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Chapter 13 Triple 

 

Sheralyn was utterly baffled by Gwendolyn’s smile. 

 

As for Gwendolyn, she opened the suitcase, grabbed a stack of cash, and threw it at Sheralyn’s face. 

 

Sheralyn was still in a daze when she saw something being thrown at her before feeling the pain in her 

face. In the next second, a whole suitcase of cash was thrown over her head, and banknotes were 

raining down on her. Consequently, the floor was littered with banknotes. 

 

Sheralyn was stunned. 

 

Seeing that, Gwendolyn smirked. “Here’s a million. As long as you’re willing to leave the Wright family 

and change your last name, the money is all yours. Well? Do you want it or not? This is a few times more 

than what you offered me!” 

 

“You!” Sheralyn was livid. As she began heaving, her eyes were filled with rage. How dare this b*tch 

throw money at my face! On top of that, she even used my words against me! 

 

“You’re nothing but a used b*tch! How dare you flaunt the money you made by sleeping with men! 

Argh! I’m going to kill you!” Sheralyn gritted her teeth and dashed toward Gwendolyn in a rage. 

 

Elisha immediately stood in front of Gwendolyn, but she pushed him aside instead. 

 

Since no one was standing in her way, Sheralyn quickly reached out to grab Gwendolyn’s hair. Before 

Sheralyn could reach her hair, Gwendolyn swiftly held the former’s hand and locked it behind her 

 

back. 

 



Refusing to accept defeat, Sheralyn raised her other hand and took a swing at Gwendolyn’s face. Alas, 

Gwendolyn managed to pin her other hand as well. With both her hands locked behind her back, 

Sheralyn was unable to move. 

 

Everything happened in the blink of an eye. 

 

Gwendolyn’s movements were swift, and she was calm and unruffled. 

 

In actual fact, all the children from the Harris family had to go through physical training. If they were to 

fight, they could easily defeat five people on their own. Since Gwendolyn was a girl, she was never 

strong enough to fight against her brothers. Therefore, her father specifically let her train in jiu–jitsu. 

 

When she was twelve, she had already received her black belt. It was just that she had been tolerating 

the Wright family that she never used her fighting skills on anyone. Ha! Did Sheralyn really think she 

 

could take on me? 

 

By the time Sheralyn realized she had been restrained, she couldn’t accept it. In retaliation, she started 

screaming at the top of her lungs and cursing at Gwendolyn. 

 

“Ah! B*tch! I’m going to kill you! I’ll turn you into ashes! You’re nothing but a sleazy b*tch!” 

 

Sheralyn was swearing and shouting endlessly. 
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Hearing that, Gwendolyn frowned and stated, “It seems like I need to wash those profanities out of your 

mouth.” 

 

With that, Gwendolyn’s gaze turned vicious, and with one hand holding both Sheralyn’s arms, 

Gwendolyn grabbed the back of the latter’s neck with the other hand. In the next moment, Gwendolyn 

 



shoved Sheralyn’s face against one of the water pumps in the fountain. 

 

Sheralyn struggled with all her might, but no matter what she did, she couldn’t shake off Gwendolyn’s 

grip. When did this b*tch get so strong? 

 

The water from the fountain splashed all over her face, and the more she struggled, the more the water 

got into her nose. At that point, she started choking and coughing, and she was on the verge of blacking 

out. 

 

Noticing that Sheralyn was no longer struggling, Gwendolyn wanted to let go of Sheralyn. Right before 

she could do that, she heard someone shouting from behind her. 

 

“Stop right there!” 

 

Gwendolyn turned her head and met Maverick’s furious gaze. 

 

Gwendolyn then let go of Sheralyn at once, and Sheralyn ended up slumping on the ground. Upon 

seeing that, Natasha instantly ran toward Sheralyn to help her up. However, she missed and they both 

ended up on the ground. 

 

At the moment, Sheralyn’s makeup was a mess, her hair was drenched, and her eyeliner was smudged. 

Looking like an ugly duckling, she sat there coughing violently. 

 

On the other hand, Gwendolyn was calmly standing there with her arms crossed. Her hair and makeup 

remained perfect, and she looked exceptionally elegant. 

 

Due to how loud Sheralyn had shouted before, numerous people went to the garden to see what was 

going on. 

 

While most were stunned by the sight of banknotes all over the ground, some were discreetly picking up 

banknotes to keep for themselves. 

 



Out of sympathy, everyone assumed that Gwendolyn was the bully, and they were all staring at her and 

waiting for her to explain herself. 

 

Naturally, Maverick was no exception. 

 

With a grim expression, he stared at Gwendolyn and questioned, “What on earth happened here?” 

 


