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Chapter 701 

 

Bane clenched his jaw, forcing himself to suppress his anger. He growled, 

"Fine. You've got a sharp tongue, I'll give you that. But what makes you so 

sure my products don't meet the standards you're talking about?" 

Andrew looked at him like he was the village idiot and let out a mocking 

chuckle. "I might not have seen your formulas, but I've seen the raw materials 

you're using." 

He said, "The recent budget reports from the Pharmaceutical Division? The 

massive procurement lists? Even just skimming through those documents was 

enough for me to tell you that your three new products are doomed to fail. 

"Because the production costs are ridiculously high-even I was shocked when 

I saw the numbers. You're basically bleeding Rhodes Corporation dry!" 

Bane gave a dismissive snort. "Cost is not my concern. My job is to produce 

results." 

Michael sneered. "Andrew, the Pharmaceutical Division has more than 

enough capital to handle those costs. Why are you so worried? Feeling 

jealous already because you know we're about to crush you?" 

Andrew's eyes narrowed. "You're an idiot. I honestly can't believe Rhodes 

Corporation would even consider putting someone as brainless as you in 

charge. Anyone with half a business brain knows that costs have to be the top 

priority. Even high-end brands like Chanel and Louis Vuitton, with their sky-

high prices, still keep their production costs shockingly low. That's the secret 

to real profits. 
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"But with your genius strategy of ignoring production costs, the moment the 

market rejects these products, the company will crash. And it won't just be a 

minor loss—you'll be bankrupt so fast, you won't have anything left but regret." 

He continued, "Sure, Rhodes Corporation is a powerhouse that can afford to 

burn some cash. But when you're selling medication at luxury prices, who 

exactly do you think is going to buy it?" 

Michael's smile faltered, and his eyes darkened. "Andrew, you're still too 

green to challenge me about business Our high costs come from our high-

quality ingredients. And high quality is meant for wealthy customers who don't 

blink at premium prices." 

He taunted, "You think we're developing products for broke nobodies who 

can't afford decent healthcare? Please. Our target is the upper class the ones 

with deep pockets and no hesitation to spend when it comes to their health 

and lifestyle. That's where the real money is, and that's the foundation 

of our strategy." 

Michael leaned back, scoffing as his gaze swept over Andrew with disdain. 

"Andrew, you might be talented in some areas, but when it comes to 

understanding products, markets, and business dynamics—you're completely 

out of your depth. 

"The principles I just laid out? They apply everywhere, across industries and 

markets. That's what we call business acumen. You're just a clueless amateur 

pretending to be an expert." 

Several of the senior executives began applauding, nodding in agreement. 

"Mr. Rhodes, that was brilliant! Your insights into the luxury market are truly 

enlightening!" 



"Absolutely! Focusing on wealthy customers is the smartest move. Why waste 

resources catering to people who can barely afford their prescriptions?" 

"With Mr. Rhodes leading us, Rhodes Corporation is destined to reach new 

heights!" 

Even Tiana gave a subtle nod of approval. "Not bad, Michael. I have to admit, 

your perspective here is solid. In today's market, low-end products offer little 

profit. Targeting middle and upper-income 

Venet 

customers with premium products is the smarter path forward. You've 

definitely matured." 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter 709 

 

Chapter 709 Today marked the final day of the Reckoning Toast. 

Raymond had never expected Andrew to show him such blatant disregard, 

showing up this late and making such an entrance. In the center of the hotels 

grand hall, Winston sat slouched in his chair, looking thoroughly bored. 

Every now and then, locals from Jayrodale came over to toast him, but he 

either ignored them or responded with dismissive nods. It was clear he didnt 

take anyone here seriously. 

Standing stiffly behind Winston was an older man with a lean frame and a 

stone cold expression. 

He was known as Jason Lowell, one of the Wright familys top enforcers sent 

as Winstons personal bodyguard . 

Raymond approached with a polite smile. 

Mr. 

Lowell, youve been standing there all night. 

Please, sit down and rest for a bit . 

Jason responded flatly, Mr. 

Chapman, just handle your business. 

III handle mine. 

Raymond bowed slightly, eager to please. 

Of course, 

Lowell . 

Mr. 
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Youre absolutely right. 

I just worry that Andrew might show up with Jayrodales underground forces. 

If that happens, I might need to rely on you. 

Jason let out a cold snort. 

Ill step in when necessary. 

But Jayrodale is a tiny town theres barely anyone here worth my effort. 

Raymond nodded in agreement, plastering on a sycophantic grin. 

Mr. 

Lowell, youre absolutely right. 

Nobody here can match you. 

And that Andrew... hes not even worth mentioning. 

Winston tapped his glass on the table, his patience running thin. 

Where the hell is this Andrew guy? I heard hes some notorious sugar baby 

who lives off rich women. Nothing disgusts me more than a man who cant 

stand on his own two feet. 

Raymond gave a quick laugh. 

Dont worry, Mr. 

Wright. 

I just heard from Stephen theyre on their way. 

Winston grunted and swept his gaze across the room. 

Suddenly, his eyes widened, and a lecherous grin spread across his face. 

Well, well... now thats a surprise, he muttered. 

Didnt expect to see that kind of beauty here. 



Raymond followed Winstons gaze and immediately chuckled knowingly. 

Ah, I see Mr. 

Wright has good taste, Raymond said with a sleazy grin. 

Allow me to introduce them to you. 

11 He straightened his suit and gestured toward the two women Winston had 

his eyes on . 

Those two beauties are Christina Stevens, CEO of Jayrodales Stevens 

Corporation, known as the Ice 

Queen of the corporate work fel. 

Raymond explained. 

The other is Aspen Stevens, from Bridgefields prestigious Stevens family a 

true socialite. 

Winstons eyes gleamed with interest. 

Theyre both from the Stevens family? Damn ... imagine landing both women. 

Thatd be a dream come true. 

Raymonds smile widened. 

With your charm and family name, Mr. 

Wright, 

, theyll be yours in no time. 

He added styly, By the way, the man standing with them? Thats 

Moore from Hidden Dragons el 

Youve met before, havent you? Winston sneered. 

Of course, I know that old perv. 



swnovelhe 

Hes practically a friend when it comes to ... extracurricular activities. 

Raymond laughed and strode over to the group. 

Mr. 

Finley, Aspen, Christina, Raymond greeted them with a 1/2 Chapter 709 

practiced smile. 

Allow me to introduce you to Mr. 

Winston Wright. 

Hes been eager to meet you. 

Finley raised his glass, giving Winston a knowing smirk. 

Mr. 

Wright, long time no see. 

We havent ... crossed swords since that night in Blumedale. 

Winston let out a sleazy chuckle. 

Youve always had a quick draw, Finley. 

Makes the rest of us look bad. 

Finley tilted his glass toward him. 

Nonsense. 

Your technique is famous. 

Short and thin, but deadly when it counts. 

Winstons eyes darkened, but he let the jab slide, turning his attention to 

Christina and Aspen instead 

sw noveling 



He straightened his posture and flashed what he believed was a charming 

smile . 

Good evening, ladies. 

My name is Winston. 

Winston Wright, from the Wright family. 

He practically growled the last two words, emphasizing his family name. 

 

Chapter 710  
Winstons intentions were obvious he wanted Christina and Aspen to know just 
how significant his status was. Aspen gave a demure smile. 

Ah, so youre the young heir of the Wright family. 

Its a pleasure to meet you, 

Wright. 

Mr. 

Christina, feeling a bit nervous, gave a small nod. Hello, Mr. 

Wright. 

Winston laughed heartily. 

Ladies, I assume youre here today to witness the grand finale of Mr. 

Chapmans Reckoning Toast ? Aspen tilted her head with a playful smile. Mr. 

Wright, youre so sharp ! Yes, we did come to join the fun. 

But honestly, we dont really understand these kinds of events. 

Were just here to watch. 

Winstons chest swelled with pride. 

Well, youre in for a treat. 

Sit back and enjoy the show Im about to deal with that nobody, Andrew. 

Aspens eyes widened in mock surprise as she parted her soft, red lips. 



Wait... Mr. 

Wright, are you really going to step in on Mr. 

Chapmans behalf? Winston let out a disdainful snort, his expression turning 
cold. Of course. 

Raymonds basically my dog. 

When someone kicks my dog without asking me first, theyre disrespecting 
me. 

And you know... if I dont teach that Andrew a lesson, people might start 
thinking Im weak. Aspen covered her mouth with a charming laugh. 

Wow, 

Mr. 

Wright! Youve barely arrived in Jayrodale, and youve already stirred up such 
a storm. 

With someone like you supporting Mr. 

Chapman, hell be able to walk all over this city from now on. 

Winston was practically glowing from the flattery . 

His smile stretched even wider, his confidence soaring. 

He loved how easily women were drawn to him once they caught a hint of his 
familys power. As the young heir of the Wright family, Winston believed his life 
was nothing short of perfect . 

After all, in his mind, there was was a single beautiful woman in this world 

e could not get if he wenet 

swno Ot 

her 

Meanwhile, Raymond stood awkwardly to the side, forcing a stiff smile. 

He had just been called a dog right in front of everyone. 

Yet, what could he do? Against the Wright family from Blumedale, he really 
was a nobody. 

Hence, despite the humiliation 

burning in his chest, Raymond told himself it was a privilege to serve a man 
like Winston. Content Belongs 



1 Aspen raised her glass, her smile bright and playful . 

Mr. 

Wright, Im surprised someone of your status would even bother coming to a 
small town like Jayrodale. 

Im curious... how are you planning to show off your strength today? I cant wait 
to see. 

Winstons ego inflated even more under her attention. 

He downed a shot of whiskey and grinned. 

Simple, he declared. 

As soon as that punk Andrew walks in, III make him get on his knees. 

And after that? III do whatever the hell I want with him. 

Aspens eyes sparkled . 

Oh, Mr. 

Wright, you better not let me down. 

Ill be watching closely the whole time ! Winston gave a confident wave of his 
hand 

Dont worry, sweetheart. 

You two are in for quite a show. 

Finley stood off to the side, lazily swirling his drink with an amused smirk. 

He thought Aspen was impressive- dangerously so. 

With just a few playful words, she had Winston wrapped around her finger. 

In just a few minutes, Aspen had 

inflated Winstons ego and subtly et 

ignited his resentment toward Andrew. 

What a clever little snake, Finley mused, A textbook case of using one mans 
sword to kill another. 

1/2 Chapter 710 Too bad Winston was too stupid to notice. 

For all his familys wealth and power, Winston had the intelligence of a blunt 
knife. 

Aspen had barely even tried, yet he was already putty in her hands. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


