Every Night 121

Chapter 121: Confronting the Shareholders’ Meeting Alone

No sooner had Olivia Jenkins responded than the shareholders present took a stand.

“Olivia Jenkins, you’re at fault here. How could you hide Mrs. Jenkins!”

“For the sake of grabbing the inheritance, you spare no means. You’re truly contemptible!”

“Olivia Jenkins, quickly bring Mrs. Jenkins out.”

Confronted by such despicable, shameless accusations, Olivia frowned and sneered.

With calm eyes, Olivia calmly responded, “The agency shares | hold exceed 60%, giving me absolute
controlling and decision-making power. Theoretically, regardless of what decision | make, there’s no
need for me to explain it to the shareholders. I've convened this extraordinary general meeting out of
respect for the senior shareholders here.”

The shareholders present were jeering; Olivia was insinuating that they had no right to meddle in the
affairs of the Jenkins Group. She dominated it all... Suddenly, the shareholders present frowned and
glared at Olivia.

Another shareholder pointed at Olivia and raged, “Do you really think Jenkins Group is yours? You're
disgusting. Olivia Jenkins, give Mrs. Jenkins back and get out of the Jenkins Group.”

Whoosh, Olivia Jenkins got up and walked up to this shareholder.

Her cold, piercing look was trained on him.

The interrogation in her voice was soft but had extreme deterrent power.



“Speak up, are you a pawn of Seraphina and Henry Charles? Did you collude with them to hollow out
Jenkins Group? How many of Jenkins Group’s assets have you transferred along with them?”

Hearing this, the other shareholders were stirred, immediately following her questioning. They all feared
being put at a disadvantage, concerned about suffering a loss.

If the transfer of the Jenkins Group’s assets did indeed occur, they wouldn’t tolerate it, much less allow
anyone to hollow out the group.

Instantly, they became suspicious.

The shareholder who jumped in to speak earlier turned dark, his face taut as he defended himself, “You
must not listen to her, she’s diverting attention. This girl is extremely bad, she defames others with false
charges. Don’t believe her, she’s trying to sow discord amongst us.”

The other shareholders didn’t accept his explanation and were still questioning.

Olivia gestured for them to be quiet, “The group’s two-way audit results are out, and the issues involved
are very serious. | will explain them to you one by one, listen carefully and remember. Those who have a
guilty conscience, please be careful and keep a low profile. Even if your disguise is clever, | will root you
out.”

The entire meeting room quieted down. Lawyer Hall continued his targeted questioning of Olivia, ‘You
haven’t answered my question yet, did you hide

Mrs. Jenkins?”

A snort... Olivia laughed, and her laughter was unrestrained.

“Lawyer Hall, you must have received a lot of benefits from Seraphina, enough to make you so
motivated to work for her. As the proxy lawyer for the will, did you disclose the contents of the will to
Seraphina and Henry Charles in advance? Hmm?”



Olivia’s eyes were too sharp. And Olivia was acting as if she was certain he had leaked it in advance. In
that instant, Lawyer Hall pursed his lips slightly, pretending to be calm.

Before Lawyer Hall could rebut, Olivia continued, “There are some things, and some people, that can’t
stand up to scrutiny. At this point, | believe that if | were to look into my family and the Group’s affairs,
there’s bound to be some certainty. Lawyer Hall, don’t hurry to jump the gun, | was thinking about how |

could have your legal license revoked. I've remembered you.”

Displeased, Lawyer Hall’s look changed slightly, “Olivia Jenkins, don’t try to divert the subject, you still
need to answer what you should. | can charge you with slander at any time.”

In an instant, Olivia Jenkins slammed the table with great force that shocked everyone present, “I'm
waiting for you to sue me so | can lay all the matters out in the open..”



