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Chapter 2
Philip’s expression changed, frowning slightly.

Seeing Philip in his delivery uniform, looking shabby, Lily pointed at the door and said, “Get out now, we
don’t allow delivery men here.”

“I’'m not here for delivery,” explained Philip.

Lily tidied her bangs before crossing her arms and said icily, “This is not the first time | hear this.
Everyone that comes in here says they’re not delivery men. Please!”

“I'm not. I’'m here to see George Thomas.” Feeling exasperated, Philip headed inside after saying that.

“F*ck! Are you mad? Didn’t you hear what | was saying?” Lily was furious. It was her first time seeing
such a shameless delivery man who would just force his way in after being denied entry.

Just then, a department manager seemed to have heard the commotion and came out with an ugly
expression. “What’s going on?”

“Manager Stuart, this delivery man is trying to force his way into our office!” Lily pointed at Philip and
then continued with much disdain, “I'll get security to chase him out immediately!”

The manager frowned and sized Philip up before saying, “Our company doesn’t allow delivery men
inside. Please leave...”

Stuart showed more courtesy, but his tone and attitude did not sound friendly. This man was a
department manager of a company listed in the Fortune Global 500. To be this polite to rubbish delivery
men was already very kind.

Seeing Philip still standing there in a daze, Lily was anxious to show her authority, so she pointed at him
again and roared, “Did you hear that? Get out now!”

Philip was annoyed, ‘Did she swallow a stick of dynamite, or is she on her period? This is a company
owned by my family, and you’re just a watchdog! Who are you to bark at your owner? Damn it!’

“I've already said that I’'m not here for a delivery. I'm here to see George Thomas,” Philip answered
coldly.

George Thomas? The manager was stunned as he stared, bewildered at Philip before snorting out a
laugh. “You're looking for our chairman?”

“George Thomas, is your chairman?” Philip was dumbstruck. Wasn’t that old man a mere secretary?
Since when did he secretly become chairman? No wonder he was brave enough to want to talk about
conditions. That means | can’t be soft when | see him later! |, Philip Clarke, will never inherit the family
business! Ill just take the money and go!

Stuart shook his and laughed sarcastically. “You didn’t even know that President Thomas is our
chairman, and you say you're looking for him? Do you have an appointment?”



“Mr. Stuart, stop joking. How could trash like him get an appointment?” Lily mocked as her lips curved
into a sarcastic smile.

“Alright, alright. Lily, get security to come over.” Stuart waved impatiently.

“Understood, Mr. Stuart,” answered Lily in a coquettish voice before she jogged over to the front desk
and picked up the phone to call the security department.

The manager was about to leave when, suddenly, an angry voice sounded at the front desk.
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