Every Night 139

Chapter 139: The Fox-Type Man

Daniel walked out of the villa without wiping the blood from the corner of his mouth.

Simon Howard glared coldly at Olivia Jenkins, “Don’t be so self-righteous! If it wasn’t for his woman,
even though it’s rather rude, | would have hit you long ago!”

Colin Davis remained silent, patted Simon, signaling him to leave.

After a warning glance at Olivia Jenkins, Simon Howard left with Colin Davis.

Like master, like dog. Olivia Jenkins glared fiercely at Simon Howard and Colin Davis.

Olivia Jenkins didn’t think she was wrong. After all, she hadn’t asked Daniel for help.

She didn’t need his help.

It was clearly the individuals from the Marshall family who had overstepped the line. Why should she
take the blame?

Why were they treating her as if she were guilty?

These people were fucking disgusting!

Disgust flickered in Olivia Jenkins’ eyes as her cheeks puffed up in anger.

Olivia Jenkins prepared to return to Jenkins Group.



Suddenly, her mobile phone rang with an unfamiliar number showing on the After hesitating for a
moment, Olivia Jenkins answered the call.

“Hello!”

“Chief Jenkins, it’s me, Benjamin Johnson!”

Olivia Jenkins was quite surprised, her eyes widened, “Oh, it’s President Johnson!”

“Did | scare you?” Benjamin Johnson’s lips slightly curled into a sardonic smile.

“Not at all!”

“Do you have some free time? I'd like to invite you for tea.” The sharp light in Olivia Jenkins’ eyes
moved, “Sure, see you in a bit.” Benjamin Johnson gave an address and then hung up the call.

Fifteen minutes later, Olivia Jenkins arrived at the Emerald Pavilion.

Uninterested in the elegant scenery, Olivia Jenkins sharply fixed her gaze on Benjamin Johnson.

“I've heard Matthew Marshall talk about you, President Johnson. Are you familiar with him?”
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Taking a sip of tea, Benjamin Johnson also looked at Olivia Jenkins, his handsome brows slightly raised,
know him, but we’re not close.”

Olivia Jenkins smiled slightly and tentatively asked,” President Johnson, aren’t you curious about my
relationship with Matthew Marshall? Or, are you not interested in people named Marshall?”

Benjamin Johnson replied in an inscrutable tone, “I’'ve seen your scandalous news. Does Chief Jenkins
like President Bennett?”



“l approached Jordan Bennett for business, but it turned into a scandal. Well played, working with the
Bennett Group is out of the picture for Jenkins Group, and I've become a loose woman. | wonder who's
behind this plot?”

Benjamin Johnson’s eyes were deep and dark, filled with a glinting light, “If Chief Jenkins doesn’t mind,
I’'m interested in your business plan. This time when | returned home, Zenith Capital plans to increase its
investment in Serene City. After two days of investigation, | believe | can unearth the potential of Jenkins
Group.”

Olivia Jenkins kept her lips pursed, refraining from responding immediately.

She pondered for a moment, replaying Daniel’s words in her mind.

There was no denying, Benjamin Johnson was far more reserved than Jordan Bennett, concealing his
thoughts.

“As | suppose President Johnson has also heard, Jenkins Group is currently facing a loss of two billion,
and no bank is willing to lend us money. Considering this, do you still have confidence in Jenkins
Group?”

“As long as there’s financing, Jenkins Group can survive. | believe Chief Jenkins also understands, as long
as there is capital, resources will follow.”

Hesitating for a moment, Olivia Jenkins reassured, “l will prepare a detailed business plan when | go
back, and then, hand it over to President Johnson.”

Benjamin Johnson’s eagle-like sharp eyes, seemed to see through Olivia Jenkins’ thoughts, “Chief
Jenkins, don’t you have any curious questions for me?”

Olivia Jenkins squinted her eyes and smiled, “I’'m only interested in my own affairs. I’'m business-minded,
not really concerned about individuals.”



“| greatly admire Chief Jenkins’ confidence and wit! The dumplings you treated me to that night were
really delicious, I’'m still savoring them. If Chief Jenkins has time, | hope you could show me around
Serene City. | haven’t been back for many years, Serene City feels unfamiliar.”

Olivia Jenkins replied with a meaningful tone, “If I'm fortunate enough to do business with President
Johnson, | will definitely show you around Serene City.

Moreover, | can take you to try all the local delicacies in Serene City..”



