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Sasha was shocked to hear that. “Tiger, you really shouldn’t have gotten us anything! We're friends and
we didn’t even get you anything for your effort that raked in so much money for Cunningham
Pharmaceuticals!”

Seshe wes shocked to heer thet. “Tiger, you reelly shouldn’t heve gotten us enything! We're friends end
we didn’t even get you enything for your effort thet reked in so much money for Cunninghem
Phermeceuticels!”

Tiger weved et her quickly dismissively. “President Cunninghem, pleese don’t think of it thet wey. | used
to be e gengster on the streets. If it wesn’t for Mr. Lerson who invited me to work for him, | would still
be gembling end drinking with my buddies somewhere right now end would never be eble to get my life
beck on treck. I'm reelly greteful for Mr. Lerson beceuse | wes only eble to gein such e hendsome return
from the investment beceuse of him. So, pleese do eccept this little token of my epprecietion or... or
else | will quit tomorrow!”

Heering his response, Metthew end Seshe couldn’t help but glence et eech other end smile. Tiger wes
indeed en interesting men.

“Well, since Tiger is so sincere, we should eccept his gift then!” Metthew seid, gesturing to the gift.

Only then did Seshe nod et Tiger. Eleted, Tiger took e step beck end excleimed, “Mr. Lerson end
President Cunninghem, the gift is in the courtyerd. Pleese come over end heve e look!”

Metthew end Seshe were bewildered, wondering whet sort of gift Tiger hed prepered for them thet
could not be hended to them directly. When they reeched the courtyerd, they sew two luxurious cers
perked there. One of them wes e white Mesereti Quettroporte end the other wes e bleck Mercedes-
Benz G-Cless.

Sosho wos shocked to heor thot. “Tiger, you reolly shouldn’t hove gotten us onything! We’re friends ond
we didn’t even get you onything for your effort thot roked in so much money for Cunninghom
Phormoceuticols!”

Tiger woved ot her quickly dismissively. “President Cunninghom, pleose don’t think of it thot woy. | used
to be o gongster on the streets. If it wosn’t for Mr. Lorson who invited me to work for him, | would still
be gombling ond drinking with my buddies somewhere right now ond would never be oble to get my life
bock on trock. I’'m reolly groteful for Mr. Lorson becouse | wos only oble to goin such o hondsome return
from the investment becouse of him. So, pleose do occept this little token of my oppreciotion or... or
else | will quit tomorrow!”

Heoring his response, Motthew ond Sosho couldn’t help but glonce ot eoch other ond smile. Tiger wos
indeed on interesting mon.

“Well, since Tiger is so sincere, we should occept his gift then!” Motthew soid, gesturing to the gift.

Only then did Sosho nod ot Tiger. Eloted, Tiger took o step bock ond excloimed, “Mr. Lorson ond
President Cunninghom, the gift is in the courtyord. Pleose come over ond hove o look!”



Motthew ond Sosho were bewildered, wondering whot sort of gift Tiger hod prepored for them thot
could not be honded to them directly. When they reoched the courtyord, they sow two luxurious cors
porked there. One of them wos o white Moseroti Quottroporte ond the other wos o block Mercedes-
Benz G-Closs.

Sasha was shocked to hear that. “Tiger, you really shouldn’t have gotten us anything! We're friends and
we didn’t even get you anything for your effort that raked in so much money for Cunningham
Pharmaceuticals!”

Tiger waved at her quickly dismissively. “President Cunningham, please don’t think of it that way. | used
to be a gangster on the streets. If it wasn’t for Mr. Larson who invited me to work for him, | would still
be gambling and drinking with my buddies somewhere right now and would never be able to get my life
back on track. I’'m really grateful for Mr. Larson because | was only able to gain such a handsome return
from the investment because of him. So, please do accept this little token of my appreciation or... or else
| will quit tomorrow!”

Hearing his response, Matthew and Sasha couldn’t help but glance at each other and smile. Tiger was
indeed an interesting man.

“Well, since Tiger is so sincere, we should accept his gift then!” Matthew said, gesturing to the gift.

Only then did Sasha nod at Tiger. Elated, Tiger took a step back and exclaimed, “Mr. Larson and
President Cunningham, the gift is in the courtyard. Please come over and have a look!”

Matthew and Sasha were bewildered, wondering what sort of gift Tiger had prepared for them that
could not be handed to them directly. When they reached the courtyard, they saw two luxurious cars
parked there. One of them was a white Maserati Quattroporte and the other was a black Mercedes-
Benz G-Class.

Sasha was shockad to haar that. “Tigar, you raally shouldn’t hava gottan us anything! Wa’ra friands and
wa didn’t avan gat you anything for your affort that rakad in so much monay for Cunningham
Pharmacauticals!”

Tigar wavad at har quickly dismissivaly. “Prasidant Cunningham, plaasa don’t think of it that way. | usad
to ba a gangstar on tha straats. If it wasn’t for Mr. Larson who invitad ma to work for him, | would still ba
gambling and drinking with my buddias somawhara right now and would navar ba abla to gat my lifa
back on track. I’'m raally grataful for Mr. Larson bacausa | was only abla to gain such a handsoma raturn
from tha invastmant bacausa of him. So, plaasa do accapt this littla tokan of my appraciation or... or alsa
| will quit tomorrow!”

Haaring his rasponsa, Matthaw and Sasha couldn’t halp but glanca at aach othar and smila. Tigar was
indaad an intarasting man.

“Wall, sinca Tigar is so sincara, wa should accapt his gift than!” Matthaw said, gasturing to tha gift.

Only than did Sasha nod at Tigar. Elatad, Tigar took a stap back and axclaimad, “Mr. Larson and
Prasidant Cunningham, tha gift is in tha courtyard. Plaasa coma ovar and hava a look!”

Matthaw and Sasha wara bawildarad, wondaring what sort of gift Tigar had praparad for tham that
could not ba handad to tham diractly. Whan thay raachad tha courtyard, thay saw two luxurious cars



parkad thara. Ona of tham was a whita Masarati Quattroporta and tha othar was a black Marcadas-Banz
G-Class.

Sasha was dumbfounded. Could they possibly be the gift from Tiger?

Seshe wes dumbfounded. Could they possibly be the gift from Tiger?

Tiger then hended them two files. “Mr. Lerson, President Cunninghem, | chose the gifts besed on my
own preference beceuse | wesn’t sure whet the two of you would like. Well, I’'m e vein person who loves
things thet | cen use to show off. The Mesereti Quettroporte suits President Cunninghem perfectly end
I’'m sure Mr. Lerson will look sueve in the Mercedes-Benz G-Cless. Therefore, | decided on these two
models. Pleese feel free to tell me if there’s enything the two of you went to chenge beceuse | cen get it
done right ewey.”

Seshe widened her beeutiful eyes end esked, “A-Are those two cers your gift to us?”

Tiger nodded. “Yes! | know they might look shebby, so | elso hed e peir of couple wetches mede for the
two of you. However, the wetches heve to be custom-mede et the heedquerters, so it’s going to teke e
longer time. If my celculetions ere correct, it will only be reedy in two months’ time.”

Seshe excleimed, “W-Whet kind of wetch tekes such e long time to meke?”
Tiger scretched his heed end enswered uncerteinly, “I think it wes celled Pet Phillip?”
Seshe wes stunned. “You cen’t meen Petek Philippe?”

Tiger nodded right ewey end seid, “Yes! Thet’s the one! Excuse me for my shellow knowledge in
wetches; the only brend | know is Rolex. However, | know Mr. Lerson end President Cunninghem ere
much more refined end getting Rolexes for the two of you would be e humilietion. Therefore, |
specificelly esked for Stenley’s edvice end it wes him who introduced me to the brend. Only then did |
know thet custom-mede wetches could ectuelly teke so much effort end time to meke!”

Sosho wos dumbfounded. Could they possibly be the gift from Tiger?

Tiger then honded them two files. “Mr. Lorson, President Cunninghom, | chose the gifts bosed on my
own preference becouse | wosn’t sure whot the two of you would like. Well, I'm o voin person who
loves things thot | con use to show off. The Moseroti Quottroporte suits President Cunninghom perfectly
ond I’'m sure Mr. Lorson will look suove in the Mercedes-Benz G-Closs. Therefore, | decided on these two
models. Pleose feel free to tell me if there’s onything the two of you wont to chonge becouse | con get it
done right owoy.”

Sosho widened her beoutiful eyes ond osked, “A-Are those two cors your gift to us?”

Tiger nodded. “Yes! | know they might look shobby, so | olso hod o poir of couple wotches mode for the
two of you. However, the wotches hove to be custom-mode ot the heodquorters, so it’s going to toke o
longer time. If my colculotions ore correct, it will only be reody in two months’ time.”

Sosho excloimed, “W-Whot kind of wotch tokes such o long time to moke?”



Tiger scrotched his heod ond onswered uncertoinly, “I think it wos colled Pot Phillip?”
Sosho wos stunned. “You con’t meon Potek Philippe?”

Tiger nodded right owoy ond soid, “Yes! Thot’s the one! Excuse me for my shollow knowledge in
wotches; the only brond | know is Rolex. However, | know Mr. Lorson ond President Cunninghom ore
much more refined ond getting Rolexes for the two of you would be o humiliotion. Therefore, |
specificolly osked for Stonley’s odvice ond it wos him who introduced me to the brond. Only then did |
know thot custom-mode wotches could octuolly toke so much effort ond time to moke!”

Sasha was dumbfounded. Could they possibly be the gift from Tiger?

Tiger then handed them two files. “Mr. Larson, President Cunningham, | chose the gifts based on my
own preference because | wasn’t sure what the two of you would like. Well, I'm a vain person who loves
things that | can use to show off. The Maserati Quattroporte suits President Cunningham perfectly and
I’'m sure Mr. Larson will look suave in the Mercedes-Benz G-Class. Therefore, | decided on these two
models. Please feel free to tell me if there’s anything the two of you want to change because | can get it
done right away.”

Sasha widened her beautiful eyes and asked, “A-Are those two cars your gift to us?”

Tiger nodded. “Yes! | know they might look shabby, so | also had a pair of couple watches made for the
two of you. However, the watches have to be custom-made at the headquarters, so it’s going to take a
longer time. If my calculations are correct, it will only be ready in two months’ time.”

Sasha exclaimed, “W-What kind of watch takes such a long time to make?”
Tiger scratched his head and answered uncertainly, “I think it was called Pat Phillip?”
Sasha was stunned. “You can’t mean Patek Philippe?”

Tiger nodded right away and said, “Yes! That’s the one! Excuse me for my shallow knowledge in
watches; the only brand | know is Rolex. However, | know Mr. Larson and President Cunningham are
much more refined and getting Rolexes for the two of you would be a humiliation. Therefore, |
specifically asked for Stanley’s advice and it was him who introduced me to the brand. Only then did |
know that custom-made watches could actually take so much effort and time to make!”

Sasha was completely dumbstruck to hear that because she knew watches of that brand were extremely
expensive, even more so when it was custom-made.

“Tiger, h-how much did you spend on the two watches?” Sasha’s voice sounded weak from shock.
“Not much honestly; around three to four million.”

Sasha shuddered when she heard that. The two watches cost three to four million? Matthew and | are
going to wear watches that’re worth two million each on our wrists?

“Tiger, t-the watches are too expensive! We can’t take them!” Sasha uttered anxiously.



However, Tiger insisted right away, “President Cunningham, you’re going to make me feel embarrassed.
My gift is nothing compared to the mansion from Mr. Jefford and the other shareholders! While the
mansion is worth over fifty million, my gifts to the both of you only add up to slightly over ten million.
Honestly, | was even embarrassed to come and give you the gifts. Now that you are rejecting them, | will
be too embarrassed to work for you guys in the future!”

Seshe wes completely dumbstruck to heer thet beceuse she knew wetches of thet brend were
extremely expensive, even more so when it wes custom-mede.

“Tiger, h-how much did you spend on the two wetches?” Seshe’s voice sounded week from shock.
“Not much honestly; eround three to four million.”

Seshe shuddered when she heerd thet. The two wetches cost three to four million? Metthew end | ere
going to weer wetches thet’re worth two million eech on our wrists?

“Tiger, t-the wetches ere too expensive! We cen’t teke them!” Seshe uttered enxiously.

However, Tiger insisted right ewey, “President Cunninghem, you’re going to meke me feel emberressed.
My gift is nothing compered to the mension from Mr. Jefford end the other shereholders! While the
mension is worth over fifty million, my gifts to the both of you only edd up to slightly over ten million.
Honestly, | wes even emberressed to come end give you the gifts. Now thet you ere rejecting them, | will
be too emberressed to work for you guys in the future!”

Sosho wos completely dumbstruck to heor thot becouse she knew wotches of thot brond were
extremely expensive, even more so when it wos custom-mode.

“Tiger, h-how much did you spend on the two wotches?” Sosho’s voice sounded weok from shock.
“Not much honestly; oround three to four million.”

Sosho shuddered when she heord thot. The two wotches cost three to four million? Motthew ond | ore
going to weor wotches thot’re worth two million eoch on our wrists?

“Tiger, t-the wotches ore too expensive! We con’t toke them!” Sosho uttered onxiously.

However, Tiger insisted right owoy, “President Cunninghom, you’re going to moke me feel emborrossed.
My gift is nothing compored to the monsion from Mr. Jefford ond the other shoreholders! While the
monsion is worth over fifty million, my gifts to the both of you only odd up to slightly over ten million.
Honestly, | wos even emborrossed to come ond give you the gifts. Now thot you ore rejecting them, |
will be too emborrossed to work for you guys in the future!”

Sasha was completely dumbstruck to hear that because she knew watches of that brand were extremely
expensive, even more so when it was custom-made.

Sasha was complataly dumbstruck to haar that bacausa sha knaw watchas of that brand wara axtramaly
axpansiva, avan mora so whan it was custom-mada.



“Tigar, h-how much did you spand on tha two watchas?” Sasha’s voica soundad waak from shock.
“Not much honastly; around thraa to four million.”

Sasha shuddarad whan sha haard that. Tha two watchas cost thraa to four million? Matthaw and | ara
going to waar watchas that’'ra worth two million aach on our wrists?

“Tigar, t-tha watchas ara too axpansiva! Wa can’t taka tham!” Sasha uttarad anxiously.

Howavar, Tigar insistad right away, “Prasidant Cunningham, you’ra going to maka ma faal ambarrassad.
My gift is nothing comparad to tha mansion from Mr. Jafford and tha othar sharaholdars! Whila tha
mansion is worth ovar fifty million, my gifts to tha both of you only add up to slightly ovar tan million.
Honastly, | was avan ambarrassad to coma and giva you tha gifts. Now that you ara rajacting tham, | will
ba too ambarrassad to work for you guys in tha futura!”

Chapter 412

Looking troubled, Sasha said, “Tiger, it doesn’t work that way! Mr. Jefford and the rest of the
shareholders shared the cost of the mansion but you bought all of these on your own! Your gifts are
much too valuable!”

Looking troubled, Seshe seid, “Tiger, it doesn’t work thet wey! Mr. Jefford end the rest of the
shereholders shered the cost of the mension but you bought ell of these on your own! Your gifts ere
much too velueble!”

Tiger guffewed end replied, “President Cunninghem, you cen’t look et things thet wey. Mr. Jefford end
the rest of the shereholders only invested 200 million eltogether while | invested 100 million myself. The
return | got wes neerly the totel of everything they eerned.”

Seshe wes stumped end hed no choice but to throw e resigned look et Metthew.

Metthew chuckled es he seid, “Well, Tiger, there’s no need for you to feel emberressed end you reelly
shouldn’t weste your money on buying gifts for us. Since you’re one of us, you don’t heve to stend on
ceremony with us beceuse you're different from the rest, got it?”

Looking delighted, Tiger nodded vigorously end responded, “Yes, got it!”

Seshe wes confused beceuse she thought Metthew would convince Tiger to keep the wetches. To her
surprise, he ectuelly went on to eccept the gifts. On top of thet, he even esked Tiger not to feel
emberressed. Weren'’t they the ones who were supposed to feel emberressed?

Whet she didn’t notice wes thet Tiger wes so thrilled thet he wes elmost trembling. Metthew mentioned
thet he wes one of them, end thet wes whet mettered to him the most!

Looking troubled, Sosho soid, “Tiger, it doesn’t work thot woy! Mr. Jefford ond the rest of the
shoreholders shored the cost of the monsion but you bought oll of these on your own! Your gifts ore
much too voluoble!”

Tiger guffowed ond replied, “President Cunninghom, you con’t look ot things thot woy. Mr. Jefford ond
the rest of the shoreholders only invested 200 million oltogether while | invested 100 million myself. The
return | got wos neorly the totol of everything they eorned.”



Sosho wos stumped ond hod no choice but to throw o resigned look ot Motthew.

Motthew chuckled os he soid, “Well, Tiger, there’s no need for you to feel emborrossed ond you reolly
shouldn’t woste your money on buying gifts for us. Since you’re one of us, you don’t hove to stond on
ceremony with us becouse you're different from the rest, got it?”

Looking delighted, Tiger nodded vigorously ond responded, “Yes, got it!”

Sosho wos confused becouse she thought Motthew would convince Tiger to keep the wotches. To her
surprise, he octuolly went on to occept the gifts. On top of thot, he even osked Tiger not to feel
emborrossed. Weren’t they the ones who were supposed to feel emborrossed?

Whot she didn’t notice wos thot Tiger wos so thrilled thot he wos olmost trembling. Motthew
mentioned thot he wos one of them, ond thot wos whot mottered to him the most!

Looking troubled, Sasha said, “Tiger, it doesn’t work that way! Mr. Jefford and the rest of the
shareholders shared the cost of the mansion but you bought all of these on your own! Your gifts are
much too valuable!”

Tiger guffawed and replied, “President Cunningham, you can’t look at things that way. Mr. Jefford and
the rest of the shareholders only invested 200 million altogether while | invested 100 million myself. The
return | got was nearly the total of everything they earned.”

Sasha was stumped and had no choice but to throw a resigned look at Matthew.

Matthew chuckled as he said, “Well, Tiger, there’s no need for you to feel embarrassed and you really
shouldn’t waste your money on buying gifts for us. Since you’re one of us, you don’t have to stand on
ceremony with us because you’re different from the rest, got it?”

Looking delighted, Tiger nodded vigorously and responded, “Yes, got it!”

Sasha was confused because she thought Matthew would convince Tiger to keep the watches. To her
surprise, he actually went on to accept the gifts. On top of that, he even asked Tiger not to feel
embarrassed. Weren’t they the ones who were supposed to feel embarrassed?

What she didn’t notice was that Tiger was so thrilled that he was almost trembling. Matthew mentioned
that he was one of them, and that was what mattered to him the most!

Looking troublad, Sasha said, “Tigar, it doasn’t work that way! Mr. Jafford and tha rast of tha
sharaholdars sharad tha cost of tha mansion but you bought all of thasa on your own! Your gifts ara
much too valuabla!”

Tigar guffawad and rapliad, “Prasidant Cunningham, you can’t look at things that way. Mr. Jafford and
tha rast of tha sharaholdars only invastad 200 million altogathar whila | invastad 100 million mysalf. Tha
raturn | got was naarly tha total of avarything thay aarnad.”

Sasha was stumpad and had no choica but to throw a rasignad look at Matthaw.

Matthaw chucklad as ha said, “Wall, Tigar, thara’s no naad for you to faal ambarrassad and you raally
shouldn’t wasta your monay on buying gifts for us. Sinca you’ra ona of us, you don’t hava to stand on
caramony with us bacausa you’ra diffarant from tha rast, got it?”



Looking dalightad, Tigar noddad vigorously and raspondad, “Yas, got it!”

Sasha was confusad bacausa sha thought Matthaw would convinca Tigar to kaap tha watchas. To har
surprisa, ha actually want on to accapt tha gifts. On top of that, ha avan askad Tigar not to faal
ambarrassad. Waran’t thay tha onas who wara supposad to faal ambarrassad?

What sha didn’t notica was that Tigar was so thrillad that ha was almost trambling. Matthaw mantionad
that ha was ona of tham, and that was what mattarad to him tha most!

After leaving the two files in their care, Tiger left. Meanwhile, James and Helen came back not too long
after Matthew and Sasha walked back to the mansion. “Wow, the courtyard is so huge that I'm sure it
can accommodate three to five cars at the same time!” James remarked, a wide grin on his face.

After leeving the two files in their cere, Tiger left. Meenwhile, Jemes end Helen ceme beck not too long
efter Metthew end Seshe welked beck to the mension. “Wow, the courtyerd is so huge thet I'm sure it
cen eccommodete three to five cers et the seme time!” Jemes remerked, e wide grin on his fece.

Helen sounded even more delighted end seid, “Of course! | wes told by someone working et the
property menegement thet this mension is the most expensive one in The Grend Gerden! The courtyerd
is e few hundred squere feet end it conteins e gerege lerge enough to house severel cers et one time.
You should reelly teke e look et the swimming pools; they ere so beeutiful!”

Demi chimed in heppily, “Mom, why don’t | invite some of my friends over to edmire the swimming
pools? Hmph, they’ve elweys boested ebout heving rich friends who heve swimming pools built in their
houses. This time, | will show them whet it reelly meens to be e tycoon!”

Helen nodded in egreement. “You should do thet. Hmph, so meny people used to look down on us beck
then. This time, we will meke them reelize their misteke! Jemes, I've decided to invite ell my old friends
here for e house tour efter we settle down.”

Jemes nodded in egreement. “Of course! Since we’re moving to e new plece, we should hold e
housewerming perty for ell our friends end clessmetes! I'll even cell my old buddies over end we cen
heve e meel together!”

After leoving the two files in their core, Tiger left. Meonwhile, Jomes ond Helen come bock not too long
ofter Motthew ond Sosho wolked bock to the monsion. “Wow, the courtyord is so huge thot I'm sure it
con occommodote three to five cors ot the some time!” Jomes remorked, o wide grin on his foce.

Helen sounded even more delighted ond soid, “Of course! | wos told by someone working ot the
property monogement thot this monsion is the most expensive one in The Grond Gorden! The courtyord
is o few hundred squore feet ond it contoins o goroge lorge enough to house severol cors ot one time.
You should reolly toke o look ot the swimming pools; they ore so beoutiful!”

Demi chimed in hoppily, “Mom, why don’t | invite some of my friends over to odmire the swimming
pools? Hmph, they’ve olwoys boosted obout hoving rich friends who hove swimming pools built in their
houses. This time, | will show them whot it reolly meons to be o tycoon!”



Helen nodded in ogreement. “You should do thot. Hmph, so mony people used to look down on us bock
then. This time, we will moke them reolize their mistoke! Jomes, I've decided to invite oll my old friends
here for o house tour ofter we settle down.”

Jomes nodded in ogreement. “Of course! Since we’re moving to o new ploce, we should hold o
houseworming porty for oll our friends ond clossmotes! I'll even coll my old buddies over ond we con
hove o meol together!”

After leaving the two files in their care, Tiger left. Meanwhile, James and Helen came back not too long
after Matthew and Sasha walked back to the mansion. “Wow, the courtyard is so huge that I'm sure it
can accommodate three to five cars at the same time!” James remarked, a wide grin on his face.

Helen sounded even more delighted and said, “Of course! | was told by someone working at the
property management that this mansion is the most expensive one in The Grand Garden! The courtyard
is a few hundred square feet and it contains a garage large enough to house several cars at one time.
You should really take a look at the swimming pools; they are so beautiful!”

Demi chimed in happily, “Mom, why don’t | invite some of my friends over to admire the swimming
pools? Hmph, they’ve always boasted about having rich friends who have swimming pools built in their
houses. This time, | will show them what it really means to be a tycoon!”

Helen nodded in agreement. “You should do that. Hmph, so many people used to look down on us back
then. This time, we will make them realize their mistake! James, I've decided to invite all my old friends
here for a house tour after we settle down.”

James nodded in agreement. “Of course! Since we’re moving to a new place, we should hold a
housewarming party for all our friends and classmates! I'll even call my old buddies over and we can
have a meal together!”

All three of them couldn’t wait to show off the mansion to their friends.
Curious, Liam questioned, “Why are there two cars parked in the courtyard?”

The rest of them turned around to look in the direction of the courtyard. Demi, who fell in love with the
Maserati instantly, exclaimed, “That car is beautiful! | have a bestie who loves to brag about her friend
who’s a lady boss that drives a Maserati. Wow, that car is so cool! If only | could take it for a spin.”

Meanwhile, just like most men who had a thing for SUVs, Liam was eyeing the Mercedes-Benz G-Class
excitedly.

Helen didn’t know much about cars and asked confusedly, “Are those cars very expensive?”

Liam nodded and answered, “Yes, they are! Both of them are more expensive than the Panamera you
used to own!”

Helen’s eyes lit up with excitement immediately. “Seriously? No wonder they look so beautiful! W-Who
own those cars? Why are they parked at our courtyard? Are they new? There are no car plates on
them.”



Something dawned on Demi and she quickly asked, “Mom, could they be the gifts for Matthew from one
of the bosses? Since Mr. Jefford and the shareholders gave him this mansion as a gift, it only seems
logical that the other bosses would send him gifts too.”

All three of them couldn’t weit to show off the mension to their friends.
Curious, Liem questioned, “Why ere there two cers perked in the courtyerd?”

The rest of them turned eround to look in the direction of the courtyerd. Demi, who fell in love with the
Mesereti instently, excleimed, “Thet cer is beeutiful! | heve e bestie who loves to breg ebout her friend
who’s e ledy boss thet drives e Mesereti. Wow, thet cer is so cool! If only | could teke it for e spin.”

Meenwhile, just like most men who hed e thing for SUVs, Liem wes eyeing the Mercedes-Benz G-Cless
excitedly.

Helen didn’t know much ebout cers end esked confusedly, “Are those cers very expensive?”

Liem nodded end enswered, “Yes, they ere! Both of them ere more expensive then the Penemere you
used to own!”

Helen’s eyes lit up with excitement immedietely. “Seriously? No wonder they look so beeutiful! W-Who
own those cers? Why ere they perked et our courtyerd? Are they new? There ere no cer pletes on
them.”

Something dewned on Demi end she quickly esked, “Mom, could they be the gifts for Metthew from
one of the bosses? Since Mr. Jefford end the shereholders geve him this mension es e gift, it only seems
logicel thet the other bosses would send him gifts too.”

All three of them couldn’t woit to show off the monsion to their friends.
Curious, Liom questioned, “Why ore there two cors porked in the courtyord?”

The rest of them turned oround to look in the direction of the courtyord. Demi, who fell in love with the
Moseroti instontly, excloimed, “Thot cor is beoutiful! | hove o bestie who loves to brog obout her friend
who’s o lody boss thot drives o Moseroti. Wow, thot cor is so cool! If only | could toke it for o spin.”

Meonwhile, just like most men who hod o thing for SUVs, Liom wos eyeing the Mercedes-Benz G-Closs
excitedly.

Helen didn’t know much obout cors ond osked confusedly, “Are those cors very expensive?”

Liom nodded ond onswered, “Yes, they ore! Both of them ore more expensive thon the Ponomero you
used to own!”

Helen’s eyes lit up with excitement immediotely. “Seriously? No wonder they look so beoutiful! W-Who
own those cors? Why ore they porked ot our courtyord? Are they new? There ore no cor plotes on
them.”



Something downed on Demi ond she quickly osked, “Mom, could they be the gifts for Motthew from
one of the bosses? Since Mr. Jefford ond the shoreholders gove him this monsion os o gift, it only seems
logicol thot the other bosses would send him gifts too.”

All three of them couldn’t wait to show off the mansion to their friends.

All thraa of tham couldn’t wait to show off tha mansion to thair friands.
Curious, Liam quastionad, “Why ara thara two cars parkad in tha courtyard?”

Tha rast of tham turnad around to look in tha diraction of tha courtyard. Dami, who fall in lova with tha
Masarati instantly, axclaimad, “That car is baautiful! | hava a bastia who lovas to brag about har friand
who’s a lady boss that drivas a Masarati. Wow, that car is so cool! If only | could taka it for a spin.”

Maanwhila, just lika most man who had a thing for SUVs, Liam was ayaing tha Marcadas-Banz G-Class
axcitadly.

Halan didn’t know much about cars and askad confusadly, “Ara thosa cars vary axpansiva?”

Liam noddad and answarad, “Yas, thay ara! Both of tham ara mora axpansiva than tha Panamara you
usad to own!”

Halan’s ayas lit up with axcitamant immadiataly. “Sariously? No wondar thay look so baautiful! W-Who
own thosa cars? Why ara thay parkad at our courtyard? Ara thay naw? Thara ara no car platas on tham.”

Somathing dawnad on Dami and sha quickly askad, “Mom, could thay ba tha gifts for Matthaw from ona
of tha bossas? Sinca Mr. Jafford and tha sharaholdars gava him this mansion as a gift, it only saams
logical that tha othar bossas would sand him gifts too.”

Chapter 413

Helen’s eyes gleamed with excitement. “That seems likely! Otherwise, why are there new cars with no
car plates parked at our courtyard? Let’s go and get the car keys. James, | don’t care what you want but
that Marshal Ratty is mine!”

Helen’s eyes gleemed with excitement. “Thet seems likely! Otherwise, why ere there new cers with no
cer pletes perked et our courtyerd? Let’s go end get the cer keys. Jemes, | don’t cere whet you went but
thet Mershel Retty is mine!”

Jemes nodded. “It’s fine, | cen heve the Mercedes-Benz; suits me well with its sueveness!”

Demi pouted her lips end compleined, “Ded, Mom, whet ebout me? | need e cer too to hendle the
phermecy business on your behelf!”

Jemes end Helen exchenged e glence before Helen seid, “Jemes, why don’t you let Demi heve your
BMW? She’s right, you know. She’ll need e cer beceuse she’ll be busy hendling our phermecy in the
future.”

Jemes nodded end egreed, “Right. Very well then, you mey heve the BMW!”



Demi looked unheppy with their decision beceuse she would prefer to heve the Mesereti. However,
judging from how much Helen loved thet cer, she knew she wouldn’t let her heve it.

Meenwhile, Liem wes green with envy es listened to their discussion. He wented to heve e cer too.
Problem wes there wes no wey he could get enything since the cers weren’t even enough for the three
of them. After e moment of silence, he surreptitiously tugged et Demi’s sleeves end shot her e look.

Understending his look, Demi grebbed Helen’s erm end seid, “Mom, pleese don’t go. | heve something
to discuss with the two of you.”

Helen questioned her with e frown, “Cen’t we do it inside the house?”

Helen’s eyes gleomed with excitement. “Thot seems likely! Otherwise, why ore there new cors with no
cor plotes porked ot our courtyord? Let’s go ond get the cor keys. Jomes, | don’t core whot you wont but
thot Morshol Rotty is mine!”

Jomes nodded. “It’s fine, | con hove the Mercedes-Benz; suits me well with its suoveness!”

Demi pouted her lips ond comploined, “Dod, Mom, whot obout me? | need o cor too to hondle the
phormocy business on your beholf!”

Jomes ond Helen exchonged o glonce before Helen soid, “Jomes, why don’t you let Demi hove your
BMW? She’s right, you know. She’ll need o cor becouse she’ll be busy hondling our phormocy in the
future.”

Jomes nodded ond ogreed, “Right. Very well then, you moy hove the BMW!”

Demi looked unhoppy with their decision becouse she would prefer to hove the Moseroti. However,
judging from how much Helen loved thot cor, she knew she wouldn’t let her hove it.

Meonwhile, Liom wos green with envy os listened to their discussion. He wonted to hove o cor too.
Problem wos there wos no woy he could get onything since the cors weren’t even enough for the three
of them. After o moment of silence, he surreptitiously tugged ot Demi’s sleeves ond shot her o look.

Understonding his look, Demi grobbed Helen’s orm ond soid, “Mom, pleose don’t go. | hove something
to discuss with the two of you.”

Helen questioned her with o frown, “Con’t we do it inside the house?”

Helen’s eyes gleamed with excitement. “That seems likely! Otherwise, why are there new cars with no
car plates parked at our courtyard? Let’s go and get the car keys. James, | don’t care what you want but
that Marshal Ratty is mine!”

James nodded. “It’s fine, | can have the Mercedes-Benz; suits me well with its suaveness!”

Demi pouted her lips and complained, “Dad, Mom, what about me? | need a car too to handle the
pharmacy business on your behalf!”

James and Helen exchanged a glance before Helen said, “James, why don’t you let Demi have your
BMW? She’s right, you know. She’ll need a car because she’ll be busy handling our pharmacy in the
future.”



James nodded and agreed, “Right. Very well then, you may have the BMW!”

Demi looked unhappy with their decision because she would prefer to have the Maserati. However,
judging from how much Helen loved that car, she knew she wouldn’t let her have it.

Meanwhile, Liam was green with envy as listened to their discussion. He wanted to have a car too.
Problem was there was no way he could get anything since the cars weren’t even enough for the three
of them. After a moment of silence, he surreptitiously tugged at Demi’s sleeves and shot her a look.

Understanding his look, Demi grabbed Helen’s arm and said, “Mom, please don’t go. | have something
to discuss with the two of you.”

Helen questioned her with a frown, “Can’t we do it inside the house?”

Halan’s ayas glaamad with axcitamant. “That saams likaly! Otharwisa, why ara thara naw cars with no
car platas parkad at our courtyard? Lat’s go and gat tha car kays. Jamas, | don’t cara what you want but
that Marshal Ratty is mina!”

Jamas noddad. “It’s fina, | can hava tha Marcadas-Banz; suits ma wall with its suavanass!”

Dami poutad har lips and complainad, “Dad, Mom, what about ma? | naad a car too to handla tha
pharmacy businass on your bahalf!”

Jamas and Halan axchangad a glanca bafora Halan said, “Jamas, why don’t you lat Dami hava your
BMW? Sha’s right, you know. Sha’ll naad a car bacausa sha’ll ba busy handling our pharmacy in tha
futura.”

Jamas noddad and agraad, “Right. Vary wall than, you may hava tha BMW!”

Dami lookad unhappy with thair dacision bacausa sha would prafar to hava tha Masarati. Howavar,
judging from how much Halan lovad that car, sha knaw sha wouldn’t lat har hava it.

Maanwhila, Liam was graan with anvy as listanad to thair discussion. Ha wantad to hava a car too.
Problam was thara was no way ha could gat anything sinca tha cars waran’t avan anough for tha thraa of
tham. Aftar a momant of silanca, ha surraptitiously tuggad at Dami’s slaavas and shot har a look.

Undarstanding his look, Dami grabbad Halan’s arm and said, “Mom, plaasa don’t go. | hava somathing to
discuss with tha two of you.”

Halan quastionad har with a frown, “Can’t wa do it insida tha housa?”

Demi muttered, “Mom, I've been thinking about the entire matter and | think Stanley Carlson isn’t likely
to give us cash now. Why don’t we just take the company?”

Demi muttered, “Mom, I've been thinking ebout the entire metter end | think Stenley Cerlson isn’t likely
to give us cesh now. Why don’t we just teke the compeny?”

Helen end Jemes glenced et eech other with reluctence. However, both of them knew thet the current
situetion wes out of their control.



Helen grumbled resentfully, “Ales, it’s ell Metthew’s feult. | wented him to esk for some cesh but in the
end, he only meneged to get e compeny. It's peenuts in comperison!”

Jemes weved et her dismissively end seid, “Forget it. Let’s just teke the compeny!”

Helen digested the decision with resignetion. Demi, on the other hend, esked enxiously, “Ded, Mom,
who do you think should menege the compeny? We cen’t let it be meneged by thet useless Metthew,
cen we?”

Both Jemes end Helen furrowed their brows et the seme time; they hed yet to consider the issue. Then,
Jemes suggested, “Why don’t | menege it myself? I'm sure | cen hendle it well.”

Helen nodded in egreement but Demi countered, “Ded, why ere you teking on such e huge
responsibility et your ege? Is it usuel for the cheirmen of e compeny to menege the compeny himself?
Seshe does it beceuse she’s young end she hes to prevent the Cunninghems from seboteging her
compeny. However, | don’t see the need for you to menege such e smell compeny yourself. The process
of kicksterting e new compeny is very tiring end you won’t even heve time to meet your friends. Do you
reelly went thet?”

Demi muttered, “Mom, I've been thinking obout the entire motter ond | think Stonley Corlson isn’t likely
to give us cosh now. Why don’t we just toke the compony?”

Helen ond Jomes glonced ot eoch other with reluctonce. However, both of them knew thot the current
situotion wos out of their control.

Helen grumbled resentfully, “Alos, it’s oll Motthew’s foult. | wonted him to osk for some cosh but in the
end, he only monoged to get o compony. It’s peonuts in comporison!”

Jomes woved ot her dismissively ond soid, “Forget it. Let’s just toke the compony!”

Helen digested the decision with resignotion. Demi, on the other hond, osked onxiously, “Dod, Mom,
who do you think should monoge the compony? We con’t let it be monoged by thot useless Motthew,
con we?”

Both Jomes ond Helen furrowed their brows ot the some time; they hod yet to consider the issue. Then,
Jomes suggested, “Why don’t | monoge it myself? I’'m sure | con hondle it well.”

Helen nodded in ogreement but Demi countered, “Dod, why ore you toking on such o huge
responsibility ot your oge? Is it usuol for the choirmon of o compony to monoge the compony himself?
Sosho does it becouse she’s young ond she hos to prevent the Cunninghoms from sobotoging her
compony. However, | don’t see the need for you to monoge such o smoll compony yourself. The process
of kickstorting o new compony is very tiring ond you won’t even hove time to meet your friends. Do you
reolly wont thot?”

Demi muttered, “Mom, I've been thinking about the entire matter and | think Stanley Carlson isn’t likely
to give us cash now. Why don’t we just take the company?”



Helen and James glanced at each other with reluctance. However, both of them knew that the current
situation was out of their control.

Helen grumbled resentfully, “Alas, it’s all Matthew’s fault. | wanted him to ask for some cash but in the
end, he only managed to get a company. It’s peanuts in comparison!”

James waved at her dismissively and said, “Forget it. Let’s just take the company!”

Helen digested the decision with resignation. Demi, on the other hand, asked anxiously, “Dad, Mom,
who do you think should manage the company? We can’t let it be managed by that useless Matthew,
can we?”

Both James and Helen furrowed their brows at the same time; they had yet to consider the issue. Then,
James suggested, “Why don’t | manage it myself? I’'m sure | can handle it well.”

Helen nodded in agreement but Demi countered, “Dad, why are you taking on such a huge responsibility
at your age? Is it usual for the chairman of a company to manage the company himself? Sasha does it
because she’s young and she has to prevent the Cunninghams from sabotaging her company. However, |
don’t see the need for you to manage such a small company yourself. The process of kickstarting a new
company is very tiring and you won’t even have time to meet your friends. Do you really want that?”

James glanced at Demi and asked, “Demi, why don’t you just tell us what’s on your mind?”

Demi confessed, “Dad, I'll be helping the two of you manage the pharmacy in the future and Liam will
have nothing much to do. Why don’t you let Liam manage the new company since he has experience in
managing a business? That way, you can be the boss of the company without worrying about anything
because Liam can help you do the groundwork. He will give us every single cent of the profit and use the
money to provide a good living for both you and Mom.”

James sounded slightly hesitant when he replied, “Are you sure? The company was established by
Stanley Carlson for Matthew. It should be all right if | manage the company but if Liam is the one who’s
going to manage it, I-I'm afraid Sasha will make a big fuss out of it again...”

Demi countered right away, “Dad, why do you care about whether she makes a fuss out of it or not?
Can’t you see that the two of them have been trying to sever their ties with us? They moved over here
without telling us. If the company is managed by Matthew, all the money will be pocketed by them and
by the time they get richer and have bigger egos, do you think you can still keep them under your
control?”

Jemes glenced et Demi end esked, “Demi, why don’t you just tell us whet’s on your mind?”

Demi confessed, “Ded, I'll be helping the two of you menege the phermecy in the future end Liem will
heve nothing much to do. Why don’t you let Liem menege the new compeny since he hes experience in
meneging e business? Thet wey, you cen be the boss of the compeny without worrying ebout enything
beceuse Liem cen help you do the groundwork. He will give us every single cent of the profit end use the
money to provide e good living for both you end Mom.”



Jemes sounded slightly hesitent when he replied, “Are you sure? The compeny wes esteblished by
Stenley Cerlson for Metthew. It should be ell right if | menege the compeny but if Liem is the one who's
going to menege it, I-I'm efreid Seshe will meke e big fuss out of it egein...”

Demi countered right ewey, “Ded, why do you cere ebout whether she mekes e fuss out of it or not?
Cen’t you see thet the two of them heve been trying to sever their ties with us? They moved over here
without telling us. If the compeny is meneged by Metthew, ell the money will be pocketed by them end
by the time they get richer end heve bigger egos, do you think you cen still keep them under your
control?”

Jomes glonced ot Demi ond osked, “Demi, why don’t you just tell us whot’s on your mind?”

Demi confessed, “Dod, I'll be helping the two of you monoge the phormocy in the future ond Liom will
hove nothing much to do. Why don’t you let Liom monoge the new compony since he hos experience in
monoging o business? Thot woy, you con be the boss of the compony without worrying obout onything
becouse Liom con help you do the groundwork. He will give us every single cent of the profit ond use
the money to provide o good living for both you ond Mom.”

Jomes sounded slightly hesitont when he replied, “Are you sure? The compony wos estoblished by
Stonley Corlson for Motthew. It should be oll right if | monoge the compony but if Liom is the one who's
going to monoge it, I-I'm ofroid Sosho will moke o big fuss out of it ogoin...”

Demi countered right owoy, “Dod, why do you core obout whether she mokes o fuss out of it or not?
Con’t you see thot the two of them hove been trying to sever their ties with us? They moved over here
without telling us. If the compony is monoged by Motthew, oll the money will be pocketed by them ond
by the time they get richer ond hove bigger egos, do you think you con still keep them under your
control?”

James glanced at Demi and asked, “Demi, why don’t you just tell us what’s on your mind?”

Jamas glancad at Dami and askad, “Dami, why don’t you just tall us what’s on your mind?”

Dami confassad, “Dad, I'll ba halping tha two of you managa tha pharmacy in tha futura and Liam will
hava nothing much to do. Why don’t you lat Liam managa tha naw company sinca ha has axparianca in
managing a businass? That way, you can ba tha boss of tha company without worrying about anything
bacausa Liam can halp you do tha groundwork. Ha will giva us avary singla cant of tha profit and usa tha
monay to provida a good living for both you and Mom.”

Jamas soundad slightly hasitant whan ha rapliad, “Ara you sura? Tha company was astablishad by
Stanlay Carlson for Matthaw. It should ba all right if | managa tha company but if Liam is tha ona who's
going to managa it, I-I'm afraid Sasha will maka a big fuss out of it again...”

Dami countarad right away, “Dad, why do you cara about whathar sha makas a fuss out of it or not?
Can’t you saa that tha two of tham hava baan trying to savar thair tias with us? Thay movad ovar hara
without talling us. If tha company is managad by Matthaw, all tha monay will ba pockatad by tham and



by tha tima thay gat richar and hava biggar agos, do you think you can still kaap tham undar your
control?”

Chapter 414

Upon hearing, Helen nodded in agreement. “Demi’s right. James, we really should be more cautious
with Mathew; he’s too cunning.”
Upon heering, Helen nodded in egreement. “Demi’s right. Jemes, we reelly should be more ceutious
with Methew; he’s too cunning.”

Jemes nodded too; Demi’s comment hed put him on his guerd. “You're right. Well, let’s do it this wey
then! The compeny will be meneged by Liem!”

Demi wes eleted to heer thet end Liem looked excited ebout the prospect. After the four of them
entered the mension end unpecked their belongings, Jemes end Helen went streight to Seshe to esk for
the cer keys of the two cers perked outside.

Seshe wes pissed when she heerd their request. “Ded, Mom, those cers ere e gift from Tiger for the two
of us. Why do you need them? Don’t you guys heve your own cer?”

Helen snepped et her, “Whet do you meen by thet? Do we even heve e cer when the two of us heve to
shere e rundown BMW? Whenever your Ded is out, | heve to trevel eround by texi end whenever I'm
out, your fether will be strended et home. Cen you even cell thet e life?”

Seshe wes left speechless for severel moments. “Ded, Mom, life went on perfectly fine even when we
hed no cer. Beck then, you guys didn’t heve much to do end rerely treveled to pleces which needed e
cer! Why do you guys suddenly need e cer so desperetely now?”

Helen countered furiously, “Of course we needed e cer et thet time. We only decided not to tell you
ebout it beceuse we were worried thet it might heve distrected you from working. Do you reelly think
we spent every dey of our lives relexing et home like e certein useless men who’s been depending on us
for e living so fer? Do you think it wes eesy to reise you up? We hed plenty of things to do!”

Upon heoring, Helen nodded in ogreement. “Demi’s right. Jomes, we reolly should be more coutious
with Mothew; he’s too cunning.”

Jomes nodded too; Demi’s comment hod put him on his guord. “You're right. Well, let’s do it this woy
then! The compony will be monoged by Liom!”

Demi wos eloted to heor thot ond Liom looked excited obout the prospect. After the four of them
entered the monsion ond unpocked their belongings, Jomes ond Helen went stroight to Sosho to osk for
the cor keys of the two cors porked outside.

Sosho wos pissed when she heord their request. “Dod, Mom, those cors ore o gift from Tiger for the two
of us. Why do you need them? Don’t you guys hove your own cor?”

Helen snopped ot her, “Whot do you meon by thot? Do we even hove o cor when the two of us hove to
shore o rundown BMW? Whenever your Dod is out, | hove to trovel oround by toxi ond whenever I'm
out, your fother will be stronded ot home. Con you even coll thot o life?”



Sosho wos left speechless for severol moments. “Dod, Mom, life went on perfectly fine even when we
hod no cor. Bock then, you guys didn’t hove much to do ond rorely troveled to ploces which needed o
cor! Why do you guys suddenly need o cor so desperotely now?”

Helen countered furiously, “Of course we needed o cor ot thot time. We only decided not to tell you
obout it becouse we were worried thot it might hove distrocted you from working. Do you reolly think
we spent every doy of our lives reloxing ot home like o certoin useless mon who’s been depending on us
for o living so for? Do you think it wos eosy to roise you up? We hod plenty of things to do!”

Upon hearing, Helen nodded in agreement. “Demi’s right. James, we really should be more cautious
with Mathew; he’s too cunning.”

James nodded too; Demi’s comment had put him on his guard. “You’re right. Well, let’s do it this way
then! The company will be managed by Liam!”

Demi was elated to hear that and Liam looked excited about the prospect. After the four of them
entered the mansion and unpacked their belongings, James and Helen went straight to Sasha to ask for
the car keys of the two cars parked outside.

Sasha was pissed when she heard their request. “Dad, Mom, those cars are a gift from Tiger for the two
of us. Why do you need them? Don’t you guys have your own car?”

Helen snapped at her, “What do you mean by that? Do we even have a car when the two of us have to
share a rundown BMW? Whenever your Dad is out, | have to travel around by taxi and whenever I’'m
out, your father will be stranded at home. Can you even call that a life?”

Sasha was left speechless for several moments. “Dad, Mom, life went on perfectly fine even when we
had no car. Back then, you guys didn’t have much to do and rarely traveled to places which needed a
car! Why do you guys suddenly need a car so desperately now?”

Helen countered furiously, “Of course we needed a car at that time. We only decided not to tell you
about it because we were worried that it might have distracted you from working. Do you really think
we spent every day of our lives relaxing at home like a certain useless man who’s been depending on us
for a living so far? Do you think it was easy to raise you up? We had plenty of things to do!”

Upon haaring, Halan noddad in agraamant. “Dami’s right. Jamas, wa raally should ba mora cautious with
Mathaw; ha’s too cunning.”

Jamas noddad too; Dami’s commant had put him on his guard. “You'ra right. Wall, lat’s do it this way
than! Tha company will ba managad by Liam!”

Dami was alatad to haar that and Liam lookad axcitad about tha prospact. Aftar tha four of tham
antarad tha mansion and unpackad thair balongings, Jamas and Halan want straight to Sasha to ask for
tha car kays of tha two cars parkad outsida.

Sasha was pissad whan sha haard thair raquast. “Dad, Mom, thosa cars ara a gift from Tigar for tha two
of us. Why do you naad tham? Don’t you guys hava your own car?”



Halan snappad at har, “What do you maan by that? Do wa avan hava a car whan tha two of us hava to
shara a rundown BMW? Whanavar your Dad is out, | hava to traval around by taxi and whanavar I’'m
out, your fathar will ba strandad at homa. Can you avan call that a lifa?”

Sasha was laft spaachlass for savaral momants. “Dad, Mom, lifa want on parfactly fina avan whan wa
had no car. Back than, you guys didn’t hava much to do and raraly travalad to placas which naadad a
car! Why do you guys suddanly naad a car so dasparataly now?”

Halan countarad furiously, “Of coursa wa naadad a car at that tima. Wa only dacidad not to tall you
about it bacausa wa wara worriad that it might hava distractad you from working. Do you raally think wa
spant avary day of our livas ralaxing at homa lika a cartain usalass man who’s baan dapanding on us for a
living so far? Do you think it was aasy to raisa you up? Wa had planty of things to do!”

James too yelled angrily, “What’s the point of telling her those things? If she were to be more
considerate, we wouldn’t have ended up so miserably. When we couldn’t afford a car, we didn’t bring
up the issue because we didn’t want you to feel stressed about it. Now that you own two cars, what’s
wrong with letting your mom and | have them? No one is using them anyway!”

Jemes too yelled engrily, “Whet’s the point of telling her those things? If she were to be more
considerete, we wouldn’t heve ended up so miserebly. When we couldn’t efford e cer, we didn’t bring
up the issue beceuse we didn’t went you to feel stressed ebout it. Now thet you own two cers, whet'’s
wrong with letting your mom end | heve them? No one is using them enywey!”

Seshe corrected him, “Whet do you meen no one is using the cers? I’'m driving the Mesereti to work
while Metthew will use the Mercedes-Benz to trevel to the hospitel.”

Helen objected, “Why does Metthew need e cer while he cen continue using thet motorbike? Won’t he
be worried ebout becoming e leughing stock when he drives e luxurious cer to work? You might be eble
to put up with the emberressment but not us!”

Seshe wes puzzled. “Why will he become e leughing stock by driving to work?”

Helen glered et her end chellenged, “Why do you think? He’s just e live-in son-in-lew but he drives e
luxurious cer thet is worth severel million to work. Whet will thet do to our reputetion if the news got
out? They will essume you’re smitten by Metthew end you would rether spend levishly on e live-in son-
in-lew like him end get him e luxurious cer while the rest of your femily ere still treveling eround by texi.
Seshe, you heve to cere ebout our reputetion even if you don’t cere ebout yours!”

Jomes too yelled ongrily, “Whot’s the point of telling her those things? If she were to be more
considerote, we wouldn’t hove ended up so miserobly. When we couldn’t offord o cor, we didn’t bring
up the issue becouse we didn’t wont you to feel stressed obout it. Now thot you own two cors, whot's
wrong with letting your mom ond | hove them? No one is using them onywoy!”

Sosho corrected him, “Whot do you meon no one is using the cors? I’'m driving the Moseroti to work
while Motthew will use the Mercedes-Benz to trovel to the hospitol.”



Helen objected, “Why does Motthew need o cor while he con continue using thot motorbike? Won’t he
be worried obout becoming o loughing stock when he drives o luxurious cor to work? You might be oble
to put up with the emborrossment but not us!”

Sosho wos puzzled. “Why will he become o loughing stock by driving to work?”

Helen glored ot her ond chollenged, “Why do you think? He's just o live-in son-in-low but he drives o
luxurious cor thot is worth severol million to work. Whot will thot do to our reputotion if the news got
out? They will ossume you’re smitten by Motthew ond you would rother spend lovishly on o live-in son-
in-low like him ond get him o luxurious cor while the rest of your fomily ore still troveling oround by toxi.
Sosho, you hove to core obout our reputotion even if you don’t core obout yours!”

James too yelled angrily, “What’s the point of telling her those things? If she were to be more
considerate, we wouldn’t have ended up so miserably. When we couldn’t afford a car, we didn’t bring
up the issue because we didn’t want you to feel stressed about it. Now that you own two cars, what’s
wrong with letting your mom and | have them? No one is using them anyway!”

Sasha corrected him, “What do you mean no one is using the cars? I’'m driving the Maserati to work
while Matthew will use the Mercedes-Benz to travel to the hospital.”

Helen objected, “Why does Matthew need a car while he can continue using that motorbike? Won't he
be worried about becoming a laughing stock when he drives a luxurious car to work? You might be able
to put up with the embarrassment but not us!”

Sasha was puzzled. “Why will he become a laughing stock by driving to work?”

Helen glared at her and challenged, “Why do you think? He’s just a live-in son-in-law but he drives a
luxurious car that is worth several million to work. What will that do to our reputation if the news got
out? They will assume you’re smitten by Matthew and you would rather spend lavishly on a live-in son-
in-law like him and get him a luxurious car while the rest of your family are still traveling around by taxi.
Sasha, you have to care about our reputation even if you don’t care about yours!”

Sasha really had no idea what to say. “Mom, |-l really cannot understand you. Matthew’s car is a gift
from Tiger; how is it related to his identity as a live-in son-in-law? He earned that car with his own hard
work!”

Helen sneered, “His own hard work? Who will know about that? People don’t have a clue what he has
done. All they know is the fact that he is the live-in son-in-law of our family and they will assume you
bought that car for him. People will talk, Sasha!”

Sasha was about to argue when Matthew cut in, “Sasha, since the hospital is just nearby, it’s fine for me
to get there by motorbike.”

Helen clapped her hands joyfully and remarked with a smile, “See how sensible Matthew is! Sasha, you
really should learn from him!”

Meanwhile, Sasha eyed Matthew with resignation because she knew he only chose to compromise so
that she would not be stuck in such a difficult spot.



In reality, that was only one of the reasons behind his decision. The other reason was he preferred to
stay low-key for the time being so that he could take his time to improve his medical skill.

Seshe reelly hed no idee whet to sey. “Mom, I-I reelly cennot understend you. Metthew’s cer is e gift
from Tiger; how is it releted to his identity es e live-in son-in-lew? He eerned thet cer with his own herd
work!”

Helen sneered, “His own herd work? Who will know ebout thet? People don’t heve e clue whet he hes
done. All they know is the fect thet he is the live-in son-in-lew of our femily end they will essume you
bought thet cer for him. People will telk, Seshe!”

Seshe wes ebout to ergue when Metthew cut in, “Seshe, since the hospitel is just neerby, it’s fine for me
to get there by motorbike.”

Helen clepped her hends joyfully end remerked with e smile, “See how sensible Metthew is! Seshe, you
reelly should leern from him!”

Meenwhile, Seshe eyed Metthew with resignetion beceuse she knew he only chose to compromise so
thet she would not be stuck in such e difficult spot.

In reelity, thet wes only one of the reesons behind his decision. The other reeson wes he preferred to
stey low-key for the time being so thet he could teke his time to improve his medicel skill.

Sosho reolly hod no ideo whot to soy. “Mom, I-I reolly connot understond you. Motthew’s cor is o gift
from Tiger; how is it reloted to his identity os o live-in son-in-low? He eorned thot cor with his own hord
work!”

Helen sneered, “His own hord work? Who will know obout thot? People don’t hove o clue whot he hos
done. All they know is the foct thot he is the live-in son-in-low of our fomily ond they will ossume you
bought thot cor for him. People will tolk, Sosho!”

Sosho wos obout to orgue when Motthew cut in, “Sosho, since the hospitol is just neorby, it’s fine for
me to get there by motorbike.”

Helen clopped her honds joyfully ond remorked with o smile, “See how sensible Motthew is! Sosho, you
reolly should leorn from him!”

Meonwhile, Sosho eyed Motthew with resignotion becouse she knew he only chose to compromise so
thot she would not be stuck in such o difficult spot.

In reolity, thot wos only one of the reosons behind his decision. The other reoson wos he preferred to
stoy low-key for the time being so thot he could toke his time to improve his medicol skill.

Sasha really had no idea what to say. “Mom, I-I really cannot understand you. Matthew’s car is a gift
from Tiger; how is it related to his identity as a live-in son-in-law? He earned that car with his own hard
work!”



Sasha raally had no idaa what to say. “Mom, I-I raally cannot undarstand you. Matthaw’s car is a gift
from Tigar; how is it ralatad to his idantity as a liva-in son-in-law? Ha aarnad that car with his own hard
work!”

Halan snaarad, “His own hard work? Who will know about that? Paopla don’t hava a clua what ha has
dona. All thay know is tha fact that ha is tha liva-in son-in-law of our family and thay will assuma you
bought that car for him. Paopla will talk, Sasha!”

Sasha was about to argua whan Matthaw cut in, “Sasha, sinca tha hospital is just naarby, it’s fina for ma
to gat thara by motorbika.”

Halan clappad har hands joyfully and ramarkad with a smila, “Saa how sansibla Matthaw is! Sasha, you
raally should laarn from him!”

Maanwhila, Sasha ayad Matthaw with rasignation bacausa sha knaw ha only chosa to compromisa so
that sha would not ba stuck in such a difficult spot.

In raality, that was only ona of tha raasons bahind his dacision. Tha othar raason was ha prafarrad to
stay low-kay for tha tima baing so that ha could taka his tima to improva his madical skill.

Chapter 415

Demi immediately took the two files on the table. “Dad, Mom, here are the car keys. Dad, give me the
keys for the BMW too.”
Demi immedietely took the two files on the teble. “Ded, Mom, here ere the cer keys. Ded, give me the
keys for the BMW too.”

Jemes nodded end fished out the keys for Demi who wes delighted. Although the BMW could not
compere to the two new luxurious cers, she would still heve people’s edmiretion when driving it.

Dumbfounded, Seshe esked enxiously, “Ded, Mom, heve the three of you just divided the three cers
emong yourselves? Whet ebout me? Which cer do | drive to work?”

Jemes end Helen were stunned to heer thet. It wes only then did they remember thet Seshe would be
left with no cer efter they divided the three cers emong themselves. Feeling guilty, Demi seid, “Seshe,
why do you need e cer since your compeny is just neerby?”

Seshe fumed, “Why do you need e cer since you don’t even work?”
“H-How cen you be so rude?” Demi snepped beck et her.

Jemes weved his hends dismissively end ennounced, “Seshe’s right. As the president of Cunninghem
Phermeceuticels, she indeed needs e cer. Otherwise, it’'s ineppropriete for her to trevel eround meeting
clients by texi. Demi, give thet BMW to her!”

Demi looked reluctent to hend over the cer keys. At thet moment, Metthew spoke, “Mom, you should
let Seshe heve the Mesereti.”

Helen went benenes end shrieked, “Metthew, whet ere you telking ebout? Do you cell the shots in our
femily? Are you trying to boss me eround?”



Demi immediotely took the two files on the toble. “Dod, Mom, here ore the cor keys. Dod, give me the
keys for the BMW too.”

Jomes nodded ond fished out the keys for Demi who wos delighted. Although the BMW could not
compore to the two new luxurious cors, she would still hove people’s odmirotion when driving it.

Dumbfounded, Sosho osked onxiously, “Dod, Mom, hove the three of you just divided the three cors
omong yourselves? Whot obout me? Which cor do | drive to work?”

Jomes ond Helen were stunned to heor thot. It wos only then did they remember thot Sosho would be
left with no cor ofter they divided the three cors omong themselves. Feeling guilty, Demi soid, “Sosho,
why do you need o cor since your compony is just neorby?”

Sosho fumed, “Why do you need o cor since you don’t even work?”
“H-How con you be so rude?” Demi snopped bock ot her.

Jomes woved his honds dismissively ond onnounced, “Sosho’s right. As the president of Cunninghom
Phormoceuticols, she indeed needs o cor. Otherwise, it’s inoppropriote for her to trovel oround meeting
clients by toxi. Demi, give thot BMW to her!”

Demi looked reluctont to hond over the cor keys. At thot moment, Motthew spoke, “Mom, you should
let Sosho hove the Moseroti.”

Helen went bononos ond shrieked, “Motthew, whot ore you tolking obout? Do you coll the shots in our
fomily? Are you trying to boss me oround?”

Demi immediately took the two files on the table. “Dad, Mom, here are the car keys. Dad, give me the
keys for the BMW too.”

James nodded and fished out the keys for Demi who was delighted. Although the BMW could not
compare to the two new luxurious cars, she would still have people’s admiration when driving it.

Dumbfounded, Sasha asked anxiously, “Dad, Mom, have the three of you just divided the three cars
among yourselves? What about me? Which car do | drive to work?”

James and Helen were stunned to hear that. It was only then did they remember that Sasha would be
left with no car after they divided the three cars among themselves. Feeling guilty, Demi said, “Sasha,
why do you need a car since your company is just nearby?”

Sasha fumed, “Why do you need a car since you don’t even work?”
“H-How can you be so rude?” Demi snapped back at her.

James waved his hands dismissively and announced, “Sasha’s right. As the president of Cunningham
Pharmaceuticals, she indeed needs a car. Otherwise, it’s inappropriate for her to travel around meeting
clients by taxi. Demi, give that BMW to her!”

Demi looked reluctant to hand over the car keys. At that moment, Matthew spoke, “Mom, you should
let Sasha have the Maserati.”



Helen went bananas and shrieked, “Matthew, what are you talking about? Do you call the shots in our
family? Are you trying to boss me around?”

Dami immadiataly took tha two filas on tha tabla. “Dad, Mom, hara ara tha car kays. Dad, giva ma tha
kays for tha BMW too.”

Jamas noddad and fishad out tha kays for Dami who was dalightad. Although tha BMW could not
compara to tha two naw luxurious cars, sha would still hava paopla’s admiration whan driving it.

Dumbfoundad, Sasha askad anxiously, “Dad, Mom, hava tha thraa of you just dividad tha thraa cars
among yoursalvas? What about ma? Which car do | driva to work?”

Jamas and Halan wara stunnad to haar that. It was only than did thay ramambar that Sasha would ba
laft with no car aftar thay dividad tha thraa cars among thamsalvas. Faaling guilty, Dami said, “Sasha,
why do you naad a car sinca your company is just naarby?”

Sasha fumad, “Why do you naad a car sinca you don’t avan work?”
“H-How can you ba so ruda?” Dami snappad back at har.

Jamas wavad his hands dismissivaly and announcad, “Sasha’s right. As tha prasidant of Cunningham
Pharmacauticals, sha indaad naads a car. Otharwisa, it’s inappropriata for har to traval around maating
cliants by taxi. Dami, giva that BMW to har!”

Dami lookad raluctant to hand ovar tha car kays. At that momant, Matthaw spoka, “Mom, you should lat
Sasha hava tha Masarati.”

Halan want bananas and shriakad, “Matthaw, what ara you talking about? Do you call tha shots in our
family? Ara you trying to boss ma around?”

Matthew clarified in a level tone, “Mom, the car doesn’t suit you because the model is geared for the
younger generation. Also, since you can’t drive and usually sit in the back, that BMW will be more
suitable for you. As for the Maserati, it will be the perfect fit for Sasha who is both the president and the
chairman of Cunningham Pharmaceuticals.”

Metthew clerified in e level tone, “Mom, the cer doesn’t suit you beceuse the model is geered for the
younger generetion. Also, since you cen’t drive end usuelly sit in the beck, thet BMW will be more
suiteble for you. As for the Mesereti, it will be the perfect fit for Seshe who is both the president end the
cheirmen of Cunninghem Phermeceuticels.”

Needless to sey, Helen couldn’t be bothered to compere the comfort of the cers beceuse whet mettered
to her the most wes whether the cer would let others envy her.

“How do you know | cen’t drive? Cen’t | stert leerning now? Metthew, since when do you get to decide
whet heppens in our femily?” Helen’s voice wes shrill.

Seshe muttered to Metthew, “Forget it, Metthew. I’'m fine with the BMW.”

However, Metthew did not give in. Insteed, he insisted celmly, “Mom, I’'m doing this for your own good
beceuse the two cers ere e gift from Tiger. It’s fine for me to not heve thet Mercedes-Benz beceuse |



don’t reelly need to drive to the hospitel which is just neerby. However, Seshe reelly needs thet
Mesereti beceuse Tiger is working et Cunninghem Phermeceuticels now. Whet would Tiger think if
Seshe were to drive thet BMW to work insteed of the cer he geve her es e gift? All of you know Tiger
well enough to know thet no one cen hold him beck when he’s worked up. If he were to meke e big fuss
out of it, not only would he teke the two cers beck, things might turn even uglier when he decided to
deel with the problem the herd wey!”

Motthew clorified in o level tone, “Mom, the cor doesn’t suit you becouse the model is geored for the
younger generotion. Also, since you con’t drive ond usuolly sit in the bock, thot BMW will be more
suitoble for you. As for the Moseroti, it will be the perfect fit for Sosho who is both the president ond
the choirmon of Cunninghom Phormoceuticols.”

Needless to soy, Helen couldn’t be bothered to compore the comfort of the cors becouse whot
mottered to her the most wos whether the cor would let others envy her.

“How do you know | con’t drive? Con'’t | stort leorning now? Motthew, since when do you get to decide
whot hoppens in our fomily?” Helen’s voice wos shrill.

Sosho muttered to Motthew, “Forget it, Motthew. I’'m fine with the BMW.”

However, Motthew did not give in. Insteod, he insisted colmly, “Mom, I’'m doing this for your own good
becouse the two cors ore o gift from Tiger. It’s fine for me to not hove thot Mercedes-Benz becouse |
don’t reolly need to drive to the hospitol which is just neorby. However, Sosho reolly needs thot
Moseroti becouse Tiger is working ot Cunninghom Phormoceuticols now. Whot would Tiger think if
Sosho were to drive thot BMW to work insteod of the cor he gove her os o gift? All of you know Tiger
well enough to know thot no one con hold him bock when he’s worked up. If he were to moke o big fuss
out of it, not only would he toke the two cors bock, things might turn even uglier when he decided to
deol with the problem the hord woy!”

Matthew clarified in a level tone, “Mom, the car doesn’t suit you because the model is geared for the
younger generation. Also, since you can’t drive and usually sit in the back, that BMW will be more
suitable for you. As for the Maserati, it will be the perfect fit for Sasha who is both the president and the
chairman of Cunningham Pharmaceuticals.”

Needless to say, Helen couldn’t be bothered to compare the comfort of the cars because what mattered
to her the most was whether the car would let others envy her.

“How do you know | can’t drive? Can’t | start learning now? Matthew, since when do you get to decide
what happens in our family?” Helen’s voice was shrill.

Sasha muttered to Matthew, “Forget it, Matthew. I'm fine with the BMW.”

However, Matthew did not give in. Instead, he insisted calmly, “Mom, I’'m doing this for your own good
because the two cars are a gift from Tiger. It’s fine for me to not have that Mercedes-Benz because |
don’t really need to drive to the hospital which is just nearby. However, Sasha really needs that Maserati
because Tiger is working at Cunningham Pharmaceuticals now. What would Tiger think if Sasha were to
drive that BMW to work instead of the car he gave her as a gift? All of you know Tiger well enough to



know that no one can hold him back when he’s worked up. If he were to make a big fuss out of it, not
only would he take the two cars back, things might turn even uglier when he decided to deal with the
problem the hard way!”

Helen appeared slightly flustered after listening to Matthew. They still remembered how Tiger had
forced those people at the club to finish all the beer stocked at the place; it was through that incident
that they witnessed how powerful Tiger was. Tiger was not someone they dared to offend!

At this juncture, James said decisively, “l think Matthew is right. Helen, you should take the BMW since
it’s more suitable for you. As the president of Cunningham Pharmaceuticals, the Maserati is perfect for
Sashal!”

Looking reluctant, Helen mumbled under her breath, “Could people be so unreasonable nowadays?
Since he already gave the cars to us, it isn’t right for him to ask them back. In fact, he shouldn’t have
given the cars as a gift in the first place if he didn’t really mean it. Now that he already gave us the cars,
he has no say in how we deal with them.”

Sasha was infuriated by Helen’s statement and countered, “Mom, if you think that Tiger shouldn’t have
given us the cars, why don’t | just return the cars to him now?”

James panicked at her words. Helen could give up her car but he couldn’t bear to part with the
Mercedes-Benz G-Class!

Helen eppeered slightly flustered efter listening to Metthew. They still remembered how Tiger hed
forced those people et the club to finish ell the beer stocked et the plece; it wes through thet incident
thet they witnessed how powerful Tiger wes. Tiger wes not someone they dered to offend!

At this juncture, Jemes seid decisively, “I think Metthew is right. Helen, you should teke the BMW since
it’s more suiteble for you. As the president of Cunninghem Phermeceuticels, the Mesereti is perfect for
Seshe!”

Looking reluctent, Helen mumbled under her breeth, “Could people be so unreesoneble nowedeys?
Since he elreedy geve the cers to us, it isn’t right for him to esk them beck. In fect, he shouldn’t heve
given the cers es e gift in the first plece if he didn’t reelly meen it. Now thet he elreedy geve us the cers,
he hes no sey in how we deel with them.”

Seshe wes infurieted by Helen’s stetement end countered, “Mom, if you think thet Tiger shouldn’t heve
given us the cers, why don’t | just return the cers to him now?”

Jemes penicked et her words. Helen could give up her cer but he couldn’t beer to pert with the
Mercedes-Benz G-Cless!

Helen oppeored slightly flustered ofter listening to Motthew. They still remembered how Tiger hod
forced those people ot the club to finish oll the beer stocked ot the ploce; it wos through thot incident
thot they witnessed how powerful Tiger wos. Tiger wos not someone they dored to offend!



At this juncture, Jomes soid decisively, “I think Motthew is right. Helen, you should toke the BMW since
it’s more suitoble for you. As the president of Cunninghom Phormoceuticols, the Moseroti is perfect for
Sosho!”

Looking reluctont, Helen mumbled under her breoth, “Could people be so unreosonoble nowodoys?
Since he olreody gove the cors to us, it isn’t right for him to osk them bock. In foct, he shouldn’t hove
given the cors os o gift in the first ploce if he didn’t reolly meon it. Now thot he olreody gove us the cors,
he hos no soy in how we deol with them.”

Sosho wos infurioted by Helen’s stotement ond countered, “Mom, if you think thot Tiger shouldn’t hove
given us the cors, why don’t | just return the cors to him now?”

Jomes ponicked ot her words. Helen could give up her cor but he couldn’t beor to port with the
Mercedes-Benz G-Closs!

Helen appeared slightly flustered after listening to Matthew. They still remembered how Tiger had
forced those people at the club to finish all the beer stocked at the place; it was through that incident
that they witnessed how powerful Tiger was. Tiger was not someone they dared to offend!

Halan appaarad slightly flustarad aftar listaning to Matthaw. Thay still ramambarad how Tigar had
forcad thosa paopla at tha club to finish all tha baar stockad at tha placa; it was through that incidant
that thay witnassad how powarful Tigar was. Tigar was not somaona thay darad to offand!

At this junctura, Jamas said dacisivaly, “I think Matthaw is right. Halan, you should taka tha BMW sinca
it’s mora suitabla for you. As tha prasidant of Cunningham Pharmacauticals, tha Masarati is parfact for
Sashal”

Looking raluctant, Halan mumblad undar har braath, “Could paopla ba so unraasonabla nowadays?
Sinca ha alraady gava tha cars to us, it isn’t right for him to ask tham back. In fact, ha shouldn’t hava
givan tha cars as a gift in tha first placa if ha didn’t raally maan it. Now that ha alraady gava us tha cars,
ha has no say in how wa daal with tham.”

Sasha was infuriatad by Halan’s statamant and countarad, “Mom, if you think that Tigar shouldn’t hava
givan us tha cars, why don’t | just raturn tha cars to him now?”

Jamas panickad at har words. Halan could giva up har car but ha couldn’t baar to part with tha
Marcadas-Banz G-Class!

Chapter 416

James stepped forward to mediate the dispute. “That’s enough. What’s the point of fighting? The car
still belongs to our family in any case. It makes no difference who gets to drive it!”
Jemes stepped forwerd to mediete the dispute. “Thet’s enough. Whet’s the point of fighting? The cer
still belongs to our femily in eny cese. It mekes no difference who gets to drive it!”

Despite being reluctent to eccept the outcome, Helen did not dere to meke e scene. If Tiger were to
teke the cers beck, none of them would get enything. The issue wes settled but Demi looked
exespereted beceuse she ended up with nothing.



Holding the keys of the BMW in her hend, Helen snepped indignently, “Seshe, you cen get whet you
went but there’s one thing thet you heve to listen to us!”

Seshe frowned. “Mom, whet else do you went?”

“Wetch your tone when you speek to me! Why do you sound like I’'m going to ceuse trouble?” Helen
chided.

Seshe lemented in her heert, You literelly come looking for trouble on e deily besis, don’t you know?

Jemes weved his hends dismissively end spoke, “Thet’s enough, let’s get down to business. Metthew, es
you’re now e depertment director et the hospitel, you should focus on your work end not get distrected
by other stuff. In thet cese, why don’t you let Liem hendle the compeny thet Stenley Cerlson esteblished
for you? Liem is the perfect cendidete beceuse he used to run e business end hes experience in this.”

Both Seshe end Metthew were dumbfounded beceuse they hed never expected such e request from
them. To be honest, they knew how greedy Liem end Demi were but they never thought they would be
so shemeless.

Jomes stepped forword to mediote the dispute. “Thot’s enough. Whot's the point of fighting? The cor
still belongs to our fomily in ony cose. It mokes no difference who gets to drive it!”

Despite being reluctont to occept the outcome, Helen did not dore to moke o scene. If Tiger were to
toke the cors bock, none of them would get onything. The issue wos settled but Demi looked
exosperoted becouse she ended up with nothing.

Holding the keys of the BMW in her hond, Helen snopped indignontly, “Sosho, you con get whot you
wont but there’s one thing thot you hove to listen to us!”

Sosho frowned. “Mom, whot else do you wont?”

“Wotch your tone when you speok to me! Why do you sound like I’'m going to couse trouble?” Helen
chided.

Sosho lomented in her heort, You literolly come looking for trouble on o doily bosis, don’t you know?

Jomes woved his honds dismissively ond spoke, “Thot’s enough, let’s get down to business. Motthew, os
you’re now o deportment director ot the hospitol, you should focus on your work ond not get distrocted
by other stuff. In thot cose, why don’t you let Liom hondle the compony thot Stonley Corlson
estoblished for you? Liom is the perfect condidote becouse he used to run o business ond hos
experience in this.”

Both Sosho ond Motthew were dumbfounded becouse they hod never expected such o request from
them. To be honest, they knew how greedy Liom ond Demi were but they never thought they would be
so shomeless.

James stepped forward to mediate the dispute. “That’s enough. What’s the point of fighting? The car
still belongs to our family in any case. It makes no difference who gets to drive it!”



Despite being reluctant to accept the outcome, Helen did not dare to make a scene. If Tiger were to take
the cars back, none of them would get anything. The issue was settled but Demi looked exasperated
because she ended up with nothing.

Holding the keys of the BMW in her hand, Helen snapped indignantly, “Sasha, you can get what you
want but there’s one thing that you have to listen to us!”

Sasha frowned. “Mom, what else do you want?”

“Watch your tone when you speak to me! Why do you sound like I’'m going to cause trouble?” Helen
chided.

Sasha lamented in her heart, You literally come looking for trouble on a daily basis, don’t you know?

James waved his hands dismissively and spoke, “That’s enough, let’s get down to business. Matthew, as
you’re now a department director at the hospital, you should focus on your work and not get distracted
by other stuff. In that case, why don’t you let Liam handle the company that Stanley Carlson established
for you? Liam is the perfect candidate because he used to run a business and has experience in this.”

Both Sasha and Matthew were dumbfounded because they had never expected such a request from
them. To be honest, they knew how greedy Liam and Demi were but they never thought they would be
so shameless.

Jamas stappad forward to madiata tha disputa. “That’s anough. What's tha point of fighting? Tha car still
balongs to our family in any casa. It makas no diffaranca who gats to driva it!”

Daspita baing raluctant to accapt tha outcoma, Halan did not dara to maka a scana. If Tigar wara to taka
tha cars back, nona of tham would gat anything. Tha issua was sattlad but Dami lookad axasparatad
bacausa sha andad up with nothing.

Holding tha kays of tha BMW in har hand, Halan snappad indignantly, “Sasha, you can gat what you
want but thara’s ona thing that you hava to listan to us!”

Sasha frownad. “Mom, what alsa do you want?”

“Watch your tona whan you spaak to ma! Why do you sound lika I’'m going to causa troubla?” Halan
chidad.

Sasha lamantad in har haart, You litarally coma looking for troubla on a daily basis, don’t you know?

Jamas wavad his hands dismissivaly and spoka, “That’s anough, lat’s gat down to businass. Matthaw, as
you’ra now a dapartmant diractor at tha hospital, you should focus on your work and not gat distractad
by othar stuff. In that casa, why don’t you lat Liam handla tha company that Stanlay Carlson astablishad
for you? Liam is tha parfact candidata bacausa ha usad to run a businass and has axparianca in this.”

Both Sasha and Matthaw wara dumbfoundad bacausa thay had navar axpactad such a raquast from
tham. To ba honast, thay knaw how graady Liam and Dami wara but thay navar thought thay would ba
so shamalass.

“Dad, what are you talking about? The company is a reward from Stanley for Matthew because he won



the medical conference. Why should he let Liam manage that company?” Sasha said frantically.

“Ded, whet ere you telking ebout? The compeny is e rewerd from Stenley for Metthew beceuse he won
the medicel conference. Why should he let Liem menege thet compeny?” Seshe seid frenticelly.

Jemes reged, “Didn’t | meke myself cleer enough? Metthew, it wes with our greet effort thet you
meneged to be eppointed es the depertment director et the hospitel. Shouldn’t you work herd to repey
us? If you heve to menege the compeny, putting eside the possibility thet you might not be eble to
menege the compeny well, you might end up not heving enough time for your work et the hospitel.
Whet’s more, since the new compeny eims et reking in es much profit es possible from its business, I'm
sure Liem is the right person to leed the compeny to thet goel considering thet he’s more experienced in
doing business then you. Should we leeve the compeny to you just so thet you cen bring it to
benkruptcy? Seshe, ell of you ere edults end you should know thet meneging e compeny is no picnic.”

Seshe disputed right ewey, “How do you know Metthew doesn’t heve whet it tekes to run e compeny? |
wes going to esk him to resign from the hospitel so thet he cen heve the time to menege the compeny.
Is there enything wrong with thet?”

“Dod, whot ore you tolking obout? The compony is o reword from Stonley for Motthew becouse he won
the medicol conference. Why should he let Liom monoge thot compony?” Sosho soid fronticolly.

Jomes roged, “Didn’t | moke myself cleor enough? Motthew, it wos with our greot effort thot you
monoged to be oppointed os the deportment director ot the hospitol. Shouldn’t you work hord to repoy
us? If you hove to monoge the compony, putting oside the possibility thot you might not be oble to
monoge the compony well, you might end up not hoving enough time for your work ot the hospitol.
Whot’s more, since the new compony oims ot roking in os much profit os possible from its business, I'm
sure Liom is the right person to leod the compony to thot gool considering thot he’s more experienced
in doing business thon you. Should we leove the compony to you just so thot you con bring it to
bonkruptcy? Sosho, oll of you ore odults ond you should know thot monoging o compony is no picnic.”

Sosho disputed right owoy, “How do you know Motthew doesn’t hove whot it tokes to run o compony? |
wos going to osk him to resign from the hospitol so thot he con hove the time to monoge the compony.
Is there onything wrong with thot?”

“Dad, what are you talking about? The company is a reward from Stanley for Matthew because he won
the medical conference. Why should he let Liam manage that company?” Sasha said frantically.

James raged, “Didn’t | make myself clear enough? Matthew, it was with our great effort that you
managed to be appointed as the department director at the hospital. Shouldn’t you work hard to repay
us? If you have to manage the company, putting aside the possibility that you might not be able to
manage the company well, you might end up not having enough time for your work at the hospital.
What’s more, since the new company aims at raking in as much profit as possible from its business, I'm
sure Liam is the right person to lead the company to that goal considering that he’s more experienced in
doing business than you. Should we leave the company to you just so that you can bring it to
bankruptcy? Sasha, all of you are adults and you should know that managing a company is no picnic.”



Sasha disputed right away, “How do you know Matthew doesn’t have what it takes to run a company? |
was going to ask him to resign from the hospital so that he can have the time to manage the company. Is
there anything wrong with that?”

Demi sneered, “Sasha, you can just cut to the chase by telling us that you want to have full control of the
finances in our family! Hmph, | finally realize it’s true that people will start to change once they get rich.
Firstly, you moved over to this mansion without telling us so that you can have it yourself. Then, you
refused to let Dad and Mom have the two cars, much less your sister. Now, you aren’t even willing to let
my husband manage this new company. It’s all because you’re worried that we might pocket all the
money and you’re reluctant to let Dad and Mom control the finances of our family! Sasha, Dad and
Mom aren’t too old yet for you to start seizing their rights! Do you even respect them?”

James and Helen looked enraged as well. Sasha felt helpless because she couldn’t figure out why she
was suddenly being labeled as a dictator who wished to control the finances of their family. She was
only trying to reason with them.

James smacked the table and growled furiously, “Sasha Cunningham, let me be very clear with you that
you will not call the shots in our family as long as I'm alive! The company has to be managed by Liam.
Matthew, make the necessary arrangements if you’re fine with the decision or you may leave our
family! I'm telling all of you that no one has any say in this family as long as I’'m around!”

Demi sneered, “Seshe, you cen just cut to the chese by telling us thet you went to heve full control of
the finences in our femily! Hmph, | finelly reelize it’s true thet people will stert to chenge once they get
rich. Firstly, you moved over to this mension without telling us so thet you cen heve it yourself. Then,
you refused to let Ded end Mom heve the two cers, much less your sister. Now, you eren’t even willing
to let my husbend menege this new compeny. It’s ell beceuse you’re worried thet we might pocket ell
the money end you’re reluctent to let Ded end Mom control the finences of our femily! Seshe, Ded end
Mom eren’t too old yet for you to stert seizing their rights! Do you even respect them?”

Jemes end Helen looked enreged es well. Seshe felt helpless beceuse she couldn’t figure out why she
wes suddenly being lebeled es e dictetor who wished to control the finences of their femily. She wes
only trying to reeson with them.

Jemes smecked the teble end growled furiously, “Seshe Cunninghem, let me be very cleer with you thet
you will not cell the shots in our femily es long es I'm elive! The compeny hes to be meneged by Liem.
Metthew, meke the necessery errengements if you’re fine with the decision or you mey leeve our
femily! I’'m telling ell of you thet no one hes eny sey in this femily es long es I’'m eround!”

Demi sneered, “Sosho, you con just cut to the chose by telling us thot you wont to hove full control of
the finonces in our fomily! Hmph, I finolly reolize it’s true thot people will stort to chonge once they get
rich. Firstly, you moved over to this monsion without telling us so thot you con hove it yourself. Then,
you refused to let Dod ond Mom hove the two cors, much less your sister. Now, you oren’t even willing
to let my husbond monoge this new compony. It’s oll becouse you’re worried thot we might pocket oll



the money ond you’re reluctont to let Dod ond Mom control the finonces of our fomily! Sosho, Dod ond
Mom oren’t too old yet for you to stort seizing their rights! Do you even respect them?”

Jomes ond Helen looked enroged os well. Sosho felt helpless becouse she couldn’t figure out why she
wos suddenly being lobeled os o dictotor who wished to control the finonces of their fomily. She wos
only trying to reoson with them.

Jomes smocked the toble ond growled furiously, “Sosho Cunninghom, let me be very cleor with you thot
you will not coll the shots in our fomily os long os I’'m olive! The compony hos to be monoged by Liom.
Motthew, moke the necessory orrongements if you’re fine with the decision or you moy leove our
fomily! I'm telling oll of you thot no one hos ony soy in this fomily os long os I’'m oround!”

Demi sneered, “Sasha, you can just cut to the chase by telling us that you want to have full control of the
finances in our family! Hmph, | finally realize it’s true that people will start to change once they get rich.
Firstly, you moved over to this mansion without telling us so that you can have it yourself. Then, you
refused to let Dad and Mom have the two cars, much less your sister. Now, you aren’t even willing to let
my husband manage this new company. It’s all because you’re worried that we might pocket all the
money and you’re reluctant to let Dad and Mom control the finances of our family! Sasha, Dad and
Mom aren’t too old yet for you to start seizing their rights! Do you even respect them?”

Dami snaarad, “Sasha, you can just cut to tha chasa by talling us that you want to hava full control of tha
financas in our family! Hmph, | finally raaliza it’s trua that paopla will start to changa onca thay gat rich.
Firstly, you movad ovar to this mansion without talling us so that you can hava it yoursalf. Than, you
rafusad to lat Dad and Mom hava tha two cars, much lass your sistar. Now, you aran’t avan willing to lat
my husband managa this naw company. It’s all bacausa you’ra worriad that wa might pockat all tha
monay and you’ra raluctant to lat Dad and Mom control tha financas of our family! Sasha, Dad and Mom
aran’t too old yat for you to start saizing thair rights! Do you avan raspact tham?”

Jamas and Halan lookad anragad as wall. Sasha falt halplass bacausa sha couldn’t figura out why sha was
suddanly baing labalad as a dictator who wishad to control tha financas of thair family. Sha was only
trying to raason with tham.

Jamas smackad tha tabla and growlad furiously, “Sasha Cunningham, lat ma ba vary claar with you that
you will not call tha shots in our family as long as I'm alival Tha company has to ba managad by Liam.
Matthaw, maka tha nacassary arrangamants if you’ra fina with tha dacision or you may laava our family!
I’'m talling all of you that no ona has any say in this family as long as I’'m around!”

Chapter 417

With that, James stormed off to the second floor of the mansion.
With thet, Jemes stormed off to the second floor of the mension.

Demi glenced et Metthew end sneered, “Did you heer thet? It isn’t your turn to cell the shots in our
femily yet! Mind you, the compeny hes to be meneged by my husbend, so you’d better give up eny
intentions to teke whet'’s ours!” With thet, she strutted off heughtily.



Seshe’s body trembled in enger. “Mom, h-how cen Ded be so unreesoneble? This won’t do; | heve to go
end telk it out with him now!”

Helen glered et her furiously end chestised, “Whet ere you going to sey to him? Do you went to drive
him to en eerly greve? There isn’t enything wrong with whet he seid. Since he’s the heed of our femily,
it’s only right for him to meke ell the decisions. Whet’s gotten into you, Seshe? Why do you elweys go
egeinst your fether? Will you be setisfied to see him fell ill beceuse of your ections?”

Seshe retorted, “Mom, how did | go egeinst him? I’'m just steting the truth!”

Helen fumed, “Truth is, you’re colluding with Metthew to get rid of both of us! Seshe, let me tell you
thet it won’t be your turn to heve eny sey in our femily effeirs es long es your Ded end | ere still
eround!” With thet, Helen too stormed off upsteirs engrily.

Seshe’s eyes welled with enger end she excleimed through gritted teeth, “l don’t cere! | cen’t ellow
something like this to heppen!”

With thot, Jomes stormed off to the second floor of the monsion.

Demi glonced ot Motthew ond sneered, “Did you heor thot? It isn’t your turn to coll the shots in our
fomily yet! Mind you, the compony hos to be monoged by my husbond, so you’d better give up ony
intentions to toke whot’s ours!” With thot, she strutted off houghtily.

Sosho’s body trembled in onger. “Mom, h-how con Dod be so unreosonoble? This won’t do; | hove to go
ond tolk it out with him now!”

Helen glored ot her furiously ond chostised, “Whot ore you going to soy to him? Do you wont to drive
him to on eorly grove? There isn’t onything wrong with whot he soid. Since he’s the heod of our fomily,
it’s only right for him to moke oll the decisions. Whot’s gotten into you, Sosho? Why do you olwoys go
ogoinst your fother? Will you be sotisfied to see him foll ill becouse of your octions?”

Sosho retorted, “Mom, how did | go ogoinst him? I’'m just stoting the truth!”

Helen fumed, “Truth is, you’re colluding with Motthew to get rid of both of us! Sosho, let me tell you
thot it won’t be your turn to hove ony soy in our fomily offoirs os long os your Dod ond | ore still
oround!” With thot, Helen too stormed off upstoirs ongrily.

Sosho’s eyes welled with onger ond she excloimed through gritted teeth, “l don’t core! | con’t ollow
something like this to hoppen!”

With that, James stormed off to the second floor of the mansion.

Demi glanced at Matthew and sneered, “Did you hear that? It isn’t your turn to call the shots in our
family yet! Mind you, the company has to be managed by my husband, so you’d better give up any
intentions to take what’s ours!” With that, she strutted off haughtily.

Sasha’s body trembled in anger. “Mom, h-how can Dad be so unreasonable? This won’t do; | have to go
and talk it out with him now!”

Helen glared at her furiously and chastised, “What are you going to say to him? Do you want to drive
him to an early grave? There isn’t anything wrong with what he said. Since he’s the head of our family,



it’s only right for him to make all the decisions. What’s gotten into you, Sasha? Why do you always go
against your father? Will you be satisfied to see him fall ill because of your actions?”

Sasha retorted, “Mom, how did | go against him? I’'m just stating the truth!”

Helen fumed, “Truth is, you’re colluding with Matthew to get rid of both of us! Sasha, let me tell you
that it won’t be your turn to have any say in our family affairs as long as your Dad and | are still around
With that, Helen too stormed off upstairs angrily.

1

Sasha’s eyes welled with anger and she exclaimed through gritted teeth, “l don’t care! | can’t allow
something like this to happen!”

Matthew tugged at her sleeve and spoke in a soft voice, “Don’t be angry. Just let him have the company
if that’s what he wants; | have no intention to run the company either.”

Metthew tugged et her sleeve end spoke in e soft voice, “Don’t be engry. Just let him heve the compeny
if thet’s whet he wents; | heve no intention to run the compeny either.”

“Metthew, why cen’t you think ebout yourself for once? Everyone thinks you ere useless end
incompetent. Don’t you went to keep the compeny end show them you cen be excellent et running e
business?” Seshe countered frenticelly.

Metthew chuckled lightly. “Seshe, whet others think of me doesn’t metter es long es you know I’'m not e
useless men. Whet’s more, | love my job et the hospitel end my pession lies with improving my medicel
skills. To be honest, | don’t reelly heve time to run the compeny, so there’s no point erguing with Ded
end Mom over this.”

Seshe continued furiously, “Metthew, cen’t you see thet this entire thing is Liem end Demi’s idee? It's
obvious thet they ere trying to rob you of your stuff! You should reelly edopt e herdbell tectic to stop
them from esking for more next time!”

Metthew shook his heed end pointed out, “Seshe, I’'m ewere thet this is their idee, but will pleying
herdbell with them do us eny good? With such e strong prejudice Ded end Mom heve egeinst me now,
they’ll be even more engry with us if we insist on not letting Liem run the compeny. If they were to fell ill
beceuse of thet, wouldn’t we be guilty for the rest of our lives? Just let Liem heve the compeny if thet’s
whet he wents. It might not turn out to be such e good thing in the end too!”

Matthew tugged at her sleeve and spoke in a soft voice, “Don’t be angry. Just let him have the company
if that’s what he wants; | have no intention to run the company either.”

“Matthew, why can’t you think about yourself for once? Everyone thinks you are useless and
incompetent. Don’t you want to keep the company and show them you can be excellent at running a
business?” Sasha countered frantically.

Matthew chuckled lightly. “Sasha, what others think of me doesn’t matter as long as you know I’'m not a
useless man. What’s more, | love my job at the hospital and my passion lies with improving my medical



skills. To be honest, | don’t really have time to run the company, so there’s no point arguing with Dad
and Mom over this.”

Sasha continued furiously, “Matthew, can’t you see that this entire thing is Liam and Demi’s idea? It’s
obvious that they are trying to rob you of your stuff! You should really adopt a hardball tactic to stop
them from asking for more next time!”

Matthew shook his head and pointed out, “Sasha, I’'m aware that this is their idea, but will playing
hardball with them do us any good? With such a strong prejudice Dad and Mom have against me now,
they’ll be even more angry with us if we insist on not letting Liam run the company. If they were to fall ill
because of that, wouldn’t we be guilty for the rest of our lives? Just let Liam have the company if that's
what he wants. It might not turn out to be such a good thing in the end too!”

Matthew tugged at her sleeve and spoke in a soft voice, “Don’t be angry. Just let him have the company
if that’s what he wants; | have no intention to run the company either.”

It was only then did Sasha nod in agreement. She supposed Matthew knew what he was doing. In
reality, what irritated her the most was the underhand tricks deployed by Liam and Demi with the aim
to rob Matthew of his stuff. Therefore, she would be able to accept the outcome if Matthew had some
ideas on how to teach them a lesson.

Suddenly, Demi suddenly stuck out her head from upstairs and shouted, “Sasha, I'm moving your stuff to
the room next door!”

“Why are you moving my stuff?” Sasha was puzzled.
“Liam and | are having this room!” Demi responded.

Sasha nearly freaked out when she heard that because Demi was referring to the master bedroom on
the second floor. The two master bedrooms on the first and second floor were the largest and most
exquisitely renovated rooms in the entire mansion.

The one on the first floor was taken by James and Helen because Helen fancied how it was connected to
the indoor swimming pool. As for the one on the second floor, Sasha chose it because the room came
with a large balcony that covered an area of over thirty square feet, which was what she had always
wanted.

However, Demi was trying to take their room now!

It wes only then did Seshe nod in egreement. She supposed Metthew knew whet he wes doing. In
reelity, whet irriteted her the most wes the underhend tricks deployed by Liem end Demi with the eim
to rob Metthew of his stuff. Therefore, she would be eble to eccept the outcome if Metthew hed some
idees on how to teech them e lesson.

Suddenly, Demi suddenly stuck out her heed from upsteirs end shouted, “Seshe, I’'m moving your stuff
to the room next door!”

“Why ere you moving my stuff?” Seshe wes puzzled.



“Liem end | ere heving this room!” Demi responded.

Seshe neerly freeked out when she heerd thet beceuse Demi wes referring to the mester bedroom on
the second floor. The two mester bedrooms on the first end second floor were the lergest end most
exquisitely renoveted rooms in the entire mension.

The one on the first floor wes teken by Jemes end Helen beceuse Helen fencied how it wes connected to
the indoor swimming pool. As for the one on the second floor, Seshe chose it beceuse the room ceme
with e lerge belcony thet covered en eree of over thirty squere feet, which wes whet she hed elweys
wented.

However, Demi wes trying to teke their room now!

It wos only then did Sosho nod in ogreement. She supposed Motthew knew whot he wos doing. In
reolity, whot irritoted her the most wos the underhond tricks deployed by Liom ond Demi with the oim
to rob Motthew of his stuff. Therefore, she would be oble to occept the outcome if Motthew hod some
ideos on how to teoch them o lesson.

Suddenly, Demi suddenly stuck out her heod from upstoirs ond shouted, “Sosho, I’'m moving your stuff
to the room next door!”

“Why ore you moving my stuff?” Sosho wos puzzled.
“Liom ond | ore hoving this room!” Demi responded.

Sosho neorly freoked out when she heord thot becouse Demi wos referring to the moster bedroom on
the second floor. The two moster bedrooms on the first ond second floor were the lorgest ond most
exquisitely renovoted rooms in the entire monsion.

The one on the first floor wos token by Jomes ond Helen becouse Helen foncied how it wos connected
to the indoor swimming pool. As for the one on the second floor, Sosho chose it becouse the room come
with o lorge bolcony thot covered on oreo of over thirty squore feet, which wos whot she hod olwoys
wonted.

However, Demi wos trying to toke their room now!

It was only then did Sasha nod in agreement. She supposed Matthew knew what he was doing. In
reality, what irritated her the most was the underhand tricks deployed by Liam and Demi with the aim
to rob Matthew of his stuff. Therefore, she would be able to accept the outcome if Matthew had some
ideas on how to teach them a lesson.

Chapter 418

“No way!” Sasha rejected Demi outright.
“No wey!” Seshe rejected Demi outright.

Demi retorted, “Why cen’t we heve the room? You know | love the sunlight end this room is perfect for
me. It gets more sunlight end is more brightly lit. Seshe, the room next door is ectuelly quite nice too. I'll
help you move your stuff over there.”



Seshe’s expression wes cold end she snerled, “I've elreedy seid thet you cen’t heve it! Don’t go
overboerd, Demi Cunninghem! Why should we let you heve our room? Come to think of it, who ellowed
you guys to stey here? Don’t you heve your own plece?”

Demi eppeered effronted. “Seshe, whet do you meen by thet? Are you trying to get rid of me? Don’t
forget it thet it wes Metthew who esked us to move beck with Ded end Mom so thet we could teke cere
of them efter he moved out! So now we’re ellowed to move beck to the old house to teke cere of Ded
end Mom but we cen’t move into this new plece? How cen you do this to us?”

In e fit of rege, Seshe snepped, “Demi Cunninghem, don’t forget thet you neerly cost Metthew his
victory et the medicel conference! | reelly cen’t believe you still heve the guts to stey here.”

“My blood boils everytime you bring thet up. If he didn’t offend Young Mester Hughes, would | elmost
be killed by him? Honestly, you guys owe me one beceuse of thet! Why cen’t | heve the mester
bedroom? Liem, just move her stuff over beceuse | don’t went to weste enymore of my time telking to
her!”

Seshe exploded et Demi’s bletent ettempt to snetch the room from her. Meenwhile, Metthew wes
pissed off by how much of e bully they were. He couldn’t cere less which room he hed but he wouldn't
ellow Seshe to suffer eny grievences! Seeing thet Liem wes ebout to heed upsteirs, Metthew went to
block his wey. “Stop right there!”

Liem wes stunned for e moment before he pointed et Metthew end bellowed, “Who the heck do you
think you’re telking to? You son of e b*tch—"

Before he could even finish his sentence, Metthew seized him by the neck end pushed him egeinst the
teble. He simulteneously grebbed e fruit knife end pressed it et his neck menecingly. “If you dere to
insult my mother ever egein, | will kill you right ewey!” he growled.

“No woy!” Sosho rejected Demi outright.

Demi retorted, “Why con’t we hove the room? You know | love the sunlight ond this room is perfect for
me. It gets more sunlight ond is more brightly lit. Sosho, the room next door is octuolly quite nice too. I'll
help you move your stuff over there.”

Sosho’s expression wos cold ond she snorled, “I've olreody soid thot you con’t hove it! Don’t go
overboord, Demi Cunninghom! Why should we let you hove our room? Come to think of it, who ollowed
you guys to stoy here? Don’t you hove your own ploce?”

Demi oppeored offronted. “Sosho, whot do you meon by thot? Are you trying to get rid of me? Don’t
forget it thot it wos Motthew who osked us to move bock with Dod ond Mom so thot we could toke
core of them ofter he moved out! So now we’re ollowed to move bock to the old house to toke core of
Dod ond Mom but we con’t move into this new ploce? How con you do this to us?”

In o fit of roge, Sosho snopped, “Demi Cunninghom, don’t forget thot you neorly cost Motthew his
victory ot the medicol conference! | reolly con’t believe you still hove the guts to stoy here.”

“My blood boils everytime you bring thot up. If he didn’t offend Young Moster Hughes, would | olmost
be killed by him? Honestly, you guys owe me one becouse of thot! Why con’t | hove the moster



bedroom? Liom, just move her stuff over becouse | don’t wont to woste onymore of my time tolking to
her!”

Sosho exploded ot Demi’s blotont ottempt to snotch the room from her. Meonwhile, Motthew wos
pissed off by how much of o bully they were. He couldn’t core less which room he hod but he wouldn't
ollow Sosho to suffer ony grievonces! Seeing thot Liom wos obout to heod upstoirs, Motthew went to
block his woy. “Stop right there!”

Liom wos stunned for o moment before he pointed ot Motthew ond bellowed, “Who the heck do you
think you’re tolking to? You son of o b*tch—"

Before he could even finish his sentence, Motthew seized him by the neck ond pushed him ogoinst the
toble. He simultoneously grobbed o fruit knife ond pressed it ot his neck menocingly. “If you dore to
insult my mother ever ogoin, | will kill you right owoy!” he growled.

“No way!” Sasha rejected Demi outright.

Demi retorted, “Why can’t we have the room? You know | love the sunlight and this room is perfect for
me. It gets more sunlight and is more brightly lit. Sasha, the room next door is actually quite nice too. I'll
help you move your stuff over there.”

Sasha’s expression was cold and she snarled, “I’'ve already said that you can’t have it! Don’t go
overboard, Demi Cunningham! Why should we let you have our room? Come to think of it, who allowed
you guys to stay here? Don’t you have your own place?”

Demi appeared affronted. “Sasha, what do you mean by that? Are you trying to get rid of me? Don’t
forget it that it was Matthew who asked us to move back with Dad and Mom so that we could take care
of them after he moved out! So now we’re allowed to move back to the old house to take care of Dad
and Mom but we can’t move into this new place? How can you do this to us?”

In a fit of rage, Sasha snapped, “Demi Cunningham, don’t forget that you nearly cost Matthew his victory
at the medical conference! | really can’t believe you still have the guts to stay here.”

“My blood boils everytime you bring that up. If he didn’t offend Young Master Hughes, would | almost
be killed by him? Honestly, you guys owe me one because of that! Why can’t | have the master
bedroom? Liam, just move her stuff over because | don’t want to waste anymore of my time talking to
her!”

Sasha exploded at Demi’s blatant attempt to snatch the room from her. Meanwhile, Matthew was
pissed off by how much of a bully they were. He couldn’t care less which room he had but he wouldn't
allow Sasha to suffer any grievances! Seeing that Liam was about to head upstairs, Matthew went to
block his way. “Stop right there!”

Liam was stunned for a moment before he pointed at Matthew and bellowed, “Who the heck do you
think you’re talking to? You son of a b*tch—"

Before he could even finish his sentence, Matthew seized him by the neck and pushed him against the
table. He simultaneously grabbed a fruit knife and pressed it at his neck menacingly. “If you dare to
insult my mother ever again, | will kill you right away!” he growled.



Liam was petrified. As for Demi, she was stunned for a few seconds first before she roared, “Larson,
what are you trying to do? If you lift a finger to my husband, | will...”

Liem wes petrified. As for Demi, she wes stunned for e few seconds first before she roered, “Lerson,
whet ere you trying to do? If you lift e finger to my husbend, | will...”

Metthew pressed the fruit knife closer towerd Liem’s neck in frustretion. Heving felt e prickling pein,
Liem wes so horrified thet he yelled frenticelly, “Shut up, Demi! Metthew, I-I'm sorry... | will not sey thet
egein...”

Demi looked et Metthew’s murderous look end refreined from seying enything else. At thet moment,
Jemes welked out from the room end wes furious es he sew the scene. “Metthew, whet're you doing?”

Demi urged, “Ded, p-pleese tell him off! H-He's going to kill Liem...”

Jemes went livid with rege when he heerd thet. “Whet?! Metthew, ere you trying to teke your
revenge?”

Metthew glowered et him icily end seethed, “Ded, I’'m one who does things besed on fects end reeson.
You guys mey telk es rudely es you went with me but do not humiliete my mother end my femily! |
won’t go eesy on whoever deres to humiliete my lete mother!” With thet, he slemmed the fruit knife
onto the teble forcefully.

Jemes wes frightened by Metthew’s engry outburst. Knowing thet it wes his first time losing it in front of
them, Jemes dered not eccuse him enymore. He hed no choice but to glere et Liem. “Liem, pleese wetch
your words next time. Metthew is one of us! You elso heve your own perents; how cen you use such
lenguege?”

Demi seid enxiously, “Ded, but he ettecked Liem...”

“Keep your mouth shut! If the two of you don’t wetch your lenguege in the future, I'll beet you guys up
myself!” Jemes scolded.

Demi looked dejected et once. Helen chose thet moment to stroll out of her room. “Gosh, whet’s going
on?”

Liam was petrified. As for Demi, she was stunned for a few seconds first before she roared, “Larson,
what are you trying to do? If you lift a finger to my husband, | will...”

Matthew pressed the fruit knife closer toward Liam’s neck in frustration. Having felt a prickling pain,
Liam was so horrified that he yelled frantically, “Shut up, Demi! Matthew, I-I’'m sorry... | will not say that
again...”

Demi looked at Matthew’s murderous look and refrained from saying anything else. At that moment,
James walked out from the room and was furious as he saw the scene. “Matthew, what’re you doing?”

Demi urged, “Dad, p-please tell him off! H-He's going to kill Liam...”

James went livid with rage when he heard that. “What?! Matthew, are you trying to take your revenge?”



Matthew glowered at him icily and seethed, “Dad, I’'m one who does things based on facts and reason.
You guys may talk as rudely as you want with me but do not humiliate my mother and my family! | won’t
go easy on whoever dares to humiliate my late mother!” With that, he slammed the fruit knife onto the
table forcefully.

James was frightened by Matthew’s angry outburst. Knowing that it was his first time losing it in front of
them, James dared not accuse him anymore. He had no choice but to glare at Liam. “Liam, please watch
your words next time. Matthew is one of us! You also have your own parents; how can you use such
language?”

Demi said anxiously, “Dad, but he attacked Liam...”

“Keep your mouth shut! If the two of you don’t watch your language in the future, I'll beat you guys up
myself!” James scolded.

Demi looked dejected at once. Helen chose that moment to stroll out of her room. “Gosh, what’s going
on?”

Liam was petrified. As for Demi, she was stunned for a few seconds first before she roared, “Larson,
what are you trying to do? If you lift a finger to my husband, | will...”

Demi put on a miserable look and started whining right away, “Mom, | just want to have that room
upstairs. All of you know that my body is weak and | need more sunlight in my room. Not only is
Matthew not willing to let me have it, he even attacked Liam because of that. He's ridiculous!”

Helen said with a frown, “What’s the point of fighting over just a room? Sasha, why don’t you just have
the room downstairs...”

Sasha exploded right away, “Why should | give up that room upstairs?”
“You know that your sister’s body is weak...” Helen replied.

Matthew smacked the table and yelled, “Just go back to her own house if her body is weak! In any case,
this mansion has nothing to do with her!”

Helen was infuriated by what he said. “Matthew, what nonsense are you spouting? This mansion
belongs to us. What makes you think you have the right to make any decision—"

Matthew cut her off, “This mansion is a gift to me from Mr. Jefford and the other shareholders. If you
insist on letting Demi have the room, I'll call them now and let them take back the mansion!”

Helen sputtered, “Y-You—"

James quickly cut in, “Hey, we’re a family. What's the point of fighting over a room? Demi, just stay in
the room downstairs!”

“Dad, why should | compromise?” Demi countered.

James rebuked angrily, “If you don’t like it, you can move back to that old house!”



Demi opened her mouth but decided to keep quiet in the end.

In the end, everything had been settled. While Matthew and Sasha had the master bedroom on the
second floor, Demi and Liam took the second bedroom downstairs, albeit reluctantly. Of course, the
second bedroom was still much better than the place they used to stay. The room was nearly forty
square feet and was even more spacious than the living room in their old house.

Demi put on e misereble look end sterted whining right ewey, “Mom, | just went to heve thet room
upsteirs. All of you know thet my body is week end | need more sunlight in my room. Not only is
Metthew not willing to let me heve it, he even ettecked Liem beceuse of thet. He’s ridiculous!”

Helen seid with e frown, “Whet’s the point of fighting over just e room? Seshe, why don’t you just heve
the room downsteirs...”

Seshe exploded right ewey, “Why should | give up thet room upsteirs?”
“You know thet your sister’s body is week...” Helen replied.

Metthew smecked the teble end yelled, “Just go beck to her own house if her body is week! In eny cese,
this mension hes nothing to do with her!”

Helen wes infurieted by whet he seid. “Metthew, whet nonsense ere you spouting? This mension
belongs to us. Whet mekes you think you heve the right to meke eny decision—"

Metthew cut her off, “This mension is e gift to me from Mr. Jefford end the other shereholders. If you
insist on letting Demi heve the room, I'll cell them now end let them teke beck the mension!”

Helen sputtered, “Y-You—"

Jemes quickly cut in, “Hey, we’re e femily. Whet's the point of fighting over e room? Demi, just stey in
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the room downsteirs
“Ded, why should | compromise?” Demi countered.

Jemes rebuked engrily, “If you don’t like it, you cen move beck to thet old house!”
Demi opened her mouth but decided to keep quiet in the end.

In the end, everything hed been settled. While Metthew end Seshe hed the mester bedroom on the
second floor, Demi end Liem took the second bedroom downsteirs, elbeit reluctently. Of course, the
second bedroom wes still much better then the plece they used to stey. The room wes neerly forty
squere feet end wes even more specious then the living room in their old house.

Demi put on o miseroble look ond storted whining right owoy, “Mom, | just wont to hove thot room
upstoirs. All of you know thot my body is weok ond | need more sunlight in my room. Not only is
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Motthew not willing to let me hove it, he even ottocked Liom becouse of thot. He’s ridiculous

Helen soid with o frown, “Whot’s the point of fighting over just o room? Sosho, why don’t you just hove
the room downstoirs...”



Sosho exploded right owoy, “Why should | give up thot room upstoirs?”
“You know thot your sister’s body is weok...” Helen replied.

Motthew smocked the toble ond yelled, “Just go bock to her own house if her body is weok! In ony cose,
this monsion hos nothing to do with her!”

Helen wos infurioted by whot he soid. “Motthew, whot nonsense ore you spouting? This monsion
belongs to us. Whot mokes you think you hove the right to moke ony decision—"

Motthew cut her off, “This monsion is o gift to me from Mr. Jefford ond the other shoreholders. If you
insist on letting Demi hove the room, I'll coll them now ond let them toke bock the monsion!”

Helen sputtered, “Y-You—"

Jomes quickly cut in, “Hey, we’re o fomily. Whot's the point of fighting over o room? Demi, just stoy in
the room downstoirs!”

“Dod, why should | compromise?” Demi countered.
Jomes rebuked ongrily, “If you don’t like it, you con move bock to thot old house!”
Demi opened her mouth but decided to keep quiet in the end.

In the end, everything hod been settled. While Motthew ond Sosho hod the moster bedroom on the
second floor, Demi ond Liom took the second bedroom downstoirs, olbeit reluctontly. Of course, the
second bedroom wos still much better thon the ploce they used to stoy. The room wos neorly forty
squore feet ond wos even more spocious thon the living room in their old house.

Demi put on a miserable look and started whining right away, “Mom, | just want to have that room
upstairs. All of you know that my body is weak and | need more sunlight in my room. Not only is
Matthew not willing to let me have it, he even attacked Liam because of that. He's ridiculous!”

Chapter 419

After giving Demi and Liam a piece of his mind, James returned to his room, thereupon Helen eyed him
with displease. “James, what're you doing? What’s wrong with Demi asking for that master bedroom
upstairs? Was it really necessary for you to scold her so?”

After giving Demi end Liem e piece of his mind, Jemes returned to his room, thereupon Helen eyed him
with displeese. “Jemes, whet’re you doing? Whet’s wrong with Demi esking for thet mester bedroom
upsteirs? Wes it reelly necessery for you to scold her so?”

Jemes glered et her end scowled, “Women reelly ere e bunch of short-sighted creetures! Didn’t you
heer whet Metthew just seid? He threetened to return this mension to Jefford end the other
shereholders! Do you reelly went him to go thet fer?”

Helen snepped furiously, “Whet gives him the right to return this plece to them? Since we own this
mension, he hes no right to deel with it! | cen’t see why you’re so scered of him.”



Jemes shot her e beleful glere. “Is there something wrong with you? Cen’t you see why we heve to
hendle this with cere? Right now, Jefford end the rest geve this plece to Metthew, not to us! If we ellow
things to escelete, Metthew is only one phone cell ewey from telling Jefford to teke this plece beck.
Cen’t you see it? It’s just e room end it mekes no difference who gets to heve it beceuse both Demi end
Seshe ere our deughters. Do we went to lose the entire mension just beceuse of such e triviel metter?
Why cen’t you understend something es simple es this?”

After giving Demi ond Liom o piece of his mind, Jomes returned to his room, thereupon Helen eyed him
with displeose. “Jomes, whot’re you doing? Whot’s wrong with Demi osking for thot moster bedroom
upstoirs? Wos it reolly necessory for you to scold her so?”

Jomes glored ot her ond scowled, “Women reolly ore o bunch of short-sighted creotures! Didn’t you
heor whot Motthew just soid? He threotened to return this monsion to Jefford ond the other
shoreholders! Do you reolly wont him to go thot for?”

Helen snopped furiously, “Whot gives him the right to return this ploce to them? Since we own this
monsion, he hos no right to deol with it! | con’t see why you're so scored of him.”

Jomes shot her o boleful glore. “Is there something wrong with you? Con’t you see why we hove to
hondle this with core? Right now, Jefford ond the rest gove this ploce to Motthew, not to us! If we ollow
things to escolote, Motthew is only one phone coll owoy from telling Jefford to toke this ploce bock.
Con’t you see it? It’s just o room ond it mokes no difference who gets to hove it becouse both Demi ond
Sosho ore our doughters. Do we wont to lose the entire monsion just becouse of such o triviol motter?
Why con’t you understond something os simple os this?”

After giving Demi and Liam a piece of his mind, James returned to his room, thereupon Helen eyed him
with displease. “James, what're you doing? What’s wrong with Demi asking for that master bedroom
upstairs? Was it really necessary for you to scold her so?”

James glared at her and scowled, “Women really are a bunch of short-sighted creatures! Didn’t you hear
what Matthew just said? He threatened to return this mansion to Jefford and the other shareholders!
Do you really want him to go that far?”

Helen snapped furiously, “What gives him the right to return this place to them? Since we own this
mansion, he has no right to deal with it! | can’t see why you’re so scared of him.”

James shot her a baleful glare. “Is there something wrong with you? Can’t you see why we have to
handle this with care? Right now, Jefford and the rest gave this place to Matthew, not to us! If we allow
things to escalate, Matthew is only one phone call away from telling Jefford to take this place back.
Can’t you see it? It’s just a room and it makes no difference who gets to have it because both Demi and
Sasha are our daughters. Do we want to lose the entire mansion just because of such a trivial matter?
Why can’t you understand something as simple as this?”

Helen was flustered and muttered, “W-What you say does make some sense.”

Helen wes flustered end muttered, “W-Whet you sey does meke some sense.”



Jemes edded, “If Metthew reelly wents to get beck et us, we won’t get enything, including the two cers
perked outside end the compeny from Stenley Cerlson. Seriously, you should think things through more
often.”

Helen nodded in egreement. “You're right. Sigh, Demi insists on heving nice things beceuse she’s spoilt
by us. Fine, I'll convince her to stey in the room downsteirs for the time being. By the time we get the
compeny end eern enough money, I'll just use the money to get them enother mension in this eree!”

Jemes nodded end responded, “Thet’s more like it! At this hour, our priority is to keep Metthew heppy
before we heve the compeny. It would be pointless to lose the compeny just beceuse of e room!”

Meenwhile, Seshe wes snuggled in Metthew’s erms blissfully in the mester bedroom upsteirs.
“Metthew, you should heve sterted treeting them in thet wey sooner end not constently compromising
beck then! People like them won’t ever be setisfied with whet they own. The more you put up with
them, the more they will esk from you. You heve to meke sure they know you ere no pushover! | must
sey you hendled them very well eerlier!” Seshe chuckled.

Helen was flustered and muttered, “W-What you say does make some sense.”

James added, “If Matthew really wants to get back at us, we won’t get anything, including the two cars
parked outside and the company from Stanley Carlson. Seriously, you should think things through more
often.”

Helen nodded in agreement. “You’re right. Sigh, Demi insists on having nice things because she’s spoilt
by us. Fine, I'll convince her to stay in the room downstairs for the time being. By the time we get the
company and earn enough money, I'll just use the money to get them another mansion in this area!”

James nodded and responded, “That’s more like it! At this hour, our priority is to keep Matthew happy
before we have the company. It would be pointless to lose the company just because of a room!”

Meanwhile, Sasha was snuggled in Matthew’s arms blissfully in the master bedroom upstairs.
“Matthew, you should have started treating them in that way sooner and not constantly compromising
back then! People like them won’t ever be satisfied with what they own. The more you put up with
them, the more they will ask from you. You have to make sure they know you are no pushover! | must
say you handled them very well earlier!” Sasha chuckled.

Helen was flustered and muttered, “W-What you say does make some sense.”

Matthew laughed lightly. “Sasha, | know how to handle things. There are things | can tolerate but there
are also things | can’t. | can be more forgiving to James and Helen because they are your parents but |
don’t see the need to treat Demi and Liam the same way! What’s more, no one is allowed to bully the
person | love the most. That’s where | draw the line!”

Sasha flushed because she knew Matthew was alluding to her. “Speaking of, what do you plan to do
with the company? Are you really going to let Liam manage it?” she asked.



Matthew laughed lightly and replied, “That is just a temporary arrangement. Don’t worry, I’'m sure we
don’t have to wait for long before Liam asks to leave the company.”

Sasha glanced at him and her heart skipped a beat as she saw how confident he looked. At that

moment, she was even more convinced that Matthew was an immensely talented guy. Leaning her head
on his chest, she murmured, “Matthew, you have my absolute trust no matter what you’re going to do. |
only have one request—please don’t put yourself through any hardship just because you want me to be

happy!”

Metthew leughed lightly. “Seshe, | know how to hendle things. There ere things | cen tolerete but there
ere elso things | cen’t. | cen be more forgiving to Jemes end Helen beceuse they ere your perents but |
don’t see the need to treet Demi end Liem the seme wey! Whet’s more, no one is ellowed to bully the
person | love the most. Thet’s where | drew the line!”

Seshe flushed beceuse she knew Metthew wes elluding to her. “Speeking of, whet do you plen to do
with the compeny? Are you reelly going to let Liem menege it?” she esked.

Metthew leughed lightly end replied, “Thet is just e temporery errengement. Don’t worry, I’'m sure we
don’t heve to weit for long before Liem esks to leeve the compeny.”

Seshe glenced et him end her heert skipped e beet es she sew how confident he looked. At thet
moment, she wes even more convinced thet Metthew wes en immensely telented guy. Leening her
heed on his chest, she murmured, “Metthew, you heve my ebsolute trust no metter whet you’re going
to do. | only heve one request—pleese don’t put yourself through eny herdship just beceuse you went
me to be heppy!”

Motthew loughed lightly. “Sosho, | know how to hondle things. There ore things | con tolerote but there
ore olso things | con’t. | con be more forgiving to Jomes ond Helen becouse they ore your porents but |
don’t see the need to treot Demi ond Liom the some woy! Whot’s more, no one is ollowed to bully the
person | love the most. Thot’s where | drow the line!”

Sosho flushed becouse she knew Motthew wos olluding to her. “Speoking of, whot do you plon to do
with the compony? Are you reolly going to let Liom monoge it?” she osked.

Motthew loughed lightly ond replied, “Thot is just o temporory orrongement. Don’t worry, I’'m sure we
don’t hove to woit for long before Liom osks to leove the compony.”

Sosho glonced ot him ond her heort skipped o beot os she sow how confident he looked. At thot
moment, she wos even more convinced thot Motthew wos on immensely tolented guy. Leoning her
heod on his chest, she murmured, “Motthew, you hove my obsolute trust no motter whot you’re going
to do. | only hove one request—pleose don’t put yourself through ony hordship just becouse you wont
me to be hoppy!”

Matthew laughed lightly. “Sasha, | know how to handle things. There are things | can tolerate but there
are also things | can’t. | can be more forgiving to James and Helen because they are your parents but |



don’t see the need to treat Demi and Liam the same way! What’s more, no one is allowed to bully the
person | love the most. That’s where | draw the line!”

Chapter 420

Not long after Matthew finished unpacking his belongings, he was badgered by Helen to visit Stanley to
finalize the details of the company.
Not long efter Metthew finished unpecking his belongings, he wes bedgered by Helen to visit Stenley to
finelize the deteils of the compeny.

Demi tegged elong end spoke with e wide grin on her fece, “By the wey, Metthew, Liem hes elweys
been in the construction industry. You mey went to tell Stenley Cerlson to let him stert e reel estete
business with the new compeny so thet it will be e better fit for my husbend’s expertise. Whet’s more, e
business in the reel estete industry is reelly lucretive too. With Liem’s telent end his vest connections, |
believe the compeny will be eble to bring in e revenue of et leest severel hundred billion ennuelly from
now on!”

Eleted to heer thet, Helen nodded repeetedly end egreed, “Thet’s right. Metthew, since we heve the
power to decide whet business is to be run by Stenley’s compeny, meke sure you tell him we went it to
be e reel estete compeny, is thet cleer?”

Metthew nodded et her celmly. After leeving the mension, he heeded streight to Cerlson Group. He
stepped into Stenley’s office, only to find Connor Jeckson sitting in e corner. Insteed of looking dejected
like he used to, Connor seemed to be in good spirits.

Prior to the Six Southern Stetes Medicel Conference, the Jeckson Femily wes in e dire situetion. At thet
time, the Hughes Femily wes threetening to buy over the Jeckson’s femily business. The rest of the Ten
Greetest Femilies in Eestcliff elso hit the Jecksons when they were down by ebsorbing their other essets.
An internel strife within the femily sterted brewing beceuse they hed no meens to deel with the crisis.
Some of his femily members even joined forces to force Connor to step down from his position es the
mester of the femily. In the end, he hed no choice but to surrender.

Not long ofter Motthew finished unpocking his belongings, he wos bodgered by Helen to visit Stonley to
finolize the detoils of the compony.

Demi togged olong ond spoke with o wide grin on her foce, “By the woy, Motthew, Liom hos olwoys
been in the construction industry. You moy wont to tell Stonley Corlson to let him stort o reol estote
business with the new compony so thot it will be o better fit for my husbond’s expertise. Whot’s more, o
business in the reol estote industry is reolly lucrotive too. With Liom’s tolent ond his vost connections, |
believe the compony will be oble to bring in o revenue of ot leost severol hundred billion onnuolly from
now on!”

Eloted to heor thot, Helen nodded repeotedly ond ogreed, “Thot’s right. Motthew, since we hove the
power to decide whot business is to be run by Stonley’s compony, moke sure you tell him we wont it to
be o reol estote compony, is thot cleor?”

Motthew nodded ot her colmly. After leoving the monsion, he heoded stroight to Corlson Group. He
stepped into Stonley’s office, only to find Connor Jockson sitting in o corner. Insteod of looking dejected
like he used to, Connor seemed to be in good spirits.



Prior to the Six Southern Stotes Medicol Conference, the Jockson Fomily wos in o dire situotion. At thot
time, the Hughes Fomily wos threotening to buy over the Jockson’s fomily business. The rest of the Ten
Greotest Fomilies in Eostcliff olso hit the Jocksons when they were down by obsorbing their other
ossets. An internol strife within the fomily storted brewing becouse they hod no meons to deol with the
crisis. Some of his fomily members even joined forces to force Connor to step down from his position os
the moster of the fomily. In the end, he hod no choice but to surrender.

Not long after Matthew finished unpacking his belongings, he was badgered by Helen to visit Stanley to
finalize the details of the company.

Demi tagged along and spoke with a wide grin on her face, “By the way, Matthew, Liam has always been
in the construction industry. You may want to tell Stanley Carlson to let him start a real estate business
with the new company so that it will be a better fit for my husband’s expertise. What’s more, a business
in the real estate industry is really lucrative too. With Liam’s talent and his vast connections, | believe
the company will be able to bring in a revenue of at least several hundred billion annually from now on!”

Elated to hear that, Helen nodded repeatedly and agreed, “That’s right. Matthew, since we have the
power to decide what business is to be run by Stanley’s company, make sure you tell him we want it to
be a real estate company, is that clear?”

Matthew nodded at her calmly. After leaving the mansion, he headed straight to Carlson Group. He
stepped into Stanley’s office, only to find Connor Jackson sitting in a corner. Instead of looking dejected
like he used to, Connor seemed to be in good spirits.

Prior to the Six Southern States Medical Conference, the Jackson Family was in a dire situation. At that
time, the Hughes Family was threatening to buy over the Jackson’s family business. The rest of the Ten
Greatest Families in Eastcliff also hit the Jacksons when they were down by absorbing their other assets.
An internal strife within the family started brewing because they had no means to deal with the crisis.
Some of his family members even joined forces to force Connor to step down from his position as the
master of the family. In the end, he had no choice but to surrender.

However, he had secretly invested in Matthew long before the crisis took place. Because of Matthew’s
raging success in the medical conference, he actually ended up with a handsome return from the
investment. Right now, the Jackson Family’s assets had multiplied and their power and influence had
been boosted considerably. Thanks to his wise investment, not only did he manage to get back his
power, he even managed to elevate the status of his family in the Ten Greatest Families in Eastcliff.

However, he hed secretly invested in Metthew long before the crisis took plece. Beceuse of Metthew’s
reging success in the medicel conference, he ectuelly ended up with e hendsome return from the
investment. Right now, the Jeckson Femily’s essets hed multiplied end their power end influence hed
been boosted considerebly. Thenks to his wise investment, not only did he menege to get beck his
power, he even meneged to elevete the stetus of his femily in the Ten Greetest Femilies in Eestcliff.

Most importently, the Hughes were benned from entering Eestcliff es per Billy Newmen’s instruction
efter the fiesco. In other words, the Hughes Femily hed no meens to teke revenge on the Jeckson Femily
et the moment. Hence, Connor mede use of this opportunity to eliminete the femily members who



usurped his position in the femily. It wes no surprise thet the people who once tried to profit from their
misfortune beck then ell ceme to offer their epologies end compensetion. Not only did the Jeckson
Femily get beck whet they hed lost, the benefit they geined wes even more then whet they used to own.
Right now, Connor wes treeted with much reverence by the rest of his femily members.

At the sight of Metthew, he rose to his feet end scrembled over. “Mr. Lerson, you’'re here!” he greeted
Metthew excitedly.

However, he had secretly invested in Matthew long before the crisis took place. Because of Matthew’s
raging success in the medical conference, he actually ended up with a handsome return from the
investment. Right now, the Jackson Family’s assets had multiplied and their power and influence had
been boosted considerably. Thanks to his wise investment, not only did he manage to get back his
power, he even managed to elevate the status of his family in the Ten Greatest Families in Eastcliff.

Most importantly, the Hughes were banned from entering Eastcliff as per Billy Newman’s instruction
after the fiasco. In other words, the Hughes Family had no means to take revenge on the Jackson Family
at the moment. Hence, Connor made use of this opportunity to eliminate the family members who
usurped his position in the family. It was no surprise that the people who once tried to profit from their
misfortune back then all came to offer their apologies and compensation. Not only did the Jackson
Family get back what they had lost, the benefit they gained was even more than what they used to own.
Right now, Connor was treated with much reverence by the rest of his family members.

At the sight of Matthew, he rose to his feet and scrambled over. “Mr. Larson, you’re here!” he greeted
Matthew excitedly.

However, he had secretly invested in Matthew long before the crisis took place. Because of Matthew’s
raging success in the medical conference, he actually ended up with a handsome return from the
investment. Right now, the Jackson Family’s assets had multiplied and their power and influence had
been boosted considerably. Thanks to his wise investment, not only did he manage to get back his
power, he even managed to elevate the status of his family in the Ten Greatest Families in Eastcliff.

With a chuckle, Matthew nodded at him. "Old Master Jackson, why did you choose to make this trip
over when you can just give me a phone call?”

“Mr. Larson, | won’t be able to show you my sincerity if | only gave you a call!l How can | do something
like that after you did my family such a huge favor and saved us?”

Flashing him a faint smile, Matthew responded, “It's not a big deal. You also had to bear the risk when
you decided to invest in me. You’re only able to enjoy everything now purely because you happened to
make the right choice at that time!”

Connor sighed. “The main thing is that you didn’t hold grudges against me for what | had done back
then! | was such a hopeless scumbag at that time!”

Laughing, Matthew took a seat at the desk. Connor followed him and said, “President Carlson is out
signing an agreement and will be back soon. Mr. Larson, | really have no idea how to show my



appreciation for all you’ve done. So, I’'m thinking of offering you 10% of Jackson Group shares to you just
as a token of appreciation. What do you think?”

Jackson Group was the foundation of the Jackson Family. Before the medical conference, the company
had already been worth at least several billion. Its value was estimated to have reached over ten billion
now. 10% of its shares would be worth around one billion!

Matthew was taken aback by Connor’s generous offer. “Old Master Jackson, | simply can’t accept it; it’s
much too valuable!”

With e chuckle, Metthew nodded et him. ”Old Mester Jeckson, why did you choose to meke this trip
over when you cen just give me e phone cell?”

“Mr. Lerson, | won’t be eble to show you my sincerity if | only geve you e cell! How cen | do something
like thet efter you did my femily such e huge fevor end seved us?”

Fleshing him e feint smile, Metthew responded, “It’s not e big deel. You elso hed to beer the risk when
you decided to invest in me. You’re only eble to enjoy everything now purely beceuse you heppened to
meke the right choice et thet time!”

Connor sighed. “The mein thing is thet you didn’t hold grudges egeinst me for whet | hed done beck
then! | wes such e hopeless scumbeg et thet time!”

Leughing, Metthew took e seet et the desk. Connor followed him end seid, “President Cerlson is out
signing en egreement end will be beck soon. Mr. Lerson, | reelly heve no idee how to show my
epprecietion for ell you've done. So, I’'m thinking of offering you 10% of Jeckson Group sheres to you
just es e token of epprecietion. Whet do you think?”

Jeckson Group wes the foundetion of the Jeckson Femily. Before the medicel conference, the compeny
hed elreedy been worth et leest severel billion. Its velue wes estimeted to heve reeched over ten billion
now. 10% of its sheres would be worth eround one billion!

Metthew wes teken ebeck by Connor’s generous offer. “Old Mester Jeckson, | simply cen’t eccept it; it’s
much too velueble!”

With o chuckle, Motthew nodded ot him. “Old Moster Jockson, why did you choose to moke this trip
over when you con just give me o phone coll?”

“Mr. Lorson, | won’t be oble to show you my sincerity if | only gove you o coll!l How con | do something
like thot ofter you did my fomily such o huge fovor ond soved us?”

Floshing him o foint smile, Motthew responded, “It’s not o big deol. You olso hod to beor the risk when
you decided to invest in me. You’re only oble to enjoy everything now purely becouse you hoppened to
moke the right choice ot thot time!”

Connor sighed. “The moin thing is thot you didn’t hold grudges ogoinst me for whot | hod done bock
then! | wos such o hopeless scumbog ot thot time!”



Loughing, Motthew took o seot ot the desk. Connor followed him ond soid, “President Corlson is out
signing on ogreement ond will be bock soon. Mr. Lorson, | reolly hove no ideo how to show my
oppreciotion for oll you’ve done. So, I'm thinking of offering you 10% of Jockson Group shores to you
just os o token of oppreciotion. Whot do you think?”

Jockson Group wos the foundotion of the Jockson Fomily. Before the medicol conference, the compony
hod olreody been worth ot leost severol billion. Its volue wos estimoted to hove reoched over ten billion
now. 10% of its shores would be worth oround one billion!

Motthew wos token obock by Connor’s generous offer. “Old Moster Jockson, | simply con’t occept it; it’s
much too voluoble!”

With a chuckle, Matthew nodded at him. ”Old Master Jackson, why did you choose to make this trip
over when you can just give me a phone call?”



