
Read My Ex-Wife And Kids Came In Like A Wrecking 

Ball Chapter 1909 

My Ex-Wife and Kids Came In Like A Wrecking Ball Chapter 1909-In a suite in 
the Crescent Valley Luxurious Hotel, Gordon and Violet were busy answering 
calls and replying to messages. 

Gordon had been listed as an untrustworthy client because of debt evasion 
after bankruptcy. Thus, he faced restrictions on his spending. 

He would not even be able to get into a fancy hotel like this. 

Fortunately, his son-in-law owned this hotel, and he did not need to register 
with his identification card. 

Of course, this was also a chance for the creditors to leave him alone. 

He had a debt of tens of millions! With his current ability, he would not be able 
to return the money even if he worked for a lifetime. 

Therefore, when the creditors heard that his daughter was going to marry the 
president of Lawrence Corporation, the creditors gave him some time to think 
of ways to get the money. 

Most of them even started to treat him politely. 

After all, Gordon would not need to worry about glory and wealth if he became 
in-laws with the Lawrence family. 

The relatives on Violet’s side congratulated Violet as it was a big issue that 
Rosalie was marrying Byron. 

“Of course, the hospitality of the Lawrence family is good. They brought us to 
a five-star hotel. Don’t worry about it. Your million of debt is nothing. I’ve said 
that Gordon will make a comeback one day! 

“Yes, yes, Aunt. Stop congratulating me. I hear your daughter married well 
too. But I’m sure it’s nothing compared to Rosie. I can’t help it. It’s fate. 

“Alright then. We have to get ready for the wedding tomorrow. Our son-in-law 
will be here in a minute! I have a busy schedule.” 



Dealing with calls from all sides, the two people lied without spending any 
effort. 

When the phone calls and text messages stopped coming in, they put down 
their phones and grinned happily. 

“Gordon, I heard that Rosie founded a company called Petal Talk or 
something. It seems that even if the Lawrence family doesn’t give us much 
benefit this time, Rosie can still help the family, right?” 

Violet was taken aback when she first heard that information. She only 
learned of the news when she was talking to her relatives. 

“Really? Is it the same Petal Talk that’s worth tens of billions?” Gordon was 
immediately excited. 

Originally, from Benedict and Melody’s reaction and their cold attitude, he was 
worried they would not get the money. 

He saw hope again and was delighted to hear that his daughter owned such a 
big company. 

Tens of billions! 

Even if his daughter did not have many shares, it would be an amount of 
money she could not spend for a lifetime. The tens of millions he owed would 
only be a trifling matter to her. 

“Yes, it’s that Petal Talk. Not only that but Rosie also owns a research 
institute, a hospital, and a pharmaceutical company. She’s successful! Our 
Jacobs family will be prominent in the future.” 

Violet had been looking forward to the noblewoman’s dream, which might be 
realized now. 

She followed Gordon back then and never gave up on him. It was not 
because she was a good woman. It was just because Gordon had never 
mistreated her, even when he was in debt. Thus, she had never suffered 
much, even when they were escaping from their debts. 

However, his reputation had much or less affected their son and daughter 
now. 



Ethan’s college entrance examination score was quite high, but he could not 
choose a good university because of his father. After graduating, he left Coast 
City and refused to acknowledge them as his parents. 

As for Sophie, she was affected even more. She had gotten a job in a good 
company but was fired because of her father’s debt. Now, she could only go 
abroad and work as a tour guide. She also rarely returned home. 

Therefore, all their hope was now on their elder daughter, Rosalie. 

Violet knew she and Rosalie had no relationship at all. 

However, they still had a nominal kinship. Anyway, Rosalie was now so rich. 
She needed to help them. 

 


