Every Night 111

Chapter 111: Leverage

In an instant, Seraphina went frantic, trying to snatch Olivia Jenkins’s phone

away.

She was incredibly agitated, “You wretch, | hate you!”

Ignoring Seraphina, Olivia resolutely called Hannah Jenkins.

“Come home immediately, | have a DNA report for you. It will tell you about your...”

Before Olivia could finish, Seraphina cried out loudly, “Olivia, | promise, I'll leave, and | don’t want
anything from Jenkins Group anymore. If you say another word, | swear it won’t end well for you.”

On the other end of the phone, Hannah sounded worried, demanding, “Mom, what’s happening? Olivia,
what did you do to my mom?”

Olivia narrowed her deep-set eyes, gazing coldly at Seraphina.

Though her voice spoke to Hannah calmly over the phone, it was full of an ominous command, “Come
home, and you’ll know. Your mother will tell you.” Between gritted teeth, Hannah threatened, “If you
dare to lay a finger on my mother, Olivia, | won't let you off. I’'m coming home now. Don’t go anywhere.”

Suddenly, Olivia ended the call and signaled the men in suits to release Seraphina.

The furious flames within Seraphina’s eyes were raging, as if they could incinerate Olivia.

She trembled in her uncontrollable rage.



But with Olivia holding some apt form of control over her, she dared not act out and could only stand
obediently while Olivia spoke.

With a cold smirk on her face, Olivia asked, ‘What do you think Hannah and George Jenkins will feel
when they find out they’re illegitimate? Would they despise you, or their biological father? If Vice
President Charles’s wife and son ever find out about your affair, imagine the scandal!”

The smile on Olivia’s face gradually turned somber as she provocatively added,

“The wife of Vice President Charles has approached me a few times already.

Maybe | should have a more in-depth conversation with her... ”

“Stop it! Just...stop...”

Her eyes filled with hatred, focused on Olivia, but her aggressive posture sagged as if she had been
defeated by Olivia.

Tears of shame started rolling down her cheeks once again.

Olivia exuded an aura of danger, commanding in a stern voice, “Take your children and get out of the
Jenkins Family. Your bags are already packed. Don’t even dream about taking anything else that belongs
to the Jenkins. Considering you’ve been pretending to be nice to Grandma for years, I'll be generous and
let you take two sets of clothes.”

Two men came forward to place three suitcases in front of Seraphina at Olivia’s beckoning.

“Seraphina, if your hand reaches out for the Jenkins Group again, | promise the repercussions won’t be
as simple as now. | won’t hesitate to publicize your shameful antics and let your illegitimate children
face the world’s criticism. If you don’t believe me, just try and provoke me. | will do what | say.”



Swallowing her humiliation, Seraphina couldn’t hide her reluctance.

A confident and proud expression filled Olivia’s beautiful face as she demanded threateningly, “Tell
Hannah to give up her position as grandma’s proxy shareholder voluntarily, let the original lawyer
handle it. How could illegitimate children have the audacity to claim what rightfully belongs to the
Jenkins Family? If you have no shame, at least have some on behalf of your children!”

“Today, | got taken away by the owner of Daily Finance Debt Company, he must’ve been colluding with
you, right? The suppliers making a scene at the Jenkins Group was also your idea, wasn’t it? Planting the
hot search about my past relationship and tarnishing my image, did you also orchestrate this? Just how
many despicable things have you done, Seraphina? You might even lose track.”

Faced with Olivia’s accusations, Seraphina’s hysterical laughter filled the room, “I didn’t lose to you. |
underestimated Andrew Jenkins. | didn’t think he’d be so well-prepared and leave you evidence against
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me..



