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Chapter 55 Did You Eat The Turd? 

With that, a few people started to gather around Master Sullivan. 

As the saying goes, the more money one has, the more one believes in fate, so naturally, Master Sullivan 

was respected by many of them. 

Thomas squeezed through the crowd and greeted him excitedly, “Master Sullivan! It’s an honor to meet 

you! I’ve heard so much about you!” 

He gave Master Sullivan his name card and asked Tina to prepare tea. 

Cheryl ran over to the resting area first to pour a cup of tea before elegantly placing it in front of Master 

Sullivan. She sweetly said, “Please have some tea, Master Sullivan.” 

At the same time, Tina purposely said aloud, “I was talking to Old Mrs. Shaw yesterday, and she 

mentioned you! She told me that a few days ago, Young Master Shaw was in a critical condition in the 

hospital, and the doctors couldn’t save him, so they told Mr. Shaw to bring him home… but then Master 

Sullivan, you, managed to save the young master from the brink of death!” 

She added, “We’re here today on behalf of the Shaw family, and Old Mrs. Shaw told me how humble 

you are and did not accept their gratitude. If fate allows us to meet today, we would like to thank you on 

behalf of the Shaw family! Thankfully, fate allowed this to happen!” 

Not only did Tina manage to bring up the fact that they were “representing the Shaw family, but” she 

also complimented Master Sullivan at the same time. 

Everyone’s look toward the Miller family immediately changed! 

Representing the Shaw family… 

The crowd then started to fervently praise Master Sullivan, which pleased him! 

He felt that Tina was clever in doing so, so he looked at Cheryl and nodded slowly. 

“This child is a lucky one.” 

Tina exclaimed, “What do you mean, Master Sullivan?” 

Master Sullivan stroked his beard and explained, “While saving Young Master Shaw, I observed his 

appearance and birth chart and marveled at how fortunate he was. He had a one-of-a-kind life chart. 

Yet, I didn’t expect to see another one today! Your child’s appearance and life chart match well with that 

of Young Master Shaw! Truly, a match made in heaven! If they’re together, they’ll definitely have a 

bright future.” 

Tina was surprised. Cheryl would not only have a bright future, but she would have one by being with 

Young Master Shaw! 

Thomas was also overjoyed with being in-laws with the Shaw family! 



He quickly said, “Thank you, Master Sullivan! Your words surprised us! Is it possible for us to invite you 

to our house after the ceremony?” 

Master Sullivan lifted his head to glance at Thomas before saying, “You have a high and solid-looking 

forehead. A square-shaped forehead indicates the person is of great fortune and nobility. However, you 

have thick eyebrows, which can mean you may face some difficulties in middle age and financial 

difficulties in recent years, too, so be careful.” 

Thomas hurriedly nodded. 
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