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Chapter 181
“What are you trying to do?” Philip’s face turned cold, and he started feeling anxious.

He knew about Giada’s methods. This woman would not hesitate to get rid of her rivals—including her
own son.

When he was eight, she asked someone to run over him with a car.

There was only one reason. It was because she was afraid that he might be the obstacle in her process
of taking over the Clarkes.

A tiger, though cruel, would not devour its cubs.

However, in Giada’s eyes, power was her only priority.

When Giada mentioned Philip’s marriage and his daughter, he started to panic.
This was also the main reason why Philip had not exposed his identity.

“Don’t worry, they’re the daughter-in-law and bloodline of the Clarkes. If you beg me, I'll let them go.”
Giada’s smile would give anyone a bone-piercing chill. It was extremely offensive.

“I’'m warning you, don’t you dare touch Wynn and Mila. If not, I'll make you regret this,” Philip said
coldly.

Giada chuckled calmly. She took out two embroidered boxes from the drawer of the coffee table. They
looked delicate. There were also shiny crown crests on the boxes. She smiled and said, “These are for
Wynn and Mila. It’s a meeting gift from Aunt Giada.”

Philip’s face fell. He did not take the boxes. He just asked coldly, “Giada, | don’t know what you’re
planning, but | can tell you confidently that they don’t know who | am. | am also warning you, if you dare
to have any ideas toward Wynn and Mila, | won’t mind letting you try my methods!

“Also, I'm advising you to go back immediately. Riverdale is not a place where you should be,” Philip
said.
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