,shehadtocompareherselftoWynn.

“Cousin,pleasegiveusashortwhile.We’llbereadysoon,”Wynnsaidapologetically.

Samantharaisedthecornersofherlipswithapresumptuouslookonherface.SheshoutedatPhilip,

“Getoutoftheway,uselesspieceoftrash.Whyareyoustandingthere?!”Philipsmiledandsteppedout

ofherwayinsilence.Samanthapushedhimabruptly,pattedherhandsonherclothesindisgust,and

muttered,“Youstink.”AfterSamanthaswaggeredaway,theentirefamilywasnotinthebestmood.

Marthaslammedherhandonthe

tableandstartedcursing,“WhatdoesSamanthamean?!Whatab*tch!Shedarescometomyhouse

andcomplainaboutit!Whatdoesshehavetoshowfor?Herrichhusband?Sheevensaidthatour

housesmellsmusty.I’msomad!”Martha’sangereruptedlikeavolcano.Shehadanticipatedthatthere

wouldbesomemockeryfromherrelativessinceshewasgoingbacktoherfamily’shometoday.Wynn

alsofeltveryhelpless,butshestillcomfortedhermotherandsaid,“Mom,keepittoyourself.Shedid

putintheefforttocomeovertopickusup.Let’strytobemorepatientwhendealingwithanythingthat

comesnext.”“Yeah,Mom,let’snotlowerourselvestotheirlevel.”Philipagreedwithasmile.When

MarthaheardPhilip’swords,sheimmediatelyredirectedherfrustrationathimandpointedatPhiliplike

shewasreadytomakeascene.“It’sallbecauseofyou.Ifonlyyouwererich.

LookatPaula’sfamily,theirlifeissocomfortable.They’redrivingluxurycarsandlivinginavilla.It’sall

becausetheyhavearichson-in-law.Ifyoucompareittoourhouse…Sigh…Ifyouworkalittleharder,

CharlesandIwouldnotbelookeddownonbyanyone.”Marthahadnointentiontostopherabuse

towardPhillip.Sheaskedinanunhappytone,“Whatareyoudoinghere?Didn’tIaskyounottocome?”

MarthasuddenlyrealizedthatPhiliphadsomethinginhishand.‘Hewantstogowithus?’Thatwasnot

okay,definitelynot!IfPhilipwent,hewouldbecomealaughingstock.



“Mom,whydon’tyouletPhilipgo?IfPhilipdoesn’tgettogo,Iwon’tgoeither,”Wynnsaidasshe

lookedatPhilip.”Lastnight,Wynnhadmadeadecision.Nomatterwhat,shewouldhaveabsolutetrust

inPhilip.Shewashiswife,andshewouldstandbyhissideunconditionally.AngerpouredoverMartha.

ShepointedatWynnandscreamedatWynneventhoughshewasoutofbreath,“Wynnie,areyou

tryingtokillme?!Iwillbeembarrassedbyourfamilyifyoubringthiswretchedbagalongwithus!

Charles,Charles!

Comeoutquickly,Philipwantstocomewithus!”WhenCharlesheardthenoiseoutside,hewalkedout

ofthestudy.Afterhegotanunderstandingofthematter,hesaidcoldly,“Philip,youdon’tneedtogo.

GobacktothehospitaltoaccompanyMila.”Philipthoughtaboutitforawhileandnodded

helplessly.“Okay,asyouwish.”Afterthat,Philipputasidehisthingsandintendedtoleave.However,

WynnimmediatelygrabbedontoPhilip’shandandsaidrighteously,“No!Youmustgowithmetoday.If

youdon’tgo,Iwon’tgo.”Atthatmoment,Marthawassoangrythatshesatonthegroundandlooked

likeshewasabouttothrowatantrum.Shehowled,“Howhavethingschanged!MydaughterwhoI’ve

raisedformorethan20yearsissidingwithanoutsidertobullyhermother!God!Ah,whyamIstillalive?

Justletmedienow.”AftershescreamedatWynn,Marthagotupandwasabouttohitherheadatthe

cornerofthetable.Fortunately,PhilipactedquicklyandgrabbedMarthabeforeherheadcameinto

contactwiththetable.However…Smack!Marthaslappedhim,thenpointedatPhilipandsaidina

vicioustone,“Goaway,getoutofmyhouse.Idon’thaveauselessson-in-lawlikeyou.”“Mom,whydid

youhitPhilip?!”Wynnwastakenaback.ShehurriedlypulledPhilipcloserandshoutedatMartha.Then,

shelookedlikeshewasabouttoleavewithPhilip.MarthacontinuedtoharassPhillipandthrewthe

smallembroideredboxthatPhiliphadbroughtoverpreviously.Shescolded,“Youcangobyyourself.

YourdadandIwon’tbegoing!”Philippickedupthelittleembroideredboxbeforehewasdraggedout

ofthehousebyanangryWynn.TheygotintoSamantha’scar.“Philip,areyouokay?Mymotherisjust

likethat.Don’tbeangrywithher.I’llapologizetoyouonbehalfofher,”Wynnsaiddistressinglyinthe

car.Philipgrinnedandrubbedhisface.Hesmiledstupidlyandsaid,“It’sokay.

Fortunately,it’sstillhere.”WynnlookedatthelittleembroideredboxinPhilip’shandandrolledher

eyesathim.“You’restillthinkingaboutthis?IsthisforGrandpa?”Philipnoddedandsaid,“Iasked

someonetobuyitafewdaysago.Yourgrandfatherwilldefinitelylikeit.”Puff!Samantha,whohad

beenbrowsingforLVbagsonherphone,wasobservingthroughtherearviewmirror.Sheburstout

laughingandsaidmockingly,“Philip,whatpreciousgiftcanthissmalluglyboxhold?”Shesaidthatwith

adisdainedtone.AfterSamanthasaidthat,shethrewafewboxesonthepassengerseattothemand

flaunted.“LookatwhatIboughtforGrandpa…Asmallportion

of95-year-oldginsengworth300,000dollars,apurpleclaypotteasetworth800,000dollars,andajade

pipethatisworthmorethan400,000dollars.

Howmuchisyourlittleboxworth?Around10dollars?”



Chapter183

Samanthawassofullofherself.WhenshesawWynn’slongface,shebecameevenmoreprideful.

“Wynnie,howcanyouletPhilipbuythiskindofgiftforGrandpa?Ifyoudon’thavethemoney,youcan

letmeknow.

Afterall,I’myourcousin.”Withthatsaid,SamanthatookoutherLVwalletfromherGuccibag,pulled

outabankcard,andhandedittoWynn.“Hey,considerthismytreat.Thereshouldbeatleast10,000

dollarsinthiscard.

It’swhateverwasleftafterFrankboughtmeahandbag.TakeitandgetsomethingdecentforGrandpa.

Youdon’tneedtopaymeback.Thisisjustasmallsumforme.”Samantha’sexpressionatthatmoment

wasfullofarrogance.Inhereyes,Wynnwasajoke.“Thanks,Samantha.”BeforeWynncouldspeak,

PhilipreachedoutandtookthecardfromSamanthawhilesmilingfaintly.Samanthasnortedandshook

herheadhelplessly.

‘Howcanonebesoshameless?’WynnglaredatPhilip.Shewasjustabouttospeak,butPhilipheldher

handandsaidwithasmile,“Samanthaisbeingkind,let’sjustacceptit.I’lljustreturnthemoneyto

Samanthalater.”PhilipdidnotwantthingstobeuncomfortablebetweenWynnandSamantha.

Wynnkepthermouthshutandacquiescedbutherfacewasburning.Sheneverhadagoodrelationship

withSamanthabutnowthatshewastakingSamantha’smoney,itmadeherevenmoreashamedof

herself.Samanthachuckledandsaid,“Philip,you’requitethick-skinned.”Aftershesaidthat,everyone

wassilent.PhilipheldontoWynn’shandwithonehandandplayedwiththeembroideredboxwiththe

other.Whataridiculousworld.‘Ihavebeenridiculedandlookeddownonforthelongesttime.No

knowsthattheembroideredboxinmyhandisworthmorethantheaccumulatedwealthoftheentire

Yatesfamily.’Afterawhile,MarthaYatesandCharlesJohnstoncameoutofthehouse.Theygotinthe

carreluctantlyandrefusedtospeak

evenasinglewordtoPhilip.Assoonastheygotin,Marthabegantocheckoutthecar.‘Thisisindeeda

goodcar,it’ssocomfortabletositin.‘Whenwegetback,IhavetoaskWynnforthecontact

informationofMissChloe.

Lasttime,sheonlyhandedusthecarkey,butIstilldon’tknowwherethecaris.’Marthahaddoneher

research.ItwasaMaserati,aluxurycarworthmillions!Ifshedroveoutinthatcar,shewouldmost

definitelygainface!

Ifthatdidnotworkout,shecouldjustbuyacarworthtwomillion.‘Itmustbebetterthanthiscar,and

itmustdeflatePaula’sarrogance!’Soonenough,thecarsetoffandheadedstraighttoYatesVillage.

YatesCourtyardwaslocatednexttotheEasternMountainofYatesVillage.Itwassurroundedby

mountainsandrivershalfwayupthemountain.However,itwasverysuitableforelderlycare.Thiswas

alsothereasonwhyBobYateschosetoreturntoYatesVillage.BobYates,theheadoftheYatesfamily,

hadbeenlivingintheYatesVillagesinceheretired.Hehadbeengardeninganddallyingwithhis

grandchildren.Hisfourchildrenliveduptohisexpectations—exceptforhisthirddaughterwhomarried



Charlesandlivedanormallife.TheYatesfamilywasoneofthemajorfamiliesinRiverdale.

Theyweredeeplyrootedthere,especiallyBobYateswhohadmanystudentswhowerenowalloverthe

businessandpoliticalcircles.Hehadabroadnetworkandwasverywellconnected.Therefore,aslong

asBobYateswasaliveandtheYatesfamilydidwell,itmeantthattheYatesfamilywouldcontinueto

flourish.Atthatmoment,Bobwasinthecompoundlookingatthemountainintersectioninthedistance.

Hewaswaitingforhischildrentoreturn.Overtheyears,hehadpaidlittleattentiontohisthird

daughter.ItwasmainlybecausethatfamilybroughtshameontotheYatesfamily.Bobwasanold-

fashionedperson.Hisgranddaughterbecamepregnantbeforemarriageandendedupbeingmarriedto

awimp.ThereweregossipsabouttheYatesfamilyinthevillageandeveninRiverdale.

Therefore,Bobbrokeoffhisrelationshipwithhisthirddaughteroutofangerandonlysawheroncea

year.WheneverhethoughtabouthowWynnie,whomhelovedsinceshewasalittlegirl,marryinga

good-for-

nothing,Bob’sfacewouldbecoveredwithfrost.Heheardfromhisseconddaughter,Paula,thatthe

uselesspieceoftrashwouldalsobecomingtocelebratehisbirthdaytoday.IntheYatesfamily,there

wasalotofgossipaboutthatwimp,andmanypeopleweregearingtoseehimmakeafoolofhimself.

Chapter184

Bobdidnotbothertoputastoptoitatall.Afterall,hestronglydislikedPhilip,sohehadtoteachhima

lesson.Thatpieceoftrashneededtobemadeawarethatnotanyonecanstepintothedoorofthe

Yatesfamily.

“Grandpa,it’sunsurewhentheotherswillbearriving.Youshouldgetsomerest.I’llwaitforthemhere.”

Eric,whowasnexttoBob,saidthatandputonaverywell-behavedappearance.Usually,Erichadacold

temperamentandwasarrogantfromheadtotoe.Bobnodded,lookedathislittlegrandsonfondly,and

walkedintotheyardwiththehelpofEricandhiswalkingstickthatwasmadeoutofblackwoodinlaid

withgoldthread.AfterhesentBobin,Ericwalkedoutagain.Atthistime,severalyoungstersstoodat

thedoor.

TheywerealltheyoungergenerationsoftheYatesfamily.“Eric,what’stheplan?”Ayoungman,fullof

arroganceanddressedinexpensiveclothes,said.HewastheyoungestsonofPeterYates,theeldestof

theYatesfamily.

HisnamewasAaronYates.HewasthesameageasEricandtheyhadbeenclosesincetheywereyoung.

Therefore,theirpersonalitiesweresimilar.

Theywerebothrichplayboys.Ericsmiledcoldlyandsaid,“Let’sinflictallkindsofindignitiestothat

good-for-nothingandhumiliateWynn.”Aaronnoddedinagreement,agloomysneerappearingatthe

cornerofhismouth.



NoneofthemlikedWynnbecauseWynnhadadifferentsurname.Theyfeltlikesheexcelledin

everythingthatshedidwhentheyweregrowingup,unlikethem.Therefore,theyintendedtoputthe

fearofGodinhertoday.

Philiphadtogodownwithhertoo!Theonlyonewhokepthermouthshutwasawomanwithacold

temperamentstandingbesidethem.ThatwasJessYates,theseconddaughterofPeterYates.Shewas

thesameageasWynn,

butshewassingle.Shewasannoyedwiththetricksofhercousins.Sheturnedaroundandsaidcoldly,

“I’mheadingoff.”“Cousin,comeon.Sincewe’rehere,justenjoytheshow.”Ericwinkedandsmiledat

her.Jess’

eyebrowstightened.Aftershethoughtaboutit,shestayedon.ShedecidedtolendWynnahelping

handifitwasnecessary.Afterall,sheconsideredWynntobehersister.Tobehonest,whenWynngot

married,Jesswastheretoo.SheneverhadanygoodfeelingstowardPhilip.Inhereyes,menwerepigs

thatwerenotworthyofher.Afterall,Jesswasahigh-achievingstudent.Shehadobtainedamaster’s

degreefromtheMassachusettsInstituteofTechnologyandwasatruefemaleacademictyrant.

Therefore,toher,amanwouldneverbeasinterestingasbooks.Thatwaswhyshewasstillsingle.At

thatmoment,ablackLincolnNavigatordroveintothecompound.

PhilipandWynngotoutofthecarfirst,followedbyMarthaYatesandCharlesJohnston.Wynnpanicked

whenshesawEricandtheothersstandingatthedoor.ShetuggedonPhilip’shandslightlyandaskedin

alowvoice,“Philip,areyoureallyokay?Else,youcangobackfirst.”WynnwasveryworriedthatPhilip

wouldbehumiliatedandcriticized.AlthoughshewasmadeawarethatPhilip’sfamilyrantheNorthern

SkyWesternRestaurant,infrontofthewellestablishedYatesfamily,itwasstillnotenough.Therewere

fourchildrenofthesecondgenerationoftheYatesfamily.Theeldestson,Peter,heldahigh-level

positioninthegovernment.

Hewasamanofgreatpower.Theseconddaughter,Paula,marriedalocalentrepreneurinRiverdale

whosenetworthwasaroundthreetofourbilliondollars.Hewasintherealestatebusinessandhad

someconnections.Thefourthson,Samson,hadsuccessfullybuilthisownbusinessempire.Hehad

alreadyexpandedhisbusinessbeyondRiverdaleandestablishedbranchesineightimportantcities

acrossthecountry.Thecoreofhisbusinesswasoverseastrade.Hehadonebilliondollarsjustinassets.

PhilipsqueezedWynn’shandandsaidwithasmile,“Wynnie,believeme.It’sgoingtobeokay.”The

YatesfamilywasnothinginPhilip’seyes.TheYatesfamilywassynonymouswithantswhencomparedto

him.Iftheyreallydaredto

provokehim,Philipdidnotmindlettingeveryonepresenttodayknowthathe,Philip,wasan

insurmountablegulffortheYatesfamily.Hewasanuntouchabletaboo!SincethenightGiadaWallis

cameintocontactwithhim,Philipwasreadyforthedaywhenhistrueidentitywouldberevealed.

Wynnthoughtforawhileandnodded.Ifthingsdidnotworkout,shewouldtelleveryonethatPhilip’s

familywasactuallyrichandrantheNorthernSkyWesternRestaurant.Shewashopingthatitwould

impressthem.MarthasawthatherdaughterwasstillflirtingwithPhilip,soshegotangryandsnorteda



fewtimes.EriccameoverwithasmileandimmediatelytookastabatPhilip.Hesarcasticallysaid,“Oh,

isn’tthismycousin’sgood-for-nothinghusband?You’reheretoo,that’sgreat.Ithasbeenalongtime.

Whatarareguest.”AssoonasPhiliplookedup,hesawEric’sannoyingface.ItseemedasthoughEric

couldnotwaittohumiliatehim.TheYatesfamilywasreallybrokendownfromtheroots.Thecousins

aroundthem,aswellastheelderswhoheardthesoundandcameouttoseewhattheruckuswas

about,allcaststrangeglances.Theirexpressionsrangedfrommocking,indifference,andallkindsofeye

-rolls.TheywerelookingatPhilipasthoughhewasaclown.TheythoughtthatPhilipwouldjustendure

theirmockery.Uselessbumshadnorighttospeak.However,beyondeveryone’sexpectations,Philip

smiledcalmlyandsaid,“Eric,don’tlookatmewithyourdogeyes.Idon’tlikebeingstaredatbyaflea-

infesteddog.”
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Chapter185

EveryonewasdumbfoundedwithwhatPhiliphadjustsaid!Philip,auselessbum,daredtospeaktoEric

likethat?Thatwasunexpected!Thisgood-for-

nothingwasfightingback!TheywereintheYatesCourtyard,whichwasruledbytheYatesfamily!Did

henotconsidertheconsequencesofhisactions?Eric’sfaceimmediatelysank.Hehadanarrogant

attitudeandsaidangrily,“Philip,youdareberatemelikethat?Youareauselessson-in-lawofthe

Johnstonfamily.Whodoyouthinkyouaretotalktomelikethis?

WhoareyoutobeheretodayforGrandpa’sbirthdaycelebration?Iwon’tletyoupassthisdoortoday!

Uselesspieceofsh*t,whodoyouthinkyouare?!”Ericwasannoyed.Hehadnotexpectedagood-for-

nothinglikePhiliptoberatehimlikethat.ItwasaninsulttohimandaninsulttotheYatesfamily!Aaron

immediatelyagreedwithEric.HepointedatPhiliparrogantlyandscreamed,“Hurryupandapologizeto

Eric.Otherwise,youwillnotbewelcomedintheYatesCourtyardtoday.Doyouhearthat,youuseless

bum?!”Atthegateofthecourtyard,manymembersoftheYatesfamilyandrelativesoftheYatesfamily

wereactingasonlookers.Whentheysawwhatwasgoingon,theyallpointedatPhilip,Wynn,andthe

otherstogossip.ThestrangelooksmadeWynnfeeluncomfortable.Marthawasbeyondfurious.

ShehadalreadysaidthattheyshouldnotbringPhilipalong.Theywerescrewed.Howdarehetalkback

toEric.Hewasobviouslytryingtopickafight!“Look,that’sMartha’sson-in-law,Philip.He’saworthless

bum.Iheardthathe’sworkingasafooddeliveryman.Heonlymakesafewthousanddollarsamonth,

andhe’sindebt.”Paulainsertedherselfintothecrowdandstartedtospewgossip.Hereyeswere

twitching,andherexpressionwasfullofdisdainandcontempt.Whatshewantednowwastofanthe



flamesandshoweveryonehowMarthahada‘goodson-in-law’!

“Oh,I’veheardofPhilipbefore.He’scompletelyuseless.Didn’tsomeonesaythatheandWynnwere

goingthroughadivorce?Whyisheheretoday?”

“Howdarethisgood-for-nothingcomeforthecelebrationofBob’sbirthday.

Whatawetblanket.Ithinkweshouldkickhimout!”“That’strue,Bobdoesn’tevenlikePhilip.His

presencewilljustbeastick-in-the-mud.”Thegroupofpeoplekeptmockingthem,theirexpressionsfull

ofcontempt.

Marthacouldnotbeartheunpleasantcomments,sosheimmediately

grabbedPhilipandscreamed,“Philip,whatareyoudoing?Whyareyoubeingsoshamefulhere?!Leave

nowanddon’tyoudarestepfootintothedoorsoftheYatesfamilyeveragain!”Martha’smoodwaslike

abarrelofexplosivesthatwastriggeredbyonespark.Shethoughtthatherrelativeswouldnotletgoof

thechancetomakefunofher,andnowthattheyhadstartedwithPhilip,howcouldshejustsitstill?

Charleschosetoshutup,buthisexpressionwasnotthemostpleasant.Afterall,itwasMartha’sfamily.

TheYatesfamilywasasestablishedandsolidasamountain,sohedidnotdaretospeak

presumptuously.Besides,beforeheretired,hehadbeenshieldedbytheYatesfamily.Heloweredhis

headandchosenottospeak.

WynntuggedonMartha’shand,raisedhereyebrows.Shesaidinadispleasedtone,“Mom,thisisEric’s

fault.WhyishepickingonPhilip?

Philipisyourson-in-law,whyaren’tyouonhisside?”Wynnwasalsoveryunhappy.Ericbegantohurl

insultsatPhilipimmediatelyaftertheygotoutofthecar.‘Doeshenothaveanyrespectforme,his

cousin?Wherearehismanners?Evenmyownmother…WhydoesshehavetoputtheblameonPhilip?’

“Wynn,thisisnotyourplacetospeak.Stayonthesidelines!”FuryovercameMarthaassheslapped

Wynnontheface.Shehadenough.Wynnhadbeengoingagainstherrecently.Thistime,shewasalso

theonewhoinsistedonbringingPhilipover.Thiswholethinghadbecomeajoke.Shefeltshameful!

WhenhesawWynngettingslapped,afreshswellofrageroseinPhilip’sheart.HeplacedWynnbehind

him,staredatMarthaangrily,andsaidsolemnly,“Martha!Whodoyouthinkyouare?!Inmyeyes,you

arefarlessimportantcomparedtoWynn!Don’tmakeafoolofyourselfandbeawetblanket!”Philip

wasveryangry.Hehadhisfistsclenched.Wynn,whowasbehindhim,hurriedlygrabbedPhilipand

whispered,“Philip,don’t.”OnlythendidPhilipunclenchhisfistsandsighed.However,theexpressionin

hiseyeswasstillcold.Therewereflamesblaringinhispupils.

IfanyonedaredtolaytheirhandsonWynnorhumiliateher,Philipwouldnotmindmakingthebiggest

fussthattheYatesfamilyhadeverseen!

Chapter186

Marthaalsopanicked,especiallywhenshesawPhilip’sfuriousexpressionjustnow.‘What’swiththis



wimp’schangeofattituderecently?Heevendaredtotalkbacktomeacoupleoftimes.’Ericwas

beyondjoyful.HehadnotfullypulledouthisbagoftricksandtheJohnstonfamilyalreadystarted

fightingamongthemselves.ItseemedthatMarthareallydislikedPhilip.Hecouldtakeadvantageofthis.

MarthaglaredatPhilip,pulledCharles,andwentintothecompound.Samanthawaslonggone.Shewas

byPaula’sside.

Hereyebrowsweretwitchingassheobservedthisslapstickcoldly.‘Wynn,ohWynn,youhavesuchasad

life.Youmarriedagood-for-nothing.’

Samanthamutteredafewwordsinherheartandwasabouttoturnaroundandgoin.However,when

WynnledPhiliptoenter,Ericstoppedthemagain.“Wynn,asIsaidjustnow,Philipisnotworthyof

enteringthedooroftheYatesfamily!”Eric’snostrilsweretiltedupward.Helookedveryarrogant.Inhis

eyes,Philipwastrash,andtheYatesfamilydidnotwelcomesuchauselessbum.Aaronalsostoodatthe

doortoblockthem.Wynnfrowned,herfacequicklybecomingchilly.Shesaid,“Eric,Aaron,Iamyour

cousin.Givewaytome!”Wynnwasreallyangry.ShedidnotexpectEricandAarontoactassuch.They

hadabsolutelynorespectforher.However,EricandAarondidnotbudgeatall.TheystaredatPhilip

provocativelyandsaid,“Philip,ifyoudon’twantWynntobekickedoutoftheYatesfamily,leaveby

yourselfnow.Nooneherewelcomesyou.”ThecornersofPhilip’smouthcurledupashedisplayedan

indifferentsmile.Jess,whohadbeenwatchingbytheside,walkedoverandpushedEricandAaronout

oftheway.Shesaidcoldly,“Whatareyoutwodoing?Aren’tyouafraidthatGrandfatherwillscoldyou?

Thecelebrationisabouttobegin.AreyoutryingtomakethewholeYatesfamilyknowthatthisishow

wetreatthegranddaughterandgrandson-in-law?”EricandAaronfrowned,glancedatJess,thenstared

atPhilipangrily.Theysmiledthreateninglyandsaid,

“Philip,we’llwaitandsee.Therewillbeagoodshowcomingupinawhile.

Ihopeyoudon’trunawayhalfwaythroughit.”Afterthat,thetwoturnedaroundandwentin.Wynn

saidgratefully,“Jess,thankyou.”JessglancedatWynnindifferently,especiallyafterholdinghergazeon

Philipforafewmoreseconds.Shesaidcoldly,“Philip,ifyoudon’twantWynntoloseface,Iadviseyou

togoinandgreeteveryone.Leaveafterthat.”Afterthat,Jessturnedaroundandflickedherhair.Philip

wasstartled.Hewantedtosayafewwordstothankher,buthedidnotexpectthathewasstilllooked

downonbyher.HeandWynnlookedateachother.Thelattersaidworriedly,

“Philip,areyoureallyokay?I…I’mworried…”Philipshookhisheadandsaidwithasmile,“Don’tworry,

Wynnie.It’sokay,trustme.”Afterthat,thetwoofthementeredtheYatesCourtyard.IntheYates

Courtyard,rowsandrowsofbanquettableshadalreadybeensetup.Ofcourse,itwasdividedintoa

distinctpeckingorder.Thehighestorderwasintheinnerhall.Thepeopletherewouldbesittingwith

BobYates.ThemainseatwasstillemptyasBobYateshadnotcomeyet.Theinnerhallcouldonlybe

enteredbyBobYates’childrenandthoseso-calledYatesfamilyconnections.Then,therewasthenave

belowtheinnerhall.Therewerefourtablessetup,allofwhichwerefortherelativesofBobYatesto

celebratehisbirthday.Thelowestclasswasnaturallytheouterhall,wheresixtablesweresetup.They

werepeoplepresentforthesolepurposeofhavingdinner.“Wow,checkthatout.

It’sTedYates,PeterYates’eldestson!”Everyonesawahandsomeyoungmansteppingintothe



courtyardandwalkingintotheinnerhall.Atthattime,eventheeldersandbigshotswhowerealready

seatedintheinnerhallfocusedtheirattentionontheyoungman!“TedYatesoftheYatesfamily,the

mostoutstandingjuniorintheYatesfamily!”Intheentirecourtyard,manypeoplehadtheirattention

onTed.Philip’sbrowswerealsoslightlyfurrowed.TheYatesfamilycouldberegardedasapowerful

familyinRiverdale,especiallyBobYateswhohadalotofconnections.TedYates,astheeldestsonof

PeterYatesandtheeldestsonoftheYatesfamily,naturallyreceivedalotofattentionandlove.Ted

Yatesdidnotleteveryonedowneither.Hestartedhisowncompanyatayoungageandsuccessfully

wentpublic.Now,hewasworthtwotothreebilliondollars!ItcouldbesaidthatBobYateslikedTed

verymuch,andheevenplannedtotrainTedtobethethird-generationsuccessor.AfterEricandAaron

sawTedstepintotheinnerhall,theirfacesweredarkandcold.Theydranktheircupofteaangrily.They

wereatoddswithTed,andtheYatesfamilymembersknewit.Ericfeltuncomfortable.HenoticedPhilip

whowassittingbythedoorintheoutercourtyard.Hehadaplaninhisheartandwalkedoverwith

Aaron.

Chapter187

PhilipsatnexttoWynnandnaturallynoticedEricandAaronwalkingover.

Theyhadadevioussmileontheirfaces.“Philip,whyareyousittingintheoutercourtyardnearthedoor?

ThisiswhereIusedtofeedmydog.”EriclookedatPhilipandsmirkedcoldly.Therewasaglintof

sarcasminhiseyes.Wynn’sfacewentred.Shewantedtostandupbutahugehandstoppedher.Philip

smiledcalmly.“Theoutercourtyardandthehallarethesame.Itdependsonwho’stheonesittingat

whichlocationtoeat.Plus,thehallbelongstotheYates.Idon’tcareforit.”Philiphadbeenholdingin

forsolong.Hedidnotmindbeingarrogantforabit.Mostimportantly,Ericwastoohateful.Hejusthad

tocreatesomethingoutofnothing.“Hehe,you’rereallysomethingelse.Youevenknowhowtobrag.

You’rejustapieceoftrash.We’redoingcharitybylettingyoueatonatableinthehousewiththerest

oftheYates.Doyouunderstand,youworthlesswretch?!”Ericscoffed.

Jessfrowned.Initially,JesscouldhavesatinthehallbutinordertotakecareofWynn,shedecidedtosit

intheoutercourtyard.“That’senough,Eric.Can’tyoujustshutup?DoyouhavetoarguewithPhilip?”

Jessfrownedandsaid.DespiteherdetestingPhilip,shewasstillWynn’scousin.

Shewouldhelpherasbestasshecould.Eric’sfacefellashelookedatJess.

Hedidnotdaretodoanythingtoher.Afterall,shewastheseconddaughterofhiseldestuncle.Shewas

alsoatopstudent.Plus,alotofgreatandgoodpeoplehadapproachedhertoaskforherhandin

marriage.Jesshadabrightfutureaheadofher.“Hehe,Philip,areyouplanningtohidebehindmysister

likeaspinelesscowardtheentireday?”Ericjeered.“Eric,doyoureallydespisemethatmuch?”Philip

couldnothelpbutsnort.“Ifitwasn’tforWynn,Iwouldn’thaveevencome.Letmegiveyousome

advice,don’tprovokemeanddon’tprovokeWynn.Ifnot,I’llmakeyoukneelonthegroundandbegme

formercy.”“What?Whatdidyousay?Mekneelingandbeggingyouformercy?Wereyoudroppedon



yourheadwhenyouwereborn?Howdareyousaysomethinglikethat!”Ericguffawed.Therewas

detestinhiseyes.Philipwassoshameless.Heevenhadthegutstosaysomethinglikethis.He

wonderedwhogavehimthecouragetodoso.

“That’senough.Youneedtostopthis.Andyoushouldshutyourmouthtoo!”Jesswasmad.Sheglared

atEricandlookedatPhilipangrily.ThisguyknewthatEricwastryingtohumiliatehimandhewasstill

talkingbacktohim.‘You’rejustaspinelessin-lawoftheYates.Can’tyoujustsithereandeatproperly?

Can’tyoujustleaveafteryou’redone?‘Youjusthavetomakeafooloutofyourself,huh?’Withthat,

JessstartedtolookatPhilipinanger.Sheevenstartedtoregretsittinghere.“Philipissoarrogant.How

darehesaysomethingsoshameless.”“Right?Ididn’texpecthimtonotonlybeapieceoftrashbutalso

apieceoftrashwholovestobrag.”“Hehe,Idon’twanttositatthesametablewithhimanymore.Let’s

gotoanothertable.”TheothervillagersfromtheYatesVillagewhocameheretoattendtheparty

startedtolookatPhilipasifhewasaclown.Theystartedtogetuponebyonetogotoanothertable.In

aninstant,theonlypeopleatthistablewerePhilip,Wynn,andJess.Ericwaspleased.Hejeeredloudly,

“Philip,don’tsayI’mmistreatingyou.Apieceoftrashlikeyouhasnorightsittingandeatinghere.Ifyou

knowyourplace,youshouldgetoutofhere.

Doyouhearme?”‘Howdarehespewnonsenseaboutmakingmekneelandbeg?‘Doeshethinkhe’s

Ted?‘Tedhashisowncompanyandhisownresources.Everyonewillbelieveanythinghesays.‘How

dareagood-for-nothinglikePhilipactsoarrogant?‘You’relookingdownontheYates!Iftheoldmaster

knowsaboutthis,he’lldefinitelykickyououtinfrontofeverybody!’Whenhethoughtaboutthis,Eric

eyedatAaron.Thelatter

understoodimmediately.Hewalkedawaysilentlyandranintothedrawingroominsidethehall.Atthis

moment,Bobwaschattingwithhischildrenandafewofhisclosefriends.Whenhegotin,Aaronmade

anangryfaceandyelled,“Grandpa,youhavetoseethis!Philipwassorude!He’slookingdownonthe

YatesandevenwantedtohitEric!”Afterhesaidthat,everyoneinthedrawingroomstartedtomake

noise.Paulawasthrilled.Shewantedsobadlytorunoutandwatchwhatwasgoingon.‘It’llbeamazing

iftheystartedfighting.‘Inthatcase,thatspinelesscowardwillbekickedoutandMarthawillbe

completelyhumiliated!’SamsonandPeterwereindifferent.

Theydidnothavetherighttospeaksincetheirfatherwashere.Ontheotherhand,Marthahadevery

intentiontokillPhiliprightnow.Philipcouldnotevenstaystillforoneminute!Iftheyreallystarted

fighting,MarthawouldgetkickedoutoftheYatesfamilyforever!OldMasterYatestookhiscanemade

outofblackwoodandinlaidwithgoldthreadtoslamdownonthetilesonthefloorangrily.Hisfacefell

ashesaid,“Howdarehe!”Inablinkofaneye,thetemperatureinthedrawingroomplummeted.

Everyoneknewthattheoldmasterwasmad.Marthawasincrediblynervous.Shestartedsweating,and

evenherlegswerenowtrembling.Afterhesaidthat,OldMasterYatesgotoutofthedrawingroom

withAaronsupportinghim.Then,theywalkedouttotheoutercourtyardwherethepartywas.The

crowdfollowedcloselybehindOldMasterYatesandgotoutonebyone.Attheoutercourtyard,Eric

wasarguingwithPhiliploudly.Theywereevenengagedinafistfight.Philipwaslivid.Erichadsplashed

somealcoholonWynnandcalledherab*tch!Hewasdigginghisowngrave!PhilipgrabbedEric’scollar.



TherewasalayeroffrostonPhilip’sface.HeliftedhisfistandwasabouttopunchdownonEric’s

bruisedfacewhensuddenly…“Stopit!”Aroarsoundedinthehall.

Chapter188

Everyonelookedoverinthedirectionofthevoice.OldMasterYateswasstaringatPhilip.Hisfacewas

icy.Angerrosefromhisbodyasheyelled,

“GetoutoftheYatesManorifyoudaretohithim!”Atthismoment,theoutercourtyardwasfilledwith

people.Theydidnottrytohelp.Theydidnoteventellthemtostop.Theywerejuststandingatoneside

whilewatchingwhatwasgoingon.WhentheysawOldMasterYates,everyonestoodatonesideinfear.

Theyallloweredtheirheadssilently.HewastheheadoftheYates.Whowoulddaretoprovokehim?If

theyoffendedOldMasterYates,theyshouldjustgetoutofRiverdale.Philipwasdonefor!

Undereveryone’srespectfulgazes,OldMasterYatesapproachedthetwomenwhilehiscaneclackedon

thefloorloudly.Hewasradiatingwithanger.

HeliftedhiscaneandswungitatPhilip’shandthatwasraisedmid-air.

Smack!Philipwasinpain.Hisentirerightarmwasnumb.“Youunbridledpieceoftrash!Howdareyou

hitEric!Isthisyouramazingson-in-law,Martha?”OldMasterYatesglaredatMarthawhowasstanding

behindhimandshouted.Marthawasshakingalloverfromfear.Shedidnotlookattheoldmaster

directly.Noonewouldbeabletohandletheoldmasterwhenhewasmad.Shewantedsobadlytochop

Philipintopiecesrightnow.Thiswassoembarrassing!WynnstooduphurriedlyandpulledPhiliptoone

side.

Whenshesawthathewasinpain,thetearsinhereyesstartedrollingdownhercheeksuncontrollably.

AfterOldMasterYatesscoldedMartha,heturnedaroundandglaredatPhilip.Heroared,“Philip,so

you’rereallylookingdownontheYates,huh?Howdareyoustartafightatmyparty!Doyouhaveany

ounceofrespectforme?”Bobwaslivid.Howdarethispieceoftrashstartafightduringhisbirthday

celebration!Whodidhethinkhewas?Whatrightdidhehavetostartafight?Philip’smouthwasgaping

fromthepain.Heswunghisarmandsaidcoldly,“OldMasterYates,I’mheretocelebrateyourbirthday

withyou.However,Erickeptprovokingmetonoend.HeeveninsultedWynn.Youdidn’tevenaskwhat

wasgoingonandimmediatelypushedalltheblameonme.Aren’tyoualittlebiased?IsWynnnotyour

granddaughter?”Bobwastakenaback.HelookedatWynnwhowasstandingnexttoPhilip.Shewas

coveredinalcoholandhereyeswerered.Then,helookedatEricbehindhim.Hehadadevioussmirkon

hisface.

Afterhenoticedtheoldmasterlookingathim,heloweredhisheadandpretendedtobeagoodboy.

However,couldhescoldEricinfrontofsomanypeople?Ofcoursenot!Marthawashisdaughterwho

wasmarriedintoanotherfamily.Adaughterwhohasmarriedherhusbandwasequivalenttowaterthat

hadbeensplashed.Thus,itcannotberetrievedanymore.WynnwasnotaYates.Shewashis

granddaughterwithanotherlastname.Bobsnorted.“Scatter!”Itendedwithnoconclusion.Philiphad



evensufferedabeating.Hisentirerightarmwasstillnumbevenaftersittingdown.Ericwaslookingat

himprovokinglyatoneside.Hegavehimthefinger.WynnsatnexttoPhilipandmassagedhisarmfor

him.Tearsrolleddownhercheeklikeastringofbrokenpearls.Shefeltextremelywronged.“It’sfine,

Wynnie.Don’tcry,”Philipsaidwhilefeelinghurt.Wynnwasstillsobbing.

SheglaredatPhilipangrilyandsaid,“Can’tyoujustendurethis?”Philipsmiledtoothilyandsaid,“Ican

endureitifEricinsultedme,butIcan’tlethimbullyyou.TheYatesisjustasmallfamily.Theymean

nothingtome.

Iftheycontinuetogooverboard,Idon’tmindwipingthemoutfromthisworld.”Wynnglaredathim

andpinchedthefleshbetweenhiswaist.“Stopboasting.Yourmomanddadonlyrunrestaurants.My

grandpaispowerful.

Moreover,theYatesisnotasmallfamily.”Philiptouchedhisnoseanddidnotsayanything.“Cough,

cough!”Jesswalkedoverandcoughedafewtimes.ShewalkedoverwithsomeYunnanBaiyaoand

lookedatPhilipcoldly.“Can’tyoujustsithereproperly?Doyouhavetomakeeveryonemad?You

deservedtobehit!”JessoverheardthefirstpartofwhatPhilipandWynnhadsaid.Whatdidhemean

byasmallfamily?HeevenwantedtomaketheYatesdisappear?Thisguywassogoodatboasting!Did

thisf*ckboylietoWynnthatwaytogethertoo?ShehadtofindachancetotalktoWynn.Philiptook

themedicineandgrinned.“Thankyou,Jess.”Jessignoredhim.Shetookoutabookfromsomewhere

andsatdown.Then,shestartedreadingit.ThebookwasaboutBuffer’spastinterviews.Hewasthe

mostsuccessfulinvestorintheworld!Hewasworthhundredsofbillions!

Hewasthepersonthateveryonelookedupto!However,inPhilip’sopinion,

Bufferwasjustmerelyhisfinancialmanager.Philipponderedforawhileandhadanidea.Hedecidedto

findanopportunitytoinviteBuffertohaveameetingwithJess.ItwouldbehiswayofthankingJessfor

helpingthemtwice.“Um,Jess,doyouwanttomeetBuffer?”Philipaskedsuddenlywithagrinonhis

face.

Chapter189

Buffer?JesslookedatPhilipinconfusion.Therewasnohintoftomfooleryonhisface.Whatdidhe

mean?DidheknowwhoBufferwas?Hewasthegodofinvestment!Hehadhundredsofbillionsworth

ofassetsandwasamongthetopinForbes’listofbillionairesintheworld!Apersonlikehimwaslooked

uptobysomanypeople.Couldshemeethimjustlikethat?

“Philip,you’regettingusedtotalkingbig,huh?”Hence,JessthoughtthatPhilipwasjoking.Sherolled

hereyesathimandproceededtoignorehim.

IfPhilipknewwhatJesswasthinkingaboutrightnow,hewouldbelaughinghisheadoff.WasBuffyso

great?HeonlyhadthatamountofassetsbecausePhilipaskedhimtokeepthemforhim.Heshookhis

headhelplesslyandletoutabitterlaugh.Then,Philipwalkedoutofthecourtyardandcametoamore



secludedplace.HetookouthisphoneandfoundBuffer’snumberafteralongwhile.Afterthat,hegave

himacall.Inaflash,arespectfulyetexcitedvoicesoundedfromtheotherendofthephone.Hisvoice

washoarseduetoage,andhesaidwithbrokenEnglish,“DearYoungMasterPhilip,isthatyou?I’ve

beenwaitingforsolongforyourcall.Ididn’tthinkthehonorableYoungMasterPhilipwouldremember

me.”Then,asobsounded.Philipfeltawkwardandsaidhurriedly,“Buffy,whereareyoumakingmoney

now?”

“Pleasedon’tmakefunofme,YoungMasterPhilip.I’veinvestedyourassetsindifferentindustriesall

overtheworld.Fornow,they’reworth130

billionintotal.Areyoucomingheretotakealook?”Atthismoment,BufferwasinaluxuriousEuropean

-stylemanor.WhileonthephonewithPhilip,hisusualtemperamentchanged.Eventhetenorsomaids

surroundinghimlookedsurprised.TherewerenotalotofpeopleintheworldwhoMr.Buffer

respected.Hisblondefemalesecretaryhadapairofblueeyesandasmokinghotbody.Evenshewas

shockedwhenshesawthat.“It’sfine,I’mjustcallingtotellyousomething.Cometomyplacewhen

you’refree.Ihaveafriendwhowantstomeetyou,”Philipsaidflatly.“YoungMasterPhilip,I’lldefinitely

fulfillyourwishes.I’llflyovertomorrow.Tellyourfriendtowaitforme,”Buffersaidexcitedly.Philip

saidimmediately,“Nottoosoon.Waitawhilebeforeyoumakeyourtriphere.Alright,Ihavesomething

totakecareof.I’llhangupnow.”Bufferwasstillsokind.“YoungMasterPhilip,doyouhaveanything

elseIcanhelpyouwith?”BufferwantedsobadlytobeofsomeassistancetoPhilip.Thiswastheperson

whogavehimhisassets.

WithoutPhilip,therewouldbenoBuffer.“Noneed.I’matmywife’sgrandfather’sbirthdayparty,”

Philipsaidandhungupthephone.Afterawhile,Bufferpacedbackandforthinhishugeandglorious

meetingroom.

“Alice,bookaplanetickettoOrientaforme.I’mgoingtoflytheretomorrow.Plus,helpmefindout

who’sMr.Clarke’swife’sgrandfather.Ifhehasanyproperties,we’llinvestinthem,”Buffersaid

excitedly.“We’llinvestonebillion!”Thesexysecretaryreplied,“Alright,Boss.I’lldoitrightaway.”After

shesaidthat,sheturnedaroundandleft.BacktoPhilip.HedidnotknowBufferhadmisunderstoodhis

phonecall.Halfanhourlater,theYates’propertywasfundedwithonebillionfromahugefinancial

group.

Asfornow,theYateshadnoidea.PhilipwentbacktothepartyandsatdownnexttoWynn.“Wheredid

yougo?”askedWynn.“Toilet,”repliedPhilip.Attheparty,BobYateswastalkingtohischildrenand

bestfriends.

Theywerehavingalotoffun.EveryonewasgoinguptocongratulateOldMasterYates.“Iwishyoua

happybirthdayandmanymoreofthem.Also,mayyourhappinessbeasimmenseastheEastSea!”Eric

puthishandstogetherandcongratulatedtheoldmaster.Then,hegavehimhispresentandsaidwhile

feelingpleasedwithhimself,“Grandpa,Isawthisatthejademarket.It’stop-gradejadeiteandIcrafted

itintoaBlackTortoiseforyou.”



Bobwassmilingwidely.HepattedEricontheshoulderandsaid,“Okay,mywonderfulgrandson.Here,

thisisfrommetoyou.”Afterhesaidthat,

BobtookoutaredpacketforEric.Therewasacardintheredpacketthathadonemillionbucksinside.

Erictookithappily.Hehadonlyspent100,000bucksonthejadeBlackTortoise.Hemadeaprofitthis

time.Philipsawthisandscoffedinsidehisheart.Hemurmured,“BlackTortoise?Isn’tthatjusta

thousand-year-oldtortoise?”WynnkickedPhilipunderthetable.

Sherolledhereyesathim.“Stoptalkingnonsense.”Philipshruggedandhadanonchalantlookonhis

face.HewasnotinterestedinalloftheYatesrightnow.Hecouldonlysmellafoulstenchcomingfrom

allofthem.Jess’

hearingwasgood,sonaturally,sheheardwhatwasbeingsaid.SheglaredatPhilip,herimpressionof

himgettingworse.Notonlydidthisguyliketoboast,buthewasrudenomatterwhichoccasionitwas.

Then,Aaronwasnext.Hegavetheoldmastercalligraphy.“Grandpa,thisisthegenuineinscriptionfrom

themasterofChinesenationalculture,KendrickSmalls.

Lookatthesethreewords.‘AuspiciousandWealth’.”OldMasterYateswasecstatic.Hekeptpraising

Aaron.Inonlyafewminutes,Aaronwasabletopresenthimselftothecrowd.Hewasfeelingproudof

himself.Ontheotherhand,Eric’sfacefellslightly.Aaronalsoreceivedaredpacket.Hestoodatone

sidehappily.Theeldestchild,Peter,noddedslightly.Hisuselesssonhadfinallywonagainsthisyoungest

brother’schildforonce.Samsonclenchedhisfistsecretly.Heonlyhadoneson.Hissonbecame

ignorantandincompetentbecausehespoiledhimtoomuch.Itlookedlikeheneededtolecturehim

properlywhentheygotback.Ifnot,Ericriskedlosingallofhisassets.

Chapter190

Jessgotupwhenitwasherturn.ShelookedatWynnandPhilipbeforesighing.“Grandpa,thisisthe

acceptanceletterfromHarvard.I’mgoingformyPh.D.”Jesstookoutanacceptanceletter.Thiswasthe

topstudent’sgiftingmethod.Shewassof*ckinglow-profile!Harvard!Thebesteducational

establishment!Bobwassohappythathiseyesturnedintotwolines.Hetookovertheletterandstarted

praisingrepeatedly,“Splendid!My

eldestson’sdaughterneverdisappointsme.There’sgoingtobeasuperwomanamongtheYates!”

Hahaha!EveryonestartedtocomplimentJess.Bobgaveheraredpacketwhichsheacceptedaswell.

Then,undertheexpectinggazesofeveryone,Tedgotupafterhavingbeensittingtheentiretime.He

walkedempty-handedinfrontoftheoldmasterandsaidcalmly,

“Grandpa,IwasinarushwhenIcamehere,soIdidn’tbringanything.”

Everyonewasshockedaftertheyheardthat.Didnotbringanything?ThiswasnotsomethingTedwould

do.Peterwassittingtherecalmly,eventakingasipofhistea.Helookedindifferent.Itwasasifhehad

predictedthis.



WhenEricandAaronheardthis,theyjumpedoutimpatiently.Theyaccused,“Ted,thisissuchan

importantpartyandyoudidn’tevenprepareagift?!DoyounotrespectGrandpa?”Provocation.Ted

liftedhiseyebrow.

Hiscalm,darkeyeswereglimmeringwhilehelookedatthetwoidiots.Bobsmiledandsaid,“It’sfine.

Teddyisbusywithwork.It’sfinethatheforgot.”

ThiswasBob’sloveforTed.Thecrowddidnotdaretosayanythingmore.

However,inthenextsecond,Tedsaidcalmly,“Grandpa,I’vetakentheoasisdevelopmentprojectatthe

southofRiverdale.”EveryoneinthehallimmediatelyshiftedtheirgazeovertoTedafterhesaidthat.

Thischildwasamazing!Thispresentwasmagnificent!Itstabilizedthecrowdimmediately.TheOasis

developmentprojectinthesouthofRiverdalewasa300millionproject!IftheYatesgotit,theprofitin

thefuturewouldbeatleast500million!WhichmeantthatTedalonecouldmake500millionforthe

Yates!Hewasterrifying!Peterfinallydisplayedasmallsmileonhisface.Hehadbeencalmand

confidenttheentiretime.Bobstoodupexcitedly.HelookedatTedwithhiseyeswideopenandasked,

“Really?”

Tednoddedandanswered,“Yes.”“Wonderful!Wonderful!Wonderful!”

Herepeatedtheword‘wonderful’threetimes.ThisperfectlyshowedBob’sexcitement.“You’reindeed

thegrandsonIfeelthemostoptimisticabout!

There’shopefortheYatesgrandchildren!There’ssomuchhope!”Bobnoddedandpraisedcontinuously.

HeturnedaroundtolookatPeterandsaid,

“Peter,youcanjustleavethefamilybusinesstoTeddyifyouwantto.I’ll

beateasewithhimaround.”Everyoneletoutagaspofsurprise.Hewashandingoverhispower.Old

MasterYateshaddecidedtotrainTedastheheir!Peteranswered,“Ofcourse,Dad.”Tedsatbackdown

nexttoPeter.

Then,thelattertoldhim,“Welldone.Youcancometomewithanyquestions.I’llhelpyouwiththe

procedure.”Tednodded.Thehallbecamemorelivelynow.Thepeoplewhoattendedthepartylifted

theirglassestocongratulateOldMasterYates.TheywerecongratulatinghimfortakingtheOasis

developmentprojectinthesouthofRiverdale.Now,theYates’

positioninRiverdalewouldgouponerank!Theyoungestson,Samson,wastheonlyonefeelingblue.

HeglaredatEricangrily.Whatanincompetentfool!Ericknewhisfatherwasunhappywithhim.He

shiftedhisgazeandnoticedWynnandPhilipattheoutercourtyard.Theywerechattingandlaughing

together.Atthatmoment,hegotupandjeeredsarcastically.

“Wynn,whyhaven’tyoucomeandcongratulateGrandpa?Whatpresentdidyoubring?Whydon’tyou

showus?”Afterhesaidthat,everyoneshiftedtheirgazetothetableattheoutercourtyard.Theywere

lookingovertherewithweirdlooksintheireyes.Theirgazeswerecomplicated.Therewasmockery,



contempt,despise,andwrathintheirgazes.Ofcourse,thewrathcamefromMartha.Damnit!She

knewshewasgoingtobehumiliated.

Wynnwasnervous.ShelookedatPhilipandthelattertookoutanembroideredboxfromhispocket.He

passedittoWynnandsaid,“It’sfine.

Takethisover.”“Really?”Wynntookoverthebox.Shewascuriousbutatthesametime,extremely

nervous.Iftheymadeafooloutofthemselvesrightnow,theywouldbeutterlyhumiliated.‘It’sfine.I’ll

justtakePhiliphomeafterweeat.’Then,WynntookPhilip’sboxundereveryone’smaliciousgazeand

gotup.Shewalkedslowlytothehall.

Chapter191

EveryoneatthebirthdaypartywaslookingatWynnwithcontemptanddisdainintheireyes.Ericand

Aaron’sgiftsthatwerepresentedmomentsbeforewereextremelyvaluable.Then,Tedannouncedthe

shockingnews

ofattainingtheOasisdevelopmentprojectatthesouthofRiverdale.Hewouldbemaking500million

fortheYates!Now,itwasWynn’sturn.Whatgiftwouldherfamilybepresentingtoday?Marthasaton

herseat,extremelynervous.ShesawwhatWynnwasholding.ItwastheboxthatPhiliphadpreviously

giventoher.IfWynngavethatthingtoherfather,itwouldbethebiggestjokeofthecentury.Everyone

wouldlookatthemasiftheywerefools!EricstaredatWynnwithmockeryonhisface.Helookedatthe

smallboxinherhandsandthesmirkonhisfacegotwider.Heliftedhiseyebrowandsaid,“Cousin,it’s

Grandpa’s70thbirthdaytoday.Areyoureallygoingtogivethistinyboxtohim?Whatvaluableitemcan

ithold?”Ericsnortedinhishead.HesawwithhisowntwoeyesthatthisthinghadbeengiventoWynn

bythatgood-for-nothingPhilip.Hewaspennilessandpowerless.

Whatkindofgiftcouldheafford?Whenhethoughtaboutthis,hissmirkgrewwider.Hewaswaitingto

watchWynnandPhilipmakefoolsofthemselves.Aaronstoodatonesideandchimedinsarcastically,

“Cousin,evenifyoudon’thavethemoney,youshouldatleastbringsomepresentablegifts.Thistiny

thingisgoingtobringsomuchshametoAuntMartha.AlloftheYatespresentarepowerfuland

prestigious.Plus,Grandpa’sfriendsarealsohere.Isn’tyourgiftalittletooplain?”Itwasobvioushe

wantedtohumiliateWynn.“That’senough.Stopthis,youtwo.”

Jesscouldnotwatchthisanymore.Sheglaredatthetwoofthemangrily.

EricandAaronchosetoignoreher.Theloathingontheirexpressionsdidnotdiminishonebit.EvenTed

whowassittinginthehalllookedslightlyhelplesswhenheliftedhisheadandsawWynnwalkingin.He

usedtobeclosewithWynnwhentheywerekids.However,theoldertheygot,themoretheydistanced

themselvesfromeachother.Afterall,shewasnotoneoftheYates.Theremightnotbeanyrelations

betweenthemanymore.Thiswasthenatureofhumanrelationships.Undereveryone’sgaze,Wynn

walkedintothehallandhandedtheboxtoBob.HisfacewascoldwhenWynnsaid,“Grandpa,thisis

frommeandPhilip.”WynnbelievedPhilip.



Hewouldnotgivetheoldmasteraplaingiftatsuchanimportantoccasion.

However,shedidnotthinkthatitwouldbesomethingveryvaluable.Afterall,Philiphadrunawayfrom

home.Hewouldnothavemuchmoney.Bobnoddedandgruntedareply.Hedidnoteventakethebox.

Wynnfeltawkward.Everyoneatthetablewaslookingatherwithweirdexpressions.

Wynnfeltextremelyuncomfortable.Sheputtheboxdownandturnedaroundtowalkaway.Bobdid

notgiveheraredpacket.Hewasobviouslyfavoringtherestofhisgrandchildrenwhilediscriminating

againsther.

However,whenWynnwasabouttoleave,Ericsnatchedtheboxandannouncedloudlytoeveryonein

thehall,thecentercourt,andoutercourtyard,“Oh?Ithoughtitwassomethingvaluable.Lookslikeit’s

anornamentalthumbring!It’salsomadefromjade!”Hiswordswerelacedwithprovocation.When

peoplesawErictakingoutthejadeornamentalthumbringandputtingitontohisthumb,theylaughed

alongside.Aaronalsochimedin,“Whatjade?Canourdearcousinaffordthis?Ithinkit’sfake.Didyou

hearwhatshesaidjustnow?ShesaidsheboughtthiswithPhilip.”“Oh?Right!”Ericpretendedto

realizethis.Then,hetookthejadeornamentalthumbringandyelledatPhilipwhowassittingatthe

tablenearesttothedoorattheoutercourtyard,“Philip!Wheredidyoufindthis?

Itlookssoold.Didyoupickthisupfromthedumpsterandgiveittomygrandpa?”Thatwassucha

devastatingcriticism.SomepeoplelookedoveratPhilipwithdetestintheireyes.ItwasclearthatEric

andAarondidnotplantostopbotheringPhilip.Philipignoredthem.Heonlydrankhisteacalmlyand

atesomeofthefood.Theseidiotsdidnotevenknowwhatthatwas.Iftheyknewthetruevalueofthat

jadeornamentalthumbring,wouldtheykneelonthegroundandaddresshimasalord?WhenEricsaw

thatPhilipdidnotwanttopayattentiontohim,helostinterestinprovokinghim.

Then,hestuffedtheringbackintotheboxandthrewtheboxtoonesideasifitwastrash.Bobonly

peeredatitcoldlyanddidnotsayanything.Tobehonest,theonethingthatmadehimhappiesttoday

wasTedtakingtheOasisdevelopmentprojectatthesouthofRiverdale.Itwasathingworthcelebrating

fortheYates.Sureenough,Peterstoodupandheldhisglass.

Hesaid,“Dad,wehavethreesimultaneoushappyeventsinthefamilytoday.

Iwishyoualongandhappylife!”Bobcouldnotclosehismouthfromsmiling.Hegrabbedhiscanewith

onehandandhisglasswiththeother.Hesaid,“Alright,I’lldrinktothat.”Thepartystartedand

everyonebegantosocializewitheachother.Theywereenjoyingthemselvestremendously.

WynnwentbacktoPhilipandstartedtospaceoutwhilesittingnexttohim.

ShesawthroughtheYatestoday.Theywerehorrible.Shedidnotlikethatthesepeoplewerepayinglip

servicetheentiretime.Ifpossible,shedidnotwanttoattendanymorefamilygatherings.Philipsenta

messagetoGeorge.

‘OldManGeorge,helpmeinvestigateBobYates.’Afterafewseconds,Philipgotareply.‘YoungMaster,

BobYateshasretired.HeusedtomanagethepropertiesoftheYatesandoverhalfofhiscollaborations



wererelatedtotheClarkes.Theeldestson,PeterYates,hassomepowerforthemoment,butjustone

wordfromyouandhe’llbegone.Youinvestedintheyoungestson,SamsonYates’company,soyou

have70%oftheequityshares.Peter’seldestson,TedYates,tooktheOasisdevelopmentprojectatthe

southofRiverdalerecently,andIwastheonewhogavehim…”‘F*ckme!’Philipdidnotexpectthat

mostoftheYates’projectsandenterpriseswereallrelatedtohim.This…Thiswasawkward.

Chapter192

‘Waitformysignal.Idon’tliketheYates.’Philiprepliedtothemessageinsecretandputawayhisphone.

Georgewasoveratthechairman’sofficeinApexGroup.Afterhegotthemessage,heliftedhiseyebrow

andaskedhissecretarytoannouncethis.AslongasPhilipopenedhismouth,hewouldmakesureto

bankrupttheYates.Theseblindfoolsmusthavecrossedtheyoungmaster.“Philip,whatareyou

doing?”WynnnoticedPhiliphadbeenplayingwithhisphonetheentiretime,whichiswhysheasked

curiously.

“Oh,it’snothing.ProfessorTurnertoldmehe’llarrangeMila’ssurgeryfornextWednesday,”Philip

replied.“Really?”Wynnwasexcited.ShegrabbedontoPhilip’shandemotionally.Milawasher

everything.Whichmother

wouldwanttoseetheirownchildsuffer?“Yeah.”PhilippattedthebackofWynn’shandlovingly.“Hey,

didyouhearthattheOasisdevelopmentprojectinthesouthofRiverdalewasdevelopedbytherichest

maninRiverdale,GeorgeThomas?Ted’smakingallofusproudbytakingthatproject!”“Right?Iheard

thatthebossbehindthisprojectisaworld-classnouveauriche.He’sfckingloaded!”“Ted’sfutureis

goingtobesobright.It’sobviousthatBobwantstotrainhimastheheirofthethirdgeneration.We

havetocurrymorefavorswithhim.”Thegroupstartedchatteringexcitedly.Theirconversationwas

startingtogetheated.TheywantedtobeTedYatessobadly.“Hey,what’swrongwiththatuselessbum?

IheardthattheYatesdon’tlikehimthatmuch.”Suddenly,someoneshiftedtheconversationtoPhilip.

“Youdon’tknow?Bob’sgranddaughter,whichisWynnoverthere,gotpregnantbeforemarriageand

thechildbelongstothatspinelesscoward.Youshouldknowthatthisissomethingextremelyshameful

intheYatesVillage.Sheruinedthefamilynameandisn’tchasteatall!”“Nowonder!Sofromwhatyou

said,Wynnisnotagoodwomantoo.Isshea…youknow?She’ssoshamelessforgettingpregnant

beforegettingmarried.”Inaflash,everyonestartedlookingover.Philipfrownedfromtheirgazes.

Thesepeopleweresoslanderous.Especiallythosemiddle-agedwomenoverthere.Theirverbalabuse

wouldmakeanyonefeelagitated!Wynnloweredherheadevenmore.Threeyearsago,shebecamethe

shameofthefamilybecauseofthismatter.Everyonestartedpointingfingersather.Today,these

peoplewerediggingoutthepastagain.Theywerestabbingherintheheartwithknives.Philip’sfacefell

ashesqueezedWynn’shand.Then,hegotupandwalkedovertothemiddle-agedwomenwhowere

gossiping.Hecarriedachairoverandsatdown.Hechuckledandsaid,“Aunties,doyouknowwhatkind

ofpeoplewilldiethemosthorribledeaths?”Whenthemiddle-agedwomensawPhilipsittingattheir

table,theyfeltalittleguilty.However,theywerenotscared.Theyrolledtheireyesandshooktheir

heads.Then,theyraisedtheireyebrowsandlookedathimincontempt.Theyhadalreadyseen



everythingjustnow.Philipwasjustagood-for-nothing.“You’rejustapieceoftrash.Whatrightdoyou

havetosithereandtalktous?”Oneofthewomensnorted.Smash!Philiptookawinebottleand

smasheditonthegroundbeforeyellingangrily,“Doyounotfckingknowwhat’sgoodforyou?!Ifnot

forthefactthatyou’remyseniors,wouldyoubelievethatI’llslapeachandeveryoneofyou?“Youcan

putanythinginyourmouthbutdon’tyoudarespoutrubbish.Watchyourmouths.Ifnot,don’tblame

mefornotgoingeasyonyou!Nosyb*tches!”Philip’sfacewascold,butflameswereburninginhiseyes.

Allofthemiddle-agedwomenonthetablewerehorrifiedbyPhilip’simposingmanner.Theyshuttheir

mouthswhilefeelingguilty.Theydidnotdaretosayanythingmore.However,whenheturnedhisback

tothem,theystartedcursingPhilipandWynnfuriously.Theywantedsobadlytobeatthemup.

Philipwentbacktohisseat.WynnrolledhereyesatPhilipandsaid,“Whydidyougoagainstthem?

Theyknownothing.”Philipsmiledlazilyandsaid,

“Theywerespoutingrubbish.Theyneedtobetaughtalesson.You’rePhilipClarke’swife.I’llripoutthe

mouthsofwhoeverdarestobullyyou.”

Wynn’sheartwaswarmandfuzzywhensheheardPhilipsayingthat,despiteitnotbeingsomething

pleasanttohear.Jesswassittingontheotherside.SheglancedoveratPhilip.Itseemedthatthisman

adoredhiswifeverymuch.Hewasnotthatbad.Backtothemainhall.Atthismoment,everyonewas

talkingabouttheOasisdevelopmentprojectheatedly.

Naturally,Tedbecamethecenterofeveryone’sattention.Bobwasgreedy,sohehaddrunkabittoo

much.Atthesametime,amiddle-agedmanranintothemainhallfromtheoutercourtyard.Hisface

wasexcitedandfrantic.

“O-Oldmaster!Somethingbighappened!”Themiddle-agedmanwasBob’ssecretary.Hewas

responsibleforalltheexternalaffairsoftheYates’

businesses.Hewastheonewhomadeannouncementsifanythinghappened.

Bobfrownedandsaidunhappily,“Whyareyoubeingsofrantic?”Themiddle-agedmandidnoteven

wipeawayhissweatbeforesaying,“One…

Onebillion!Thecompanyjustgotaninvestmentofonebillionbucks!”

Suddenly!Theroomfellsilent.Noonecouldbelievetheirears.Aninvestmentofonebillionbucks?

Chapter193

Aninvestmentofonebillionbucks!AlloftheYates’assetswerejustworth700to800millionbucks!

AddinginBob’sowncompanywithSamsonandTed’scompany,theyonlyhadalittleoverabillion!This

investmentofonebillionbuckscameoutofnowhere!Howwouldhenotbeexcited?Bobstoodup

excitedlyandwidenedhiseyes.Heaskedwhilegaspingforair,



“What…Whatdidyousay?Sayitagain!”“OldMaster,wegotaninvestmentofonebilliondollars!”the

middle-agedmanfinallywipedhissweatandsaidwiththesameexcitement.Inaninstant,Bob’sface

turnedred.Heliftedhisheadandguffawedatthesky.“Wonderful!TheYatesfamilyisfinallygoingto

enterhighsociety!Aninvestmentofonebilliondollars!Goandfindoutwhowastheonewhoinvested

inus.Wehavetoinvitethemhereandtakegoodcareofthem!”Thispersonmustbeanextremelyrich

billionaire.Hehadtotreathimwithrespect.Bobwasreadytoinvitethemherehimself.Themiddle-

agedmanreplied,“It’sanangelinvestor.HegoesbythenameofMr.Clarke.OldMaster,doyouknow

anyonewithClarkeashislastname?”Themiddle-agedmanwaspuzzled.

HehadstayedwithBobformorethantenyears.HeknewmostofthepeopleBobinteractedwith,but

therewasnoonewithClarkeastheirlastnameTherewerenotalotofentrepreneursorpowerful

peoplewithClarkeastheirlastnameinRiverdale.Bobwastakenaback.Hecouldnothidehishappiness,

butatthesametime,hewasfrowning.HedidnotknowanyClarkeswhowasthatrich.Boblookedat

everyoneintheroomandasked,

“DoanyofyouknowthisMr.Clarke?Stophidingifyoudo.Heinvestedsomuchmoney,wehavetogo

visithim.”Intheend,afterlookingaround…

Everyoneshooktheirheadsinconfusion.“Dad,Idon’tknowanyMr.

Clarkes.”“Meneither.”Inaninstant,everyonewasstumped.NooneknewanyMr.Clarkes,sowhowas

thisMr.Clarke?Immediately,thenewsspread

aroundtheparty.“Damn!Didyouguyshearwhathappened?SomerichguynamedClarkeinvestedone

billiondollarsintotheYates’business!”“What?

Onebilliondollars?”“WhichMr.Clarke?He’ssorich!Iwanthimasmyfather.”Inablinkofaneye,the

entirecentercourtandoutercourtyardwerestartingtotalkaboutthis.Mr.Clarke’snamewaslikethe

wind.ItblewallovertheYates’courtyard.Almosteveryoneatthepartynowknewthatabillionaire

namedClarkeinvestedonebilliondollarsintotheYates’

business.Whatahugeamount!Everyonecouldnotdescribetheirshock.

TheYatesfamilywasgoingtobefamoustoday!Foursimultaneoushappyeventshappenedinthefamily

today.Philipsatonhisseatandfrowned.

WhydidthatfeellikesomethingBufferwoulddo?Justashethoughtaboutit,hegotamessageonhis

otherphone.HeopeneditandsawthatitwasindeedfromBuffer.Itsaid,‘DearMasterPhilip,it’sdone.

Iinvestedonebilliondollarsintoyourwife’sgrandfather’sbusiness.’ItwasBuffy!Philipwasfeeling

helpless.Buffywastookind.Afterponderingforawhile,Philipreplied,‘Okay.’SinceBuffyhadalready

investedthemoney,whatelsecouldhedo?Hedidnotneedtheonebillionanyway,sohewouldjust

treatitasagift.WhenWynnheardthenews,shegluedhereyesonPhilip.Wasithim?Maybenot.

Wynngotridofthatthoughtquickly.Itwasaninvestmentofonebilliondollars!EvenifPhilip’sparents

ownedNorthernSkyWesternRestaurant,theywouldnothavesomuchmoneyforinvestments.Bob

wasextremelyexcited.Heandhischildrenfollowedthemiddle-agedmanfromthehalltothecenter



court.Then,theywalkedpasttheoutercourtyardtoseewhothisMr.Clarkewas.EricwalkedpastPhilip

coincidentally.Hesaidsarcastically,“Hey,Grandpa,isthistheMr.Clarkeyou’relookingfor?”Itwas

obviousthatEricdidthatonpurpose.Philipwasjustacoward.Itwouldbeafeatifhecouldtakeout

10,000bucks.Onebillion?Noway!WhenAaronheardthat,helaughedindisdainandsaid,

“Haha!Eric,thisMr.ClarkeisnotthatMr.Clarke.It’sobviousthathegetshismealsfromthe

dumpster.”Hahahaha!Everyonestartedlaughingwhentheyheardthat.Marthafollowedbehind

everyonewithherfacecrestfallen.

Shedidnotwanttosayanything.Shejustdidnotwanttobotherherselfwiththismatterrightnow.

Philipwouldbetheonefeelingembarrassed.Shedidnotwanttogetinvolvedinthis.Afterhearing

Eric’sominouslaughter,Tedcouldnotholdinhislaughteranymore.

Chapter194

BobglaredcoldlyatPhilipwhowassittingonhisseat.Hesnortedandsaid,

“Whodoeshethinkheis?Whatasoresight!”Withascoff,Bobwalkedawaywithhisblackwoodcane

tappingontheground.Hewasabouttoleavewithhisgroupofpeople.Philiphadbeenenduringthis

kindoftreatmentforalongtime.Hesatonhisseatindifferentlyandtookasipofhiswine.Hesaid

calmly,“Youcan’tbesurethatI’mnotMr.Clarke.”Atfirst,everyonewasshocked.Then,theystarted

laughingloudly.WasPhilipanidiot?Howdarehesaysomethinglikethis?“Damn!Philip,whydon’tyou

takealookatyourselfinthemirror?Asidefromyourlastname,whatpartofyoulookslikearich

person?”Ericlaughedinfrustration.Howcouldsuchashamelesspersonexist?Hewashilarious!Philip

didnotsayanything.Heknewtheywouldnotbelievehimevenifhetoldthem.Bobandhisgroupof

peoplesnortedandwentoutofthedoor.Inablinkofaneye,onlyafewpeoplewereleftinthe

courtyard.Jessdidnotleave.ShelookedatPhilipandsaidcoldly,“Philip,Ithinkyou’reproblematic.You

boasttoomuch.Ifyoucontinueactinglikethis,IsuggestthatyoudivorceWynn.”Hergoodimpression

ofhimwasgoneinaninstant.Philipwasspeechless.Hesmiledawkwardlybutstillremainedpolite.Why

didnoonebelievehim?Amomentlater,Bobbroughthisgroupofpeoplebacktothescene.Theywere

allsmilingbrightly.TheykeptoncongratulatingBob.Thescenewaslivelyandcheerful.However,some

peoplewerestilllookingatPhilipindetest.

Philipdidnotfeelgoodaboutthis.“Thisiswonderful!TheYatesfamilyisfinallyshowingitsfacein

Riverdale!”Bobwasexcited.“Dad,whoisthisMr.Clarke?Whydidheinvestinourbusiness?”Samson

askedwhilefrowning.Hewantedtogettoknowapersonlikethis.Hebelievedthata

manwhocouldinvestonebillionbuckswoulddefinitelyhaveanetworthofmorethantenbillionbucks.

Thismanwoulddefinitelybeonthetopofthelistinthecountry.Coulditbethosepeople?Itdidnot

seemlikeit.Bobshookhisheadandsaid,“Let’snotthinkaboutit.Sincehedoesnotwanttorevealhis

identity,thenweshouldjustwait.We’llmeethimeventually.

Youpeoplehavetopaymoreattentiontothis.TellmethemomentyoufindMr.Clarke.TheYateswill



definitelygoandpayhimavisit.”Thepartycontinued.Atthismoment,newsbrokeinthehall.“Dad,

thereisapartyinCirrusManornextmonth.They’veinvitedanumberoffamouspeople.

We’vebeeninvitedaswell,”Samsomsmiledandsaid.ItwasanhonortobeinvitedtoapartyinCirrus

Manor.CirrusManorwasanenigma.Itwasextremelymysterious.Rumorshaditthattheownerofthe

manorwasgoodattoadyingforpersonalgain.Theyhadanextremelypowerfulinfluenceandan

unimaginableamountofwealth.ThiswasthefirstpartyCirrusManoreverheld.Therichandpowerful

inRiverdalevaluedthispartygreatly.Theyneededtohaveacertainlevelofpowerandwealthtobe

invitedbytheownerofCirrusManor.“Grandpa,whatkindofplaceisCirrusManor?Isitreallythat

tremendous?”Ericaskedcuriously.Tedexplainedbrieflyandinaninstant,everyoneinthehallfellinto

astateofshock.WhatkindofluckdidtheYateshavethisyear?Theywerehavingwavesafterwavesof

goodthingshappeningtothem.Naturally,Bobwasecstatic.Hewaslookingforwardtothis,andhealso

placedgreatvalueonthisparty.“Alright,whenthetimecomes,Pete,Sam,Teddy,Eric,andJessywillbe

comingwithme.Sixofuscanattendtheparty.”Bobsmiledwithhiseyessquinted.WhenEricheard

that,hefeltlikehewasoncloudnine.

Hedranksomemorewineandfoundachancetoslipouttotheoutercourtyard.Then,hepurposely

walkedtowardPhilipandWynn.“Philip,Wynn,letmetellyousomething.I’mgoingtothepartyat

CirrusManornextmonth.How’sit?Areyoujealous?Iknowyouare.Onlysomeonelikemecanattenda

partylikethat.“Oh,right.Ithinkyoudon’tevenknowwhatkindofplaceCirrusManoris,right?

Hahaha!”Ericwaspleasedwith

himself.Plus,hehadalittletoomuchtodrink,sohefeltlikehewaswalkingonclouds.Histonewas

lacedwitharrogance.Philipwasshockedwhenheheardthat.CirrusManor?WhatwasGiadatryingto

do?EventhoughWynnhatedEricforflauntingaftergettingsomegoodies,shewasstillfeelingslightly

jealous.ShehadheardaboutCirrusManor.Itwasanamazingplace!

Theownerofthemanorhadanextremelypowerfulbackground.Anyonewhocouldmeetthemwould

haveabrightfuture!WhenhesawWynnlikethat,Philipgotclosetoherandasked,“Doyouwanttogo?

Ifyouwant,Icantakeyou.”

Chapter195

Ericguffawed.Hisfacewasfilledwithcontempt.HepointedatPhilipandsaid,“Fckme!Whatdidyou

say,Philip?You’retakingWynnthere?Howareyougoingtotakeherthere?You’rejustapieceoftrash!

“DoyouknowwhatkindofplaceCirrusManoris?It’sthemostmysteriousmanorinRiverdale!Itcost

theownersonebilliontobuild!“Areyousayingthatyou’requalifiedtobeinvitedtotheparty?”Eric

couldnotcontainhimself.Hesaidallkindsofhorribleandsarcasticremarks.Heattractedtheattention

ofafewpeopleinjustashortwhile.TheystartedlaughingatPhiliptoo.Philipwassimplyhumiliating

himself!Hewasstilltryingtoboastwhenthingshadalreadycometothis.Wynn’sfacewasalsoburning.

ShekickedPhilipunderthetabletotellhimtostoptalking.Shewasplentyembarrassedalreadybut

Philipwouldnotstoptalking!Wouldheonlystopafterhehadbeefwitheveryone?Whenshethought



aboutthis,Wynnwasstartingtogetangry.However,shewasstilltolerabletowardPhilip.Shesaid

softly,“That’senough.Stoptalking.Doyouhavetomakeafooloutofus?”Philipwasspeechless.He

touchedhisnoseandnodded.Hedidnotsayanythinganymore.HeknewWynnwasunhappy.Anyone

wouldbeunhappyiftheywereconstantlytargeted.Plus,theseirrelevantpeopleevendugout

somethingthathappenedthreeyearsagotogossipabout.OfcourseWynnwouldfeelunhappyabout

that.Afterawhile,Wynngotuptousetherestroom.EriclookedatPhilipcoldly.Heputhisfootonthe

tableandsaidprovocatively,“Philip,Ihaveawholenewlevelofrespecttowardyou.You’rejustapiece

oftrashandyoudaretosithereandeat?”Afterhesaidthat,Ericpickedupaglassofredwineand

poureditontopofPhilip’shead.ThewineflowedallthewayfromPhilip’sheadtohisfeet.Inaninstant,

everyonestartedmakingacommotion.Ericwastooarrogant!Philipsattherewhiledrenchedinwine.

Heclenchedhisfiststightlyasangerexplodedinhisheart!Bam!Philipcouldnottakethisanymore.He

gotupandkickedEriconthechest.EricdidnotexpectPhiliptoreactallofasudden,sohestumbled

backwardfromtheimpactandknockedoveranothertable.“Fck!

Philip,howdareyouf*ckingkickme?Doyouwanttodie?DoyouknowthisistheYates’party?You’re

askingtodie!”Ericwaslivid.Heclenchedhisteethandclutchedhisstomach.Hedoubledoverand

yelledatPhilipwhilepointingathim.ThissuddencommotionattractedtheattentionofBoband

everyoneelseinthehall.“What’sgoingon?”Samsonwasthefirsttorunout.Whenhesawhisson’s

palefacefromgettingkicked,hechargedovertoPhilipandliftedhishandtoslaphimacrossthecheek.

Atthesametime,heroaredangrily,“Philip,you’retooarrogant!Wheredoyouthinkthisis?Howdare

youcausetroublehere?”However,Samson’shanddidnotlandonanything.ItwascaughtbyPhilipmid-

air.Philipwaslivid.Therewasafireburninginhiseyes.HestaredatSamsonandyelled,“Goahead!

Touchme!DoyoubelievethatI’llmaketheYatesdisappearfromRiverdale?”Wow!Everyonecouldnot

comebacktotheirsensesforawhile.Wasthissomethingagood-for-nothingwouldsay?WasPhilip

crazy?HowdarehetalktoSamsonlikethis!Ohno,hewascompletelydonefor!Marthawasstanding

behindtheoldmaster.Herfacelookedfranticandhorrified.Philipwasgoingtokillherwithfrustration.

Couldhenotfinishhisfoodquietlyandgetlost?Hejusthadtocausetrouble.Slap!Marthawalkedout

andliftedherhand.SheslappedPhilipacrossthecheekwithoutsayinganything.“Philip,whatareyou

doing?Whoareyoutobesoarroganthere?Whogaveyouthecourage?Getlost!”Marthayelled.She

wasgoing

togomadfromanger!Iftheoldmasterwasmad,notonlyPhilip,butshewouldnotbenefitfromthatas

well!Ericstoodatonesideandpretendedtobeinimmensepain.HepointedatPhilipandcriedtoBob,

“Grandpa,lookathim.Hedoesn’trespecttheYatesfamilyatall.He’smakingaruckusatyourparty!”

Bobwasfurious.HeslammedhiscaneonthefloorandapproachedPhilip.Heglaredathimandsaid,

“You!Getoutofmyhousenow!”OldMasterYateswasfurious.EveryonelookedatPhilipwithafake

smileontheirfaces.Theywerebaskinginhishumiliation.Thiswaswhattheyloveddoingthemost.

PhilipletgoofSamson’shandandglaredateveryone.TheYateswassuchahilariousfamily.Theywere

anestofsnakesandrats!“BobYates,rememberwhatyousaid.Ihopeyouwon’tbegmetocomeback

inthefuture,”Philipsaidcoldly.Bobsnorted.“Me?Beggingforyoutocomeback?Doyouthinkthe

Yatesfamilyneedsalousygrandson-in-law?”Evenso,whenBobmetPhilip’sgaze,hisheartstillskipped

abeat.



Whywasthisguylookingatthemlikethis?Hewaslookingatthemwithdisdainandcontempt.How

darehelookdownontheYates!Whatrightdidhehavetosaysomethinglikethat?Wheneveryonewas

fightingfuriously,Wynncameback.Whenshesawwhathappened,shekeptonapologizingtoeveryone.

“Grandpa,I’msorry.It’sallmyfault.Ididn’tcontrolhimwell.

Pleasestopbeingmadathim.We’llleavesoon.”WynnpulledPhilipbehindherandsaidapologetically.

Jesscouldnotwatchthisanymore.Shechimedin,“Grandpa,Ithinkthat’senough.Afterall,we’re

family.LetWynntakePhilipbackafterthis.”Bobscoffed.Hedidnotsayanythingbeforeturningaround

toleave.EricglaredatPhilipinadespoticmanner.Heflippedhimthebirdarrogantly.Wynndidnotsay

anything.ShepulledPhiliptotherestroomandwipedhisfaceforhim.Then,shehelpedhimremovehis

clothingandrubbeditbetweenherhandstodry.Then,sheblewitwithadryer.“Areyoumadatme?”

PhilipwasshirtlessashestoodatonesideandwatchedWynndryhisshirt.Shewassogentleand

sensible.Thiswashiswife,awomanwhocouldbethebrighteststaramongall.However,shemarrieda

manwhowascalledaspinelesscowardbyeveryone.“No,”Wynn

said.However,thetearsinhereyesbetrayedhowshereallyfelt.SheknewEricwastheculprit.“Why

areyoucrying?”Philipfeltuneasy.Wynnwipedhertearsandhuggedhim.Shesobbed,“Philip,let’sgo

home.We’llnevercomehereagain.Idon’twanttoseethemhumiliatingyou.You’remyhusband.

You’remyhusband…”Philipwasshocked.Hisheartstartedfillingwithwarmth.HeheldWynntightly

andpattedherback.Hesaid,

“It’sfine,Wynnie.It’sjustasmallmatter.Don’tworryaboutme.”Thesunlightpenetratedthewindow

andtheywerebaskinginthegoldenlight.

Anunknownamorousmoodignitedbetweenthetwoofthem.
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Bang!ThedooroftherestroomkickedopenandJessbargedin.Whenshesawthesightbeforeher,she

turnedaroundtoleave.Beforesheleft,however,sheturnedaroundandsaid,“You’vebeenmarriedfor

solong.

Findsomeplacebetterifyouwanttobeintimatewitheachother.”AfterJessleft,Philipsaidin

annoyance,“Theremustbesomethingwrongwiththiswoman’shead.Shecan’tbeartoseeahusband



andawifebeinghappy.”

Wynnrolledhereyesathimandapproachedhim.ShestraightenedherbackandbuttonedPhilip’sshirt

forhim.PhilipwantedtocontinuebutWynnsmackedhishandaway.“Stopbeingunsatisfiedwithsmall

gains.Let’sgo.”

Philipshruggedhelplessly.Hemurmured,“We’vebeenhusbandandwifeforsolong.Whatareyou

scaredof?”Wynnturnedaroundanddisplayedapleasingsmile.Shelookedseductiveunderthesun.

Whentheygotbackto

theparty,itwasnearingtheend.PhiliphadjustsatdownforoneminutewhenhegotGeorge’s

message.‘YoungMaster,it’sready.Justwaitforthesurprise.’Weird.Whatdidthatmean?Philipreplied

quickly,‘OldManGeorge,whatdoyoumean?’Atthismoment,GeorgewassittinginhisBentleyand

wasonhiswaytoYatesVillage.Hereplied,‘YoungMaster,you’rethemaincharacteroftheYates’party.

Pleasewait,theyshouldbetherealready.’Damnit!Damnit!DidGeorgedosomethingbehindhisback?

WhilePhilipwasscratchinghisheadinconfusion,oneoftheservantsranoverfromthedoorand

announcedloudly,“RussellField,thechairmanofCivilTradingGroup,ishere!“HisgiftisapaintingbyQi

Baishinamed

‘Shrimp’!”Everyonewasshocked.WhywerethereotherguestsarrivingattheOldMasterYates’party?

Insidethehall,everyonewaslookingateachother.EveryoneknewaboutCivilTradingGroup.Their

assetswereworththreebillionbucks.ItwasoneofthetoptencompaniesinRiverdale.Russellwasone

ofthewell-knowncollectorsinthecountry!Also,‘Shrimp’byQiBaishiwasafamouspainting!Itwasbid

withtenmillionbucksbackthen!

Itwassuchanexpensivegift!However,theYatesfamilyhadnorelationswithRussell.Whywasthis

importantpersonheretocongratulateOldMasterYates?Whowasthatpowerfulpersonwhoinvited

him?Bobwasexcited.Hegotupquicklyandwalkedouttowelcomehim.Agroupofpeoplefollowed

him.Heasked,“DidMr.Fieldsaywhohecameherefor?”

“Yes,hesaidhe’shereforMr.Clarke,”saidtheman.Mr.Clarkeagain!

WhowasthisMr.Clarke?PhilipwastheonlyClarkeatthescene.However,asidefromtheweirdglances

fromWynnandJess,nooneelseeventhoughtofhim.Oneafteranother,everyonewalkedoutto

welcomeRussell.

Chapter197

Bobwasbeyondexcitedatthismoment.Russellwashereandwasevengiftinghim‘Shrimp’byQiBaishi.

Thiswassuchapreciousgift!Noteveryonewasabletogiveoutsuchluxuriousgifts.Everyonefollowed

behindBobandcametotheoutercourtyard.Then,theygottotheentrance.

Ericwasthelastonetoarrive.WhenhesawthatPhilipdidnotmove,hesaidindespise,“What’swrong?



AnimportantmanlikeRussellFieldishereandyoudon’twanttogoandwelcomehim?”Didthisguy

havenailsonhisbottom?Howcouldhestillsitthere?AfterEric’sreminder,Philipthoughtaboutitand

cametotheconclusionthatEric’swordsmadesense.HegotupandfollowedWynnaswellastherest

ofthecrowd.However,hestoodafewmetersawayfromthecrowd.Hedidnotwanttogotothefront.

Philipdidnotwanttogetinvolvedinsomethinglikethis.Everyonestoodatthedoorrespectfully.A

blackMaybachstoppedattheentrance.Inaninstant,thecardoorwasopenedandRussellgotoutof

thecarwithasmileonhisface.Bobwalkedoutwithahugegrinonhisface.Hespreadhishandsand

saidrespectfully,“Mr.Field,Ididn’texpectanimportantmanlikeyoutocometomyhumbleabodeand

celebratemybirthdaywithme.WhatdidIdotodeservethis?”Bobdidamazinglywellonhiscourtesies.

Russellreachedouthishandandheldhis.HecongratulatedOldMasterYates.

“HowcanIbeabsentforOldMasterYates’birthdayparty?That’swhyIcameuninvited.Ihopeyou

don’tblameme.”Russelldidcomehereuninvited.Plus,heshoweduponlybecausehegotamessage

fromGeorge.

GeorgeneededhimtoshowupsothatPhilipcouldkeepupappearances.

Russellwaspuzzledbythisthough.DidamanlikeMr.Clarkeneedhishelptokeepupappearances?

Bobsmiledandasked,“Um,Mr.Field,whydidn’tyoutellmebeforecominghere?Ifyouhad,Icould’ve

sentsomeonetopickyouup.”Russellshookhishandsandsaid,“Philishere,soIthoughtIshouldcome

heretocongratulateyouaswellsoit’smorejoyous.”“Phil?”

Bobwaspuzzled.Hisfacewasfilledwithconfusion.Atthesametime,RussellsawPhilipamongthe

crowd.Instantly,hisfacebrightened.Thatwasthegodofwealth!Heinvestedtwobillioninhiscompany!

Inaninstant,RussellignoredBobandthecrowd.HerushedovertoPhilipwitharespectfulsmileonhis

face.“Mr…Phil,you’rehere!DidIcomeontime?”

Russellwasrespectedbysomany,butnow,hewasbeingextremelyrespectfultoPhilip.“Whyareyou

here?”Philipwasconfused.Todaywas

OldMasterYates’birthdayparty.WhywasRusselhere?Damnit!Thiswasindeedacheaptrickbythat

oldGeorgeThomas.Hewasforcinghimtoexposehimself!“Iheardthatyou’reheresoIcameallthe

waytogiveOldMasterYatesabirthdaygift.Whatdoyouthink?Shrimpisagoodgift,right?”Russell

smileddeviously.Philipwasatoptiernouveauriche.

Georgetoldhimalittleabouthisassets.Hewouldhave100billioninjustonecardofhis.Russellhada

clevermind.Hehadtocurryfavorswithahiddenheirofabillionaire.Thisway,itwouldbebeneficialto

thedevelopmentofhisbusinessandwouldbringhimanabundanceofwealthandopportunities.Atthis

moment,Bobandhisgroupofpeopleranoverwhileyelling,“Mr.Field!Mr.Field,whatareyoudoing?”

BobglancedatPhilipcoldlyandsaid,“Mr.Field,whydon’twetalkinside?It’shotouthereandit’smuch

coolerinthecourtyard.Plus,whyareyoutalkingtohim?

He’sjustanobodywho’stooinferiortoshowinpublic.”ItwasobviousBobwasstillmadatPhilip.A

good-for-nothinglikehimwasjustdecreasinghislifespanbyappearingathisparty.Now,Russellwas



heretoo.IfPhilipmadeafoolofhimself,itwouldbebad.Whenthathappened,BobandtheYates

wouldbeextremelyhumiliated.However,whowouldexpectthatRussell,withanetworthofmorethan

threebillion,wouldwanttohumblystandatthedoornexttoPhilip.Hisexpressionchanged.Hepeered

atBobwiththemannerofachairman,“OldMaster,it’snotshamefulstandingherewithPhil.”Bob’s

eyeswidenedashisjawdropped.Heasked,“Phil?Mr.

Field,youcamehereforPhilip?”RussellwasannoyedthatBobwasbeingsodisrespectfultoPhilip.He

wasevenregrettinggivingthatgifttohim.

Whenhewasabouttosaysomething,hesawPhiliphintingathimwithhiseyes.Heimmediatelygot

whathemeant.

Chapter198

Russelsmiledandsaid,“Oh,PhilandIbondedthroughcollecting.He’soneofmymostintimatefriends.

We’rekindredspirits.”Intimatefriends?

Kindredspirits?Bobwasshocked.Everyonewasalsotakenaback.What

wasgoingon?Philipwasjustaspinelessbum.Howdidheknowanentrepreneurwithanetworthofa

fewbillionbuckslikeRussell?WasPhilipacollectoraswell?Impossible.Hewassopoor.Didhehavethe

moneytocollect?EricandAaronweresurprised.Philipevenknewsomeonelikethis?!Theyhad

underestimatedhim.“Ididn’texpectthatRussellcamehereforPhilip.”Everyone’sjawsdropped.Was

thisajoke?“Russellisafamouscollectorinthecountryandisworthmorethanthreebillion.Whyis

suchanimportantmansorespectfultowardPhilip?Something’snotright.”Jesswasmeticulous.She

stoodamongthecrowdandsensedthatsomethingwasamiss.However,whenshelookedatPhilip

closely,shecouldnotimaginehimbeingabillionaireoranouveauriche.Thereasonwasthatitwas

simplyimpossible.Charleswastheonlyonefrowning.HewonderedifRussellandPhiliphadmade

friendswitheachotherinthegallerylasttime.Fortunately,Philipwasnotembarrassingthemagainthis

time.TherewasasmileonMartha’sface.Shewaspleased,especiallywhenshestoodinfrontofher

sisterPaula.Shewaslikeacockyroosterwhenshesaid,“See?OurPhilipisnotthatbad.He’sbetter

thanyourFrank.That’sRussellField!He’sworththreebillionandhe’sstillsocourteouswithPhilip.”

Paula’sfacewentwhite.Shehadbeenputtingdownhersisterandshowingofftheentiretime.

Nowthatthetableshadturned,shefeltextremelyuncomfortable.Thisfeelingturnedintoangerand

hatredtowardPhilip.‘Damnyou,Philip.Youshouldjuststayasapieceoftrashforever.Whatthehell

areyoudoing?’“Ididn’tthinkPhilipwassogoodathiding.Ididn’texpecthimtoknowRussell.”Some

peoplelamented.TheythoughtthatPhiliphadgottenhimselfsomegoodies.However,thecrowddid

notbotherwiththis.WhenCharlesexplainedthattheykneweachotherfromthegalleryandwerenot

thatclose,everyonestartedtolookdownonhimagain.Philipwasjustmakingacoatoutofatiger’sfur!

Howpretentious.Arelationshiplikethatwouldbeforgotteninablinkofaneye.Onecouldnottakeout

somethingthatdidnotbelongtothem.Plus,Philipwasjustahopelessgood-for-nothing.However,



whathappenednextshockedeveryone.WhenBob

invitedRussellintothecourtyard,RussellheldouthishandinthesamegestureandinvitedPhilipinside.

Philipfeltawkward.Wynnwasstandingnexttohimlikeacuriouschild.Shestaredathimandpinched

thefleshonhiswaist.Shebitherlipandmuttered,“Philip,explaintomewhenwegethome.”Philip

smiledbitterly.Whatwasgoingon?‘GeorgeThomas,you’refckingruiningmylife!’Philipcouldnot

rejecthim,sohecouldonlybracehimselfandwalkinfrontofeveryonewithWynnnexttohim.He

couldfeelmorethantencoldstaresonhisback.Theywerestabbingintohisbodylikeathousand

arrows.Whentheywereinthecourtyard,everyonesatbackdown.Naturally,Russellsatinsidethehall

afterbeingledbyBob.WhenEricsawthateveryonewasinthehallandmiddlecourt,hedecidedtostay

intheoutercourtyard.Hemockedwhilefeelingpleasedwithhimself,“Philip,Ididn’texpectapieceof

trashlikeyoutoknowanentrepreneurandcollectorlikeRussell.Whataluckybastard!”Eventhoughhe

wassmiling,hisvoicewaslacedwithsarcasm.Everyonewasabletotell.Philipfrownedslightly,the

unhappinessinhisheartgettingmoreintense.EricwassuchamisfortunetotheYatesfamily.However,

Philipignoredhim.Hewasjustaworthlessfool,sowhyshouldhebotherwithhim?Ontheotherside,

Russelhadjustsatdown.WhenhesawPhilipatthecorneroftheoutercourtyardbeingmockedbyEric

withafakesmileonhisface,hefeltagitated.Anysmartpersoncouldtellthatonlythemost

disrespectedpersonwouldsitthere.“I’msorry,everyone.Letmesitoverthere,”Russellsaid.He

announcedtoeveryoneandranimpatientlytotheoutercourtyard.“Phil,canIsitnexttoyou?”he

askedinahumbletone.Everyonewasstunned.TheydidnotexpectRusselltobesorespectfultoPhilip.

Whatwasgoingon?Wastheirrelationshipreallythatsimple?WhywasRussellsorespectfultoPhilip?

“Uptoyou,Mr.Field,”Philipsaidcalmly.Russellwasgleeful.HesatdownnexttoPhiliphurriedlyand

pouredaglassofwineforPhilip.Ericsawthisandcouldfeelafireburninghischeeks.Itfeltlikeamillion

slapshadjustlandedonhisfaceloudly.Hewassofckingpissed!Whatwasthereasonbehindthis?!At

thesametime,anannouncementsounded

attheentranceonceagain.“ThechairmanfromRiverdaleTheodorusCharityOrganization,Mr.Theo

Zander,ishere!“HisgiftisastatueBodhisattvaofCompassionmadeoutofwhitejade!”

Chapter199

“TheoZander?WhichTheoZander?”“Mr.TheoZanderfromTheodorusCharityOrganization?”“The

undergroundkingofRiverdale,TheoZander?

Whyishehere?”BeforetherelativesandyoungergenerationoftheYatesinthecourtyardcameback

totheirsenses,everyoneinthehallwasstartingtogetantsy.Comparedtoanentrepreneurandwell-

knowncollectorlikeRussell,TheowaspopularinRiverdalebecauseofhispowerwiththedarkside.Ifa

powerfulmanlikethatdidnotcomeheresincerely,itcouldbesaidthathewasheretotakesomeone’s

life.ItwasonlynaturalforBobtobenervous.Noteveryonecouldgetintouchwithapowerfulmanlike

Theo.

Plus,noordinarypersoncouldinvitehimtoanything.Whileeveryonewasinastateofshock,Theowas



alreadywalkingintothecourtyardwithasmileonhisface.Hiswhitesuitandfedorawereradiatingan

airofdominance.

Onewouldfeelliketheywerebeingcrushedbyamountainwithhispresence.ItwasTheoZander

indeed—theundergroundkingofRiverdale!

Hisoverbearingpresencedominatedtheentireparty.Jesswasshocked.Thiswasanextremelypowerful

andfamousmaninRiverdale.WhywasheattheYates’familyparty?Hergrandpadidnotknowhim.

Afterawhile,Jess’

eyeslandedonPhilipwhowassittingcalmly.Russellcameherebecauseofhim,sowasTheoalsohere

forhim?Noway!Impossible!AmanlikeTheowouldnotjustseeanyone.Samsonwasthefirstonewho

approachedhim.

HehadalotofbusinessrelationswithTheo’scompany,soheknewTheo.

AsidefromRussell,notasinglepersoninthepartyhadasmuchwealthandpowerasTheo.Assuch,

Samsonwassuperexcited.Hehadtoentertainthismanwell.‘Ididn’texpecttoattractapersonofthis

calibertoourparty.’

PeterandBobwalkedoverquickly.“Hello,mydearSamson,”Theonoddedhisheadslightlyandsaid.

Thetwohadbusinessrelations,sotheymetafew

times.However,theywerenotclose.Inthenextsecond,everyone’seyeswidenedastheyliftedtheir

ears.“Hello,OldMasterYates.I’mhereforMr.

Clarke,”Theosaidwithasmile.HiseyeswerealreadyonPhilipwhowassittingnearthedoor.“Mr.

Clarke?”Bobwalkedoverandsquintedhiseyes.

Hewaspuzzled.“WhichMr.Clarke?I’llasksomeonetocallhimover.”InBob’seyes,onlyaninfluential

andpowerfulpersoncouldmakeTheoshowupathisparty.TheonlypersonherewithClarkeastheir

lastnamewasPhilip.Wasithim?Impossible!Hewasjustaspinelessbum!Everyoneatthepartywas

curious.ApowerfulmanlikeTheowashereforsomeone.

Howpowerfulwasthatperson?Plus,thatpersonalsohadClarkeastheirlastname?Everyone’seyes

shiftedtoPhilipwhowassittingatthecorner.

Beforethis,Russellhadcomeallthewayforhim.WasTheoalsohereforhim?“Doesthatgood-for-

nothingknowTheo?Howisthatpossible?Thisissoweird,”Paulasaidinjealousy.Shefeltlikeshehad

justeatentencattiesoflemon.“ThatpieceoftrashknowsTheoZander?Noway!He’sjustapieceof

trash.Thismustbeajoke.”Ericwasunhappy.Hiseyebrowswereknittedtogethertightly.Allofa

sudden,hefeltlikehedidnotunderstandthatcowardanymore.Whydidhefeelanairof

mysteriousnesssurroundingthatguy?Initially,hewasnotconcernedaboutPhilipatall.However,he

startedtofeelalarmedwhenhesawRussell’sattitudetowardhim.Now,Theowashere.Wynndidnot

sayanything.ShesatnexttoPhilipwithhereyesgluedonhim.Therewascuriosityinhereyes.Shefelt



thatsomethingwasdifferentaboutherhusband.Didhisfamilyonlyownrestaurants?Wheneveryone

waslookingoveratPhilipinpuzzlement,thatguywasmerelydrinkinghissoupcalmly.Itwasasifhe

wasnotbotheredatall.“AmImistaken?”Bobwaspuzzled.Then,heshookhishead.However,inthe

nextsecond,somethingcausedeveryoneatthepartytoopentheirmouthsinsurprise.Theowalked

throughthecrowdandstrodeovertoPhilip.Heputhishandstogetherandsaidrespectfullytohim,“Mr.

Clarke,it’ssodifficulttogetincontactwithyou.”TheoZander,theundergroundkingofRiverdalewas

sorespectfultowardPhilip.Itwasasifastudentwasgreetinghis

teacher.“You’rehereaswell?”Philipfrowned.Hewasunhappy.WhatthehellwasGeorgeplanning?

Didhewanttheentireworldtoknow?HowshouldheexplaintoWynnwhenhegotback?BeforeTheo

gothere,hereceivedGeorge’smessage.Hetoldhimtobelow-profilebutatthesametime,hecould

notbringshametoPhilip.ThatwaswhyheaddressedPhiliplikethat.WhenhesawthatPhilipwas

unhappy,Theotrembledinfear.Coldsweatstartedtodrenchhisback.Didhesaythewrongthing?Just

likethat,TheostoodrespectfullybehindPhilipwhilethelatterwasstilldrinkinghissoup.Hedidnot

eventrytobecourteous.Withthat,everyone’sbreathingstartedgettingheavierandheavier.

Chapter200

ThatwasTheoZander!Philipdidnotknowwhatwasgoodforhim.Howdarehebesodisrespectful?

Bobwasthefirstonetobemad.HeyelledatPhilip,“Philip,sinceMr.Zanderishereforyou,whyare

youstillsitting?

Whodoyouthinkyouare?Doyouhavenomanners?”AfterBob’sangryshouting,Eric,Aaron,and

someotherpeoplestartedberatinghimaswell.

“Philip,standupandapologizetoMr.Zandernow!”“Thatpieceoftrashreallythinksthathe’ssomeone

special.”TheyweresayingmoreandmorenastythingsaboutPhilip.ThesepeopledidnotlikePhilipfor

averylongtimenow.Theyfinallyhadachancetochimein.IfTheogotangry,Philipwouldbedonefor!

However,Philiponlyliftedhisheadslightlyandlookedateveryone.Then,hegrabbedtheladleandtook

somesoupforWynn.Hesaid,“Thisisnotbad.It’sgoodforyourbody.Youshoulddrinkmore.”

Damnit!Bobwasseething!Thispieceoftrashwascompletelydisrespectinghim!Whenhewasaboutto

yellathimagain,Philipsaidcalmly,“Sit.”“Alright!”Theoletoutabreathofreliefandsatdownhappily.

HesatnexttoRussellandtheynoddedateachotherwhentheireyesmet.

Whatthefck?Whatthehellwasgoingon?Thiswasgettingsoweird.EveryonelookedatPhilipin

disbelief.Then,theylookedatTheoagain.Theoreallysatdownlikeanobedientsubordinate.Thismust

befake!Itmustbe!Everyonewasinastateofshock.Theyinhaledsharply.EvenBobhadtoswallowhis

wordsbackintohisthroatforthefirsttimeever.Hehadtoreevaluatehisopinionsonhisgrandson-in-

law.Bobwasconfused.Heaskedindisbelief,“Mr.Zander,theClarkeyou’relookingforisPhilipClarke?”

“Ofcourse!ClarkeandIarebestfriends,”Theosaidcalmly.Hisexpressionwasneutral,buttherewasa

hintofanger.HehadheardwhattheoldmastersaidwhenhewasyellingatPhilipearlier.Thesepeople



wereblind.Theydidnotknowwhotheywereoffendingandwerestilltryingtobeferocious.Everyone

gasped.Theoknewthisspinelessbum?Ericwasseething.Howwasthispossible?Philipwasjustapiece

oftrashthateveryonehatedanddespised.HowcouldhesitatthesametableasTheo?Ontheother

hand,JesswasstaringatPhilip.Thisguyonlyhadonenose,twoeyes,andonemouthliketherestof

them.WasPhilipnotjustanormalguy?Wynnwasshocked.ShepinchedPhilip’sthighunderthetable

andaskedinalowvoicewhilefrowning,“Philip,what’sgoingon?HowdoyouknowTheoZander?”She

knewaboutRussell.Hewasasuccessfulentrepreneurandalsoacollector.Shehadalsoheardabout

Theo.Hewasafamousbossonthedarkside.HowdidPhilipknowthiskindofperson?Theochuckledat

Wynnandnoddedhishead.Hegreeted,“Mrs.Clarke.”Mrs.Clarke?Wynnwasshocked.Shesatwith

herbackstraightenedanddrankhersoup.Everyonearoundthemwasalsoshocked.ThiswasTheo

Zandertheyweretalkingabout!TheTheoZanderwhowouldmurdersomeonewithoutblinkinganeye!

Did…DidhejustcallWynnMrs.Clarke?Ohmygosh!Whatahugepieceofnews!WhenPhilipheard

that,hefrownedandglaredatTheo.Theoknewhemadeamistakeandshutupimmediately.He

loweredhisheadandcouldnotcontrolthetrembleinhiseyes.Atthesametime,everyonewaseven

moreconfusedwithPhilipandTheo’srelationship.ItwasnotasclearcutashisrelationshipwithRussell.

CharlesandMarthawerealsopuzzled.Whendidtheiruselessson-in-lawhaveconnectionswithaVIP

likeTheo?HewassomeonewhocouldshaketheentireRiverdalewithastompofafoot.…Atthis

moment,everyonewaslookingatthetablenearesttothedoorwithweirdglances.Philip,Wynn,Russell,

andTheowerechattingaboutsomethingwithsmilesontheirfaces.Petercouldstillkeephiscool.He

hadseenallkindsofthingswhenhewasintheorganization.However,hecouldnotpressdownhis

curiositytowardPhilip.WhowasMartha’sson-in-law?PaulawassittingtogetherwithSamantha.They

werelookingatthattableinanger.“IsTheoafake?Howcanhesitwiththatuselessbum?”Shewas

enviousandjealous,especiallywhenshesawMarthaandCharlessittingtheretocurryfavors.Herface

startedtofeelhot.Marthawascriticizingherson-in-lawjustafewmomentsago.Now,shewastryingto

curryfavorswithhim?Whatabtch!

Soonafter,Paulagotherfather’sorderstogooverandfindoutwhatwasgoingon.Atthesametime,

anannouncementsoundedatthedooragain.

“ThechairmanofApexGroup,Mr.GeorgeThomas,ishere!”Wheneveryoneheardthatname,they

couldnotsitstillanymore.Bobandhisgroupofpeoplejumpedupinexcitement.Theirfaceswerered,

andtheystartedbreathingheavily.“WhyisGeorgeThomashere?”HewastherichestmaninRiverdale!


