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Chapter 246: This kind of thing, just let Daniel Marshall do it 

 

Daniel Marshall’s deep orbs passed over a nearly invisible fluctuation, forcibly suppressing the tearing 

sensation within his heart. 

 

Just as he had suspected, Olivia Jenkins had indeed lowered her stance and compromised, but there was 

no joy in him, his handsome face flashing a moment of cold sharpness. 

 

“All of this in just one night, have you figured everything out? Or do you need more time?” 

 

Olivia Jenkins’ expression held a hint of scorn and sarcasm, her tone coolly retorting: “No need, I know 

exactly what I’m doing, and I have to do it.” 

 

A feeling indescribable filled Daniel’s heart, causing emotional waves to surge under his gloomy gaze. 

 

Suddenly, Olivia Jenkins laughed derisively. 

 

“I remember you didn’t hesitate when you pressed me to compromise before. Now that I’ve come to 

you voluntarily to talk and compromise, why are you having second thoughts?” 

 

This woman truly had no heart! 

 

She was still like a hedgehog, stabbing him with her spines. 

 

She was hurting, and she wanted him to share in her pain. 

 

Moreover, he willingly fell into her trap, still influenced by her. 

 



Gazing softly at Olivia Jenkins, Daniel Marshall parting his sensual lips to speak in a low, resonating 

voice: “I will give you 2 billion for a 10% stake, I will not interfere with the management of Jenkins 

Group. I don’t require financial decision-making power, you only need to report Jenkins Group’s 

financial status to me each quarter. 

 

The distribution rights of Cool Company’s film library will be yours. The contractual agreement amount 

is 1.2 billion, you may pay in installments whenever you wish, you may even request me to pay the full 

1.2 billion one time. 

 

Once the agreement takes effect, I will make Jenkins Group a partner of 

 

Champion International. A hundred globally renowned brands will settle in COOKIE, establishing long- 

term cooperative relationships with COOKIE.” 

 

“I have plans for Jenkins Group, preparing it to go public in three years.” 

 

Olivia Jenkins gently bit her lower lip, deliberately restraining her interested mind, carrying an air of 

nonchalance on the surface. 

 

Although she had compromised, she couldn’t allow Daniel to completely strangle her. Otherwise, she 

would have no way out in the future. 

 

So she couldn’t let her true emotions show. 

 

Admittedly, Daniel’s strength superseded that of Jordan Bennett. 

 

Daniel not only provided capital, he also brought many resources. Each one perfectly matched with 

Jenkins Group’s core industries. 

 

It seems, he had planned this all along and was well prepared. After all, negotiating with a hundred 

famous brands wasn’t easy. 

 



Yet, Daniel managed to do it. 

 

Olivia Jenkins’ long eyelashes gently quivered, her cunning eyes lightly sweeping over Daniel, tentatively 

saying: “I have conditions too.” 

 

“Speak!” 

 

“This contract can’t be affected by anything, like a divorce, for instance. In the future, if anyone 

proposes the divorce, you can’t withdraw your investment, and neither side can unilaterally terminate 

the contract. There’s an additional condition, I can repurchase your 10% share at any time, at an 

equivalent price.” Without thinking, Daniel agreed. 

 

Olivia Jenkins was left wide-eyed, her pearly teeth gently biting her lower lip. 

 

Daniel, full of interest, stared at Olivia Jenkins, “I heard from Martin Wallace that he was handling your 

will this afternoon, so I’ll sign the contract with you once your inherited assets take effect.” 

 

“Can you first sign over the distribution rights of Cool Company’s film library to me?” 

 

This woman clearly prepared a way out for herself, she was apparently unsated, even assuming that 

they would divorce in the future, Daniel frowned unhappily, a flash of coldness in his eyes. 

 

“I can give you an IOU, I can prepay 300 million.” 

 

“Out of the question.” 

 

Olivia Jenkins glared at Daniel in annoyance, mocking: “Such a profiteering businessman!” 


