Every Night 194

Chapter 194 Calling a Press Conference to Accuse Olivia Jenkins

Early in the morning, escorted by people arranged by Bella Thompson, Mrs. Jenkins held a press
conference to accuse Olivia Jenkins of many “crimes”.

In a flash, negative news about Olivia Jenkins spread across Serene City, stirring up spicy gossip among
many people.

After reading her grandmother’s accusations against her, mixed feelings flooded Olivia’s heart.

To say she wasn’t upset would be a lie.

As Olivia went downstairs, she saw Daniel was there, staring at her.

“What do you want to do?”

Olivia’s face was calm as she said lightly, “Let her say whatever she wants. In my grandma’s eyes, I’'m an
unforgivable sinner and a bad person.”

“It was your grandfather’s people who took her away from the nursing home, and the press conference
was arranged by him, too. Your negative news was also hyped up in advance by your grandfather and
quickly spread.”

Olivia clearly heard Daniel’s words, but there was no emotional fluctuation on her face, “I guessed so.
Only your grandfather’s people could quietly take her away from the nursing home without letting me
know.”

Daniel’s voice was deep and soothing, like the sound of a walking bass, giving people a comfortable
feeling, “Take care of Seraphina first. There would be no help even if your grandma confronts you
again.”



Olivia nodded slightly, “I know! Auntie Jane, is breakfast ready?”

Auntie Jane brought out two bowls of wonton, “Sir, Madam, breakfast is ready.

There are also tea eggs, I'll go fetch some.”

Olivia blew on the wonton in her spoon and began to eat.

She showed no sentimental emotions, as if she was a rock that could hurt others when thrown at.

Daniel frowned, narrowing his deep eyes to watch Olivia, “If you want my help, you...”

Before Daniel could finish, Olivia interrupted him, expressing a strong desire for distance, “No need, |
can handle it myself. Whoever has the face to do it, will be invincible. | know this tactic too. | have been
fought before, a few words of argument, | can handle.”

Daniel fell silent, his eyebrows furrowing even more tightly.

While having breakfast, he kept watching Olivia.

She remained calm, without a ripple.

It was also a form of declaration of war between him and his grandfather.

In his grandfather’s eyes, there was still no room for Olivia, still pushing her to proactively divorce.

Olivia was informed that Grandma and Hannah Jenkins had returned to Shallow Bay Villa.

After breakfast, Olivia also went to Shallow Bay Villa, followed by Aria Douglas and Leaf Fiona.



After staying in the nursing home for a while, Olivia noticed that her grandmother’s health had
improved significantly. She was no longer trembling even while sitting.

“You damn woman are finally showing up! | knew this day would come. If it had been up to me, |
wouldn’t have allowed you back then. You should have starved at the station.”

Upon seeing Olivia, Mrs. Jenkins was filled with anger, spitting out extremely venomous words without
any reserve.

Olivia’s heart twisted in pain, a hint of sadness flashed through her almond

eyes.

“No matter what | say, grandma won’t believe it. Your prejudice against me wasn’t formed in a day or
two. Now, let’s talk about Jenkins Group.”

Enraged, Mrs. Jenkins glared at Olivia and yelled, “How dare you mention Jenkins Group, you ungrateful
wolf! If you know what’s good for you, hand over Jenkins Group. Otherwise, | won’t let you off.”

“Grandma, don’t curse so early. Listen to what | have to say and watch the videos I’'m about to show
you, then speak.”

Olivia turned on her cellphone and played the confession of Seraphina from last night.

The video of the finance director was played next by Olivia.

After watching the videos, Mrs. Jenkins and Hannah Jenkins were so astonished that they opened their
eyes wide, as if their throats were choked by

something..



