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1e old lady and the two women with h

E-Ataken aback. They didn't expect Janet to b

- quick-witted. Though her words sou

" neutral, there was an undercurrent of sarca
to them.

Realizing that Janet wasn't a pushover, the old
woman shifted her attention to Johanna.

She held up the shopping list the butler had

just taken out and tossed it in Johanna's
direction, her face twisted with rage.

"My grandson wants to buy a sports car, and
you always claim that you have no money. Look
at this! Janet has just returned and you have
already instructed people to buy so many
* things. It's such a waste! You have no right to
L buy anything!" the old lady exclaimed furiously.
b '
‘Johanna was at a loss for words. She had
‘absolutely no interest in talking to the old 1
e just wanted to call Beal and ask him
rn to deal with this matter. :




'Johanna give me the money you w
spend on Janet. I'm going to buy my gre
a sports car."

Johanna sighed in resignation. "These items are
not expensive. The money will not be enough
to buy a sports car."

The old lady knew that Johanna was reluctant™
to give her the money. So, she plopped down on
the floor and began crying and making a scene.

“It's so unfair! I'm your mother-in-law, and you
should support me financially. Johanna, you
have such a spiteful heart!" The old lady wept
pitifully. "Johanna, how can you be so cruel?
You took Beal's money and abused me. I should
expose you in front of the media!"

The old lady continued to sob while sitting on

the floor. Johanna shot her a glance, but dic

want to indulge her by giving her attention. S
mply let her cry, not bothering to engage
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. "fd.ladybusmdhem with
floor, the two women behinc
creatmgaruckus.

One of them was wearing a shaw
/
If:

' Johanna, "Since you can't bear a son, wh

point of saving so much money? If you refuse
please your nephew, no one will be left to
mourn Beal and you when you both die."

The other woman, whose thick lips were
painted blood red, chimed in sarcastically,
"Johanna, you're already in your fifties. No ™
matter how many specialists you wvisit or
medicines you take, you won't be able to bear
a son. What use is all that money to you?
Instead of wasting it on Janet and allowing
outsiders to benefit, why don't you give it to my
son?"
¢ |
. Johanna scoffed and rolled her eyes at the two
. women. Her lips curled up in disdain as she
. shot back, "If I die, I'll just instruct someone
’;s__’catter my ashes into the sea. I don't
anyone to mourn me or pay me their resp
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ré ,.-firﬁ"a__l'l‘l{*e('Il'r with a smirk.
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