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Chapter 57: She Actually Heard a Sensitive Conversation

Should | help sister-in-law?

Adam Howard hesitated, looking at Daniel Marshall.

Suddenly, Adam Howard was frightened off by the menacing darkness in Daniel Marshall’s eyes, carrying
the two bags of things exactly the same as before, untouched.

He saw nothing.

Truly, he saw nothing, a cold sweat clutching his palm.

“Daniel Marshall, let me go!”

Olivia Jenkins’s eyes grew red with anger, she glared fiercely at Daniel Marshall.

Daniel Marshall seemed indifferent, and still held Olivia Jenkins tightly, his thin lips already touching her
face, “You hope | fall to my death, but | will not comply with your wishes. As long as | live, you can only
continue to be Mrs.

Marshall. ”

“Daniel Marshall, you really have no shame!” Olivia Jenkins struggled, but still could not escape from
Daniel Marshall.

“Mrs. Marshall, you’re mistaken, you are clearly leaning on my face!” Daniel Marshall’s eyes shone with
cunning, the corners of his mouth slightly turned up.



“Shut up!” The anger in Olivia Jenkins’s eyes, if it could, would ignite towards Daniel Marshall.

Raising his eyebrows slightly, Daniel Marshall spoke mockingly: “Mrs.

Marshall, you are stalling for time. Do you want to hold me like this forever?” “Stop talking nonsense, |
can’t hold on much longer, I’'m really going to fall.”

“Mrs. Marshall admits her mistake?”

Olivia Jenkins glared at Daniel Marshall, gritting her teeth in hatred, “Yes, | was wrong. | should not have
helped you up. From now on, | won’t touch you ever again.”

Interest flickered in Daniel Marshall’s eyes, “I see, what Mrs. Marshall means is, from now on, | should
take the initiative to touch you.”

Olivia Jenkins rolled her eyes, disdainfully said, “Speaking to you is such a waste of breath! If you intend
to torment me like this as some sort of vengeful punishment, congratulations, you’ve succeeded. | don’t
have your shamelessness.”

Daniel Marshall’s expression was inscrutable, “The anger of Mrs. Marshall is clearly written on her face,
but your true thoughts do not match your words. It’s a good thing you are self-aware, quite clever
indeed.”

Olivia Jenkins’s tone was light but her words were spoken coldly, “I hope the day never comes when you
need my help. Otherwise, | will certainly crush you.”

Eye to eye, Daniel Marshall and Olivia Jenkins met each other’s gaze, his thin lips pressed together.

His eyes narrowing slightly.

After a few seconds, Daniel Marshall spoke in a deep voice, “The day you escape from the palm of my
hand, you'll have the right to bargain with me.”



The look in Olivia Jenkins’ eyes was terrifyingly gloomy. Her right hand touched Daniel Marshall’s
Adam’s apple, her fingers tightened, gripping his neck.

If she were to be ruthless, she could snap his neck.

Daniel Marshall was not angry, nor did he push Olivia Jenkins away, but instead began to laugh, “Adam
Howard, come in!”

At the boss’s call, Adam Howard, who had been obediently waiting at the door, finally walked in.

“Adam Howard, come and help me walk a few steps, my wife is too tired!”

Putting down the things in his hands, Adam Howard hurried over to help Daniel Marshall.

At this moment, the weight of Daniel Marshall was shifted onto Adam Howard, allowing Olivia Jenkins to
take a breather.

After wandering around slowly, lying back in the hospital bed, Daniel Marshall was finally cleared to eat
some liquid food.

While Olivia Jenkins was eating, she didn’t glance at Daniel Marshall once, nor did she have a desire to
engage with him.

Suddenly, Olivia Jenkins heard the conversation between Adam Howard and Daniel Marshall.

Olivia Jenkins paused unconsciously, only then did she take a look at Daniel Marshall.

He didn’t consider her an outsider?



She was made privy to such sensitive information!

Adam Howard: “As soon as | left Marshall Corporation, | was marked. They sent people to follow me.
Simon Howard got rid of them, and only then was | able to come to the hospital.”

Daniel Marshall’s gaze was chilling, his face gloomy, “Announce the end of

Champion International’s partnership with Smith Group. Don’t give them any Adam Howard smiled, “By
tomorrow afternoon at the latest, Smith Group will definitely complete the acquisition agreement. It’s
boring to end the partnership just as it began!”

Daniel Marshall pursed his thin lips, as his inky eyes stared deeply at Olivia

Jenkins..



