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Chapter 108: Comatose State 

 

“Threaten me, do you think I’m easily scared?” 

 

The tattooed man’s face grew dark, his eyes stormy. 

 

Restricted by Daniel Marshall’s status, even though he was furious, he didn’t dare lash out at Olivia 

Jenkins, he just glared at her menacingly. 

 

Olivia was still smiling, her expression containing a hint of scorn and sarcasm, 

 

“Who you are is of no interest to me. However, the consequences if Daniel Marshall’s child gets scared, I 

can’t promise.” 

 

Saying this, Olivia lightly caressed her belly, brilliant light swirling in her eyes. 

 

A vein in the tattooed man’s forehead was bulging with rage and his eyes seemed to spit fire, but he was 

just tolerating it, clenching his hands tightly into fists. 

 

Even though the tattooed man’s burning rage was clearly visible, when he spoke, he consciously 

softened his voice, “You can go now, but let me make it clear beforehand, you must repay the money 

you owe me. Otherwise, no matter what your relationship with Daniel Marshall is, I will surely…” 

 

Kill you, these three words were left unsaid. 

 

The tattooed man suppressed his anger the whole time, didn’t even make an obscene gesture, for fear 

that the woman in front of him might get a fright and Daniel Marshall would not let him off. 

 

Olivia stood up, her eyes sharp as an eagle’s, staring at the tattooed man, “Please take me back to the 

Jenkins Group’s robot base. If the auditing results are consistent, I will definitely discuss with you the 

plans to repay the money. Otherwise, this matter won’t end.” 



 

For the first time, feeling as if being held by the throat by a young girl, the expression on the tattooed 

man’s face was extremely unpleasant, his gaze fierce enough to kill. 

 

Despite this, he didn’t dare to make a move, nor did he dare utter any threatening words. 

 

“Get a nicer car and take this woman home.” 

 

Arching one eyebrow, Olivia gave a deep and meaningful smile, “Thanks, Boss!” 

 

After Olivia left, the tattooed man ordered his minion, “Check immediately if this woman really is 

related to Daniel Marshall, and whether she is really pregnant.” 

 

“Yes, Boss!” The minion took the order and hurried off. 

 

The tattooed man vented all the anger he had just suppressed in Olivia’s presence. 

 

Everything on the table was abruptly smashed to the ground. 

 

He also smashed the sun umbrella and the tables and chairs. 

 

If he found out that this damned girl had no relation with Daniel Marshall, he would absolutely not let 

her off. 

 

He was going to strangle her! 

 

Resorting to unfair means to harm her, Olivia decided to take the initiative and strike back – she took 

her team to the Jenkins Family residence. 

 



After the nurse gave Mrs. Jenkins her injection and saw her into a deep sleep, they pushed Mrs. Jenkins 

out of the villa. 

 

There were others downstairs, watching the maids. Seeing the state Olivia was in, the maids didn’t dare 

to make any rash moves, nor could they convey any information to Seraphina. 

 

Seeing her grandmother safely leaving with medical staff, Olivia did not leave the Jenkins Family villa but 

calmly sat in the living room as if waiting for Seraphina to return. 

 

The servants had also heard about the Jenkins Family inheritance struggle and were speculating that 

Olivia Jenkins was in charge. Therefore, they didn’t dare to act up in front of Olivia. 

 

Seraphina didn’t return from the beauty salon until five in the afternoon, only to be stunned when she 

saw Olivia sitting at ease in the living room. 

 

Moreover, Olivia was ignoring her. 

 

Even without uttering a word, her aura was impossible to ignore. 

 

With Andrew Jenkins gone, and Mrs. Jenkins having been on her side from the beginning, Seraphina put 

on no further pretense, glaring at Olivia with resentment and screamed, “Guards, get this bitch out of 

here!” 

 

There was a hint of scorn and ridicule in Olivia’s eyes as she watched Seraphina. 

 

Olivia’s face didn’t hold any emotion and her tone was slow when she spoke, but it was chilling enough 

to make one shudder, “Seraphina, pack your stuff and take your illegitimate children, get out of the 

Jenkins family residence..” 


