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Todd was shocked by Viola’s fierce and starry eyes. He asked in a daze, “What do you mean?” 

 

Viola grinned. Her eyes and brows were curled. “The dinner 

 

party in a few days will be very interesting!” 

 

On that day, Viola would let Miguel agree to cooperate with her and surprise Jerry greatly with the fact 

that she might be 

 

pregnant. 

 

Looking at her beautiful little face, Todd felt a little uneasy. 

 

The United States. 

 

That night, no one could sleep in Viorin. 

 

Early the next morning, Russell had a pair of slightly dark circles under his eyes. He held his cheeks 

listlessly and ate the breakfast in his bowl with a depressed expression. 

 

Bentley went downstairs. 

 

Russell immediately raised his head to look at him. 

 



Bentley still looked extremely aloof, but he seemed to have 

 

slept well last night. 

 

“Bentley, I really envy you. How can you not care about 

 

anything and live a heartless life?” 
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Bentley did not speak. He walked to his food and began to eat breakfast silently. 

 

After having breakfast, Russell and Bentley brought the breakfast upstairs for Ormand. As soon as they 

reached the stairwell, they heard a noise coming from the gate outside the garden. 

 

“They came so quickly. They couldn’t even let us have a quiet breakfast.” 

 

Russell stopped and was about to go out to take a look. But Bentley stopped him. “I’ll go. You bring the 

food upstairs.” 

 

“Okay.” 

 

Russell pushed open the door to the master bedroom. Ormand had already gotten up and was dressed 

neatly. He stood straight by the French window, listening to the movements outside through the 

curtains. 



 

“Bentley has gone to handle it. Don’t worry about it. Have breakfast first.” 

 

Ormand did not speak or move. Russell held his arm, brought him to the chair, and let him sit down. 

 

Downstairs, outside the gate. 

 

A lot of people came. 

 

Get Bonus 

 

When Bentley came out, he took a rough glance. 

 

Gregory and Sammy stood in front. There were a few bodyguards and a few old and highly respected 

directors of the Hobson Group behind them. 

 

Even Ronian had brought several of his subordinates from the National Bureau of Investigation to come. 

 

What a big scene. 

 

Seeing Bentley come out, Ronian smiled and said first, “Mr. McGraw, why are you here too? Mr. Hobson 

hasn’t returned to the National Bureau of Investigation for a long time. Is he all right?” 

 

“Don’t talk nonsense. I don’t like it. Just tell your purpose.” Bentley hated the hypocritical words and 

didn’t bother to pretend in front of them. 

 



Ronian paused for a second. He laughed to hide his embarrassment, saying, “Mr. McGraw, you haven’t 

changed at all. The rumors about you seem to be true.” 

 

Bentley put his hands in his pockets and listened to Ronian’s nonsense expressionlessly. 

 

It was a little awkward. Gregory stepped out and said, “Bentley, I came to see Ormand today because of 
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Bentley said briefly, “Sorry, Ormand has a cold. He can’t see 

 

you.” 

 

Sammy, who was behind Gregory, glared angrily and shouted, “It’s been a few days. Can you at least 

change the excuse? You 

 

are here. How can Ormand’s cold still not be healed? It’s 

 

ridiculous.” 

 

Bentley wasn’t influenced by Sammy’s insults at all, and his tone was cool. “He has infectious flu. Tell me 

what you want to 

 

say, and I will tell him.” 

 

Infectious flu? 



 

Gregory and his son looked at each other. They didn’t seem to 

 

believe it. 

 

Sammy did not want to hear Bentley continue to lie, so he directly stated their purpose. 

 

“I heard that Ormand is blind. The Hobson family had an old rule. The head of the family cannot be 

disabled. Because of his health condition, Ormand often does not go to the Hobson Group, causing the 

benefits of the company in the past month to be worse than before. The shareholders are all 

dissatisfied!” 

 

The directors who were specially called over agreed, “That’s right! Since Mr. Hobson can’t continue to 

guarantee our interests, he should retire and let someone else be the CEO!” 
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Seeing that Bentley didn’t respond, Sammy became more and more excited and deliberately raised his 

voice. 

 

“How can a blind person be the person in charge of our Hobson family? If the news spreads out, it will 

embarrass the whole family. Today, we came to take Ormand to the entire family and let him surrender 

his power in front of all the elders of the Hobson family!” 
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Bentley sneered. It was rare for him to have a different expression on his face. “If it wasn’t for Ormand, 

the Hobson family wouldn’t have become the richest family today. He brought the Hobson family and 



the Hobson Group unprecedented glory. Although you are also Hobsons, what have you done for the 

family? You have no right to stand here and clamor!” 

 

Sammy didn’t know how to refute it. 

 

In the entire Hobson Group, the employees only knew Ormand and seldom heard about Gregory, let 

alone Sammy. 

 

Gregory, who was standing aside, looked distressed. 

 

“You are right. Ormand is a good kid. He is sick, and I feel so sorry for him. I know he is the best to be in 

charge of the family. But there is a rule in the family.” 

 

“Do you feel sorry for him?” 
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Bentley said slowly, “Since you feel sorry for him, why don’t you blind your eyes right now? People will 

know how much you love your nephew. But you don’t dare to do that because you are ungrateful, cold-

hearted, and greedy.” 

 

Gregory was speechless. 

 



The group of people from the Hobson family looked pale. 

 

Bentley scolded harshly and didn’t care about Gregory’s feelings at all. But everyone had heard of his 

character and couldn’t refute him. 

 

Seeing that the Hobson family was silent, Bentley looked away coldly and looked at Ronian. “Why are 

you here?” 

 

Ronian only smiled and glanced at the subordinates behind 

 

him. 

 

Caden Hill, captain of the ninth team of the National Bureau of Investigation, immediately stepped 

forward to explain it. 

 

“Mr. McGraw, Mr. Hobson is blind. I’m afraid he can’t continue to be the director of the National Bureau 

of Investigation. All the captains and deputy commanders of the bureau want Mr. Hobson to show up to 

recommend Mr. Felton as the new director.” 

 

“Since it’s your idea, why don’t you say something?” Bentley stared at Ronian. 
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Ronian looked gentle as he said steadily, “Since Mr. Hobson is not feeling well, he should take off the 

heavy burden and stay at home to recuperate. What I am doing is just for the sake of the bureau to have 

a better future.” 



 

Bentley didn’t reply. 

 

Ronian was ambitious, but he didn’t hide it at all. He was much more honest than Gregory. 

 

At the gate, the situation was deadlocked. 

 

Sammy saw that Bentley didn’t continue to argue, so he became arrogant again. 

 

“Mr. McGraw, I don’t know what benefits Ormand has given you to let you help him like this. However, 

if you don’t let us see Ormand today, we can only force our way in!” 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, the bodyguards that Bobby had arranged earlier jumped out of the 

hidden place one after 

 

another and surrounded them. 

 

Hearing a thud, Sammy was startled. 

 

Gregory furrowed his thick brows and said unhappily, “Ormand is the head of the Hobson family. If we 

fight and 

 

make a mess today, when Mr. Caffery knows, it will be 

 

Ormand’s fault. Do your people really dare to stop us, Mr. 

 

McGraw?” 



 

Bentley remained silent with a cold look. 

 

The floor-to-ceiling window of the bedroom on the third floor of the villa suddenly opened, and 

Ormand’s magnetic and husky voice sounded. 

 

“Gregory, you are so anxious. Do you want my power? I can give it to you.” 

 

Everyone downstairs followed the voice and looked at the balcony on the third floor. 

 

Ormand leisurely stood by the balcony. Even though he was wearing a fluffy and cute gray nightgown, 

he still looked indifferent and noble. 

 

Ormand wore a pair of sunglasses. He was relaxed and calm. Ormand slightly lowered his head as if he 

was looking at the group of people at the gate. 

 

Seeing Ormand, Ronian furrowed his brows and narrowed his eyes slightly as he examined Ormand’s 

eyes under the sunglasses. 


