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After exchanging pleasantries, Reuben ended the call and directed a gaze full of hatred and fury at Scott.

Turbulent emotions threatened to overwhelm his reason, but he could only gnash his teeth and suffer in
silence for his grandmother’s sake.

“What do you want me to do, Mr. Wilson?? Julian looked at Reuben with disbelief as he was still
engaged in the fight.

“Are you out of your mind?!” “Shut up! | can’t watch something happen to my grandma!” Reuben
snapped back.

“Fuck! I'm going to kill you if you betray Mr. Jordan, Reuben,” Julian barked Reuben ignored Julian and
trembled as he looked at Scott.

“Please answer my question, Mr. Wilson.” Scott responded with a tender smile.

“I won't target your only family now that you’ve come to your senses.

What | want you to do next is take over all MK branches with me.

“That’s impossible, Mr. Wilson.

Even if Mr. Jordan is gone, Mr. Adam Jordan is still around.

He has the right to inherit all the companies.” “He can’t resist me.

Plus, he doesn’t have a will,” Scott disagreed.



Stunned, Reuben wondered about Scott’s intentions, curious if Scott had a will when Adam didn’t.

“Don’t look at me like this.

| naturally have the confidence to convince everyone since | dare to say so.” Weakness soon engulfed
Reuben—it seemed like he had only one option now.

Besides, he had other responsibilities and couldn’t afford to die here.

“Okay, you have my word.” Julian screamed, “Reuben! Are you going to be his lackey?” Reuben
remained silent.

“What did you say to me, Reuben? You fucking said that we were going to wait for Mr. Jordan to come
back!” Julian cursed frantically while resisting Elvira’s attacks.

“No one will let you off the hook if you do this, Reuben! Can you face Mr. Jordan if he’s back?” “Julian,
Mr. Jordan won’t come back,” Reuben said.

“That’s nonsense! Take back your word, Reuben.

Don’t say ye- Suddenly, a soft sound of a stab pierced the air.

Reuben’s back stiffened as he turned to look at Julian and Elvira.

Julian had stopped moving, staring at his stabbed chest.

Elvira coldly said, “You should bear the consequences of being distracted.” Reuben widened his eyes in
fear and stood up.

“Julian!” After that, Elvira exerted herself and pushed Julian against the wall.



The gigantic impact grabbed Reuben’s heart.

His eyes turned red as he rushed forward.

“You'd better consider your grandmother’s life if you dare to save him.

Scott’s cruel voice came from behind Reuben, making him stop walking.

At the same time, Elvira turned the dagger in Julian’s heart endlessly.

Blood slowly flowed from Julian’s lips.

Shaking, he looked at Reuben as his gaze started to slacken.

Slowly, he slipped down the wall.

He widened his eyes and used his last breath to yell, “R—Reuben, d—don’t you ever b—betray.

Mr. Jordan!” It made Elvira frown as she quickly pulled the dagger out and put it against Julian’s neck.

Narrowing his eyes, Reuben yelled crazily, “No!” But Elvira had already slashed the main artery in
Julian’s neck.

The warm blood splashed on Reuben’s face and rolled down his face.



