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Chapter 4
“What is going on!”

Alonso Fulton and Isla Rusby, who had just arrived, looked at the figure walkin
g on the stage and their faces immediately turned pate.

Layla Fulton also didn’t have the mind to care about her own miserable appea
rance.

Because of surprise, she opened her mouth slightly. She looked so embarrass
ed with her wet hair.

As for Maxwell Longfellow, who was standing by the side, the veins on the ba
ck of his hand that was holding the champagne bulged and his eyes slowly

narrowed.
How many things did this woman hide from him...

In any case, she was his ex—
wife, but now she had transformed herself into a mystery.

Looking at the woman on the stage who had her chin slightly raised, his brows
furrowed slightly.

“‘Hello everyone, | am the CEO of AMC, Elliana Fulton. | am honored to invite
you to attend the AMC'’s acquisition banquet for the Fulton family.”

On the main stage, Elliana Fulton’s expression and posture were very appropr
late.

When she saw the Fulton family’s shocked face, the smile on her
lips became even wider.

She had waited for this day for too long.

In the banquet hall, when everyone heard Elliana Fulton’s speech, they seem
ed to have woken up from a dream and quickly applauded.



None of them had expected that the president of this mysterious company wa
s actually the Fulton family’s eldest lady.

Buying her family’s company, what was this about?

And at that time, as expected, Isla Rusby pulled Alonso Fulton and rushed out
of the crowd to the front of the stage.

Because of her excitement, her face under the heavy makeup looked a little fe
rocious.

“Elliana Fulton, what are you doing? | can understand that you are in a bad m
ood after divorcing Young Master Longfellow, but this is not a child’s party!”

Elliana Fulton looked down at Isla Rusby, her stepmother.

Today, the Fulton Group was created by her mother.

Originally, her mother was very healthy, but somehow, she suddenly fell ill.
After three days in the hospital, her mother never opened her eyes again.

Then, less than a week after her mother passed away, her father took Isla Ru
sby and Layla Fulton into the house. They brought home a younger sister who
was only one year younger than her.

After so many years, Elliana Fulton still remembered the scene of that day.

The door of the villa opened, and Alonso Fulton walked in, followed by two wo
men.

“Elliana Fulton, this is Aunt Rusby and your sister. We will be a family in the fu
ture.”

His father had married into the Fulton family back then. Except for his good—
looking appearance, he had no ability to take charge of the company. Naturall
y, the group fell into the hands of Isla Rusby and her daughter.

Thinking back to that year, when her mother passed away, there was only her
in front of the bed.
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Elliana Fulton slowly clenched her fists, her eyes a little red.

She took the equity agreement from Wayne Musgrave and spread it out to ev
eryone.

“You can still read?”
“This, Alonso, what is going on!”

Isla Rusby looked at the black—and—
white contract and was lost in thought for a moment. She quickly turned to loo
k at Alonso Fulton.

“‘Daughter...”
Elliana Fulton looked at Alonso Fulton and coldly snorted.
This person hadn'’t called his daughter for a long time.

Thinking about it, it was probably after Layla Fulton came and he never called
Elliana Fulton as his daughter.

“We are all family. Why do you have to make things like this?”

Alonso Fulton’s face looked extremely worried. He never thought that his own
daughter would hurt him.

“Family? Mr. Fulton, your words are very interesting.”

Elliana Fulton held the equity book and her fingers were a little pale because o
f the force.

“‘Back then, you and Isla Rusby worked together to harm my mother and then
had the Fulton Group. Why didn’t you think of family at that time!”

“You! What nonsense are you talking about!”
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Alonso Fulton and Isla Rusby never thought that Elliana Fulton would say suc
h words in front of so many people.

“God knows it! This time, | came to take revenge!”
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