oil and water, completely incompatible. Vivian :
knew this but had deliberately chosen to work with
the Larson Group; it was a clear indication that she
held the Turner family in contempt.

Catherine had once held Vivian in high esteem,
but now it seemed that Vivian was nothing more
than a wolf in sheep's clothing, not to be trusted.

But when Catherine heard Vivian crying, her h'e‘ért -
melted like butter, and she decided to g:iﬁve ViYian_; ;
a fair hearing before deciding anything.

“The only reason | work in the Larson Group is
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suitable sponsors. Once the task is complet d-,‘ i
will immediately resign from the Larson Group,

Vivian spoke with a sense of purpose.

On the other end of the phone, Catherine was left
speechless. Vivian could sense the change in
Catherine, as Charis was a soft spot for her.
Besides, Vivian had promised to quit the Larson
Group in the future, so Catherine wouldn't hold

anything against her anymore.

Sure enough, Catherine's tone was not as frosty as

before. She said helplessly and worriedly, "Ch rvi‘,'S’_";




always pulling her strings like a puppet masterI

Damn Jeremy! She wouldn't be at his beck and

call this time!

Taking a deep breath, Vivian held her phone tightly

and called Jeremy.
"Are you finally available to talk to me now?"

There was contempt and banter in Jeremy's tone
as if he was talking to a misbehaved child.

Vivian was disgusted with Jeremy's attitude. Itv:'
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- gonna do!" After saying that, Jeremy hung up t

phone.

Vivian had no choice but to transfer her shares to
Jeremy. She had been worried that this matter
would come to light, but she didn't expect that
Jeremy was so powerful that he had concealed it
from the public. No one knew that a part of the
shares of the Turner family had fallen into the
hands of an outsider, not even the Turner couple.

kR ok k

On day two, Vivian went to work. Before entering
the Larson Group's building, she heard her name
being called from behind. '

“Vivian."







