The Ex-Husband's Revenge

Chapter 23

Iris was stunned, "You don't have a driver's license?
That does make things a little inconvenient."

Iris fell silent for a bit before she suddenly thought of
something, "Then can you ride bikes?"

"I know how to ride bikes. I have a license for them
too," Leon nodded. He was treated as less than a dog
with the Mansons, there was no way he could have
been allowed to drive a car.

However, the Mansons regularly needed him to run
their errands. For convenience's sake, they got him a
shabby second-hand motorcycle.

"That's great. I have a motorcycle here that my aunt
gave me for my birthday. I don't use it anyway, why
don't I give it to you for vou to go to workwith," Iris
pulled Leon over to a corner. There was a vibrant pink
motorcycle there. 1

"Don't look down on this motorcycle, it's worth at
least hundreds of thousands..."

"What? It's that expensive?" Leon was so shocked
that his jaw almost dropped to the ground.



"That's right. I remember my aunt telling me that
this is a limited edition commemorative model from
Rolls Royce. I think the price was around two hundred
and fifty thousand dollars!" Iris said after thinking
about it.

Leon was dumbfounded. He silently cursed in his
heart. The rich were amazing. Just a motorcycle was
already more expensive that a lot of high-end luxury
cars. 1

Was that not too absurd?!

"I wasn't looking down on it, I just feel like the color
might not suit me" Leon let out an awkward smile.
After that, he hesitated for a moment before
summeoning up his courage to say, "Iris, we'll be
working together in the future anyway. Wouldn't it be
more convenient if I just go to work with you..."

"I don't mind, but you have to think about it. If
others see us going to work together, it might end up
causing you some unnecessary trouble...

"It's not a good long-term plan either. If you have
any private matters you need to deal with, it'll be very
inconvenient for you to not have a mode of transport,
" Iris shrugged.

She thought that Leon was a complete pervert. He



revealed his inner thoughts so easily. :

Leon quickly realized that Iris would have many
suitors with her title as the most beautiful woman in
Springfield City, on top of her status as the daughter
of the Youngs. He could not cause her unnecessary
trouble on that front.

"Fine, I'll use this motorcycle for now. We can talk
about it after I get a car license," Leon smiled wryly as
he obediently got on the motorcycle.

Leon was on a majestic racing bike. He should look
very impressive and handsome, but thanks to the
pink hue of the bike, it was a little hilarious.

Iris could not stop herself from laughing. Her cold
exterior seemed to melt as she let out an alluring
laugh.

Leon was completely stunned by the sight. His heart
started beating rapidly.

There was even a moment when he wished that time
would stop at that moment forever!

After that, Iris drove out of the villa while Leon
followed on his motorcycle.

Behind the two of them, two black Mercedes followed
in the distance.



Those two cars were filled with Iris' bodyguards. They
were tasked with protecting Iris in secret.

The Elegante Group was one of the many companies
under the Young banner.

The company focused on cosmetics and skincare
products. They mostly produced mid- to high-end
products.

Two years ago, Elder Young made the executive
decision to hand the Elegante Group to Iris after she
graduated. It was for the sake of training Iris.

At the time, the Elegante Group was not the biggest.
It only had a market evaluation of around 40 to 50
million dollars. -

Iris's business skills were incredible. She did not
disappoint her grandfather at all. In just two short
years, she managed to more than double the size of
the Elegante Group.

The Elegante Group already had an evaluation of over
130 million. It managed to carve itself into the
cosmetic world of Springfield City. -

At that moment, it was the peak hour for arriving at
work. There was a constant stream of employees



coming into the company.

To avoid any unnecessary trouble, Iris drove into the
company by herself first.

Leon waited for a few minutes before he rode his
motoreycle inside.

He saw that there was a parking spot not far away.
Leon rode the bike and stopped next to awhite BMW.

However, before he could even stop, BMW's door
suddenly opened, almost causing him to fall to the
ground.



