
Every Night 85 

Chapter 85: Did You Kill My Father? 

 

Olivia Jenkins stared at Henry Charles with her sharp eyes, and spoke in a frosty tone. 

 

“Vice President Charles, your hastiness in accusing me once again feels very peculiar. Please take a good 

look at these screenshots and explain to everyone what you said and did to my father before his sudden 

cardiac arrest. He’s dead, and you are the most prestigious in the company, are you going to replace 

him? Did you kill my father?” 

 

In that instant, Henry Charles’s pupils slightly constricted. 

 

But he strived to stay calm, revealing no guilt. 

 

Henry Charles maintained his stern expression, and angrily rebuked, “Olivia Jenkins, we’re discussing 

your wrongdoings, don’t attempt to divert the conflict onto me to escape responsibility. What isn’t 

yours, you should return. 

 

You have to have some conscience.” 

 

Olivia Jenkins aggressively stared at Henry Charles, demanding, “Before my father’s incident, it was only 

the two of you together, you were the last person to see him, did you kill my father? In the hospital, you 

told me that he was jogging with you in the morning, these are screenshots from the hotel surveillance, 

was this outfit my father is wearing for jogging? He had a heart disease, he couldn’t jog!” 

 

Olivia Jenkins enlarged the medical records issued by TrustCure Hospital, allowing all the shareholders to 

see clearly. 

 

Suddenly, the shareholders started to whisper among themselves, all eyes on Henry Charles. 

 

Although Mrs. Jenkins disliked Olivia Jenkins, she was quite shocked at what she said, and turned to 

Henry Charles inquiring, “Tell me, did you attempt to harm my son?” 



 

Hannah Jenkins froze, the surprise evident on her face. 

 

Sensing the tension in the atmosphere, she, following her mother’s earlier instruction, quickly tried to 

diffuse the situation for Uncle Charles. “Granny, there must be some misunderstanding. Olivia Jenkins 

must be trying to divert the attack launched against her, she simply does not want to return the control 

of the Jenkins Group to you.” 

 

Olivia Jenkins stared at Hannah Jenkins coldly, accusing, “How do you know it’s a misunderstanding? 

Hannah Jenkins, do you understand the ins and outs of this? What are you hiding? Don’t forget, you are 

one of the beneficiaries in the inheritance lawsuit, I think you’re also very suspicious.” 

 

“You suspect me? On what grounds? Olivia Jenkins, it’s you making false 

 

accusations here!” Hannah Jenkins was quite agitated, glowering at Olivia Jenkins – she really wanted to 

tear off her despicable facade. 

 

The shareholders couldn’t sit still, they all started to speak up. “Henry Charles, the sudden death of Mr. 

Jenkins does raise some questions, you should provide a clear explanation. Now that Mr. Jenkins is not 

here, we’re supposed to elect you as the chairman in today’s meeting, this motive is also hard to dismiss 

as coincidental.” 

 

Under pressure, Henry Charles had no choice but to respond, “Don’t get chaos with a little girl, she’s 

particularly targeting me now, just to achieve her purpose. That morning, it was indeed Andrew Jenkins 

who invited me to jog, we talked a lot…” 

 

Suddenly, Olivia Jenkins retorted, “Vice President Charles, what you said is not right. The communication 

record on my father’s cell phone shows that it was you who called him.” 

 

Olivia Jenkins displayed another screenshot, and everyone present saw quite clearly that it was indeed a 

call from Henry Charles. 

 

Henry Charles’s pupils contracted, the corner of his mouth involuntarily twitched a little, “sorry, I 

remembered it wrong. That morning, I really didn’t do anything, I was just chatting with Andrew, and I 



even told him to take care of his health, but I don’t know why, he suddenly became very emotional and 

fell to the ground within a minute.” 

 

Olivia Jenkins’ beautiful features were filled with aggressive determination as she coldly stared at Henry 

Charles. 

 

“The handover report shows that in the ten hours before my father’s death, the audit report of the 

company was released. I’ve carefully read the audit report, and I feel something is amiss with the books 

of the subsidiary ‘Quiet Video’, where the losses were most severe.. As the main person in charge of 

Quiet Video, how would Vice President Charles explain this?” 


