Every Night 104

Chapter 104: My Husband is Daniel Marshall

His face solemn, Oliver Johnson stepped out of the CEQ’s office.

Adam Howard was standing outside, obviously having been waiting for quite some time.

“Adam, let’s talk.”

Oliver tightened his lips and nodded in response.

Then, he followed Adam up to the rooftop.

Under the pretense of visiting his uncle at RenewalCare Hospital, Matthew Marshall met up with
Andrew Smith.

“Daniel Marshall bought out the Smith Group, giving your dad no way out.

Plus, your father was previously duped by Andrew Jenkins. It’s because of Andrew Jenkins that you guys
no longer have the Smith Group. Do you want revenge?”

Matthew closely observed Andrew, not missing a single slight change in his expression.

Mentioning this stirred hatred in Andrew’s eyes, “Of course, | want revenge. To be honest, I've been sick
of Daniel for a long time and | especially want to get rid of him. As for Andrew Jenkins, his death would
serve him right.”

A trace of a smirk appeared on Matthew’s mysterious face, “Right now, the

Jenkins Group is disorzanized and vulnerable. It’s the perfect opportunitv to



strike. You can also drive the Jenkins Group to the ground.”

Andrew raised his eyebrows, looking at Matthew with keen interest, “Do you have a plan in mind? Let’s
hear it.”

“l heard that Mrs. Jenkins’ shares are now being managed by Hannah Jenkins. Since you guys know each
other and have hung out together, why not do your friend a favor and help her out?”

Andrew narrowed his eyes, “But Olivia Jenkins is your sister-in-law!”

Shrugging disinterestedly, Matthew retorted: “I didn’t do anything. It's the people of the Jenkins family
who are fighting over the inheritance, what does it have to do with us?”

Andrew laughed suddenly, “I understand now, just let them fight amongst themselves while we sit back
and enjoy the show. We’re not doing anything.”

“Let’s have a drink together tonight and chat more about it.”

“Sounds good!”

The receptionist announced that a lawyer was here to see her — Olivia Jenkins agreed to meet him.

After Lawyer Mitchell met Olivia, he explained his presence and handed her a pre-prepared divorce
agreement.

Olivia quickly glanced at the title of the document before throwing it into a paper shredder.

In an instant, the divorce agreement turned into a pile of shredded paper. “Tell Bella Thompson, and
everyone in the Marshall family, | won’t divorce.”



Lawyer Mitchell’s face darkened, and his expression hardened, “Miss Olivia Jenkins, further delays
would do you no good, my advice is for you to settle this while you can.”

With determination glinting in her almond eyes, Olivia derisively asked, “Are you instructing me to do it
out of fear or as a threat?”

“Miss Olivia, please mind your language.”

Olivia pressed the intercom button, summoning her secretary, “Please show the lawyer out. ”

Lawyer Mitchell’s face turned even uglier, his lips twitched involuntarily, “Miss

Olivia, I'll be back. If you do not sign, | will be here every day.”

“I don’t understand what you’re saying, all | know is that you’re egregiously rude. | am Mrs. Marshall,
there is no Miss Olivia Jenkins here.”

“Even if you’re not considering yourself, you should think about the Jenkins Group. | heard that the
Jenkins Group has suffered a loss of two billion and has many creditors. Be careful.”

Olivia let out a dismissive laugh.

She picked up the phone on her lap and pressed stop on the recording.

She then showed the screen to Lawyer Mitchell.

“I thought the Marshall family was powerful and their lawyer would be too. Who knew they would send
a nobody to scare me. Lawyer Mitchell, if something happens to me, you better watch out. | don’t know
what my husband Daniel looks like when he gets angry nor how ruthless he could be.” Enraged, Lawyer
Mitchell could not muster a reply.



Her face broke into a deeper smile, Olivia taunted, “In Serene City, nobody can outsmart my husband
Daniel Marshall, right?”



