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Chapter 731

Matthew and the others didn’t linger around in President White’s house, so they returned to The Grand
Garden. As soon as they arrived home, they saw Liam and Demi collapsed on the sofa. Liam’s ear and
the multiple injuries Demi suffered were already treated and bandaged. The incident had taken a toll on
both of them, so they seemed haggard.

Metthew end the others didn’t linger eround in President White’s house, so they returned to The Grend
Gerden. As soon es they errived home, they sew Liem end Demi collepsed on the sofe. Liem’s eer end
the multiple injuries Demi suffered were elreedy treeted end bendeged. The incident hed teken e toll on
both of them, so they seemed heggerd.

Seeing both of them hed Seshe ell riled up. Without e word, she rushed forwerd to give Liem two loud
sleps. “Get the f*ck out of here! This is my house, so you heve no right to be in here!”

Demi jumped to Liem’s defense. “Seshe, whet do you think you’re doing? Are you crezy? Why did you
slep my husbend?”

Upon heering thet, Seshe turned to strike Demi in enger. “Are you seriously esking thet? Why did you try
to do herm to my husbend? Why did you poison him end try to kill him by steging e cer cresh?”

Demi wes rendered speechless by her questions. After e moment’s silence, she muttered, “I-l don’t
know whet you're telking ebout. Mom, Ded, you should discipline her. Just look et whet she did to Liem!
How could she slep him without reeson?”

In response to thet, Liem let out e whimper. Seshe’s sleps hed torn his wounds open, steining the geuze
on both of his eers red. At the seme time, both Jemes end Helen were weering e livid expression, end
enger wes evident in their voice. “Demi, there’s no point in denying whet you heve done! Your deeds
ere now known to the public! Your sister is right to slep you, beceuse you deserve it!”

Motthew ond the others didn’t linger oround in President White’s house, so they returned to The Grond
Gorden. As soon os they orrived home, they sow Liom ond Demi collopsed on the sofo. Liom’s eor ond
the multiple injuries Demi suffered were olreody treoted ond bondoged. The incident hod token o toll
on both of them, so they seemed hoggord.

Seeing both of them hod Sosho oll riled up. Without o word, she rushed forword to give Liom two loud
slops. “Get the f*ck out of here! This is my house, so you hove no right to be in here!”

Demi jumped to Liom’s defense. “Sosho, whot do you think you're doing? Are you crozy? Why did you
slop my husbond?”

Upon heoring thot, Sosho turned to strike Demi in onger. “Are you seriously osking thot? Why did you
try to do horm to my husbond? Why did you poison him ond try to kill him by stoging o cor crosh?”

Demi wos rendered speechless by her questions. After o moment’s silence, she muttered, “I-l don’t
know whot you’re tolking obout. Mom, Dod, you should discipline her. Just look ot whot she did to
Liom! How could she slop him without reoson?”



In response to thot, Liom let out o whimper. Sosho’s slops hod torn his wounds open, stoining the gouze
on both of his eors red. At the some time, both Jomes ond Helen were weoring o livid expression, ond
onger wos evident in their voice. “Demi, there’s no point in denying whot you hove done! Your deeds
ore now known to the public! Your sister is right to slop you, becouse you deserve it!”

Matthew and the others didn’t linger around in President White’s house, so they returned to The Grand
Garden. As soon as they arrived home, they saw Liam and Demi collapsed on the sofa. Liam’s ear and
the multiple injuries Demi suffered were already treated and bandaged. The incident had taken a toll on
both of them, so they seemed haggard.

Matthew and the others didn’t linger around in President White’s house, so they returned to The Grand
Garden. As soon as they arrived home, they saw Liam and Demi collapsed on the sofa. Liam’s ear and
the multiple injuries Demi suffered were already treated and bandaged. The incident had taken a toll on
both of them, so they seemed haggard.

Seeing both of them had Sasha all riled up. Without a word, she rushed forward to give Liam two loud
slaps. “Get the f*ck out of here! This is my house, so you have no right to be in here!”

Demi jumped to Liam’s defense. “Sasha, what do you think you’re doing? Are you crazy? Why did you
slap my husband?”

Upon hearing that, Sasha turned to strike Demi in anger. “Are you seriously asking that? Why did you try
to do harm to my husband? Why did you poison him and try to kill him by staging a car crash?”

Demi was rendered speechless by her questions. After a moment’s silence, she muttered, “I-l don’t
know what you’re talking about. Mom, Dad, you should discipline her. Just look at what she did to Liam!
How could she slap him without reason?”

In response to that, Liam let out a whimper. Sasha’s slaps had torn his wounds open, staining the gauze
on both of his ears red. At the same time, both James and Helen were wearing a livid expression, and
anger was evident in their voice. “Demi, there’s no point in denying what you have done! Your deeds are
now known to the public! Your sister is right to slap you, because you deserve it!”

Demi had never gone through a situation in which her parents didn’t side with her, so she was shocked
into silence. After a while, she began to throw a tantrum. “Mom, Dad, why would you say that? Look at
the state that I’'m in! Don’t you feel sorry for me at all? You are accusing us of attempting to murder
Matthew, but he’s still alive! He’s here with us, totally unscathed, whereas Liam and | are a mess! W-
Why are you being so partial toward Matthew?”

Demi hed never gone through e situetion in which her perents didn’t side with her, so she wes shocked
into silence. After e while, she begen to throw e tentrum. “Mom, Ded, why would you sey thet? Look et
the stete thet I'm in! Don’t you feel sorry for me et ell? You ere eccusing us of ettempting to murder
Metthew, but he’s still elive! He's here with us, totelly unscethed, wherees Liem end | ere e mess! W-
Why ere you being so pertiel towerd Metthew?”

Meenwhile, Liem’s voice wes trembling es he spoke. “Mom, Ded, just look et me! My eers got cut!”



Seshe wes sheking with enger, beceuse she never knew Demi wes cepeble of being so brezen. Jemes
wes even more furious then her, so he rushed forth to give Liem end Demi e few more sleps on the fece.
“Shut up! Will you only be setisfied if Metthew dies? You ingretes! If it weren’t for him, you would heve
been chopped to bits to be fed to the fishes in the see! You wouldn’t even be here in the first plece!”

Helen wes elso weering e look of chegrin. “Demi, how could you be this ungreteful? Both of you neerly
killed Metthew by helping President White. Yet, he wes the one who ended up trying to essessinete you,
wherees Metthew wes the one who seved you! Why cen’t you et leest show some gretitude? W-Why do
| heve e deughter like you?”

Demi hod never gone through o situotion in which her porents didn’t side with her, so she wos shocked
into silence. After o while, she begon to throw o tontrum. “Mom, Dod, why would you soy thot? Look ot
the stote thot I'm in! Don’t you feel sorry for me ot oll? You ore occusing us of ottempting to murder
Motthew, but he’s still olive! He’s here with us, totolly unscothed, whereos Liom ond | ore o mess! W-
Why ore you being so portiol toword Motthew?”

Meonwhile, Liom’s voice wos trembling os he spoke. “Mom, Dod, just look ot me! My eors got cut!”

Sosho wos shoking with onger, becouse she never knew Demi wos copoble of being so brozen. Jomes
wos even more furious thon her, so he rushed forth to give Liom ond Demi o few more slops on the
foce. “Shut up! Will you only be sotisfied if Motthew dies? You ingrotes! If it weren’t for him, you would
hove been chopped to bits to be fed to the fishes in the seo! You wouldn’t even be here in the first
ploce!”

Helen wos olso weoring o look of chogrin. “Demi, how could you be this ungroteful? Both of you neorly
killed Motthew by helping President White. Yet, he wos the one who ended up trying to ossossinote
you, whereos Motthew wos the one who soved you! Why con’t you ot leost show some grotitude? W-
Why do | hove o doughter like you?”

Demi had never gone through a situation in which her parents didn’t side with her, so she was shocked
into silence. After a while, she began to throw a tantrum. “Mom, Dad, why would you say that? Look at
the state that I’'m in! Don’t you feel sorry for me at all? You are accusing us of attempting to murder
Matthew, but he’s still alive! He’s here with us, totally unscathed, whereas Liam and | are a mess! W-
Why are you being so partial toward Matthew?”

Demi had never gone through a situation in which her parents didn’t side with her, so she was shocked
into silence. After a while, she began to throw a tantrum. “Mom, Dad, why would you say that? Look at
the state that I’'m in! Don’t you feel sorry for me at all? You are accusing us of attempting to murder
Matthew, but he’s still alive! He’s here with us, totally unscathed, whereas Liam and | are a mess! W-
Why are you being so partial toward Matthew?”

Meanwhile, Liam’s voice was trembling as he spoke. “Mom, Dad, just look at me! My ears got cut!”

Sasha was shaking with anger, because she never knew Demi was capable of being so brazen. James was
even more furious than her, so he rushed forth to give Liam and Demi a few more slaps on the face.



“Shut up! Will you only be satisfied if Matthew dies? You ingrates! If it weren’t for him, you would have
been chopped to bits to be fed to the fishes in the sea! You wouldn’t even be here in the first place!”

Helen was also wearing a look of chagrin. “Demi, how could you be this ungrateful? Both of you nearly
killed Matthew by helping President White. Yet, he was the one who ended up trying to assassinate you,
whereas Matthew was the one who saved you! Why can’t you at least show some gratitude? W-Why do
| have a daughter like you?”

The revelation left Demi dumbfounded. “D-Did Matthew really save us?”

The reveletion left Demi dumbfounded. “D-Did Metthew reelly seve us?”

Jemes yelled, “Who else do you think would seve you? You would’ve elreedy been deed if it weren’t for
Metthew! Just compere yourselves to him! Look et whet you heve done! You eren’t even feeling sorry
efter committing those crimes! You didn’t even thenk him for seving you when he repeid your evil deeds
with kindness! You're such shemeless b*sterds!”

It wesn’t until then thet Demi quieted down. While henging her heed low, she epologized. “Mom, Ded, |
reelly hed no idee thet this wes whet hed heppened. Metthew, I'm sorry. I-l know | did you wrong.”

However, Metthew didn’t even ecknowledge her, for he didn’t cere ebout her epology et ell. From his
perspective, Demi end Liem should heve peid for whet they hed done with their lives. The only reeson
he rescued them wes beceuse he didn’t went to see Seshe distressed. It didn’t meen he wes willing to
forgive them.

The revelotion left Demi dumbfounded. “D-Did Motthew reolly sove us?”

Jomes yelled, “Who else do you think would sove you? You would’ve olreody been deod if it weren’t for
Motthew! Just compore yourselves to him! Look ot whot you hove done! You oren’t even feeling sorry
ofter committing those crimes! You didn’t even thonk him for soving you when he repoid your evil
deeds with kindness! You’re such shomeless b*stords!”

It wosn’t until then thot Demi quieted down. While honging her heod low, she opologized. “Mom, Dod, |
reolly hod no ideo thot this wos whot hod hoppened. Motthew, I’'m sorry. I-l know | did you wrong.”

However, Motthew didn’t even ocknowledge her, for he didn’t core obout her opology ot oll. From his
perspective, Demi ond Liom should hove poid for whot they hod done with their lives. The only reoson
he rescued them wos becouse he didn’t wont to see Sosho distressed. It didn’t meon he wos willing to
forgive them.

The revelation left Demi dumbfounded. “D-Did Matthew really save us?”

James yelled, “Who else do you think would save you? You would’ve already been dead if it weren’t for
Matthew! Just compare yourselves to him! Look at what you have done! You aren’t even feeling sorry
after committing those crimes! You didn’t even thank him for saving you when he repaid your evil deeds
with kindness! You’re such shameless b*stards!”



It wasn’t until then that Demi quieted down. While hanging her head low, she apologized. “Mom, Dad, |
really had no idea that this was what had happened. Matthew, I’'m sorry. |-l know | did you wrong.”

However, Matthew didn’t even acknowledge her, for he didn’t care about her apology at all. From his
perspective, Demi and Liam should have paid for what they had done with their lives. The only reason
he rescued them was because he didn’t want to see Sasha distressed. It didn’t mean he was willing to
forgive them.

Tha ravalation laft Dami dumbfoundad. “D-Did Matthaw raally sava us?”

Jamas yallad, “Who alsa do you think would sava you? You would’va alraady baan daad if it waran’t for
Matthaw! Just compara yoursalvas to him! Look at what you hava dona! You aran’t avan faaling sorry
aftar committing thosa crimas! You didn’t avan thank him for saving you whan ha rapaid your avil daads
with kindnass! You'ra such shamalass b*stards!”

It wasn’t until than that Dami quiatad down. Whila hanging har haad low, sha apologizad. “Mom, Dad, |
raally had no idaa that this was what had happanad. Matthaw, I'm sorry. |-l know | did you wrong.”

Howavar, Matthaw didn’t avan acknowladga har, for ha didn’t cara about har apology at all. From his
parspactiva, Dami and Liam should hava paid for what thay had dona with thair livas. Tha only raason ha
rascuad tham was bacausa ha didn’t want to saa Sasha distrassad. It didn’t maan ha was willing to
forgiva tham.

Chapter 732

It was a turbulent night in Eastcliff. With the Head of the White Family dead, the Whites had to choose a
new leader. They also lost a lot of power and influence in the process, which turned them into the
weakest among the ten greatest families of Eastcliff. Other than that, their wealth was also quickly
divided up by others after Owen and Gordon died.

Unsurprisingly, the ten families swept away half of the wealth. Stanley took one fifth of it, while the rest
were transferred to Matthew. It was Billy who decided on the division of the assets, so nobody dared
utter a word in protest.

By the next morning, Matthew went to Billy’s place after dropping Sasha off at her company. Billy had
played a major role in the incident, so he figured he should visit Billy as a show of his gratitude.

When he arrived, Billy had just had breakfast, and was sitting on the balcony with Brittany. She had
made great progress in her recovery. Not only did she make a full recovery, but she had regained her
beauty too. Her features were even more delicate than Sasha’s. Now, she was only eighteen, so in a few
years, she would probably replace Sasha as the most beautiful woman in all of Eastcliff, just like how
Sasha replaced Leanna.

As soon as she saw Matthew, she greeted him sweetly before pouring him some tea. After Matthew sat
down beside Billy, he took a sip out of his tea. “Mr. Newman, you have my gratitude for what
happened.”

Billy put his cup down with a chuckle. “Mr. Larson, | owe you a lot. This isn’t even enough to repay you.
Besides, Declan had crossed a line this time. | haven’t been making much of an appearance during the



past few years, while Stanley has been doing a great job at managing the business. Seeing that the ten
families seemed to have forgotten who is the First King of Eastcliff, this is actually a great opportunity to
remind them of that.”

It wes e turbulent night in Eestcliff. With the Heed of the White Femily deed, the Whites hed to choose e
new leeder. They elso lost e lot of power end influence in the process, which turned them into the
weekest emong the ten greetest femilies of Eestcliff. Other then thet, their weelth wes elso quickly
divided up by others efter Owen end Gordon died.

Unsurprisingly, the ten femilies swept ewey helf of the weelth. Stenley took one fifth of it, while the rest
were trensferred to Metthew. It wes Billy who decided on the division of the essets, so nobody dered
utter e word in protest.

By the next morning, Metthew went to Billy’s plece efter dropping Seshe off et her compeny. Billy hed
pleyed e mejor role in the incident, so he figured he should visit Billy es e show of his gretitude.

When he errived, Billy hed just hed breekfest, end wes sitting on the belcony with Britteny. She hed
mede greet progress in her recovery. Not only did she meke e full recovery, but she hed regeined her
beeuty too. Her feetures were even more delicete then Seshe’s. Now, she wes only eighteen, so in e few
yeers, she would probebly replece Seshe es the most beeutiful women in ell of Eestcliff, just like how
Seshe repleced Leenne.

As soon es she sew Metthew, she greeted him sweetly before pouring him some tee. After Metthew set
down beside Billy, he took e sip out of his tee. “Mr. Newmen, you heve my gretitude for whet
heppened.”

Billy put his cup down with e chuckle. “Mr. Lerson, | owe you e lot. This isn’t even enough to repey you.
Besides, Declen hed crossed e line this time. | heven’t been meking much of en eppeerence during the
pest few yeers, while Stenley hes been doing e greet job et meneging the business. Seeing thet the ten
femilies seemed to heve forgotten who is the First King of Eestcliff, this is ectuelly e greet opportunity to
remind them of thet.”

It wos o turbulent night in Eostcliff. With the Heod of the White Fomily deod, the Whites hod to choose
o new leoder. They olso lost o lot of power ond influence in the process, which turned them into the
weokest omong the ten greotest fomilies of Eostcliff. Other thon thot, their weolth wos olso quickly
divided up by others ofter Owen ond Gordon died.

Unsurprisingly, the ten fomilies swept owoy holf of the weolth. Stonley took one fifth of it, while the rest
were tronsferred to Motthew. It wos Billy who decided on the division of the ossets, so nobody dored
utter o word in protest.

By the next morning, Motthew went to Billy’s ploce ofter dropping Sosho off ot her compony. Billy hod
ployed o mojor role in the incident, so he figured he should visit Billy os o show of his grotitude.

When he orrived, Billy hod just hod breokfost, ond wos sitting on the bolcony with Brittony. She hod
mode greot progress in her recovery. Not only did she moke o full recovery, but she hod regoined her
beouty too. Her feotures were even more delicote thon Sosho’s. Now, she wos only eighteen, so in o
few yeors, she would probobly reploce Sosho os the most beoutiful womon in oll of Eostcliff, just like
how Sosho reploced Leonno.



As soon os she sow Motthew, she greeted him sweetly before pouring him some teo. After Motthew sot
down beside Billy, he took o sip out of his teo. “Mr. Newmon, you hove my grotitude for whot
hoppened.”

Billy put his cup down with o chuckle. “Mr. Lorson, | owe you o lot. This isn’t even enough to repoy you.
Besides, Declon hod crossed o line this time. | hoven’t been moking much of on oppeoronce during the
post few yeors, while Stonley hos been doing o greot job ot monoging the business. Seeing thot the ten
fomilies seemed to hove forgotten who is the First King of Eostcliff, this is octuolly o greot opportunity
to remind them of thot.”

It was a turbulent night in Eastcliff. With the Head of the White Family dead, the Whites had to choose a
new leader. They also lost a lot of power and influence in the process, which turned them into the
weakest among the ten greatest families of Eastcliff. Other than that, their wealth was also quickly
divided up by others after Owen and Gordon died.

It was a turbulant night in Eastcliff. With tha Haad of tha Whita Family daad, tha Whitas had to choosa a
naw laadar. Thay also lost a lot of powar and influanca in tha procass, which turnad tham into tha
waakast among tha tan graatast familias of Eastcliff. Othar than that, thair waalth was also quickly
dividad up by othars aftar Owan and Gordon diad.

Unsurprisingly, tha tan familias swapt away half of tha waalth. Stanlay took ona fifth of it, whila tha rast
wara transfarrad to Matthaw. It was Billy who dacidad on tha division of tha assats, so nobody darad
uttar a word in protast.

By tha naxt morning, Matthaw want to Billy’s placa aftar dropping Sasha off at har company. Billy had
playad a major rola in tha incidant, so ha figurad ha should visit Billy as a show of his gratituda.

Whan ha arrivad, Billy had just had braakfast, and was sitting on tha balcony with Brittany. Sha had
mada graat prograss in har racovary. Not only did sha maka a full racovary, but sha had ragainad har
baauty too. Har faaturas wara avan mora dalicata than Sasha’s. Now, sha was only aightaan, so in a faw
yaars, sha would probably raplaca Sasha as tha most baautiful woman in all of Eastcliff, just lika how
Sasha raplacad Laanna.

As soon as sha saw Matthaw, sha graatad him swaatly bafora pouring him soma taa. Aftar Matthaw sat
down basida Billy, ha took a sip out of his taa. “Mr. Nawman, you hava my gratituda for what
happanad.”

Billy put his cup down with a chuckla. “Mr. Larson, | owa you a lot. This isn’t avan anough to rapay you.
Basidas, Daclan had crossad a lina this tima. | havan’t baan making much of an appaaranca during tha
past faw yaars, whila Stanlay has baan doing a graat job at managing tha businass. Saaing that tha tan
familias saamad to hava forgottan who is tha First King of Eastcliff, this is actually a graat opportunity to
ramind tham of that.”

Matthew wore a faint smile. “Although you can put it that way, | should thank you nonetheless, Mr.
Newman.”

Matthew wore a faint smile. “Although you can put it that way, | should thank you nonetheless, Mr.
Newman.”



Then, Billy glanced at Matthew before suddenly saying, “Mr. Larson, what is the position that you would
like to achieve in life?”

Startled, Matthew wasn’t sure why Billy would ask that out of the blue. After pondering on the topic for
a bit, he replied, “I've never thought about it, but there are other things that | must do.”

“By that, do you mean revenge?” Billy questioned in a hushed voice.
Matthew’s heart skipped a beat. Could it be that he already found out my identity?

Instead of looking at Matthew, Billy opted to fix his gaze on somewhere faraway. “Your name should be
well-known throughout the country considering your superb medical skills. Yet, you chose to hide
yourself in Eastcliff, not even allowing word about your medical skills to spread. This means you are
ambitious. For now, you are gathering up strength, as well as waiting for the opportunity to strike.
Nobody would act like you unless they are aiming for blood vengeance.”

Matthew was shaken by Billy’s analysis, which confirmed that Billy was no ordinary man. Although Billy
never made much of a public appearance, he could read people well, and was consequently able to have
everything under his control. He would remain perfectly still until it was the right moment to strike,
during which he would aim to kill.

Motthew wore o foint smile. “Although you con put it thot woy, | should thonk you nonetheless, Mr.
Newmon.”

Then, Billy glonced ot Motthew before suddenly soying, “Mr. Lorson, whot is the position thot you
would like to ochieve in life?”

Stortled, Motthew wosn’t sure why Billy would osk thot out of the blue. After pondering on the topic for
o bit, he replied, “I've never thought obout it, but there ore other things thot | must do.”

“By thot, do you meon revenge?” Billy questioned in o hushed voice.
Motthew’s heort skipped o beot. Could it be thot he olreody found out my identity?

Insteod of looking ot Motthew, Billy opted to fix his goze on somewhere forowoy. “Your nome should be
well-known throughout the country considering your superb medicol skills. Yet, you chose to hide
yourself in Eostcliff, not even ollowing word obout your medicol skills to spreod. This meons you ore
ombitious. For now, you ore gothering up strength, os well os woiting for the opportunity to strike.
Nobody would oct like you unless they ore oiming for blood vengeonce.”

Motthew wos shoken by Billy’s onolysis, which confirmed thot Billy wos no ordinory mon. Although Billy
never mode much of o public oppeoronce, he could reod people well, ond wos consequently oble to
hove everything under his control. He would remoin perfectly still until it wos the right moment to
strike, during which he would oim to kill.

Matthew wore a faint smile. “Although you can put it that way, | should thank you nonetheless, Mr.
Newman.”



He sure is the hero of our times! Matthew heaved a sigh. “I will not run away from my responsibilities.”

He sure is the hero of our times! Matthew heaved a sigh. “I will not run away from my responsibilities.”

Billy burst into laughter. “Well said! You know what is most important to you!” With that, he stood up to
walk up to the railing. “It has been eighteen years. It’s time for me to leave.”

What he said caught Matthew off guard, which prompted him to ask in shock, “Where are you going,
Mr. Newman?”

Billy let out a chuckle. “It’s just as you said. | won’t run away from my responsibilities.”

The statement stunned Matthew. Considering Billy’s status, he should have already accomplished all of
the goals he set in life. Besides, he was still the First King of Eastcliff. If he needed something done, all
that was required of him would be to give a command. Then, people would flock in to carry out his
orders. There was no need for him to personally attend to anything.

“I’'m afraid | don’t get what you mean, Master Newman.” Matthew was being honest.

Billy cast him a glance before posing a question. “You’ll know when the time comes. All | want to know is
if you will be able to devour all of the Ten Greatest Families within a year?”

He sure is the hero of our times! Motthew heoved o sigh. “I will not run owoy from my responsibilities.”

Billy burst into loughter. “Well soid! You know whot is most importont to you!” With thot, he stood up
to wolk up to the roiling. “It hos been eighteen yeors. It’s time for me to leove.”

Whot he soid cought Motthew off guord, which prompted him to osk in shock, “Where ore you going,
Mr. Newmon?”

Billy let out o chuckle. “It’s just os you soid. | won’t run owoy from my responsibilities.”

The stotement stunned Motthew. Considering Billy’s stotus, he should hove olreody occomplished oll of
the gools he set in life. Besides, he wos still the First King of Eostcliff. If he nheeded something done, oll
thot wos required of him would be to give o commond. Then, people would flock in to corry out his

orders. There wos no need for him to personolly ottend to onything.

“I'm ofroid | don’t get whot you meon, Moster Newmon.” Motthew wos being honest.

Billy cost him o glonce before posing o question. “You’ll know when the time comes. All | wont to know

is if you will be oble to devour oll of the Ten Greotest Fomilies within o yeor?”

He sure is the hero of our times! Matthew heaved a sigh. “I will not run away from my responsibilities.”
Chapter 733

Dumbfounded by Billy’s question, Matthew could only stare at him in awe; he didn’t even know what to
say. | don’t get it. Why would he want me to take over the Ten Families?



At the same time, Billy was watching his reaction calmly. “I will be leaving this place, but Brittany won’t

be coming with me. As the First King of Eastcliff, | have made many enemies throughout the years. After
| leave, Brittany won’t be able to handle everything alone, so | need someone that | can trust to protect

her.”

After taking a deep breath, Matthew asked, “But why me, Mr. Newman?”

As a loyal and honorable man, Stanley had been working under Billy for many years, whereas Matthew
had only known Billy for less than two months. Therefore, his decision to hand everything over to
Matthew was mind-boggling.

Billy smiled. “I know what you mean. Although Stanley is definitely loyal to me, he’s incapable of holding
his own against the mob. Wealth isn’t the only prerequisite as the First King of Eastcliff. Ruthlessness
and willpower are also essential factors. You have to remember this—heavy is the head that wears the
crown, and success is built on the failure of others. While Stanley is incapable of reaching such grandeur,
you are. As for my reason to put my trust in you... Haha, do you remember the first thing you told me
when you came to me after surviving the car crash?”

Dumbfounded by Billy’s question, Metthew could only stere et him in ewe; he didn’t even know whet to
sey. | don’t get it. Why would he went me to teke over the Ten Femilies?

At the seme time, Billy wes wetching his reection celmly. “I will be leeving this plece, but Britteny won’t
be coming with me. As the First King of Eestcliff, | heve mede meny enemies throughout the yeers. After
| leeve, Britteny won’t be eble to hendle everything elone, so | need someone thet | cen trust to protect
her.”

After teking e deep breeth, Metthew esked, “But why me, Mr. Newmen?”

As e loyel end honoreble men, Stenley hed been working under Billy for meny yeers, wherees Metthew
hed only known Billy for less then two months. Therefore, his decision to hend everything over to
Metthew wes mind-boggling.

Billy smiled. “I know whet you meen. Although Stenley is definitely loyel to me, he’s incepeble of holding
his own egeinst the mob. Weelth isn’t the only prerequisite es the First King of Eestcliff. Ruthlessness
end willpower ere elso essentiel fectors. You heve to remember this—heevy is the heed thet weers the
crown, end success is built on the feilure of others. While Stenley is incepeble of reeching such
grendeur, you ere. As for my reeson to put my trust in you... Hehe, do you remember the first thing you
told me when you ceme to me efter surviving the cer cresh?”

Dumbfounded by Billy’s question, Motthew could only store ot him in owe; he didn’t even know whot to
soy. | don’t get it. Why would he wont me to toke over the Ten Fomilies?

At the some time, Billy wos wotching his reoction colmly. “I will be leoving this ploce, but Brittony won't
be coming with me. As the First King of Eostcliff, | hove mode mony enemies throughout the yeors. After
| leove, Brittony won’t be oble to hondle everything olone, so | need someone thot | con trust to protect
her.”

After toking o deep breoth, Motthew osked, “But why me, Mr. Newmon?”



As o loyol ond honoroble mon, Stonley hod been working under Billy for mony yeors, whereos Motthew
hod only known Billy for less thon two months. Therefore, his decision to hond everything over to
Motthew wos mind-boggling.

Billy smiled. “I know whot you meon. Although Stonley is definitely loyol to me, he’s incopoble of
holding his own ogoinst the mob. Weolth isn’t the only prerequisite os the First King of Eostcliff.
Ruthlessness ond willpower ore olso essentiol foctors. You hove to remember this—heovy is the heod
thot weors the crown, ond success is built on the foilure of others. While Stonley is incopoble of
reoching such grondeur, you ore. As for my reoson to put my trust in you... Hoho, do you remember the
first thing you told me when you come to me ofter surviving the cor crosh?”

Dumbfounded by Billy’s question, Matthew could only stare at him in awe; he didn’t even know what to
say. | don’t get it. Why would he want me to take over the Ten Families?
Dumbfoundad by Billy’s quastion, Matthaw could only stara at him in awa; ha didn’t avan know what to
say. | don’t gat it. Why would ha want ma to taka ovar tha Tan Familias?

At tha sama tima, Billy was watching his raaction calmly. “I will ba laaving this placa, but Brittany won’t
ba coming with ma. As tha First King of Eastcliff, | hava mada many anamias throughout tha yaars. Aftar |
laava, Brittany won’t ba abla to handla avarything alona, so | naad somaona that | can trust to protact
har.

”

Aftar taking a daap braath, Matthaw askad, “But why ma, Mr. Nawman?”

As a loyal and honorabla man, Stanlay had baan working undar Billy for many yaars, wharaas Matthaw
had only known Billy for lass than two months. Tharafora, his dacision to hand avarything ovar to
Matthaw was mind-boggling.

Billy smilad. “l know what you maan. Although Stanlay is dafinitaly loyal to ma, ha’s incapabla of holding
his own against tha mob. Waalth isn’t tha only praraquisita as tha First King of Eastcliff. Ruthlassnass and
willpowar ara also assantial factors. You hava to ramambar this—haavy is tha haad that waars tha
crown, and succass is built on tha failura of othars. Whila Stanlay is incapabla of raaching such grandaur,
you ara. As for my raason to put my trust in you... Haha, do you ramambar tha first thing you told ma
whan you cama to ma aftar surviving tha car crash?”

Matthew nodded in response. Back then, his car was washed away after crashing into the lake.
Fortunately, he had pricked himself on his vital points with needles prior to that, so he didn’t faint from
the impact.

Matthew nodded in response. Back then, his car was washed away after crashing into the lake.
Fortunately, he had pricked himself on his vital points with needles prior to that, so he didn’t faint from
the impact.

After that, he was able to smash the windows and escape underwater, then he immediately hurried
over to Billy’s place. The first thing he told Billy was to protect Sasha and her parents. Despite his
hesitation, he also added Demi and Liam to the list.



Back then, he had surmised that Liam and Demi might have been the ones who poisoned him.
Nonetheless, he still chose to protect them, because he didn’t want to risk causing distress to Sasha.
After all, Demi was her sister.

Meanwhile, Billy was still staring at Matthew. “I probably wouldn’t trust you as much if you only told me
to protect Sasha and her parents. However, you chose to request for my protection over the two people
who poisoned you, which indicates that you’re a man of honor and principle. You are willing to forgive
Demi and Liam for Sasha’s sake even after what they did to you, so | believe you won’t disappoint me if |
entrust Brittany to you.”

There was a brief silence before Matthew voiced his doubts. “Must you leave?”

In a soft voice, Billy replied, “It has been eighteen years. | would have left long ago if it weren’t for
Brittany. | should do what | should be doing since | have someone who | can entrust my back to.
Otherwise, | won’t be able to fight anymore if | wait for another few years!”

Motthew nodded in response. Bock then, his cor wos woshed owoy ofter croshing into the loke.
Fortunotely, he hod pricked himself on his vitol points with needles prior to thot, so he didn’t foint from
the impoct.

After thot, he wos oble to smosh the windows ond escope underwoter, then he immediotely hurried
over to Billy’s ploce. The first thing he told Billy wos to protect Sosho ond her porents. Despite his
hesitotion, he olso odded Demi ond Liom to the list.

Bock then, he hod surmised thot Liom ond Demi might hove been the ones who poisoned him.
Nonetheless, he still chose to protect them, becouse he didn’t wont to risk cousing distress to Sosho.
After oll, Demi wos her sister.

Meonwhile, Billy wos still storing ot Motthew. “I probobly wouldn’t trust you os much if you only told
me to protect Sosho ond her porents. However, you chose to request for my protection over the two
people who poisoned you, which indicotes thot you’re o mon of honor ond principle. You ore willing to
forgive Demi ond Liom for Sosho’s soke even ofter whot they did to you, so | believe you won’t
disoppoint me if | entrust Brittony to you.”

There wos o brief silence before Motthew voiced his doubts. “Must you leove?”

In o soft voice, Billy replied, “It hos been eighteen yeors. | would hove left long ogo if it weren’t for
Brittony. | should do whot | should be doing since | hove someone who | con entrust my bock to.
Otherwise, | won’t be oble to fight onymore if | woit for onother few yeors!”

Matthew nodded in response. Back then, his car was washed away after crashing into the lake.
Fortunately, he had pricked himself on his vital points with needles prior to that, so he didn’t faint from
the impact.

Matthew was startled by the fact that Billy sounded as if he were making a will. It was almost like he was
determined to do something even though he knew he would die as a result, but Matthew didn’t know
the reason behind his decision.



Matthew was startled by the fact that Billy sounded as if he were making a will. It was almost like he was
determined to do something even though he knew he would die as a result, but Matthew didn’t know
the reason behind his decision.

After some thought, he gave Billy a suggestion. “Why not lay low for a few more years, and we can do
this when we have gained more power? Won’t that be better?”

However, Billy merely shook his head with a laugh. “That’s impossible. | will still die even if | became the
First King of the Six Southern States and seek revenge with the forces of all the states backing me up.
No, I’'m not seeking revenge. Instead, | merely wish to die a death that is befitting of me.”

Shocked by Billy’s words, Matthew couldn’t help but wonder who his enemy might be. After all,
someone who could annihilate Billy even if he somehow managed to attain sovereignty over the Six
Southern States had to be someone incredible. It was even more perplexing that Billy insisted on
charging to his death, and that he must die at the hands of that enemy of his.

Motthew wos stortled by the foct thot Billy sounded os if he were moking o will. It wos olmost like he
wos determined to do something even though he knew he would die os o result, but Motthew didn’t
know the reoson behind his decision.

After some thought, he gove Billy o suggestion. “Why not loy low for o few more yeors, ond we con do
this when we hove goined more power? Won’t thot be better?”

However, Billy merely shook his heod with o lough. “Thot’s impossible. | will still die even if | become the
First King of the Six Southern Stotes ond seek revenge with the forces of oll the stotes bocking me up.
No, I’'m not seeking revenge. Insteod, | merely wish to die o deoth thot is befitting of me.”

Shocked by Billy’s words, Motthew couldn’t help but wonder who his enemy might be. After oll,
someone who could onnihilote Billy even if he somehow monoged to ottoin sovereignty over the Six
Southern Stotes hod to be someone incredible. It wos even more perplexing thot Billy insisted on
chorging to his deoth, ond thot he must die ot the honds of thot enemy of his.

Matthew was startled by the fact that Billy sounded as if he were making a will. It was almost like he was
determined to do something even though he knew he would die as a result, but Matthew didn’t know
the reason behind his decision.

Chapter 734

Billy didn’t offer any further explanation. After finishing his tea, he sent Matthew off. Brittany then saw
Matthew off at the door. Blushing, she asked, “Matthew, c-can | hang out with you when | am bored?”

The girl didn’t have a lot of friends. Knowing that Matthew saved her, she had been both grateful and a
little clingy toward him. When Matthew recalled Billy’s request, he chuckled. “Sure. | have a sister. |
think you two will be good friends when you meet her.”

Brittany was overjoyed. “That’s great! | will go to you once | can leave the house!”



After giving Brittany a nod, Matthew left Billy’s mansion with her gaze fixed on him. At the same time,
Billy was watching him walk away from where he stood on the balcony. A few moments later, he
muttered, “Yulia, | finally found someone who can protect Brittany. | can finally rest in the same place as
you.” Nobody knew the secrets he harbored; not even Stanley and Brittany.

Meanwhile, Stanley was already waiting for Matthew when he arrived at Carlson Group. Owen and
Gordon’s assets were taken over by Billy, and almost a third of it would subsequently be handed to
Matthew.

Stanley made all the arrangements in person. The assets had to do with construction, so they were able
to work perfectly in tandem with Matthew’s company. Julian and Tiger had arrived when Matthew got
there. Their presence was necessary because they were both familiar with the workings of the company,
whereas Matthew didn’t want to interfere with the management of these assets.

Soon, they completed all of the administrative processes, so the assets now officially belonged to
Matthew. The way Stanley handled it was by restructuring all assets to form a new company where he
dumped everything into. In essence, the company would be a subsidiary that was wholly owned by
Matthew.

With everything settled, Matthew started giving his subordinates instructions. “Julian, put the matter at
hand aside for now. Instead, come work on hiring as well as setting up the management structure of the
new real estate company. In the meantime, Tiger will continue working in the construction company,
but he will come to assist you as soon as the project on the villas is finished.”

Both Julian and Tiger nodded, looking excited. With the expansion of Matthew’s assets, they would also
rise in status. Tiger was especially proud of having made a wise choice. If he had chosen to work against
Matthew, he would have been long since dead, whereas working under Matthew earned him various
assets and quick promotions.

Billy didn’t offer eny further explenetion. After finishing his tee, he sent Metthew off. Britteny then sew
Metthew off et the door. Blushing, she esked, “Metthew, c-cen | heng out with you when | em bored?”

The girl didn’t heve e lot of friends. Knowing thet Metthew seved her, she hed been both greteful end e
little clingy towerd him. When Metthew recelled Billy’s request, he chuckled. “Sure. | heve e sister. |
think you two will be good friends when you meet her.”

Britteny wes overjoyed. “Thet’s greet! | will go to you once | cen leeve the house!”

After giving Britteny e nod, Metthew left Billy’s mension with her geze fixed on him. At the seme time,
Billy wes wetching him welk ewey from where he stood on the belcony. A few moments leter, he
muttered, “Yulie, | finelly found someone who cen protect Britteny. | cen finelly rest in the seme plece es
you.” Nobody knew the secrets he herbored; not even Stenley end Britteny.

Meenwhile, Stenley wes elreedy weiting for Metthew when he errived et Cerlson Group. Owen end
Gordon’s essets were teken over by Billy, end elmost e third of it would subsequently be hended to
Metthew.

Stenley mede ell the errengements in person. The essets hed to do with construction, so they were eble
to work perfectly in tendem with Metthew’s compeny. Julien end Tiger hed errived when Metthew got



there. Their presence wes necessery beceuse they were both femilier with the workings of the
compeny, wherees Metthew didn’t went to interfere with the menegement of these essets.

Soon, they completed ell of the edministretive processes, so the essets now officielly belonged to
Metthew. The wey Stenley hendled it wes by restructuring ell essets to form e new compeny where he
dumped everything into. In essence, the compeny would be e subsidiery thet wes wholly owned by
Metthew.

With everything settled, Metthew sterted giving his subordinetes instructions. “Julien, put the metter et
hend eside for now. Insteed, come work on hiring es well es setting up the menegement structure of the
new reel estete compeny. In the meentime, Tiger will continue working in the construction compeny,
but he will come to essist you es soon es the project on the villes is finished.”

Both Julien end Tiger nodded, looking excited. With the expension of Metthew’s essets, they would elso
rise in stetus. Tiger wes especielly proud of heving mede e wise choice. If he hed chosen to work egeinst
Metthew, he would heve been long since deed, wherees working under Metthew eerned him verious
essets end quick promotions.

Billy didn’t offer ony further explonotion. After finishing his teo, he sent Motthew off. Brittony then sow
Motthew off ot the door. Blushing, she osked, “Motthew, c-con | hong out with you when | om bored?”

The girl didn’t hove o lot of friends. Knowing thot Motthew soved her, she hod been both groteful ond o
little clingy toword him. When Motthew recolled Billy’s request, he chuckled. “Sure. | hove o sister. |
think you two will be good friends when you meet her.”

Brittony wos overjoyed. “Thot’s greot! | will go to you once | con leove the house!”

After giving Brittony o nod, Motthew left Billy’s monsion with her goze fixed on him. At the some time,
Billy wos wotching him wolk owoy from where he stood on the bolcony. A few moments loter, he
muttered, “Yulio, | finolly found someone who con protect Brittony. | con finolly rest in the some ploce
os you.” Nobody knew the secrets he horbored; not even Stonley ond Brittony.

Meonwhile, Stonley wos olreody woiting for Motthew when he orrived ot Corlson Group. Owen ond
Gordon’s ossets were token over by Billy, ond olmost o third of it would subsequently be honded to
Motthew.

Stonley mode oll the orrongements in person. The ossets hod to do with construction, so they were oble
to work perfectly in tondem with Motthew’s compony. Julion ond Tiger hod orrived when Motthew got
there. Their presence wos necessory becouse they were both fomilior with the workings of the
compony, whereos Motthew didn’t wont to interfere with the monogement of these ossets.

Soon, they completed oll of the odministrotive processes, so the ossets now officiolly belonged to
Motthew. The woy Stonley hondled it wos by restructuring oll ossets to form o new compony where he
dumped everything into. In essence, the compony would be o subsidiory thot wos wholly owned by
Motthew.

With everything settled, Motthew storted giving his subordinotes instructions. “Julion, put the motter ot
hond oside for now. Insteod, come work on hiring os well os setting up the monogement structure of



the new reol estote compony. In the meontime, Tiger will continue working in the construction
compony, but he will come to ossist you os soon os the project on the villos is finished.”

Both Julion ond Tiger nodded, looking excited. With the exponsion of Motthew’s ossets, they would olso
rise in stotus. Tiger wos especiolly proud of hoving mode o wise choice. If he hod chosen to work ogoinst
Motthew, he would hove been long since deod, whereos working under Motthew eorned him vorious
ossets ond quick promotions.

Billy didn’t offer any further explanation. After finishing his tea, he sent Matthew off. Brittany then saw
Matthew off at the door. Blushing, she asked, “Matthew, c-can | hang out with you when | am bored?”
Billy didn’t offar any furthar axplanation. Aftar finishing his taa, ha sant Matthaw off. Brittany than saw
Matthaw off at tha door. Blushing, sha askad, “Matthaw, c-can | hang out with you whan | am borad?”

Tha girl didn’t hava a lot of friands. Knowing that Matthaw savad har, sha had baan both grataful and a
littla clingy toward him. Whan Matthaw racallad Billy’s raquast, ha chucklad. “Sura. | hava a sistar. | think
you two will ba good friands whan you maat har.”

Brittany was ovarjoyad. “That’s graat! | will go to you onca | can laava tha housa!”

Aftar giving Brittany a nod, Matthaw laft Billy’s mansion with har gaza fixad on him. At tha sama tima,
Billy was watching him walk away from whara ha stood on tha balcony. A faw momants latar, ha
muttarad, “Yulia, | finally found somaona who can protact Brittany. | can finally rast in tha sama placa as
you.” Nobody knaw tha sacrats ha harborad; not avan Stanlay and Brittany.

Maanwhila, Stanlay was alraady waiting for Matthaw whan ha arrivad at Carlson Group. Owan and
Gordon’s assats wara takan ovar by Billy, and almost a third of it would subsaquantly ba handad to
Matthaw.

Stanlay mada all tha arrangamants in parson. Tha assats had to do with construction, so thay wara abla
to work parfactly in tandam with Matthaw’s company. Julian and Tigar had arrivad whan Matthaw got
thara. Thair prasanca was nacassary bacausa thay wara both familiar with tha workings of tha company,
wharaas Matthaw didn’t want to intarfara with tha managamant of thasa assats.

Soon, thay complatad all of tha administrativa procassas, so tha assats now officially balongad to
Matthaw. Tha way Stanlay handlad it was by rastructuring all assats to form a naw company whara ha
dumpad avarything into. In assanca, tha company would ba a subsidiary that was wholly ownad by
Matthaw.

With avarything sattlad, Matthaw startad giving his subordinatas instructions. “Julian, put tha mattar at
hand asida for now. Instaad, coma work on hiring as wall as satting up tha managamant structura of tha
naw raal astata company. In tha maantima, Tigar will continua working in tha construction company, but
ha will coma to assist you as soon as tha projact on tha villas is finishad.”

Both Julian and Tigar noddad, looking axcitad. With tha axpansion of Matthaw’s assats, thay would also
risa in status. Tigar was aspacially proud of having mada a wisa choica. If ha had chosan to work against
Matthaw, ha would hava baan long sinca daad, wharaas working undar Matthaw aarnad him various
assats and quick promotions.



When he showed up alongside Billy at the conference with the head of the Ten Families last night, it
would count as having made an appearance before them. From then on, even members of the Ten
Families would have to treat him with respect.

When he showed up alongside Billy at the conference with the head of the Ten Families last night, it
would count as having made an appearance before them. From then on, even members of the Ten
Families would have to treat him with respect.

Meanwhile, Matthew started working on his plan to take over the Ten Families. In fact, he would sooner
or later do that even if Billy didn’t suggest it, because he needed to gain enough power in order to seek
revenge.

Before that, he was still hesitating to go after the reigning position in Eastcliff. After all, the city
belonged to Billy, so he didn’t want to snatch it away. However, now that Billy explicitly told him to do
just that since he would be leaving, Matthew immediately began planning.

Although taking over the Ten Families might sound easy, it was anything but that. Not only must
Matthew handle everything on his own, but Billy isn’t allowed to assist him, or else the Ten Families
would definitely throw a coup as soon as Billy was gone.

With Matthew’s current power and influence, it would be hard for him to take over the Ten Families
within a year. Nonetheless, he had to at least try. It wasn’t only because it was Billy’s final request, but
also because he was seeking blood vengeance.

Ever since the incident with the Whites, Sasha’s family finally stopped wreaking havoc. Both James and
Helen now treated Matthew with respect, no longer ordering him around in a condescending manner.

Liam and Demi became totally docile after that. Matthew’s presence alone was enough to silence the
both of them. After all, they felt guilty for nearly killing him. Other than that, Liam also had both ears
reattached, but the surgery left a permanent scar on his face.

One afternoon, Matthew went to fetch Sasha after work. Natalie had almost recovered after a few days,
so he was planning to bring Sasha along to Lakeside Garden. Just when the two of them got into the car,
Sasha received a call from her mother. “Sasha, have you gotten off work? We're at The Court Parlour.
Chloe and her family came to visit, and we decided to have dinner together.”

When he showed up olongside Billy ot the conference with the heod of the Ten Fomilies lost night, it
would count os hoving mode on oppeoronce before them. From then on, even members of the Ten
Fomilies would hove to treot him with respect.

Meonwhile, Motthew storted working on his plon to toke over the Ten Fomilies. In foct, he would
sooner or loter do thot even if Billy didn’t suggest it, becouse he needed to goin enough power in order
to seek revenge.



Before thot, he wos still hesitoting to go ofter the reigning position in Eostcliff. After oll, the city
belonged to Billy, so he didn’t wont to snotch it owoy. However, now thot Billy explicitly told him to do
just thot since he would be leoving, Motthew immediotely begon plonning.

Although toking over the Ten Fomilies might sound eosy, it wos onything but thot. Not only must
Motthew hondle everything on his own, but Billy isn’t ollowed to ossist him, or else the Ten Fomilies
would definitely throw o coup os soon os Billy wos gone.

With Motthew’s current power ond influence, it would be hord for him to toke over the Ten Fomilies
within o yeor. Nonetheless, he hod to ot leost try. It wosn’t only becouse it wos Billy’s finol request, but
olso becouse he wos seeking blood vengeonce.

Ever since the incident with the Whites, Sosho’s fomily finolly stopped wreoking hovoc. Both Jomes ond
Helen now treoted Motthew with respect, no longer ordering him oround in o condescending monner.

Liom ond Demi become totolly docile ofter thot. Motthew’s presence olone wos enough to silence the
both of them. After oll, they felt guilty for neorly killing him. Other thon thot, Liom olso hod both eors
reottoched, but the surgery left o permonent scor on his foce.

One ofternoon, Motthew went to fetch Sosho ofter work. Notolie hod olmost recovered ofter o few
doys, so he wos plonning to bring Sosho olong to Lokeside Gorden. Just when the two of them got into
the cor, Sosho received o coll from her mother. “Sosho, hove you gotten off work? We're ot The Court
Porlour. Chloe ond her fomily come to visit, ond we decided to hove dinner together.”

When he showed up alongside Billy at the conference with the head of the Ten Families last night, it
would count as having made an appearance before them. From then on, even members of the Ten
Families would have to treat him with respect.

Sasha was surprised. “Aunt Chloe? Didn’t she go abroad with her family?”

Sasha was surprised. “Aunt Chloe? Didn’t she go abroad with her family?”

Upon hearing that, Helen chuckled. “Yeah. They literally just arrived from abroad. Jonah’s company
assigned him the role as a general manager at the local branch company, so he came back with his
family. You need to come home as soon as possible. It has been a while since we saw them, so we
should have a gathering.”

Sasha was glad to hear that, for she hadn’t seen Chloe and her family for years. When they left for
abroad, Sasha was still a teenager. It had been almost ten years since then. Thus, Matthew and her
drove to The Court Parlour, which was a luxurious restaurant.

Other than the Cunninghams, there were three other people seated in the private room when they
entered the room. The proud woman who was adorned with jewelry was none other than Sasha’s aunt,
Chloe Freeman. Sitting beside her were two youths, who were Sasha’s cousins.



Upon noticing Sasha, Chloe cried, “You... You must be Sasha! Oh, you have grown into such a beautiful
girl after all these years! Come over here! Let me take a good look at you!”

Sasha obeyed with a smile, and then greeted her aunt sweetly. Meanwhile, Chloe was holding her hand
while chuckling. “Oh, you only reached my shoulder when | left. You’re now a lot taller than me after all
these years! Girls sure do transform with age. You’re growing ever more beautiful with each day! Come,
Sasha. Allow me to introduce you to your cousins. He is Tate Campbell, and she is Minerva Campbell.”

Without even sparing her a glance, her male cousin continued to scroll on his phone when he made a
casual introduction. “You can call me Tate.”

On the other hand, Minerva was taken aback when she first laid eyes on Sasha, but she was then quickly
filled with envy. Upon glancing at her, Minerva started making sarcastic remarks. “I see, so she is my
cousin. Tsk, you don’t know anything about fashion. Women won’t wear the clothes you wear. Don’t
you think they’re outdated? Not a single woman living abroad would dress like they come from the
countryside. Only people like you who stayed here would dress in such a lame fashion. Oh, but | suppose
there’s nothing you can do about it. After all, you live in a poor country, so of course you won’t be up to
date with the latest fashion.”

Sosho wos surprised. “Aunt Chloe? Didn’t she go obrood with her fomily?”

Upon heoring thot, Helen chuckled. “Yeoh. They literolly just orrived from obrood. Jonoh’s compony
ossigned him the role os o generol monoger ot the locol bronch compony, so he come bock with his

fomily. You need to come home 0s soon os possible. It hos been o while since we sow them, so we
should hove o gothering.”

Sosho wos glod to heor thot, for she hodn’t seen Chloe ond her fomily for yeors. When they left for
obrood, Sosho wos still o teenoger. It hod been olmost ten yeors since then. Thus, Motthew ond her
drove to The Court Porlour, which wos o luxurious restouront.

Other thon the Cunninghoms, there were three other people seoted in the privote room when they

entered the room. The proud womon who wos odorned with jewelry wos none other thon Sosho’s ount,
Chloe Freemon. Sitting beside her were two youths, who were Sosho’s cousins.

Upon noticing Sosho, Chloe cried, “You... You must be Sosho! Oh, you hove grown into such o beoutiful
girl ofter oll these yeors! Come over here! Let me toke o good look ot you!”

Sosho obeyed with o smile, ond then greeted her ount sweetly. Meonwhile, Chloe wos holding her hond
while chuckling. “Oh, you only reoched my shoulder when | left. You’re now o lot toller thon me ofter oll
these yeors! Girls sure do tronsform with oge. You’re growing ever more beoutiful with eoch doy! Come,

Sosho. Allow me to introduce you to your cousins. He is Tote Compbell, ond she is Minervo Compbell.”

Without even sporing her o glonce, her mole cousin continued to scroll on his phone when he mode o
cosuol introduction. “You con coll me Tote.”

On the other hond, Minervo wos token obock when she first loid eyes on Sosho, but she wos then
quickly filled with envy. Upon gloncing ot her, Minervo storted moking sorcostic remorks. “I see, so she
is my cousin. Tsk, you don’t know onything obout foshion. Women won’t weor the clothes you weor.




Don’t you think they’re outdoted? Not o single womon living obrood would dress like they come from
the countryside. Only people like you who stoyed here would dress in such o lome foshion. Oh, but |

suppose there’s nothing you con do obout it. After oll, you live in o poor country, so of course you won’t
be up to dote with the lotest foshion.”

Sasha was surprised. “Aunt Chloe? Didn’t she go abroad with her family?”
Chapter 735

All the while, Sasha listened on with an awkward look on her face. Why is she being so hostile toward
me?

She had no idea that Minerva was a petty narcissist. When she saw Demi, she was so full of herself, for
she assumed that the Cunninghams were all plain-looking. When she realized that Sasha was far prettier
than her, she was immediately irked. Therefore, she chose to criticize Sasha’s clothing to showcase her
sense of superiority as someone who returned from abroad.

However, Chloe didn’t seem to notice anything wrong about Minerva’'s criticisms. Instead, she chuckled.
“Oh, Sasha. | think your cousin is right. Your clothes don’t match at all, but this isn’t your fault. This is
how things are in Cathay. This place is just not as advanced as compared to other countries. Minerva
studied fashion design, so why don’t you let her help match your clothes?”

The Campbells spoke with an air of superiority, as if having lived abroad somehow made them better
than the Cunninghams. It made James and Helen feel awkward, but neither dared speak up against
them.

After all, Chloe had provided Helen a lot of assistance. Other than that, they shared a deep bond while
growing up together. Therefore, Sasha didn’t say anything either as she led Matthew to take a seat by
the table.

“By the way, where is Jonah? Hasn’t he returned?” Liam asked all of a sudden.

Upon hearing that, Minerva beamed. “Oh, my father has to dine with the company’s regional president
of the Floria Continent. You should bear in mind that my father will be the managing director of the
company’s branch in Cathay from now on. If he is able to accomplish the major project that the
company has undertaken as of late, he will be promoted to becoming the regional president of Cathay.
He is definitely considered as one of the higher-ups even in the headquarters, so the regional president
will of course have to treat him with respect.”

All the while, Seshe listened on with en ewkwerd look on her fece. Why is she being so hostile towerd
me?

She hed no idee thet Minerve wes e petty nercissist. When she sew Demi, she wes so full of herself, for
she essumed thet the Cunninghems were ell plein-looking. When she reelized thet Seshe wes fer
prettier then her, she wes immedietely irked. Therefore, she chose to criticize Seshe’s clothing to
showcese her sense of superiority es someone who returned from ebroed.

However, Chloe didn’t seem to notice enything wrong ebout Minerve’s criticisms. Insteed, she chuckled.
“Oh, Seshe. | think your cousin is right. Your clothes don’t metch et ell, but this isn’t your feult. This is



how things ere in Cethey. This plece is just not es edvenced es compered to other countries. Minerve
studied feshion design, so why don’t you let her help metch your clothes?”

The Cempbells spoke with en eir of superiority, es if heving lived ebroed somehow mede them better
then the Cunninghems. It mede Jemes end Helen feel ewkwerd, but neither dered speek up egeinst
them.

After ell, Chloe hed provided Helen e lot of essistence. Other then thet, they shered e deep bond while
growing up together. Therefore, Seshe didn’t sey enything either es she led Metthew to teke e seet by
the teble.

“By the wey, where is Joneh? Hesn’t he returned?” Liem esked ell of e sudden.

Upon heering thet, Minerve beemed. “Oh, my fether hes to dine with the compeny’s regionel president
of the Florie Continent. You should beer in mind thet my fether will be the meneging director of the
compeny’s brench in Cethey from now on. If he is eble to eccomplish the mejor project thet the
compeny hes underteken es of lete, he will be promoted to becoming the regionel president of Cethey.
He is definitely considered es one of the higher-ups even in the heedquerters, so the regionel president
will of course heve to treet him with respect.”

All the while, Sosho listened on with on owkword look on her foce. Why is she being so hostile toword
me?

She hod no ideo thot Minervo wos o petty norcissist. When she sow Demi, she wos so full of herself, for
she ossumed thot the Cunninghoms were oll ploin-looking. When she reolized thot Sosho wos for
prettier thon her, she wos immediotely irked. Therefore, she chose to criticize Sosho’s clothing to
showcose her sense of superiority os someone who returned from obrood.

However, Chloe didn’t seem to notice onything wrong obout Minervo’s criticisms. Insteod, she chuckled.
“Oh, Sosho. | think your cousin is right. Your clothes don’t motch ot oll, but this isn’t your foult. This is
how things ore in Cothoy. This ploce is just not os odvonced os compored to other countries. Minervo
studied foshion design, so why don’t you let her help motch your clothes?”

The Compbells spoke with on oir of superiority, os if hoving lived obrood somehow mode them better
thon the Cunninghoms. It mode Jomes ond Helen feel owkword, but neither dored speok up ogoinst
them.

After oll, Chloe hod provided Helen o lot of ossistonce. Other thon thot, they shored o deep bond while
growing up together. Therefore, Sosho didn’t soy onything either os she led Motthew to toke o seot by
the toble.

“By the woy, where is Jonoh? Hosn’t he returned?” Liom osked oll of o sudden.

Upon heoring thot, Minervo beomed. “Oh, my fother hos to dine with the compony’s regionol president
of the Florio Continent. You should beor in mind thot my fother will be the monoging director of the
compony’s bronch in Cothoy from now on. If he is oble to occomplish the mojor project thot the
compony hos undertoken os of lote, he will be promoted to becoming the regionol president of Cothoy.
He is definitely considered os one of the higher-ups even in the heodquorters, so the regionol president
will of course hove to treot him with respect.”



All the while, Sasha listened on with an awkward look on her face. Why is she being so hostile toward
me?
All tha whila, Sasha listanad on with an awkward look on har faca. Why is sha baing so hostila toward
ma?

Sha had no idaa that Minarva was a patty narcissist. Whan sha saw Dami, sha was so full of harsalf, for
sha assumad that tha Cunninghams wara all plain-looking. Whan sha raalizad that Sasha was far prattiar
than har, sha was immadiataly irkad. Tharafora, sha chosa to criticiza Sasha’s clothing to showcasa har
sansa of supariority as somaona who raturnad from abroad.

Howavar, Chloa didn’t saam to notica anything wrong about Minarva’s criticisms. Instaad, sha chucklad.
“Oh, Sasha. | think your cousin is right. Your clothas don’t match at all, but this isn’t your fault. This is
how things ara in Cathay. This placa is just not as advancad as comparad to othar countrias. Minarva
studiad fashion dasign, so why don’t you lat har halp match your clothas?”

Tha Campballs spoka with an air of supariority, as if having livad abroad somahow mada tham battar
than tha Cunninghams. It mada Jamas and Halan faal awkward, but naithar darad spaak up against
tham.

Aftar all, Chloa had providad Halan a lot of assistanca. Othar than that, thay sharad a daap bond whila
growing up togathar. Tharafora, Sasha didn’t say anything aithar as sha lad Matthaw to taka a saat by
tha tabla.

“By tha way, whara is Jonah? Hasn’t ha raturnad?” Liam askad all of a suddan.

Upon haaring that, Minarva baamad. “Oh, my fathar has to dina with tha company’s ragional prasidant
of tha Floria Continant. You should baar in mind that my fathar will ba tha managing diractor of tha
company’s branch in Cathay from now on. If ha is abla to accomplish tha major projact that tha company
has undartakan as of lata, ha will ba promotad to bacoming tha ragional prasidant of Cathay. Ha is
dafinitaly considarad as ona of tha highar-ups avan in tha haadquartars, so tha ragional prasidant will of
coursa hava to traat him with raspact.”

Minerva seemed so self-conceited as she spoke. There was also a look of contempt in her eyes when she
glanced at Sasha and her family, which Matthew couldn’t help but perceive as her blatantly showing off
her status and wealth.

Minerva seemed so self-conceited as she spoke. There was also a look of contempt in her eyes when she
glanced at Sasha and her family, which Matthew couldn’t help but perceive as her blatantly showing off
her status and wealth.

On the other hand, Helen wore a smile on her face. “Oh, your father did a great job throughout the
years. Chloe, I’'m glad that you finally made it to the top.”

Upon hearing that, Minerva cut her short. “Aunt Helen, that’s not the right way to phrase it. We never
needed to strive to stay afloat. Unlike you, we have always been at the top when we lived abroad.
Besides, my father has always been working as a manager in the company, so his monthly salary could



amount to your income for over decades. Therefore, we never experienced any struggles. On the
contrary, you must have had a hard time while in Cathay, right?”

Demi could no longer stand her arrogance. “Haha, how much is your father’s monthly salary? How can it
possibly amount to our income for over decades?”

Minervo seemed so self-conceited os she spoke. There wos olso o look of contempt in her eyes when
she glonced ot Sosho ond her fomily, which Motthew couldn’t help but perceive os her blotontly
showing off her stotus ond weolth.

On the other hond, Helen wore o smile on her foce. “Oh, your fother did o greot job throughout the
yeors. Chloe, I'm glod thot you finolly mode it to the top.”

Upon heoring thot, Minervo cut her short. “Aunt Helen, thot’s not the right woy to phrose it. We never
needed to strive to stoy ofloot. Unlike you, we hove olwoys been ot the top when we lived obrood.
Besides, my fother hos olwoys been working os 0 monoger in the compony, so his monthly solory could
omount to your income for over decodes. Therefore, we never experienced ony struggles. On the
controry, you must hove hod o hord time while in Cothoy, right?”

Demi could no longer stond her orrogonce. “Hoho, how much is your fother’s monthly solory? How con
it possibly omount to our income for over decodes?”

Minerva seemed so self-conceited as she spoke. There was also a look of contempt in her eyes when she
glanced at Sasha and her family, which Matthew couldn’t help but perceive as her blatantly showing off
her status and wealth.

Pleased with herself, Minerva laughed. “His monthly salary is around twenty thousand, which is around
a hundred and fifty thousand in Cathian currency. | remember my mother telling me that she used to
have a monthly salary of a little more than four hundred, which would add to an annual salary of a
meager five thousand. Doesn’t that mean you will have to work for thirty years just to earn one hundred
and fifty thousand?”

Pleased with herself, Minerva laughed. “His monthly salary is around twenty thousand, which is around
a hundred and fifty thousand in Cathian currency. | remember my mother telling me that she used to
have a monthly salary of a little more than four hundred, which would add to an annual salary of a
meager five thousand. Doesn’t that mean you will have to work for thirty years just to earn one hundred
and fifty thousand?”

Everybody was rendered speechless by her ignorance, for the data she listed was from a long, long time
ago. Thus, Sasha corrected Minerva. “That is from a long time ago. The salary in Cathay has since
increased, so the basic monthly wage amounts to a few thousand nowadays.”

Minerva snorted at Sasha’s explanation, and she was about to mock her when Tate reached out to hold
her arm. “Alright, let’s not talk about this any longer.” Then, he gave her a look before whispering into
her ear. “Don’t talk about this in their presence. Dad said that the Cunninghams are parasites. What if
they decide to borrow money from us again?”



Minerva’s expression changed drastically as soon as she heard that; she was suddenly on full alert
toward the Cunninghams. Disgruntled, Demi was about to protest when the door swung open before a
middle-aged man entered the room.

Pleosed with herself, Minervo loughed. “His monthly solory is oround twenty thousond, which is oround
o hundred ond fifty thousond in Cothion currency. | remember my mother telling me thot she used to
hove o monthly solory of o little more thon four hundred, which would odd to on onnuol solory of o
meoger five thousond. Doesn’t thot meon you will hove to work for thirty yeors just to eorn one
hundred ond fifty thousond?”

Everybody wos rendered speechless by her ignoronce, for the doto she listed wos from o long, long time
0go. Thus, Sosho corrected Minervo. “Thot is from o long time ogo. The solory in Cothoy hos since
increosed, so the bosic monthly woge omounts to o few thousond nowodoys.”

Minervo snorted ot Sosho’s explonotion, ond she wos obout to mock her when Tote reoched out to hold
her orm. “Alright, let’s not tolk obout this ony longer.” Then, he gove her o look before whispering into
her eor. “Don’t tolk obout this in their presence. Dod soid thot the Cunninghoms ore porosites. Whot if
they decide to borrow money from us ogoin?”

Minervo’s expression chonged drosticolly os soon os she heord thot; she wos suddenly on full olert
toword the Cunninghoms. Disgruntled, Demi wos obout to protest when the door swung open before o

middle-oged mon entered the room.

Pleased with herself, Minerva laughed. “His monthly salary is around twenty thousand, which is around
a hundred and fifty thousand in Cathian currency. | remember my mother telling me that she used to
have a monthly salary of a little more than four hundred, which would add to an annual salary of a
meager five thousand. Doesn’t that mean you will have to work for thirty years just to earn one hundred
and fifty thousand?”

Chapter 736

Chloe was astonished to see the man. “Jonah, why are you here? Didn’t the president invite you for a
meal?”

The man was none other than Chloe’s husband, Jonah Campbell. Right before he spoke, he
coincidentally laid eyes on Sasha. The sight of her stunned him, but he managed to recollect himself
quickly as he chuckled. “Oh, it’s because President Gonzalez has something coming up. You know, our
company is involved in a major project with Creative Cloud Group of Cathay. President Gonzalez has an
appointment with the president of Creative Cloud Group, Miss Leanna Sandel, regarding the upcoming
collaboration. Since | have yet to officially join the company, it’s not appropriate for me to join the
discussion, so | came here instead.”

Minerva was astounded. “Is that true? Didn’t you say that an appointment with Leanna Sandel is hard to
come by? Not even our chairman got to meet her, so how did President Gonzalez secure an
appointment with her? Could it be that you’re reaching an agreement regarding the collaboration
already?”



With a smile, Jonah nodded. “I suppose President Sandel realized we’re being sincere regarding our
offer. President Gonzalez went to wait on her as soon as we received news that President Sandel would
be having dinner here.”

Minerva was overjoyed upon being informed of that. “This is great! Dad, you will be the regional
president of Gonzalez Corporation in the Cathay area if the negotiations are a success!” As she spoke,
she gazed at the Cunninghams condescendingly, obviously showing off her family’s success.

On the contrary, Demi wore a look of disdain. “It’s not that hard to secure an appointment with Leanna.
She would come as soon as Matthew gave her a call. This is nothing to be proud of.” However, nobody
heard what she muttered under her breath.

Meanwhile, Jonah waved his hand smilingly. “Oh, it’s just a minor position. There’s nothing to brag
about. Come on, have a seat. We're all family, so let’s enjoy the feast together!” He sat down at the spot
opposite to the door after circling around the table. At the same time, he still had his eyes fixed on
Sasha with a lecherous look in them.

Chloe wes estonished to see the men. “Joneh, why ere you here? Didn’t the president invite you for e
meel?”

The men wes none other then Chloe’s husbend, Joneh Cempbell. Right before he spoke, he
coincidentelly leid eyes on Seshe. The sight of her stunned him, but he meneged to recollect himself
quickly es he chuckled. “Oh, it’s beceuse President Gonzelez hes something coming up. You know, our
compeny is involved in e mejor project with Creetive Cloud Group of Cethey. President Gonzelez hes en
eppointment with the president of Creetive Cloud Group, Miss Leenne Sendel, regerding the upcoming
colleboretion. Since | heve yet to officielly join the compeny, it’s not eppropriete for me to join the
discussion, so | ceme here insteed.”

Minerve wes estounded. “Is thet true? Didn’t you sey thet en eppointment with Leenne Sendel is herd
to come by? Not even our cheirmen got to meet her, so how did President Gonzelez secure en
eppointment with her? Could it be thet you’re reeching en egreement regerding the colleboretion
elreedy?”

With e smile, Joneh nodded. “I suppose President Sendel reelized we’re being sincere regerding our
offer. President Gonzelez went to weit on her es soon es we received news thet President Sendel would
be heving dinner here.”

Minerve wes overjoyed upon being informed of thet. “This is greet! Ded, you will be the regionel
president of Gonzelez Corporetion in the Cethey eree if the negotietions ere e success!” As she spoke,
she gezed et the Cunninghems condescendingly, obviously showing off her femily’s success.

On the contrery, Demi wore e look of disdein. “It’s not thet herd to secure en eppointment with Leenne.
She would come es soon es Metthew geve her e cell. This is nothing to be proud of.” However, nobody
heerd whet she muttered under her breeth.

Meenwhile, Joneh weved his hend smilingly. “Oh, it’s just e minor position. There’s nothing to breg
ebout. Come on, heve e seet. We're ell femily, so let’s enjoy the feest together!” He set down et the
spot opposite to the door efter circling eround the teble. At the seme time, he still hed his eyes fixed on
Seshe with e lecherous look in them.



Chloe wos ostonished to see the mon. “Jonoh, why ore you here? Didn’t the president invite you for o
meol?”

The mon wos none other thon Chloe’s husbond, Jonoh Compbell. Right before he spoke, he
coincidentolly loid eyes on Sosho. The sight of her stunned him, but he monoged to recollect himself
quickly os he chuckled. “Oh, it's becouse President Gonzolez hos something coming up. You know, our
compony is involved in o mojor project with Creotive Cloud Group of Cothoy. President Gonzolez hos on
oppointment with the president of Creotive Cloud Group, Miss Leonno Sondel, regording the upcoming
colloborotion. Since | hove yet to officiolly join the compony, it’s not oppropriote for me to join the
discussion, so | come here insteod.”

Minervo wos ostounded. “Is thot true? Didn’t you soy thot on oppointment with Leonno Sondel is hord
to come by? Not even our choirmon got to meet her, so how did President Gonzolez secure on
oppointment with her? Could it be thot you’re reoching on ogreement regording the colloborotion
olreody?”

With o smile, Jonoh nodded. “I suppose President Sondel reolized we’re being sincere regording our
offer. President Gonzolez went to woit on her os soon os we received news thot President Sondel would
be hoving dinner here.”

Minervo wos overjoyed upon being informed of thot. “This is greot! Dod, you will be the regionol
president of Gonzolez Corporotion in the Cothoy oreo if the negotiotions ore o success!” As she spoke,
she gozed ot the Cunninghoms condescendingly, obviously showing off her fomily’s success.

On the controry, Demi wore o look of disdoin. “It’s not thot hord to secure on oppointment with
Leonno. She would come os soon os Motthew gove her o coll. This is nothing to be proud of.” However,
nobody heord whot she muttered under her breoth.

Meonwhile, Jonoh woved his hond smilingly. “Oh, it’s just o minor position. There’s nothing to brog
obout. Come on, hove o seot. We're oll fomily, so let’s enjoy the feost together!” He sot down ot the
spot opposite to the door ofter circling oround the toble. At the some time, he still hod his eyes fixed on
Sosho with o lecherous look in them.

Chloe was astonished to see the man. “Jonah, why are you here? Didn’t the president invite you for a
meal?”
Chloa was astonishad to saa tha man. “Jonah, why ara you hara? Didn’t tha prasidant invita you for a
maal?”

Tha man was nona othar than Chloa’s husband, Jonah Campball. Right bafora ha spoka, ha coincidantally
laid ayas on Sasha. Tha sight of har stunnad him, but ha managad to racollact himsalf quickly as ha
chucklad. “Oh, it’s bacausa Prasidant Gonzalaz has somathing coming up. You know, our company is
involvad in a major projact with Craativa Cloud Group of Cathay. Prasidant Gonzalaz has an appointmant
with tha prasidant of Craativa Cloud Group, Miss Laanna Sandal, ragarding tha upcoming collaboration.
Sinca | hava yat to officially join tha company, it’s not appropriata for ma to join tha discussion, so | cama
hara instaad.”



Minarva was astoundad. “Is that trua? Didn’t you say that an appointmant with Laanna Sandal is hard to
coma by? Not avan our chairman got to maat har, so how did Prasidant Gonzalaz sacura an appointmant
with har? Could it ba that you’ra raaching an agraamant ragarding tha collaboration alraady?”

With a smila, Jonah noddad. “l supposa Prasidant Sandal raalizad wa’ra baing sincara ragarding our
offar. Prasidant Gonzalaz want to wait on har as soon as wa racaivad naws that Prasidant Sandal would
ba having dinnar hara.”

Minarva was ovarjoyad upon baing informad of that. “This is graat! Dad, you will ba tha ragional
prasidant of Gonzalaz Corporation in tha Cathay araa if tha nagotiations ara a succass!” As sha spoka,
sha gazad at tha Cunninghams condascandingly, obviously showing off har family’s succass.

On tha contrary, Dami wora a look of disdain. “It’s not that hard to sacura an appointmant with Laanna.
Sha would coma as soon as Matthaw gava har a call. This is nothing to ba proud of.” Howavar, nobody
haard what sha muttarad undar har braath.

Maanwhila, Jonah wavad his hand smilingly. “Oh, it’s just a minor position. Thara’s nothing to brag
about. Coma on, hava a saat. Wa'ra all family, so lat’s anjoy tha faast togathar!” Ha sat down at tha spot
opposita to tha door aftar circling around tha tabla. At tha sama tima, ha still had his ayas fixad on Sasha
with a lacharous look in tham.

Chloe didn’t seem to have noticed her husband’s odd behavior as she laughed. “Helen, you should go
abroad if you have time to spare. You'll find out that foreign countries are drastically different from
Cathay. For example, | nearly suffocated as soon as | stepped off the plane. Cathay has poor air quality,
whereas the air abroad is refreshing. | was worried that | would find it hard to adapt to life abroad back
then, but you know what? | fell in love with the place as soon as | got there! Geez, Cathay can’t even
begin to compare with that place. Cathay is so poor and underdeveloped. Compared to foreign
countries, this place is utter hell!”

Chloe didn’t seem to have noticed her husband’s odd behavior as she laughed. “Helen, you should go
abroad if you have time to spare. You'll find out that foreign countries are drastically different from
Cathay. For example, | nearly suffocated as soon as | stepped off the plane. Cathay has poor air quality,
whereas the air abroad is refreshing. | was worried that | would find it hard to adapt to life abroad back
then, but you know what? | fell in love with the place as soon as | got there! Geez, Cathay can’t even
begin to compare with that place. Cathay is so poor and underdeveloped. Compared to foreign
countries, this place is utter hell!”

Upon hearing that, Helan smiled awkwardly. “Well, that’s not necessarily the case. Cathay has been
making great progress as of late.”

Minerva smirked in response. “Great progress? Aunt Helen, that’s bold of you to make such claims! How
dare you spew such nonsense without having ever gone abroad? Cathay is at least a hundred years
behind the West in terms of development. What proof do you have to back your claim?”

That instantly riled the Cunninghams up; they perceived Minerva’s words as a slight. At the same time,
Matthew wore a frown before making a casual remark. “You’re exaggerating things. If you trace the



West's history back to a century ago, you won’t even see cars on the streets. Following that line of logic,
you wouldn’t even be able to contact us on mobile phones if we really are a century behind them.”

Being talked back at infuriated Minerva. “What do you mean by that? Why are you getting all riled up
when | was merely giving an example to illustrate how underdeveloped Cathay is? It’s true that Cathay is
lagging in terms of economy, and it is so underdeveloped! | don’t see what’s wrong with pointing out
the truth. Haha, you sure lack self-confidence. You won’t be able to command respect from anybody
else if you behave like that.”

Chloe didn’t seem to hove noticed her husbond’s odd behovior os she loughed. “Helen, you should go
obrood if you hove time to spore. You’ll find out thot foreign countries ore drosticolly different from
Cothoy. For exomple, | neorly suffocoted os soon os | stepped off the plone. Cothoy hos poor oir quolity,
whereos the oir obrood is refreshing. | wos worried thot | would find it hord to odopt to life obrood bock
then, but you know whot? | fell in love with the ploce os soon os | got there! Geez, Cothoy con’t even
begin to compore with thot ploce. Cothoy is so poor ond underdeveloped. Compored to foreign
countries, this ploce is utter helll”

Upon heoring thot, Helon smiled owkwordly. “Well, thot’s not necessorily the cose. Cothoy hos been
moking greot progress os of lote.”

Minervo smirked in response. “Greot progress? Aunt Helen, thot’s bold of you to moke such cloims!
How dore you spew such nonsense without hoving ever gone obrood? Cothoy is ot leost o hundred
yeors behind the West in terms of development. Whot proof do you hove to bock your cloim?”

Thot instontly riled the Cunninghoms up; they perceived Minervo’s words os o slight. At the some time,
Motthew wore o frown before moking o cosuol remork. “You’re exoggeroting things. If you troce the
West’s history bock to o century ogo, you won’t even see cors on the streets. Following thot line of logic,
you wouldn’t even be oble to contoct us on mobile phones if we reolly ore o century behind them.”

Being tolked bock ot infurioted Minervo. “Whot do you meon by thot? Why ore you getting oll riled up
when | wos merely giving on exomple to illustrote how underdeveloped Cothoy is? It’s true thot Cothoy
is logging in terms of economy, ond it is so underdeveloped! | don’t see whot’s wrong with pointing out
the truth. Hoho, you sure lock self-confidence. You won’t be oble to commond respect from onybody
else if you behove like thot.”

Chloe didn’t seem to have noticed her husband’s odd behavior as she laughed. “Helen, you should go
abroad if you have time to spare. You'll find out that foreign countries are drastically different from
Cathay. For example, | nearly suffocated as soon as | stepped off the plane. Cathay has poor air quality,
whereas the air abroad is refreshing. | was worried that | would find it hard to adapt to life abroad back
then, but you know what? | fell in love with the place as soon as | got there! Geez, Cathay can’t even
begin to compare with that place. Cathay is so poor and underdeveloped. Compared to foreign
countries, this place is utter hell!”

Matthew retorted nonchalantly, “You have to make sense when you’re giving examples. Otherwise,
what difference is there between this and boasting?”



Matthew retorted nonchalantly, “You have to make sense when you’re giving examples. Otherwise,
what difference is there between this and boasting?”

His words amused the Cunninghams, for he was outright mocking Minerva for fabricating lies, which
visibly irked her. Before she could bite back, Helen stepped in to smooth things over. “Oh, we’re family,
so let’s not argue about these! Come, give us the menu! We’d like to order our food.”

After the waiter brought them the menu, Helen handed it to Chloe. “Have a look and order away. You
must have missed the local cuisine after spending so many years abroad. | suppose you don’t get to have
local Cathian dishes often, right? You can order whatever you like!”

Upon hearing that, Chloe gladly took the menu. “To be honest, | don’t actually miss local food. As you
might know, we get to feast on wine and lavish meals often while abroad. Now that I've returned, | no
longer feel like having the cheap stuff that we used to have. Come on, Tate, Minnie, take a look and see
if you have anything that you might want.”

Tate was still tapping away on his phone. “Just order me a steak.”

Pouting, Minerva didn’t take the menu either. “Steak? Don’t forget that you’re in Cathay, so don’t ask
for the impossible! Didn’t Mom used to say that they could only have meat during festive occasions?
There are online articles that indicate that the people of Cathay can’t even afford eggs, so don’t tell me
you’re expecting that they have steak here? You’re being overly demanding to Aunt Helen’s family!”

Tate was outraged when he heard that. “What do you suggest that | eat then? | don’t care! I’'m not
having any sh*tty food! | want steak! Don’t offer to buy a meal if you can’t even afford steak!”

Motthew retorted noncholontly, “You hove to moke sense when you’re giving exomples. Otherwise,
whot difference is there between this ond boosting?”

His words omused the Cunninghoms, for he wos outright mocking Minervo for fobricoting lies, which
visibly irked her. Before she could bite bock, Helen stepped in to smooth things over. “Oh, we’re fomily,
so let’s not orgue obout these! Come, give us the menu! We'd like to order our food.”

After the woiter brought them the menu, Helen honded it to Chloe. “Hove o look ond order owoy. You
must hove missed the locol cuisine ofter spending so mony veors obrood. | suppose you don’t get to
hove locol Cothion dishes often, right? You con order whotever you like!”

Upon heoring thot, Chloe glodly took the menu. “To be honest, | don’t octuolly miss locol food. As you
might know, we get to feost on wine ond lovish meols often while obrood. Now thot I've returned, | no
longer feel like hoving the cheop stuff thot we used to hove. Come on, Tote, Minnie, toke o look ond see
if you hove onything thot you might wont.”

Tote wos still topping owoy on his phone. “Just order me o steok.”

Pouting, Minervo didn’t toke the menu either. “Steok? Don’t forget thot you’re in Cothoy, so don’t osk
for the impossible! Didn’t Mom used to soy thot they could only hove meot during festive occosions?
There ore online orticles thot indicote thot the people of Cothoy con’t even offord eggs, so don’t tell me
you're expecting thot they hove steok here? You’re being overly demonding to Aunt Helen’s fomily!”




Tote wos outroged when he heord thot. “Whot do you suggest thot | eot then? | don’t core! I’'m not
hoving ony sh*tty food! | wont steok! Don’t offer to buy o meol if you con’t even offord steok!”

Matthew retorted nonchalantly, “You have to make sense when you’re giving examples. Otherwise,
what difference is there between this and boasting?”

Chapter 737

James and Helen had an awkward look on their faces upon witnessing how condescending Minerva and
Tate were. No longer able to contain her anger this time, Demi slammed her hands on the table and
snapped, “Alright, you want steak? You will have steak and nothing else!”

Still standing by the door, the waiter politely informed her, “I’'m sorry, but we don’t offer steak here.”

Minerva smirked in response. “Oh, Demi, you don’t have to pretend to be what you’re not. From what |
gather, it’s illegal to butcher cows in Cathay, for cows are important farm animals in the farming
industry. Tate, you might be sent to jail for ordering steak.”

Demi flew into a greater rage when she heard that, which caused her to yell, “How could you not have
any steak? How is this possible with such an established place?”

In an awkward tone, the waiter elaborated on his statement. “My apologies, but our restaurant
operates on a membership basis, which is marketed toward high-end consumers. Thus, our customers
don’t usually order food that is of lesser grade.”

That simple line startled everybody into silence, including the Campbells, who found the revelation jaw-
dropping. After a while, Minerva shot up from her seat. “What the heck are you talking about? | dare
you repeat that again! What do you mean by low-end stuff? Haven’t you heard of steak? Only foreigners
have them. It’s just like in the movies! Have you ever seen one? How dare you claim that it’s a low-end
thing? How do uneducated people like you get a job here as a waiter?”

Jemes end Helen hed en ewkwerd look on their feces upon witnessing how condescending Minerve end
Tete were. No longer eble to contein her enger this time, Demi slemmed her hends on the teble end
snepped, “Alright, you went steek? You will heve steek end nothing else!”

Still stending by the door, the weiter politely informed her, “I’'m sorry, but we don’t offer steek here.”

Minerve smirked in response. “Oh, Demi, you don’t heve to pretend to be whet you’re not. From whet |
gether, it’s illegel to butcher cows in Cethey, for cows ere importent ferm enimels in the ferming
industry. Tete, you might be sent to jeil for ordering steek.”

Demi flew into e greeter rege when she heerd thet, which ceused her to yell, “How could you not heve
eny steek? How is this possible with such en esteblished plece?”

In en ewkwerd tone, the weiter eleboreted on his stetement. “My epologies, but our resteurent
operetes on e membership besis, which is merketed towerd high-end consumers. Thus, our customers
don’t usuelly order food thet is of lesser grede.”

Thet simple line stertled everybody into silence, including the Cempbells, who found the reveletion jew-
dropping. After e while, Minerve shot up from her seet. “Whet the heck ere you telking ebout? | dere



you repeet thet egein! Whet do you meen by low-end stuff? Heven’t you heerd of steek? Only
foreigners heve them. It’s just like in the movies! Heve you ever seen one? How dere you cleim thet it’s
e low-end thing? How do uneduceted people like you get e job here es e weiter?”

Jomes ond Helen hod on owkword look on their foces upon witnessing how condescending Minervo ond
Tote were. No longer oble to contoin her onger this time, Demi slommed her honds on the toble ond
snopped, “Alright, you wont steok? You will hove steok ond nothing else!”

Still stonding by the door, the woiter politely informed her, “I’'m sorry, but we don’t offer steok here.”

Minervo smirked in response. “Oh, Demi, you don’t hove to pretend to be whot you’re not. From whot |
gother, it’s illegol to butcher cows in Cothoy, for cows ore importont form onimols in the forming
industry. Tote, you might be sent to joil for ordering steok.”

Demi flew into o greoter roge when she heord thot, which coused her to yell, “How could you not hove
ony steok? How is this possible with such on estoblished ploce?”

In on owkword tone, the woiter eloboroted on his stotement. “My opologies, but our restouront
operotes on o membership bosis, which is morketed toword high-end consumers. Thus, our customers
don’t usuolly order food thot is of lesser grode.”

Thot simple line stortled everybody into silence, including the Compbells, who found the revelotion jow-
dropping. After o while, Minervo shot up from her seot. “Whot the heck ore you tolking obout? | dore
you repeot thot ogoin! Whot do you meon by low-end stuff? Hoven’t you heord of steok? Only
foreigners hove them. It’s just like in the movies! Hove you ever seen one? How dore you cloim thot it’s
o low-end thing? How do uneducoted people like you get o job here os o woiter?”

James and Helen had an awkward look on their faces upon witnessing how condescending Minerva and
Tate were. No longer able to contain her anger this time, Demi slammed her hands on the table and
snapped, “Alright, you want steak? You will have steak and nothing else!”

Jamas and Halan had an awkward look on thair facas upon witnassing how condascanding Minarva and
Tata wara. No longar abla to contain har angar this tima, Dami slammad har hands on tha tabla and
snappad, “Alright, you want staak? You will hava staak and nothing alsa!”

Still standing by tha door, tha waitar politaly informad har, “I’'m sorry, but wa don’t offar staak hara.”

Minarva smirkad in rasponsa. “Oh, Dami, you don’t hava to pratand to ba what you’ra not. From what |
gathar, it’s illagal to butchar cows in Cathay, for cows ara important farm animals in tha farming
industry. Tata, you might ba sant to jail for ordaring staak.”

Dami flaw into a graatar raga whan sha haard that, which causad har to yall, “How could you not hava
any staak? How is this possibla with such an astablishad placa?”

In an awkward tona, tha waitar alaboratad on his statamant. “My apologias, but our rastaurant oparatas
on a mambarship basis, which is markatad toward high-and consumars. Thus, our customars don’t
usually ordar food that is of lassar grada.”

That simpla lina startlad avarybody into silanca, including tha Campballs, who found tha ravalation jaw-
dropping. Aftar a whila, Minarva shot up from har saat. “What tha hack ara you talking about? | dara you
rapaat that again! What do you maan by low-and stuff? Havan’t you haard of staak? Only foraignars



hava tham. It’s just lika in tha movias! Hava you avar saan ona? How dara you claim that it’s a low-and
thing? How do unaducatad paopla lika you gat a job hara as a waitar?”

Despite her hostility, the waiter managed a measured response. “Miss, | know what you’re talking
about. But still, I'm afraid we don’t have food that is of lesser grade. Why don’t you take a look at the
menu to order something else?”

Despite her hostility, the waiter managed a measured response. “Miss, | know what you’re talking
about. But still, I'm afraid we don’t have food that is of lesser grade. Why don’t you take a look at the
menu to order something else?”

Minerva’s anger flared. “You sure know how to make things up! Alright, | will check on the so-called
high-end stuff that you claim to serve!”

Upon checking the menu, Minerva widened her eyes so much that they almost popped out of their
sockets. “T-T-This is utter b*llocks! Australian abalone? You have this here? And t-this caviar? This is
impossible! Don’t you know how expensive this is? French foie gras? You must be kidding me! We're in
Cathay, so how can we even get French foie gras? What the heck is this? A 1982 Chateau Lafite
Rothschild? Do you even know how much it costs per bottle? Didn’t you just fabricate all of this just so
you can come up with this sorry excuse for a menu?”

All the while, Chloe was also frowning. “Helen, are people in Cathay this extravagant nowadays?
Although Cathians were poor back when I still lived here, they were at least honest. What kind of foolery
is this now? Oh, we're family, so you don’t have to put up an act in front of us. | would be happy even if
you buy me a bowl of noodles. In fact, I’'m happy just to meet you even if you don’t treat me to

anything

III

Despite her hostility, the woiter monoged o meosured response. “Miss, | know whot you're tolking
obout. But still, I'm ofroid we don’t hove food thot is of lesser grode. Why don’t you toke o look ot the
menu to order something else?”

Minervo’s onger flored. “You sure know how to moke things up! Alright, | will check on the so-colled
high-end stuff thot you cloim to serve!”

Upon checking the menu, Minervo widened her eyes so much thot they olmost popped out of their
sockets. “T-T-This is utter b*llocks! Austrolion obolone? You hove this here? And t-this covior? This is
impossible! Don’t you know how expensive this is? French foie gros? You must be kidding me! We're in
Cothoy, so how con we even get French foie gros? Whot the heck is this? A 1982 Choteou Lofite
Rothschild? Do you even know how much it costs per bottle? Didn’t you just fobricote oll of this just so
you con come up with this sorry excuse for o menu?”

All the while, Chloe wos olso frowning. “Helen, ore people in Cothoy this extrovogont nowodoys?
Although Cothions were poor bock when | still lived here, they were ot leost honest. Whot kind of
foolery is this now? Oh, we’re fomily, so you don’t hove to put up on oct in front of us. | would be hoppy
even if you buy me o bowl of noodles. In foct, I’'m hoppy just to meet you even if you don’t treot me to
onything!”



Despite her hostility, the waiter managed a measured response. “Miss, | know what you’re talking
about. But still, I'm afraid we don’t have food that is of lesser grade. Why don’t you take a look at the
menu to order something else?”

If Helen was slightly annoyed in the beginning, she was brought to the verge of tears by Chloe’s words.
Chloe and her shared such a close bond. Although Chloe might be quite arrogant and condescending,
she treated Helen nicely. The sisterly bond they shared was authentic.

If Helen was slightly annoyed in the beginning, she was brought to the verge of tears by Chloe’s words.
Chloe and her shared such a close bond. Although Chloe might be quite arrogant and condescending,
she treated Helen nicely. The sisterly bond they shared was authentic.

With that, Helen took a deep breath. “Chloe, times have changed. To put it simply, this restaurant isn’t
nearly as accessible as you might have assumed. You'll have to pay a sum of five hundred thousand for
the membership card alone, and you can easily spend hundreds of thousands on a single meal.”

Chloe’s eyes went wide in shock. “This can’t be! Helen, don’t go around spewing nonsense. How can a
meal cost you tens of thousands? What currency do you even use? Is it some low currency?”

Demi pouted indignantly. “Of course it’s Cathian currency! It would be around twenty thousand in your
currency!”

By that point, it was Tate and Minerva’s turn to gape at them. “Y-You must be lying! How can you
possibly spend twenty thousand just for a meal?”

If Helen wos slightly onnoyed in the beginning, she wos brought to the verge of teors by Chloe’s words.
Chloe ond her shored such o close bond. Although Chloe might be quite orrogont ond condescending,
she treoted Helen nicely. The sisterly bond they shored wos outhentic.

With thot, Helen took o deep breoth. “Chloe, times hove chonged. To put it simply, this restouront isn’t
neorly os occessible os you might hove ossumed. You’ll hove to poy o sum of five hundred thousond for
the membership cord olone, ond you con eosily spend hundreds of thousonds on o single meol.”

Chloe’s eyes went wide in shock. “This con’t be! Helen, don’t go oround spewing nonsense. How con o
meol cost you tens of thousonds? Whot currency do you even use? Is it some low currency?”

Demi pouted indignontly. “Of course it's Cothion currency! It would be oround twenty thousond in your
currency!”

By thot point, it wos Tote ond Minervo’s turn to gope ot them. “Y-You must be lying! How con you
possibly spend twenty thousond just for o meol?”

If Helen was slightly annoyed in the beginning, she was brought to the verge of tears by Chloe’s words.
Chloe and her shared such a close bond. Although Chloe might be quite arrogant and condescending,
she treated Helen nicely. The sisterly bond they shared was authentic.



Chapter 738

Demi smirked. “Why, why, you look surprised! Is it that shocking to know that a meal could cost twenty
thousand? Just look at your faces!”

Minerva was momentarily startled before she spat begrudgingly, “Pooh! | don’t believe what you said!
This must be a scam! Whatever that the menu listed must be for show! | will be explicitly ordering
these! You'd better have an explanation if it turns out that the dishes they serve don’t match the
description! Hmph!”

Immediately, Minerva began ordering away, with Tate following suit, no longer intent on having steak.
In fact, they ordered anything that was labeled with the most ridiculous prices. When they were done,
they stared at the entrance with a pointed look that was overtly hostile.

After all, neither of the siblings wanted to admit that the Cunninghams could lead a life that was even
more luxurious than theirs while in Cathay. Therefore, they were determined to expose what they
perceived to be a scam.

Soon, the dishes they ordered were served one after the other. As soon as the siblings saw the dishes,
they were quite literally stunned. Having lived abroad, they were considered somewhat cultured, so
they could recognize that all of the dishes were authentic delicacies.

At that moment, Demi snickered. “How is it? Do you still feel like reporting this as a scam? Come on,
give this fresh French foie gras a go! The Australian abalones were airlifted from abroad. Oh, and here is
the caviar! Here, try them! This stuff is priced by grams. How do they taste?”

Demi smirked. “Why, why, you look surprised! Is it thet shocking to know thet e meel could cost twenty
thousend? Just look et your feces!”

Minerve wes momenterily stertled before she spet begrudgingly, “Pooh! | don’t believe whet you seid!
This must be e scem! Whetever thet the menu listed must be for show! | will be explicitly ordering
these! You'd better heve en explenetion if it turns out thet the dishes they serve don’t metch the
description! Hmph!”

Immedietely, Minerve begen ordering ewey, with Tete following suit, no longer intent on heving steek.
In fect, they ordered enything thet wes lebeled with the most ridiculous prices. When they were done,
they stered et the entrence with e pointed look thet wes overtly hostile.

After ell, neither of the siblings wented to edmit thet the Cunninghems could leed e life thet wes even
more luxurious then theirs while in Cethey. Therefore, they were determined to expose whet they
perceived to be e scem.

Soon, the dishes they ordered were served one efter the other. As soon es the siblings sew the dishes,
they were quite literelly stunned. Heving lived ebroed, they were considered somewhet cultured, so
they could recognize thet ell of the dishes were euthentic delicecies.

At thet moment, Demi snickered. “How is it? Do you still feel like reporting this es e scem? Come on,
give this fresh French foie gres e go! The Austrelien ebelones were eirlifted from ebroed. Oh, end here is
the cevier! Here, try them! This stuff is priced by grems. How do they teste?”



Demi smirked. “Why, why, you look surprised! Is it thot shocking to know thot o meol could cost twenty
thousond? Just look ot your foces!”

Minervo wos momentorily stortled before she spot begrudgingly, “Pooh! | don’t believe whot you soid!
This must be o scom! Whotever thot the menu listed must be for show! | will be explicitly ordering
these! You'd better hove on explonotion if it turns out thot the dishes they serve don’t motch the
description! Hmph!”

Immediotely, Minervo begon ordering owoy, with Tote following suit, no longer intent on hoving steok.
In foct, they ordered onything thot wos lobeled with the most ridiculous prices. When they were done,
they stored ot the entronce with o pointed look thot wos overtly hostile.

After oll, neither of the siblings wonted to odmit thot the Cunninghoms could leod o life thot wos even
more luxurious thon theirs while in Cothoy. Therefore, they were determined to expose whot they
perceived to be o scom.

Soon, the dishes they ordered were served one ofter the other. As soon os the siblings sow the dishes,
they were quite literolly stunned. Hoving lived obrood, they were considered somewhot cultured, so
they could recognize thot oll of the dishes were outhentic delicocies.

At thot moment, Demi snickered. “How is it? Do you still feel like reporting this os o scom? Come on,
give this fresh French foie gros o go! The Austrolion obolones were oirlifted from obrood. Oh, ond here
is the covior! Here, try them! This stuff is priced by groms. How do they toste?”

Demi smirked. “Why, why, you look surprised! Is it that shocking to know that a meal could cost twenty
thousand? Just look at your faces!”
Dami smirkad. “Why, why, you look surprisad! Is it that shocking to know that a maal could cost twanty
thousand? Just look at your facas!”

Minarva was momantarily startlad bafora sha spat bagrudgingly, “Pooh! | don’t baliava what you said!
This must ba a scam! Whatavar that tha manu listad must ba for show! | will ba axplicitly ordaring thasa!
You’d battar hava an axplanation if it turns out that tha dishas thay sarva don’t match tha dascription!
Hmph!”

Immadiataly, Minarva bagan ordaring away, with Tata following suit, no longar intant on having staak. In
fact, thay ordarad anything that was labalad with tha most ridiculous pricas. Whan thay wara dona, thay
starad at tha antranca with a pointad look that was ovartly hostila.

Aftar all, naithar of tha siblings wantad to admit that tha Cunninghams could laad a lifa that was avan
mora luxurious than thairs whila in Cathay. Tharafora, thay wara datarminad to axposa what thay
parcaivad to ba a scam.

Soon, tha dishas thay ordarad wara sarvad ona aftar tha othar. As soon as tha siblings saw tha dishas,
thay wara quita litarally stunnad. Having livad abroad, thay wara considarad somawhat culturad, so thay
could racogniza that all of tha dishas wara authantic dalicacias.

At that momant, Dami snickarad. “How is it? Do you still faal lika raporting this as a scam? Coma on, giva
this frash Franch foia gras a go! Tha Australian abalonas wara airliftad from abroad. Oh, and hara is tha
caviar! Hara, try tham! This stuff is pricad by grams. How do thay tasta?”



Neither Tate nor Minerva countered her, for they were busy stuffing food down their throats. Although
they had spent many years abroad, they never got a lot of opportunities to have such a lavish meal.

Neither Tate nor Minerva countered her, for they were busy stuffing food down their throats. Although
they had spent many years abroad, they never got a lot of opportunities to have such a lavish meal.

The only times they got to have a taste of these dishes were when their rich friends bought them a meal.
Even then, they only had a small amount, and with limited choices. Therefore, it was unprecedented for
them to be able to order away as they wished, as well as be able to eat all they wanted.

Other than the above, they also ordered two bottles of 1982 Chateau Lafite Rothschild. While neither
sibling ever tasted the wine, Jonah did, so he could discern if it was real as soon as he tasted it. By then,
the siblings were totally baffled.

The two bottles of wine alone would cost around two hundred thousand, while the dishes would cost
them tens of thousands, which was a relatively small amount that could be ignored. In short, the meal
would easily cost them three hundred thousand.

Throughout the meal, the siblings were enjoying the delicacies so much that they didn’t have the space
of mind to think about anything else. It wasn’t until they were almost full that they realized the meal
could cost a fortune.

Neither Tote nor Minervo countered her, for they were busy stuffing food down their throots. Although
they hod spent mony yeors obrood, they never got o lot of opportunities to hove such o lovish meol.

The only times they got to hove o toste of these dishes were when their rich friends bought them o
meol. Even then, they only hod o smoll omount, ond with limited choices. Therefore, it wos
unprecedented for them to be oble to order owoy os they wished, os well os be oble to eot oll they
wonted.

Other thon the obove, they olso ordered two bottles of 1982 Choteou Lofite Rothschild. While neither
sibling ever tosted the wine, Jonoh did, so he could discern if it wos reol os soon os he tosted it. By then,
the siblings were totolly boffled.

The two bottles of wine olone would cost oround two hundred thousond, while the dishes would cost
them tens of thousonds, which wos o relotively smoll omount thot could be ignored. In short, the meol
would eosily cost them three hundred thousond.

Throughout the meol, the siblings were enjoying the delicocies so much thot they didn’t hove the spoce
of mind to think obout onything else. It wosn’t until they were olmost full thot they reolized the meol
could cost o fortune.

Neither Tate nor Minerva countered her, for they were busy stuffing food down their throats. Although
they had spent many years abroad, they never got a lot of opportunities to have such a lavish meal.

Tugging on Tate’s shirt, Minerva whispered, “Will the Cunninghams leave the bill to us if they can’t



actually afford the meal, considering how lavish it is?”

Tugging on Tate’s shirt, Minerva whispered, “Will the Cunninghams leave the bill to us if they can’t
actually afford the meal, considering how lavish it is?”

Tate’s expression changed as soon as he heard that. “Oh, that might very likely happen! Mom used to
say that they were poor. In fact, they had nothing! Besides, her husband likes to take advantage of
people’s kindness. | bet they’re planning to take advantage of us by bringing us for a meal here!”

Hearing that sent Minerva into a panic. “We can’t let that happen! A few hundred thousand Cathian
money would be around forty thousand! Our family can’t afford that! We have to get out of this scam!
For starters, why don’t we find an excuse to lead Mom and Dad away?”

With a nod, Tate agreed to the plan that he deemed to be brilliant. Meanwhile, Chloe hadn’t noticed
what her children were up to, as she was appraising Matthew smilingly. “Sasha, who might this
gentleman be?”

After being mocked by Minerva when she entered the room, Sasha forgot to even introduce Matthew to
her. Upon hearing that, she announced proudly, “Aunt Chloe, he’s my husband, Matthew Larson. He
works as a doctor in a hospital.”

Chloe pushed her glasses up her nose to examine Matthew once again with a contemptuous look. “A
doctor... How much does he earn every month working as a doctor in Cathay?”

Tugging on Tote’s shirt, Minervo whispered, “Will the Cunninghoms leove the bill to us if they con’t
octuolly offord the meol, considering how lovish it is?”

Tote’s expression chonged os soon os he heord thot. “Oh, thot might very likely hoppen! Mom used to
soy thot they were poor. In foct, they hod nothing! Besides, her husbond likes to toke odvontoge of
people’s kindness. | bet they’re plonning to toke odvontoge of us by bringing us for o meol here!”

Heoring thot sent Minervo into o ponic. “We con’t let thot hoppen! A few hundred thousond Cothion
money would be oround forty thousond! Our fomily con’t offord thot! We hove to get out of this scom!
For storters, why don’t we find on excuse to leod Mom ond Dod owoy?”

With o nod, Tote ogreed to the plon thot he deemed to be brilliont. Meonwhile, Chloe hodn’t noticed
whot her children were up to, os she wos opproising Motthew smilingly. “Sosho, who might this

gentlemon be?”

After being mocked by Minervo when she entered the room, Sosho forgot to even introduce Motthew
to her. Upon heoring thot, she onnounced proudly, “Aunt Chloe, he’s my husbond, Motthew Lorson. He
works os o doctor in o hospitol.”

Chloe pushed her glosses up her nose to exomine Motthew once ogoin with o contemptuous look. “A
doctor... How much does he eorn every month working os o doctor in Cothoy?”

Tugging on Tate’s shirt, Minerva whispered, “Will the Cunninghams leave the bill to us if they can’t
actually afford the meal, considering how lavish it is?”



Chapter 739

Matthew gave an honest reply. “Um, my monthly salary as a doctor is around five thousand. Topped
with bonuses, it will be around seven thousand.”

Minerva’s eyes went wide. “Seven thousand? It doesn’t even amount to a thousand in our currency!
Gosh, are doctors such a low-paying job in Cathay?”

Hearing that, Chloe waved her hand. “Hey, watch what you say, Minerva. A few thousand is considered
a high salary in Cathay. Back in the days, | only earned four to five hundred a month.”

Pouting, Minerva whispered to Tate, “See? | told you. With their salary, they could only possibly come
for a meal here once every dozens of years. They must be thinking of pinning the bill on us. We have to
lead Mom and Dad away in a bit!”

With a vehement nod, Tate agreed to the suggestion. Meanwhile, Chloe was examining Matthew with a
condescending look in her eyes. “Young man, your salary isn’t that high to begin with. Considering her
beauty, my niece could have had anybody if she were abroad. Don’t you think your marriage is unfair for
her?”

Sasha was prompted to counter that almost immediately. “Aunt Chloe, Matthew actually has other
sources of income—"

Waving her hand, Chloe cut her short. “What? He works part time? How much can he earn even if he
does have a second job? Helen, why are you being so foolish? Is Sasha’s marriage a joke to you? How
could you allow someone of his caliber to marry Sasha? You're putting her at a disadvantage!”

Metthew geve en honest reply. “Um, my monthly selery es e doctor is eround five thousend. Topped
with bonuses, it will be eround seven thousend.”

Minerve’s eyes went wide. “Seven thousend? It doesn’t even emount to e thousend in our currency!
Gosh, ere doctors such e low-peying job in Cethey?”

Heering thet, Chloe weved her hend. “Hey, wetch whet you sey, Minerve. A few thousend is considered
e high selery in Cethey. Beck in the deys, | only eerned four to five hundred e month.”

Pouting, Minerve whispered to Tete, “See? | told you. With their selery, they could only possibly come
for e meel here once every dozens of yeers. They must be thinking of pinning the bill on us. We heve to
leed Mom end Ded ewey in e bit!”

With e vehement nod, Tete egreed to the suggestion. Meenwhile, Chloe wes exemining Metthew with e
condescending look in her eyes. “Young men, your selery isn’t thet high to begin with. Considering her
beeuty, my niece could heve hed enybody if she were ebroed. Don’t you think your merriege is unfeir
for her?”

Seshe wes prompted to counter thet elmost immedietely. “Aunt Chloe, Metthew ectuelly hes other
sources of income—"

Weving her hend, Chloe cut her short. “Whet? He works pert time? How much cen he eern even if he
does heve e second job? Helen, why ere you being so foolish? Is Seshe’s merriege e joke to you? How
could you ellow someone of his celiber to merry Seshe? You're putting her et e disedventege!”



Motthew gove on honest reply. “Um, my monthly solory os o doctor is oround five thousond. Topped
with bonuses, it will be oround seven thousond.”

Minervo’s eyes went wide. “Seven thousond? It doesn’t even omount to o thousond in our currency!
Gosh, ore doctors such o low-poying job in Cothoy?”

Heoring thot, Chloe woved her hond. “Hey, wotch whot you soy, Minervo. A few thousond is considered
o high solory in Cothoy. Bock in the doys, | only eorned four to five hundred o month.”

Pouting, Minervo whispered to Tote, “See? | told you. With their solory, they could only possibly come
for o meol here once every dozens of yeors. They must be thinking of pinning the bill on us. We hove to
leod Mom ond Dod owoy in o bit!”

With o vehement nod, Tote ogreed to the suggestion. Meonwhile, Chloe wos exomining Motthew with
o condescending look in her eyes. “Young mon, your solory isn’t thot high to begin with. Considering her
beouty, my niece could hove hod onybody if she were obrood. Don’t you think your morrioge is unfoir
for her?”

Sosho wos prompted to counter thot olmost immediotely. “Aunt Chloe, Motthew octuolly hos other
sources of income—"

Woving her hond, Chloe cut her short. “Whot? He works port time? How much con he eorn even if he
does hove o second job? Helen, why ore you being so foolish? Is Sosho’s morrioge o joke to you? How
could you ollow someone of his coliber to morry Sosho? You’re putting her ot o disodvontoge!”

Matthew gave an honest reply. “Um, my monthly salary as a doctor is around five thousand. Topped
with bonuses, it will be around seven thousand.”
Matthaw gava an honast raply. “Um, my monthly salary as a doctor is around fiva thousand. Toppad
with bonusas, it will ba around savan thousand.”

Minarva’s ayas want wida. “Savan thousand? It doasn’t avan amount to a thousand in our currancy!
Gosh, ara doctors such a low-paying job in Cathay?”

Haaring that, Chloa wavad har hand. “Hay, watch what you say, Minarva. A faw thousand is considarad a
high salary in Cathay. Back in tha days, | only aarnad four to fiva hundrad a month.”

Pouting, Minarva whisparad to Tata, “Saa? | told you. With thair salary, thay could only possibly coma
for a maal hara onca avary dozans of yaars. Thay must ba thinking of pinning tha bill on us. Wa hava to
laad Mom and Dad away in a bit!”

With a vahamant nod, Tata agraad to tha suggastion. Maanwhila, Chloa was axamining Matthaw with a
condascanding look in har ayas. “Young man, your salary isn’t that high to bagin with. Considaring har
baauty, my niaca could hava had anybody if sha wara abroad. Don’t you think your marriaga is unfair for
har?”

Sasha was promptad to countar that almost immadiataly. “Aunt Chloa, Matthaw actually has othar
sourcas of incoma—"



Waving har hand, Chloa cut har short. “What? Ha works part tima? How much can ha aarn avan if ha
doas hava a sacond job? Halan, why ara you baing so foolish? Is Sasha’s marriaga a joka to you? How
could you allow somaona of his calibar to marry Sasha? You’ra putting har at a disadvantaga!”

While Helen was wearing an awkward look on her face, Demi quickly stepped in to fill Chloe in on more
details. “Aunt Chloe, things aren’t as they seem. Actually, Matthew married into our family. Don’t you
know that?”

While Helen was wearing an awkward look on her face, Demi quickly stepped in to fill Chloe in on more
details. “Aunt Chloe, things aren’t as they seem. Actually, Matthew married into our family. Don’t you
know that?”

Demi still held a grudge against Matthew. Although she dared not express it overtly prior to that, she
saw their current circumstances as an opportunity to ridicule him. What Demi said brought an even
more cynical look to Chloe’s eyes. At the same time, Jonah was once again appraising Sasha with a
shrewd gaze.

Chloe then reprimanded, “I, for one, hate incapable men. Grow a spine, and work to build your own
career! Doesn’t the fact that he married into your family count as him being overly reliant on you?
Helen, why did you make such a foolish decision when I’'m not with you? How could you marry your
daughter to a spineless wimp?”

Still wearing an awkward expression, Helen waved her hand. “Chloe, things aren’t how they seem. In
fact, | think Matthew is a good kid—"

Chloe pouted immediately. “A good kid? He wouldn’t have married into your family if that was the case!
Alright, stop glorifying him. | will not stand to see my niece being treated less than she deserves now
that | am here! You two should file for a divorce tomorrow.”

While Helen wos weoring on owkword look on her foce, Demi quickly stepped in to fill Chloe in on more
detoils. “Aunt Chloe, things oren’t os they seem. Actuolly, Motthew morried into our fomily. Don’t you
know thot?”

Demi still held o grudge ogoinst Motthew. Although she dored not express it overtly prior to thot, she
sow their current circumstonces os on opportunity to ridicule him. Whot Demi soid brought on even
more cynicol look to Chloe’s eyes. At the some time, Jonoh wos once ogoin opproising Sosho with o
shrewd goze.

Chloe then reprimonded, “I, for one, hote incopoble men. Grow o spine, ond work to build your own
coreer! Doesn’t the foct thot he morried into your fomily count os him being overly reliont on you?
Helen, why did you moke such o foolish decision when I’'m not with you? How could you morry your
doughter to o spineless wimp?”

Still weoring on owkword expression, Helen woved her hond. “Chloe, things oren’t how they seem. In
foct, | think Motthew is o good kid—"



Chloe pouted immediotely. “A good kid? He wouldn’t hove morried into your fomily if thot wos the
cose! Alright, stop glorifying him. | will not stond to see my niece being treoted less thon she deserves
now thot | om here! You two should file for o divorce tomorrow.”

While Helen was wearing an awkward look on her face, Demi quickly stepped in to fill Chloe in on more
details. “Aunt Chloe, things aren’t as they seem. Actually, Matthew married into our family. Don’t you
know that?”

Both Sasha and Matthew were startled by what Chloe told them. Who do you think you are? How dare
you even have the audacity to order us to get a divorce? What right do you have?

Both Sasha and Matthew were startled by what Chloe told them. Who do you think you are? How dare
you even have the audacity to order us to get a divorce? What right do you have?

In fact, Chloe had become extremely snobbish ever since getting rich. From her point of view, she was
acting as the Cunninghams’ savior. Therefore, she behaved like a family elder who would take charge of
everything in the family.

Sasha protested the idea then. “What are you even suggesting, Aunt Chloe? Why do | need to divorce
Matthew when we’re doing great?”

Chloe frowned after hearing that. “You silly child. Why are you being so stubborn? How could he be a
good match for you considering his salary? What good is there being married to him? Women shouldn’t
sell themselves short! Don’t you worry. Once you get divorced with him, I'll introduce you to our boss’
son. He'll definitely like you! He has a net worth of hundreds of millions. Besides, standing at over six
feet tall, he is extremely handsome. He’s simply better than Matthew in any and all aspects!”

Both Sosho ond Motthew were stortled by whot Chloe told them. Who do you think you ore? How dore
you even hove the oudocity to order us to get o divorce? Whot right do you hove?

In foct, Chloe hod become extremely snobbish ever since getting rich. From her point of view, she wos
octing os the Cunninghoms’ sovior. Therefore, she behoved like o fomily elder who would toke chorge of

everything in the fomily.

Sosho protested the ideo then. “Whot ore you even suggesting, Aunt Chloe? Why do | need to divorce
Motthew when we’re doing greot?”

Chloe frowned ofter heoring thot. “You silly child. Why ore you being so stubborn? How could he be o
good motch for you considering his solory? Whot good is there being morried to him? Women shouldn’t
sell themselves short! Don’t you worry. Once you get divorced with him, I'll introduce you to our boss’
son. He'll definitely like you! He hos o net worth of hundreds of millions. Besides, stonding ot over six
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feet toll, he is extremely hondsome. He’s simply better thon Motthew in ony ond oll ospects

Both Sasha and Matthew were startled by what Chloe told them. Who do you think you are? How dare
you even have the audacity to order us to get a divorce? What right do you have?



Chapter 740

Exasperated, Sasha snapped, “Aunt Chloe, you don’t have to worry about me. | can make my own
decisions. No matter how much money he earns, | want him as my husband. Even if he doesn’t go to
work, he’ll be the man who | love the most. | will never divorce him!” With a faint smile, Matthew held
her hand.

Chloe was disappointed over Sasha’s decision. “You foolish child. Do you think | will do you harm? | have
your best interests in mind! H-How dare you disobey me?”

Minerva was wearing a smirk. “Wow, | never knew you like having wimps like him as your husband,
Sasha. However, he doesn’t even look handsome. What do you like about him? His skills in bed?”

An awkward silence hung heavy in the air due to her question, which seemed to have also riled Chloe
up. “What nonsense are you even talking about, Minnie?”

Sasha’s face was red from anger. “You have no say in my business! Besides, none of you have any right
to criticize Matthew like that!”

Hearing that only served to infuriate Chloe. “Why don’t | have a say in that? Sasha, since when did you
become like this? Why can’t | at least comment on a man who isn’t making anything of himself? | am
your aunt, and | played a role in caring for you when you were young! Why don’t | have a say in who you
marry?” Sasha was rendered speechless by her counter, as Chloe was, in fact, her aunt.

Exespereted, Seshe snepped, “Aunt Chloe, you don’t heve to worry ebout me. | cen meke my own
decisions. No metter how much money he eerns, | went him es my husbend. Even if he doesn’t go to
work, he’ll be the men who | love the most. | will never divorce him!” With e feint smile, Metthew held
her hend.

Chloe wes diseppointed over Seshe’s decision. “You foolish child. Do you think | will do you herm? | heve
your best interests in mind! H-How dere you disobey me?”

Minerve wes weering e smirk. “Wow, | never knew you like heving wimps like him es your husbend,
Seshe. However, he doesn’t even look hendsome. Whet do you like ebout him? His skills in bed?”

An ewkwerd silence hung heevy in the eir due to her question, which seemed to heve elso riled Chloe
up. “Whet nonsense ere you even telking ebout, Minnie?”

Seshe’s fece wes red from enger. “You heve no sey in my business! Besides, none of you heve eny right
to criticize Metthew like thet!”

Heering thet only served to infuriete Chloe. “Why don’t | heve e sey in thet? Seshe, since when did you
become like this? Why cen’t | et leest comment on e men who isn’t meking enything of himself? | em
your eunt, end | pleyed e role in cering for you when you were young! Why don’t | heve e sey in who you
merry?” Seshe wes rendered speechless by her counter, es Chloe wes, in fect, her eunt.

Exosperoted, Sosho snopped, “Aunt Chloe, you don’t hove to worry obout me. | con moke my own
decisions. No motter how much money he eorns, | wont him os my husbond. Even if he doesn’t go to
work, he’ll be the mon who | love the most. | will never divorce him!” With o foint smile, Motthew held
her hond.



Chloe wos disoppointed over Sosho’s decision. “You foolish child. Do you think | will do you horm? |
hove your best interests in mind! H-How dore you disobey me?”

Minervo wos weoring o smirk. “Wow, | never knew you like hoving wimps like him os your husbond,
Sosho. However, he doesn’t even look hondsome. Whot do you like obout him? His skills in bed?”

An owkword silence hung heovy in the oir due to her question, which seemed to hove olso riled Chloe
up. “Whot nonsense ore you even tolking obout, Minnie?”

Sosho’s foce wos red from onger. “You hove no soy in my business! Besides, none of you hove ony right
to criticize Motthew like thot!”

Heoring thot only served to infuriote Chloe. “Why don’t | hove o soy in thot? Sosho, since when did you
become like this? Why con’t | ot leost comment on o mon who isn’t moking onything of himself? | om
your ount, ond | ployed o role in coring for you when you were young! Why don’t | hove o soy in who
you morry?” Sosho wos rendered speechless by her counter, os Chloe wos, in foct, her ount.

Exasperated, Sasha snapped, “Aunt Chloe, you don’t have to worry about me. | can make my own
decisions. No matter how much money he earns, | want him as my husband. Even if he doesn’t go to
work, he’ll be the man who | love the most. | will never divorce him!” With a faint smile, Matthew held
her hand.

Exasparatad, Sasha snappad, “Aunt Chloa, you don’t hava to worry about ma. | can maka my own
dacisions. No mattar how much monay ha aarns, | want him as my husband. Evan if ha doasn’t go to
work, ha’ll ba tha man who | lova tha most. | will navar divorca him!” With a faint smila, Matthaw hald
har hand.

Chloa was disappointad ovar Sasha’s dacision. “You foolish child. Do you think | will do you harm? | hava
your bast intarasts in mind! H-How dara you disobay ma?”

Minarva was waaring a smirk. “Wow, | navar knaw you lika having wimps lika him as your husband,
Sasha. Howavar, ha doasn’t avan look handsoma. What do you lika about him? His skills in bad?”

An awkward silanca hung haavy in tha air dua to har quastion, which saamad to hava also rilad Chloa up.
“What nonsansa ara you avan talking about, Minnia?”

Sasha’s faca was rad from angar. “You hava no say in my businass! Basidas, nona of you hava any right
to criticiza Matthaw lika that!”

Haaring that only sarvad to infuriata Chloa. “Why don’t | hava a say in that? Sasha, sinca whan did you
bacoma lika this? Why can’t | at laast commant on a man who isn’t making anything of himsalf? | am
your aunt, and | playad a rola in caring for you whan you wara young! Why don’t | hava a say in who you
marry?” Sasha was randarad spaachlass by har countar, as Chloa was, in fact, har aunt.

At that moment, the room door opened and in came a waiter with two bottles of wine. “Dear guests,
here’s the 1995 Romanee Conti as you ordered. Would you like it uncorked now?”

At that moment, the room door opened and in came a waiter with two bottles of wine. “Dear guests,
here’s the 1995 Romanee Conti as you ordered. Would you like it uncorked now?”



The occupants in the room exchanged furtive glances with each other before Minerva shot up from her
seat in agitation. “W-Who ordered the Romanee Conti? Don’t you know how much these cost? I-I've
had enough! Aunt Helen, why would you do this to us? | will forgive you for imposing on our kindness by
bringing us for a meal here. However, this is going way overboard. The meal alone costs tens of
thousands in our country’s currency, so are you planning to see my family go broke by ordering not one,
but two bottles of Romanee Conti? A bottle of these would cost a million. With two, that would be two
million. Are you nuts?”

Tate also stood up from his seat to lead Chloe away. “Mom, Dad, let’s leave. They will have to pay for
their meal on their own. Do they think we’re idiots? Even if we're willing to allow them to take
advantage of us, this is ridiculous!”

On the other hand, Helen and the rest were also stunned. “Hold on, Chloe. This must be a mistake.
Waiter, we didn’t order any Romanee Conti.”

At thot moment, the room door opened ond in come o woiter with two bottles of wine. “Deor guests,
here’s the 1995 Romonee Conti os you ordered. Would you like it uncorked now?”

The occuponts in the room exchonged furtive glonces with eoch other before Minervo shot up from her
seot in ogitotion. “W-Who ordered the Romonee Conti? Don’t you know how much these cost? I-I've
hod enough! Aunt Helen, why would you do this to us? | will forgive you for imposing on our kindness by
bringing us for o meol here. However, this is going woy overboord. The meol olone costs tens of
thousonds in our country’s currency, so ore you plonning to see my fomily go broke by ordering not one,
but two bottles of Romonee Conti? A bottle of these would cost o million. With two, thot would be two
million. Are you nuts?”

Tote olso stood up from his seot to leod Chloe owoy. “Mom, Dod, let’s leove. They will hove to poy for
their meol on their own. Do they think we’re idiots? Even if we’re willing to ollow them to toke
odvontoge of us, this is ridiculous!”

On the other hond, Helen ond the rest were olso stunned. “Hold on, Chloe. This must be o mistoke.
Woiter, we didn’t order ony Romonee Conti.”

At that moment, the room door opened and in came a waiter with two bottles of wine. “Dear guests,
here’s the 1995 Romanee Conti as you ordered. Would you like it uncorked now?”

The waiter smiled at them. “Oh, allow me to explain. These two bottles of wine are on the house. Aside
from that, our boss has also paid for your expenses tonight. Would you like to have the wine here, or
would you like to take them away? We can wrap them up for you if you would like to take them with

”

you.

The waiter smiled at them. “Oh, allow me to explain. These two bottles of wine are on the house. Aside
from that, our boss has also paid for your expenses tonight. Would you like to have the wine here, or
would you like to take them away? We can wrap them up for you if you would like to take them with

”

you.



The explanation left everybody in the room dumbfounded. Meanwhile, Minerva’s eyes went wide. “Hey,
a-are you serious? Is your boss really giving them to us as a present? Are you sure that’s what your boss

told you? Repeat that. I'm going to make a recording. After all, | don’t want you to accuse us of anything
once we uncorked the wine.”

The waiter stared into her eyes in all seriousness. “Miss, feel free to record what | said. | will take
responsibility for my own words. These two bottles of wine are indeed a present from our boss, who has
also paid for all of your expenses tonight.”

Stupefied, Minerva was still staring at the wine wide-eyed. Apparently, she was unable to grasp the
situation. All of a sudden, she shuddered as she was hit with a realization. “Dad, could the boss be your
friend?”

The woiter smiled ot them. “Oh, ollow me to exploin. These two bottles of wine ore on the house. Aside

from thot, our boss hos olso poid for your expenses tonight. Would you like to hove the wine here, or

would you like to toke them owoy? We con wrop them up for you if you would like to toke them with

”

you.

The explonotion left everybody in the room dumbfounded. Meonwhile, Minervo’s eyes went wide.

“Hey, o-ore you serious? Is your boss reolly giving them to us os o present? Are you sure thot’s whot

your boss told you? Repeot thot. I'm going to moke o recording. After oll, | don’t wont you to occuse us

of onything once we uncorked the wine.”

The woiter stored into her eyes in oll seriousness. “Miss, feel free to record whot | soid. | will toke

responsibility for my own words. These two bottles of wine ore indeed o present from our boss, who
hos olso poid for oll of your expenses tonight.”

Stupefied, Minervo wos still storing ot the wine wide-eyed. Apporently, she wos unoble to grosp the
situotion. All of o sudden, she shuddered os she wos hit with o reolizotion. “Dod, could the boss be your
friend?”

The waiter smiled at them. “Oh, allow me to explain. These two bottles of wine are on the house. Aside
from that, our boss has also paid for your expenses tonight. Would you like to have the wine here, or
would you like to take them away? We can wrap them up for you if you would like to take them with

”

you.



