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Chapter 18

Nick sneered, taking out his cell phone to make a phone call. Soon, a m

iddle—aged lawyer with a cold face arrived and showed

Martin the agreement on the severance of the father daughter relationshi
p in triplicate and the statement of Martin agreeing to let his daughter gi
ve up her duty to support him when he got old.

Hugo wanted to stop him, but his mother and Lena grabbed him tightly,

preventing him from moving forward.

Now that the two families had offended Rose so much that it was obvio
usly impossible for them to make money from her in the future. It was b

etter to simply sell her and get five million dollars back. In this case, Le

na and Hugo would be able to get
a small part from the 500 million dollars.

Selma originally felt a little
guilty about her eldest daughter, but she still chose the money instead of

her daughter.

So at the wedding, the two families were excited to see Martin sign his
names on the two agreements, officially severing their father—daughter r

elationship with Rose.
When the law yer finished checking the contract and confirmed that there
was no problem, Martin immediately asked, “I‘ve signed the agreement.

Where‘s the money ?”

“Don‘t worry, the money will be here soon.”



As soon as Nick finished speaking, Wallop hurried in and whispered in

Nick*s ear.

“All right, the money is outside. Go get it yourself.”

Nick then took Rose, who was a little dazed, to leave directly.

“Wait!“Martin caught up. “Why don‘t you give me a check ?”

“I always like to use cash,” Nick turned to look at him with a half—smil

e. “What ? You don‘t want it ? In that case, lets just...”

“No! I'll take it!” Martin‘s face was flushed

and he left the door in a hurry, ignoring all the

guests at the hall.

The
other people there were also curious about what five—million—dollar cas
h would look like, so they all followed Martin‘s steps.

A large truck was parked at the entrance of the hotel, with two armed

security guards standing by with a cold expression.

Martin was too excited to think about the reason for placing the five—mi
llion—dollar cash in a truck. He quickly stepped forward. “This is my..”

“Mr. Martin Chaucer, right ?” A middle—aged man wearing a pair of zer
o—power glasses stepped forward and smiled. “My name is Ted Wacker
man. [‘m

the manager of the FR Bank. We were entrusted by Mr. Shank to send

the five million dollars to you. Please sign for it.”



Sign for it ?” Martin felt a little bit surprised. Lena, who was following
behind, had already asked curiously, “Money is not goods. Why do we

need to sign for it ?”

Manager Wackerman waved
his hand, and the two security guards immediately open the door of the t

ruck, revealing the packed cardboard boxes inside.

The onlookers were a little surprised, but the

Chaucer and Jasper families suddenly had a bad premonition.

When they unwrapped the seal on one of the boxes and opened it, they

were instantly stunned — it was full of brand new pennies !

Martin was so angry, but he couldn‘t find where Nick and Rose

were. He was afraid that he may lose the money if he

left, so he could only get angry at the manager Wackerman. “What is th
is ? Wouldn‘t it be five—million—dollar cash ? Are you kidding me by gi

ving me a pile of pennies ?”’

“Mr. Chaucer, don‘t worry. There are indeed 5 million dollars

here, even though

they consisted of pennies.” Manager Wackerman was still smiling. “The
re are a total of 50 boxes here, and

each box has 10 thousand dollars inside. Every penny has gone through
strict procedures, and situations of counterfeiting will not occur. It is gu

aranteed that all the money here can be used anywhere in the country.”

Martin‘s face turned pale because of anger, and all the guests who follo

wed him immediately laughed.



“Wow, five million cash consisted of pennies. Is that enough to break th

e world record ?”

“That‘s why they had to sign for it. Even a box worths 10 thousand doll

ars!”

“You... This is a fraud! A fraud!” Martin was so angry that he could no

t speak fluently.

“Mr. Chaucer, please speak cautiously. We brought
the full 5 million dollars here and we ask you to sign to get your money.
In which part are we cheating ?” Manager Wackerman smiled. “Even in

a lawsuit, we are definitely not on the losing side.”

“I won'‘t sign it. [‘'m going to sue you!”

“In that case, Mr. Chaucer, please go ahead.” Manager Wackerman

was also calm. He put away his signature sheet, “Mr. Shank told me tha
t he would take away Miss Chaucer anyways. As for the money, if Mr.

Chaucer doesn‘t want it, Mr. Shank can just use it to buy something els

e. The agreement will be also invalid.”

“YOu !’7

“Dad, don‘t be impulsive.” It was

Hugo who reacted in time that quickly
stopped Martin from scolding again.

It was clear that Nick wanted to disgust them. He did pay
five million dollars, but he didn‘t say how to pay it. It was indeed five

million dollars.



The point was that it was not
easy to get such a large amount of pennies out in a short time. As Nick

could prepare this in less than an hour, he was definitely not a nobody a

nd they could not afford to offend at all.

“That man seems to have a high status. We d better not cause any troubl
e.” Hugo persuaded, “Five million dollars in pennies are also five millio

n dollars. It can be used when you deposit it in the bank.”

He had opposed Martin to selling Rose for money because he wanted to
use Rose to get more benefits from

Martin finally agreed to Hugo‘s words
and signed the fifty boxes of cash with an angry look.

The wedding banquet of
the Chaucer and Jasper family was ruined. Many guests were

amused by what happened.

On the other side, Nick had expected this to happen and took Rose to th

e other exit, preparing to leave.

“Mr. Shank ?”

Just as wallop opened the car door, a man‘s surprised voice

suddenly came from the side, “Mr. Shank, Glad to see you here!”

A
middle—aged man in a suit walked over excitedly, but the bodyguards st

anding aside immediately blocked him from coming further.

Feeling that Rose seemed to feel
uncomfortable, Nick raised his eyebrows and looked

back, only to find that it was someone he did not know.



Wallop secretly checked the tablet and quickly
explained to Nick in a low voice, “His name is Bob Sean, the general m

anager of the Galaxy Group.”

Nick touched his chin and asked suspiciously, “Dolknow him ?”

“I don‘t think so.” Wallop replied, “But... Miss Chaucer must know hi

29

m.

As he spoke, he turned to look at Rose.

Rose could only nod, speaking hesitantly, “I‘m... working at the Galaxy

Group now”

She didn‘t know the reason for her to meet her company leader in such
a place, but she was afraid that it was Hugo who

invited Bob to the wedding as Hugo had a tradition of flattering his lead
er.

Nick suddenly smiled. “In that case, it would be worth talking to him.”

As he spoke, he looked
at Rose and said, “Go back to the car and wait for me a little bit. I'1l tal

k to him.”
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