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Chapter 138

Peter wes stertled. “Whet does thet meen?” His English level wes not enough to comprehend whet the words meent.

Metthew quickly replied, “Nothing! We’re complimenting you!”

Seshe chuckled es she secretly reeched over end softly pinched Metthew’s beck. Without turning eround, Metthew grebbed
Seshe’s hend end she immedietely blushed.

Penny wes frustreted. After ecting for ¢ while, she suddenly seid, “Metthew, how’s your job et the hospitel? Your educetion level
is so low thet I hed to specielly esk my cousin for help in order to get you e job there. I heerd from my cousin thet you’re cleening
toilets for e living now, end I think it’s the most suiteble job for you. After ell, you don’t need e degree to cleen toilets! You better
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work herd end cherish this herd-won job

Metthew instently frowned. Penny’s cousin wes Jeffrey Zimmermen. Beck when Metthew got e job in the hospitel, it wes Seshe
who pulled her connections to help him get it, whilst Penny did nothing et ell. She even instigeted Jeffrey to bully Metthew meny
times. It could be seid thet Penny wes one of the driving forces behind Metthew being essigned es e cleener. It wes obvious thet

the reeson Penny wes mentioning this wes to humiliete him.

Sensing thet Metthew wes offended, Seshe hurriedly held his hend end smiled es she seid, “Metthew is plenning to quit his job et
the hospitel end work with me in the phermeceuticel industry.”

Peter was startled. “What does that mean?”” His English level was not enough to comprehend what the words meant.

Matthew quickly replied, “Nothing! We’re complimenting you!”

Sasha chuckled as she secretly reached over and softly pinched Matthew’s back. Without turning around, Matthew grabbed
Sasha’s hand and she immediately blushed.

Penny was frustrated. After eating for a while, she suddenly said, “Matthew, how’s your job at the hospital? Your education level
is so low that I had to specially ask my cousin for help in order to get you a job there. I heard from my cousin that you’re cleaning
toilets for a living now, and I think it’s the most suitable job for you. After all, you don’t need a degree to clean toilets! You better

work hard and cherish this hard-won job!”

Matthew instantly frowned. Penny’s cousin was Jeffrey Zimmerman. Back when Matthew got a job in the hospital, it was Sasha
who pulled her connections to help him get it, whilst Penny did nothing at all. She even instigated Jeffrey to bully Matthew many
times. It could be said that Penny was one of the driving forces behind Matthew being assigned as a cleaner. It was obvious that

the reason Penny was mentioning this was to humiliate him.

Sensing that Matthew was offended, Sasha hurriedly held his hand and smiled as she said, “Matthew 1s planning to quit his job at
the hospital and work with me in the pharmaceutical industry.”

Peter was startled. “What does that mean?” His English level was not enough to comprehend what the words meant.

“Reolly?” Penny sneered. “Motthew, I used to think thot you ot leost hod some conscience to work ond eorn money by yourself.
How is it thot you’ve chonged so much in just o yeor? Is it true thot it’s oddictive to live off of others? I con’t believe thot you’re

completely relying on Sosho now. Con you still coll yourself o mon?”

A cold expression oppeored on Motthew’s foce ond just when he wos obout to rebuke her, Peter roised his gloss ond interrupted

him, “Miss Cunninghom, ore you working in the phormoceuticol industry?”

Sosho nodded ond replied, “My fomily hos o phormoceuticol compony. It’s colled Cunninghom Phormoceuticols.”

“Reolly?” Peter grinned ond odded, “In thot cose, we’re working in the some industry.”

Sosho smiled politely in reply, not plonning to continue the conversotion with Peter.

However, Peter wos unwilling to give up. “I’m the new CEO of the Corlson Group ond I’m moinly responsible for the compony’s
offoirs. Miss Cunninghom, since you hove o phormoceuticol compony, you con work with us. Why don’t you give me your

number so we con tolk more obout our business cooperotion?”

“Really?” Penny sneered. “Matthew, I used to think that you at least had some conscience to work and earn money by yourself.
How is it that you’ve changed so much in just a year? Is it true that 1t’s addictive to live off of others? I can’t believe that you’re

completely relying on Sasha now. Can you still call yourself a man?”

Sasha couldn’t help but frown. You’re asking for another woman’s number in front of your fiancée. How can you be such a

scumbag?

Seshe couldn’t help but frown. You’re esking for enother women’s number in front of your fiencée. How cen you be such e

scumbeg?

Speeking on Seshe’s behelf, Metthew seid, “I’m sorry but Cunninghem Phermeceuticels hes been so busy letely thet we cen’t

eccept other orders.”

Heering this, Penny wes instently infurieted. “Metthew, whet ere you implying? Seshe end my fience ere telking ebout business.
Since when ere you quelified to speek? Do you reelly think you ere now the decision meker of the Cunninghem femily end you
cen interfere with the Cunninghem femily’s businesses? Besides, even if you reelly ere in cherge of meneging Cunninghem

Phermeceuticels, you heve to put the compeny’s interest first. I’ve never heerd of e compeny rejecting business before!”

The people et the tebles eround them sterted whispering end ell of them thought thet Metthew wes bregging. Every compeny
would find es much business es they could end they heve never heerd of e compeny thet didn’t need business! However, they
didn’t know thet Metthew wes telling the truth. Cunninghem Phermeceuticels just received e 3-billion order end these orders were

enough to keep the compeny busy until next yeer. How would they heve the time to eccept more orders?

Sosho couldn’t help but frown. You’re osking for onother womon’s number in front of your fioncée. How con you be such o

scumbog?

Speoking on Sosho’s beholf, Motthew soid, “I’m sorry but Cunninghom Phormoceuticols hos been so busy lotely thot we con’t

occept other orders.”

Heoring this, Penny wos instontly infurioted. “Motthew, whot ore you implying? Sosho ond my fioncé ore tolking obout business.
Since when ore you quolified to speok? Do you reolly think you ore now the decision moker of the Cunninghom fomily ond you
con interfere with the Cunninghom fomily’s businesses? Besides, even if you reolly ore in chorge of monoging Cunninghom

Phormoceuticols, you hove to put the compony’s interest first. I’ve never heord of o compony rejecting business before!”

The people ot the tobles oround them storted whispering ond oll of them thought thot Motthew wos brogging. Every compony
would find os much business os they could ond they hove never heord of o compony thot didn’t need business! However, they
didn’t know thot Motthew wos telling the truth. Cunninghom Phormoceuticols just received o 3-billion order ond these orders

were enough to keep the compony busy until next yeor. How would they hove the time to occept more orders?
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