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“What else can we do? We can only go back and look for your grandpa. If we ruin Turner Corporation, 

he will surely kill me!” said Bradley. 

 

Then, he started the engine and drove away from the residential area where Isabella's house was. 

 

As soon as the car left, Isabella came home. 

 

“Dad, Mom, what happened?” she asked. 

 

She was perplexed to see the darkened expressions on her parents' faces after coming home. 

 

The couple glanced at Harold, who was watching the television leisurely. 

 

“Bradley came just now to ask your family to go back. I chased him away,” Harold calmly answered on 

the elders' behalf as he fixed his gaze on the television. 

 

Benson and Pauline were slightly displeased by Harold's earlier action. 

 

Based on their understanding of Edward, it would be impossible for the man to lower his pride and 

invite them back personally. 

 

Harold chasing Bradley and Harvey away earlier was practically equivalent to cutting off their way to 

return to the Turner family. 

 

However, Harold had a unique identity, so they dared not blame him. Thus, they could only sit on the 

couch and sulk by themselves. 

 

“Harold Campbell, who gave you the right to decide for our family? Grandpa values his pride more than 

his life! Aside from Turner Corporation, which he used his entire life to build up, nothing could waver 

him. Do you even know when you chased away Uncle Bradley, you had essentially cut off any hope for 

my parents to return home? You're too self-centered!” bellowed Isabella. 

 

She trembled in rage and hit Harold with her bag. 

 

“Bella, calm down. You're still pregnant. What if you hurt the baby?” persuaded Pauline worriedly. 

 

“Hurt the baby? I'm not even pregnant! You guys are the ones who jumped to the conclusion by 

yourselves. Plus, this b*stard and I are...” 



 

Isabella was too furious that she nearly exposed her actual relationship with Harold. 

 

Logically speaking, the matter with the Larsons was solved, and Harold no longer had any value to her. 

Hence, she could jolly well tell her parents the truth. 

 

Yet, when the words rose to her tongue, she suddenly did not want to say them for some unknown 

reason. 

 

“What? You're not pregnant?” 

 

Pauline and Benson exchanged glances as a glint of disappointment and concern flashed across their 

eyes. 

 

 


