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“‘Oh? Is that so? If there’s a chance in the future, I'd love to see if that
chairman of yours is as great as my brother!” Renee said eagerly.

Hugo was the most brilliant person in the younger generation and one of the
thirteen martial artists who were named on the Elite list, so his power was
unparalleled. To Renee, Hugo was always her role model and idol and
amongst the younger generation, she was never anyone who could compare
to her brother.

Yet, Hugh mentioned that Leon was as brilliant as Hugo.

Renee struggled to believe that and her curiosity toward Leon grew, as she
itched to see if Leon truly matched Hugo.

“Well, there will be chances where you can do so,” Leon smiled, his
expression awkward as he could not tell Renee he was Leon.

“Oh, forgot about Leon! Let me send you to the hotel to rest. ” Renee changed
the subject.

“It’s fine! Miss Morrison, I'll head to the hotel myself. | wouldn’t want to trouble
you over such a trivial matter.” Leon recalled what he set out to do and
rejected her offer politely.

“What, aren’t you happy that a beautiful woman is offering to help?” Renee
seemed displeased.

“‘Um,” Leon was instantly rendered speechless.

“Stop hesitating! You are a guest, so quit saying refusing! Let’s go!” Renee
dragged Leon into the car.

By the time Leon snapped out of it, he was already in the car with Renee.

“‘Okay, then.”



Seeing how insistent she was, Leon was resigned, but since Renee meant
well and it was not a big matter, he decided against refusing and accepted her
gesture of kindness.

He started the car and headed toward the hotel with Renee.

Meanwhile, Hugo returned to the main hall to find Caleb and the other elders
leaving.

“‘Hugo? | thought | sent you to make arrangements for Mister Wolf’'s stay. Why
are you back so soon?” Caleb asked when he saw Hugo.

“Oh, Renee offered to help with that,” Hugo explained, before changing the
subject to try and convince Caleb.” Grandpa, please consider the partnership
between Cynthion Group and the Morrisons again.”

There’s nothing to consider! The profit Mister Wolf offered us was too low and
he even said we weren’t getting any share. The Morrisons won'’t accept such
harsh conditions! We'll keep him hanging for a few days and resume the
discussion once he is ready for a compromise!” Caleb said.

The business world was similar to a battlefield and he assumed that this was
a tug of war between him and Leon. Whoever was the first to cave would have
to suffer financially. On the contrary, whoever lasted to the end would profit
more.

“Yeah, Caleb’s right!”
“‘Mister Wolf looks young, so in a few days, he’ll cave!”
The other elders agreed along.

Up until this moment, they remained arrogant, assuming that they had Leon
and Cynthion Group wrapped around their fingers.



