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Chapter 824 | want her to always be in my place

“Everything you and North have is given by me. In front of me, do you have any
qualifications to say?” Tobias said angrily.

Raven casually smoked a cigarette. “Dad, you brought North home to raise, but | was
the first to have her. Don’t you feel sorry?”

Saying this, Raven elegantly crossed his long legs. “Actually, these past few years you
can do whatever you want. | don’t care about you. | remember when | was very young |
went to your office. At the door, | heard you and your secretary gasping. You two were
having fun on the sofa.”

“That’s your nature. There’s nothing to say. But you can’t touch North. How many times
do | have to say it before you understand?”

Raven grew up in such a deformed and sick home environment. Living a very bleak life,
when he saw North, who was always the sun and shining brightly, he couldn’t take his
eyes off her for many

years.

Tobias didn’t expect that Raven not only caught him pecking at North bathing but also
caught him having fun with his secretary. His face immediately turned ugly. He said,
“‘Raven, let me tell you. If you dare touch me, | will banish you from the Dominos family,
leaving you nothing!”

Banish him from the Dominos family?

Leaving him nothing?

Raven’s cold handsome figure faded in the smoke. He poked his chest with a cigarette
with his hand, smiled, and said: “Dad, are you mistaken? For the past few years, you
have lived comfortably outside because | was working hard for the Dominos family. All
the money you spent on those mistresses was brought to you by me!”

“Spend the

money | earn and still want to sleep with my woman? Dad, can you stop being naive?
And leave nothing for me? You can’t afford it!”



“You!” Tobias felt a sweet fishy taste in his mouth, so angry that he was about to vomit
blood

se of this son.

Raven quietly finished smoking his cigarette, put it in the ashtray, stood up, and brushed
the ash off his pants.

Wiping his pocket with one hand, he walked out the door and was about to leave. But
he suddenly stopped, his narrow eyes looking deeply into Tobias’ pale face, suddenly
smiling: “That’s right. Dad, did you slap North?”

Tobias was startled, then furious, “Yes, | did. What can you do to me? Do you want to
slap me back? “Oh,” Raven forced a cold smile from his throat, then leaned forward one
step at a time to Tobias, pulling his hand out of his pocket, smiling gracefully, “Dad, I'm
your child, so just now you threw ashtray at me, | didn’t run away. But believe me, this is
definitely the last time. | will take you abroad and not let you back.”

“Besides, I’'m North’s man, and | must protect her. If you hit my woman, | have to pay
you.” After saying that, Raven grabbed Tobias by the collar and punched him with his
fist.

Five minutes later.

The villa door opened, and a familiar figure appeared, Zhuri, Mrs. Dominos, hurried
over.
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Zhuri looked at Raven, then at the mansion, where Tobias was lying on the ground
groaning in pain.

Her face changed dramatically. She looked at Raven in astonishment, exclaiming,
“Raven, are you crazy? Did you hit your dad? He’s your dad!”

She exclaimed: “Come on! Hurry up! Help the master up!”

The ser vants in the mansion looked at each other but didn’t dare to move forward,
because they were very afraid of Raven.

Raven’s hands were covered in blood because he had beaten Tobias to the point of
bleeding. He casually took the square towel Jasper gave him to wipe his hands, his
strong chest was still panting violently, but he looked at Zhuri gently, saying, “Mom, get
a divorce.”

Divorce?



Zhuri was taken aback.

“‘Mom, aren’t these years enough? Let go. You’ve changed beyond recognition. Stop
making yourself so ugly. I'll take care of you for the rest of my life.”

He said he would take care of her.

This sentence caused Zhuri’s eyes to quickly turn red. This boy was much taller than
her and could protect her, but she only felt heartache.

In fact, she had thought about divorce before, it was so painful that she even thought of
suicide, but at that time the boy Raven came forward,

ently hugging her.

Zhuri shook her head, “No, | don’t want a divorce.”

She survived the most difficult period, now she lives because of hatred, and no longer
wants to be free.

Raven already knew the answer. He said, “Okay, mom. You can do whatever you want.
I'll listen to you. Except for North. Don’t go to her in the future.”

Hearing this, Zhuri hurriedly looked up at Raven, “Raven, did you beat your father for
North? Do you want to teach your mom a lesson too?”

Raven’s deep voice showed a hint of weariness, “Mom, I’'m almost thirty. In a few years,
| will not be young anymore. | will listen to you, marry a wife, and live a normal life, but |
need North by my side. Only if she is with me, | can be okay. Do you understand?“
“Mom, this is the last time I’'m saying these words to you. If you still need your son, stay
away from

her in the future.”

After saying that, Raven turned to leave.

“‘Raven,” Zhuri shouted toward Raven’s handsome back, “Mr. Dominos has flown to Los
Angeles!”

Mr. Dominos was here. He is the true ruler lurking in the dark, cruel and merciless.
“‘Raven, you are crazy for North and against your dad, The Old Master won't let the
Dominos family mess up. You are his best successor. He will definitely not forgive
North!”

-The Daily Story of Alpha and Anabelle-

After parting with the wealthy second generation, Alpha soon patrticipated in a top
academic exchange meeting.

“‘President Augustine, please take a seat.”



He sat in the first seat on the right, the main seat of the audience. A bright light shone
from the top his head as if casting a golden light on his handsome sculptural face.

of

GILT

And het te almay!

“Whoosh,” everyone looked over. It turned out that this was the teenager of the
Augustine family. He was really good-looking.

The academic meeting began. When it was about to end, a staff member came over
and said in a low voice respectfully, “Mr. Augustine, | just learned that this academic
meeting specially invited a talented girl to speak.”

Alpha’s heart pounded, looking up at the front.

He saw a cold and beautiful figure walking slowly on the presiding stage. Anabelle has
arrived. Anabelle suddenly came, her image in his eyes.

Alpha couldn’t hear her clearly, only knowing that when the audience clapped loudly,
someone asked: “Girl of the Midas family, what is your motivation for life?”

She stood gracefully on the stage, her apricot eyes slowly looking into Alpha’s
handsome face. She raised her red lips and said with a smile. “Even if | live a long time,
| don’t think | can wait. | want to stand among a thousand people with bright lights for
him so that he can see me at a glance.”
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