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Chapter 705 Shirley Was Pressured 

While the couple hugged each other, Veronica tried her best not to fall asleep. However, being with 

Matthew put her at extreme ease. Coupled with more than three hours of intense exercise earlier, she 

couldn’t help but feel drowsy, so she eventually fell into a deep sleep. 

The next day, the warm sunshine shone into her room through the windows. Veronica rubbed her eyes 

in a daze and suddenly recalled something. The moment she opened her eyes and glanced beside her, 

he was no longer there. She reached out and felt a pinch of coldness as she touched the empty bed 

beside her. He must have left long ago. Hugging the blanket, she fell into a trance as if recalling the 

beautiful time they had spent together last night. 

… 

Meanwhile, in Bloomstead, Shirley, Jayden, and Shawn were having a meeting in the Vincere Games 

meeting room. 

Jayden and Shawn were partners of Vincere Games, of which Jayden held 35% of the company’s shares, 

Shawn had 10%, and Veronica owned the majority. Since Veronica handed the company affairs to 

Shirley, the two were dissatisfied and wanted to cause trouble for her. During the meeting, they 

mentioned the issue of sponsor recruitment. The two men looked at each other and exchanged ideas 

secretly. 

Shirley, “The company’s contract with the previous partner has expired, and our team’s popularity has 

also increased. We need to recruit new sponsors. Since the team is preparing for the national fall 

competition, Jayden and I will have 

we can win the game, we’ll move on to 

Vincere Games. She worked actively and earnestly every day in order to integrate into the company as 

soon as possible. Still, these people thought she wasn’t knowledgeable about 

She nodded slightly. “Any 

companies are the most powerful companies at present. If we can obtain sponsorship from 

with a pen, assuming the posture of a 

company, Veronica had made it clear that Shirley was taking over her position. Still, no one was 

did not show on her face. No one in the workplace sympathized 

I’ll try my best.” She 

“Try your best?” 

 


