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"Mr. Yann, when do you plan to fulfill your promise?" According to the previous agreement, the
Cunningham Family would completely withdraw from the breakfast shop business.

Taking a few steps back, Yann didn't know how to respond for a moment. All eyes were once
again focused on him.

"I, I..." He had no idea how to answer.

If he kept his promise, wouldn't it mean sacrificing the opportunity for the Cunningham Family to
bounce back into the business world? Even if he agreed to that, Terrance would never give the
green light.

While he was struggling with this, a luxury car pulled over. It was the head butler of the
Cunningham Family. He first greeted Urain and others before clearing his throat to announce
something. "Mr. Yann's bet is a personal action and has nothing to do with the Cunningham
Family."

He then left without looking back. Such shameless action surprised Matthew to the core. He didn't
expect that one of the Ten Greatest Families of Cathay would stoop to this level.

Since 1t was just a verbal agreement, it was an act of integrity to fulfill the promise thereafter. Yet,
the other party insisted on being a shameless villain. Outsiders couldn't do anything about it.

Matthew glanced at the confused Yann and sneered. "Mr. Yann, I guess your family 1s willing to

give up on you."

Yann's face turned pallid as he gritted his teeth and replied fiercely, "Matthew Larson, if you have
something to say to me, just say it. Don't bring my family down. I am willing to give up on my
pride, but I will never let your shop slide that easily. My family is a big family with a big
business. Do you think you can compete with us with a mere breakfast shop?"

A tree without bark would surely die, and a shameless person was invincible.

Yann was being extremely ridiculous at this point. Matthew shook his head speechlessly. "The
authenticity of the secret recipe 1s clear to everyone. The market and customers will prove
everything."

After saying that, he no longer paid attention to the other party and turned to the audience. "S&L's
Breakfast will soon hold its grand opening ceremony. You are all welcome to come and support
us. We will launch a brand new, health-preserving porridge. During the first three days of the
opening, there will be a 50% discount for all customers!"

None of the audience was a fool. Although the Cunningham family is shameless, the spectators
naturally knew the truth.

The Cunningham family, as the main dietician and the owner of the secret recipe, was still
defeated by Matthew Larson.

Although it was not explicitly stated, the truth was evident to the eyes. The news began to spread
within Bainbridge.

At this moment, Terrance was sitting in a room in the Cunningham Family's mansion. Kneeling in

front of him was a crestfallen Yann.

Jules brought tea, after which Terrance took a sip. "Do you now realize your mistake?"

Yann remained silent; he nodded dazedly. "You were too impatient and eager to achieve success.
You made mistakes from the beginning, right where you ran the background check. One wrong
step leads to more mistakes, which made you more and more impatient. That's why we ended up
in this mess. Alright, enough of this. You shouldn't be discouraged. Our name has been tarnished
because of your recklessness this time. I hope you'll take this as a lesson and straighten up your
attitude."

Yann shuddered. With reddened eyes, he said earnestly, "I understand, Dad."

He then stood up and left. Before Jules said anything, Terrance waved his hand with a sigh. as
though he knew what Jules was going to say.

"No matter what, you are all brothers. The future of the family will definitely be entrusted to the
eldest son, so you have nothing to worry about. Our enemies are out there, not under this roof.
Focus on the outside and expand your influence. If there 1s any infighting among brothers—I don't
care who 1s it—I will punish him severely."

Jules' expression stiffened when his intentions were seen through. He lowered his head and
remained silent.
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