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Chapter 35

The following morning, Lisa was checking her wristwatch as she headed
down the hallway to join the waiting family members for breakfast, a
smile plastered on her face. Then she stopped when Marcus came out of
his room and walked up to her.

"Good moming, Lisa," e greeted with a half grin, showing his awful set
of teeth.

Lisawas a bit surprised that he greeted her first because Mareus usually
commands to be greeted first most times. With puffing shoulders, she
nodded, acknowledging his grecting before responding, " Good morning,
Marcus."

"You look happy this beautilul morning. "

"Tt's indeed a beautiful moming for me. Tam poing to blow everyane's
mind away at the dining tahle by announcing the readiness of my

presentation and T am geing to rub it in on Zinnia."

Marcus nodded, unbuttoning one of his vest's buttons, saying, "Hm,
good. 1 can't wait. But, first, let me see." He stretched out hiz hand,
making Lisa narrow het eyves at him.

"what do you means™
"Tam talking about your presentation, Let me see it and go through it."

"0Oh, if | amn ot mistaken, 1 guess [ remembered telling you clearly last
night that | don't need your opinion regarding the presentation."

"Ves, T know. Still, T don’t want you to risk losing to Zinnia."



"Gone are those tmes, Twon't lose Lo that epocentric sister of yours."
"Taook, Tthink we are pariners now, so let me see your presentation.

Liza sighed and het jaw tightened as she stared at him, not uttering
another word more. She knew that if Marcus goes through her
presentation he's likely to detect that she didn't make the presentation
herself and he might not accuse her until when she'll show it to her
grandmother. She didn't want ta risk getting caught by him.

"Please, Lisar"

"Sorry, I can't give it to yvou to o through.”

"We are partners and I need to see it."

"Tam not showing my presentation to you, Marcus, "
"But I need (o see itand.."

Gelling infuriated by his persistence, she inlerrupled appressively, "1

saicd NO! Whal's your problern, Marcus?"

Marcus smirked. He suspected her, ""We are partners and..."

Liza held up her index finger. "Enough. We won't be partners anyimore."
"You accepted my offer last night."

"and now [ am rejecting it I do not want to have anything to do with vou.

"¥ou need me, Lisa. Youneed my help."



"ah ah ah, vou're joking. You are the one who needs me becauss you're
about to crash for zood. I don't need a soon-to-be loser, Marcus, Get itf"

"Vou know, this is the truth, you won't be able to pet to anywhere hipher

than where you are without me. "

Lisa smiled in a mocking manner and shook her head, "Watch me then."

She eyed him and walked past him, pushing him slightly with her
shoulder.

Some minutes later, everyone was seated around the dining table. As
usual, Duncan was serving them breakfast. Bella signaled at Lisa sitting
next to her and Lisa nodded her head slightly as she gently cleared her

throat to speak.

"Urn, grandmother, about the presentation, T already have it ready since

yesterday,'" Lisa informed, causing Zinnia's eyes to widen a bit
Ma'am Luna was astonished. "Wow, really?"

"¥es, prandmaother,”

"Groal, rmy dear. And whal about you, Zinnia?

"Uly, L have mine ready too, grandmother," Zinnia said, managing to
smile despite teeling upset that Lisa was competing with her. Though she

tried to hide her annovance,

"This is pood. Later today, by 3 pm at the company, we should all be at
the private ¢

meeting room, Twould see bath of your presentations there."

Zinnia and Lisa nodded before staring at each other. They locked eyes



until Lisa smiled broadened and Zinnia looked away, sneering as she
continued hee food. Meanwhile, Duncan who has been observing them
noticed that his wife was not feeling happy. He could see through Zinnia
that she was so determined to pet rid of Lisa who was like a growing weed
in het field. And when Lisa caught his gaze she seemed a bit nervous as a
smile danced on his lips before he looked away. Lisa hoped that he was
nol up o something. She recalled his accusation last night in the kitchen

and shrupped it ofl.

"He doesn't know that [ took the flash drive. If the fool knew, he would
have expazsed me by now," she thought. T am sure he is just messing
with my head." She concluded and exhaled.

T don't think you need to see both of their presentations, Mother," Laila
uttered, receiving a bad look from Bella. "Honestly, Zinnia's
presentation is going to be better. She or Marcus has alwavs been the one
represenling Lhe company wilh greal presentations. Lisa doesn'Lkniow

rmch."

"With all due respect, Aunt Laila, I would appreciate vou not to look down
an me,” Lisa mentioned, faking a calm expression.

"gh, sweetheart, T am not doing that, I'm just stating facis now. You're
inexperienced. TU's only been a year since yvou've been working In the

company,” Laila reminded.

""find should T remind you that Zinnia has only been working at the
company for a couple of years. What's the big difference between one and
two?"

"Come on, Bella, there's a difference. We shouldn't ipnote the fact that
Lisa is inexperienced. My son, Marcus, and my daughter, Zinnia have

greal experiences.”




"Ouit talking, Laila, let Mother decide," Georpe said.

"Hey, brother, not to disrespect you, but it would be better if you don't
intertere in matters related to the company as you always do," Taila

stated.
"Watch what vou say, Laila," Bella warned.
"Whal, sister-in-law? Was Twronp?"

"Twill prove that yon have been wrong all this while when Mather
decides that Lisa would represent the company. Till then, Twill do well to

reserve my comment. [ am so sure my daughter will beat Zinnia this time.
n

Laila giggled and shrugged. "Let's watch. But...” She abruptly paused
when Ma'am Luna shot a glare at her and evetywhere became serene as

they wenl on ealing.

Later in the day, at 3 pm on the dot, in the spacious private meeting room
in Lennart Sky company which was located at the top of the company, the
Lennart tamily is seated around the large table, The room is elegantly
decorated, with floor-to-ceiling windows offering a breathtaking view of
the cliy skyline. Ma"am Luna, as the matriarch of the family, is seated at
the head of the table, her demeanor reflecting a mix of antecipation and

pride.

Ma'am Luna is eager bo see what her pranddaughters have prepared for
the important presentation that could secure a significant deal for the
company and help them from suffering the loss Marcus has caused. The
atmosphere in the room was filled with a sense of both excitement and
tension as the family members awaited the presentations.



"Zinmnia, you po first," Ma'am Luna instrocted.

Finnia nodded and arose and she confidently began her presentation.
She spoke elaquently, showcasing her tharouph research, strategic
thinking, and persuasive communication skills. Her presentation flows
smoothly, capturing the attention of everyone in the room, but leaving a
frowmn on Bella and Lisa's faces.

When Zinnia was dane, she ook her seat with a positive smile. Then Lisa

arose Lo make her presentation.

Ma'am Luna, though wasn't sure of Lisa but she was eager to kmow her
presentation and was hopeful because she knew Lisa for her strong work
ethic and ahility to think on her feet. And althouph she pave a lesser
speech, Lisa surpassed Zinnia with her presentation. Everyone plus
Zinnia was surprised by her innovative ideas, her presentation was
alluring and Lisa's confidence shone through, leaving a lasting
impression.

"How did she prepare such a presentation like a prof™ Zinnia wondered.
She planced at her gprandmother who started clapping for Lisa, lorcing
the others to do the same.

Lisa toak her seat, appreciating the pesture, and chuckled when she

noticed the tension sprawling on Zinnia's face.

Zinnia decided to put her second plan in motion as she studied Lisa's
presentation.

'S0, mother, who will present the company?” Bella asked, impatiently.

Moticing a fault in Lisa's presentation, just as Ma'am Luna was about to
make a decision, Zinnia pressed the button in front of her, signifying she



wanted to speak. Ma'am Luna glanced at her and gestured at her to go on
and talle

"There's a fault | noticed in Liza's presentation. The visual aids were less
and inappropriate and the presentation style wasn't really great.”

"You're in no position to say that,"” Bella retotted. "1 am sure that you
just came wp with that to lessen Lisa's chance of being chosen to
represent the company because her presentation was great.”

"Come on, Aunt, Tonly siated what T noticed."
"But, I'm sure you're wrong.."

"Zinnia is right, Aunt Bella," Marcus interjected, making Lisa glare at

him.

"I see what's going on here. Brother and sister want to team up now to
lopple my daughter, preat," Bella scoffed. " Laila, was that what you

taupht thern?"
"You should watch what you say, Bella," Laila wamed.

"Grandmother, T am nol laking anyvone's side. T am just supporling

Zinnia because she's righi. TL's jusi a little [aull in Lisa's preseniation."
"But it can be fixed, right® Lisa asked.
Marcus nodded. "Definitely.”

"What's your decision, Mother?" George asked. The room falls into a

mamenlary silence as everyone processes the new information.

Ma'am Luna, being a wise and discerning pesson, took a pause to

cansider Zinnia's revelation. She evaluates the situation, weighing the



strenpths and weaknesses of both Zinnia and Lisa's presentations. As the
family exchange glances, the tension in the room mounts, waiting for

Ma'"am Luna's decision.

She was impressed by Lisa's presentation which surpassed that of Zinnia
irna little way. Ultitnately, she makes a thowphtiol and inforrmed decision,
taking into account all the factors at play. She observed the little fault
Zinnia stated, still she knew Lisa could rectify it, and not wanting to
throw another opportunity on Zinnia, she chose to give Lisa a chance
considering her solid presentation because she felt with the
presentation, they could win the potential deal which was hanging in the

balance,

While Zinnia prayed silenitly that she would get the opporiunity, Marcus
surveyed Lisa's presentation then just as Ma'am Luna was about to
announce het decision, Marcus jerked up and said, "This presentation of
Lisa wasn'lt hers."

Everyone darted their eyes at him as he walked over to the front of the
table.

"Whal nonsense are vou saving?"
"I'he truth, Lisa."
"Don't accuse my daughter!™ Bella bawled.

"This presentation was made by someone else and Lisa just went
through it and made little changes to make it seem like it was what she

came up with."

"you're accusing me! 1'm sure Zinnia and yvou planned this and mavbe
with your mother so you both could overthrow me."



Laila rolled her eves al Lisa."How dare you. 7"

“and how dare you taa, Laila?'! Bella arose, pointing at Tisa. "You came

up with this plan, rights*

"Enough, please. I have proof to state my claim," Marcus sald and took
out a flash drive from his pocket. He inserted it into his laptop, played a
video, and held up the laptop for everyone to see,

Everyone's eyes widened as they saw Lisa in the video walking to
Zinnia's desk and taking the flash drive on it.

Lisa arose, She was shocked and haffled becanse something was strange
about the person in the video. Itwasn't her.

"Mo....L..this is not true. That's not me. [ am sure Marcus came up with
this,"” she defended herself.

Ma'am Luna atose and grabbed Lisa's arm, glaring at her. " Listen to me,
Liza, if vou dare lie to my face, 1 will make vour life miserable. Did you
take the flash drive from Zinnia's desk?"

Lisa, knowing well what could be the worst thing lor her if she lied,
decided Lo swallow her pride and admil her deed. She glanced at
everyone, ignoring the secret sipgn Bella gave her to not admit to her
deed, she nodded and said, "Yes, [ did, but the video..."

Paaa!

Before Lisa finished talking, Ma'am Luna gave her a resounding slap that
sent her stumbling as a loud gasp escaped Bella's lips.




