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Chapter 1595

"Do your parents know? You can't make this decision impulsively. If your parents say no, the internal

fight of the company might cause conflict in the family. Have you considered the consequences?" Elijah

patiently tried to persuade Stefan to rethink his decision. He didn't object to Stefan's retreat, but he

didn't want to see him do it impulsively.

"I haven't told my parents yet, but they'll try to talk it out with me if they know. Besides, I'm confident

that | can persuade them." Stefan patted Elijah's shoulder. "I know it's tough for you right now, but

although Jovan isn't a good guy, he appreciates talented people. If he offers you a job, just take it. You

don't have to worry."

"What are you talking about, Mr. Hunt? I'm your subordinate. If you leave Hunt Enterprise, | won't stay,

and | definitely won't work for your enemy. You underestimate my loyalty," Elijah said firmly, upset by

Stefan's words.

"I believe that both Jovan and | want to make Hunt Enterprise better, so it's the same even if you work

for him," Stefan comforted Elijah. At the same time, he felt a little guilty. "I've always seen myself as an



ambitious man who values my work, but now, | realize that | care more about my relationships. I'm

exactly the kind of person | used to despise in the past, and your talent will be wasted if you work for

me. You should have a better opportunity."

"Mr. Hunt, please don't say that. |—" Elijah wanted to continue but Stefan just shook his head and

smiled before leaving the company. He turned to look at the skyscraper before getting into the car. That

building was a legend in Beach City as well as Aeos. It had made endless wealth, and many people

coveted it, but Stefan might never step into it again. He felt a little sad to part with it, but he knew he

couldn't be greedy. He would end up with nothing if he didn't make a choice.

It was late at night when Stefan reached Everheart Manor.

Renee's sleepiness had become worse. She wanted to spend twenty hours in bed every day now, and

was fast asleep when Stefan came back.

However, it was relatively lively in the living room. Owen, Leia, and Xavier were there, inspecting new

applications for the eye donors. They were not obligated to do it, but they all wanted to find a donor as

soon as possible in order to help Renee.

"Did you find anything today?" Stefan walked into the living room and asked leisurely.



"There are a few suitable applications. We can contact them and have a check-up done at the end of

the month." Leia pointed out the information of the candidates she found suitable. All the women

shared a similarity-their eyes were very pretty, just like Renee's.



