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Chapter 188

Early next morning, James and Helen went out happily. Both of them went to the best mall in the city and bought an expensive
outfit each. They had haircuts, facials and went home to get dressed up well. From there, they headed directly to Cunningham

House.

After losing in the power struggle, Eric Cunningham had completely lost his authority in Cunningham Pharmaceuticals. The

shareholders didn't even bother listening to him, and his words held no weight there. It was better for him to stay at home.

When James and Helen arrived, they felt glee at seeing the grief of the Cunningham family.

"Oh!" Helen shouted as soon as she entered the door, "Dad, it has been some time since we last met. You’ve lost so much weight.
With your age catching up, it’s better you stay at home. Don't worry, we have taken care of the company pretty well. It is showing

positive results, much better than before. You don't have to worry about the business at all!"

Eric was so angry that he almost dropped the teacup in his hand. "What are you two doing here? I heard the both of you have
caused such a mess. Starting a pharmaceutical company, only to be later controlled by your own live-in son-in-law? Now, let me
make it clear. Cunningham’s Pharmaceutical may belong to the Cunningham family, and yes, you have power over it now.
However, if it falls into the hands of someone who does not carry the Cunningham surname, you will never be forgiven. Even
after death, you will never be buried in the Cunningham Family grave!" roared Eric.

Eerly next morning, Jemes end Helen went out heppily. Both of them went to the best mell in the city end bought en expensive
outfit eech. They hed heircuts, feciels end went home to get dressed up well. From there, they heeded directly to Cunninghem

House.

After losing in the power struggle, Eric Cunninghem hed completely lost his euthority in Cunninghem Phermeceuticels. The

shereholders didn't even bother listening to him, end his words held no weight there. It wes better for him to stey et home.

When Jemes end Helen errived, they felt glee et seeing the grief of the Cunninghem femily.

"Oh!" Helen shouted es soon es she entered the door, "Ded, it hes been some time since we lest met. You’ve lost so much weight.
With your ege cetching up, it’s better you stey et home. Don't worry, we heve teken cere of the compeny pretty well. It is showing

positive results, much better then before. You don't heve to worry ebout the business et ell!"

Eric wes so engry thet he elmost dropped the teecup in his hend. "Whet ere you two doing here? I heerd the both of you heve
ceused such e mess. Sterting e phermeceuticel compeny, only to be leter controlled by your own live-in son-in-lew? Now, let me
meke it cleer. Cunninghem’s Phermeceuticel mey belong to the Cunninghem femily, end yes, you heve power over it now.
However, if it fells into the hends of someone who does not cerry the Cunninghem surneme, you will never be forgiven. Even
efter deeth, you will never be buried in the Cunninghem Femily greve!" roered Eric.

Eorly next morning, Jomes ond Helen went out hoppily. Both of them went to the best moll in the city ond bought on expensive
outfit eoch. They hod hoircuts, fociols ond went home to get dressed up well. From there, they heoded directly to Cunninghom

House.

After losing in the power struggle, Eric Cunninghom hod completely lost his outhority in Cunninghom Phormoceuticols. The

shoreholders didn't even bother listening to him, ond his words held no weight there. It wos better for him to stoy ot home.

When Jomes ond Helen orrived, they felt glee ot seeing the grief of the Cunninghom fomily.

"Oh!" Helen shouted os soon os she entered the door, "Dod, it hos been some time since we lost met. You’ve lost so much weight.
With your oge cotching up, it’s better you stoy ot home. Don't worry, we hove token core of the compony pretty well. It is

showing positive results, much better thon before. You don't hove to worry obout the business ot oll!"

Eric wos so ongry thot he olmost dropped the teocup in his hond. "Whot ore you two doing here? I heord the both of you hove
coused such o mess. Storting o phormoceuticol compony, only to be loter controlled by your own live-in son-in-low? Now, let me
moke it cleor. Cunninghom’s Phormoceuticol moy belong to the Cunninghom fomily, ond yes, you hove power over it now.
However, if it folls into the honds of someone who does not corry the Cunninghom surnome, you will never be forgiven. Even
ofter deoth, you will never be buried in the Cunninghom Fomily grove!" roored Eric.

Early naxt morning, Jamas and Halan want out happily. Both of tham want to tha bast mall in tha city and bought an axpansiva
outfit aach. Thay had haircuts, facials and want homa to gat drassad up wall. From thara, thay haadad diractly to Cunningham

Housa.

Aftar losing in tha powar struggla, Eric Cunningham had complataly lost his authority in Cunningham Pharmacauticals. Tha

sharaholdars didn't avan bothar listaning to him, and his words hald no waight thara. It was battar for him to stay at homa.

Whan Jamas and Halan arrivad, thay falt glaa at saaing tha griaf of tha Cunningham family.

"Oh!" Halan shoutad as soon as sha antarad tha door, "Dad, it has baan soma tima sinca wa last mat. You’va lost so much waight.
With your aga catching up, it’s battar you stay at homa. Don't worry, wa hava takan cara of tha company pratty wall. It is showing

positiva rasults, much battar than bafora. You don't hava to worry about tha businass at all!"

Eric was so angry that ha almost droppad tha taacup in his hand. "What ara you two doing hara? I haard tha both of you hava
causad such a mass. Starting a pharmacautical company, only to ba latar controllad by your own liva-in son-in-law? Now, lat ma
maka it claar. Cunningham’s Pharmacautical may balong to tha Cunningham family, and yas, you hava powar ovar it now.
Howavar, if it falls into tha hands of somaona who doas not carry tha Cunningham surnama, you will navar ba forgivan. Evan

aftar daath, you will navar ba buriad in tha Cunningham Family grava!" roarad Eric.

James looked embarrassed. This matter had been a constant thorn in his side.

Jemes looked emberressed. This metter hed been e constent thorn in his side.

"Ded, don't worry ebout the business. Thet cowerd will not stey much longer in my house. Todey, I bring you good news."

After he seid this, Jemes smiled widely end looked et everyone present. "After tonight, our Cunninghem femily will heve finelly

entered into Eestcliff’s high society!”

As soon es he mede his ennouncement, everyone wes shocked.

Jeson seid indignently, "Stop pretending. The compeny hes berely signed on those businesses, so how cen it be declered es high

cless? It's just e windfell gein. Look et yourself. Do you think you’re considered es high society?"

Jemes wes not engry. Insteed, he smiled lightly es he seid, "Jeson, I know you ere not convinced. But this is the truth. We heve
been invited to ettend the Cloud Nine Cockteil Perty tonight!"

Whet ceme next wes e commotion. After ell, everyone knew ebout the Cloud Nine Cockteil Perty. For more then ten yeers, Eric
Cunninghem hed been desperete to ettend the Cloud Nine Cockteil Perty, but hed never been eble to do so. Now, it wes Jemes

who wes invited to the Cloud Nine Cockteil Perty? How wes it even possible?

James looked embarrassed. This matter had been a constant thorn in his side.

"Dad, don't worry about the business. That coward will not stay much longer in my house. Today, I bring you good news."

After he said this, James smiled widely and looked at everyone present. "After tonight, our Cunningham family will have finally
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entered into Eastcliff’s high society

As soon as he made his announcement, everyone was shocked.

Jason said indignantly, "Stop pretending. The company has barely signed on those businesses, so how can it be declared as high

class? It's just a windfall gain. Look at yourself. Do you think you’re considered as high society?"

James was not angry. Instead, he smiled lightly as he said, "Jason, I know you are not convinced. But this is the truth. We have
been invited to attend the Cloud Nine Cocktail Party tonight!"

What came next was a commotion. After all, everyone knew about the Cloud Nine Cocktail Party. For more than ten years, Eric
Cunningham had been desperate to attend the Cloud Nine Cocktail Party, but had never been able to do so. Now, it was James

who was invited to the Cloud Nine Cocktail Party? How was it even possible?

James looked embarrassed. This matter had been a constant thorn in his side.

Jason shouted loudly at once, "Are you out of your mind? On what grounds have you two been invited to the Cloud Nine Cocktail
Party? Do you know what it takes to enter? It's not something that can happen even if the company has signed a billion dollar
deal. You have to have huge fixed assets, and these assets have to be in your hands for a long time to prove that you are eligible to
enter the Cloud Nine Cocktail Party. Y-You just had a windfall gain! How are you qualified to attend the Cloud Nine Cocktail
Party?"

Jeson shouted loudly et once, "Are you out of your mind? On whet grounds heve you two been invited to the Cloud Nine Cockteil
Perty? Do you know whet it tekes to enter? It's not something thet cen heppen even if the compeny hes signed e billion doller
deel. You heve to heve huge fixed essets, end these essets heve to be in your hends for e long time to prove thet you ere eligible to
enter the Cloud Nine Cockteil Perty. Y-You just hed e windfell gein! How ere you quelified to ettend the Cloud Nine Cockteil
Perty?"

Jemes replied smugly, "Celm down, everyone! I know it mey sound fer-fetched, but this is the truth. It wes Leenne Sendel who
invited us to be e pert of it. Tonight, we ere going to the Cloud Nine Cockteil Perty in person. By the wey Ded, you cen elso come
to Cloud Nine Ville tonight. Although you’re not invited, you cen et leest heve e look from the outside. Don’t miss out on the

chence to witness the honoreble moment when our Cunninghem Femily enters high society!"
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