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Stumbling backward, the old lady would have hit her
head against the corner of the table had Arielle not

broken her fall.

“Get him!” commanded Arielle after catching the
elderly woman.

Before the man could even reach the door, the
bodyguard swiftly caught up to him.

“Get your hands off of me! Let me go!” The man
struggled with all his might to no avail.

With a wave of his hand, Carter gestured for the
bodyguards to take their captive away.

“Now that you know the truth. Are you still planning to
take legal action against us?” inquired Arielle.

“] admit that I was confused. You can do whatever you
want with him; I won't stop you, but please help my
dear Caleb! He's a good boy; he only did those things
because of his brother. Please! I beg you! At least cure
him before bringing him to justice.”

Arielle nodded before pulling down her face mask. “1
know Caleb's a good person. He was just misguided,
that's all. I'm sure he'll do alright with proper guidance.
The truth is that I promised him to keep something from
you. But after some careful considerations, I decided
that you should know.”

Arielle knew that the old lady's eldest son would be sent
to prison when the truth came out, so it was only a
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matter of time before the elderly woman found out. If
nothing else, telling her the truth now will make things
easier for her. Even if she were to pass out, this is the
best place to do so.

Unexpectedly though, the old lady took it quite well.

“There's one more thing. I'm not going to hold Caleb
responsible for what happened because I know he's a
good person. However, the incident negatively impacted
our reputation, so I'll need him to join our press
conference. We'll need you by his side as well by then.”

“Sure. Whatever you need, we'll do what we can to help
out.” The old lady nodded in agreement before sitting

down and looking completely worn out. “Do you mind
if I rest a while first?”

“Not at all. Caleb needs some time with his medication
before we can move out anyway, so rest up. I'll have the
nurses check in on you.” With that, Arielle turned
around and left with Carter to give the elderly woman
some time to rest.

On the other side, the press conference at Grandview
Hotel was already packed with people.

Soir Coffee was all over the internet, and netizens could
not stop talking about it online.

That was why Vinson decided to have Soir Coffee's and
the Nightshire Group's official webpage announce the
press conference held at Grandview.
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As CEO of the Nightshire Group, Vinson planned to
make an official statement at the press conference,
addressing the Soir Coffee incident.

The comments online had nothing good to say about
Soir Coffee, and the number of people cursing the
establishment was growing like bacteria.

There were also some who refrained from foul-
mouthing but demanded that Soir Coffee be closed
down immediately. On top of that, the establishment
was requested to compensate all their customers.

The incident was so controversial that even the students
at Jadeborough University were discussing it.

Wendy had just returned to her classroom after lunch
when she overheard her classmates' conversation.

“Have you seen the news online? Hundreds were sent to
the hospital after drinking the coffee at Soir Coffee. I
heard some even died soon after. How horrible!”

“Yeah, I have. One of them was even my high school
classmate. I think he also enrolled at Jadeborough
University, just not our preparatory class.”

“Wow, that's unfortunate of him.”

“Too bad. He was a pretty cool guy. This is all Soir
Coffee's fault! How the hell did they even get the
license to operate anyway? They even said that their
goal is to be the world's largest chain of coffechouses. |
guess that's about to go up in smoke now.”
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“They have to shut down now that people have died,
right? Somebody has to stop their operation
immediately to prevent further casualties.”

“It's hard to imagine that a trashy coffee shop like Soir
Coffee is affiliated with the well-respected Nightshire
Group. Vinson Nightshire probably only cares about
making more money now, huh?”

At that point, Wendy could no longer remain quiet, so
she sprang up and reproached her classmates. “You
people have no idea what you're talking about! Vinson
Nightshire is nothing like that. I know there has to be
more than what the media is telling us.”

Shocked by Wendy's sudden reaction, her classmates
stared blankly at her and wondered what got into her.

After a brief moment, one of the classmates broke the
awkward silence. “What's your problem? It's not like
we're gossiping about you. Who's Vinson Nightsire to
you anyway?”’

“I'm simply telling you that you don't know the man.”
With that, Wendy's classmates burst out laughing before
making fun of her. “And you do? I seem to remember

how the man brushed you off like you were nothing last
time.”

“You shut your mouth now!” Wendy was so mad that
veins popped up on her forehead.

However, the student who offended her did not back
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down. “And what if  don't? Are you going to make me?
Everything I said was nothing but the truth. Somebody
did die after drinking coffee at Soir Coffee. If you don't
believe me, look it up on the internet. Vinson Nightsire
is going to deliver a public apology in an hour at a press
conference. If you really do know him, you should

probably be there.”

As soon as she was done speaking, the student turned
around and left the classroom.

Even though she never liked the stuck-up Wendy, she
wondered if the snob was right and if there was more to

the Soir Coffee incident.

After taking a moment to calm herself down, Wendy
took her phone out and started searching for news
regarding Soir Coffee.

As her classmates told her, the Soir Coffee incident was
all over the internet. Hundreds of articles covered the
incident and the victims involved.

Almost every piece mentioned how customers of Soir
Coffee suffered from various degrees of allergic
symptoms. One of the victims even died as a result, as
her classmate said.

However, the news only mentioned that the victim was
sent to the emergency room, not dead.

Seeing how the incident was covered by even the most
prestigious media group, Wendy realized that Soir
Coffee was indeed in deep trouble.
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Too troubled to stay for class then, Wendy sent
Donovan a message to take leave and hurriedly made
her way to the Nightshire Manor.

At the manor, Susanne had just woken up after pulling
an all-nighter playing Poker when a housekeeper
knocked on her bedroom door. “Mrs. Nightshire, Ms.

Greene is asking for you. She said it's about something
urgent.”

After checking the time, Susanne asked the housekeeper
curiously, “Wendy? Shouldn't she be at class right now?
Why is she back?”

“I'm not sure, ma'am, but she looks very anxious. It
must be something important,” replied the housekeeper
on the other side of the door.

“Fine. Let me wash up first. I'll be down in a minute.”
With that, Susanne got out of bed and entered the
bathroom.

While she was brushing her teeth, Susanne could not
help but remember how Wendy embarrassed her at the
freshman party. Luckily, that girl has good grades. She
might just make me proud if she gets accepted into
Maxwell University in the future.

Susanne's optimism helped bring a smile back onto her
face as she made her way downstairs to see Wendy.

The girl had been waiting in the living room for quite a
while before she finally saw Susanne.
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Before Susanne could say anything, Wendy rushed over
to the woman. “Mrs. Nightshire, I know a great
physician in Horington, and I can get him to come over
right away. We just need you to lend us your
helicopter.”
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Puzzled, Susanne raised an eyebrow at the young lady.
“Why would I need a physician? I'm not sick.”

“Wait a second. You don't know?” Wendy was surprised
to learn of the woman's cluelessness.

Even though Wendy heard the news from somebody
else too, she found it hard to believe that Mrs.
Nightshire, a member of the Nightshire family, would
be oblivious to the Soir Coffee incident. Is Mrs.
Nightshire not involved in the family business at all? If
that's the case, that means Vinson has complete control
of the Nightshire Group. How will she convince Vinson
to marry me then? The woman has no power or control
over Vinson at all!

After recollecting herself, Wendy kept things simple to
brief Susanne on the situation. The woman's expression
went from looking surprised to anxiety-filled after
listening to Wendy.

“Why the hell did that stupid boy keep something as
serious as this from me?” Susanne could no longer keep
her frustration in.

“Mrs. Nightshire, is the Nightshire Group managed by
Vinson alone? Don't you share some of the
responsibilities too?”” inquired Wendy, trying to probe
for information.

Feeling a little embarrassed, Susanne cleared her throat
before answering, “I wouldn't be much help anyway.
Plus, he's the one who inherited all his father's assets
after the man passed away. Why would I bother myself
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with work when I can enjoy my retirement?”’

When her worst fear had been confirmed, Wendy's face
turned pale as a sheet. Susanne has no authority in the
Nightshire Group at all. Besides being Vinson's mother,
she has no leverage whatsoever to force Vinson to
marry me. Damn it! That means it's still up to Vinson to
decide if I get to marry into the Nightshire family.

Wendy's face quickly hardened at the thought of that,
but Susanne was too busy trying to call Vinson to notice
it.

As soon as the call went through, Susanne could hear
the person on the other end hang up on her.

Ever since Vinson lost his father, he had been treating
Susanne that way, and she was already used to it.
However, Susanne could not accept being treated that

way in front of Wendy.

“Damn it! How dare you hang up on me!” Annoyed,
Susanne immediately made another call to Vinson, and

the man finally answered that time.
“Why did you hang up on me, Vin?”

“I was busy. Anything I can help you with?” responded
Vinson coldly.

“You're busy with Soir Coffee, aren't you?” Susanne
then softened the tone of her voice. “Wendy just told me
about what happened. She said that she knows a well-
respected physician in Horington who can help. Let me
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go get him and see if he can save the dying patient. This
is the food and beverage industry we're talking about
here. We can't let anyone die because of what they
consumed at our place.”

Getting more anxious, Wendy begged Susanne to pass
her the phone. “Please, Mrs. Nightshire, let me speak to
Vin.”

“Fine. You talk to him then.”

The second she put the phone to her ear, Wendy blurted
everything out as fast as she could. “Vin, the physician I
know is not just any regular physician. My mother said
that he's specialized in ancient Chanaean medicine and
that he's extraordinarily talented. The physician just so
happens to owe my family a favor, so if you need him, I

2

can...

“I don't need him,” interrupted Vinson before Wendy
could finish stating her offer.

With that, Wendy's face stiffened even more as she
clenched her fists. “I know you don't like me, Vin. But
you have to admit that things are getting out of hand.
Even my entire class was talking about it. Soir Coffee
will be in deep trouble if that person dies, and you know
it. Can you please just set aside your prejudice against’
me for once and let me help you?”
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Wendy was so agitated that her eyes turned crimson red,
but Vinson remained calm as always as he responded
over the phone. “This has nothing to do with that. That
customer of ours is doing fine now, and he'll be joining
us at the press conference soon.”

“But I thought the news stated that he was still in the
emergency room.” The girl widened her eyes in
bafflement.

That's true, but Arielle managed to treat him. He's doing
better now, so I won't be needing your help.” There was
pride in Vinson's voice as he explained the situation to
Wendy.

“Wait. What?” The girl could not believe what she
heard. Arielle? She's trained in medicine? How's that
possible?

Before Wendy could ask any more questions, Vinson
continued, “If you really want to help me, then leave
my house as soon as possible. Like I told you, you and
I, it's not going to happen. Please stop wasting both our

time.”

The call dropped the second Vinson finished his
sentence.

Obviously, the man thought he had said enough and
made himself abundantly clear.

As if her heart had been broken into a million pieces,
Wendy then started crying uncontrollably.
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“What's this? What's the matter, Wendy?”” asked
Susanne, who was caught off guard by the sudden
weeping. “Did that stupid boy turn you down? I know
you're just trying to be helpful. He has no idea how
lucky he is to have you. But don't you worry. I'll scold
some sense into him. You'll see.”

Having only raised up boys, Susanne had no idea how
to comfort the young lady. All she could do was assure
Wendy that she would give Vinson a piece of her mind.

“You don't have to do that, Mrs. Nightshire.” More than
anything else, Wendy worried that Susanne would
despise her the way the woman did at the freshman

party.

That was why she had to prevent Susanne from finding
out that not only could Arielle play the piano well, but
her rival could also practice medicine.

Before Susanne could reach the phone, Wendy quickly
pulled the woman's hand toward her. “I wasn't crying
because I was sad. These are tears of joy. Vin didn't turn
me down; he just told me that the physician was
unnecessary because they managed to save the
customer, who even promised to join the press
conference to reveal the truth.”

Still in doubt, Susanne narrowed her eyes at the young
lady before confirming with her. “Are you sure?
Because you looked pretty sad to me when...”

“I was only sad because...” Wendy paused for a while
and plastered on a smile. “It was only because I couldn't
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do much to help Vin. I felt useless since I didn't
contribute much. That's why I was sad.”

Susanne then breathed a sigh of relief. “You silly girl.
What did that boy do to deserve someone like you?
Trust me when I say that you're the only person I want
as my daughter-in-law. Nobody else. Just you.”

With that, a shy but grateful smile slowly appeared on
Wendy's face. “I... I don't know what to say, Mrs.
Nightshire.”

“You don't have to say anything. Just go back to your
class and leave everything to me. I'll talk to Vin as soon
as the Soir Coffee incident blows over.”

As glad as she was to hear that, Wendy was still
concerned if Susanne, someone who had no authority in
the Nightshire Group, could command Vinson to marry
her against his will.

Pursing her lips, the young lady decided to hide her
worries for the moment and embraced Susanne. “Don't
worry, Mrs. Nightshire. I'll do whatever I can to help
Vin from here on out.”

Wendy also promised herself that she would do all she
could to make Vinson fall in love with her.

After much anticipation, the press conference was
finally about to start.
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The press release was held at Grandview Hotel. At the
moment, the hotel was already packed with people.
Most of them were wearing a white bandana with the
word 'protest' written over it. The remaining people
were either there because they saw the news online, or
because they wanted to get some compensation.

They couldn't get in, of course, but they could see the

live broadcast through the big screen on the hotel's front
door.

The only people who could get in were reporters, food
quality assessors, and so-called independent media.

Worried that the crowd might cause a commotion when
they saw Vinson, the bodyguard asked the driver to stop
right at the entrance. Only then did Vinson manage to
get in without a hitch.

However, Vinson didn't go straight to the conference
hall where the press release was held. Instead, the man
went to the restaurant and ordered some food.

Rayson was worried sick, and he said, “Sir, it's chaos
out there. Some of the media came uninvited, but [ can't
stop them, or that'd be bad for our rep. You might have
to chase them out yourself.”

Vinson was flipping through the menu calmly. “I don't
see the need for that.”

“There'll be a Q&A session later. Some of their
questions might end up ruining Soir Coffee's reputation
even more.”
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“Don't worry about that.” Vinson paused for a moment,
then he added, “This is the perfect chance to see which
outlet sold themselves out.”

Rayson was starting to sweat. He thought Vinson was
calm. Too calm, actually. Shouldn't he be worried? Why
is he having lunch instead?

His concern did not escape Vinson. “I can't work on an

empty stomach. It's already one. Give me some time to
get my lunch.”

“Yes, Sir,” Rayson answered and was about to leave
Vinson alone, but Vinson stopped him.

“Hold it.”

Rayson stopped in his tracks and turned around quickly,

excited. “Do you want me to chase the uninvited guests
away?”

“No.” He handed the menu to Rayson. “Tell them to
make two of everything I circled here. Send the extra to
Arielle. You know where she is.”

“Yes.” Rayson took the menu over, frustrated. I knew it.
This guy never gets worried no matter how bad the
crisis is. I shouldn't put myself in a rut over this. Might
as well pray to God so Soir Coffee can get through this.

Rayson didn't know the customer who was sent to the
ER had already awakened and could come over soon, so
he was worried sick about the situation.
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However, Vinson didn't plan to tell him. He didn't plan
to tell anyone about it. Once the customer made their

appearance, it'd be hell for everyone who tried to attack
Vinson.

At the same time, Wendy hurried back to Jadeborough
University after saying goodbye to Susanne, since she
only had a period off.

She called Cecilia—who was in Horington—on her way
back. It went through quickly, but Cecilia sounded
worried, “I saw the news, Wendy. Soir Coffee's in big
trouble. Did Vinson say anything about this?”

Wendy hadn't told her mother about the recent

happenings, including the time when Vinson suggested
that she leave Nightshire Manor.

She bit her lip and answered, “Just ignore it, Mom. |
need you to look into someone for me.”

“Who?”

“Arielle. She's my classmate, and the young miss of
Southall Group.”
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Cecilia knew her daughter was a smart woman who
knew what she was doing, so she didn't ask any further
questions. All she did was do as her daughter asked and
sent someone to look into Arielle.

Arielle had a simple background. Nothing too
outstanding, but her photo caught Cecilia's eye. When
she saw the photo, Cecilia was drawn to it, immersing
herself in Arielle's face for a long while.

When she snapped out of it, she realized that she had
stared at the photo for ten long minutes. And Cecilia
was a woman. On top of that, Arielle didn't have any
makeup on, since it was just an ID photo.

All of a sudden, she knew why Cecilia wanted to know
everything about Arielle. This girl is a threat. And a big

one at that.

Her husband used to cheat on her with another beautiful
woman, but Cecilia won out in the looks department, so
she managed to win her husband back in the end. After
she collected her thoughts, Cecilia called her daughter.

Wendy picked it up quickly. “You're done?”” She was
curious. “That's fast.”

“Yeah. Sent you the email. Make sure it's not in the junk
file.” Cecilia coughed. “Wendy, she's a simple girl, but
she's gorgeous. Ruin her if you can, and keep her away
from Vinson no matter what.”

Of course Vinson would fall for her. What man
wouldn't? Heck, I.almost fell for her too, but that's
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beside the point. The point is, this Arielle girl is bad
news!

Cecilia thought Wendy would say something, but when
she didn't get any answer, her heart sank. “Wendy,
Vinson saw her already, didn't he? Don't tell me they've
already met?”

Wendy still wouldn't answer, but Cecilia knew that her
guess was true. After all, she was Wendy's mother.

Cecilia gasped, but she calmed down quickly. “Calm
down, Wendy. I've seen her résumé, and it's nothing to
write home about. The only highlight is that some
pianists praised her during the freshman party. I can tell
you that a woman like her can never marry Vinson, so
don't ruin your plan just because of her. Keep calm and
don't let anyone catch your opening, especially not
Susanne.”

“I understand, Mom,” Wendy finally answered.

Cecilia heaved a sigh of relief. “Just lay low and don't
do anything. Once your first monthly test is over, I'll
teach that girl a lesson myself. She'll never come near
Vinson ever again.”

Wendy was surprised. Ever since she was a child,
Cecilia had always kept her under a lot of protection
and never allowed her to do anything that'd ruin their
family's reputation. She never thought her mother
would get rid of Arielle herself. Does that mean mom
thinks Arielle is a threat as well? But I won't complain
about her helping me out.
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Wendy bit her lip. “I understand. I'll just stay here and
wait for you then.”

“Good. Now go back to the campus. I'll need to settle
some things as well.”

After she ended the call, Wendy opened her email right
away. She clicked into the résumé Cecilia sent her and
looked through Arielle's background.

It wasn't the first time she had seen it, but after finding

out that Arielle was also a doctor, she started doubting
the document she found.

However, her mother sent her the same thing she
scraped up. The only difference was that it was more
detailed. Is Arielle really just a bumpkin who came
back from the countryside? But if that's true, there's no

way someone like her can play the piano and be a
doctor.
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The more Wendy looked at the file, the more doubtful
she became. Wendy thought about it for a while, and
she called her friend who was working at the hospital.

Her friend was a Jadeborough University graduate
sponsored by the Greenes, but they were smart, and
they got into the university through their own effort.

After the call went through, Wendy said, “Hi, Wendy
here.”

“Ah, Ms. Greene. It's rare getting a call from you. Do
you feel unwell?”

“I have something to ask. Is the one who treated Soir
Coffee's customer a lady about the same age as me?”

“A girl?” Her friend thought about it and shook her
head. “I didn't take part in that surgery, but the top
doctors in Chanaea did. The oldest one is my classmate.
He's a guy.”

Wendy kept quiet for a moment. “Can you give me his
number then?”

“Sure. I'll hit him up and give you his number.”

Wendy's friend worked fast. The moment she got back
to Jadeborough, she already got the number. Once she
added his number to her contacts, the man texted, 'Hi,
Ms. Greene. Anything I can help with?'

Wendy gave him a voice call. Once that went through,
she said, “Hi, Dr. Ziegler. I'm Vinson's friend. This is
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about the patient from Soir Coffee. If it's possible, may
I know if a girl roughly at the age to be in university
took part in 1t?”

Zachary paused for a moment, then he asked
reflexively, “Are you talking about Arielle?”

Wendy's heart sank. “Yep. Was she the one who handled
the surgery? Or was she only helping?”

“Her?” Zachary scoffed. “She knows barely anything. If
it weren't for the serum she got from god knows where,
she couldn't have cured the patient.”

Wendy heaved a sigh of relief. So she wasn't the one
who cured the customer. She just got the serum. And
here I thought she's a pro.

Wendy finally smiled again. “I see. Thank you, Dr.
Ziegler,” she said kindly. “Call me if you need
anything.”

Zachary knew who Wendy was thanks to his friend, so
he answered happily, “Sure. Call me if you need
anything as well. I'm not a bad doctor myself.”

“See you around then.”

“Of course.”

The call ended there and then, but Wendy felt
refreshed. | knew it. A bumpkin like her couldn't be so
skillful. She can play the piano just because she has
some talent, just like her math skills.
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Wendy put her phone down and went to the lecture hall.

At the same time, Arielle was at General Hospital,
waiting for the patient to finish the IV infusion, while
Carter was looking through the Soir Coffee victims'
files.

Suddenly, Carter clapped his hands. “I found it!”
Arielle looked at him. “You found the mastermind?”
“You can say so. Never thought it'd be her though.
Looks like I have to tell dad to call for a family

meeting.” Carter's face fell. If looks could freeze, the
whole ward would have been frozen.
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Arielle was surprised that Carter was looking so angry.
“Who is it?” she asked curiously.

When Carter told her who the mastermind was, Arielle
finally understood why he looked so furious. “So it's

her...

She had almost forgotten about that woman, but that
woman never forgot about Arielle. She was like a viper,
waiting for the perfect chance to strike.

Carter sent his investigation results to Vinson.

At the same time, Arielle saw Rayson coming up to her.
He was holding a lot of stuff, and he was drenched in
sweat, apparently because he ran all the way here.

Well, he actually did run all the way there. Since he got
stuck in traffic halfway through, Rayson had to finish
the rest of the trip on foot, as Vinson told him the food

must not get cold. In the end, Rayson got to the hospital
faster on foot.

After hearing everything he went through, Arielle
handed him a bottle of water to cool down. “Sorry for
all the trouble, but I already had lunch.”

She ate all she could at Shandie's funeral banquet, and
she was still stuffed from it.

“Um, well...” Rayson looked troubled. “But I need to
see for myself that you finish this before I can go back.
Mr. Nightshire said so. Said it must be tiring treating the
patients.”
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Carter crossed his arms, smirking. “Just finish it, Boss.”
he helped Rayson out. “Don't make things hard for him.
Vin is never kind to his employees.”

Rayson nodded and put on an exaggerated look. “He's a
scary guy.”

“Is that s0?”” Never saw him flying into a rage. But he

does seem scary when he gets angry, though I'm not
scared of him.

In the end, Arielle nodded. “Fine. I'll take a bite.”

Carter was already starving, so he volunteered, “I'll
help.”

After they came to the hospital's cafeteria, Rayson laid
out the food Vinson bought. Arielle almost fainted when
she saw the food. All of them were healthy foods high
in protein. There wasn't a single thing in there she liked.
In fact, she hated all of it.

“Can I not eat these?”

Arielle was about to negotiate with Rayson, but when
she saw the look on his face, she stopped. Rayson was
tearing up, as if he would cry if Arielle refused to eat.

“Don't cry, please. I'll eat it, alright?”” Left with no
choice, Arielle picked up her bowl and slowly ate the
food Vinson bought, though it tasted more like medicine
to her.

Rayson finally stopped tearing up and filled her bowl
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with some chicken soup. She's the boss' wife in the
future. Gotta take care of her.

At the same time, back in Grandview Hotel, Nightshire
Group's top brass finally made their appearance. All the
media were excited, and they started asking questions.
“Sir, it's time for the press release. Where's Mr.
Nightshire?”

The top brass answered calmly, “Now calm down,
everyone. We have some snacks for you. The press
release has been delayed for an hour or so. You'll have
to wait for a bit longer.”

Because of how powerful Nightshire Group was, most
of the reporters had no choice but to sit back down.

But then, an uninvited influencer stood up. “Is Mr.
Nightshire hiding from us because he knows the
situation is bad for him? But even so, he has to answer
to the patrons. How long does he plan on hiding?”
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Everyone gawked at that influencer. Who the heck is
this? Did the guy just insult Vinson in public? Even if
Soir Coffee is shut down in the end because of its
problematic ingredients, it still won't shake Nightshire
Group. Vinson's gonna get back at his enemies by then.

This guy's dead!

Everyone turned their heads to the top brass on the
stage.

The management was surprised, but they collected

themselves quickly. “The CEO isn't hiding from this
matter. He's just collecting some evidence. Once he's
done, we'll tell everyone about the truth. No secrets.”

Before anyone could ask him anything, the top brass put
the mic down and left the hall.

Right after he left, the influencer became more brazen.
“Evidence my foot. A group of patrons can't be wrong.
What? Does he think someone's out there to set him up?
I bet he'll only show up once someone's dead.”

Everyone else started whispering among themselves.

“Do you think Mr. Nightshire is hiding because he's
guilty?”

“I don't think so. Cafés can't be set up that easily. They
have to go through a lot of quality inspection trials. One
of the most important ones is food safety. Maybe Mr.
Nightshire does have evidence on his hand.”

“Or maybe they're trying to come up with some PR
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stunt. Someone will probably be the scapegoat. I mean,
not the first time a company has shifted the blame onto

an intern.”

“If even the industry leader does this, it's gonna ruin the
consumers' goodwill.”

“Quiet, will you? It's just an hour. We'll know the truth
then.”

The influencer scoffed at the media. It's useless. It'l] still
be the same thing tomorrow. I just know that guy 1s
hiding from us. He won't show up even after a week.

Part of these uninvited guests came because the victims
paid them to, while some came willingly, like this
influencer over here. He came to get some traffic and to

protect the consumers' rights.

He styled himself as the protector of justice, so he didn't
take a single cent from the consumers.

Since there was still time, he opened up his account and
realized he got a hundred thousand new followers over

the last few minutes.

The big screen on Grandview Hotel's front door was
live-streaming the press release, so everyone saw the
little ruckus that happened earlier.

One of the protesters shouted, “He's running away!
Vinson's running away! He won't even show up! That
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proves that the café's food is dangerous!”

“We demand an apology!”

“What is he waiting for? He'll have to apologize sooner

or later. Why'd he called this press release? To shift the
blame?”’

“What a shameless guy he is!”

The crowd was getting more agitated every passing
moment. Some even wanted to barge in there and
pummel Vinson.

This matter went from trending to viral on the Internet.
More and more people were protesting online, asking
Vinson to come out and apologize.
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The manager went straight to the restaurant after he left
the hall, and he told Vinson what happened earlier.

Vinson took a sip from his soup before answering, “Let
them do what they want. Just don't let the protesters
come in and ruin the release.”

The manager was a calm, rational guy, but even he got
curious. “Sir, we're really letting them do what they
want? The Internet's swarming us. If we don't do some

damage control, it might...”

The manager didn't finish his sentence, but it was clear
what he wanted to say. If they didn't do any damage
control, not even the company could censor the masses
anymore, since they could come up with a lot of ways

to bypass the censorship.

Nightshire Group was the second-largest shareholder of
Chanaea's biggest online platform, holding twenty
percent of its shares. Even though the Internet was
swarming them, it wouldn't be hard for Nightshire

Group to quash the scandal.

However, Vinson still wouldn't do any damage control,
and he waved the manager down. “Ignore them.”

“Yes Sir.” The manager left the restaurant so Vinson
could have his lunch in peace.

The moment he came out, the manager ran into Rayson.
Rayson whispered, “Did you tell the president? Did he
say anything? Does he want us to censor them?”



Chapter 586

The manager smiled bitterly and shook his head. “No.
He said they can do whatever they want.”

Rayson was still nervous a moment ago, but he calmed
down after hearing that. “He still won't do anything
despite the severity of this crisis. I knew it. He has a
plan. The louder they shout, the more embarrassed

they'll be. Just ignore them.”

The manager thought the same thing as well, and he
cheered up. “I'll keep an eye on them for now. Some of
them came uninvited, and I don't want them to ruin the

release.”

“Sure. I have something to report to the CEO as well.”

The manager asked curiously, “What is it? Is it
important?”

Rayson nodded seriously. “Yes. More important than
this whole crisis.”

“What is it?”” That got the manager more curious.

However, Rayson shook his head. “It's a secret. You'll
know eventually. There'll be an official announcement.”
“Official announcement?” The manager

frowned. You're making it sound like some celebrities
are gonna announce that they're dating.

He wanted to ask more, but Rayson had already gone
into the restaurant, so he stopped and went back to the
conference hall.
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After Rayson closed the door, he called, “Sir.”

Vinson had just finished his soup. He was enjoying his
lunch, just like how a medieval aristocrat would. After

he wiped his mouth, Vinson turned around. “You're
back. Did she finish her food?”

“She did.” Rayson scrolled through his photos and

handed it to Vinson. “But she can't finish all of them
though.”

Vinson took a look and nodded. “That's good enough
for me. Is she done? How much time does she need?”

Rayson answered, “The patient's almost done with the
IV infusion when I was there. Ms. Moore said he'll be
here in half an hour. And... she said she won't come,
since she has something else to do.”
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“] see.” Vinson nodded, but he didn't elaborate. He
knew Arielle must be exhausted from treating the

patient, so she needed time to rest. It's fine if she isn't

here.

“Oh right!” Rayson remembered something and handed
a stack of documents to Vinson. “Mr. Morgan asked me
to give this to you. He said he'll apologize to you
personally after this whole crisis is over.”

Vinson was surprised. What did he do? Why'd he
wanted to apologize to me personally? Vinson took the
file from Rayson and skimmed through it.

A short while later, he realized why Carter said he
wanted to apologize, as Carter's family also played a
part in the Soir Coffee incident.

Vinson closed the file and stood up. “Tell them the press
release will begin in half an hour. And get the
Specialized Forces here.”

Rayson wondered why. Specialized Forces was a
special team in Jadeborough. Their job was to crack
down on all the aristocrats' dirty business. They only
answer to the leader of the Ministry of Justice, so
nobody could threaten them.

Once they had their eyes on someone, no secrets would
be too deep for them. Thanks to that, all the aristocrats
in the nation feared the Specialized Forces.

Vinson was the captain of the Specialized Forces, but
aside from his team members, nobody knew about that.
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He didn't want anyone to find out about it either, so he
asked Rayson to get his team over.

“Yes, Sir,” Rayson answered, and he went out. Hm, is
an aristocratic family behind this? Are they trying to
land Soir Coffee in trouble? Wow, they're seriously
trying to get themselves killed.

Arielle was still in the General Hospital. After she
confirmed that the patient could last all the way to
Grandview Hotel, she told the other doctors about the
list of things to look out for before going back to the
Southall residence.

It had been three hours since Henrick and Cindy left her
at the hospital, but still, Henrick didn't call her. It was
obvious that he had forgotten all about Arielle.

Arielle smiled coldly and was about to hail a taxi, but
Carter offered, “I'll give you a ride, Boss.”

“It's fine.” Arielle shook her head. “I need you to keep
an eye on the patient. I'll go back myself.”

“I'll leave the chauffeur with you then.”

“It's fine. I have to go somewhere else first, so getting a
ride myself is easier.”

“I see.” Carter stopped insisting after that and went
back into the hospital.
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“I did not take it,» Arielle corrected. “I made it myself.”

medicine.

Arielle looked at him like he was an idiot.
you. I don't want to see her.” She went int
closed the door, silencing Zachary compl

“No thank
o the car and
ctely.

“To Morgan's psychiatric hospital please, driver.”

“You got it.” The driver stepped on the accelerator,
spewing fumes at Zachary's face.

“Why you...” Zachary stomped his foot. “You damned
girl!” he cursed. And then someone called him.
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The call was from Queenie, and Zachary switched his
attitude to simp mode. “Oh, you're here, Queenie?
Nothing happened on the way, I hope?”

Queenie ignored his question and went out. “How's the
patient doing? I told the pilot to land the chopper at the
nearest clearing. If nothing goes wrong, I should be
there in ten.”

“Ahem.” Zachary coughed awkwardly. “You don't have
to come now, Queenie.”

Queenie's face fell. “What are you talking about? Are
you joking?”

“No, I'm not.” Zachary explained quickly, “It's just that
the patient's cured.”

“Cured? I thought you said he was in serious
condition.” He made it sound like the patient's dying,
but now he's cured right after I got off the chopper? And
that's too fast! Even the normal flu would take nearly a

week to heal.

“Arielle did it.” Zachary briefed her about how Arielle
neutralized the snake venom in the patient's body.

Queenie was quiet for a moment. “You mean she
neutralized the Furious Devil?”

Zachary was surprised she knew that. “You know the
venom's name? So she didn't make it up herself?”

Queenie snorted. “Of course not. It's a powerful venom.
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This venom can cause discomfort that ranges from a
week to a month, and that's only a thousandth of its
original concentration. If it's not diluted, anyone who
gets injected with it will die within a day.”

Zachary wiped the sweat off his forehead. “No wonder
the patient was in critical condition.”

Queenie was still confused about the situation. “Who
neutralized the venom?”

“A girl named Arielle,” Zachary answered. “She doesn't
look like a doctor to me. More like a celebrity. I bet she
got the serum from someone else.”

“Impossible,” Queenie denied. “As far as I know, not
even the breeders have found the serum. She can't have
gotten it from someone else.”

“You mean she neutralized it herself?” Zachary scoffed,
“Impossible. You'll know why when you see her. She's

too gorgeous to be a doctor. I bet she's dealing in some
shady business.”

He saw Arielle's face right before she got into the taxi,
and even though he liked Queenie, he had to say Arielle
was gorgeous. To be precise, she was seductive, not at
all what a doctor should look like. A vixen like her
couldn't have neutralized the venom all by herself.

If she did do it all by herself, she'd be the greatest

doctor alive. But I've never heard of her before, so that
can't be true.
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Zachary kept going on with his analysis, while Queenie
only listened. A long while later, she asked, “You said
the patient will attend the press release?”

“Yes.” Zachary nodded. “That girl is either mad or
trying to please Vinson. The patient has just gotten out
of the woods, and she asked him to attend the press
release right away. She's mad!”

Queenie wasn't interested in what Zachary had to say,

so she ended the call and hailed a taxi. “To Grandview
Hotel, please.”
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The driver had just finished listening to Soir Coffee's
news, so he turned around to ask, “Oh, you're there to
ask for compensation as well, miss?”

“What compensation?” Queenie frowned. She didn't
like the driver butting into her business.

But since she was wearing a cap, the driver didn't notice
her annoyance, so he continued, “It's all over the
Internet. The café's customers who are at the scene will
get compensated. I just sent one of their customers to
the hotel earlier.”

Queenie's frown deepened. “I'm not their customer,” she
answered coldly.

The driver realized that Queenie was getting irritated, so
he turned around and told her to sit tight as he stepped
on the accelerator.

They stopped before a red light a short while later.
Coincidentally, a branch of Soir Coffee was right across
the traffic light, and the LED screen on the front door
was playing its ambassador's clip.

“There, you see,” the driver started again. “That girl
there is Arielle. She's the ambassador, but guess it's not
her lucky day. Everywhere she goes, she's bound to get
spit on. Poor lady.”

Queenie wasn't going to talk, but when the driver
brought Arielle up, she reflexively looked at the screen.

The lady in the video was wearing a resplendent dress,
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standing within a beautiful castle. Her skin was snow-
white, her beauty transcending reality. Not even the
most beautiful celebrity could hold a candle against her.

“Arielle...” Queenie mumbled. So this ambassador
saved the patient? She recalled Zachary's description, so
she was sure the girl on the screen was the same one
Zachary talked about.

At first, she didn't believe it when Zachary said Arielle
got the serum from someone. After all, Zachary might
be a smart, capable man, but he'd throw that out of the
window whenever prejudice got in the way.

But when she saw Arielle for the first time, Queenie had
to agree with him. After all, who'd be a doctor if they
had that kind of beauty? Besides, if Arielle was really a
great doctor, Queenie would have heard of her name by
now, given how gorgeous Arielle was.

Queenie squinted at the screen, etching Arielle's face
into her memory. She started agreeing with Zachary
about the fact that Arielle did all this so she could get
Vinson's attention.

Well, not on my watch. I'll have to keep an eye on the
patient, or else this woman is going to get him

killed. She urged the driver, “Can you go any faster,
driver?”

Finally, after her incessant urging, the taxi came to
Grandview Hotel, but the driver had to stop a few dozen
meters away. The front door was packed, and more and
more people were-gathering before it. Not a single car
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could get close, for every road around the hotel was
blocked.

Queenie paid the fare and got out of the car. The first
thing she saw was the police trying to keep the crowd
under control, but even with their help, it was hard to
keep everything in order.

At the same time, half an hour had passed.

Queenie went around and went in through the side door.
She showed her doctor's license to the bodyguard
standing sentry, saying, “Mr. Nightshire invited me here
to treat the patient.”

The bodyguard recognized her, but he had to confirm,
“You're Dr. Mill, right?”

Queenie nodded. She wasn't surprised the bodyguard
recognized her, since she was a famous doctor in

Chanaea.

Queenie raised her chin proudly. “Yes. Now can I get
in?”
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But to her surprise, the bodyguard shook his head. “I'm
sorry, Dr. Mill. I'll have to ask Mr. Nightshire about it.”

Queenie pursed her lips, annoyed that she couldn't get
in despite getting recognized. But she couldn't make life
hard for the bodyguard, so she said, “Of course.”

At the same time, Vinson was already prepared for the
press release. When the bodyguard came to tell him

about Queenie's arrival, he hesitated for a moment, but
finally, he said, “Don't let anyone unrelated to this in.”

“Wait a minute.” Carter came back just in time to see
this scene. “Since Boss isn't around, I think we should
have a medic on standby. We spent a fortune to hire her.
The girl's a skilled doctor and comes from a famous
traditional Chanaean doctor family. We should have her
around just in case.”

Vinson nodded. “Let her in then.”

“Yes.” The bodyguard nodded and went away in a
hurry.

When Queenie saw the bodyguard again, she started
getting nervous. Does he still remember me? Will he let

me in?

The bodyguard smiled at her and invited her in. “Come
in, Dr. Mill. I'll take you to Mr. Nightshire.”

Queenie heaved a sigh of relief, but for some reason,
she got even more nervous. Not even her first surgery
made her that nervous.
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She patted her chest to calm herself down and followed
the bodyguard in.

Grandview was a big hotel, so it took Queenie a few
twists and turns before she came to Vinson's waiting
room.

“You may go in, Dr. Mill. Mr. Nightshire is inside.”

“Thank you.” She nodded and opened the door. The
first thing she saw after she went inside was Vinson
holding a document and having a discussion with
Carter.

Vinson turned around when he heard someone opening
the door.

Queenie gazed into his eyes. His eyes gleamed brightly,
not unlike a starry sky. Not a night had gone by where
she didn't dream of his eyes. How long has it been?

“Vinson...” Queenie called out to him.

“Ahem!” Rayson coughed, reminding her, “Miss, please
address our CEO as 'Mr. Nightshire.' Thanks for your
cooperation.”

He would not allow Vinson to get embroiled in any
scandal. If something went wrong, it would become his
trouble. He had seen too many women staring at Vinson
like they want to get laid, so he would stop anything
before it could even bud.

Queenie thought it was awkward now that the mood
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was ruined, so she changed how she addressed Vinson.

“Mr. Nightshire.”

Vinson nodded calmly. Queenie knew he was saying
hello, but that only made the situation even more
awkward for her. And she also felt crestfallen.

I bet he doesn't remember me anymore. [ mean, we
were only in the same class for the general subjects. 1

didn't even say hi. Of course, he doesn't remember me.
But I'll make sure he never forgets about me after this.

Carter thought he should help out, since he couldn't
allow his staff to just stand there awkwardly. “Queenie,

the patient's inside. You should take a look at him.”

Queenie was a smart girl. She knew Carter was just
giving her a way out of the situation, so she went to see

the patient without saying another word.

After Queenie was gone, Carter said, “Don't give a
talented lady that kind of look. You scared her.”

Vinson was not interested in small talk. “Where were
you? Get on with it.”

Carter went back to business. “This venom comes from
Manchernius,” he started seriously.
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“Manchernius?”” Vinson frowned.

Everyone knew Manchernius was the biggest drug
supplier in the world. Because of that, a lot of countries

banned any imports from Manchernius, including
Chanaea.

Anyone who wanted to import anything from

Manchernius had to do it illegally, especially when it
came to drugs.

Vinson knew how they smuggled the items in. He told
the Specialized Forces to look into it for a long time
now, but still, he got nothing.

“Don't worry,” Carter said. “I've sent someone to look
into the family. Sure, cracking down on their system is
hard, but getting one of their customers? That's easy. All
we have to do is sprinkle some violence in it, and voila.,
you'll get the answer you wanted.”

At the same time, Carter's phone rang. When he saw
who the caller was, he eased up a bit. “Looks like the
chef is done cooking.”

Vinson nodded. “Take him to the hall. I'll explain the
truth to the public.”

Carter nodded. “You do your thing. Everything's ready
now. I owe you one this time, and I'll be sure to pay it
back.”

Vinson clapped Carter's shoulder. “Don't be too hard on
yourself. Your family did this, not you. I'll be going

g
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now.

Vinson and Rayson left the room, and his team went
straight for the conference hall.

It had been a few minutes since she was in the waiting
room's cubicle, but she still couldn't believe what she
was seeing. “Are you really alright?” she asked again.

Nobody could heal that fast even after having a
pacemaker installed, let alone getting afflicted by the
Furious Devil. But the truth couldn't lie. The patient was
hooked up to the machines, and his stats all looked
normal.

The patient said, “I'm fine. Really.”
Queenie had to swallow the truth now, even though she

didn't want to. She could see that the doctor who cured
the patient was much more skillful than she was.

“Who treated you?” Queenie quickly asked.
The patient started, “It's a—"

“A doctor twenty years older than he is,” the doctor cut
the patient off.

Before Arielle left, she told him to never tell anyone
that she cured the patient. The doctor didn't know why
she wanted to keep it a secret from everyone, so he just
chalked it up to her personality. Guess that's how
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miracle doctors work. They don't want to get tied down
by trouble.

The patient gaped at the doctor, but the doctor shook his
head, so the patient said nothing.

Queenie didn't notice the silent interaction, so she
nodded. At the same time, she heaved a sigh of relief. I
knew it. It's not the woman in the ad. If it's really her,
I'd stand no chance in this fight for Vinson.

Queenie asked, “Do you know who the doctor is then?”

The doctor in the room shook his head. “No idea. All I
know is that Mr. Nightshire's the one who hired him.”

“If you see the doctor again, please give me a call.”
Queenie handed her card over.

She wanted to be a miracle doctor too, so she would try
to befriend any skilled doctor she met along the way.

The doctor in the room took her card and said he'd do it,
though it was obvious he wouldn't.

Back at the conference hall, Nightshire Group's top
brass finally came in after much anticipation from the
crowd.

Everyone sat up straight. “They're here,” they reminded
their friends.
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The higher-ups filed into the room and made way for
someone.

A tall, handsome man with bristly brows dressed in a
black suit walked into the room with an air of
arrogance.

The paparazzi seized this opportunity to photograph
Vinson since he rarely shows his face in public.

His beauty was unrivaled with any male artist in the
entertainment industry.

“What a waste that he's not in the entertainment
industry!” One fellow reporter exclaimed.

“What do you mean?” An onlooker laughed. “Have you
forgotten that his family owns the entire entertainment
industry? He's the person in charge of Nightshire
Entertainment, so why would he even bother to get into
the entertainment industry?”

The reporter chuckled. “You're right. I must be out of
my mind.”

Meanwhile, the influencer who had doubted Vinson in
public overheard their conversation.

He called himself Jack's Quest for Truth online and was
known as Jack among his followers.

Jack frowned. “What are you on about? Lives are at
stake here. Shouldn't you be exposing the truth and
bringing justice to the public instead of discussing his
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Currently, Jack's followers had increased by twenty

thousand because of how he went against Vinson some
time ago.

It wouldn't be long before he reaches one million
followers. Hence, he viewed himself as a spokesperson

for society and would scoff at reporters who didn't take
their jobs seriously.

Upon that, the two reporters cleared their throats
awkwardly and kept their mouths shut.

Meanwhile, Vinson was already seated on the stage
with a microphone placed before him.

The higher-ups then proceeded to sit down.

The press conference finally started, and it was also
broadcast live on the internet.

There were a few million viewers watching the moment
it went live, and viewers were still coming in.

It just proved how serious netizens were about this
1ssue.

It was clear that the future of Soir Coffee depended
heavily on this press conference.

One of the higher-ups who spoke in Vinson's place
tested the mic before speaking up. “Ladies and
gentlemen, I'm the person in charge of Soir Coffee from
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Nightshire Group, Mr. Green. We are saddened to hear
that a few of our customers have experienced different
levels of discomfort after consuming our food. Rest
assured that all of our outlets source their food from a
valid and credible supplier. We have set up a small team
to investigate the matter the moment we received news
of food poisoning. Up till now, we have yet to find out
the cause for our beloved customers.”

Someone immediately raised his hand the moment he
paused in his speech.

It was none other than Jack.

Johnny was planning to ignore when Vinson spoke up.
“Let him speak.”

“What question do you have for me?” Johnny had no
choice but to speak into the microphone.

Jack stood up and introduced himself. “Mr. Green, Mr.
Nightshire, I'm the influencer, Jack's Quest for Truth.
I'm not sure what point you're trying to make just now,
but the only thing I got out from your speech was that
you guys had nothing to do with the food poisoning,
even though lives are at stake here. Is that what you're
implying, Mr. Green?”

As soon as Johnny heard that, his face darkened.

“That's not what I meant. I'm just saying, we won't be
shirking our responsibilities nor admit that we're at fault
here without having solid proof. I hope everyone here
can wait patiently for us while we look for answers
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clsewhere before you judge.”

“Ha!” Jack snorted.
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Johnny's face fell as Jack laughed.

Rage pulsed through his veins, yet he suppressed his
anger and asked, “What are you laughing at?”

Jack's smile faded right away. “You said you're not
shirking your responsibilities. But why does it sound
like that's exactly what you're trying to do here?”

Everyone turned to stare at Jack in awe.

Just then, the reporters who came uninvited chimed in.

“You are shirking your responsibilities!”

“You're a huge company, but you don't even dare to
admit your mistakes?”

“What a joke. Why do we have to wait for your results
when you're the one who served food that causes food
poisoning, the one who investigated the issue, and the
one to announce your findings? Of course you would

have the final say since you're the one who instigated
everything!”

Seeing that the crowd was agreeing with him, Jack was
elated. He picked up the microphone and continued,
“Mr. Green, are you still trying to shirk your
responsibilities? From what I've heard, the patient that
has been admitted might very possibly have passed
away. However, you merely mentioned 'discomfort'
instead of the truth. Do you really think we will buy
whatever you say in this press conference?”
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At that, Johnny couldn't stand it anymore. “Who told
you that he has passed away?”

However, Johnny's agitation just confirmed Jack's
suspicions.

That customer must have passed away. Nightshire
Group is doing everything they can to cover up the
news, that's why no one has heard of it yet.

Thus, Jack retorted coldly, “Why are your people
guarding the hospital's entrance if the patient is still
alive? Why won't you let the media in? Why won't you
give us an update on the customer or talk about 1t?”

However, Johnny didn't know that the patient had

regained consciousness, so he said through gritted teeth,
“Because he is still receiving treatment!”

“What treatment? I think he's already on the verge of
death. Soir Coffee must close down immediately and let
the professionals take over!” Jack bellowed.

His voice echoed throughout the conference room.

Moreover, there are millions of viewers taking Jack's
side.

In just a split second, Jack's Quest for Truth's followers
surged to one million at that moment, and the numbers
kept growing.

Right away, a barrage of comments started rushing in on
the livestream platform.,
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“You're the coolest, Jack! It's so brave of you to do so!”

“You have my full support, Jack. This is how the media
should act so that we can hear the truth!”

“Less talk, more action. Let's all like and subscribe to
Jack to help him with his career. It will be very hard for
him to land a gig from here on out after offending
Nightshire Group. Let's do everything we can to help
him out!”

“You're right. I will follow him right away!”

And that was how Jack's Quest for Truth's followers
surged to one million.

Back on-site...

Jack was checking in on how fast his followers were
growing as he spoke.

He almost burst into laughter when he reached one
million followers.

It didn't matter if he ticked Nightshire Group off
because popularity was all he needed as an influencer.

On the other hand, Johnny was so livid that he badly
wanted to curse at Jack. However, he tamped down his
fury since the event was being broadcasted live and was
prepared to talk civilly to Jack.

At that precise moment, Vinson, who hadn't spoken a
word, spoke up. “Excuse me, as someone who's



N 4

Chapter 593

working in the media industry, you should know the
consequences of spreading fake news, right?”

Jack lifted his head and met Vinson's gaze.

His cold, piercing eyes intimidated those around him
and sent shivers down their spine.

Jack's heart skipped a beat, his forehead beaded with
cold sweat.

Vinson's gaze intimidated him.

What an oppressive aura.
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Taunting Johnny was like a breeze for Jack. However,
he realized that even his hand that was holding onto the
microphone was shaking as he met Vinson's gaze.

Hence, Jack had no choice but to force himself to look
away.

He finally regained his composure after averting his
gaze.

Then, Jack gulped and forced himself to calm down.

After taking a deep breath, he spoke up without looking
Vinson in the eye. “This isn't fake news. But Mr.
Nightshire, are you threatening me in front of the

public? If anything were to happen to me after I leave,
you will be the prime suspect.”

Johnny jumped to his feet. “You...”

“Johnny!” Vinson gave Johnny a look, and the latter sat
back down.

Unfazed by Jack's admonishment, Vinson replied flatly,
“You've misunderstood me. I'm not that free to take care
of such meticulous matters. I'm just wondering if you
know how much money you're going to be fined for
spreading rumors about people's death and making false
statements about us creating videos to harm others.”

Jack gritted his teeth and said, “Well, [ don't know about
that, so you should direct that question to a lawyer!
From what I've heard, the patient was already in critical
condition when he was admitted. It's all your fault that
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he's on the verge of death. | thought you wanted to
apologize and compensate your fellow consumers
through this press conference, but it looks like I'm

wrong. Mr. Nightshire, we are utterly disappointed with
you and your company.”

The rest of the reporters, whom Jack paid to attend the
press conference, chimed in.

“We will help you sue Nightshire Group if anything
were to happen to you, Jack.”

“Mr. Nightshire, you must apologize to all the victims
and compensate for their loss!”

“Jack, you have my full support! We will deal with the
consequences together. But first, Mr. Nightshire,
Nightshire Group must take full responsibility for
everything that has happened.”

Vinson wasn't at all affected by their remarks as he
remained calm and collected.

Just then, Carter entered from the side door and nodded
at him.

Vinson nodded and turned to face the media. “Looks
like everyone here is on Jack's side. Well then, please
don't shy away from the legal consequences when the
time comes. Everything you said here has been
recorded. Is there anyone else on his side? Please raise
your hand so that I don't miss out on any of you.”

The moment Vinson stated that, some of the media
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personnel lowered their heads upon his words, while
others averted their gaze as if they have absolutely
nothing to do with Jack.

“Great. It's just those few then.” After that, Vinson
turned to face Rayson and asked, “Have you noted them
down?”

Rayson nodded vigorously.
“Yes, Mr. Nightshire.”
Jack felt rather uneasy all of a sudden.

Are things about to take a turn? That's not possible,
right?

How could all the others who felt different levels of
discomfort online be an accident even if this one 1s?

That's definitely impossible!

Upon that thought, Jack spoke through gritted teeth.
“Mr. Nightshire, why don't you show us your sincerity
so that we can forgive you instead of threatening us?”

The viewers who were watching the live broadcast and
the crowd standing outside watching the press
conference from Jadeborough Hotel's big screen turned
livid.

“How dare Vinson threaten the reporters at a time like
this? Is he crazy?”
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“Nightshire Group will be done for sooner or later with
someone like him around.”
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