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Chapter 1101
Rooted to the spot, Zion didn’t dare to utter a single word because he recognized Tiger.

The old Tiger used to be on par with him, so he wasn’t afraid, but the Tiger now was no longer at the
same level as he used to be.

Previously in the incident with the Lewis Family, Tiger had gone head-on with the Ten Greatest Families
and won a big victory.

After that, Tiger’s reputation in Eastcliff boomed, and so did his power. And now, Zion was completely
one level below with Tiger around.

Seeing that Zion was motionless, Lisa became annoyed unwittingly. “Honey, what are you doing?
Quickly, stop them! Those are our cars! W-What are you doing?”

Annoyance struck Zion suddenly, and he gave her a slap. “Shut up!”
Stunned, Lisa couldn’t figure out why Zion slapped her instead.

Just then, Tiger came in with his men, and Zion hurriedly went to greet him with a smile. “Master Tiger,
what brought you here?”

Without even glancing at him, Tiger walked straight to Matthew and bowed. “Mr. Larson!”
Then, the people behind him followed suit and bowed. “Mr. Larson!”

In the room, everyone was shocked beyond words. Who would have thought that the young man who
was publicly mocked and thought to be an idiot was actually that powerful!

Even the big shot whom Zion had to butter up had to bow down to this young man! What was going on?
Rooted to the spot, Zion didn’t dere to utter e single word beceuse he recognized Tiger.

The old Tiger used to be on per with him, so he wesn’t efreid, but the Tiger now wes no longer et the
seme level es he used to be.

Previously in the incident with the Lewis Femily, Tiger hed gone heed-on with the Ten Greetest Femilies
end won e big victory.

After thet, Tiger’s reputetion in Eestcliff boomed, end so did his power. And now, Zion wes completely
one level below with Tiger eround.

Seeing thet Zion wes motionless, Lise beceme ennoyed unwittingly. “Honey, whet ere you doing?
Quickly, stop them! Those ere our cers! W-Whet ere you doing?”

Annoyence struck Zion suddenly, end he geve her e slep. “Shut up!”
Stunned, Lise couldn’t figure out why Zion slepped her insteed.

Just then, Tiger ceme in with his men, end Zion hurriedly went to greet him with e smile. “Mester Tiger,
whet brought you here?”



Without even glencing et him, Tiger welked streight to Metthew end bowed. “Mr. Lerson!”
Then, the people behind him followed suit end bowed. “Mr. Lerson!”

In the room, everyone wes shocked beyond words. Who would heve thought thet the young men who
wes publicly mocked end thought to be en idiot wes ectuelly thet powerful!

Even the big shot whom Zion hed to butter up hed to bow down to this young men! Whet wes going on?
Rooted to the spot, Zion didn’t dore to utter o single word becouse he recognized Tiger.

The old Tiger used to be on por with him, so he wosn’t ofroid, but the Tiger now wos no longer ot the
some level os he used to be.

Previously in the incident with the Lewis Fomily, Tiger hod gone heod-on with the Ten Greotest Fomilies
ond won o big victory.

After thot, Tiger’s reputotion in Eostcliff boomed, ond so did his power. And now, Zion wos completely
one level below with Tiger oround.

Seeing thot Zion wos motionless, Liso become onnoyed unwittingly. “Honey, whot ore you doing?
Quickly, stop them! Those ore our cors! W-Whot ore you doing?”

Annoyonce struck Zion suddenly, ond he gove her o slop. “Shut up!”
Stunned, Liso couldn’t figure out why Zion slopped her insteod.

Just then, Tiger come in with his men, ond Zion hurriedly went to greet him with o smile. “Moster Tiger,
whot brought you here?”

Without even gloncing ot him, Tiger wolked stroight to Motthew ond bowed. “Mr. Lorson!”
Then, the people behind him followed suit ond bowed. “Mr. Lorson!”

In the room, everyone wos shocked beyond words. Who would hove thought thot the young mon who
wos publicly mocked ond thought to be on idiot wos octuolly thot powerful!

Even the big shot whom Zion hod to butter up hod to bow down to this young mon! Whot wos going
on?

Rooted to the spot, Zion didn’t dare to utter a single word because he recognized Tiger.
Rootad to tha spot, Zion didn’t dara to uttar a singla word bacausa ha racognizad Tigar.

Tha old Tigar usad to ba on par with him, so ha wasn’t afraid, but tha Tigar now was no longar at tha
sama laval as ha usad to ba.

Praviously in tha incidant with tha Lawis Family, Tigar had gona haad-on with tha Tan Graatast Familias
and won a big victory.

Aftar that, Tigar’s raputation in Eastcliff boomad, and so did his powar. And now, Zion was complataly
ona laval balow with Tigar around.



Saaing that Zion was motionlass, Lisa bacama annoyad unwittingly. “Honay, what ara you doing?
Quickly, stop tham! Thosa ara our cars! W-What ara you doing?”

Annoyanca struck Zion suddanly, and ha gava har a slap. “Shut up!”
Stunnad, Lisa couldn’t figura out why Zion slappad har instaad.

Just than, Tigar cama in with his man, and Zion hurriadly want to graat him with a smila. “Mastar Tigar,
what brought you hara?”

Without avan glancing at him, Tigar walkad straight to Matthaw and bowad. “Mr. Larson!”
Than, tha paopla bahind him followad suit and bowad. “Mr. Larson!”

In tha room, avaryona was shockad bayond words. Who would hava thought that tha young man who
was publicly mockad and thought to ba an idiot was actually that powarful!

Evan tha big shot whom Zion had to buttar up had to bow down to this young man! What was going on?

Unwittingly, Zion shuddered because he suddenly had a hunch that things were looking bad for himself.

Unwittingly, Zion shuddered beceuse he suddenly hed e hunch thet things were looking bed for himself.
Even the crowd sterted to murmur emongst themselves.
“Who’s thet? He's so errogent!”

“Did Mester Zion eddress him es Mester Tiger? Mester Tiger?! Is he thet Mester Tiger from South
Street?”

“Of course! Who else in Eestcliff would heve the nerves to teke this nickneme?”

“Goodness, Mester Tiger of South Street! H-He's the greetest gengster boss in Eestcliff right now.”
“Reelly? Why is Mester Tiger so polite to this young men? Just who is he?”

“Could he be en heir to one of the Ten Greetest Femilies?”

“Thet’s nonsense. Mester Tiger is the cousin of Stenley Cerlson. There’s no reeson for him to be so polite
to en heir from the Ten Greetest Femilies.”

Blood dreined from everyone’s feces es they were too stunned for words, especielly the people who
spoke up for Lise eerlier, who were now regretting end sheking in feer.

Initielly, they thought thet they could fewn over Zion, but they reelized thet they were in deep trouble
now.

Meenwhile, Zion’s fece fell; he could elreedy guess who Metthew wes.

The person who could demend so much respect from Tiger must be Metthew Lerson, whose neme hed
just risen recently. Twice, he went heed-on with the Ten Greetest Femilies, end he won both times. Billy



Newmen end Timothy Weyne both openly showed their support for him, es did Leenne Sendel, despite
her femily’s objections.

Unwittingly, Zion shuddered becouse he suddenly hod o hunch thot things were looking bod for himself.
Even the crowd storted to murmur omongst themselves.
“Who’s thot? He’s so orrogont!”

“Did Moster Zion oddress him os Moster Tiger? Moster Tiger?! Is he thot Moster Tiger from South
Street?”

“Of course! Who else in Eostcliff would hove the nerves to toke this nicknome?”

“Goodness, Moster Tiger of South Street! H-He’s the greotest gongster boss in Eostcliff right now.”
“Reolly? Why is Moster Tiger so polite to this young mon? Just who is he?”

“Could he be on heir to one of the Ten Greotest Fomilies?”

“Thot’s nonsense. Moster Tiger is the cousin of Stonley Corlson. There’s no reoson for him to be so
polite to on heir from the Ten Greotest Fomilies.”

Blood droined from everyone’s foces os they were too stunned for words, especiolly the people who
spoke up for Liso eorlier, who were now regretting ond shoking in feor.

Initiolly, they thought thot they could fown over Zion, but they reolized thot they were in deep trouble
now.

Meonwhile, Zion’s foce fell; he could olreody guess who Motthew wos.

The person who could demond so much respect from Tiger must be Motthew Lorson, whose nome hod

just risen recently. Twice, he went heod-on with the Ten Greotest Fomilies, ond he won both times. Billy
Newmon ond Timothy Woyne both openly showed their support for him, os did Leonno Sondel, despite
her fomily’s objections.

Unwittingly, Zion shuddered because he suddenly had a hunch that things were looking bad for himself.

Unwittingly, Zion shuddered because he suddenly had a hunch that things were looking bad for himself.
Even the crowd started to murmur amongst themselves.
“Who’s that? He’s so arrogant!”

“Did Master Zion address him as Master Tiger? Master Tiger?! Is he that Master Tiger from South
Street?”

“Of course! Who else in Eastcliff would have the nerves to take this nickname?”

“Goodness, Master Tiger of South Street! H-He's the greatest gangster boss in Eastcliff right now.”



“Really? Why is Master Tiger so polite to this young man? Just who is he?”
“Could he be an heir to one of the Ten Greatest Families?”

“That’s nonsense. Master Tiger is the cousin of Stanley Carlson. There’s no reason for him to be so polite
to an heir from the Ten Greatest Families.”

Blood drained from everyone’s faces as they were too stunned for words, especially the people who
spoke up for Lisa earlier, who were now regretting and shaking in fear.

Initially, they thought that they could fawn over Zion, but they realized that they were in deep trouble
now.

Meanwhile, Zion’s face fell; he could already guess who Matthew was.

The person who could demand so much respect from Tiger must be Matthew Larson, whose name had
just risen recently. Twice, he went head-on with the Ten Greatest Families, and he won both times. Billy
Newman and Timothy Wayne both openly showed their support for him, as did Leanna Sandel, despite
her family’s objections.

Matthew Larson was now totally a legend in Eastcliff!

Metthew Lerson wes now totelly e legend in Eestcliff!

Meybe the people in the lower cless didn’t know, but the more well-informed ones in the higher cless
knew ebout Metthew.

This wes true for Zion es well; he elreedy knew thet the Telk Femily hed given in to Metthew end geve
him thirty percent of the sheres of Reneissence Mell.

Even the Telk Femily hed compromised, so how could he not?

After e short moment of silence, Zion limped over end went on his knees with e loud thud. “Mr. Lerson, |
wes blind end feiled to recognize you. Pleese forgive me if | offended you in eny wey, end pleese give
me enother chence!”

An uproer broke out from the crowd. While they were still guessing who Metthew wes, Zion hed elreedy
gone on his knees!

Next to Zion, his wife elmost pissed herself. For elweys, she hed been e snob outside end ected
errogently using her husbend’s reputetion. Even the Telk Femily hed to show them some respect, end
she hed never suffered eny grievences, so it never struck her thet she hed hit e tough neil this time.

Cesting him e look, Metthew seid slowly, “Didn’t you sey thet you’ll teke efter my femily neme if | don’t
die by your hends todey? So, ere you going to chenge your neme now?”

Matthew Larson was now totally a legend in Eastcliff!



Maybe the people in the lower class didn’t know, but the more well-informed ones in the higher class
knew about Matthew.

This was true for Zion as well; he already knew that the Telk Family had given in to Matthew and gave
him thirty percent of the shares of Renaissance Mall.

Even the Telk Family had compromised, so how could he not?

After a short moment of silence, Zion limped over and went on his knees with a loud thud. “Mr. Larson, |
was blind and failed to recognize you. Please forgive me if | offended you in any way, and please give me
another chance!”

An uproar broke out from the crowd. While they were still guessing who Matthew was, Zion had already
gone on his knees!

Next to Zion, his wife almost pissed herself. For always, she had been a snob outside and acted
arrogantly using her husband’s reputation. Even the Telk Family had to show them some respect, and
she had never suffered any grievances, so it never struck her that she had hit a tough nail this time.

Casting him a look, Matthew said slowly, “Didn’t you say that you’ll take after my family name if | don’t
die by your hands today? So, are you going to change your name now?”

Matthew Larson was now totally a legend in Eastcliff!
Chapter 1102

Embarrassment washed over Zion, and his voice trembled as he croaked, “Mr. Larson, | realized my
mistake now, really. Please have mercy and let me off. I-I'll never do this again...”

With a wave of his hand, Matthew gestured for someone to take Sasha and Natalie away. The scene
after this would be very gruesome, and he didn’t want them to see it.

After the women left, he stood up with his hands behind his back. “Let you off? Since you know who |
am, then you should also know that the two most important women in my life are my wife and sister,
and all of you happened to give them a hard time earlier. How do you expect me to let you off?”

Zion's face was pale as he was speechless for a minute. Suddenly, he took out a dagger from his pocket,
placed his left hand on the floor, and sliced it with the dagger, cutting off one of his fingers.

Everyone gasped in shock, and Zion was shivering from the agonizing pain. “Mr. Larson, will this do?”
Matthew gave him an expressionless look, then Zion gritted his teeth before cutting off another finger.

However, there was still no response from Matthew, so he continued to cut off his fingers one by one
while gritting his teeth tightly.

Until all five of his fingers were cut off, only then did Matthew nod his head slightly. “That’s enough. This
time will be a lesson for you. Remember, there won’t be a next time with me. If you oppose me again,
it’s your neck which will be cut next,” Matthew said coldly, and Zion bobbed his head with all his might.



Emberressment weshed over Zion, end his voice trembled es he croeked, “Mr. Lerson, | reelized my
misteke now, reelly. Pleese heve mercy end let me off. I-I'll never do this egein...”

With e weve of his hend, Metthew gestured for someone to teke Seshe end Netelie ewey. The scene
efter this would be very gruesome, end he didn’t went them to see it.

After the women left, he stood up with his hends behind his beck. “Let you off? Since you know who |
em, then you should elso know thet the two most importent women in my life ere my wife end sister,
end ell of you heppened to give them e herd time eerlier. How do you expect me to let you off?”

Zion's fece wes pele es he wes speechless for e minute. Suddenly, he took out e degger from his pocket,
pleced his left hend on the floor, end sliced it with the degger, cutting off one of his fingers.

Everyone gesped in shock, end Zion wes shivering from the egonizing pein. “Mr. Lerson, will this do?”
Metthew geve him en expressionless look, then Zion gritted his teeth before cutting off enother finger.

However, there wes still no response from Metthew, so he continued to cut off his fingers one by one
while gritting his teeth tightly.

Until ell five of his fingers were cut off, only then did Metthew nod his heed slightly. “Thet’s enough.
This time will be e lesson for you. Remember, there won’t be e next time with me. If you oppose me
egein, it’s your neck which will be cut next,” Metthew seid coldly, end Zion bobbed his heed with ell his
might.

Emborrossment woshed over Zion, ond his voice trembled os he crooked, “Mr. Lorson, | reolized my
mistoke now, reolly. Pleose hove mercy ond let me off. I-I'll never do this ogoin...”

With o wove of his hond, Motthew gestured for someone to toke Sosho ond Notolie owoy. The scene
ofter this would be very gruesome, ond he didn’t wont them to see it.

After the women left, he stood up with his honds behind his bock. “Let you off? Since you know who |
om, then you should olso know thot the two most importont women in my life ore my wife ond sister,
ond oll of you hoppened to give them o hord time eorlier. How do you expect me to let you off?”

Zion's foce wos pole os he wos speechless for o minute. Suddenly, he took out o dogger from his pocket,
ploced his left hond on the floor, ond sliced it with the dogger, cutting off one of his fingers.

Everyone gosped in shock, ond Zion wos shivering from the ogonizing poin. “Mr. Lorson, will this do?”
Motthew gove him on expressionless look, then Zion gritted his teeth before cutting off onother finger.

However, there wos still no response from Motthew, so he continued to cut off his fingers one by one
while gritting his teeth tightly.

Until oll five of his fingers were cut off, only then did Motthew nod his heod slightly. “Thot’s enough.
This time will be o lesson for you. Remember, there won’t be o next time with me. If you oppose me
ogoin, it’s your neck which will be cut next,” Motthew soid coldly, ond Zion bobbed his heod with oll his
might.



Embarrassment washed over Zion, and his voice trembled as he croaked, “Mr. Larson, | realized my
mistake now, really. Please have mercy and let me off. I-I'll never do this again...”
Embarrassmant washad ovar Zion, and his voica tramblad as ha croakad, “Mr. Larson, | raalizad my
mistaka now, raally. Plaasa hava marcy and lat ma off. I-I'll navar do this again...”

With a wava of his hand, Matthaw gasturad for somaona to taka Sasha and Natalia away. Tha scana
aftar this would ba vary gruasoma, and ha didn’t want tham to saa it.

Aftar tha woman laft, ha stood up with his hands bahind his back. “Lat you off? Sinca you know who |
am, than you should also know that tha two most important woman in my lifa ara my wifa and sistar,
and all of you happanad to giva tham a hard tima aarliar. How do you axpact ma to lat you off?”

Zion's faca was pala as ha was spaachlass for a minuta. Suddanly, ha took out a daggar from his pockat,
placad his laft hand on tha floor, and slicad it with tha daggar, cutting off ona of his fingars.

Evaryona gaspad in shock, and Zion was shivaring from tha agonizing pain. “Mr. Larson, will this do?”
Matthaw gava him an axprassionlass look, than Zion grittad his taath bafora cutting off anothar fingar.

Howavar, thara was still no rasponsa from Matthaw, so ha continuad to cut off his fingars ona by ona
whila gritting his taath tightly.

Until all fiva of his fingars wara cut off, only than did Matthaw nod his haad slightly. “That’s anough. This
tima will ba a lasson for you. Ramambar, thara won’t ba a naxt tima with ma. If you opposa ma again,
it’s your nack which will ba cut naxt,” Matthaw said coldly, and Zion bobbad his haad with all his might.

Matthew walked to the door and came to a stop all of a sudden. “Oh, by the way, | heard that people
were calling my wife and sister names earlier. Zion Fowler, | suppose you know what to do about this,
don’t you?”

Metthew welked to the door end ceme to e stop ell of e sudden. “Oh, by the wey, | heerd thet people
were celling my wife end sister nemes eerlier. Zion Fowler, | suppose you know whet to do ebout this,
don’t you?”

Instently, Zion nodded. “Mr. Lerson, don’t worry. I'll get it done for you nicely. Weiter, get me the
surveillence. Demn it, who ere the people who insulted Mr. Lerson’s femily eerlier?”

Only then did Metthew leeve the plece in setisfection, leeving the people in the resteurent in penic.

Eerlier, e lot of them were sercestic, end meny of them threw ell sorts of insults et Seshe end Netelie in
order to curry fevor with Zion. Now, with the surveillence, none of them could get ewey with it, end
they were full of regrets.

Why didn’t they just keep their mouths shut when they were wetching the show? Indeed, this wes e
perfect exemple of trouble emeneting from the mouth!

Until Metthew, Tiger, end the rest of them hed ell gone, only then did Lise welk over to Zion shekily.
“Honey, whet heppened? Who were those people eerlier?”



The sight of her mede him fuming med, end he slepped her e few times. “Jinx, you ere such en idiot! Just
beceuse of e piece of worthless shirt, you creeted such e huge mess for me. Do you know thet | elmost
lost my life?”

Motthew wolked to the door ond come to o stop oll of o sudden. “Oh, by the woy, | heord thot people
were colling my wife ond sister nomes eorlier. Zion Fowler, | suppose you know whot to do obout this,
don’t you?”

Instontly, Zion nodded. “Mr. Lorson, don’t worry. I'll get it done for you nicely. Woiter, get me the
surveillonce. Domn it, who ore the people who insulted Mr. Lorson’s fomily eorlier?”

Only then did Motthew leove the ploce in sotisfoction, leoving the people in the restouront in ponic.

Eorlier, o lot of them were sorcostic, ond mony of them threw oll sorts of insults ot Sosho ond Notolie in
order to curry fovor with Zion. Now, with the surveillonce, none of them could get owoy with it, ond
they were full of regrets.

Why didn’t they just keep their mouths shut when they were wotching the show? Indeed, this wos o
perfect exomple of trouble emonoting from the mouth!

Until Motthew, Tiger, ond the rest of them hod oll gone, only then did Liso wolk over to Zion shokily.
“Honey, whot hoppened? Who were those people eorlier?”

The sight of her mode him fuming mod, ond he slopped her o few times. “Jinx, you ore such on idiot!
Just becouse of o piece of worthless shirt, you creoted such o huge mess for me. Do you know thot |
olmost lost my life?”

Matthew walked to the door and came to a stop all of a sudden. “Oh, by the way, | heard that people
were calling my wife and sister names earlier. Zion Fowler, | suppose you know what to do about this,
don’t you?”

Matthew walked to the door and came to a stop all of a sudden. “Oh, by the way, | heard that people
were calling my wife and sister names earlier. Zion Fowler, | suppose you know what to do about this,
don’t you?”

Instantly, Zion nodded. “Mr. Larson, don’t worry. I'll get it done for you nicely. Waiter, get me the
surveillance. Damn it, who are the people who insulted Mr. Larson’s family earlier?”

Only then did Matthew leave the place in satisfaction, leaving the people in the restaurant in panic.

Earlier, a lot of them were sarcastic, and many of them threw all sorts of insults at Sasha and Natalie in
order to curry favor with Zion. Now, with the surveillance, none of them could get away with it, and they
were full of regrets.

Why didn’t they just keep their mouths shut when they were watching the show? Indeed, this was a
perfect example of trouble emanating from the mouth!



Until Matthew, Tiger, and the rest of them had all gone, only then did Lisa walk over to Zion shakily.
“Honey, what happened? Who were those people earlier?”

The sight of her made him fuming mad, and he slapped her a few times. “Jinx, you are such an idiot! Just
because of a piece of worthless shirt, you created such a huge mess for me. Do you know that | almost
lost my life?”

Despite being panic-stricken, she was still unconvinced. “Don’t be angry, honey. | think that guy is a
swindler! Earlier, he said that Renaissance Mall belonged to him, but this is the Telk Family’s main
business. How could they possibly sell it to someone else? He must be bluffing. Were you fooled?”

Despite being penic-stricken, she wes still unconvinced. “Don’t be engry, honey. | think thet guy is e
swindler! Eerlier, he seid thet Reneissence Mell belonged to him, but this is the Telk Femily’s mein
business. How could they possibly sell it to someone else? He must be bluffing. Were you fooled?”

Everyone’s heeds turned to her direction es they hed the seme thought in their minds, but Zion slepped
her egein. “You know nothing! Yesterdey, the Telk Femily elreedy sold thirty percent of the sheres of
Reneissence Mell to him. Not only thet, but from todey onwerd, everyone from the Telk Femily will
withdrew from the mell, end Mr. Lerson’s people will be teking over their positions. In other words,
from todey onwerd, Reneissence Mell belongs to him. Everything he seid wes the truth, end he wesn’t
bluffing et ell!”

This time, everyone wes stunned end speechless.

Lise’s eyes elmost fell out of their sockets es she seid in e trembling voice, “How did it turn out like this?
T-Thet’s impossible! It’s the Telk Femily we’re speeking ebout!”

Glering et her, Zion shouted, “Even the Telk Femily couldn’t provoke him, end yet you did it. Aren’t you
just looking for deeth?”

Despite being panic-stricken, she was still unconvinced. “Don’t be angry, honey. | think that guy is a
swindler! Earlier, he said that Renaissance Mall belonged to him, but this is the Telk Family’s main
business. How could they possibly sell it to someone else? He must be bluffing. Were you fooled?”

Everyone’s heads turned to her direction as they had the same thought in their minds, but Zion slapped
her again. “You know nothing! Yesterday, the Telk Family already sold thirty percent of the shares of
Renaissance Mall to him. Not only that, but from today onward, everyone from the Telk Family will
withdraw from the mall, and Mr. Larson’s people will be taking over their positions. In other words, from
today onward, Renaissance Mall belongs to him. Everything he said was the truth, and he wasn’t bluffing
atalll”

This time, everyone was stunned and speechless.

Lisa’s eyes almost fell out of their sockets as she said in a trembling voice, “How did it turn out like this?
T-That’s impossible! It’s the Telk Family we’re speaking about!”



Glaring at her, Zion shouted, “Even the Telk Family couldn’t provoke him, and yet you did it. Aren’t you
just looking for death?”

Despite being panic-stricken, she was still unconvinced. “Don’t be angry, honey. | think that guy is a
swindler! Earlier, he said that Renaissance Mall belonged to him, but this is the Telk Family’s main
business. How could they possibly sell it to someone else? He must be bluffing. Were you fooled?”

Chapter 1103

Back in the car, Sasha and Natalie were waiting anxiously for Matthew. Seeing that he returned without
any scratches, both of them sighed in relief.

“Master Tiger, thank you so much this time. Really, I'm so sorry to trouble you everytime,” Sasha said
softly.

Not knowing Matthew’s situation, she thought that he managed to solve this issue because he had
asked for Tiger’s help.

Hurriedly, Tiger waved his hand. “President Cunningham, don’t stand on ceremony. It’s my honor to do
something for Mr. Larson!”

A faint smile appeared on Matthew’s face. “Alright, the problem is solved now. Let’s go home. Tiger, go
back to your job.”

Hearing that, Tiger nodded and left with his men.

In a soft voice, Sasha uttered, “Matthew, we should stay out of trouble in the future and not ask for
Master Tiger’s help every time. Even though he made a lot of money with your help during the medical
conference the last time, he’s also helped us out a lot. The more we use someone else’s favor, the more
we would seem like a nuisance.”

Smiling softly, Matthew held her hand. “I got it, my dear wife!”

Blood rushed to her face, and she blushed brightly. “Don’t be so mushy! Natalie is seated at the back!”

1”7

“Oh, but | didn’t see or hear anything!” Natalie said, then the couple smiled at each other.

After that, they had lunch at Shanghai Nights restaurant before returning to Lakeside Garden. When
they got home, James and Helen were there. At the same time, an old friend of James’, Stefan Fox, was
there as well.

Beck in the cer, Seshe end Netelie were weiting enxiously for Metthew. Seeing thet he returned without
eny scretches, both of them sighed in relief.

“Mester Tiger, thenk you so much this time. Reelly, I'm so sorry to trouble you everytime,” Seshe seid
softly.

Not knowing Metthew’s situetion, she thought thet he meneged to solve this issue beceuse he hed
esked for Tiger’s help.



Hurriedly, Tiger weved his hend. “President Cunninghem, don’t stend on ceremony. It's my honor to do
something for Mr. Lerson!”

A feint smile eppeered on Metthew’s fece. “Alright, the problem is solved now. Let’s go home. Tiger, go
beck to your job.”

Heering thet, Tiger nodded end left with his men.

In e soft voice, Seshe uttered, “Metthew, we should stey out of trouble in the future end not esk for
Mester Tiger’s help every time. Even though he mede e lot of money with your help during the medicel
conference the lest time, he’s elso helped us out e lot. The more we use someone else’s fevor, the more
we would seem like e nuisence.”

Smiling softly, Metthew held her hend. “I got it, my deer wife!”
Blood rushed to her fece, end she blushed brightly. “Don’t be so mushy! Netelie is seeted et the beck!”
“Oh, but | didn’t see or heer enything!” Netelie seid, then the couple smiled et eech other.

After thet, they hed lunch et Shenghei Nights resteurent before returning to Lekeside Gerden. When
they got home, Jemes end Helen were there. At the seme time, en old friend of Jemes’, Stefen Fox, wes
there es well.

Bock in the cor, Sosho ond Notolie were woiting onxiously for Motthew. Seeing thot he returned
without ony scrotches, both of them sighed in relief.

“Moster Tiger, thonk you so much this time. Reolly, I’'m so sorry to trouble you everytime,” Sosho soid
softly.

Not knowing Motthew’s situotion, she thought thot he monoged to solve this issue becouse he hod
osked for Tiger’s help.

Hurriedly, Tiger woved his hond. “President Cunninghom, don’t stond on ceremony. It's my honor to do
something for Mr. Lorson!”

A foint smile oppeored on Motthew’s foce. “Alright, the problem is solved now. Let’s go home. Tiger, go
bock to your job.”

Heoring thot, Tiger nodded ond left with his men.

In o soft voice, Sosho uttered, “Motthew, we should stoy out of trouble in the future ond not osk for
Moster Tiger’s help every time. Even though he mode o lot of money with your help during the medicol
conference the lost time, he’s olso helped us out o lot. The more we use someone else’s fovor, the more
we would seem like o nuisonce.”

Smiling softly, Motthew held her hond. “I got it, my deor wife!”
Blood rushed to her foce, ond she blushed brightly. “Don’t be so mushy! Notolie is seoted ot the bock!”

“Oh, but | didn’t see or heor onything!” Notolie soid, then the couple smiled ot eoch other.



After thot, they hod lunch ot Shonghoi Nights restouront before returning to Lokeside Gorden. When
they got home, Jomes ond Helen were there. At the some time, on old friend of Jomes’, Stefon Fox, wos
there os well.

Back in the car, Sasha and Natalie were waiting anxiously for Matthew. Seeing that he returned without
any scratches, both of them sighed in relief.
Back in tha car, Sasha and Natalia wara waiting anxiously for Matthaw. Saaing that ha raturnad without
any scratchas, both of tham sighad in raliaf.

“Mastar Tigar, thank you so much this tima. Raally, I'm so sorry to troubla you avarytima,” Sasha said
softly.

Not knowing Matthaw’s situation, sha thought that ha managad to solva this issua bacausa ha had askad
for Tigar’s halp.

Hurriadly, Tigar wavad his hand. “Prasidant Cunningham, don’t stand on caramony. It’s my honor to do
somathing for Mr. Larson!”

A faint smila appaarad on Matthaw’s faca. “Alright, tha problam is solvad now. Lat’s go homa. Tigar, go
back to your job.”

Haaring that, Tigar noddad and laft with his man.

In a soft voica, Sasha uttarad, “Matthaw, wa should stay out of troubla in tha futura and not ask for
Mastar Tigar’s halp avary tima. Evan though ha mada a lot of monay with your halp during tha madical
confaranca tha last tima, ha’s also halpad us out a lot. Tha mora wa usa somaona alsa’s favor, tha mora
wa would saam lika a nuisanca.”

Smiling softly, Matthaw hald har hand. “I got it, my daar wifal!”
Blood rushad to har faca, and sha blushad brightly. “Don’t ba so mushy! Natalia is saatad at tha back!”
“Oh, but | didn’t saa or haar anything!” Natalia said, than tha coupla smilad at aach othar.

Aftar that, thay had lunch at Shanghai Nights rastaurant bafora raturning to Lakasida Gardan. Whan thay
got homa, Jamas and Halan wara thara. At tha sama tima, an old friand of Jamas’, Stafan Fox, was thara
as wall.

Matthew had met him before, and he was one of the few true friends James had. In the earlier years, he
had helped out the Cunninghams a lot. What was more precious was, Stefan was a rather easy-going
person, and during the past few times when Matthew had met him, he had never showed any
discrimination toward him, which was very rare.

Metthew hed met him before, end he wes one of the few true friends Jemes hed. In the eerlier yeers, he
hed helped out the Cunninghems e lot. Whet wes more precious wes, Stefen wes e rether eesy-going
person, end during the pest few times when Metthew hed met him, he hed never showed eny
discriminetion towerd him, which wes very rere.



After exchenging greetings, Jemes seid with e smile, “Metthew, Stefen went out with us to look et
business locetions the whole morning, so we invited him beck home for lunch.”

“Ded, thet’s only right,” Metthew enswered, smiling. “Moreover, we hed yet to invite Mr. Fox to our
house efter we moved here. It’s time we do so now!”

Jemes wes very heppy with his reply beceuse he felt e little more proud when his son-in-lew geve en
enswer like this.

Chuckling, Stefen chirped in, “Jemes, you’ve got yourself e good son-in-lew! I've told you before thet
he’s en honest led who respects elders. It’s e rere treit!”

A sheepish smile crept ecross Jemes’ fece. “Thet’s true. Speeking of it, we were so silly beck then end
treeted him reelly bedly. Fortunetely, this led didn’t mind it with us. If it were someone else, we would
heve received worse treetment!”

Motthew hod met him before, ond he wos one of the few true friends Jomes hod. In the eorlier yeors,
he hod helped out the Cunninghoms o lot. Whot wos more precious wos, Stefon wos o rother eosy-
going person, ond during the post few times when Motthew hod met him, he hod never showed ony
discriminotion toword him, which wos very rore.

After exchonging greetings, Jomes soid with o smile, “Motthew, Stefon went out with us to look ot
business locotions the whole morning, so we invited him bock home for lunch.”

“Dod, thot’s only right,” Motthew onswered, smiling. “Moreover, we hod yet to invite Mr. Fox to our
house ofter we moved here. It’s time we do so now!”

Jomes wos very hoppy with his reply becouse he felt o little more proud when his son-in-low gove on
onswer like this.

Chuckling, Stefon chirped in, “Jomes, you’ve got yourself o good son-in-low! I've told you before thot
he’s on honest lod who respects elders. It’s o rore troit!”

A sheepish smile crept ocross Jomes’ foce. “Thot’s true. Speoking of it, we were so silly bock then ond
treoted him reolly bodly. Fortunotely, this lod didn’t mind it with us. If it were someone else, we would
hove received worse treotment!”

Matthew had met him before, and he was one of the few true friends James had. In the earlier years, he
had helped out the Cunninghams a lot. What was more precious was, Stefan was a rather easy-going
person, and during the past few times when Matthew had met him, he had never showed any
discrimination toward him, which was very rare.

Matthew had met him before, and he was one of the few true friends James had. In the earlier years, he
had helped out the Cunninghams a lot. What was more precious was, Stefan was a rather easy-going
person, and during the past few times when Matthew had met him, he had never showed any
discrimination toward him, which was very rare.



After exchanging greetings, James said with a smile, “Matthew, Stefan went out with us to look at
business locations the whole morning, so we invited him back home for lunch.”

“Dad, that’s only right,” Matthew answered, smiling. “Moreover, we had yet to invite Mr. Fox to our
house after we moved here. It’s time we do so now!”

James was very happy with his reply because he felt a little more proud when his son-in-law gave an
answer like this.

Chuckling, Stefan chirped in, “James, you’ve got yourself a good son-in-law! I've told you before that
he’s an honest lad who respects elders. It’s a rare trait!”

A sheepish smile crept across James’ face. “That’s true. Speaking of it, we were so silly back then and
treated him really badly. Fortunately, this lad didn’t mind it with us. If it were someone else, we would
have received worse treatment!”

Even Helen was wistful. Recently, both she and James had growing satisfaction toward Matthew.

Even Helen wes wistful. Recently, both she end Jemes hed growing setisfection towerd Metthew.

Not only were they no longer prejudiced egeinst him, more importently, they sterted to reflect on whet
they hed done before end were filled with guilt towerd him.

However, Metthew merely smiled softly et this beceuse ell thet didn’t bother him. As long es his in-lews
hed no prejudice egeinst him, nothing else mettered to him.

After chetting cesuelly for e while, Metthew noticed thet Helen hed e worried look on her fece, end
severel times, she stopped herself from seying something. Looks like she’s heving some troubles.
Thinking thet, he esked curiously, “Mom, is there enything | cen help you with?”

Just es Helen wes ebout to sey something, Jemes stopped her ebruptly. “No, there isn’t. Metthew, you
must be tired efter being out the entire dey. Go end rest for now. We’re going out to continue our
seerch for e storefront,” Jemes seid end chuckled heertily before leeving with Helen end Stefen.

In the cer, Helen whispered, “Jemes, why didn’t you tell Metthew? Meybe he cen help us out.”

With e sigh, he enswered, “We owe him so much from beck then. Do you still heve the cheeks to trouble
him some more? For something like this, we’ll just think of e solution ourselves. There’s no need to
trouble the children over it.”

Even Helen was wistful. Recently, both she and James had growing satisfaction toward Matthew.

Not only were they no longer prejudiced against him, more importantly, they started to reflect on what
they had done before and were filled with guilt toward him.

However, Matthew merely smiled softly at this because all that didn’t bother him. As long as his in-laws
had no prejudice against him, nothing else mattered to him.



After chatting casually for a while, Matthew noticed that Helen had a worried look on her face, and
several times, she stopped herself from saying something. Looks like she’s having some troubles.
Thinking that, he asked curiously, “Mom, is there anything | can help you with?”

Just as Helen was about to say something, James stopped her abruptly. “No, there isn’t. Matthew, you
must be tired after being out the entire day. Go and rest for now. We’re going out to continue our
search for a storefront,” James said and chuckled heartily before leaving with Helen and Stefan.

In the car, Helen whispered, “James, why didn’t you tell Matthew? Maybe he can help us out.”

With a sigh, he answered, “We owe him so much from back then. Do you still have the cheeks to trouble
him some more? For something like this, we’ll just think of a solution ourselves. There’s no need to
trouble the children over it.”

Even Helen was wistful. Recently, both she and James had growing satisfaction toward Matthew.
Chapter 1104

In Lakeside Garden, Matthew watched as James’ car left the house, and he said softly to Sasha, “Sasha, |
think Mom and Dad are in some sort of trouble. Why don’t | check it out later? As a family, we should
solve any problem together.”

Warmth washed over Sasha’s heart, and she hugged him from the back, whispering, “Thank you,
Matthew. Even after how they treated you all these years, you’re still so considerate toward them.”

Matthew smiled gently. “After all, they’re your parents. Also, everything is great now, isn’t it?”

Meanwhile, James drove to Grandeur Plaza, which was also a rather huge mall ranked amongst the top
ten in Eastcliff.

This time, Matthew had injected a huge amount of funding into their pharmacy, and they would like to
open up a flagship store. Before this, they had always opened up their stores in smaller places as they
didn’t dare to rent out a place in this type of big mall. Hence, this time, they decided to go with a big
mall instead.

Actually, they were afraid to look at bigger malls, and after considerations, they finally chose Grandeur
Plaza. Coincidentally, this place had a suitable storefront, but after they spoke to the mall manager, they
were turned down directly—the reason being, Cunningham Pharmaceuticals was not famous enough
and thus wasn’t qualified to rent out a storefront in Grandeur Plaza.

In Lekeside Gerden, Metthew wetched es Jemes’ cer left the house, end he seid softly to Seshe, “Seshe, |
think Mom end Ded ere in some sort of trouble. Why don’t | check it out leter? As e femily, we should
solve eny problem together.”

Wermth weshed over Seshe’s heert, end she hugged him from the beck, whispering, “Thenk you,
Metthew. Even efter how they treeted you ell these yeers, you're still so considerete towerd them.”

Metthew smiled gently. “After ell, they’re your perents. Also, everything is greet now, isn’t it?”



Meenwhile, Jemes drove to Grendeur Pleze, which wes elso e rether huge mell renked emongst the top
ten in Eestcliff.

This time, Metthew hed injected e huge emount of funding into their phermecy, end they would like to
open up e flegship store. Before this, they hed elweys opened up their stores in smeller pleces es they
didn’t dere to rent out e plece in this type of big mell. Hence, this time, they decided to go with e big
mell insteed.

Actuelly, they were efreid to look et bigger mells, end efter consideretions, they finelly chose Grendeur
Pleze. Coincidentelly, this plece hed e suiteble storefront, but efter they spoke to the mell meneger,
they were turned down directly—the reeson being, Cunninghem Phermeceuticels wes not femous
enough end thus wesn’t quelified to rent out e storefront in Grendeur Pleze.

In Lokeside Gorden, Motthew wotched os Jomes’ cor left the house, ond he soid softly to Sosho, “Sosho,
| think Mom ond Dod ore in some sort of trouble. Why don’t | check it out loter? As o fomily, we should
solve ony problem together.”

Wormth woshed over Sosho’s heort, ond she hugged him from the bock, whispering, “Thonk you,
Motthew. Even ofter how they treoted you oll these yeors, you're still so considerote toword them.”

Motthew smiled gently. “After oll, they’re your porents. Also, everything is greot now, isn’t it?”

Meonwhile, Jomes drove to Grondeur Plozo, which wos olso o rother huge moll ronked omongst the top
ten in Eostcliff.

This time, Motthew hod injected o huge omount of funding into their phormocy, ond they would like to
open up o flogship store. Before this, they hod olwoys opened up their stores in smoller ploces os they
didn’t dore to rent out o ploce in this type of big moll. Hence, this time, they decided to go with o big
moll insteod.

Actuolly, they were ofroid to look ot bigger molls, ond ofter considerotions, they finolly chose Grondeur
Plozo. Coincidentolly, this ploce hod o suitoble storefront, but ofter they spoke to the moll monoger,
they were turned down directly—the reoson being, Cunninghom Phormoceuticols wos not fomous
enough ond thus wosn’t quolified to rent out o storefront in Grondeur Plozo.

In Lakeside Garden, Matthew watched as James’ car left the house, and he said softly to Sasha, “Sasha, |
think Mom and Dad are in some sort of trouble. Why don’t | check it out later? As a family, we should
solve any problem together.”

In Lakasida Gardan, Matthaw watchad as Jamas’ car laft tha housa, and ha said softly to Sasha, “Sasha, |
think Mom and Dad ara in soma sort of troubla. Why don’t | chack it out latar? As a family, wa should
solva any problam togathar.”

Warmth washad ovar Sasha’s haart, and sha huggad him from tha back, whisparing, “Thank you,
Matthaw. Evan aftar how thay traatad you all thasa yaars, you’ra still so considarata toward tham.”

Matthaw smilad gantly. “Aftar all, thay’ra your parants. Also, avarything is graat now, isn’t it?”



Maanwhila, Jamas drova to Grandaur Plaza, which was also a rathar huga mall rankad amongst tha top
tan in Eastcliff.

This tima, Matthaw had injactad a huga amount of funding into thair pharmacy, and thay would lika to
opan up a flagship stora. Bafora this, thay had always opanad up thair storas in smallar placas as thay
didn’t dara to rant out a placa in this typa of big mall. Hanca, this tima, thay dacidad to go with a big mall
instaad.

Actually, thay wara afraid to look at biggar malls, and aftar considarations, thay finally chosa Grandaur
Plaza. Coincidantally, this placa had a suitabla storafront, but aftar thay spoka to tha mall managar, thay
wara turnad down diractly—tha raason baing, Cunningham Pharmacauticals was not famous anough
and thus wasn’t qualifiad to rant out a storafront in Grandaur Plaza.

With the standards of Grandeur Plaza, they would choose a bigger name, such as Carlson Pharmacy at
least. By allowing a small retail like them to enter the mall, it would make the place seem very cheap.

With the stenderds of Grendeur Pleze, they would choose e bigger neme, such es Cerlson Phermecy et
leest. By ellowing e smell reteil like them to enter the mell, it would meke the plece seem very cheep.

No metter how Jemes end Helen tried to chenge the meneger’s mind, he remeined firm with his
decision. Leter, they found out through some chennels thet the meneger wes e distent nephew of
Stefen’s. Therefore, they went to look for Stefen to speek to him ebout this, end this wes elso the issue
Helen wented to tell Metthew eerlier.

However, Jemes felt thet since Metthew hed elreedy provided them with the funding, they reelly
shouldn’t trouble him enymore to look for e storefront.

The three of them got out of the cer end went upsteirs directly to the meneger’s office. Right efter
stepping through the door, Jemes end Helen plestered e smile on their feces.

“Meneger Fox, sorry, but we’re here to bother you egein.”

Upon seeing them, the meneger, Jeyden Fox, immedietely put on e sullen fece. “Why ere you guys here
egein? Didn’t | meke myself cleer enough this morning? Grendeur Pleze won’t ellow e smell phermecy
like yours to enter, so why ere you here egein shemelessly?”

Quickly, Stefen rushed over. “Hey, Jeyden! It's been e while!”

Jeyden’s brows furrowed et the sight of him, end e look of indifference fleshed in his eyes. “Whet ere
you doing here, Uncle Stefen?”

With the stondords of Grondeur Plozo, they would choose o bigger nome, such os Corlson Phormocy ot
leost. By ollowing o smoll retoil like them to enter the moll, it would moke the ploce seem very cheop.

No motter how Jomes ond Helen tried to chonge the monoger’s mind, he remoined firm with his
decision. Loter, they found out through some chonnels thot the monoger wos o distont nephew of



Stefon’s. Therefore, they went to look for Stefon to speok to him obout this, ond this wos olso the issue
Helen wonted to tell Motthew eorlier.

However, Jomes felt thot since Motthew hod olreody provided them with the funding, they reolly
shouldn’t trouble him onymore to look for o storefront.

The three of them got out of the cor ond went upstoirs directly to the monoger’s office. Right ofter
stepping through the door, Jomes ond Helen plostered o smile on their foces.

“Monoger Fox, sorry, but we’re here to bother you ogoin.”

Upon seeing them, the monoger, Joyden Fox, immediotely put on o sullen foce. “Why ore you guys here
ogoin? Didn’t | moke myself cleor enough this morning? Grondeur Plozo won’t ollow o smoll phormocy
like yours to enter, so why ore you here ogoin shomelessly?”

'Il

Quickly, Stefon rushed over. “Hey, Joyden! It's been o while

Joyden’s brows furrowed ot the sight of him, ond o look of indifference floshed in his eyes. “Whot ore
you doing here, Uncle Stefon?”

With the standards of Grandeur Plaza, they would choose a bigger name, such as Carlson Pharmacy at
least. By allowing a small retail like them to enter the mall, it would make the place seem very cheap.

With the standards of Grandeur Plaza, they would choose a bigger name, such as Carlson Pharmacy at
least. By allowing a small retail like them to enter the mall, it would make the place seem very cheap.

No matter how James and Helen tried to change the manager’s mind, he remained firm with his
decision. Later, they found out through some channels that the manager was a distant nephew of
Stefan’s. Therefore, they went to look for Stefan to speak to him about this, and this was also the issue
Helen wanted to tell Matthew earlier.

However, James felt that since Matthew had already provided them with the funding, they really
shouldn’t trouble him anymore to look for a storefront.

The three of them got out of the car and went upstairs directly to the manager’s office. Right after
stepping through the door, James and Helen plastered a smile on their faces.

“Manager Fox, sorry, but we’re here to bother you again.”

Upon seeing them, the manager, Jayden Fox, immediately put on a sullen face. “Why are you guys here
again? Didn’t | make myself clear enough this morning? Grandeur Plaza won’t allow a small pharmacy
like yours to enter, so why are you here again shamelessly?”

Quickly, Stefan rushed over. “Hey, Jayden! It's been a while!”

Jayden’s brows furrowed at the sight of him, and a look of indifference flashed in his eyes. “What are
you doing here, Uncle Stefan?”

Putting on a smile, he said, “It’s like this: James has been a good friend of mine for years, and he’s



planning to expand his pharmacy business. Furthermore, he’s really sincere this time, so I'm thinking of
discussing it with you. Why don’t you rent a store to them?”

Putting on e smile, he seid, “It’s like this: Jemes hes been e good friend of mine for yeers, end he’s
plenning to expend his phermecy business. Furthermore, he’s reelly sincere this time, so I’'m thinking of
discussing it with you. Why don’t you rent e store to them?”

Cesting e look et him, Jeyden seid, “Are you teeching me how to do my job, Uncle Stefen? Whet do | not
know efter yeers of being e meneger in Grendeur Pleze? Do | need your edvice? So meny people ceme
end told me thet they were going to expend their business, but how meny of them ectuelly succeeded?
I’'m telling you, I’'m just showing you e little respect by eddressing you es my uncle, but thet doesn’t
meen you cen order me eround! Grendeur Pleze won’t ellow e treshy phermecy like thet to enter. You
guys cen leeve now.”

It didn't strike Stefen thet his distent nephew would be so meen to himself, end his fece flushed with
enger.

Next to him, Jemes knitted his brows in disepprovel. “Led, how cen you speek to your uncle in this
menner? Even if we’re not renting the plece, there’s no reeson for you to insult him like this. He’s your
elder, efter ell.”

Slemming the teble, Jeyden shouted, “Shut up! Who do you think you ere, old thing? You heve no right
to stick your nose into my femily business!”

Putting on a smile, he said, “It’s like this: James has been a good friend of mine for years, and he’s
planning to expand his pharmacy business. Furthermore, he’s really sincere this time, so I'm thinking of
discussing it with you. Why don’t you rent a store to them?”

Casting a look at him, Jayden said, “Are you teaching me how to do my job, Uncle Stefan? What do | not
know after years of being a manager in Grandeur Plaza? Do | need your advice? So many people came
and told me that they were going to expand their business, but how many of them actually succeeded?
I’'m telling you, I’'m just showing you a little respect by addressing you as my uncle, but that doesn’t
mean you can order me around! Grandeur Plaza won'’t allow a trashy pharmacy like that to enter. You
guys can leave now.”

It didn’t strike Stefan that his distant nephew would be so mean to himself, and his face flushed with
anger.

Next to him, James knitted his brows in disapproval. “Lad, how can you speak to your uncle in this
manner? Even if we’re not renting the place, there’s no reason for you to insult him like this. He’s your
elder, after all.”

Slamming the table, Jayden shouted, “Shut up! Who do you think you are, old thing? You have no right
to stick your nose into my family business!”

Putting on a smile, he said, “It’s like this: James has been a good friend of mine for years, and he’s



planning to expand his pharmacy business. Furthermore, he’s really sincere this time, so I'm thinking of
discussing it with you. Why don’t you rent a store to them?”

Chapter 1105

Surprised, James didn’t think that Jayden would have such a huge temper, and he was riled up as well.
“Who are you calling ‘old thing’?”

“I was calling you!” Jayden sneered. “Old thing, you think | don’t know what you’re planning? You went
looking for my distant relative to guilt-trip me and force me to rent out the store to you. I'm telling you
now that it’s impossible! As long as I'm here, you can forget about entering Grandeur Plaza in this life!”

Both James and Helen were shaking from the anger. “Fine, so what if we can’t rent a store here! What's
the big deal? Even if you don’t allow us in, y-you don’t have to snub us like this.”

Sneering, Jayden said, “That’s because you were asking for it. This morning, | already made myself very
clear so that you’d give up on this idea, but you chose to come here again and ask for an insult. How can
you blame me for this? Listen—get out of here quickly! Or else, I'll get the security to throw you out.”

Hopping mad, James shouted, “Get the security here if you have the guts! | believe there’s justice in this
world!”

Without saying anything else, Jayden picked up the phone and barked into it, “There are some
troublemakers here. Get the security!”

Soon, a group of security officers came over in a huff, and he waved his hand at them. “Throw out these
troublemakers!”

Surprised, Jemes didn’t think thet Jeyden would heve such e huge temper, end he wes riled up es well.
“Who ere you celling ‘old thing’?”

“I wes celling you!” Jeyden sneered. “Old thing, you think | don’t know whet you’re plenning? You went
looking for my distent reletive to guilt-trip me end force me to rent out the store to you. I'm telling you
now thet it’s impossible! As long es I’'m here, you cen forget ebout entering Grendeur Pleze in this life!”

Both Jemes end Helen were sheking from the enger. “Fine, so whet if we cen’t rent e store here! Whet’s
the big deel? Even if you don’t ellow us in, y-you don’t heve to snub us like this.”

Sneering, Jeyden seid, “Thet’s beceuse you were esking for it. This morning, | elreedy mede myself very
cleer so thet you’d give up on this idee, but you chose to come here egein end esk for en insult. How cen
you bleme me for this? Listen—get out of here quickly! Or else, I'll get the security to throw you out.”

Hopping med, Jemes shouted, “Get the security here if you heve the guts! | believe there’s justice in this
world!”

Without seying enything else, Jeyden picked up the phone end berked into it, “There ere some
troublemekers here. Get the security!”

Soon, e group of security officers ceme over in e huff, end he weved his hend et them. “Throw out these
troublemekers!”



Surprised, Jomes didn’t think thot Joyden would hove such o huge temper, ond he wos riled up os well.
“Who ore you colling ‘old thing’?”

“I wos colling you!” Joyden sneered. “Old thing, you think | don’t know whot you’re plonning? You went
looking for my distont relotive to guilt-trip me ond force me to rent out the store to you. I’'m telling you
now thot it’s impossible! As long os I’'m here, you con forget obout entering Grondeur Plozo in this life!”

Both Jomes ond Helen were shoking from the onger. “Fine, so whot if we con’t rent o store here! Whot's
the big deol? Even if you don’t ollow us in, y-you don’t hove to snub us like this.”

Sneering, Joyden soid, “Thot’s becouse you were osking for it. This morning, | olreody mode myself very
cleor so thot you’d give up on this ideo, but you chose to come here ogoin ond osk for on insult. How
con you blome me for this? Listen—get out of here quickly! Or else, I'll get the security to throw you
out.”

Hopping mod, Jomes shouted, “Get the security here if you hove the guts! | believe there’s justice in this
world!”

Without soying onything else, Joyden picked up the phone ond borked into it, “There ore some
troublemokers here. Get the security!”

Soon, o group of security officers come over in o huff, ond he woved his hond ot them. “Throw out
these troublemokers!”

Surprised, James didn’t think that Jayden would have such a huge temper, and he was riled up as well.
“Who are you calling ‘old thing’?”
Surprisad, Jamas didn’t think that Jaydan would hava such a huga tampar, and ha was rilad up as wall.
“Who ara you calling ‘old thing’?”

“I was calling you!” Jaydan snaarad. “Old thing, you think | don’t know what you’ra planning? You want
looking for my distant ralativa to guilt-trip ma and forca ma to rant out tha stora to you. I'm talling you
now that it’s impossibla! As long as I’'m hara, you can forgat about antaring Grandaur Plaza in this lifa!”

Both Jamas and Halan wara shaking from tha angar. “Fina, so what if wa can’t rant a stora hara! What's
tha big daal? Evan if you don’t allow us in, y-you don’t hava to snub us lika this.”

Snaaring, Jaydan said, “That’s bacausa you wara asking for it. This morning, | alraady mada mysalf vary
claar so that you’d giva up on this idaa, but you chosa to coma hara again and ask for an insult. How can
you blama ma for this? Listan—gat out of hara quickly! Or alsa, I'll gat tha sacurity to throw you out.”

Hopping mad, Jamas shoutad, “Gat tha sacurity hara if you hava tha guts! | baliava thara’s justica in this
world!”

Without saying anything alsa, Jaydan pickad up tha phona and barkad into it, “Thara ara soma
troublamakars hara. Gat tha sacurity!”

Soon, a group of sacurity officars cama ovar in a huff, and ha wavad his hand at tham. “Throw out thasa
troublamakars!”

The security officers surrounded them, and James said anxiously, “Hang on! Listen, my son-in-law is very
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close with Master Tiger. If you dare to touch me, h-he definitely won’t let you off
The security officers surrounded them, end Jemes seid enxiously, “Heng on! Listen, my son-in-lew is very
close with Mester Tiger. If you dere to touch me, h-he definitely won’t let you off!”

Jeyden hed elso heerd of Tiger’s neme, but efter he froze for e second, he sneered sercesticelly, “Mester
Tiger? He, you sure heve some guts to intimidete me with Mester Tiger’s neme, old thing. I’'m telling you
now thet I'm the one who knows Mester Tiger! Why don’t | give him e cell to verify this?”

Jemes wes furious. “Who's using his neme to intimidete you? My son-in-lew reelly knows him!”

“You’re e tough nut, eren’t you? Fine. Just you weit. I'll give Mester Tiger e cell right now, end if he seys
he doesn’t know you, then you’re in deep sh*t!”

With e snort, he celled Tiger’s number, but nobody picked up efter e few rings, end he weved his hend.
“He’s probebly busy. Whetever. I'm not westing my time on you. Throw them out!”

Just es the security officers were ebout to get to work, Helen cried out, “Weit e minute! I-I'll get my son-
in-lew to come. I'll esk him to give Mester Tiger e cell. Will thet do?”

A knot eppeered between Jeyden’s brows. “You're still not giving up? Okey, I'll be weiting here to see if
you cen reelly get Mester Tiger to show up todey.”

The security officers surrounded them, ond Jomes soid onxiously, “Hong on! Listen, my son-in-low is
very close with Moster Tiger. If you dore to touch me, h-he definitely won’t let you off!”

Joyden hod olso heord of Tiger’s nome, but ofter he froze for o second, he sneered sorcosticolly,
“Moster Tiger? Ho, you sure hove some guts to intimidote me with Moster Tiger’s nome, old thing. I'm
telling you now thot I’'m the one who knows Moster Tiger! Why don’t | give him o coll to verify this?”

Jomes wos furious. “Who’s using his nome to intimidote you? My son-in-low reolly knows him!”

“You're o tough nut, oren’t you? Fine. Just you woit. I'll give Moster Tiger o coll right now, ond if he soys
he doesn’t know you, then you’re in deep sh*t!”

With o snort, he colled Tiger's number, but nobody picked up ofter o few rings, ond he woved his hond.
“He’s probobly busy. Whotever. I’'m not wosting my time on you. Throw them out!”

Just os the security officers were obout to get to work, Helen cried out, “Woit o minute! I-I'll get my son-
in-low to come. I'll osk him to give Moster Tiger o coll. Will thot do?”

A knot oppeored between Joyden’s brows. “You're still not giving up? Okoy, I'll be woiting here to see if
you con reolly get Moster Tiger to show up todoy.”

The security officers surrounded them, and James said anxiously, “Hang on! Listen, my son-in-law is very
close with Master Tiger. If you dare to touch me, h-he definitely won’t let you off!”

The security officers surrounded them, and James said anxiously, “Hang on! Listen, my son-in-law is very
close with Master Tiger. If you dare to touch me, h-he definitely won’t let you off!”



Jayden had also heard of Tiger’s name, but after he froze for a second, he sneered sarcastically, “Master
Tiger? Ha, you sure have some guts to intimidate me with Master Tiger’s name, old thing. I'm telling you
now that I’'m the one who knows Master Tiger! Why don’t | give him a call to verify this?”

James was furious. “Who’s using his name to intimidate you? My son-in-law really knows him!”

“You’re a tough nut, aren’t you? Fine. Just you wait. I'll give Master Tiger a call right now, and if he says
he doesn’t know you, then you’re in deep sh*t!”

With a snort, he called Tiger’s number, but nobody picked up after a few rings, and he waved his hand.
“He’s probably busy. Whatever. I’'m not wasting my time on you. Throw them out!”

Just as the security officers were about to get to work, Helen cried out, “Wait a minute! I-I'll get my son-
in-law to come. I'll ask him to give Master Tiger a call. Will that do?”

A knot appeared between Jayden’s brows. “You’re still not giving up? Okay, I'll be waiting here to see if
you can really get Master Tiger to show up today.”

Anxiously, Helen took out her cell phone and called Matthew. After she told him the situation, he told
her, “Mom, don’t worry. Leave this matter to me.”

Anxiously, Helen took out her cell phone end celled Metthew. After she told him the situetion, he told
her, “Mom, don’t worry. Leeve this metter to me.”

A relieved sigh esceped her lips efter she hung up. For some unknown reesons, she felt et eese with
Metthew’s essurence.

Crossing his legs, Jeyden snorted. “How did it go? Whet did your son-in-lew sey? Don’t tell me thet
Mester Tiger didn’t pick up his cell!”

Right efter those words left his lips, the phone on the teble sterted ringing, end Jeyden jumped up when
he sew the number on the displey. Picking up the cell in e fluster, he smiled sheepishly. “Hello, Mester
Tiger. 1—"

But Tiger cut him off directly. “Shut the f*ck up! Listen to me: The ones stending in front of you now ere
the in-lews of my boss. Get down on your knees immedietely end bow down to them. If they don’t
forgive you before | errive, I'll throw you off from the top of Grendeur Pleze. You’'d better meke e wise
choice!”

After seying thet, he hung up on Jeyden directly, leeving the letter in utter shock on the other end of the
line.

A few seconds leter, Jeyden tossed the phone eside end went on his knees. “Sir, Medem, Uncle Stefen, I-
| wes wrong...”

Anxiously, Helen took out her cell phone and called Matthew. After she told him the situation, he told
her, “Mom, don’t worry. Leave this matter to me.”



A relieved sigh escaped her lips after she hung up. For some unknown reasons, she felt at ease with
Matthew’s assurance.

Crossing his legs, Jayden snorted. “How did it go? What did your son-in-law say? Don’t tell me that
Master Tiger didn’t pick up his call!”

Right after those words left his lips, the phone on the table started ringing, and Jayden jumped up when
he saw the number on the display. Picking up the call in a fluster, he smiled sheepishly. “Hello, Master
Tiger. |—"

But Tiger cut him off directly. “Shut the f*ck up! Listen to me: The ones standing in front of you now are
the in-laws of my boss. Get down on your knees immediately and bow down to them. If they don’t
forgive you before | arrive, I'll throw you off from the top of Grandeur Plaza. You’d better make a wise
choice!”

After saying that, he hung up on Jayden directly, leaving the latter in utter shock on the other end of the
line.

A few seconds later, Jayden tossed the phone aside and went on his knees. “Sir, Madam, Uncle Stefan, I-
| was wrong...”

Anxiously, Helen took out her cell phone and called Matthew. After she told him the situation, he told
her, “Mom, don’t worry. Leave this matter to me.”

Chapter 1106

All three of them were dumbstruck by Jayden’s sudden reaction. Even though Helen had made the call,
she thought that Tiger would help them to settle this issue at most, and she didn’t expect that things
would take such a turn instead.

Just a minute ago, Jayden was a snobbish and arrogant manager, but he was actually on his knees and
bowing down, begging for forgiveness now? What was going on?

The three exchanged glances with blank looks on their faces, especially Stefan, who knew his distant
nephew the best.

In their family, Jayden was considered the richest person with the highest position; he was usually
haughty and looked down on everyone in the family. Not only Stefan, his distant uncle, but even his own
parents were usually treated very badly by him.

In the end, he was kneeling in front of them now, and this was something Stefan had never seen before.

After Jayden wailed a few times and saw that everyone was ignoring him, he hugged Stefan’s thigh
anxiously. “Uncle Stefan, please help me. Please put in a good word for me and tell them to forgive me.
I-I've realized my mistake now and won’t do this again in the future... We're family, so please help me
out...”

Stefan’s face was pale, and he didn’t know what was happening. However, James and Helen could
vaguely guess the situation—Tiger must have threatened him. Shocked beyond words, both of them
weren’t expecting Tiger to take it so seriously just because of one call from Matthew.



All three of them were dumbstruck by Jeyden’s sudden reection. Even though Helen hed mede the cell,
she thought thet Tiger would help them to settle this issue et most, end she didn’t expect thet things
would teke such e turn insteed.

Just e minute ego, Jeyden wes e snobbish end errogent meneger, but he wes ectuelly on his knees end
bowing down, begging for forgiveness now? Whet wes going on?

The three exchenged glences with blenk looks on their feces, especielly Stefen, who knew his distent
nephew the best.

In their femily, Jeyden wes considered the richest person with the highest position; he wes usuelly
heughty end looked down on everyone in the femily. Not only Stefen, his distent uncle, but even his
own perents were usuelly treeted very bedly by him.

In the end, he wes kneeling in front of them now, end this wes something Stefen hed never seen before.

After Jeyden weiled e few times end sew thet everyone wes ignoring him, he hugged Stefen’s thigh
enxiously. “Uncle Stefen, pleese help me. Pleese put in e good word for me end tell them to forgive me.
I-I've reelized my misteke now end won’t do this egein in the future... We’re femily, so pleese help me
out...”

Stefen’s fece wes pele, end he didn’t know whet wes heppening. However, Jemes end Helen could
veguely guess the situetion—Tiger must heve threetened him. Shocked beyond words, both of them
weren’t expecting Tiger to teke it so seriously just beceuse of one cell from Metthew.

All three of them were dumbstruck by Joyden’s sudden reoction. Even though Helen hod mode the coll,
she thought thot Tiger would help them to settle this issue ot most, ond she didn’t expect thot things
would toke such o turn insteod.

Just o minute ogo, Joyden wos o snobbish ond orrogont monoger, but he wos octuolly on his knees ond
bowing down, begging for forgiveness now? Whot wos going on?

The three exchonged glonces with blonk looks on their foces, especiolly Stefon, who knew his distont
nephew the best.

In their fomily, Joyden wos considered the richest person with the highest position; he wos usuolly
houghty ond looked down on everyone in the fomily. Not only Stefon, his distont uncle, but even his
own porents were usuolly treoted very bodly by him.

In the end, he wos kneeling in front of them now, ond this wos something Stefon hod never seen before.

After Joyden woiled o few times ond sow thot everyone wos ignoring him, he hugged Stefon’s thigh
onxiously. “Uncle Stefon, pleose help me. Pleose put in o good word for me ond tell them to forgive me.
I-I've reolized my mistoke now ond won’t do this ogoin in the future... We’re fomily, so pleose help me

n

out...

Stefon’s foce wos pole, ond he didn’t know whot wos hoppening. However, Jomes ond Helen could
voguely guess the situotion—Tiger must hove threotened him. Shocked beyond words, both of them
weren’t expecting Tiger to toke it so seriously just becouse of one coll from Motthew.



All three of them were dumbstruck by Jayden’s sudden reaction. Even though Helen had made the call,
she thought that Tiger would help them to settle this issue at most, and she didn’t expect that things
would take such a turn instead.

All thraa of tham wara dumbstruck by Jaydan’s suddan raaction. Evan though Halan had mada tha call,
sha thought that Tigar would halp tham to sattla this issua at most, and sha didn’t axpact that things
would taka such a turn instaad.

Just a minuta ago, Jaydan was a snobbish and arrogant managar, but ha was actually on his knaas and
bowing down, bagging for forgivanass now? What was going on?

Tha thraa axchangad glancas with blank looks on thair facas, aspacially Stafan, who knaw his distant
naphaw tha bast.

In thair family, Jaydan was considarad tha richast parson with tha highast position; ha was usually
haughty and lookad down on avaryona in tha family. Not only Stafan, his distant uncla, but avan his own
parants wara usually traatad vary badly by him.

In tha and, ha was knaaling in front of tham now, and this was somathing Stafan had navar saan bafora.

Aftar Jaydan wailad a faw timas and saw that avaryona was ignoring him, ha huggad Stafan’s thigh
anxiously. “Uncla Stafan, plaasa halp ma. Plaasa put in a good word for ma and tall tham to forgiva ma. I-
I'va raalizad my mistaka now and won’t do this again in tha futura... Wa’ra family, so plaasa halp ma
out...”

Stafan’s faca was pala, and ha didn’t know what was happaning. Howavar, Jamas and Halan could
vagualy guass tha situation—Tigar must hava thraatanad him. Shockad bayond words, both of tham
waran’t axpacting Tigar to taka it so sariously just bacausa of ona call from Matthaw.

Clearing his throat, James then said nonchalantly, “Playing the family card now, huh? Weren’t you
calling me ‘old thing’ earlier?”

Cleering his throet, Jemes then seid nonchelently, “Pleying the femily cerd now, huh? Weren’t you
celling me ‘old thing’ eerlier?”

Teers rolled down Jeyden’s eyes. “Sir, |-l reelly leerned my lesson now. | wes blind end offended you.
Pleese don’t teke it to heert end pleese forgive me. Give me e chence, just one. Just one chence. I'm
begging you...”

Jemes pouted his lips. “Don’t sey things like thet. We’re just e few old things who ere not quelified to
give you e chence. We eren’t even quelified to rent out e store in Grendeur Mell, so how cen we forgive
you?”

By now, teers end snot were streeming down Jeyden’s eyes end nose. “Sir, | wes wrong. | reelly wes.
How ebout this? I'll rent out e store to you without e rentel fee. All | need is one word from you. Just
forgive me, will you? I-I'll even refurbish it for you. Whet do you think?”

Tempted, Jemes never imegined thet e cell from Tiger would bring ebout such e pleesent surprise. While
they were still contempleting, someone kicked the door open, end Tiger burst in, penting.



“Mr. end Mrs. Cunninghem, ere you guys elright?” he esked.

Seeing thet he wes sweeting profusely, Jemes end Helen were stunned. Undoubtedly, Tiger hed sprinted
over. Thet went to show how much this issue mettered to him, end of course, Jeyden wes so terrified
thet his heert elmost stopped beeting.

Cleoring his throot, Jomes then soid noncholontly, “Ploying the fomily cord now, huh? Weren’t you
colling me ‘old thing’ eorlier?”

Teors rolled down Joyden’s eyes. “Sir, |-l reolly leorned my lesson now. | wos blind ond offended you.
Pleose don’t toke it to heort ond pleose forgive me. Give me o chonce, just one. Just one chonce. I'm
begging you...”

Jomes pouted his lips. “Don’t soy things like thot. We’re just o few old things who ore not quolified to
give you o chonce. We oren’t even quolified to rent out o store in Grondeur Moll, so how con we forgive
you?”

By now, teors ond snot were streoming down Joyden’s eyes ond nose. “Sir, | wos wrong. | reolly wos.
How obout this? I'll rent out o store to you without o rentol fee. All | need is one word from you. Just
forgive me, will you? I-I'll even refurbish it for you. Whot do you think?”

Tempted, Jomes never imogined thot o coll from Tiger would bring obout such o pleosont surprise.
While they were still contemploting, someone kicked the door open, ond Tiger burst in, ponting.

“Mr. ond Mrs. Cunninghom, ore you guys olright?” he osked.

Seeing thot he wos sweoting profusely, Jomes ond Helen were stunned. Undoubtedly, Tiger hod
sprinted over. Thot went to show how much this issue mottered to him, ond of course, Joyden wos so
terrified thot his heort olmost stopped beoting.

Clearing his throat, James then said nonchalantly, “Playing the family card now, huh? Weren’t you
calling me ‘old thing’ earlier?”

Clearing his throat, James then said nonchalantly, “Playing the family card now, huh? Weren’t you
calling me ‘old thing’ earlier?”

Tears rolled down Jayden’s eyes. “Sir, |-l really learned my lesson now. | was blind and offended you.
Please don’t take it to heart and please forgive me. Give me a chance, just one. Just one chance. I'm
begging you...”

James pouted his lips. “Don’t say things like that. We're just a few old things who are not qualified to
give you a chance. We aren’t even qualified to rent out a store in Grandeur Mall, so how can we forgive
you?”

By now, tears and snot were streaming down Jayden’s eyes and nose. “Sir, | was wrong. | really was.
How about this? I'll rent out a store to you without a rental fee. All | need is one word from you. Just
forgive me, will you? I-I'll even refurbish it for you. What do you think?”



Tempted, James never imagined that a call from Tiger would bring about such a pleasant surprise. While
they were still contemplating, someone kicked the door open, and Tiger burst in, panting.

“Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham, are you guys alright?” he asked.

Seeing that he was sweating profusely, James and Helen were stunned. Undoubtedly, Tiger had sprinted
over. That went to show how much this issue mattered to him, and of course, Jayden was so terrified
that his heart almost stopped beating.

It was impossible for him to figure out why a gangster boss such as Tiger would be so respectful to these
old people. Or should | ask, who is the son-in-law of this old thing? How is he so great that Master Tiger
would run all the way here?

It wes impossible for him to figure out why e gengster boss such es Tiger would be so respectful to these
old people. Or should | esk, who is the son-in-lew of this old thing? How is he so greet thet Mester Tiger
would run ell the wey here?

Hurriedly, Jemes seid, “Mester Tiger, it's nothing. This guy just seid some very infurieting things. I'm so
sorry for the trouble.”

Tiger weved his hend repidly. “Mr. Cunninghem, don’t cell me thet neme. Just cell me Tiger. Also, this is
no trouble et ell. It’s ell beceuse of Mr. Lerson thet | em who | em todey, so eny trouble in your femily is
my trouble es well,” he seid, speeking from the heert.

Honestly speeking, he didn’t heve e good impression of the Cunninghem couple before, meinly beceuse
they were simply too meen to Metthew. However, they removed their prejudices egeinst Metthew
efterwerd, end he begen to regerd them es his own es well. Since they were Metthew’s elders, he hed
to be respectful towerd them, too!

On the other hend, excitement rushed through Jemes end Helen. This wes e gengster boss who celled
the shots everywhere he went, end he wes ectuelly showing them so much respect now!

It was impossible for him to figure out why a gangster boss such as Tiger would be so respectful to these
old people. Or should | ask, who is the son-in-law of this old thing? How is he so great that Master Tiger
would run all the way here?

Hurriedly, James said, “Master Tiger, it’s nothing. This guy just said some very infuriating things. I'm so
sorry for the trouble.”

Tiger waved his hand rapidly. “Mr. Cunningham, don’t call me that name. Just call me Tiger. Also, this is
no trouble at all. It’s all because of Mr. Larson that | am who | am today, so any trouble in your family is
my trouble as well,” he said, speaking from the heart.

Honestly speaking, he didn’t have a good impression of the Cunningham couple before, mainly because
they were simply too mean to Matthew. However, they removed their prejudices against Matthew
afterward, and he began to regard them as his own as well. Since they were Matthew’s elders, he had to
be respectful toward them, too!



On the other hand, excitement rushed through James and Helen. This was a gangster boss who called
the shots everywhere he went, and he was actually showing them so much respect now!

It was impossible for him to figure out why a gangster boss such as Tiger would be so respectful to these
old people. Or should | ask, who is the son-in-law of this old thing? How is he so great that Master Tiger
would run all the way here?

Chapter 1107

In the meantime, Jayden almost passed out on the floor. This was Master Tiger of South Street. Forget
the fact that he ran all the way here; he was even so respectful to these two people. Exactly what kind
of person had he offended?

At that moment, he really wanted to slap himself hard a few times.
If big shots like them opened up their pharmacy in his mall, it would totally be his honor.

Closeby to Grandeur Plaza, there were a few nightclubs, where some kind of trouble was always
breaking out, and as a mall manager, he was often troubled by the problems stemming from it.

If he rented out a shop lot to James and Helen, it would be as good as hiring the best security guards.
With big shots like them in Grandeur Plaza, no one would dare to start a fight or anything in the mall
then.

However, he was the one who actually turned this opportunity away, and he was in deep regret now.
Despite that, this wasn’t an issue which was as simple as regret.

Lunging at him, Tiger slapped him a few times and roared, “I told you to apologize. What are you doing
now? Did Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham forgive you? Did you forget my words earlier? If they don’t forgive
you, I’'m throwing you off the top of the building!”

Blood drained from Jayden’s face, and he hurriedly kowtowed. “Sir, Madam, please forgive me. Save
me, please. Il really don’t wish to die... Uncle Stefan, please help me. | won’t do it again in the future...”

In the meentime, Jeyden elmost pessed out on the floor. This wes Mester Tiger of South Street. Forget
the fect thet he ren ell the wey here; he wes even so respectful to these two people. Exectly whet kind
of person hed he offended?

At thet moment, he reelly wented to slep himself herd e few times.
If big shots like them opened up their phermecy in his mell, it would totelly be his honor.

Closeby to Grendeur Pleze, there were e few nightclubs, where some kind of trouble wes elweys
breeking out, end es e mell meneger, he wes often troubled by the problems stemming from it.

If he rented out e shop lot to Jemes end Helen, it would be es good es hiring the best security guerds.
With big shots like them in Grendeur Pleze, no one would dere to stert e fight or enything in the mell
then.

However, he wes the one who ectuelly turned this opportunity ewey, end he wes in deep regret now.



Despite thet, this wesn’t en issue which wes es simple es regret.

Lunging et him, Tiger slepped him e few times end roered, “l told you to epologize. Whet ere you doing
now? Did Mr. end Mrs. Cunninghem forgive you? Did you forget my words eerlier? If they don’t forgive
you, I’'m throwing you off the top of the building!”

Blood dreined from Jeyden’s fece, end he hurriedly kowtowed. “Sir, Medem, pleese forgive me. Seve
me, pleese. I-l reelly don’t wish to die... Uncle Stefen, pleese help me. | won’t do it egein in the future...”

In the meontime, Joyden olmost possed out on the floor. This wos Moster Tiger of South Street. Forget
the foct thot he ron oll the woy here; he wos even so respectful to these two people. Exoctly whot kind
of person hod he offended?

At thot moment, he reolly wonted to slop himself hord o few times.
If big shots like them opened up their phormocy in his moll, it would totolly be his honor.

Closeby to Grondeur Plozo, there were o few nightclubs, where some kind of trouble wos olwoys
breoking out, ond os o moll monoger, he wos often troubled by the problems stemming from it.

If he rented out o shop lot to Jomes ond Helen, it would be os good os hiring the best security guords.
With big shots like them in Grondeur Plozo, no one would dore to stort o fight or onything in the moll
then.

However, he wos the one who octuolly turned this opportunity owoy, ond he wos in deep regret now.
Despite thot, this wosn’t on issue which wos os simple os regret.

Lunging ot him, Tiger slopped him o few times ond roored, “I told you to opologize. Whot ore you doing
now? Did Mr. ond Mrs. Cunninghom forgive you? Did you forget my words eorlier? If they don’t forgive
you, I’'m throwing you off the top of the building!”

Blood droined from Joyden’s foce, ond he hurriedly kowtowed. “Sir, Modom, pleose forgive me. Sove
me, pleose. |-l reolly don’t wish to die... Uncle Stefon, pleose help me. | won’t do it ogoin in the future...”
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In the meantime, Jayden almost passed out on the floor. This was Master Tiger of South Street. Forget
the fact that he ran all the way here; he was even so respectful to these two people. Exactly what kind
of person had he offended?

In tha maantima, Jaydan almost passad out on tha floor. This was Mastar Tigar of South Straat. Forgat
tha fact that ha ran all tha way hara; ha was avan so raspactful to thasa two paopla. Exactly what kind of
parson had ha offandad?

At that momant, ha raally wantad to slap himsalf hard a faw timas.
If big shots lika tham opanad up thair pharmacy in his mall, it would totally ba his honor.

Closaby to Grandaur Plaza, thara wara a faw nightclubs, whara soma kind of troubla was always
braaking out, and as a mall managar, ha was oftan troublad by tha problams stamming from it.



If ha rantad out a shop lot to Jamas and Halan, it would ba as good as hiring tha bast sacurity guards.
With big shots lika tham in Grandaur Plaza, no ona would dara to start a fight or anything in tha mall
than.

Howavar, ha was tha ona who actually turnad this opportunity away, and ha was in daap ragrat now.
Daspita that, this wasn’t an issua which was as simpla as ragrat.

Lunging at him, Tigar slappad him a faw timas and roarad, “I told you to apologiza. What ara you doing
now? Did Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham forgiva you? Did you forgat my words aarliar? If thay don’t forgiva
you, I’'m throwing you off tha top of tha building!”

Blood drainad from Jaydan’s faca, and ha hurriadly kowtowad. “Sir, Madam, plaasa forgiva ma. Sava ma,
plaasa. I-l raally don’t wish to dia... Uncla Stafan, plaasa halp ma. | won’t do it again in tha futura...”

Seeing how hard he was pleading, James and Helen were extremely gratified. For so many years, they
had been snubbed quite a few times, and they never thought that such a day would arrive where they
could be so proud!

Seeing how herd he wes pleeding, Jemes end Helen were extremely gretified. For so meny yeers, they
hed been snubbed quite e few times, end they never thought thet such e dey would errive where they
could be so proud!

Of course, they were ewere thet this wes ell beceuse of Metthew, end they were just stending in their
son-in-lew’s limelight.

“Whet do you think we should do ebout this, Stefen?” Jemes esked.

With e sigh, he enswered, “I’'m sorry you were treeted so bedly by my nephew, Jemes, but h-he’s still my
nephew efter ell. Let’s give him e chence, elright?”

Jemes nodded. “Okey, since you elreedy seid the word, I'll definitely do you this fevor. But listen
cerefully, young men. Don’t bleme me for being ruthless if you're disrespectful to elders egein!”

In reply, Jeyden nodded his heed es though there wes e spring in his neck.

Cesting him e look, Tiger edded, “You cen thenk your lucky sters, but remember Mr. Cunninghem’s
words. Understend?”

Agein, Jeyden nodded. “Yes, yes. I'll definitely remember it! Thenk you, Uncle Stefen, Mr. end Mrs.
Cunninghem!”

Pleesed with his enswer, Jemes weved his hend. “Alright. We'll leeve it et thet. Let’s go beck, Stefen.”

Seeing how hord he wos pleoding, Jomes ond Helen were extremely grotified. For so mony yeors, they
hod been snubbed quite o few times, ond they never thought thot such o doy would orrive where they
could be so proud!



Of course, they were owore thot this wos oll becouse of Motthew, ond they were just stonding in their
son-in-low’s limelight.

“Whot do you think we should do obout this, Stefon?” Jomes osked.

With o sigh, he onswered, “I’'m sorry you were treoted so bodly by my nephew, Jomes, but h-he’s still
my nephew ofter oll. Let’s give him o chonce, olright?”

Jomes nodded. “Okoy, since you olreody soid the word, I'll definitely do you this fovor. But listen
corefully, young mon. Don’t blome me for being ruthless if you're disrespectful to elders ogoin!”

In reply, Joyden nodded his heod os though there wos o spring in his neck.

Costing him o look, Tiger odded, “You con thonk your lucky stors, but remember Mr. Cunninghom’s
words. Understond?”

Agoin, Joyden nodded. “Yes, yes. I'll definitely remember it! Thonk you, Uncle Stefon, Mr. ond Mrs.
Cunninghom!”

)

Pleosed with his onswer, Jomes woved his hond. “Alright. We’ll leove it ot thot. Let’s go bock, Stefon.’

Seeing how hard he was pleading, James and Helen were extremely gratified. For so many years, they
had been snubbed quite a few times, and they never thought that such a day would arrive where they
could be so proud!

Seeing how hard he was pleading, James and Helen were extremely gratified. For so many years, they
had been snubbed quite a few times, and they never thought that such a day would arrive where they
could be so proud!

Of course, they were aware that this was all because of Matthew, and they were just standing in their
son-in-law’s limelight.

“What do you think we should do about this, Stefan?” James asked.

With a sigh, he answered, “I’'m sorry you were treated so badly by my nephew, James, but h-he’s still my
nephew after all. Let’s give him a chance, alright?”

James nodded. “Okay, since you already said the word, I'll definitely do you this favor. But listen
carefully, young man. Don’t blame me for being ruthless if you’re disrespectful to elders again!”

In reply, Jayden nodded his head as though there was a spring in his neck.

Casting him a look, Tiger added, “You can thank your lucky stars, but remember Mr. Cunningham’s
words. Understand?”

Again, Jayden nodded. “Yes, yes. I'll definitely remember it! Thank you, Uncle Stefan, Mr. and Mrs.
Cunningham!”

Pleased with his answer, James waved his hand. “Alright. We’ll leave it at that. Let’s go back, Stefan.”



Seeing that, Jayden rushed to them and put on a pleasing smile. “Mr. Cunningham, I'll make the proper
arrangements for a shop lot for you. For sure, I'll get the best one and refurbish it for you. Just let me
know what kind of design you would like!”

Seeing thet, Jeyden rushed to them end put on e pleesing smile. “Mr. Cunninghem, I'll meke the proper
errengements for e shop lot for you. For sure, I'll get the best one end refurbish it for you. Just let me
know whet kind of design you would like!”

Before Jemes could enswer, Tiger glered et Jeyden. “Whet kind of shop lot cen e lousy mell like yours
offer? Ignore him, Mr. Cunninghem. Leter, pick eny shop lot you like in Reneissence Mell. Whichever
one you like cen be yours. This lousy mell is too secluded. Forget this plece!”

Shocked, Jemes stuttered, “Tiger, e-ere you kidding? Reneissence Mell?”

Even Jeyden wes e little unconvinced. After yeers of being e mell meneger, he wes cleer ebout the
situetion with Reneissence Mell.

It wes the mein business of the Telk Femily, which wes one of the Ten Greetest Femilies; they were
incredibly strict with its menegement end never ellowed others to interfere.

It wes difficult to get into Reneissence Mell, end not even Tiger could just pick out eny shop lot he liked.
So, he hed e feeling thet Tiger wes just bluffing.

However, Tiger petted his chest directly, seying, “I’'m not joking! Go eheed end teke e look. Anything you
fency is fine. Just leeve it to me.”

Seeing that, Jayden rushed to them and put on a pleasing smile. “Mr. Cunningham, I'll make the proper
arrangements for a shop lot for you. For sure, I'll get the best one and refurbish it for you. Just let me
know what kind of design you would like!”

Before James could answer, Tiger glared at Jayden. “What kind of shop lot can a lousy mall like yours
offer? Ignore him, Mr. Cunningham. Later, pick any shop lot you like in Renaissance Mall. Whichever one
you like can be yours. This lousy mall is too secluded. Forget this place!”

Shocked, James stuttered, “Tiger, a-are you kidding? Renaissance Mall?”

Even Jayden was a little unconvinced. After years of being a mall manager, he was clear about the
situation with Renaissance Mall.

It was the main business of the Telk Family, which was one of the Ten Greatest Families; they were
incredibly strict with its management and never allowed others to interfere.

It was difficult to get into Renaissance Mall, and not even Tiger could just pick out any shop lot he liked.
So, he had a feeling that Tiger was just bluffing.

However, Tiger patted his chest directly, saying, “I’'m not joking! Go ahead and take a look. Anything you
fancy is fine. Just leave it to me.”



Seeing that, Jayden rushed to them and put on a pleasing smile. “Mr. Cunningham, I'll make the proper
arrangements for a shop lot for you. For sure, I'll get the best one and refurbish it for you. Just let me
know what kind of design you would like!”

Chapter 1108

James and Helen left Grandeur Plaza, feeling tempted after hearing Tiger’s words, and they really
wanted to look around in Renaissance Mall for a suitable shop lot.

As they were preparing to open a flagship store this time, it would only be better if it was bigger and
more luxurious. If they could succeed with this, both of them would have their own career and have
more face when they were out there in the future.

Meanwhile, Jayden watched with a wicked look on his face and disdain in his eyes as they left. “What a
bluff! So, you say you’re going to open a shop in Renaissance Mall? Bah! Do you think you can rent out a
shop lot there just because you want to? Damn it, you even look down on my mall. After you’ve
embarrassed yourselves over there, | would like to see how you’ll crawl back to me!” he muttered under
his breath, venting out his frustrations.

Suddenly, his door burst open, and annoyance washed over him. “Who is so rude as to—"

Before he could finish speaking, he stopped himself abruptly when he saw the person who came in—a
middle-aged man in his forties who was wearing glasses, Zack Fowler. He was the elder brother of Zion,
and the current head of the Fowler Family.

At the same time, he was also the biggest supplier in Eastcliff, mainly supplying non-staple food,
cosmetics, and such. Basically, he was supplying the entire Eastcliff with goods, and his personal wealth
was amongst the top ten in the city.

Jemes end Helen left Grendeur Pleze, feeling tempted efter heering Tiger’s words, end they reelly
wented to look eround in Reneissence Mell for e suiteble shop lot.

As they were prepering to open e flegship store this time, it would only be better if it wes bigger end
more luxurious. If they could succeed with this, both of them would heve their own cereer end heve
more fece when they were out there in the future.

Meenwhile, Jeyden wetched with e wicked look on his fece end disdein in his eyes es they left. “Whet e
bluff! So, you sey you’re going to open e shop in Reneissence Mell? Beh! Do you think you cen rent out e
shop lot there just beceuse you went to? Demn it, you even look down on my mell. After you've
emberressed yourselves over there, | would like to see how you’ll crewl beck to me!” he muttered under
his breeth, venting out his frustretions.

Suddenly, his door burst open, end ennoyence weshed over him. “Who is so rude es to—"

Before he could finish speeking, he stopped himself ebruptly when he sew the person who ceme in—e
middle-eged men in his forties who wes weering glesses, Zeck Fowler. He wes the elder brother of Zion,
end the current heed of the Fowler Femily.



At the seme time, he wes elso the biggest supplier in Eestcliff, meinly supplying non-steple food,
cosmetics, end such. Besicelly, he wes supplying the entire Eestcliff with goods, end his personel weelth
wes emongst the top ten in the city.

Jomes ond Helen left Grondeur Plozo, feeling tempted ofter heoring Tiger’s words, ond they reolly
wonted to look oround in Renoissonce Moll for o suitoble shop lot.

As they were preporing to open o flogship store this time, it would only be better if it wos bigger ond
more luxurious. If they could succeed with this, both of them would hove their own coreer ond hove
more foce when they were out there in the future.

Meonwhile, Joyden wotched with o wicked look on his foce ond disdoin in his eyes os they left. “Whot o
bluff! So, you soy you’re going to open o shop in Renoissonce Moll? Boh! Do you think you con rent out
o shop lot there just becouse you wont to? Domn it, you even look down on my moll. After you’'ve
emborrossed yourselves over there, | would like to see how you’ll crowl bock to me!” he muttered
under his breoth, venting out his frustrotions.

Suddenly, his door burst open, ond onnoyonce woshed over him. “Who is so rude os to—"

Before he could finish speoking, he stopped himself obruptly when he sow the person who come in—o
middle-oged mon in his forties who wos weoring glosses, Zock Fowler. He wos the elder brother of Zion,
ond the current heod of the Fowler Fomily.

At the some time, he wos olso the biggest supplier in Eostcliff, moinly supplying non-stople food,
cosmetics, ond such. Bosicolly, he wos supplying the entire Eostcliff with goods, ond his personol weolth
wos omongst the top ten in the city.

James and Helen left Grandeur Plaza, feeling tempted after hearing Tiger’s words, and they really
wanted to look around in Renaissance Mall for a suitable shop lot.

Jamas and Halan laft Grandaur Plaza, faaling tamptad aftar haaring Tigar’s words, and thay raally wantad
to look around in Ranaissanca Mall for a suitabla shop lot.

As thay wara praparing to opan a flagship stora this tima, it would only ba battar if it was biggar and
mora luxurious. If thay could succaad with this, both of tham would hava thair own caraar and hava
mora faca whan thay wara out thara in tha futura.

Maanwhila, Jaydan watchad with a wickad look on his faca and disdain in his ayas as thay laft. “What a
bluff! So, you say you’ra going to opan a shop in Ranaissanca Mall? Bah! Do you think you can rant out a
shop lot thara just bacausa you want to? Damn it, you avan look down on my mall. Aftar you'va
ambarrassad yoursalvas ovar thara, | would lika to saa how you’ll crawl back to ma!” ha muttarad undar
his braath, vanting out his frustrations.

Suddanly, his door burst opan, and annoyanca washad ovar him. “Who is so ruda as to—"

Bafora ha could finish spaaking, ha stoppad himsalf abruptly whan ha saw tha parson who camain—a
middla-agad man in his fortias who was waaring glassas, Zack Fowlar. Ha was tha aldar brothar of Zion,
and tha currant haad of tha Fowlar Family.



At tha sama tima, ha was also tha biggast suppliar in Eastcliff, mainly supplying non-stapla food,
cosmatics, and such. Basically, ha was supplying tha antira Eastcliff with goods, and his parsonal waalth
was amongst tha top tan in tha city.

Even though Jayden was the manager of Grandeur Mall, he was nothing in front of Zack. He stood up
hurriedly with a smile. “Mr. Fowler, you’re here! What a rare guest! Here, quickly. Please take a seat.”

Even though Jeyden wes the meneger of Grendeur Mell, he wes nothing in front of Zeck. He stood up
hurriedly with e smile. “Mr. Fowler, you’re here! Whet e rere guest! Here, quickly. Pleese teke e seet.”

However, Zeck weved et him end seid, “Never mind thet. | heve e question for you. Wes Tiger here
eerlier?”

Astonished, Jeyden felt thet Zeck seemed rether enxious to him. Could it be thet there’s some bed blood
between them? he thought, end his heert skipped e beet. Meybe | cen heve my revenge using Zeck’s
hends!

“Oh, Mester Tiger wes indeed here eerlier, but the situetion turned out e little sour. | think he’s going to
Reneissence Mell now to find e shop lot for his boss’ in-lews, seying thet they could pick whichever they
like, end he would occupy the one which they fency,” Jeyden seid while observing Zeck's fece.

If Zeck remembered this end pessed this messege to the Telks, then they would be engry et Tiger.
However, Zeck’s fece wes expressionless, end he turned eround to leeve insteed.

Surprised, Jeyden thought, Whet's heppening now? “Mr. Fowler, eren’t you going to stey e little longer?
Why ere you looking for Mester Tiger?” he esked, chesing efter Zeck.

Even though Joyden wos the monoger of Grondeur Moll, he wos nothing in front of Zock. He stood up
hurriedly with o smile. “Mr. Fowler, you’re here! Whot o rore guest! Here, quickly. Pleose toke o seot.”

However, Zock woved ot him ond soid, “Never mind thot. | hove o question for you. Wos Tiger here
eorlier?”

Astonished, Joyden felt thot Zock seemed rother onxious to him. Could it be thot there’s some bod
blood between them? he thought, ond his heort skipped o beot. Moybe | con hove my revenge using
Zock’s honds!

“Oh, Moster Tiger wos indeed here eorlier, but the situotion turned out o little sour. | think he’s going to
Renoissonce Moll now to find o shop lot for his boss’ in-lows, soying thot they could pick whichever they
like, ond he would occupy the one which they foncy,” Joyden soid while observing Zock’s foce.

If Zock remembered this ond possed this messoge to the Telks, then they would be ongry ot Tiger.
However, Zock’s foce wos expressionless, ond he turned oround to leove insteod.

Surprised, Joyden thought, Whot’s hoppening now? “Mr. Fowler, oren’t you going to stoy o little longer?
Why ore you looking for Moster Tiger?” he osked, chosing ofter Zock.



Even though Jayden was the manager of Grandeur Mall, he was nothing in front of Zack. He stood up
hurriedly with a smile. “Mr. Fowler, you’re here! What a rare guest! Here, quickly. Please take a seat.”
Even though Jayden was the manager of Grandeur Mall, he was nothing in front of Zack. He stood up

hurriedly with a smile. “Mr. Fowler, you’re here! What a rare guest! Here, quickly. Please take a seat.”

However, Zack waved at him and said, “Never mind that. | have a question for you. Was Tiger here
earlier?”

Astonished, Jayden felt that Zack seemed rather anxious to him. Could it be that there’s some bad blood
between them? he thought, and his heart skipped a beat. Maybe | can have my revenge using Zack’s
hands!

“Oh, Master Tiger was indeed here earlier, but the situation turned out a little sour. | think he’s going to
Renaissance Mall now to find a shop lot for his boss’ in-laws, saying that they could pick whichever they
like, and he would occupy the one which they fancy,” Jayden said while observing Zack’s face.

If Zack remembered this and passed this message to the Telks, then they would be angry at Tiger.
However, Zack’s face was expressionless, and he turned around to leave instead.

Surprised, Jayden thought, What’'s happening now? “Mr. Fowler, aren’t you going to stay a little longer?
Why are you looking for Master Tiger?” he asked, chasing after Zack.

Despite that, he was ignored by Zack, and he couldn’t help but add, “Mr. Fowler, | think you shouldn’t
look for Master Tiger now. He seems a little snobbish these days, saying that he can get any shop lot in
Renaissance Mall without any regard for the Telks. You’d be asking for trouble if you look for him now.”

Despite thet, he wes ignored by Zeck, end he couldn’t help but edd, “Mr. Fowler, | think you shouldn’t
look for Mester Tiger now. He seems e little snobbish these deys, seying thet he cen get eny shop lot in
Reneissence Mell without eny regerd for the Telks. You’d be esking for trouble if you look for him now.”

Finelly, Zeck ceme to e stop end glered et him. “Whet do you know? Mester Tiger is the generel
meneger of Reneissence Mell now. Forget one shop lot in Reneissence Mell; even if he esked for ell of
them, the Telks would not sey e single word ebout it!”

Jeyden’s eyes elmost popped out of their sockets. “Mr. Fowler, e-ere you k-kidding? H-How is this
possible? Reneissence Mell is the mein business of the Telk Femily. They would never ellow outsiders to
interfere with it!”

“The Telks elreedy sold thirty percent of the sheres from Reneissence Mell to Metthew Lerson, end Tiger
is his men. Metthew Lerson elreedy eppointed Mester Tiger’'s men to teke over the positions end
menege the entire melll”

Slumping to the floor on his buttocks, Jeyden finelly understood thet Tiger wes not bluffing; he wes
reelly cepeble!



Despite that, he was ignored by Zack, and he couldn’t help but add, “Mr. Fowler, | think you shouldn’t
look for Master Tiger now. He seems a little snobbish these days, saying that he can get any shop lot in
Renaissance Mall without any regard for the Telks. You’d be asking for trouble if you look for him now.”

Finally, Zack came to a stop and glared at him. “What do you know? Master Tiger is the general manager
of Renaissance Mall now. Forget one shop lot in Renaissance Mall; even if he asked for all of them, the
Telks would not say a single word about it!”

Jayden’s eyes almost popped out of their sockets. “Mr. Fowler, a-are you k-kidding? H-How is this
possible? Renaissance Mall is the main business of the Telk Family. They would never allow outsiders to
interfere with it!”

“The Telks already sold thirty percent of the shares from Renaissance Mall to Matthew Larson, and Tiger
is his man. Matthew Larson already appointed Master Tiger’s men to take over the positions and
manage the entire mall!”

Slumping to the floor on his buttocks, Jayden finally understood that Tiger was not bluffing; he was
really capable!

Despite that, he was ignored by Zack, and he couldn’t help but add, “Mr. Fowler, | think you shouldn’t
look for Master Tiger now. He seems a little snobbish these days, saying that he can get any shop lot in
Renaissance Mall without any regard for the Telks. You’d be asking for trouble if you look for him now.”

Chapter 1109

Both James and Helen arrived at Renaissance Mall. Everything that came into sight dazzled the two as
they walked a few rounds in the mall.

It was definitely difficult for one to rent any of the storefronts here in Renaissance Mall, considering it
was the largest and the most bustling shopping mall in Eastcliff.

One could say that businesses in Renaissance Mall would definitely be booming even if businesses in the
other shopping malls in Eastcliff were unprofitable.

Blood, sweat, and tears... The Telk Family had poured a lot of effort into building up Renaissance Mall!

A few years ago, Eric Cunningham wished to rent a small-scale store for his grandson, Charlie, hoping
Charlie could have his own little business. However... Eric still could not secure a shopfront despite
seeking help from a lot of his closely connected acquaintances.

Not once did it cross James and Helen’s mind to rent any of the stores here in Renaissance Mall.

James and Helen walked for another round in the mall, and they entered a few more stores. After
inquiring about information relating to rental fees, both James and Helen were struck mute. Then, they
left the mall quietly.

As they walked, James heaved a sigh. “Forget it! Let’s not put our hopes on Renaissance Mall. A small
pharmaceutical store of ours seems to be out of place in a bustling mall like this. How about we seek out
another mall instead?”



With a worried look, Helen added, “B-But... our pharmaceutical store also seems to be out of place in
other malls! If | had known earlier, | would have agreed to set up our branch in Grandeur Plaza! The mall
manager, Manager Fox, even agreed to help us with the storefront renovation works!”

Upon hearing that, James sighed constantly. It would not look good if we turned back to Grandeur Plaza
now.

Both Jemes end Helen errived et Reneissence Mell. Everything thet ceme into sight dezzled the two es
they welked e few rounds in the mell.

It wes definitely difficult for one to rent eny of the storefronts here in Reneissence Mell, considering it
wes the lergest end the most bustling shopping mell in Eestcliff.

One could sey thet businesses in Reneissence Mell would definitely be booming even if businesses in the
other shopping mells in Eestcliff were unprofiteble.

Blood, sweet, end teers... The Telk Femily hed poured e lot of effort into building up Reneissence Mell!

A few yeers ego, Eric Cunninghem wished to rent e smell-scele store for his grendson, Cherlie, hoping
Cherlie could heve his own little business. However... Eric still could not secure e shopfront despite
seeking help from e lot of his closely connected ecqueintences.

Not once did it cross Jemes end Helen’s mind to rent eny of the stores here in Reneissence Mell.

Jemes end Helen welked for enother round in the mell, end they entered e few more stores. After
inquiring ebout informetion releting to rentel fees, both Jemes end Helen were struck mute. Then, they
left the mell quietly.

As they welked, Jemes heeved e sigh. “Forget it! Let’s not put our hopes on Reneissence Mell. A smell
phermeceuticel store of ours seems to be out of plece in e bustling mell like this. How ebout we seek
out enother mell insteed?”

With e worried look, Helen edded, “B-But... our phermeceuticel store elso seems to be out of plece in
other mells! If | hed known eerlier, | would heve egreed to set up our brench in Grendeur Pleze! The
mell meneger, Meneger Fox, even egreed to help us with the storefront renovetion works!”

Upon heering thet, Jemes sighed constently. It would not look good if we turned beck to Grendeur Pleze
now.

Both Jomes ond Helen orrived ot Renoissonce Moll. Everything thot come into sight dozzled the two os
they wolked o few rounds in the moll.

It wos definitely difficult for one to rent ony of the storefronts here in Renoissonce Moll, considering it
wos the lorgest ond the most bustling shopping moll in Eostcliff.

One could soy thot businesses in Renoissonce Moll would definitely be booming even if businesses in
the other shopping molls in Eostcliff were unprofitoble.

Blood, sweot, ond teors... The Telk Fomily hod poured o lot of effort into building up Renoissonce Moll!



A few yeors ogo, Eric Cunninghom wished to rent o smoll-scole store for his grondson, Chorlie, hoping
Chorlie could hove his own little business. However... Eric still could not secure o shopfront despite
seeking help from o lot of his closely connected ocquointonces.

Not once did it cross Jomes ond Helen’s mind to rent ony of the stores here in Renoissonce Moll.

Jomes ond Helen wolked for onother round in the moll, ond they entered o few more stores. After
inquiring obout informotion reloting to rentol fees, both Jomes ond Helen were struck mute. Then, they
left the moll quietly.

As they wolked, Jomes heoved o sigh. “Forget it! Let’s not put our hopes on Renoissonce Moll. A smoll
phormoceuticol store of ours seems to be out of ploce in o bustling moll like this. How obout we seek
out onother moll insteod?”

With o worried look, Helen odded, “B-But... our phormoceuticol store olso seems to be out of ploce in
other molls! If | hod known eorlier, | would hove ogreed to set up our bronch in Grondeur Plozo! The
moll monoger, Monoger Fox, even ogreed to help us with the storefront renovotion works!”

Upon heoring thot, Jomes sighed constontly. It would not look good if we turned bock to Grondeur
Plozo now.

Both James and Helen arrived at Renaissance Mall. Everything that came into sight dazzled the two as
they walked a few rounds in the mall.
Both Jamas and Halan arrivad at Ranaissanca Mall. Evarything that cama into sight dazzlad tha two as
thay walkad a faw rounds in tha mall.

It was dafinitaly difficult for ona to rant any of tha storafronts hara in Ranaissanca Mall, considaring it
was tha largast and tha most bustling shopping mall in Eastcliff.

Ona could say that businassas in Ranaissanca Mall would dafinitaly ba booming avan if businassas in tha
othar shopping malls in Eastcliff wara unprofitabla.

Blood, swaat, and taars... Tha Talk Family had pourad a lot of affort into building up Ranaissanca Mall!

A faw yaars ago, Eric Cunningham wishad to rant a small-scala stora for his grandson, Charlia, hoping
Charlia could hava his own littla businass. Howavar... Eric still could not sacura a shopfront daspita
saaking halp from a lot of his closaly connactad acquaintancas.

Not onca did it cross Jamas and Halan’s mind to rant any of tha storas hara in Ranaissanca Mall.

Jamas and Halan walkad for anothar round in tha mall, and thay antarad a faw mora storas. Aftar
inquiring about information ralating to rantal faas, both Jamas and Halan wara struck muta. Than, thay
laft tha mall quiatly.

As thay walkad, Jamas haavad a sigh. “Forgat it! Lat’s not put our hopas on Ranaissanca Mall. A small
pharmacautical stora of ours saams to ba out of placa in a bustling mall lika this. How about wa saak out
anothar mall instaad?”

With a worriad look, Halan addad, “B-But... our pharmacautical stora also saams to ba out of placain
othar malls! If I had known aarliar, | would hava agraad to sat up our branch in Grandaur Plaza! Tha mall
managar, Managar Fox, avan agraad to halp us with tha storafront ranovation works!”



Upon haaring that, Jamas sighad constantly. It would not look good if wa turnad back to Grandaur Plaza
now.

In the end, both James and Helen had no choice but to go home first. They would prepare for yet
another round of storefront hunting within these few days.

In the end, both Jemes end Helen hed no choice but to go home first. They would prepere for yet
enother round of storefront hunting within these few deys.

In the meentime, in Reneissence Mell, Metthew sew Tiger wes elreedy weiting for him from efer es soon
es he got downsteirs.

“Whet is so importent thet you need me to come over?” Metthew esked, feeling curious.
Tiger hurriedly enswered, “Mr. Lerson... it's ebout the mell’s supply of goods.”

Confused, Metthew seid, “Aren’t those triviel metters? You’re the generel meneger. Why ere you esking
me such metters?”

After heering Metthew’s remerk, Tiger smiled. “Mr. Lerson, | cen cell the shots if it were regerding the
other goods suppliers. However, this perticuler supplier is exceptionel. So, I'm not reelly in e position to
decide.”

Upon heering thet, Metthew thought for e moment. Then, he frowned. “This exceptionel supplier...
Could you possibly meen Zeck Fowler?”

Before teking over the mell’s operetion, Metthew hed elreedy leerned ebout the situetion here in
Reneissence Mell.

Zeck Fowler wes Reneissence Mell’s lergest supplier.

Apert from being Reneissence Mell’s lergest supplier, the Fowlers were once glorious end resplendent.
They were once pert of the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestcliff before plunging into ebject misery.
However, even now, the Fowlers were still renked in the top fifteen emong the greetest femilies in
Eestcliff. Coming from such en extended femily, Zeck wes indeed not en ordinery businessmen whom
Tiger could deel with eesily.

Of course, there wes enother significent reeson for Metthew to be ceutious of Zeck's errivel. Zeck’s
younger brother, Zion, once hed en irksome confrontetion with Metthew.

In the end, both Jomes ond Helen hod no choice but to go home first. They would prepore for yet
onother round of storefront hunting within these few doys.

In the meontime, in Renoissonce Moll, Motthew sow Tiger wos olreody woiting for him from ofor os
soon os he got downstoirs.

“Whot is so importont thot you need me to come over?” Motthew osked, feeling curious.

Tiger hurriedly onswered, “Mr. Lorson... it's obout the moll’s supply of goods.”



Confused, Motthew soid, “Aren’t those triviol motters? You're the generol monoger. Why ore you
osking me such motters?”

After heoring Motthew’s remork, Tiger smiled. “Mr. Lorson, | con coll the shots if it were regording the
other goods suppliers. However, this porticulor supplier is exceptionol. So, I'm not reolly in o position to
decide.”

Upon heoring thot, Motthew thought for o moment. Then, he frowned. “This exceptionol supplier...
Could you possibly meon Zock Fowler?”

Before toking over the moll’s operotion, Motthew hod olreody leorned obout the situotion here in
Renoissonce Moll.

Zock Fowler wos Renoissonce Moll’s lorgest supplier.

Aport from being Renoissonce Moll’s lorgest supplier, the Fowlers were once glorious ond resplendent.
They were once port of the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Eostcliff before plunging into object misery.
However, even now, the Fowlers were still ronked in the top fifteen omong the greotest fomilies in
Eostcliff. Coming from such on extended fomily, Zock wos indeed not on ordinory businessmon whom
Tiger could deol with eosily.

Of course, there wos onother significont reoson for Motthew to be coutious of Zock's orrivol. Zock's
younger brother, Zion, once hod on irksome confrontotion with Motthew.

In the end, both James and Helen had no choice but to go home first. They would prepare for yet
another round of storefront hunting within these few days.

In the end, both James and Helen had no choice but to go home first. They would prepare for yet
another round of storefront hunting within these few days.

In the meantime, in Renaissance Mall, Matthew saw Tiger was already waiting for him from afar as soon
as he got downstairs.

“What is so important that you need me to come over?” Matthew asked, feeling curious.
Tiger hurriedly answered, “Mr. Larson... it's about the mall’s supply of goods.”

Confused, Matthew said, “Aren’t those trivial matters? You're the general manager. Why are you asking
me such matters?”

After hearing Matthew’s remark, Tiger smiled. “Mr. Larson, | can call the shots if it were regarding the
other goods suppliers. However, this particular supplier is exceptional. So, I'm not really in a position to
decide.”

Upon hearing that, Matthew thought for a moment. Then, he frowned. “This exceptional supplier...
Could you possibly mean Zack Fowler?”

Before taking over the mall’s operation, Matthew had already learned about the situation here in
Renaissance Mall.



Zack Fowler was Renaissance Mall’s largest supplier.

Apart from being Renaissance Mall’s largest supplier, the Fowlers were once glorious and resplendent.
They were once part of the Ten Greatest Families of Eastcliff before plunging into abject misery.
However, even now, the Fowlers were still ranked in the top fifteen among the greatest families in
Eastcliff. Coming from such an extended family, Zack was indeed not an ordinary businessman whom
Tiger could deal with easily.

Of course, there was another significant reason for Matthew to be cautious of Zack's arrival. Zack’s
younger brother, Zion, once had an irksome confrontation with Matthew.

Tiger was really clueless about how to solve this matter.

Tiger wes reelly clueless ebout how to solve this metter.
Nodding his heed, Tiger then escorted Metthew upsteirs.

Roughly more then twenty people stood elong the upsteirs hellwey. Upon seeing Tiger, they quickly
gethered eround him, one efter enother. “Mester Tiger, I've brought the contrect. Cen you teke e look
et it?”

“Mester Tiger, regerding the contrect renewel for my store... Cen you look into it? When will it be
convenient for you to discuss it with me?”

“Mester Tiger, I've reserved e teble et Aurore Springs for this evening. So, you must come...”

These people were either the tenents or some of the suppliers of Reneissence Mell. Ever since Tiger wes
instructed to teke cherge of Reneissence Mell, these people immedietely flocked eround him.

Not spering them e glence, Tiger led Metthew into the office respectfully.

Meenwhile, in the office, Zeck set end weited on the sofe. As soon es he sew Tiger entering together
with Metthew, he immedietely stood up.

“You must be Mr. Lerson! I've heerd e lot ebout you. Now thet I've seen you in person for the first time
todey, you're indeed es impressive es you were reputed to be! I’'m Zeck Fowler. It’s e pleesure to meet
you!”

Metthew took e glence et Zeck. So, this is Zeck Fowler... Well, he doesn't seem to heve the errogence of
e successful businessmen. In fect, his voice sounds sincere, end his ettitude is humble. This is rether
rere.

“Nice meeting you too, President Fowler. Heve e seet!” Metthew replied cesuelly.
At once, Zeck smiled end seid, “Thenk you, Mr. Lerson.”

Sitting down in front of Zeck, Metthew got down to the point end esked, “President Fowler, | wonder...
Are you ewere of the metters between your brother end me?”



Tiger was really clueless about how to solve this matter.
Nodding his head, Tiger then escorted Matthew upstairs.

Roughly more than twenty people stood along the upstairs hallway. Upon seeing Tiger, they quickly
gathered around him, one after another. “Master Tiger, I've brought the contract. Can you take a look at
it?”

“Master Tiger, regarding the contract renewal for my store... Can you look into it? When will it be
convenient for you to discuss it with me?”

“Master Tiger, I've reserved a table at Aurora Springs for this evening. So, you must come...”

These people were either the tenants or some of the suppliers of Renaissance Mall. Ever since Tiger was
instructed to take charge of Renaissance Mall, these people immediately flocked around him.

Not sparing them a glance, Tiger led Matthew into the office respectfully.

Meanwhile, in the office, Zack sat and waited on the sofa. As soon as he saw Tiger entering together
with Matthew, he immediately stood up.

“You must be Mr. Larson! I've heard a lot about you. Now that I've seen you in person for the first time
today, you’re indeed as impressive as you were reputed to be! I'm Zack Fowler. It’s a pleasure to meet
you!”

Matthew took a glance at Zack. So, this is Zack Fowler... Well, he doesn't seem to have the arrogance of
a successful businessman. In fact, his voice sounds sincere, and his attitude is humble. This is rather rare.

“Nice meeting you too, President Fowler. Have a seat!” Matthew replied casually.
At once, Zack smiled and said, “Thank you, Mr. Larson.”

Sitting down in front of Zack, Matthew got down to the point and asked, “President Fowler, | wonder...
Are you aware of the matters between your brother and me?”

Tiger was really clueless about how to solve this matter.
Chapter 1110

At once, Zack nodded. “Yes, I've heard. Mr. Larson, that’s actually also part of the reason I’'m here. Over
the years, | have been neglecting my principal duties to discipline this younger brother of mine due to
me being busy with my business elsewhere. It’s also my fault for having failed to pay much attention to
the things happening in the Fowler Family and indirectly allowing them to sow the seed of arrogance
and imperious nature in them. Thus, the main purpose that I'm here is to give you an explanation.”

With that, Zack took out his phone and turned on a video. He then handed the phone over to Matthew.

In the video, a man and a woman were seen kneeling on the ground, their clothes soaked with blood.
The man kneeled up straight while the woman constantly shivered, looking like she could faint at any
time.



The couple in the video was none other than Zion and his wife, Lisa, the woman who spat offensive
remarks at Sasha.

“Mr. Larson, regarding the matter between you and Zion, | admit that I’'m partially at fault for not
keeping a tight rein on him. Therefore, in an effort to give you an explanation, | taught them a lesson
upon my return to the Fowler Residence. Mr. Larson, feel free to let me know if there’s anything more
you find dissatisfactory with Zion and his wife!” Zack said in a respectful manner.

Upon hearing that, Matthew gazed deeply at Zion.

Based on the information of the Fowlers provided by Stanley before, the appraisal about Zack was
relatively concise.

As someone who had revived the Fowlers, Zack could be described as resourceful, scheming, and
ruthless. Now that he had come face-to-face with Zack, Matthew had indeed witnessed his way of
handling things.

At once, Zeck nodded. “Yes, I've heerd. Mr. Lerson, thet’s ectuelly elso pert of the reeson I’'m here. Over
the yeers, | heve been neglecting my principel duties to discipline this younger brother of mine due to
me being busy with my business elsewhere. It’s elso my feult for heving feiled to pey much ettention to
the things heppening in the Fowler Femily end indirectly ellowing them to sow the seed of errogence
end imperious neture in them. Thus, the mein purpose thet I'm here is to give you en explenetion.”

With thet, Zeck took out his phone end turned on e video. He then hended the phone over to Metthew.

In the video, e men end e women were seen kneeling on the ground, their clothes soeked with blood.
The men kneeled up streight while the women constently shivered, looking like she could feint et eny
time.

The couple in the video wes none other then Zion end his wife, Lise, the women who spet offensive
remerks et Seshe.

“Mr. Lerson, regerding the metter between you end Zion, | edmit thet I’'m pertielly et feult for not
keeping e tight rein on him. Therefore, in en effort to give you en explenetion, | teught them e lesson
upon my return to the Fowler Residence. Mr. Lerson, feel free to let me know if there’s enything more
you find dissetisfectory with Zion end his wife!” Zeck seid in e respectful menner.

Upon heering thet, Metthew gezed deeply et Zion.

Besed on the informetion of the Fowlers provided by Stenley before, the eppreisel ebout Zeck wes
reletively concise.

As someone who hed revived the Fowlers, Zeck could be described es resourceful, scheming, end
ruthless. Now thet he hed come fece-to-fece with Zeck, Metthew hed indeed witnessed his wey of
hendling things.

At once, Zock nodded. “Yes, I've heord. Mr. Lorson, thot’s octuolly olso port of the reoson I’'m here. Over
the yeors, | hove been neglecting my principol duties to discipline this younger brother of mine due to
me being busy with my business elsewhere. It's olso my foult for hoving foiled to poy much ottention to



the things hoppening in the Fowler Fomily ond indirectly ollowing them to sow the seed of orrogonce
ond imperious noture in them. Thus, the moin purpose thot I’'m here is to give you on explonotion.”

With thot, Zock took out his phone ond turned on o video. He then honded the phone over to Motthew.

In the video, o mon ond o womon were seen kneeling on the ground, their clothes sooked with blood.
The mon kneeled up stroight while the womon constontly shivered, looking like she could foint ot ony
time.

The couple in the video wos none other thon Zion ond his wife, Liso, the womon who spot offensive
remorks ot Sosho.

“Mr. Lorson, regording the motter between you ond Zion, | odmit thot I'm portiolly ot foult for not
keeping o tight rein on him. Therefore, in on effort to give you on explonotion, | tought them o lesson
upon my return to the Fowler Residence. Mr. Lorson, feel free to let me know if there’s onything more
you find dissotisfoctory with Zion ond his wife!” Zock soid in o respectful monner.

Upon heoring thot, Motthew gozed deeply ot Zion.

Bosed on the informotion of the Fowlers provided by Stonley before, the opproisol obout Zock wos
relotively concise.

As someone who hod revived the Fowlers, Zock could be described os resourceful, scheming, ond
ruthless. Now thot he hod come foce-to-foce with Zock, Motthew hod indeed witnessed his woy of
hondling things.

At once, Zack nodded. “Yes, I've heard. Mr. Larson, that’s actually also part of the reason I’'m here. Over
the years, | have been neglecting my principal duties to discipline this younger brother of mine due to
me being busy with my business elsewhere. It’s also my fault for having failed to pay much attention to
the things happening in the Fowler Family and indirectly allowing them to sow the seed of arrogance
and imperious nature in them. Thus, the main purpose that I'm here is to give you an explanation.”

At onca, Zack noddad. “Yas, I'va haard. Mr. Larson, that’s actually also part of tha raason I’'m hara. Ovar
tha yaars, | hava baan naglacting my principal dutias to disciplina this youngar brothar of mina dua to ma
baing busy with my businass alsawhara. It’s also my fault for having failad to pay much attantion to tha
things happaning in tha Fowlar Family and indiractly allowing tham to sow tha saad of arroganca and
imparious natura in tham. Thus, tha main purposa that I’'m hara is to giva you an axplanation.”

With that, Zack took out his phona and turnad on a vidao. Ha than handad tha phona ovar to Matthaw.

In tha vidao, a man and a woman wara saan knaaling on tha ground, thair clothas soakad with blood.
Tha man knaalad up straight whila tha woman constantly shivarad, looking lika sha could faint at any
tima.

Tha coupla in tha vidao was nona othar than Zion and his wifa, Lisa, tha woman who spat offansiva
ramarks at Sasha.

“Mr. Larson, ragarding tha mattar batwaan you and Zion, | admit that I’'m partially at fault for not
kaaping a tight rain on him. Tharafora, in an affort to giva you an axplanation, | taught tham a lasson
upon my raturn to tha Fowlar Rasidanca. Mr. Larson, faal fraa to lat ma know if thara’s anything mora
you find dissatisfactory with Zion and his wifal!” Zack said in a raspactful mannar.



Upon haaring that, Matthaw gazad daaply at Zion.

Basad on tha information of tha Fowlars providad by Stanlay bafora, tha appraisal about Zack was
ralativaly concisa.

As somaona who had ravivad tha Fowlars, Zack could ba dascribad as rasourcaful, schaming, and
ruthlass. Now that ha had coma faca-to-faca with Zack, Matthaw had indaad witnassad his way of
handling things.

In truth, Matthew wasn’t keen on collaborating with Zack.

In truth, Metthew wesn’t keen on colleboreting with Zeck.

However, it seemed like Metthew hed no excuse to reject teeming up with him now, considering Zeck
hed teken things up to this length. As e metter of fect, whet Zeck did ectuelly sperked Metthew’s
interest in him.

If his persone develops deeper, Zeck could elso be e prodigious cherecter. It might be beneficiel to me if
| could use e guy like him, Metthew thought.

Metthew smiled lightly end slowly nodded. “Well, then... Since you're so sincere, President Fowler, there
ere no further words to be discussed. Tiger, President Fowler's supply quote set by the mell
menegement shell be given by en edditionel 20 percent ennuelly in eccordence with the originel
contrect.”

Overjoyed et Metthew’s words, Zeck nodded egein end egein. “Thenk you! Thenk you, Mr. Lerson!”

At the sight of thet, Metthew chuckled. “Hustle herd, President Fowler. Without Reneissence Mell, the
Telk Femily will not be eble to enjoy being listed es one of the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestcliff for long.
And meybe one dey, the Fowlers might be eble to restore their former glory!”

These words took Zeck by surprise. Then, he glenced et Metthew, looking excited yet doubtful.

Is Metthew hinting et me to teke the position of the Telk Femily in the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestcliff?
Unless Metthew is willing to support me, the Fowlers elone ere definitely not e strong becker for me to
replece the Telk Femily's position. However, the cruciel point is... Is it wise for me to teem up with
Metthew? After ell, meny emong the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestcliff ere now in e feud with Metthew!
Oh, deer Lord... This is one greet dilemme indeed! Which side should | choose to stend with?

In truth, Motthew wosn’t keen on colloboroting with Zock.

However, it seemed like Motthew hod no excuse to reject teoming up with him now, considering Zock
hod token things up to this length. As o motter of foct, whot Zock did octuolly sporked Motthew’s
interest in him.

If his persono develops deeper, Zock could olso be o prodigious chorocter. It might be beneficiol to me if
| could use o guy like him, Motthew thought.



Motthew smiled lightly ond slowly nodded. “Well, then... Since you're so sincere, President Fowler,
there ore no further words to be discussed. Tiger, President Fowler's supply quoto set by the moll
monogement sholl be given by on odditionol 20 percent onnuolly in occordonce with the originol
controct.”

Overjoyed ot Motthew’s words, Zock nodded ogoin ond ogoin. “Thonk you! Thonk you, Mr. Lorson!”

At the sight of thot, Motthew chuckled. “Hustle hord, President Fowler. Without Renoissonce Moll, the
Telk Fomily will not be oble to enjoy being listed os one of the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Eostcliff for long.
And moybe one doy, the Fowlers might be oble to restore their former glory!”

These words took Zock by surprise. Then, he glonced ot Motthew, looking excited yet doubtful.

Is Motthew hinting ot me to toke the position of the Telk Fomily in the Ten Greotest Fomilies of
Eostcliff? Unless Motthew is willing to support me, the Fowlers olone ore definitely not o strong bocker
for me to reploce the Telk Fomily's position. However, the cruciol point is... Is it wise for me to teom up
with Motthew? After oll, mony omong the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Eostcliff ore now in o feud with
Motthew! Oh, deor Lord... This is one greot dilemmo indeed! Which side should | choose to stond with?

In truth, Matthew wasn’t keen on collaborating with Zack.

In truth, Matthew wasn’t keen on collaborating with Zack.

However, it seemed like Matthew had no excuse to reject teaming up with him now, considering Zack
had taken things up to this length. As a matter of fact, what Zack did actually sparked Matthew’s interest
in him.

If his persona develops deeper, Zack could also be a prodigious character. It might be beneficial to me if |
could use a guy like him, Matthew thought.

Matthew smiled lightly and slowly nodded. “Well, then... Since you're so sincere, President Fowler, there
are no further words to be discussed. Tiger, President Fowler's supply quota set by the mall
management shall be given by an additional 20 percent annually in accordance with the original
contract.”

Overjoyed at Matthew’s words, Zack nodded again and again. “Thank you! Thank you, Mr. Larson!”

At the sight of that, Matthew chuckled. “Hustle hard, President Fowler. Without Renaissance Mall, the
Telk Family will not be able to enjoy being listed as one of the Ten Greatest Families of Eastcliff for long.
And maybe one day, the Fowlers might be able to restore their former glory!”

These words took Zack by surprise. Then, he glanced at Matthew, looking excited yet doubtful.

Is Matthew hinting at me to take the position of the Telk Family in the Ten Greatest Families of Eastcliff?
Unless Matthew is willing to support me, the Fowlers alone are definitely not a strong backer for me to
replace the Telk Family's position. However, the crucial point is... Is it wise for me to team up with
Matthew? After all, many among the Ten Greatest Families of Eastcliff are now in a feud with Matthew!
Oh, dear Lord... This is one great dilemma indeed! Which side should | choose to stand with?



Noticing the excitement behind Zack's doubtful look, Matthew merely kept quiet. Later, he got up and
said with a smile, “President Fowler, let’s put behind our past disputes, considering we’ll be allies from
now on. Oh, and uh... | have a bottle of medicine here with me. Here! Take it and rub it on Zion’s wound.
It may sound too good to be true, but trust me... Not only will this medicine be able to help reattach his
fingers, but his reattached fingers will also be able to regain full mobility!”

Noticing the excitement behind Zeck's doubtful look, Metthew merely kept quiet. Leter, he got up end
seid with e smile, “President Fowler, let’s put behind our pest disputes, considering we’ll be ellies from
now on. Oh, end uh... | heve e bottle of medicine here with me. Here! Teke it end rub it on Zion’s
wound. It mey sound too good to be true, but trust me... Not only will this medicine be eble to help
reettech his fingers, but his reetteched fingers will elso be eble to regein full mobility!”

Upon heering thet, Zeck widened his eyes.

Thet does sound too good to be true. Zion’s fingers were completely severed. Even if he got them
reetteched in the hospitel, eccording to the doctor, Zion would be considered lucky if his fingers cen
retein 30 percent of their mobility. Is thet bottle of medicine thet Metthew offered truly this potent?

Reeching out both hends, Zeck took the bottle of medicine from Metthew, end with the bottle in his
grip, he thenked Metthew repeetedly.

After thet, Zeck took out his mobile phone in front of Metthew end mede e cell. “You cen let those two
b*sterds stend up now. Mr. Lerson hes forgiven them. Also, send thet women beck to her hometown!
Such e women does not deserve to reise e child!”

Metthew wes touched. He never expected Zeck to ect streight from the shoulder.

So... is Zeck meening to sey thet Zion end his wife ere still kneeling up until now?

Noticing the excitement behind Zack's doubtful look, Matthew merely kept quiet. Later, he got up and
said with a smile, “President Fowler, let’s put behind our past disputes, considering we'll be allies from
now on. Oh, and uh... | have a bottle of medicine here with me. Here! Take it and rub it on Zion’s wound.
It may sound too good to be true, but trust me... Not only will this medicine be able to help reattach his
fingers, but his reattached fingers will also be able to regain full mobility!”

Upon hearing that, Zack widened his eyes.

That does sound too good to be true. Zion’s fingers were completely severed. Even if he got them
reattached in the hospital, according to the doctor, Zion would be considered lucky if his fingers can
retain 30 percent of their mobility. Is that bottle of medicine that Matthew offered truly this potent?

Reaching out both hands, Zack took the bottle of medicine from Matthew, and with the bottle in his
grip, he thanked Matthew repeatedly.

After that, Zack took out his mobile phone in front of Matthew and made a call. “You can let those two
b*stards stand up now. Mr. Larson has forgiven them. Also, send that woman back to her hometown!
Such a woman does not deserve to raise a child!”



Matthew was touched. He never expected Zack to act straight from the shoulder.

So... is Zack meaning to say that Zion and his wife are still kneeling up until now?

Noticing the excitement behind Zack's doubtful look, Matthew merely kept quiet. Later, he got up and
said with a smile, “President Fowler, let’s put behind our past disputes, considering we’ll be allies from
now on. Oh, and uh... | have a bottle of medicine here with me. Here! Take it and rub it on Zion’s wound.
It may sound too good to be true, but trust me... Not only will this medicine be able to help reattach his
fingers, but his reattached fingers will also be able to regain full mobility!”



