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Chapter 481 Hate to Shatter His Dream
Military Command Headquarters.

The meeting about the judging rules for the final round of the military competition ended
at11 a.m.

The special forces units of the seven military commands all left after the meeting ended.
Eleven days later, it would be a match that would determine their life or death.

The outcome of this round of competition was destined to eliminate two teams and
cancel their numbers.

Just after leaving the headquarters, Robin received a call from Freddie.
“Mr. Bruce, where were you?”

“The anniversary celebration of our alma mater ended today. and | wanted to have a
meal with you before leaving Mapleford.”

Robin glanced at the street in front of the command center: I just attended a meeting
and now I’'m on West Mountain Road in Mapleford.”

“What a coincidence, Mr. Bruce!” Freddie exclaimed excitedly. “I drove
over to pick you up.”

Robin checked the time, “Alright, | was just thinking of clearing my mind. Send me a
location, I'll drive there myself.”
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After hanging up the phone, Robin patted Timothy, “You guys get off and ride in Mr.
Harvey’s car, I'll use this one.”



Rhonda, sitting in the back of the car, suddenly perked up, “Mr. Bruce, | was thinking of
buying some household items in Mapleford. I'll ride with you, and when you return to the
base tonight, I'll come back with you!”

Robin nodded, “Okay!”

Rhonda tugged at Nia, whispering, “Colonel Finley, stay with me in Mapleford for half a
day, I'm very bored on my own.”

Nia originally wanted to refuse, but Rhonda leaned in and whispered in her ear, “I'm
creating an opportunity for you two.”

Nia’s cheeks turned red, she slapped Rhonda’s head, “Screw you!”
Rhonda muttered, “Really not coming with me?”

Nia sneaked a glance at Robin, “Who said | didn’t want to stay? | was just about to buy
some daily necessities.”

Sitting next to Timothy, Grady said, “I'll go too, | also want to buy some
household items.”

“Get lost!” Rhonda glared at him, “We’re buying women’s personal items, and you're
coming too?”

Timothy slapped his forehead, “Come back and train with me!”

Grady rolled his eyes, “Fine. In my next life, I'll be a woman, and moreover, a beautiful

one.
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“Come down!” Timothy directly pulled him down.

“In your next life, you'll be a woman, a dark, fat, and ugly woman!”
“I'll drive!” Rhonda drove towards the location of the Raindrop Hotel
that Freddie had sent her.

Arrived at the hotel parking lot.



Rhonda insisted on having dinner with Robin at the hotel before going. shopping.
Robin had no choice but to take them along.

Just as he walked through the doors of the Raindrop Hotel, Robin’saw a familiar figure.
Freddie’s wife, Stella!

At that moment, Stella was holding Terry’s arm, the two of them cooing at each other as
they headed towards the second floor.

Robin gave a cold laugh.
Freddie’s money should have been almost transferred by her for such a long time.

A few days ago, he had Leandro take control of a company named Grandeur Company,
registered in Cliffourn by Stella and Terry.

Didn’t know what the situation was now.

Robin was thinking about this when Leandro sent a message.
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Because there were some business matters to be handled within Londraland.

He had already arrived in Mapleford, Londraland, and was preparing to head to
Hallcester in the afternoon.

By the way, explain the situation where the funds of Freddie himself and the Southern
District Development Corporation were transferred to the Grandeur Company.

Robin sent a location to Leandro.

Have him go to the Raindrop Hotel now.

Freddie happened to be here today.

Moreover, coincidentally, his wife Stella and Terry were also at this hotel.
Everyone was there, let’s solve the problem today.

If it hadn’t been discovered early.



This cunning woman would swindle the Southern District Development Corporation out
of everything.

Freddie would also fall into the abyss again.
Robin had just sent the message when Freddie came running down from upstairs.

“Mr. Bruce, | had a feeling that you had already arrived, and sure enough, | saw you as
soon as | stepped out of the private room.”
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Freddie rushed over to Robin in a few quick strides, speaking excitedly.
He glanced up at Nia and Rhonda next to Robin, “Ah, Ms. Finley, hello.”
Nia nodded, “I came to the meeting with Robin.”

Rhonda introduced herself, “Hello Mr. Strickland, | am Rhonda, a comrade of Mr.
Bruce’s teaching chair.”

Freddie nodded, “Alright, it will be more lively with everyone. Let’s go, I've booked the
private room 205 on the second floor.”

Upon entering the private room, Freddie cheerfully said, “Mr. Bruce, | gave a
motivational speech at my alma mater today.”

“‘Because | signed a donation agreement with my alma mater, they gave me some
status.”

“They touted me as a successful entrepreneur and listed me as one of the most famous
alumni on the school’s celebrity board.”

“Ah, thinking back to those years of destitution, | didn’t even dare to dream of these
titles.”

“Actually, | also knew that these were all empty titles. Before, | didn’t think highly of it, |
was just spending some money to buy a status at school.”

“‘Now, | knew how important these titles were.
“Would make a mediocre business, a bit more noble.”

“Simply put, it means | had gained some status.”
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“Having an identity meant having a certain social status.”
“Could act high—class no matter where | went. Hahaha...”

“The school leader told me, in this society, especially in the upper class, everyone gets
what they need from each other, helping each other out. If people lift you up, you rise.”

“‘How did the saying go? It was, ‘Your success depends on others!®.

Robin looked at Freddie’s excited expression at that moment.

He could feel the spiritual enjoyment that this alumni meeting brought to him.
Fame and fortune were too tempting for an ordinary person.

However, these temptations could at any time turn into a double—edged sword that
harms others and oneself.

“Half a month ago, the alumni association had already contacted me, they even went to
Hallcester several times.”

“Originally, they asked me to donate five billion, but | was worried about insufficient
funds, so | didn’t agree to that much. | promised them two billion instead.”

“All this money was my personal asset.”

“Stella told me that she had planned to use the money at home to purchase some
properties abroad.

“l only donated two hundred million to them. Stella handled all of this.”
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“Mr. Bruce, look, I've been added to the notable alumni column on our alma mater’s
website.” Freddie handed his Google—opened phone to Robin.

“l, Freddie, used to be a down—and—out individual at the bottom of the social ladder, but
now | have become a successful entrepreneur, thanks to the help of Mr. Bruce.”

“If it weren’t for you, | would probably be destitute and devastated now.”



“Mr. Bruce, you were a great benefactor to my Freddie!”

Robin laughed, “Let’s not bring up these things anymore.”

“Wait a moment, there’s one more person coming. Let’s eat and chat.”
Watching Freddie’s triumphant and blissful demeanor, Robin sighed inwardly.
| really couldn’t bear to shatter his beautiful dream!
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Robin looked at Freddie, who still seemed unsatisfied.

Really didn’t want to expose those unbearable things right now.

Let this person of temperament be happy for a while longer.

Hoped that this compassionate and righteous man could withstand the blow of a loved
one’s betrayal!

Not to mention, the betrayal of the loved one whom | once protected with my life!
The harsh reality would always make people unable to bear looking directly at it.
A person who trusts others too much is destined to get hurt.

Freddie continued with a smile, “Mr. Bruce, you helped me save Glory Edifice, and thus
saved my home!”

‘| felt that | was the luckiest and happiest person in the world.”
“The luckiest thing was meeting you, Mr. Bruce, such a great benefactor!”
“The happiest thing was, | had a virtuous and gentle wife, Stella!”

“Sometimes, | would wonder, what virtues and abilities do |, Freddie, possess to have
such great fortune in this life!”
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“Mr. Bruce, | wanted to kneel down and toast you!”



“You gave me everything!”

“At this alumni meeting, | was able to stand on the podium like a person, all thanks to
Mr. Bruce!”

“If Stella had been here today, we, as a couple, would have definitely toasted to you.”

“If there’s a chance in the future, Mr. Bruce, if you don’t mind, please come to my house
for a visit. My wife is a great cook!”

At this point, Freddie was almost drunk.
He knelt before Robin, draining the wine from his cup in one gulp.

Robin looked at Freddie’s blissful expression, raised his glass and said, “Stand up, 'l
drink this toast you propose!”

At that moment, Freddie’s phone rang.

Originally, Freddie had hung up, not wanting to answer.
Immediately after, it rang again

The phone ringtone was incessantly blaring over and over again.
The noise in this small space was quite irritating.

Freddie picked up the phone, intending to hang up directly.

nT

Seeing that the call was from the school, he apologized, “Mr. Bruce, Ms. Finley, Ms.
Chavez, please continue eating. It's a call from the school’'s
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alumni oflice, I'll go take it.”

Freddie left the dining table area and went to the living room area.
“Elaine, are you saying that my donation money didn’t arrive?”

“Impossible, more than ten days ago, | had my lover transfer two hundred million to the
school’s public account. Could you check again?”



An impatient woman'’s voice came from the other end of the phone, “We’ve checked
many times, there’s nothing!”

“The school liaison office has contacted your wife, Stella, multiple times, but she always
evasively claimed that she had transferred the calls.”

“‘But, we just couldn’t find the money!”

Freddie was confused, “That’s impossible. Stella wouldn’t have made excuses, she’s
very concerned about her reputation. How could she not have transferred the money?”

“Mr. Strickland, where are you? Let’'s meet now!” Elaine Sims said angrily.
Freddie looked back at Robin, troubled, and said, “Junior, I'm
entertaining some important guests and it's not convenient to discuss this matter.”

“After lunch, | will personally go to the school to meet and talk with you in the afternoon,
is that okay?”

“No, we must reach a conclusion now!” Elaine said coldly, “The two
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hundred million you owe us, if it's not immediately in our account, it won’t do!”

“Is it that urgent? Didn’t | tell you, | have some important guests dining.” Freddie was
somewhat displeased.

“After lunch, | checked, and if the money really didn’t arrive, |
guaranteed that | would transfer it to the school’s account the next day!”
“No way! You've signed the donation contract, you must pay!” Elaine snorted coldly.

“Mr. Strickland, the school gave you a name, gave you an identity, you surely can’t just
defraud it like this?”

“This was a bit too outrageous! How was this any different from a deadbeat!”

“Fraudulent donation? Impossible, impossible!” Freddie had already clearly felt Elaine’s
rage.



“You can’t say that. |, Freddie, have lived this long and have never wanted to owe
anyone money.”

“Not to mention fraud and being labeled as a deadbeat. That’s a bit too much!”
“That’s not what you said when you first arrived in Hallcester.”

“You said to sign the contract first, and transfer the money to you. whenever it’s
available. The school is not in a hurry.

“I've only been ten days, and | didn’t say | would continue to delay. How
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could you call me a deadbeat!”

“Perhaps there were some issues during the process, | understood them clearly in the
afternoon and then reported them to the school.”

“You and the school leaders can rest assured, no matter what problems arise, I,
Freddie, guarantee that the money will be transferred to the school’s account by
tomorrow. | absolutely won't let the school leaders be put in a difficult position.”

An even angrier voice from Elaine came through the phone, “Freddie, are you still
evading now? Aren’t you being a bit too unethical!”

“The school gave you the title, you even made it onto the list of famous alumni, you
gained fame and fortune, but you stopped giving money. Is this reasonable?”

“This time, the school required that alumni who were asked to donate, could only enter
the school’s Hall of Fame if they donated more than five

billion each.”

“You only had two hundred million, and you already put up your photo. That was already
quite good. How could you have signed the agreement without even transferring the
money?”

“Was it too disrespectful to our alma mater to do this?”

Freddie sighed and said, “Junior, you’re still young. Could you please save me some
face when you speak? | promise, | absolutely did not deceive the school.”



“‘My alma mater nurtured me, how could | deceive her?”
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“Moreover, you all treated me so warmly. These past few days at school, | deeply felt
the warmth that my alma mater brought me.”

Elaine said coldly, “Knowing this is enough, people should learn to be grateful!”

“From this moment, if you don’t transfer the money within an hour, the” school was
going to sue you!”

Freddie was taken aback, “No way, junior, |, Freddie, wouldn’t stoop so - low for such a
small amount of money, let alone trouble the school to sue me.”

“Where are you? We’re coming right now,” Elaine demanded without waiting for a
response.

“The school leadership, regarding this matter, asked us to bring the school’s legal affairs
to negotiate with you.”

“What?” Freddie’s face cooled slightly, “School legal affairs? Did you really have to
make such a fuss over this?”

“If so, it wouldn’t look good for everyone.”

“l just made a donation, and they’re treating me like some deadbeat who doesn’t pay his
debts. What's going on?!”

“‘Enough, Freddie, where are you? We’re coming right now!” Elaine snorted on the other
end of the phone.

“Alright, I'll send you a location.” Freddie said, shaking his head with a somewhat
disheartened expression.

Chapter 402 Immediately Donate the Money.

“l also wanted to say, couldn’t the school wait even two or three hours? Did | really have
important friends in this place?”



Elaine shouted angrily, “No! If it's not settled by this afternoon, the principal said, the
school will initiate legal proceedings tomorrow, sue you in court! Let the court enforce
you to immediately repay this donation to the school!”

Chapter 483 What’'s Wrong?

Freddie hadn’t expected that the alumni office of his alma mater would contact him at
this time.

Moreover, from Elaine’s tone, it seemed that the leaders in the academy had strong
opinions about him.

If | didn’t see her now, | was afraid it would make things worse.

Had to send the location of Raindrop Hotel.

However, Elaine’s words to this extent annoyed him.

Today, | finally managed to find some time and wanted to have a meal with Mr. Bruce.
But this kind of thing spoiled the mood.

Robin was the greatest benefactor in his life.

It could be said, it was like having reborn parents.

At his most desperate moment, he was rescued from the abyss.

Everything | had today was given by Robin.

How embarrassing it would have been if Elaine had come over and made a fuss!
Why didn’t this girl from the school liaison office have any sense of
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humanity?

Wasn't it just two hundred million? When have |, Freddie, ever deceived

them?!



alma mater, and even donated a deadbeat!

Donated money to my alma mater,

This sum of money should have already been in the school’s account.

How could the school not have received it?

Half a month ago, Elaine from the alumni association had contacted him several times..

Because all of my funds were tied up in some funds and investments, | couldn’t
temporarily withdraw them.

However, Elaine called him almost every day, telling him to sign the donation contract
first, and it was okay to transfer the funds later.

Later, seeing this young junior sister so enthusiastic.

The school leaders once again spoke with great care about the unforgettable years they
spent at their alma mater.

Freddie was somewhat embarrassed.

Stella was to withdraw her two billion from a fund company and arrange a transfer to the
school.

Among this, due to the early termination of the investment contract breach, a bonus of
over ten million was lost.

Didn’t Stella really transfer the money to the school’s account?
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At this time, Stella was tutoring her child.

Otherwise, | would immediately call Stella to confirm.

The alumni association of the province had a deep misunderstanding with itself.

“What's wrong? Freddie, is there a problem?” Robin casually asked, looking at Freddie
who was struggling in the living room.



Freddie was embarrassed and didn’t know how to bring up this matter to Robin.
“Is it about your donation issue?” Robin asked, noticing Freddie’s
unease.

“I just heard. Two hundred million hasn’t been transferred into the school’s account yet.
Can we negotiate with them first and handle it tomorrow?”

Freddie gave a dry laugh, “The girl from the alumni office is too young, slightly rigid in
her work.”

“She said she was going to handle it for the school today and would be over in a bit.”

“So urgent?” Nia frowned slightly, “Can’t even wait for a day? Without your two hundred
million, your alma mater can’t survive?”

Rhonda was munching on a king crab, laughing as she said, “Mr. Strickland, did your
alma mater specialize in training debt collectors?”

Freddie shook his head helplessly, “No, there might have been some
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misunderstanding. This money was handled by my wife, Stella.”

“Stella was tutoring her daughter at this time, they would finish in about ten minutes.
Contact her later and you’ll know what’s going on.”

“Mr. Bruce, I'm truly sorry. | originally wanted to invite you all to enjoy a meal happily,
but | didn’t expect this kind of situation to occur...

Robin chuckled, “It's okay, I'm also waiting for a friend anyway.”

“You had them come over, a face—to—face explanation should suffice, the school should
be able to understand as well.”

“‘Bang, bang, bang,” a series of intense knocks on the door.

Freddie opened the door of the private room, and four people strode in aggressively
from outside the room.



Leading the way was a tall woman. her face full of anger, “Mr. Strickland, what on earth
is going on?”

“The donation contract has been signed for half a month, and the two hundred million
donation hasn’t been transferred to our account! Did you plan this all along?!”

Freddie slightly furrowed his brow, shrugging apologetically at the three Robins, “Elaine,
let me explain...”

“The funds didn’t reach the school’s account, what’s the point of your explanation!” The
woman named Elaine snorted coldly.

“The school gave you a moment of glory, hanging your photo in the alumni celebrity
column, and allowed you to give a successful sharing
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speech in front of the school’s teachers and students.”

“‘Now, you'’ve got your fame and profit, but you can’t keep failing to fulfill your promise of
donation to us!”

Freddie took a deep breath, “Elaine, you have to let me explain the situation, right?”
“How could | possibly defraud my alma mater?”

“There might have been some misunderstanding here.”

“Today, | had some important guests here, and | hoped you could give me some time.”

“Can | assure my alma mater that, for whatever reason, | will have transferred this
donation to the school’s account by tomorrow night?”

Elaine sneered, “Freddie, you corporate people, you're so unreliable when it comes to
talking.”

“These were two legal staff members from our school’s legal advisory office. Whatever
you had, discuss it with them!”

“Within two hours, if you do not transfer two hundred million to the school’s account, the
school will sue you!!”



Before Freddie could explain, a legal officer, holding a law book, immediately began to
read aloud—

“Fraudulent donation was a criminal act.”

“Article 107 of the Civil Law of Londraland stipulated: Individuals, corporations, or other
organizations that defraud property under the
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guise of charity or by impersonating charitable organizations shall be investigated and
dealt with by the police authorities in accordance with the law; if a crime is constituted,
criminal responsibility shall be pursued in accordance with the law...”

After two legal officers had finished reading a series of legal provisions, they sternly
said, “Freddie, your deception of the school’s reputation and your influence in society is
also a form of defrauding the school’s spiritual assets. Your actions have constituted a
crime.””

“Therefore, if you were unable to transfer the money to the school’s account within the
stipulated time after negotiation, the school would sue you for your illegal and criminal
behavior!”

“The judicial authorities will pursue criminal responsibility based on the school’s charges
against you!”

“During this period, your personal property and bank accounts would have been seized
for preservation, and high consumption and exit behaviors would have been restricted.”

Freddie laughed awkwardly twice. “What'’s all this about? | sincerely donated to the
school, how did | become a fraudster?”

“Didn’t | explain to you? | have a very important guest now. After lunch, | will sort out the
matter of the transfer. The donation of two hundred

million will definitely be transferred to the school’s account before tomorrow night.”
“Did you guys make a mountain
out of a molehill by doing this?”

“After all, it's my alma mater, just like my mother. Can’t such matters be resolved a bit
more humanely?”
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“If | were to be labeled a fraudster according to your words, it would be so awkward for
us to meet in the future. How would other uninformed

alumni view me?”

Elaine shook her head in disdain, “You want fame, but you don’t want to pay. There’s no
such good thing!”

“If you still want other alumni to think highly of you, transfer the donation to the school
account immediately!”

Chapter 484 Get Lost!
“Pfft! Hahaha... I'm dying of laughter!” Rhonda spat out a mouthful of king crab.

“Mr. Strickland, you’ve really gotten yourself into a big mess! Today,” you encountered a
highly intelligent scammer.

“A photo was hung in the famous alumni column, sharing your success journey with the
younger students, and it surprisingly cost two hundred million.”

were
“You one day away from being sued, and in the blink of an eye, you went from being a
well-known alumnus to a notorious defaulter. All this happened in just a few days, your
experience is too thrilling, hahaha..

Freddie laughed awkwardly and said. “Ms. Chavez, please don’t say that. After all, it's
my alma mater, and these are my junior schoolmates. Let’s not hurt each other’s
feelings.”

“Elaine, you guys sit down and have a meal first. In a few minutes, my love will be able
to answer the phone. I'll get in touch with her and find out what’s going on.”

Elaine snorted, “Freddie, don’t fantasize about bribing me with a meal. Call your lover
now and ask her why she hasn’t transferred our money!”

A flash of annoyance flickered in Freddie’s eyes.
Thinking of my alma mater, | ultimately swallowed the anger in my
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heart.

“You didn’t have to eat, just sit here for a while. My spouse was tutoring my daughter
and it was inconvenient to answer the phone. It would only take about ten minutes.”

Elaine sneered, “Deadbeats always talk like this! Delaying, all kinds of excuses for
delaying!”

Freddie shook his head, “Elaine, your words are a bit too hurtful!”

“You’kept calling me a deadbeat, what did you take me, Freddie, for?”

Elaine sneered, “Freddie, aren’t you just a deadbeat now? It's been fifteen days since
you signed the donation contract, and not a penny has been transferred to the school’s

account!”

“You heard the legal provisions just read by our school’s legal affairs, your behavior is a
crime!”

“Not giving money is not only a crime against the law, but also a crime against your
alma mater!”

“People should learn to be grateful!”

“Your alma mater nurtured you, cultivated you into a useful talent for society, just for you
to deceive it?”

“‘Don’t think that the money you have today is the result of your own struggle.”

“Without the nurturing of your alma mater, what ability would you had to build such a
business and earn so much money?”

have
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“When | initially approached you for a donation to our alma mater, you made all sorts of
excuses, claiming you didn’t have much money.”



“I ran to Hallcester four or five times, wearing out my lips, before you reluctantly agreed
to give two hundred million!”

“You have so much money, and you only donated this little, were you really sincere
towards your alma mater?!”

“If I had that much money, | would donate it all to my alma mater without any
compensation. That would be the repayment for the kindness my alma mater has
shown in nurturing me!”

Freddie was so angry that his face turned ashen, unable to utter a single word.

Robin flicked his eyelids, coldly saying, “What the hell are you talking about! Freddie
donated two billion, would he need to lie to you?”

“Also, even if he had trillions, what the hell does it have to do with you guys!”

“A few months ago, when he was down and out, almost losing his family and life, where
were you?”

“‘He had now stood up, and again claimed that you guys were the ones who nurtured it!”
“Your scoundrel-like behavior disgusted me! You're just like trash!”

“Freddie has told you many times, there must be some

misunderstanding. The money will be transferred by tomorrow at the

latest!”
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“Such a large sum of money, you should at least let people figure things out. Have you
never seen money in your life, or what?!”

“If you don’t start making sense, I'll throw you out!”
The large private room suddenly fell silent.

Elaine prided herself on being a high—level intellectual and social elite, working in a
university.

Always had been high above.

Every inch of his body, even his toes, was filled with a strong sense of superiority.



Never have | been berated like this before.
Robin’s words left her stunned for a moment.

Seeing Robin angry, Freddie hurriedly said, “Mr. Bruce, I'm sorry for making you
angry...”

Robin pointed at Elaine, “Take your people and get out!”

“Two hundred million, Freddie had said, he would transfer to you

tomorrow afternoon, and he would indeed transfer to you tomorrow

afternoon!”

“What crime, enforced execution, deadbeat! Who the hell owes you, get lost!”
Freddie hesitated, “Mr. Bruce...”

“‘Don’t you speak! What kind of trash is this!” Robin scolded.
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A nice lunch was ruined by a few bugs!

He pointed at Elaine, “You’ve never made any significant contribution, yet you parade
around as an intellectual, looking down on and criticizing others. Who gave you this
sense of superiority!”

“You... you dare to curse me?” Elaine was almost going mad.

“What’s wrong with scolding trash like you!” Robin said coldly.

“You dare to humiliate me like this, I'll sue you!” Elaine angrily pointed at Robin.

“Tell me? You’re not qualified yet!” Robin snorted coldly.

Nia glanced at Freddie, knowing he was in a difficult position. She stood up and said,
“‘Ma’am, what | mean is that it's better not to escalate this matter. It was originally a win—

win situation, let’s not turn it into at

lose—lose one.”



“You guys go ahead. | assure Mr. Strickland that these two hundred million will definitely
be transferred to the school’s account before tomorrow night.”

“What the hell are you, you guarantee? Can you afford it?!” Elaine was so angry that
she was about to go crazy, yelling at Nia.

Rushing to the dining table, pointing at the full spread of dishes, “Freddie, you’ve been
splurging so much money here, yet you refuse to pay back the school, and even invite
these disreputable women...”

With a crisp “pop” sound.

Chapter 484 Get Lost!

Rhonda slapped Elaine across the face, “Who are you calling disreputable, you foul—
mouthed woman!”

“You...you dare to hit me?” Elaine was stunned.

She could never have imagined that someone would dare to hit and scold her, given her
status?!

Nia shook her head and sat down.

Rhonda stepped forward, “So what if | hit you? I've been killing bandits. since |
graduated at eighteen. Beating a scoundrel like you, | could do it in my sleep!”

Elaine covered her cheek, her eyes blazing with resentment.

‘Fine! If you have the guts, just wait here!”

‘I was calling the school leaders right then, calling my uncle, calling the police station!”
“Did you know who my uncle was? My uncle was Clay!”

Robin shook his head, “Let them come, no one here will leave!”

Freddie let out a long sigh, “Mr. Bruce, I'm sorry, it’s all my fault...”

Robin said indifferently, “You were wrong!”

“Freddie, your biggest weakness is that you're too sentimental and too trusting,”

“How could such a thing be done based on emotion?”
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“Any irrational, impulsive decisions made were wrong!”

Freddie said helplessly, “They are all my alumni, | don’t know how it ended up like this.”

Robin gave a cold laugh, “Alumni? Haha, even the closest people can’t always be
trusted!”

Chapter 485 Please Stop for My Sake
A few minutes later, a sound of footsteps came from the front of the private room.
Enrique Watkins briskly walked in from outside.

As soon as he entered the door, he got close to Elaine’s face, holding it with concern,
“Elaine, what happened, who hit you?”

Elaine pointed at Freddie and Rhonda among others, “It’s these uncultured friends of
Freddie’s! | must get an explanation from them today! Otherwise, it won’t end!”

Enrique, the director of the liaison office in his fifties, swept a few sparse hairs on his
head and said seriously, “Elaine, rest assured, the school will definitely seek justice for
you through legal means.”

“l was preparing to understand the situation, then appeal to the police and the media
through the school authorities.”

“We, people of status, were bullied by some people with no manners. It's against natural
justice!”

“The person who hit you, we will definitely bring him to justice!”

Freddie stepped forward and said, “Mr. Watkins, there’s a misunderstanding in this
matter, please let me explain!”

Enrique shook his head, “Oh dear, Freddie, how did things end this?”
up like
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“You should have spoken nicely, it wasn’t good that your friend hit someone.”

Freddie sighed, “Mr. Watkins, | had lunch with some very important friends this noon,
and Elaine came over insisting that | immediately handle the transfer of that donation.”

“Because the donation of two hundred million was handled by my wife a few days ago, |
haven’t been involved in this matter recently, | didn’t know that the money hadn't
reached the school’s account yet.”

| told Elaine that after having lunch today, | would immediately find out the exact reason
and ensure that it would be transferred to the school’s account by tomorrow night.

“But, Elaine simply wouldn’t budge, insisting that | handle it. immediately.”
“My spouse was in Hallcester, just happened to be tutoring the child today.”

“During this period, she was also in the classroom, so | had Elaine wait for about ten
minutes.”

“Elaine simply wouldn’t budge, sigh, she even brought two lawyers to sue me, saying a
lot of unpleasant things.”

“My friend simply couldn’t stand it anymore, a minor dispute occurred.”
“A minor argument?” Elaine exploded in anger.

“They insulted me, calling me trash, even accused me of being a scam artist! That
woman even hit me! And you call this a minor dispute?”
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Enrique sighed, “Elaine, | will give you an explanation for this terrible. incident.”

“We were all people of status, quality, and cultivation, we couldn’t stoop to the level of
some unrefined idlers in society.”

“Assaulting someone is legally punishable. Slander and verbal abuse, these are also
personal attacks, and they are all illegal!”

“Our school administration will definitely ensure that the perpetrator is punished by the
law!”



“Only a person of extremely low quality would resort to violence!”
Rhonda sneered, “Given your age, how can you be talking such nonsense!”
“Calling others low—quality, you were nothing more than sanctimonious hypocrite!”

“Putting on an act of being cultured and refined, but in reality, behind the scenes, men
were thieves and women were prostitutes, full of wickedness.”

“Acting as if you were a real intellectual!”

“Those truly cultured intellectuals were all engaged in scientific research and
academia.”

“And you, disguising yourself as an expert scholar to make extra money, disgusted me!”
“You didn’t even possess the most basic manners, yet you kept boasting
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about how cultured you were.”

“Stop tarnishing the noble titles of professor, scholar, and intellectual!”

Enrique had a gloomy expression on his face, pointing at Rhonda, he said, “Fine, fine,
fine, | won’t argue with you, because we’re not on the same level!”

“Your outlook on life and the world is different from mine. | am a cultured person, | won’t
engage in pointless disputes with you laymen.”

Rhonda laughed, “Am | ignorant? Is your worldview and outlook on life based on
selfishness, rogue logic, and a robber’s perspective?”

“At first listen, it seemed like you were a person, but in reality, you were just trash!”
“It was trash, no matter how well you packaged it, it was still trash!”

Seeing that Freddie’s words were becoming increasingly unpleasant, he quickly
intervened, “Ms. Chavez, please save me some face, could you stop talking?”

Rhonda flicked her eyelids. “Alright, if it weren’t for Mr. Strickland, | wouldn’t have
handled the issue this way!”



‘Fine! | won’t say.” Rhonda sneered.

Enrique shook his head, making an extremely helpless expression.

“Freddie, for the sake of our alumni relationship, | want to say something. You've
gradually gained some fame through the school, and our school has given you a lot of
prestige. In the future, try to reduce
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these low—end social interactions, as this will elevate your status.”

“‘Don’t dine with just anyone, it could devalue your worth and also bring a bad influence
to your alma mater.”

“You had money, but that didn’t mean you had social status.”

“Your alma mater has nurtured you, enabling you to establish a career, status, and
identity. You should also pay attention to your own cultivation.”

The look in Freddie’s eyes slowly grew cold as he listened.

“Mr. Watkins, just because | donated to my alma mater, it doesn’t mean anyone can
insult my son Freddie’s friends in its name!”

“The two hundred million that | promised to donate to my alma mater was to enable the
school to cultivate more outstanding talents with both moral integrity and academic
excellence.”

“Even if | had to sell my pots and pans, | would never owe the school a single penny!”

“If it doesn’t arrive in the account before 5 o’clock tomorrow evening, I'll bring the cash
over myself!”

“The money hadn’t arrived in the account, | was about to check.”
“You guys made me feel like a real deadbeat with the way you were acting.”
“They were going to accuse me, sue me, and even brought two legal officers over!”

68.32%



O

16:36

Chapter 485 Please Stop for My Sake

“Mr. Watkins, is this how the alma mater treats its alumni?”

Enrique feigned displeasure and said, “Elaine, how come | didn’t know about this? How
could you treat our old schoolmate like this?”

Elaine was stunned, “Mr. Watkins, wasn'’t it you who told me to do this?”
Enrique sternly rebuked, “When did | ever say such a thing? Nonsense!”

Elaine was taken aback, “Mr. Watkins, did you really forget? It was just this morning,
you told me yourself.”

*kkkkkkkkk
“You said if the problem wasn’t resolved today, you would directly file a lawsuit!”

“Oh dear, you, Elaine, why are you so unreasonable in your words and actions?
How...how could | say such a thing?”

“‘Hey, Mr. Strickland, look!” Rhonda brought the flat surface of her phone to Freddie.
“Your photo was no longer on the famous alumni column of your alma mater.”

“It was just here a moment ago, why is this webpage flickering, appearing and
disappearing?”

Freddie looked at the empty well-known alumni column, his photo was no longer there,
a wave of bitterness surged in his heart.
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He gave a bitter smile, lifting his eyes to look at Enrique.

Enrique hurriedly explained, “Freddie, | need to talk to you about this matter.”



“Perhaps the school staff didn’t know the truth, that’s why they took down your photo
and name.”

“Generally, the renowned alumni’s name and photo could only be posted after the
donation had been received.”

“Because your account was not received in time, this situation has occurred.”
“Thus, once your funds had arrived in the school’s account, | would...”

“Oh, | remember now, the school rule was that you needed to donate five hundred
million to be listed in the famous alumni column. | had it Wrong before.”

“If you were to donate another three hundred million, | would discuss with the school
leaders to see if we could put you in the notable alumni

column.”

Freddie laughed with relief, “Mr. Watkins, | won’t be making up the three hundred million
anymore. Whether I’'m on the famous alumni list or not doesn’t matter. I'm not anyone
special, just an ordinary person trying to make a living.”
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“Afterwards, someone like me no longer dared to hope for the halo that my alma mater
had given me.”

“I was worried that desiring too much would lead to my own ruin and disgrace.”

“I just kept on honestly doing my business, never again thinking about any halo or
fame.”

“‘Don’t worry.” | said, “| promised to donate two hundred million, and | will definitely make
up for this amount tomorrow.”

“If you couldn’t even wait for a day and wanted to sue me, to accuse me, then go ahead
and do it. | don'’t care.”

“Thanks to my alma mater for giving Freddie a vivid life lesson!”

“I would never forget for the rest of my life!”



“Alright, you could go back now!”

Elaine, however, was relentless. “Freddie, are you just going to let it go after your gang
of friends beat me up?”

Freddie gave a cold smile. “Elaine, it's because | still consider you as a schoolmate, as
a junior, that I'm advising you to stop here with this matter.”

“My friend hit you, | will pay for all your compensation!”

“If you insisted on causing more trouble, you wouldn’t be able to bear the final
outcome.”

Before Freddie could finish speaking, Enrique snorted coldly, “Freddie,
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this matter and the donation are two different things.”

“Our school staff was attacked, we can'’t just let it go like this!”

He pointed at Rhonda and said bitterly, “Our school will definitely make such low—quality
people understand that attacking people at our level will be condemned by public
opinion and sanctioned by law!”

Freddie frowned, “Mr. Watkins, are you really going to do this?”

Enrique glanced at the three people, Robin, weighing the pros and cons.

In his view, they were just a few young people in their early twenties.

They were Freddie’s friends, their status and identity were so prominent.

As a representative of the school. having the most say in the field of public opinion and
culture. | was not afraid of these slightly dirty—money people at all!

“Elaine, what’s wrong with you?” Clay burst in from outside, accompanied by several
burly bodyguards.



He looked at Elaine’s swollen cheek. his voice cold as he said, “Tell me, who hit you? Ill
skin her alive!”

In the midst of speaking. | looked up and saw Enrique nearby, “Mr. Watkins is here
too?”

Enrique nodded.

Then, he said to Freddie. “Well, since you put it that way, let’s let Mr. Sims handle it
through his underworld methods.”
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Freddie shook his head, knowing he couldn’t stop those who were hell- bent on self—
destruction no matter what.

Clay was about to turn around and roar in Rhonda’s direction, but suddenly froze.
Why did this woman in front of me seem so familiar?

The harsh words that reached the tip of my tongue, | forcefully swallowed back down,
gritting my teeth.

The next moment, catching sight of Nia and Robin behind Rhonda, | was scared out of
my wits!

Elaine pointed at Robin and Rhonda, saying, “Uncle, that bastard insulted me, and this
bitch hit me. | want them to never stand up again for the rest of their lives! Let this
woman be sold to become a prostitute!”

Clay’s scalp tingled, a slap landed on Elaine’s face, “Beast! Kneel down! What do you
think you are, daring to offend Mr. Bruce!”

Having said that, he grabbed Elaine’s hair and pushed her head to the ground, then he
himself fell to his knees in front of Robin with a thud.

“Mr. Bruce, it was you, I... | didn’t know it was you...”
Clay knew something big was going to happen today!

What a disastrous year it was!



How did | keep running into this gentleman over and over again?
This move left everyone in the private room completely baffled.
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Robin gave a cold smile, pointing at Elaine, “Clay, you heard it yourself, she wants to
cripple me for the rest of my life?”

Clay broke out in a cold sweat, hesitating again and again, “I made a promise to Mr.
Bruce! You guys do it! Cripple the young lady’s legs!”

The bodyguard paused for a moment, then stomped down towards Elaine’s legs.

After a terrible wail, Elaine fainted on the spot.

Enrique was so scared that he almost sat on the ground, and asked in a low voice after
his shock, “Freddie, what... what’s going on? Are all these friends of yours involved in

the underworld?”

Freddie sighed, “Mr. Watkins, they are not gangsters. One is a general, one a colonel,
and one a lieutenant colonel.”

“Two female military officers, both from a lineage of generals.”

“Which of their platforms did you think was lower than yours?”

“If they were nobodies, what did that make you?”

At this moment, Freddie wished nothing more than to slap Enrique across the face.
Damn it!

A perfectly good lunch was ruined by these jerks.

Enrique had never imagined that the identities of these three young people would be so
distinguished!
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Generals, colonels, and lieutenant colonels, all from a military funnily, what a group of
powerful figures they were!

Even if all of Enrique’s ancestors were dug up, not one of them could. have occupied
such a position!

Did | actually say they were a bunch of nobodies, not fit for the public eye, people with
no quality?

Was this arrogance or blindness!
At that moment, his legs were shaking and cold sweat was pouring down.

Looking again at Clay, who was kneeling on the ground, and Elaine, whose legs had
been crippled.

Before Clay could finish, he rushed forward and bowed, saying, “Ms. Chavez, | didn’t
know who you were earlier, please forgive my

rudeness.”
“We were all people on the same level, some misunderstandings...”

Rhonda sneered coldly. “You and | are on the same level? Who are you insulting? Get
lost!”

With a smile, Enrique said. “Ms. Chavez, | apologize. | offended you earlier, and I'm
sorry...”

Rhonda chuckled, “Do you think | would accept an apology from a beast? Absolutely
disgusting!”

Enrique’s mouth twitched, “I... | didn’t know your identities just now...”
82.47%
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With a smile on his face, Enrique kept nodding, “Yes, yes, yes! Ms. Chavez, | assure
you, | will definitely turn over a new leaf and get rid of my prejudiced bad habits...”

Clay didn’t wait for him to finish retching, he grabbed his collar immediately.

“Enrique, others may not know what you are, but don’t | know?!”



“You, a slacker who got into Mapleford University through connections, bought yourself
a position as the director of the alumni association with money, and you think you’re

think you’re someone of status?”

“Bullshit! So you were just a pile of dog shit. Even if you were given the title of a
professor or an expert, you're still dog shit!”

“Didn’t you come for money today?”

“You tricked Mr. Strickland into donating two hundred million, didn’t you? I'm giving it to
you now, get out immediately!”

Freddie signaled him to let go of Enrique, “Mr. Sims, the money | owe, I've never liked
having others pay for me.”

Clay paused for a moment, then explained, “Mr. Strickland, | meant—no disrespect.
You're a friend of Mr. Bruce, it’s only right that | cover the two billion for you.”

“My niece was ignorant and spoke ill of you because of this matter, Mr.
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Strickland, please give me a chance to apologize.”

Freddie sighed, “Mr. Sims, | understand your intentions, but I'll handle. my own affairs!”
“I had to figure out exactly what was going on with this matter.”

“My child should be out of class by now,” Freddie glanced at Enrique and several school
officials.

“Mr. Watkins, and a few from the legal advisory office, you all happened to be here.”

“I was about to contact my loved one immediately, to ask her about the situation with
that donation fund.”

“You all can see for yourselves, whether I, Freddie, was intentionally deceiving my alma
mater or not!”

Enrique hastily said, “Mr. Strickland, all your friends are important figures, how could
you deceive your alma mater?”



“It was all a misunderstanding before. The staff below misunderstood the school’s
intentions, which led to some inappropriate actions.”

“You could transfer those two hundred million to the school’s account at any time.”
Freddie snorted coldly, pulling out his phone to make a call.

Clay advised, “Mr. Strickland, there’s no need to call and question your

two billion.”

nas over

‘How about this, I'll first transfer two hundred million to your alma
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mater now, to make those condescending jerks get lost.”

“After you and Mr. Bruce have finished your meal, you can pay me back the two
hundred million when you have time, isn’t that okay? There’s no way I’'m paying for you.
Does that sound okay to you?”

Freddie hesitated slightly.

“Clay, this is none of your business,” Robin pointed at Freddie, “Call your wife!”
Freddie paused for a moment.

He seemed to hear an underlying meaning in Robin’s words.

“What are you still dazed for? Your daughter has tutoring, she should have lunch time
too, call immediately!”

“Alright, alright!” Freddie shivered, instinct telling him that Robin was somewhat angry.
Just as he was about to dial Stella’s number, his phone rang.

The call was from Shane Hammond of the Engineering Department at Southern District
Development Corporation.

Freddie had intended to hang up.

But the other party’s phone calls just kept coming incessantly.



“Shane, what was so urgent that you had to keep calling?”

‘I was busy at the moment, | would call you back later!”

Chapter 487 The Strike

On the other end of the phone, Shane hurriedly said, “Mr. Strickland, don’t hang up, |
have something urgent to tell you. Otherwise, things will get out of hand and it will be
too late!”

Freddie asked coldly, “What’s the matter?”

“Mr. Strickland, the workers on the construction site have gone on a collective strike,
blocking the entrance to the corporate headquarters. The situation is likely to escalate
further. I'm afraid, a major incident is about to happen!”

“Workers on strike? Why?” Freddie exclaimed angrily.

“The salary | paid them was higher than any construction group in Hallcester, and all
kinds of insurance were covered. What else were they dissatisfied with?”

“Mr. Strickland, the wages you offer to your workers are higher than any other
construction team, but that’s just a hollow promise, the workers haven’t been paid for
three months.”

“They only went on strike because they couldn’t bear it anymore. The corporation can'’t
just let them work for nothing, after all, this is their hard—earned money!”

“Shane, what kind of joke is this?” Freddie exploded in anger.
“When did | owe the workers money?”

‘I had already instructed the finance department long ago, the money for the frontline
workers is hard— earned money, it was always the first to be distributed every time.”

Chapter 487 The Strike
‘I owed money to someone, but | never owed money to the workers!”

A helpless sigh came from the other end of the phone: “Mr. Strickland, you can now ask
the finance department, they said there’s not a penny left in the company’s account.”

Freddie barked angrily. “How could it be possible!”



“Three months ago, the Huber Group headquarters had just allocated us twenty billion,
specifically for the development project in the south of the city, no one dared to touch
this money!”

“Shane, if you dare to talk nonsense with me. | will fire you immediately!”

“Wait for me, | was just about to contact the finance department.”

Freddie’s lungs were about to burst

| finally managed to invite Robin for a meal today, how could there be so many troubles
coming to mess around?

What a devilishly perfect timing!

Just as the phone was hung up, a call came in from Lola Wilkerson, the Chief Financial
Officer of Southern District Development Corporation.

Freddie started cursing outright. “Lola, what are you doing?!”

“l told you long ago, we must never owe the workers’ money. Why haven'’t you paid
them for three months! Answer me!”

Lola said helplessly, “Mr. Strickland, you should be aware that all the money in the
account has been transferred to the company in Cliffburn
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by you.”

“‘Bullshit! What company do | have in Cliffourn?” Freddie exploded in
anger.

“l told you, Lola, if you dare to play tricks on me, using the company’s special project
funds, I will immediately call the police and have you arrested!”

The CFO Lola complained, “Mr. Strickland, two months ago, your wife. Stella, with your
signed and stamped payment usage letter, transferred all 20 billion in five installments
to the Grandeur Company in

Cliffourn.”



“I tried to reach out to you several times for further verification, but if you weren’t in a
meeting, you said you didn’t have time to talk to me. You told me to do as Stella
instructed.”

“Did you say Stella transferred this amount?” Freddie felt a chill run down his scalp.

The head of the Engineering Department and the Chief Financial Officer of the company
were both loyal subordinates who had shared hardships with him.

For over a decade, she had never betrayed him.
They probably wouldn't lie.
Just, how could Stella have transferred so much money?

On the other end of the phone, Lola continued, “Stella said you've registered another
company in Cliffburn, planning to expand your
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business there.”

She took the fund usage letter you signed and stamped, and said that the Southern
District Development Corporation would temporarily delay the payment of salaries for a
few months. At that time, the company would give all employees a little more year—end
bonus

Freddie was confused.

If it was true, this was damn too fantastical

Stella was indeed Freddie’s most intimate lover

How could they have transferred all the money behind his back?

Chapter 488 Grandeur Company

Freddie was completely confused, unable to accept the sudden turn of

events for a moment.

The company of Cliffourn?

Was 20 billion all transferred away by Stella?

What on earth was all this mess!



How could gentle and kind Stella have done such a thing?

There must have been a mistake in this!

Immediately called Stella to ask what exactly was going on.
Freddie took a deep breath, suddenly feeling a particular sense of
nervousness.

He didn’t dare to think further, fearing that those once beautiful moments would be
ruthlessly shattered by reality.

Freddie’s scalp tingled, his fingers trembling over the keys.

“What are you hesitating for, hurry up and hit!” Robin said coldly

“The Huber Group invested 20 billion and ended up with nothing left. If the Southern
District Development Corporation doesn’t figure out what happened immediately, it's
finished!”
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Freddie shuddered violently.

With great difficulty and the help of Robin and the Huber Group, | managed to leap out
of the abyss.

How could it have turned into such a chaotic mess now.

He gritted his teeth and dialed Stella’s phone number.

“Freddie, have you eaten?” Stella’s gentle voice came from the other end. of the phone.
Freddie suddenly felt like crying.

He simply couldn’t believe everything the Chief Financial Officer had described.

How could Stella have done such a two—faced thing!

However, Freddie suddenly felt that Stella’s voice seemed very close.



It seemed not to come from the phone, but just outside the private room.
He glanced around.
Could it have been my own illusion?

“Freddie, is there something urgent for you to call me at this time? | just finished tutoring
Flora and am currently eating out.”

Stella’s gentle voice on the other end of the phone turned Freddie’s bones.
to mush.

He hesitated for quite a while, then asked, “Stella, | want to ask you
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something.”

“Half a month ago, | asked you to transfer two billion to my alma mater’s alumni
association. How did that go?”

There was a pause from Stella on the other end of the phone, “I've already taken care
of it, is there a problem?”

Freddie glanced at Enrique, “The school said, they didn’t receive it.”

Stella was silent for a while, then continued, “Oh, was there a problem with the bank?
Well, I'll go to the bank tomorrow to see what’s going

on.

Freddie furrowed his brow, took a deep breath, “Don’t wait until tomorrow, tell me which
bank you made the transfer at?”

Stella on the other end of the phone was silent for a moment, then said, “Oh, | also
can’t... can’t remember clearly. How about this, I'll look it up and call you back.”

Freddie noticed Stella’s panic and asked directly, “Stella, | also wanted to ask you, what
was the name of the company you registered in Cliffourn?”

“‘Grandeur Company...” Stella began, then suddenly stopped.



“Grandeur Company?” Freddie’s face instantly turned livid with anger.
“Stella, how did | not know? You transferred all 20 billion away?”

Stella suddenly became anxious, her previously gentle tone changing abruptly as she
said coldly, “Freddie, what do you mean? Did you call
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“Half a month ago, | asked you to transfer two billion to my alma mater’s alumni
association. How did that go?”

There was a pause from Stella on the other end of the phone, “I've already taken care
of it, is there a problem?”

Freddie glanced at Enrique, “The school said, they didn’t receive it.”

Stella was silent for a while, then continued, “Oh, was there a problem with the bank?
Well, I'll go to the bank tomorrow to see what’s going on.”

Freddie furrowed his brow, took a deep breath, “Don’t wait until tomorrow, tell me which
bank you made the transfer at?”

Stella on the other end of the phone was silent for a moment, then said, “Oh, | also
can’t... can’t remember clearly. How about this, I'll look it up and call you back.”

Freddie noticed Stella’s panic and asked directly, “Stella, | also wanted to ask you, what
was the name of the company you registered in Cliffourn?”

“Grandeur Company...” Stella began, then suddenly stopped.
“Grandeur Company?” Freddie’s face instantly turned livid with anger.
“Stella, how did | not know? You transferred all 20 billion away?”

Stella suddenly became anxious, her previously gentle tone changing abruptly as she
said coldly, “Freddie, what do you mean? Did you call
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just to interrogate me?”



Freddie suddenly saw the silhouette of a woman outside the private
room!
Stella!

Stella was lying in a man’s arms, holding her phone, “Freddie, let me look it up before |
say anything.”

“Stella, where are you now?” A surge of towering rage suddenly burst in Freddie’s eyes.

“Freddie, didn’t | just tell you? | was in front of Flora’s school. | just had lunch with her
and was preparing for the afternoon classes.”

Freddie walked step by step towards the door of the private room, “Oh, | never asked,
where is the school where Flora takes her extra classes?”

“On South Street in Hallcester, Freddie, how could you ask such a silly question?”

“‘No way, it was at the Raindrop Hotel in Mapleford, right?” Freddie’s heart had already
dropped to freezing point.

“You weren’t with Flora either, but lying in the arms of a man, weren’t you?!”

‘Hahaha..... Freddie, what kind of joke are you making, I...” Stella’s words were cut off
as Freddie abruptly grabbed her wrist, pulling her away from Terry’s embrace.

“Stella, | was so indulgent and trusting towards you, | never expected
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you to do such a despicable thing!”

For a moment, Stella didn’t react, “Freddie, you...how are you here? Uh, uh, let me
explain.”

Freddie’s face was cold, “What else is there to explain? Who is this man? When did you
two get together?”

Stella explained nervously, “Freddie, he... he was a classmate of mine, and things
between us weren'’t as you think...”

“It's not this way, then what is it?” Freddie sneered.

“Stella, if you ever get tired of being with me, you can tell me about Freddie, | will never
stop you!”



“What is this supposed to be? You eat my food, drink my drinks, take my money to hang
out with this trash, and then put on a virtuous wife and good mother act in front of me.
What do you take me for? Tell me!”

Biting her lip, Stella steeled herself and said, “Freddie, wasn'’t | just out having fun?
What’s the big deal? Aren’t you being a bit petty?”

“Didn’t you always say before, no matter what, you would spoil me?”

“I just hung out with Terry today to clear my mind, | didn’t do anything outrageous. Why
are you making such a fuss, acting as if I've done something shameful?”

“Besides, men and women are equal now. Even if there were a few ‘ instances of
physical intimacy due to momentary impulses, it's not a big deal...”
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With a crisp “pop!”

Freddie's emotions completely collapsed.

“Stella, | never thought you could be so shameless!”

“‘Does gender equality mean licentiousness? Does gender equality mean mating like
animals everywhere?” 3

“Shameless woman!”

‘I worked myself to the bone every day, all just to provide you and Flora with a warm
home.”

“I told all my friends that my wife was the best woman in the world, virtuous, intelligent,
and responsible.”

“Little did | know, you turned out to be such a despicable woman with no bottom line!”
“Alright then!” Freddie took a deep breath.

“You had your own choices. | didn’t stop you. We were going to handle. the divorce
procedures tomorrow. Flora was mine, you left with nothing!”

“‘But, you must tell me, where exactly are my two billion, and the twenty- billion of
Southern District Development Corporation?”

“If you return all this money without any fuss, considering our past as a married couple, |
won'’t press charges against you. Let’s part on good



terms!”

“Otherwise, | would have called the police right now!”

Chapter 488 Grandeur Company

“‘Hahaha...” Stella suddenly burst into laughter, “Both the twenty billion and those two
billion, were transferred by you with your own signature and stamp, and they all have
the procedures of business transactions on them.”

“Why did you sue me? | was just in charge of handling it for you!”

Freddie was instantly stunned.

Stella was absolutely right, all these account procedures were signed by - him,
everything was legitimate and legal!
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Terry looked at Freddie, who stood blankly with a vacant look in his eyes, and smirked
in triumph.

He provocatively pulled Stella into his arms and kissed her on the mouth.

“Darling. I've already had the twenty billion handled. It’s all been invested in Esnax for
mineral purchases, and Grandeur Company has been dissolved. ”

“That money was laundered clean, it had nothing to do with their damn Southern District
Development Corporation”

“We could leave, we were taking the plane tomorrow to go abroad, living our wealthy,
carefree lives, hahaha”

Stella, too, was hugging Terry’s neck, returning his passionate kiss, “Darling, you’re
really great!”

After a burst of passion, | turned to Freddie, “Sorry, | didn’t leave any for you. It's okay,
you wouldn’t need much money back home anyway”

Freddie stumbled a few steps, almost losing his breath

He knew that the 20 billion had been thoroughly laundered by them, and could never be
recovered!

This was the special project fund transferred to him by the Huber Group!
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Terry looked at Freddie, who stood blankly with a vacant look in his eyes, and smirked
in triumph.

He provocatively pulled Stella into his arms and kissed her on the mouth.

“Darling, I've already had the twenty billion handled. It's all been invested in Esnax for
mineral purchases, and Grandeur Company has

been dissolved.”

“That money was laundered clean, it had nothing to do with their damn. Southern
District Development Corporation.”

“We could leave, we were taking the plane tomorrow to go abroad, living our wealthy,
carefree lives, hahaha...”

Stella, too, was hugging Terry’s neck, returning his passionate kiss, “Darling, you’re
really great!”

After a burst of passion, | turned to Freddie, “Sorry, | didn’t leave any for you. It's okay,
you wouldn’t need much money back home anyway.”

Freddie stumbled a few steps, almost losing his breath.

He knew that the 20 billion had been thoroughly laundered by them, and could never be
recovered!

This was the special project fund transferred to him by the Huber Group!
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If such a thing happened now, the Southern District Development Corporation would
face a catastrophe.

Robin and the Huber Group had done him the favor of rebuilding.
Not only did | fail to repay the enormous kindness of my benefactor.

Instead, it brought them endless trouble.



At that moment, Freddie was overwhelmed with shame and fell to his knees in front of
Robin with a thud.

“Mr. Bruce, | let you down! I’'m sorry to the Huber family!”

“You and the Huber family saved me, Freddie, from dire straits, gave me a chance to
rise from the ashes, and helped me regain the dignity that had once been trampled
upon!”

“Mr. Bruce, |, Freddie, could never repay your kindness in this life or the next.”

“l had intended to do a good job on the project in the south of the city, to repay Mr.
Bruce for his kindness to me.”

“But, | could never have dreamed that | would be ruined by the woman | trusted the
most!”

“I was going to kill them right then!”

Freddie stood up and picked up the wine bottle from the table, about to charge at Stella
and Terry.

“Come back to me!” Robin commanded coldly.
13 66
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Freddie suddenly stopped in his tracks, his eyes filled with angry bloodshot veins, “Mr.
Bruce, you... you asked me to...”

“Killing them, could we get back 20 billion?”
Freddie shook his head bitterly, “But...”

Stella chuckled lightly, “Freddie, let’s go through the divorce procedures tomorrow. You
can’t do anything to us.”

“After the divorce proceedings. Terry and | went abroad to enjoy our aristocratic life,
while you continued to strive in our home country.”

“You might have struggled for decades, but you could rise again. Keep going!”

“Oh. | forgot to tell you, both villas at home were previously registered under my name.
Stella.”



“A few days ago. | had already sold it, and the ownership had already been transferred.”
“The buyer would transfer the money to my overseas account today.”

“The cars were also registered under my name, Stella, and have been sold and
transferred.”

“It was a Cliffburn tycoon who bought my villa, and he would transfer

money to my account at that time.”

the

“Freddie, it wasn’t me. Stella, who left with nothing after the divorce, it was you!”
“We’ve been married for so many years, seeing you now with nothing

Chapter 489 Fuck Next Lifel

again, | really can’t bear it.”

“‘Promise me, you must live well, never give up on yourself. Otherwise, if | find out, it will
break my heart.”

Freddie, seeing Stella in such a harsh manner, laughed out of sheer
anger.

He simply couldn’t reconcile the despicable woman before him with the gentle, virtuous,
and soft— spoken Stella he had known before.

He shook his head bitterly, “Stella, back then when you graduated from a third—rate
university after getting in from the countryside, you couldn’t find a job.”

“I sympathized with you, accepted you into my company, and offered you generous
terms.”

“Later, | saw you working diligently and you were a person of good character, so |
ended up with you.”

“When Glory Edifice was in a state of irretrievable devastation, |, Freddie, risked my life
to protect you and Flora, doing my utmost to prevent you from being affected.”

“Later, Mr. Bruce saved me, and our lives got better and better.”

‘I created all the superior conditions, just to make you and Flora happy.



“Could you tell me, why did you treat me like this?”

“Stella, you tell me why, so | can make Freddie’s death a bit more understandable!”
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“I was so good to you, why were you so cruel to me?”

“She acted so virtuous and gentle, so intellectual in front of me.”

“But outside, it was such a face of unrestrained debauchery and utter despicability!”
“Today, | found out that you've been lying to me all along.”

“l, Freddie, was such a fool! Could you tell me, exactly where did | wrong you?”
Stella laughed, “Freddie, you didn’t let me down.”

“To tell you the truth, you really are a good man, it’s just because you were too good to
me!”

“But, emotions, they are not something that a good man alone can satisfy the spiritual
needs of a dream—filled woman like me!”

“You were always busy with your work, your career, every day. When did you ever take
care of my feelings?”

“You were so busy every day that you didn’t come back until late at night, | hardly ever
saw you.”

Just a few days ago, | ran into my junior high school classmate, Terry, who was also my
first love. At that moment, | suddenly felt as if | had rediscovered the passion of my
youth. Without hesitation, | chose to be with Terry.

“Initially, | wanted to tell you directly, but | was afraid of hurting your feelings, and more
so because Terry had no money.”
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“I thought, it would be better to tell you after | had transferred all your money away.”

“Being with Terry also required money to live a quality life.”



“Terry told me that we were planning to live a noble life abroad, a standard of living that
required a lot of money.”

Upon hearing these words, Rhonda immediately shook her head.
Oh dear, was this human thinking?
Enrique’s eyes rolled even more.

| was already shameless enough, but there were actually people in this world who were
even more shameless than me!

| finally found balance in my heart!

In the spacious room, Stella was talking eloquently.

As if recounting the beautiful dream of a beautiful young woman.

“Freddie, you've been so good to me, | believe you wouldn’t mind me doing this.”
“To love someone is to treat her well unconditionally!”

“You should have felt comforted by my promising future life.”

Freddie was completely stunned

The world before my eyes had already become chaotic.
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He simply couldn’t understand whether Stella’s theory truly belonged to the realm of
humanity or not.

“Freddie, | sold the villa and the car, and kept all the money for myself. | believe you
wouldn’t mind,”

“You were so good to me, how could you hold a grudge against me over such a small
amount of money?”

“Freddie, it’s just as well that | ran into you today, it's good to talk it out.”
‘I had intended to tell you a few days later, before | left.”

‘I wanted to pursue a more interesting life, you had no interest and only knew how to
make money, what was the point of being with you?”



“But Terry was different, he was full of life. He had a cheerful personality, and | was very
happy when | was with him.”

“He didn’t have much money, so | thought of transferring money from your company.
This way, | would have both material conditions and a loving partner. What a wonderful
life that would be.”

“Freddie, I'm sorry, let’s talk about it in our next life if we're destined.”

“What next life!” Freddie was almost going mad, “Stella, | really didn’t expect you to be
such a shameless woman!”

Chapter 490 Your Money Is Back

Stella cast a disdainful glance at the furious Freddie, shaking her head, “Oh, Freddie,
your tolerance is still too small. In the future, try to be more magnanimous, don’t be so

petty.”

“Alright, I’'m not going to chat with you anymore, it's not interesting.”

“Let’s go, my dear!” With that, she turned around and walked out, arm in arm with Terry.
“Did I let you go?” Robin said in a deep voice.

Stella and Terry stopped in their tracks, turned around and looked at Robin, “What do
you think you are, stopping us from leaving?”

With a crisp “pop!”
A bodyguard of Leandro slapped Stella in the face.

“Dare to be rude to Mr. Bruce, do you want to die? Kneel down!” The bodyguard
grabbed Stella’s hair, dragged her in front of Robin, and kicked at her legs.

With a “thud®, Stella fell to her knees on the ground.

Terry was immediately stunned, “How could you be so rude? I'm calling the police...”
Another bodyguard had Terry by the neck and was dragging him over.
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With a “click®.
The bodyguard broke one of Terry’s legs and knelt before Robin.

“‘Holding my money, do you think you can get away?” Robin looked up at Stella, saying
coldly, “Taking my money, it's a matter of life and death!”

Stella said angrily, “I know you! Even though you did a favor for Freddie, this is my
family matter, none of your business!”

“Freddie loved me so much, weren’t you afraid that Freddie would hate you?”
“He wouldn’t dare!” Robin snorted coldly. Original
Stella gritted her teeth and said, “I will report you! What you're doing is illegal...”

Before she could finish speaking. Robin grabbed her hair and slammed her head on the
ground.

“Ahh!” A scream echoed, Stella’s face was covered in blood, she looked terrified at the
cold, knife—like Robin in front of her.

“Is itillegal to hit a beast like you?” Robin wiped his hands, “Has the world really
stopped making sense?”

Terry exclaimed angrily, “How could you even hit a woman?”

“Oh? You have a problem with me hitting this trashy woman?” Robin raised an eyebrow,
“Seems like crippling one of your legs wasn’t enough!”
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As the words fell, the bodyguard lifted his foot and stomped on Terry’s thigh.
“Crack!” A bone—breaking sound echoed.

Terry wailed and roared, “| am a foreigner, how dare you hit me... You will be held
legally responsible!”

Robin sneered, “So foreigners can do whatever they want? Seems like two legs aren’t
enough, this arm of yours is useless too!”

The bodyguard stepped forward, seizing Terry’s left arm and brutally breaking it.



Terry lay on the ground, crying out, “Even if you kill me, you can’t get that money back!”
“If you had let me go, | might have sent you some money later!”

Robin laughed, “Negotiating terms with me, huh? You’re not enough! Leandro, tell him,
where did that money end up?!”

“Who exactly was operating the Grandeur Company!”

Leandro stepped forward and said, “Terry, your money didn’t go into Esnax’s mining at
all, instead, it all went into my Carmen Pictures

account.”

“This morning, | just finished the procedures, and the 20.3 billion funds. have been fully
transferred to the Southern District Development Corporation.”

“Mr. Strickland, your money has come back again.”
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Freddie was confused, “Mr. Bruce, Mr. Dickson, what on earth is going on?”
Robin said indifferently, “You need to have finance confirm it

immediately, and then, pay all the three months® wages owed to the workers.”

“Additionally, an extra month’s salary was given to each person as compensation for the
delayed payment of wages by the Southern District Development Corporation.”

“Deal with it immediately, otherwise, Southern District Development Corporation will be
in chaos!”

Freddie hastily pulled out his phone, “Lola, check our account now...”

Before she could finish speaking, the CFO Lola on the other end of the phone excitedly
said, “Mr. Strickland, 20 billion has come back, and there’s an extra 3 billion, you're
really amazing!”

“Your wife is really capable, she even earned an extra three billion.”

“Earn my ass! She almost killed me!”



“You immediately paid all the workers® wages in full.”

“Additionally, Mr. Bruce stated that each employee of the Southern District Development
Corporation would receive an extra month’s salary as compensation,”

On the other end of the phone, Lola excitedly said, “Mr. Strickland, thank you so much.
Otherwise, my Finance Department would have been torn apart by them. I will
immediately have the Finance
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Department staff work overtime to pay the salaries!”

Terry howled in agony, “Impossible, absolutely impossible! How could my money have
possibly gone to Carmen Pictures!”

“All my money was transferred to Esnax to buy minerals, and now the minerals | hold
can be flipped for 50 billion!”

Robin sneered, “You must be dreaming!”
Terry hurriedly fumbled to take out his phone.

The ringtone of the mobile phone gradually sounded from outside the door to the private
room.

“Stop it, I'm here.” A man walked up to him and said indifferently.
Terry looked up, “Wallace? You...how come you're here?”
‘I came here with Mr. Dickson,” Wallace said coldly.

“Terry, | didn’t transfer that 20.3 billion fund to Esnax for mineral purchases, but directly
to Carmen Pictures.”

“This morning, | just finished assisting Carmen Pictures with the procedure of
transferring 20.3 billion into the Southern District Development Corporation account.”

“You bastard, I'll kill you, you liar!” Terry roared in fury.
Except for the right arm, the whole body couldn’t move anywhere.

“Terry, don’t scold me!” Wallace shrugged his shoulders.
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‘I gave you so much money, and you dare to betray me, I'll kill you...” Terry screamed
in madness.

“But, Mr. Dickson gave more money,” Wallace said indifferently.

‘I won’t deny that | worked for money, what | did was legal and reasonable, unlike you,
you were stealing!”

“Terry, you had no right to despise me!”

Terry cried out, “Wallace, you're a snob, give me back my money!”
*k%k

“‘Ding—a-ling...” Freddie’s phone rang.

It was a call from the Office of Academic Affairs at Flora School, “Is this Mr. Freddie?
This is Kevin Herrera from the Office of Academic Affairs

at Flora School.”

“Hello, Mr. Herrera, | am Flora’s father, is there anything wrong?”

“Mr. Strickland, your daughter got into a fight with some classmates at school and
injured an artery. She is currently in the hospital receiving emergency treatment and
needs a blood transfusion.”

“Your guardians were not present, a signature was required for the blood- transfusion.”
“So, we add each other on Line; and you make an electronic signature, okay?”

Before long, Freddie received the signed form from Kevin.
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The blood type of Flora above was surprisingly “B“!

Freddie knew that both he and Stella had type A blood, so how could they have a child
with type B blood?

At that moment, Freddie’s mind was in a complete daze!

He rushed up to Stella, grabbing her hair, “Tell me, whose child is Flora?!”



With a roar from Freddie, the private room instantly fell so silent that not a single breath
could be heard!



