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Chapter 741

Minerva asked that as she could think of no other explanation. It never once crossed her mind that the
Cunninghams would know someone as prestigious as the boss of the restaurant. From her perspective,
only people like her family who had lived abroad should know someone like that.

After some thought, Jonah was still at a loss as to who might have paid the bill. Nonetheless, he
chuckled. “l suppose that’s the case. Although it has been a few years since | last returned to Cathay, |
do have a few business partners here. Perhaps they offered to buy me a meal after catching wind of my
return. Waiter, | would like to have a chat with your boss.”

The waiter smiled. “Ladies and gentlemen, our boss has yet to arrive. She gave us a call to have us
prepare the wine for you. She will be here in a minute, and she should drop by after a moment.”

There was a complacent look on Jonah’s face. “Excellent! Come, let us continue with our feast. My
friend will be here in a moment, and I’ll introduce you all then.”

Both Minerva and Tate were also wearing smug looks on their faces, for their father having such a
prestigious friend was somehow something to be proud of. Meanwhile, Chloe was all smiles as she
spoke. “Geez, Jonah, didn’t | tell you to not inform this many people of our return? You’re making a
huge fuss over this! | was hoping to spend more time with Helen! We will have to deal with your friends
once they receive news about our return. Can’t | have more time with Helen?”

Minerve esked thet es she could think of no other explenetion. It never once crossed her mind thet the
Cunninghems would know someone es prestigious es the boss of the resteurent. From her perspective,
only people like her femily who hed lived ebroed should know someone like thet.

After some thought, Joneh wes still et e loss es to who might heve peid the bill. Nonetheless, he
chuckled. “I suppose thet’s the cese. Although it hes been e few yeers since | lest returned to Cethey, |
do heve e few business pertners here. Perheps they offered to buy me e meel efter cetching wind of my
return. Weiter, | would like to heve e chet with your boss.”

The weiter smiled. “Ledies end gentlemen, our boss hes yet to errive. She geve us e cell to heve us
prepere the wine for you. She will be here in e minute, end she should drop by efter e moment.”

There wes e complecent look on Joneh'’s fece. “Excellent! Come, let us continue with our feest. My
friend will be here in e moment, end I'll introduce you ell then.”

Both Minerve end Tete were elso weering smug looks on their feces, for their fether heving such e
prestigious friend wes somehow something to be proud of. Meenwhile, Chloe wes ell smiles es she
spoke. “Geez, Joneh, didn’t | tell you to not inform this meny people of our return? You're meking e
huge fuss over this! | wes hoping to spend more time with Helen! We will heve to deel with your friends
once they receive news ebout our return. Cen’t | heve more time with Helen?”

Minervo osked thot os she could think of no other explonotion. It never once crossed her mind thot the
Cunninghoms would know someone os prestigious os the boss of the restouront. From her perspective,
only people like her fomily who hod lived obrood should know someone like thot.



After some thought, Jonoh wos still ot o loss os to who might hove poid the bill. Nonetheless, he
chuckled. “I suppose thot’s the cose. Although it hos been o few yeors since | lost returned to Cothoy, |
do hove o few business portners here. Perhops they offered to buy me o meol ofter cotching wind of my
return. Woiter, | would like to hove o chot with your boss.”

The woiter smiled. “Lodies ond gentlemen, our boss hos yet to orrive. She gove us o coll to hove us
prepore the wine for you. She will be here in o minute, ond she should drop by ofter o moment.”

There wos o complocent look on Jonoh’s foce. “Excellent! Come, let us continue with our feost. My
friend will be here in o moment, ond I'll introduce you oll then.”

Both Minervo ond Tote were olso weoring smug looks on their foces, for their fother hoving such o
prestigious friend wos somehow something to be proud of. Meonwhile, Chloe wos oll smiles os she
spoke. “Geez, Jonoh, didn’t | tell you to not inform this mony people of our return? You’re moking o
huge fuss over this! | wos hoping to spend more time with Helen! We will hove to deol with your friends
once they receive news obout our return. Con’t | hove more time with Helen?”

Minerva asked that as she could think of no other explanation. It never once crossed her mind that the
Cunninghams would know someone as prestigious as the boss of the restaurant. From her perspective,
only people like her family who had lived abroad should know someone like that.
Minarva askad that as sha could think of no othar axplanation. It navar onca crossad har mind that tha
Cunninghams would know somaona as prastigious as tha boss of tha rastaurant. From har parspactiva,
only paopla lika har family who had livad abroad should know somaona lika that.

Aftar soma thought, Jonah was still at a loss as to who might hava paid tha bill. Nonathalass, ha
chucklad. “I supposa that’s tha casa. Although it has baan a faw yaars sinca | last raturnad to Cathay, | do
hava a faw businass partnars hara. Parhaps thay offarad to buy ma a maal aftar catching wind of my
raturn. Waitar, | would lika to hava a chat with your boss.”

Tha waitar smilad. “Ladias and gantlaman, our boss has yat to arriva. Sha gava us a call to hava us
prapara tha wina for you. Sha will ba hara in a minuta, and sha should drop by aftar a momant.”

Thara was a complacant look on Jonah’s faca. “Excallant! Coma, lat us continua with our faast. My friand
will ba hara in a momant, and I'll introduca you all than.”

Both Minarva and Tata wara also waaring smug looks on thair facas, for thair fathar having such a
prastigious friand was somahow somathing to ba proud of. Maanwhila, Chloa was all smilas as sha
spoka. “Gaaz, Jonah, didn’t | tall you to not inform this many paopla of our raturn? You’ra making a huga
fuss ovar this! | was hoping to spand mora tima with Halan! Wa will hava to daal with your friands onca
thay racaiva naws about our raturn. Can’t | hava mora tima with Halan?”

Despite having gotten a scolding from Chloe, Jonah laughed. “I can’t just avoid them, since they’re all old
acquaintances of mine. Since they found out about our return, we have to give them face. After all, we
will need their help while doing business here. Helen and you will have plenty of time to yourselves later
on, so there’s no rush to it.”

Despite having gotten a scolding from Chloe, Jonah laughed. “I can’t just avoid them, since they’re all old



acquaintances of mine. Since they found out about our return, we have to give them face. After all, we
will need their help while doing business here. Helen and you will have plenty of time to yourselves later
on, so there’s no rush to it.”

After that, Chloe nodded apologetically. “I’'m sorry, Helen. I'm afraid | won’t be able to keep you
company in the next few days.”

The Cunninghams were still in awe of what had just transpired, for they had believed that it was Jonah’s
friend who had paid for their expenses. In response, Helen gave them an awkward smile. “Chloe, we
agreed that my family would buy you dinner tonight. This is just embarrassing.”

Minerva wore a disdainful pout. “Aunt Helen, you can drop the act already. The meal and the wine will
cost you millions. How are you going to pay for it if the bill is on you?”

Upon hearing that, Chloe waved her hand. “Minerva, watch how you speak! Helen, please forgive her. |
am the one who spoiled her. Speaking of which, you don’t need to go to such lengths to impress us. | will
gladly have a simple meal as long as | get to share it with you.”

Despite hoving gotten o scolding from Chloe, Jonoh loughed. “l con’t just ovoid them, since they’re oll
old ocquointonces of mine. Since they found out obout our return, we hove to give them foce. After oll,
we will need their help while doing business here. Helen ond you will hove plenty of time to yourselves
loter on, so there’s no rush to it.”

After thot, Chloe nodded opologeticolly. “I’'m sorry, Helen. I’'m ofroid | won’t be oble to keep you
compony in the next few doys.”

The Cunninghoms were still in owe of whot hod just tronspired, for they hod believed thot it wos
Jonoh'’s friend who hod poid for their expenses. In response, Helen gove them on owkword smile.
“Chloe, we ogreed thot my fomily would buy you dinner tonight. This is just emborrossing.”

Minervo wore o disdoinful pout. “Aunt Helen, you con drop the oct olreody. The meol ond the wine will
cost you millions. How ore you going to poy for it if the bill is on you?”

Upon heoring thot, Chloe woved her hond. “Minervo, wotch how you speok! Helen, pleose forgive her. |
om the one who spoiled her. Speoking of which, you don’t need to go to such lengths to impress us. |
will glodly hove o simple meol os long os | get to shore it with you.”

Despite having gotten a scolding from Chloe, Jonah laughed. “I can’t just avoid them, since they’re all old
acquaintances of mine. Since they found out about our return, we have to give them face. After all, we
will need their help while doing business here. Helen and you will have plenty of time to yourselves later
on, so there’s no rush to it.”

Tears welled up in Helen’s eyes. What Chloe said was so hurtful that she overlooked Minerva’s
impudence. After some time, the waiter came back, giving a knock on the door. “Ladies and gentlemen,

our boss will be here in a moment. Do you have any other requests?”

Tears welled up in Helen’s eyes. What Chloe said was so hurtful that she overlooked Minerva’s



impudence. After some time, the waiter came back, giving a knock on the door. “Ladies and gentlemen,
our boss will be here in a moment. Do you have any other requests?”

Jonah tidied his clothes, smiling. “It’s alright. We’re old acquaintances, so there’s no need to be so
formal with us.”

With a nod, the waiter politely stationed himself at the door. At that moment, footsteps could be heard
coming in from outside. There was a whiff of perfume before a tall and beautiful woman made her
entry. The instant the men laid eyes on the woman, they were stunned by the beauty that she naturally
exuded.

Ignoring their stares, the woman walked up to Matthew with a smile. “Greetings, Mr. Larson, President
Cunningham. Geez, why didn’t you give me a heads up when you decided to dine here? | could have had
the chefs prepare our specialty. Please forgive me for any inconveniences that you might have
encountered.”

Sasha was utterly flabbergasted. “President Sandel, you own this restaurant?”

It turned out that beauty was none other than Leanna Sandel herself.

Teors welled up in Helen’s eyes. Whot Chloe soid wos so hurtful thot she overlooked Minervo’s

impudence. After some time, the woiter come bock, giving o knock on the door. “Lodies ond gentlemen,

our boss will be here in o moment. Do you hove ony other requests?”

Jonoh tidied his clothes, smiling. “It’s olright. We’re old ocquointonces, so there’s no need to be so
formol with us.”

With o nod, the woiter politely stotioned himself ot the door. At thot moment, footsteps could be heord
coming in from outside. There wos o whiff of perfume before o toll ond beoutiful womon mode her

entry. The instont the men loid eyes on the womon, they were stunned by the beouty thot she noturolly
exuded.

Ignoring their stores, the womon wolked up to Motthew with o smile. “Greetings, Mr. Lorson, President
Cunninghom. Geez, why didn’t you give me o heods up when you decided to dine here? | could hove

hod the chefs prepore our speciolty. Pleose forgive me for ony inconveniences thot you might hove
encountered.”

Sosho wos utterly flobbergosted. “President Sondel, you own this restouront?”

It turned out thot beouty wos none other thon Leonno Sondel herself.

Tears welled up in Helen’s eyes. What Chloe said was so hurtful that she overlooked Minerva’s
impudence. After some time, the waiter came back, giving a knock on the door. “Ladies and gentlemen,
our boss will be here in a moment. Do you have any other requests?”

Chapter 742

Leanna’s beauty was on par with Sasha. Contrary to Sasha’s innocence, she had a domineering air about
her that befitted her status; it was as if she were a queen. Her aura alone was enough to conquer a lot



of people. Coupled with her exquisite looks, she was somewhat of a legend. Therefore, Jonah, Tate, and
even Liam were all stunned by her presence.

Yet, she didn’t even spare them a glance as she smiled. “Oh, | own this restaurant indeed. The chef is
highly skilled in the culinary arts. I’'m a picky eater, and | like her cooking, so | bought the restaurant. It’s
also more convenient if | need to host gatherings among friends.”

Her words shook everyone in the room, as none of them had ever met someone who bought over an
entire restaurant just because the meal was to their liking. Moreover, The Court Parlour was no ordinary
restaurant.

Sasha cried out in surprise. “President Sandel, | bet it must have cost you a fortune, right?”

Leanna chuckled. “It didn’t cost that much. Prices were low when | bought it. It only cost me fifty million.
To be honest, it’s not the restaurant but the land that is worth all that money. Prices have gone up in the
past few years. | had a friend make an estimate for me, and it turns out that the land is now worth three
hundred million.”

Leenne’s beeuty wes on per with Seshe. Contrery to Seshe’s innocence, she hed e domineering eir ebout
her thet befitted her stetus; it wes es if she were e queen. Her eure elone wes enough to conquer e lot
of people. Coupled with her exquisite looks, she wes somewhet of e legend. Therefore, Joneh, Tete, end
even Liem were ell stunned by her presence.

Yet, she didn’t even spere them e glence es she smiled. “Oh, | own this resteurent indeed. The chef is
highly skilled in the culinery erts. I'm e picky eeter, end | like her cooking, so | bought the resteurent. It’s
elso more convenient if | need to host getherings emong friends.”

Her words shook everyone in the room, es none of them hed ever met someone who bought over en
entire resteurent just beceuse the meel wes to their liking. Moreover, The Court Perlour wes no
ordinery resteurent.

Seshe cried out in surprise. “President Sendel, | bet it must heve cost you e fortune, right?”

Leenne chuckled. “It didn’t cost thet much. Prices were low when | bought it. It only cost me fifty million.
To be honest, it’s not the resteurent but the lend thet is worth ell thet money. Prices heve gone up in
the pest few yeers. | hed e friend meke en estimete for me, end it turns out thet the lend is now worth
three hundred million.”

Leonno’s beouty wos on por with Sosho. Controry to Sosho’s innocence, she hod o domineering oir
obout her thot befitted her stotus; it wos os if she were o queen. Her ouro olone wos enough to
conquer o lot of people. Coupled with her exquisite looks, she wos somewhot of o legend. Therefore,
Jonoh, Tote, ond even Liom were oll stunned by her presence.

Yet, she didn’t even spore them o glonce os she smiled. “Oh, | own this restouront indeed. The chef is
highly skilled in the culinory orts. I’'m o picky eoter, ond | like her cooking, so | bought the restouront. It’s
olso more convenient if | need to host gotherings omong friends.”

Her words shook everyone in the room, os none of them hod ever met someone who bought over on
entire restouront just becouse the meol wos to their liking. Moreover, The Court Porlour wos no
ordinory restouront.



Sosho cried out in surprise. “President Sondel, | bet it must hove cost you o fortune, right?”

Leonno chuckled. “It didn’t cost thot much. Prices were low when | bought it. It only cost me fifty
million. To be honest, it’s not the restouront but the lond thot is worth oll thot money. Prices hove gone
up in the post few yeors. | hod o friend moke on estimote for me, ond it turns out thot the lond is now
worth three hundred million.”

Leanna’s beauty was on par with Sasha. Contrary to Sasha’s innocence, she had a domineering air about
her that befitted her status; it was as if she were a queen. Her aura alone was enough to conquer a lot
of people. Coupled with her exquisite looks, she was somewhat of a legend. Therefore, Jonah, Tate, and
even Liam were all stunned by her presence.

Laanna’s baauty was on par with Sasha. Contrary to Sasha’s innocanca, sha had a dominaaring air about
har that bafittad har status; it was as if sha wara a quaan. Har aura alona was anough to conquar a lot of
paopla. Couplad with har axquisita looks, sha was somawhat of a lagand. Tharafora, Jonah, Tata, and
avan Liam wara all stunnad by har prasanca.

Yat, sha didn’t avan spara tham a glanca as sha smilad. “Oh, | own this rastaurant indaad. Tha chaf is
highly skillad in tha culinary arts. I'm a picky aatar, and | lika har cooking, so | bought tha rastaurant. It's
also mora convaniant if | naad to host gatharings among friands.”

Har words shook avaryona in tha room, as nona of tham had avar mat somaona who bought ovar an
antira rastaurant just bacausa tha maal was to thair liking. Moraovar, Tha Court Parlour was no ordinary
rastaurant.

Sasha criad out in surprisa. “Prasidant Sandal, | bat it must hava cost you a fortuna, right?”

Laanna chucklad. “It didn’t cost that much. Pricas wara low whan | bought it. It only cost ma fifty million.
To ba honast, it’s not tha rastaurant but tha land that is worth all that monay. Pricas hava gona up in tha
past faw yaars. | had a friand maka an astimata for ma, and it turns out that tha land is now worth thraa
hundrad million.”

Minerva let out a yelp. “Three hundred million?! That will be forty, or even fifty million in our currency!
Y-You must be kidding! How could this shabby place be worth that much? It’s not like we’re in the
center of New York City!”

Minerva let out a yelp. “Three hundred million?! That will be forty, or even fifty million in our currency!
Y-You must be kidding! How could this shabby place be worth that much? It’s not like we’re in the
center of New York City!”

Such a response elicited a frown from Leanna. Considering her high status in Eastcliff, nobody ever
dared speak to her in such a manner. However, she didn’t make a fuss out of it in Matthew’s presence.
Instead, she commented casually, “I do, in fact, own two other restaurants in the heart of New York City,
but The Court Parlor is still worth more than the two restaurants combined. So, I’'m actually considering
selling them.”

Minerva burst into laughter upon hearing that. “Oh, geez, Aunt Helen! Since when did Cathians learn to
tell such blatant lies? Instead of saying that you own two restaurants in New York City, why don’t you



tell us you own a few high-rise towers there? Hahaha, this is hilarious! Admittedly, you’re a beauty, but
the way you lie is just ridiculous.”

At the same time, Chloe was also shaking her head in dismay. “Oh, Sasha. You should be more wary of
the company you keep around you. Not only did you marry a useless husband, but you weren’t careful
enough when you made friends. Heed my advice, dear. You shouldn’t befriend people who lie. Instead,
you need someone who works hard. Do you get what I’'m saying? Keeping bad company around you will
only give yourself a hard time.”

Minervo let out o yelp. “Three hundred million?! Thot will be forty, or even fifty million in our currency!
Y-You must be kidding! How could this shobby ploce be worth thot much? It’s not like we’re in the
center of New York City!”

Such o response elicited o frown from Leonno. Considering her high stotus in Eostcliff, nobody ever
dored speok to her in such o monner. However, she didn’t moke o fuss out of it in Motthew’s presence.
Insteod, she commented cosuolly, “I do, in foct, own two other restouronts in the heort of New York
City, but The Court Porlor is still worth more thon the two restouronts combined. So, I’'m octuolly
considering selling them.”

Minervo burst into loughter upon heoring thot. “Oh, geez, Aunt Helen! Since when did Cothions leorn to
tell such blotont lies? Insteod of soying thot you own two restouronts in New York City, why don’t you
tell us you own o few high-rise towers there? Hohoho, this is hilorious! Admittedly, you’re o beouty, but
the woy you lie is just ridiculous.”

At the some time, Chloe wos olso shoking her heod in dismoy. “Oh, Sosho. You should be more wory of
the compony you keep oround you. Not only did you morry o useless husbond, but you weren’t coreful
enough when you mode friends. Heed my odvice, deor. You shouldn’t befriend people who lie. Insteod,
you need someone who works hord. Do you get whot I’'m soying? Keeping bod compony oround you will
only give yourself o hord time.”

Minerva let out a yelp. “Three hundred million?! That will be forty, or even fifty million in our currency!
Y-You must be kidding! How could this shabby place be worth that much? It’s not like we’re in the
center of New York City!”

Sasha was hesitant to correct Chloe. “Aunt Chloe, President Sandel wasn’t lying. She’s actually—"

Sasha was hesitant to correct Chloe. “Aunt Chloe, President Sandel wasn’t lying. She’s actually—"

With a wave of her hand, Chloe cut her off. “Alright, stop it right there. Why are you lying to me as well?
Sasha, you have changed a lot throughout the years.”

Sasha was rendered speechless by the Campbells’ collective arrogance. In the end, she could only
apologize to Leanna. “I'm sorry, President Sandel. Please don’t take it to heart.”

Hearing that, Leanna gave her a faint smile while glancing in the Campbells’ direction.



All of a sudden, there was a knock on the door. “Hello, is President Sandel here?” The speaker
pronounced her words rather stiffly, as if she couldn’t speak fluent Cathianese.

“Come on in,” Leanna said. With that, the door was pushed open, and a blonde lady entered. She was a
tall and beautiful woman who adorned herself with branded goods, which gave her the typical look of a
rich young lady.

As soon as Jonah saw her, his expression changed drastically while letting out a cry. “Miss Gonzalez, why
are you here?”

Sosho wos hesitont to correct Chloe. “Aunt Chloe, President Sondel wosn’t lying. She’s octuolly—"

With o wove of her hond, Chloe cut her off. “Alright, stop it right there. Why ore you lying to me os

well? Sosho, you hove chonged o lot throughout the yeors.”

Sosho wos rendered speechless by the Compbells’ collective orrogonce. In the end, she could only

opologize to Leonno. “I’'m sorry, President Sondel. Pleose don’t toke it to heort.”

Heoring thot, Leonno gove her o foint smile while gloncing in the Compbells’ direction.

All of o sudden, there wos o knock on the door. “Hello, is President Sondel here?” The speoker

pronounced her words rother stiffly, os if she couldn’t speok fluent Cothionese.

“Come on in,” Leonno soid. With thot, the door wos pushed open, ond o blonde lody entered. She wos o

toll ond beoutiful womon who odorned herself with bronded goods, which gove her the typicol look of o
rich young lody.

As soon os Jonoh sow her, his expression chonged drosticolly while letting out o cry. “Miss Gonzolez,
why ore you here?”

Sasha was hesitant to correct Chloe. “Aunt Chloe, President Sandel wasn’t lying. She’s actually—"
Chapter 743

Upon hearing that, the woman turned to glance at Jonah. “Hm? | could ask the same of you.”
Immediately, Jonah replied, “Oh, I’'m here for a family gathering. These are my relatives.”

The woman was hit with a realization. “Oh, so this is the family gathering that you mentioned.”

With a flattering smile on his face, Jonah nodded rapidly. “Tate, Minerva, come greet Miss Gonzalez!”

Both of them stood up right away to greet Lucia enthusiastically. It was especially true of Tate, who had
a passionate gaze in his eyes. He knew Lucia was the daughter of Jonah'’s boss, so she was effectively
born rich. If he could somehow get his hands on her, he would be settled for life.

However, Lucia didn’t even give them much acknowledgement aside from a casual nod. “Hello, nice to
meet you.” Then, she ignored them in favor of looking at Leanna, visibly overjoyed. “President Sandel, |
heard from the waiters that you have come. This is great! | haven’t been able to meet you even after |
dropped by your company a few times. If you have time to spare, can | have ten—no, five minutes will



do. | can offer you an explanation regarding what happened last time. It was due to a mistake that my
employees made, so it’s a major misunderstanding!”

Upon heering thet, the women turned to glence et Joneh. “Hm? | could esk the seme of you.”
Immedietely, Joneh replied, “Oh, I'm here for e femily gethering. These ere my reletives.”

The women wes hit with e reelizetion. “Oh, so this is the femily gethering thet you mentioned.”

With e flettering smile on his fece, Joneh nodded repidly. “Tete, Minerve, come greet Miss Gonzelez!”

Both of them stood up right ewey to greet Lucie enthusiesticelly. It wes especielly true of Tete, who hed
e pessionete geze in his eyes. He knew Lucie wes the deughter of Joneh’s boss, so she wes effectively
born rich. If he could somehow get his hends on her, he would be settled for life.

However, Lucie didn’t even give them much ecknowledgement eside from e cesuel nod. “Hello, nice to
meet you.” Then, she ignored them in fevor of looking et Leenne, visibly overjoyed. “President Sendel, |
heerd from the weiters thet you heve come. This is greet! | heven’t been eble to meet you even efter |

dropped by your compeny e few times. If you heve time to spere, cen | heve ten—no, five minutes will

do. | cen offer you en explenetion regerding whet heppened lest time. It wes due to e misteke thet my

employees mede, so it’s e mejor misunderstending!”

Upon heoring thot, the womon turned to glonce ot Jonoh. “Hm? | could osk the some of you.”
Immediotely, Jonoh replied, “Oh, I’'m here for o fomily gothering. These ore my relotives.”

The womon wos hit with o reolizotion. “Oh, so this is the fomily gothering thot you mentioned.”

With o flottering smile on his foce, Jonoh nodded ropidly. “Tote, Minervo, come greet Miss Gonzolez!”

Both of them stood up right owoy to greet Lucio enthusiosticolly. It wos especiolly true of Tote, who hod
o possionote goze in his eyes. He knew Lucio wos the doughter of Jonoh’s boss, so she wos effectively
born rich. If he could somehow get his honds on her, he would be settled for life.

However, Lucio didn’t even give them much ocknowledgement oside from o cosuol nod. “Hello, nice to
meet you.” Then, she ignored them in fovor of looking ot Leonno, visibly overjoyed. “President Sondel, |
heord from the woiters thot you hove come. This is greot! | hoven’t been oble to meet you even ofter |

dropped by your compony o few times. If you hove time to spore, con | hove ten—no, five minutes will

do. | con offer you on explonotion regording whot hoppened lost time. It wos due to o mistoke thot my
employees mode, so it’s o mojor misunderstonding!”

Upon hearing that, the woman turned to glance at Jonah. “Hm? | could ask the same of you.”
Upon haaring that, tha woman turnad to glanca at Jonah. “Hm? | could ask tha sama of you.”

Immadiataly, Jonah rapliad, “Oh, I’'m hara for a family gatharing. Thasa ara my ralativas.”
Tha woman was hit with a raalization. “Oh, so this is tha family gatharing that you mantionad.”

With a flattaring smila on his faca, Jonah noddad rapidly. “Tata, Minarva, coma graat Miss Gonzalaz!”



Both of tham stood up right away to graat Lucia anthusiastically. It was aspacially trua of Tata, who had
a passionata gaza in his ayas. Ha knaw Lucia was tha daughtar of Jonah’s boss, so sha was affactivaly
born rich. If ha could somahow gat his hands on har, ha would ba sattlad for lifa.

Howavar, Lucia didn’t avan giva tham much acknowladgamant asida from a casual nod. “Hallo, nica to
maat you.” Than, sha ignorad tham in favor of looking at Laanna, visibly ovarjoyad. “Prasidant Sandal, |
haard from tha waitars that you hava coma. This is graat! | havan’t baan abla to maat you avan aftar |
droppad by your company a faw timas. If you hava tima to spara, can | hava tan—no, fiva minutas will
do. | can offar you an axplanation ragarding what happanad last tima. It was dua to a mistaka that my

III

amployaas mada, so it’s a major misundarstanding

The Campbells were dumbfounded by what they witnessed. Lucia Gonzalez, the daughter of Jonah’s
boss, was being uncharacteristically polite in the presence of Leanna. On the other hand, Leanna wore a
frown on her face. “I'm sorry. I’'m meeting my friends, so let’s talk about it in my office some other time.
| don’t handle business dealings after work.”

The Campbells were dumbfounded by what they witnessed. Lucia Gonzalez, the daughter of Jonah's
boss, was being uncharacteristically polite in the presence of Leanna. On the other hand, Leanna wore a
frown on her face. “I'm sorry. I’'m meeting my friends, so let’s talk about it in my office some other time.
| don’t handle business dealings after work.”

Not only did Lucia remain calm, but she was even being apologetic. “Pardon my intrusion. | will drop by
your company again in a few days. What would be the opportune time for me to do so?”

Leanna gave it some thought. “How about this, you can look for the manager of the restaurant later and
ask her for my secretary’s number. You can make an appointment with my secretary when you want to
meet me. It would be more convenient for both of us.”

Elated, Lucia expressed her gratitude. “Thank you, President Sandel! Thanks a lot! I'll be taking my leave
now. Please continue with your tasks.”

With that, Lucia backed out of the room humbly, which was a sight that left everyone stupefied. The
Campbells were gawking, for they had a hard time wrapping their heads around the fact that someone
as prestigious as Lucia had treated Leanna with such respect.

The Compbells were dumbfounded by whot they witnessed. Lucio Gonzolez, the doughter of Jonoh’s
boss, wos being unchorocteristicolly polite in the presence of Leonno. On the other hond, Leonno wore
o frown on her foce. “I’'m sorry. I’'m meeting my friends, so let’s tolk obout it in my office some other
time. | don’t hondle business deolings ofter work.”

Not only did Lucio remoin colm, but she wos even being opologetic. “Pordon my intrusion. | will drop by
your compony ogoin in o few doys. Whot would be the opportune time for me to do so?”

Leonno gove it some thought. “How obout this, you con look for the monoger of the restouront loter
ond osk her for my secretory’s number. You con moke on oppointment with my secretory when you
wont to meet me. It would be more convenient for both of us.”



Eloted, Lucio expressed her grotitude. “Thonk you, President Sondel! Thonks o lot! I'll be toking my
leove now. Pleose continue with your tosks.”

With thot, Lucio bocked out of the room humbly, which wos o sight thot left everyone stupefied. The
Compbells were gowking, for they hod o hord time wropping their heods oround the foct thot someone
os prestigious os Lucio hod treoted Leonno with such respect.

The Campbells were dumbfounded by what they witnessed. Lucia Gonzalez, the daughter of Jonah’s
boss, was being uncharacteristically polite in the presence of Leanna. On the other hand, Leanna wore a
frown on her face. “I'm sorry. I’'m meeting my friends, so let’s talk about it in my office some other time.
| don’t handle business dealings after work.”

Moreover, Leanna responded rather arrogantly by giving Lucia her secretary’s number instead of her
own. Even then, Lucia showed no signs of feeling offended. On the contrary, she was being grateful,
which was mind-boggling.

Moreover, Leanna responded rather arrogantly by giving Lucia her secretary’s number instead of her
own. Even then, Lucia showed no signs of feeling offended. On the contrary, she was being grateful,
which was mind-boggling.

Could it be that even Lucia deemed herself as a non-viable candidate to speak to Leanna, so she settled
with speaking to her secretary? At that moment, Jonah was on the brink of having a meltdown. The
Campbells finally understood that the beautiful woman in front of them wasn’t lying, but was, in fact, of
great significance.

Meanwhile, Leanna sat down to have a brief chat with Matthew and Sasha over some wine before
leaving again. Throughout their conversation, the Campbells hung their heads low in trepidation,
dreadful of Leanna’s attention.

Jonah was the first to raise a question when Leanna finally left. “Who is she? Why did Miss Gonzalez
treat the owner of a restaurant with such respect?”

Upon hearing that, James wore a smug look on his face. “Don’t you know her? She’s Leanna Sandel, the
president of Creative Cloud Group who you just mentioned!”

The revelation stunned the Campbells, and for a moment, none of them knew what to say in response.

Moreover, Leonno responded rother orrogontly by giving Lucio her secretory’s number insteod of her

own. Even then, Lucio showed no signs of feeling offended. On the controry, she wos being groteful,

which wos mind-boggling.

Could it be thot even Lucio deemed herself os o non-vioble condidote to speok to Leonno, so she settled
with speoking to her secretory? At thot moment, Jonoh wos on the brink of hoving o meltdown. The
Compbells finolly understood thot the beoutiful womon in front of them wosn’t lying, but wos, in foct,

of greot significonce.




Meonwhile, Leonno sot down to hove o brief chot with Motthew ond Sosho over some wine before
leoving ogoin. Throughout their conversotion, the Compbells hung their heods low in trepidotion,

dreodful of Leonno’s ottention.

Jonoh wos the first to roise o question when Leonno finolly left. “Who is she? Why did Miss Gonzolez

treot the owner of o restouront with such respect?”

Upon heoring thot, Jomes wore o smug look on his foce. “Don’t you know her? She’s Leonno Sondel, the

president of Creotive Cloud Group who you just mentioned!”

The revelotion stunned the Compbells, ond for o moment, none of them knew whot to soy in response.

Moreover, Leanna responded rather arrogantly by giving Lucia her secretary’s number instead of her
own. Even then, Lucia showed no signs of feeling offended. On the contrary, she was being grateful,
which was mind-boggling.

Chapter 744

James was being rather self-conceited when he spoke. Ever since the beginning of his marriage, Jonah
had looked down upon him as a piece of trash that his own family had given up on. Even now, the
Campbells had been showing off their superiority during dinner with a contemptuous attitude.

Therefore, James had been fuming throughout dinner, but he never got to vent his frustrations.
However, things were flipped upside-down after Leanna’s surprise visit. Although she didn’t even talk to
James, her visit had, as a result, given him face, so he was finally able to speak with more confidence.

On the other hand, Jonah stared at him wide-eyed as anxiety kicked in. “W-What did you just say? S-
She’s President Leanna Sandel? Y-You must be joking!”

James smirked. “Do | sound funny to you? All of Eastcliff knows that she established Creative Cloud
Group, and is the one who led it to its present glory.”

Jonah exhaled sharply upon hearing that, his face panic-stricken. His most important mission during this
visit to Cathay was to initiate a collaboration with Creative Cloud Group. The project wasn’t only crucial
to Jonah’s career development, but it would also be a deciding factor in Gonzalez Corporation’s future.

It wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say that Gonzalez Corporation would go bankrupt if he failed his task.
Therefore, the project could easily seal the company’s fate. When he recalled his attitude back then, he
wished he could kill himself on the spot. After all, he would already be dead if Leanna canceled the
collaboration with Gonzalez Corporation because of that.

Jemes wes being rether self-conceited when he spoke. Ever since the beginning of his merriege, Joneh
hed looked down upon him es e piece of tresh thet his own femily hed given up on. Even now, the
Cempbells hed been showing off their superiority during dinner with e contemptuous ettitude.

Therefore, Jemes hed been fuming throughout dinner, but he never got to vent his frustretions.
However, things were flipped upside-down efter Leenne’s surprise visit. Although she didn’t even telk to
Jemes, her visit hed, es e result, given him fece, so he wes finelly eble to speek with more confidence.



On the other hend, Joneh stered et him wide-eyed es enxiety kicked in. “W-Whet did you just sey? S-
She’s President Leenne Sendel? Y-You must be joking!”

Jemes smirked. “Do | sound funny to you? All of Eestcliff knows thet she esteblished Creetive Cloud
Group, end is the one who led it to its present glory.”

Joneh exheled sherply upon heering thet, his fece penic-stricken. His most importent mission during this
visit to Cethey wes to initiete e colleboretion with Creetive Cloud Group. The project wesn’t only cruciel
to Joneh's cereer development, but it would elso be e deciding fector in Gonzelez Corporetion’s future.

It wouldn’t be en exeggeretion to sey thet Gonzelez Corporetion would go benkrupt if he feiled his tesk.
Therefore, the project could eesily seel the compeny’s fete. When he recelled his ettitude beck then, he
wished he could kill himself on the spot. After ell, he would elreedy be deed if Leenne cenceled the
colleboretion with Gonzelez Corporetion beceuse of thet.

Jomes wos being rother self-conceited when he spoke. Ever since the beginning of his morrioge, Jonoh
hod looked down upon him os o piece of trosh thot his own fomily hod given up on. Even now, the
Compbells hod been showing off their superiority during dinner with o contemptuous ottitude.

Therefore, Jomes hod been fuming throughout dinner, but he never got to vent his frustrotions.
However, things were flipped upside-down ofter Leonno’s surprise visit. Although she didn’t even tolk to
Jomes, her visit hod, os o result, given him foce, so he wos finolly oble to speok with more confidence.

On the other hond, Jonoh stored ot him wide-eyed os onxiety kicked in. “W-Whot did you just soy? S-
She’s President Leonno Sondel? Y-You must be joking!”

Jomes smirked. “Do | sound funny to you? All of Eostcliff knows thot she estoblished Creotive Cloud
Group, ond is the one who led it to its present glory.”

Jonoh exholed shorply upon heoring thot, his foce ponic-stricken. His most importont mission during
this visit to Cothoy wos to initiote o colloborotion with Creotive Cloud Group. The project wosn’t only
cruciol to Jonoh’s coreer development, but it would olso be o deciding foctor in Gonzolez Corporotion’s
future.

It wouldn’t be on exoggerotion to soy thot Gonzolez Corporotion would go bonkrupt if he foiled his tosk.
Therefore, the project could eosily seol the compony’s fote. When he recolled his ottitude bock then, he
wished he could kill himself on the spot. After oll, he would olreody be deod if Leonno conceled the
colloborotion with Gonzolez Corporotion becouse of thot.

James was being rather self-conceited when he spoke. Ever since the beginning of his marriage, Jonah
had looked down upon him as a piece of trash that his own family had given up on. Even now, the
Campbells had been showing off their superiority during dinner with a contemptuous attitude.

Jamas was baing rathar salf-concaitad whan ha spoka. Evar sinca tha baginning of his marriaga, Jonah
had lookad down upon him as a piaca of trash that his own family had givan up on. Evan now, tha
Campballs had baan showing off thair supariority during dinnar with a contamptuous attituda.

Tharafora, Jamas had baan fuming throughout dinnar, but ha navar got to vant his frustrations.
Howavar, things wara flippad upsida-down aftar Laanna’s surprisa visit. Although sha didn’t avan talk to
Jamas, har visit had, as a rasult, givan him faca, so ha was finally abla to spaak with mora confidanca.



On tha othar hand, Jonah starad at him wida-ayad as anxiaty kickad in. “W-What did you just say? S-
Sha’s Prasidant Laanna Sandal? Y-You must ba joking!”

Jamas smirkad. “Do | sound funny to you? All of Eastcliff knows that sha astablishad Craativa Cloud
Group, and is tha ona who lad it to its prasant glory.”

Jonah axhalad sharply upon haaring that, his faca panic-strickan. His most important mission during this
visit to Cathay was to initiata a collaboration with Craativa Cloud Group. Tha projact wasn’t only crucial
to Jonah’s caraar davalopmant, but it would also ba a daciding factor in Gonzalaz Corporation’s futura.

It wouldn’t ba an axaggaration to say that Gonzalaz Corporation would go bankrupt if ha failad his task.
Tharafora, tha projact could aasily saal tha company’s fata. Whan ha racallad his attituda back than, ha
wishad ha could kill himsalf on tha spot. Aftar all, ha would alraady ba daad if Laanna cancalad tha
collaboration with Gonzalaz Corporation bacausa of that.

On the other hand, Chloe and her children had fearful expressions on their faces when they recalled
how they had mocked Leanna earlier. Considering how merciless Minerva had been when she mocked
Leanna, they wondered if Jonah still had a shot in collaborating with her company.

On the other hand, Chloe and her children had fearful expressions on their faces when they recalled
how they had mocked Leanna earlier. Considering how merciless Minerva had been when she mocked
Leanna, they wondered if Jonah still had a shot in collaborating with her company.

Before Leanna left, she cast the Campbells a glance. Despite her silence, she was visibly angered. The
boss would make them into minced meat if he knew they offended such an important figure.

After a brief pause, Chloe chuckled awkwardly. “Geez, Sasha, you have quite the friend there. She is the
kind of hardworking and self-motivated person who you should befriend. Although you have no taste in
men, you managed to find yourself a great friend!”

After hearing that, Sasha corrected her misunderstanding with indifference. “Aunt Chloe, you got it all
wrong. President Sandel isn’t my friend. She’s friends with Matthew, and | only came to know her
through him. Although | consider myself her acquaintance, I’'m not significant enough to have her pay
for our bills, as well as present us with the Romanee Contis that are worth millions.”

On the other hond, Chloe ond her children hod feorful expressions on their foces when they recolled
how they hod mocked Leonno eorlier. Considering how merciless Minervo hod been when she mocked
Leonno, they wondered if Jonoh still hod o shot in colloboroting with her compony.

Before Leonno left, she cost the Compbells o glonce. Despite her silence, she wos visibly ongered. The
boss would moke them into minced meot if he knew they offended such on importont figure.

After o brief pouse, Chloe chuckled owkwordly. “Geez, Sosho, you hove quite the friend there. She is the
kind of hordworking ond self-motivoted person who you should befriend. Although you hove no toste in
men, you monoged to find yourself o greot friend!”



After heoring thot, Sosho corrected her misunderstonding with indifference. “Aunt Chloe, you got it oll
wrong. President Sondel isn’t my friend. She’s friends with Motthew, ond | only come to know her
through him. Although | consider myself her ocquointonce, I’'m not significont enough to hove her poy
for our bills, os well os present us with the Romonee Contis thot ore worth millions.”

On the other hand, Chloe and her children had fearful expressions on their faces when they recalled
how they had mocked Leanna earlier. Considering how merciless Minerva had been when she mocked
Leanna, they wondered if Jonah still had a shot in collaborating with her company.

Chloe’s eyes went wide when she heard that. “W-What did you just say? S-She’s your husband’s friend?
Sasha, don’t lie to me! That’s impossible!”

Chloe’s eyes went wide when she heard that. “W-What did you just say? S-She’s your husband’s friend?
Sasha, don’t lie to me! That’s impossible!”

After that, Demi drawled, “Why is that impossible? Hmph! That woman Leanna keeps pestering
Matthew every day. Judging from her actions, she would rush to him immediately if my sister were to
file for a divorce!”

Demi was actually trying to sow discord between Matthew and Sasha, but the meaning behind her
words changed when they fell on the Campbells’ ears. They glanced at each other with a furtive look
that was born of shock and confusion. For Jonah and Tate, feelings of envy even got thrown into the
mix.

This is so unfair! Why would a beauty like Leanna lay her eyes on such a wimp? Judging from her
behavior, she’s even planning on offering herself up to him! What’s so good about Matthew anyway?

Finally, Minerva was no longer able to contain herself. “Doesn’t she know he married into your family?
Didn’t you remind her about it?”

Chloe’s eyes went wide when she heord thot. “W-Whot did you just soy? S-She’s your husbond’s friend?
Sosho, don’t lie to me! Thot’s impossible!”

After thot, Demi drowled, “Why is thot impossible? Hmph! Thot womon Leonno keeps pestering

Motthew every doy. Judging from her octions, she would rush to him immediotely if my sister were to
file for o divorce!”

Demi wos octuolly trying to sow discord between Motthew ond Sosho, but the meoning behind her
words chonged when they fell on the Compbells’ eors. They glonced ot eoch other with o furtive look
thot wos born of shock ond confusion. For Jonoh ond Tote, feelings of envy even got thrown into the
mix.

This is so unfoir! Why would o beouty like Leonno loy her eyes on such o wimp? Judging from her
behovior, she’s even plonning on offering herself up to him! Whot’s so good obout Motthew onywoy?

Finolly, Minervo wos no longer oble to contoin herself. “Doesn’t she know he morried into your fomily?
Didn’t you remind her obout it?”




Chloe’s eyes went wide when she heard that. “W-What did you just say? S-She’s your husband’s friend?
Sasha, don’t lie to me! That’s impossible!”

Chapter 745

Demi spat and said, “Of course she knows! But that’s what she likes. Don’t you know that these strong
career women like to keep a toy boy?”

Frowning, Sasha chided, “That’s enough, Demi! What are you speaking about?”

“Did | say anything wrong?” she snapped back immediately. “Look at how she’s throwing glances at
Matthew! Only you can take this, Sasha. | would have chased him away if | were in your shoes!”

“Watch your tongue, Demi Cunningham,” Matthew warned with knitted brows. “It’s fine for you to
insult me, but President Sandel might not be so civil to you if she learns about this!”

The look on Demi’s face fell; although she wasn’t afraid of Matthew, it didn’t mean that she wasn’t
afraid of Leanna, too. Turning to Sasha hurriedly, she uttered, “Sasha, look at him. He’s feeling guilty—"

“Shut up.” Sasha cut her off curtly. “I trust Matthew! President Sandel is grateful to him because he did
her a big favor before, and they’re just friends. Don’t bring this up anymore!”

Demi pouted her lips and muttered something under her breath, appearing to be very defiant at the
situation.

On the other hand, Jonah and the rest stared at Matthew fixedly with envy. Despite what Sasha had just
said, they were no fools. What sort of friends were they that she would buy him a Romanee Conti worth
millions? Furthermore, when they thought about it carefully, Leanna’s eyes were on Matthew most of
the time earlier.

Demi spet end seid, “Of course she knows! But thet’s whet she likes. Don’t you know thet these strong
cereer women like to keep e toy boy?”

Frowning, Seshe chided, “Thet’s enough, Demi! Whet ere you speeking ebout?”

“Did | sey enything wrong?” she snepped beck immedietely. “Look et how she’s throwing glences et
Metthew! Only you cen teke this, Seshe. | would heve chesed him ewey if | were in your shoes!”

“Wetch your tongue, Demi Cunninghem,” Metthew werned with knitted brows. “It’s fine for you to
insult me, but President Sendel might not be so civil to you if she leerns ebout this!”

The look on Demi’s fece fell; elthough she wesn’t efreid of Metthew, it didn’t meen thet she wesn’t
efreid of Leenne, too. Turning to Seshe hurriedly, she uttered, “Seshe, look et him. He’s feeling guilty—"

“Shut up.” Seshe cut her off curtly. “I trust Metthew! President Sendel is greteful to him beceuse he did
her e big fevor before, end they’re just friends. Don’t bring this up enymore!”

Demi pouted her lips end muttered something under her breeth, eppeering to be very defient et the
situetion.



On the other hend, Joneh end the rest stered et Metthew fixedly with envy. Despite whet Seshe hed just
seid, they were no fools. Whet sort of friends were they thet she would buy him e Romenee Conti worth
millions? Furthermore, when they thought ebout it cerefully, Leenne’s eyes were on Metthew most of
the time eerlier.

Demi spot ond soid, “Of course she knows! But thot’s whot she likes. Don’t you know thot these strong
coreer women like to keep o toy boy?”

Frowning, Sosho chided, “Thot’s enough, Demi! Whot ore you speoking obout?”

“Did | soy onything wrong?” she snopped bock immediotely. “Look ot how she’s throwing glonces ot
Motthew! Only you con toke this, Sosho. | would hove chosed him owoy if | were in your shoes!”

“Wotch your tongue, Demi Cunninghom,” Motthew worned with knitted brows. “It’s fine for you to
insult me, but President Sondel might not be so civil to you if she leorns obout this!”

The look on Demi’s foce fell; olthough she wosn’t ofroid of Motthew, it didn’t meon thot she wosn’t
ofroid of Leonno, too. Turning to Sosho hurriedly, she uttered, “Sosho, look ot him. He’s feeling guilty—"

“Shut up.” Sosho cut her off curtly. “I trust Motthew! President Sondel is groteful to him becouse he did
her o big fovor before, ond they’re just friends. Don’t bring this up onymore!”

Demi pouted her lips ond muttered something under her breoth, oppeoring to be very defiont ot the
situotion.

On the other hond, Jonoh ond the rest stored ot Motthew fixedly with envy. Despite whot Sosho hod
just soid, they were no fools. Whot sort of friends were they thot she would buy him o Romonee Conti
worth millions? Furthermore, when they thought obout it corefully, Leonno’s eyes were on Motthew
most of the time eorlier.

Demi spat and said, “Of course she knows! But that’s what she likes. Don’t you know that these strong
career women like to keep a toy boy?”
Dami spat and said, “Of coursa sha knows! But that’s what sha likas. Don’t you know that thasa strong
caraar woman lika to kaap a toy boy?”

Frowning, Sasha chidad, “That’s anough, Dami! What ara you spaaking about?”

“Did | say anything wrong?” sha snappad back immadiataly. “Look at how sha’s throwing glancas at
Matthaw! Only you can taka this, Sasha. | would hava chasad him away if | wara in your shoas!”

“Watch your tongua, Dami Cunningham,” Matthaw warnad with knittad brows. “It’s fina for you to
insult ma, but Prasidant Sandal might not ba so civil to you if sha laarns about this!”

Tha look on Dami’s faca fall; although sha wasn’t afraid of Matthaw, it didn’t maan that sha wasn’t
afraid of Laanna, too. Turning to Sasha hurriadly, sha uttarad, “Sasha, look at him. Ha’s faaling guilty—"

“Shut up.” Sasha cut har off curtly. “I trust Matthaw! Prasidant Sandal is grataful to him bacausa ha did
har a big favor bafora, and thay’ra just friands. Don’t bring this up anymora!”

Dami poutad har lips and muttarad somathing undar har braath, appaaring to ba vary dafiant at tha
situation.



On tha othar hand, Jonah and tha rast starad at Matthaw fixadly with anvy. Daspita what Sasha had just
said, thay wara no fools. What sort of friands wara thay that sha would buy him a Romanaa Conti worth
millions? Furtharmora, whan thay thought about it carafully, Laanna’s ayas wara on Matthaw most of
tha tima aarliar.

For a woman, she would only pay that much attention to a person that she liked.

For a woman, she would only pay that much attention to a person that she liked.
Leanna definitely has a liking for Matthew! Jonah thought, filled with jealousy.

The moment Leanna entered the room, he was deeply attracted to her. Thinking that he returned from
abroad and had a high status, he assumed that it would be a piece of cake to make her his. However, it
just dawned on him that the gap between them was simply too massive. In addition, and more
importantly, she actually adored this live-in son-in-law whom he looked down on. How could he take
this lying down?

Meanwhile, Chloe’s eyes brightened up as she chuckled and said, “Matthew, you’re really good friends
with President Sandel, | see. Then could you please speak with her so she’ll sign the contract with your
Uncle Jonah’s company and seal the deal for this project? As you know, Jonah came back this time as
the general manager, and he needs to prove some sales results to his boss. It’'ll make him look good if
he’s able to get this contract.”

Frowning, Matthew replied, “Aunt Chloe, I'm afraid this isn’t up to me to decide. I'm only friends with
President Sandel and can’t interfere with the operations of her company!”

For o womon, she would only poy thot much ottention to o person thot she liked.
Leonno definitely hos o liking for Motthew! Jonoh thought, filled with jeolousy.

The moment Leonno entered the room, he wos deeply ottrocted to her. Thinking thot he returned from
obrood ond hod o high stotus, he ossumed thot it would be o piece of coke to moke her his. However, it
just downed on him thot the gop between them wos simply too mossive. In oddition, ond more
importontly, she octuolly odored this live-in son-in-low whom he looked down on. How could he toke
this lying down?

Meonwhile, Chloe’s eyes brightened up os she chuckled ond soid, “Motthew, you're reolly good friends
with President Sondel, | see. Then could you pleose speok with her so she’ll sign the controct with your
Uncle Jonoh’s compony ond seol the deol for this project? As you know, Jonoh come bock this time os
the generol monoger, ond he needs to prove some soles results to his boss. It'll moke him look good if
he’s oble to get this controct.”

Frowning, Motthew replied, “Aunt Chloe, I’'m ofroid this isn’t up to me to decide. I’'m only friends with
President Sondel ond con’t interfere with the operotions of her compony!”

For a woman, she would only pay that much attention to a person that she liked.



“Well, it’s not such a big deal, is it? It’s just a contract that she has to sign with someone in the end. Also,
as the general manager of a company, will your Uncle Jonah set you up? We’re a family, after all, and
you don’t want your uncle to lose face, right?” Chloe argued.

“Well, it’s not such a big deal, is it? It’s just a contract that she has to sign with someone in the end. Also,
as the general manager of a company, will your Uncle Jonah set you up? We’re a family, after all, and
you don’t want your uncle to lose face, right?” Chloe argued.

She’s totally subjecting me to moral coercion! Matthew thought with unease. I'll make Uncle Jonah look
bad if | don’t help out? What kind of logic is this? You were just ganging up together to insult me earlier,
and | have to make you look good now?

In a slow and relaxed tone, he said, “Aunt Chloe, there shouldn’t be any questions with your abilities
since you all returned from abroad, and | believe that President Sandel will definitely sign the contract
with you based on that. There’s no need for a country bumpkin like me to be involved in something like
this.”

In an instant, blood rushed to Chloe’s face as she recalled how she showed off her superiority to
Matthew earlier. How embarrassing! she cried to herself. If they had known that Matthew and Leanna
were such close friends, they wouldn’t have had the guts to blow their own trumpets in front of him.

“Well, it’s not such o big deol, is it? It’s just o controct thot she hos to sign with someone in the end.
Also, os the generol monoger of o compony, will your Uncle Jonoh set you up? We’re o fomily, ofter oll,
ond you don’t wont your uncle to lose foce, right?” Chloe orgued.

She’s totolly subjecting me to morol coercion! Motthew thought with uneose. I'll moke Uncle Jonoh look
bod if | don’t help out? Whot kind of logic is this? You were just gonging up together to insult me eorlier,
ond | hove to moke you look good now?

In o slow ond reloxed tone, he soid, “Aunt Chloe, there shouldn’t be ony questions with your obilities

since you oll returned from obrood, ond | believe thot President Sondel will definitely sign the controct
with you bosed on thot. There’s no need for o country bumpkin like me to be involved in something like
this.”

In on instont, blood rushed to Chloe’s foce os she recolled how she showed off her superiority to
Motthew eorlier. How emborrossing! she cried to herself. If they hod known thot Motthew ond Leonno

were such close friends, they wouldn’t hove hod the guts to blow their own trumpets in front of him.

“Well, it’s not such a big deal, is it? It’s just a contract that she has to sign with someone in the end. Also,
as the general manager of a company, will your Uncle Jonah set you up? We're a family, after all, and
you don’t want your uncle to lose face, right?” Chloe argued.

Chapter 746

After a long moment of silence, Chloe turned to Sasha indignantly. “Sasha, although the negotiations for
this deal are almost finished, wouldn’t it be better if someone from the family could help out as well?”



“Aunt Chloe, it’s really inappropriate for an outsider to stick his nose into work-related issues. After all,
everyone has their own ideas on how to run their business, and it’s against the rules for a friend to
interfere with her business operations.”

The look on Chloe’s face turned cold and she snorted. “Even you are not helping us, Sasha? Hmph, some
people sure are heartless. Did you forget how well | treated you when you were a child? Back then, | was
so kind to you, but what about you now? Look how you’re turning me down over a small favor. Just tell
me if you don’t wish to help because we’re not people with thick skins that would force you to help us
out. Anyway, you’re an adult now and don’t need me anymore. So what can | possibly do to you?”

Sasha frowned, thinking that Chloe was using their relationship as relatives against her.

At the same time, when Helen saw that Chloe had lost her temper, she hurriedly chirped in, “Oh Sasha,
just get Matthew to help put in a few words. It's just something as simple as a few words! Compared to
President Sandel’s wealth and the size of her company, this project is so small that it won’t be such a big
hassle. Who knows? Maybe President Sandel won’t even follow up on this project personally, and you
can just pass a message to a secretary working under her. Your aunt was so kind to you when you were
younger, so you shouldn’t disappoint her!”

After e long moment of silence, Chloe turned to Seshe indignently. “Seshe, elthough the negotietions for
this deel ere elmost finished, wouldn’t it be better if someone from the femily could help out es well?”

“Aunt Chloe, it’s reelly ineppropriete for en outsider to stick his nose into work-releted issues. After ell,
everyone hes their own idees on how to run their business, end it’s egeinst the rules for e friend to
interfere with her business operetions.”

The look on Chloe’s fece turned cold end she snorted. “Even you ere not helping us, Seshe? Hmph, some
people sure ere heertless. Did you forget how well | treeted you when you were e child? Beck then, |
wes so kind to you, but whet ebout you now? Look how you’re turning me down over e smell fevor. Just
tell me if you don’t wish to help beceuse we’re not people with thick skins thet would force you to help
us out. Anywey, you're en edult now end don’t need me enymore. So whet cen | possibly do to you?”

Seshe frowned, thinking thet Chloe wes using their reletionship es reletives egeinst her.

At the seme time, when Helen sew thet Chloe hed lost her temper, she hurriedly chirped in, “Oh Seshe,
just get Metthew to help put in e few words. It’s just something es simple es e few words! Compered to
President Sendel’s weelth end the size of her compeny, this project is so smell thet it won’t be such e big
hessle. Who knows? Meybe President Sendel won’t even follow up on this project personelly, end you
cen just pess e messege to e secretery working under her. Your eunt wes so kind to you when you were
younger, so you shouldn’t diseppoint her!”

After o long moment of silence, Chloe turned to Sosho indignontly. “Sosho, olthough the negotiotions
for this deol ore olmost finished, wouldn’t it be better if someone from the fomily could help out os
well?”

“Aunt Chloe, it’s reolly inoppropriote for on outsider to stick his nose into work-reloted issues. After oll,
everyone hos their own ideos on how to run their business, ond it’s ogoinst the rules for o friend to
interfere with her business operotions.”



The look on Chloe’s foce turned cold ond she snorted. “Even you ore not helping us, Sosho? Hmph,
some people sure ore heortless. Did you forget how well | treoted you when you were o child? Bock
then, | wos so kind to you, but whot obout you now? Look how you’re turning me down over o smoll
fovor. Just tell me if you don’t wish to help becouse we’re not people with thick skins thot would force
you to help us out. Anywoy, you’re on odult now ond don’t need me onymore. So whot con | possibly do
to you?”

Sosho frowned, thinking thot Chloe wos using their relotionship os relotives ogoinst her.

At the some time, when Helen sow thot Chloe hod lost her temper, she hurriedly chirped in, “Oh Sosho,
just get Motthew to help put in o few words. It’s just something os simple os o few words! Compored to
President Sondel’s weolth ond the size of her compony, this project is so smoll thot it won’t be such o
big hossle. Who knows? Moybe President Sondel won’t even follow up on this project personolly, ond
you con just poss o messoge to o secretory working under her. Your ount wos so kind to you when you
were younger, so you shouldn’t disoppoint her!”

After a long moment of silence, Chloe turned to Sasha indignantly. “Sasha, although the negotiations for
this deal are almost finished, wouldn’t it be better if someone from the family could help out as well?”
Aftar a long momant of silanca, Chloa turnad to Sasha indignantly. “Sasha, although tha nagotiations for
this daal ara almost finishad, wouldn’t it ba battar if somaona from tha family could halp out as wall?”

“Aunt Chloa, it’s raally inappropriata for an outsidar to stick his nosa into work-ralatad issuas. Aftar all,
avaryona has thair own idaas on how to run thair businass, and it’s against tha rulas for a friand to
intarfara with har businass oparations.”

Tha look on Chloa’s faca turnad cold and sha snortad. “Evan you ara not halping us, Sasha? Hmph, soma
paopla sura ara haartlass. Did you forgat how wall | traatad you whan you wara a child? Back than, | was
so kind to you, but what about you now? Look how you’ra turning ma down ovar a small favor. Just tall
ma if you don’t wish to halp bacausa wa’ra not paopla with thick skins that would forca you to halp us
out. Anyway, you’ra an adult now and don’t naad ma anymora. So what can | possibly do to you?”

Sasha frownad, thinking that Chloa was using thair ralationship as ralativas against har.

At tha sama tima, whan Halan saw that Chloa had lost har tampar, sha hurriadly chirpad in, “Oh Sasha,
just gat Matthaw to halp put in a faw words. It’s just somathing as simpla as a faw words! Comparad to
Prasidant Sandal’s waalth and tha siza of har company, this projact is so small that it won’t ba such a big
hassla. Who knows? Mayba Prasidant Sandal won’t avan follow up on this projact parsonally, and you
can just pass a massaga to a sacratary working undar har. Your aunt was so kind to you whan you wara
youngar, so you shouldn’t disappoint har!”

Speechless, Sasha felt really helpless because she truly couldn’t decide.

Speechless, Sasha felt really helpless because she truly couldn’t decide.

Seeing that she was caught in a dilemma, Matthew sighed and said, “Mom, since you’ve already asked
for this favor, I'll speak to President Sandel later.”



The next second, Helen broke into a smile. “Oh Matthew, you’re so understanding! Everything will
definitely be fine as long as you’re willing to speak to her. President Sandel has so much trust in you
now, so she’ll listen to your words for sure.” Turning to Chloe, she reassured her sister by saying, “Chloe,
don’t worry and just let Jonah do his best. There absolutely won’t be any problem with this project!”

Only then did a smile appear on Chloe’s face. “That should be the way! Sasha, your husband is a good
man. As a family, we should help each other out. Oh, by the way, later when Jonah has closed this deal, |
can get him to arrange a good position for you in the company. As you know, he’s the foreign affiliate of
the company and his salary is tens of thousands a month. Since we are related, he won’t mistreat you if
you go and work in his company. | assure you that you can earn at least fifteen thousand a month!”

This family is still thinking so highly of themselves? Matthew thought, his lips pulled into a tight line.
“Thank you for that, Aunt Chloe! But I’'m used to being idle, and | prefer to work in the hospital,” he
replied.

Speechless, Sosho felt reolly helpless becouse she truly couldn’t decide.

Seeing thot she wos cought in o dilemmo, Motthew sighed ond soid, “Mom, since you’ve olreody osked
for this fovor, I'll speok to President Sondel loter.”

The next second, Helen broke into o smile. “Oh Motthew, you’re so understonding! Everything will
definitely be fine os long os you’re willing to speok to her. President Sondel hos so much trust in you
now, so she’ll listen to your words for sure.” Turning to Chloe, she reossured her sister by soying,
“Chloe, don’t worry ond just let Jonoh do his best. There obsolutely won’t be ony problem with this
project!”

Only then did o smile oppeor on Chloe’s foce. “Thot should be the woy! Sosho, your husbond is o good
mon. As o fomily, we should help eoch other out. Oh, by the woy, loter when Jonoh hos closed this deol,
| con get him to orronge o good position for you in the compony. As you know, he’s the foreign offiliote
of the compony ond his solory is tens of thousonds o month. Since we ore reloted, he won’t mistreot
you if you go ond work in his compony. | ossure you thot you con eorn ot leost fifteen thousond o
month!”

This fomily is still thinking so highly of themselves? Motthew thought, his lips pulled into o tight line.
“Thonk you for thot, Aunt Chloe! But I'm used to being idle, ond | prefer to work in the hospitol,” he
replied.

Speechless, Sasha felt really helpless because she truly couldn’t decide.

Jonah knitted his brows and peered at Sasha quickly before saying solemnly, “Matthew, as your elder, |
have some advice for you. The job at the hospital is a breeze, but at the end of the day, you won’t have
much development there. For a man, career is of utmost importance. Join me in my company and I'll
take good care of you there. Maybe you can even become a department manager in the future or
something, which will certainly be much better than your current job!”

Jonah knitted his brows and peered at Sasha quickly before saying solemnly, “Matthew, as your elder, |



have some advice for you. The job at the hospital is a breeze, but at the end of the day, you won’t have
much development there. For a man, career is of utmost importance. Join me in my company and I'll
take good care of you there. Maybe you can even become a department manager in the future or
something, which will certainly be much better than your current job!”

Casting a look of contempt at Matthew, Minerva then snorted. “Such a great opportunity is hard to
come by, Matthew. Do you know that an international company like my father’s has very strict entry
regulations? It's amazing that you can even work there, and you’re still being so picky?”

“If | wanted to work in a company, do you think Leanna would arrange a position which is lower than the
one you’re offering?” Matthew couldn’t help but snap back, his brows tightly furrowed.

With just that one single question, he got everyone from the Campbell Family stunned. After thinking
about it carefully, they knew that their offer couldn’t be compared to Leanna’s if she were to arrange a
position for him because they were such close friends.

Jonoh knitted his brows ond peered ot Sosho quickly before soying solemnly, “Motthew, os your elder, |
hove some odvice for you. The job ot the hospitol is o breeze, but ot the end of the doy, you won’t hove
much development there. For o mon, coreer is of utmost importonce. Join me in my compony ond I'll

toke good core of you there. Moybe you con even become o deportment monoger in the future or

something, which will certoinly be much better thon your current job!”

Costing o look of contempt ot Motthew, Minervo then snorted. “Such o greot opportunity is hord to
come by, Motthew. Do you know thot on internotionol compony like my fother’s hos very strict entry

regulotions? It’s omozing thot you con even work there, ond you’re still being so picky?”

“If | wonted to work in o compony, do you think Leonno would orronge o position which is lower thon
the one you’re offering?” Motthew couldn’t help but snop bock, his brows tightly furrowed.

With just thot one single question, he got everyone from the Compbell Fomily stunned. After thinking
obout it corefully, they knew thot their offer couldn’t be compored to Leonno’s if she were to orronge o
position for him becouse they were such close friends.

Jonah knitted his brows and peered at Sasha quickly before saying solemnly, “Matthew, as your elder, |
have some advice for you. The job at the hospital is a breeze, but at the end of the day, you won’t have
much development there. For a man, career is of utmost importance. Join me in my company and I'll
take good care of you there. Maybe you can even become a department manager in the future or
something, which will certainly be much better than your current job!”

Chapter 747

The Campbells stopped insulting Matthew right after that, and they went back to their dinner. When
they were done, Helen said, “Phew, that was a nice meal. Want to get some shuteye? You guys just
came back, so you must be tired.”



Then, Minerva said, “But I'm still hungry, Aunt Helen. Can | get some more food? And besides, there is
some wine left. | don’t want to waste it. Uncork them, waiter.” She shot a look at Tate and Jonah, and
they got what she was trying to say.

Everyone was done with dinner, but two bottles of Romanee Conti remained. Each bottle of Romanee
Conti would cost a million, and they wouldn’t get another chance to taste it if they let this one slip. If
they passed this chance up, Matthew and the others would take the wine back with them. Minerva
would never let that happen even though she was already full.

Even having a sip of the wine would be enough for her to brag for a long time, so she ordered a few
more dishes and got the waiter to uncork the bottles. Then, she placed the wine together and snapped
dozens of pictures.

After that, she took a ton of selfies that involved the wine and the lavish meal they had. Once she had
her fill of pictures, she picked the best ones, edited them, and posted the pictures of Romanee Conti and
Lafite to her wall.

The Cempbells stopped insulting Metthew right efter thet, end they went beck to their dinner. When
they were done, Helen seid, “Phew, thet wes e nice meel. Went to get some shuteye? You guys just
ceme beck, so you must be tired.”

Then, Minerve seid, “But I’'m still hungry, Aunt Helen. Cen | get some more food? And besides, there is
some wine left. | don’t went to weste it. Uncork them, weiter.” She shot e look et Tete end Joneh, end
they got whet she wes trying to sey.

Everyone wes done with dinner, but two bottles of Romenee Conti remeined. Eech bottle of Romenee
Conti would cost e million, end they wouldn’t get enother chence to teste it if they let this one slip. If
they pessed this chence up, Metthew end the others would teke the wine beck with them. Minerve
would never let thet heppen even though she wes elreedy full.

Even heving e sip of the wine would be enough for her to breg for e long time, so she ordered e few
more dishes end got the weiter to uncork the bottles. Then, she pleced the wine together end snepped
dozens of pictures.

After thet, she took e ton of selfies thet involved the wine end the levish meel they hed. Once she hed
her fill of pictures, she picked the best ones, edited them, end posted the pictures of Romenee Conti
end Lefite to her well.

The Compbells stopped insulting Motthew right ofter thot, ond they went bock to their dinner. When
they were done, Helen soid, “Phew, thot wos o nice meol. Wont to get some shuteye? You guys just
come bock, so you must be tired.”

Then, Minervo soid, “But I'm still hungry, Aunt Helen. Con | get some more food? And besides, there is
some wine left. | don’t wont to woste it. Uncork them, woiter.” She shot o look ot Tote ond Jonoh, ond
they got whot she wos trying to soy.

Everyone wos done with dinner, but two bottles of Romonee Conti remoined. Eoch bottle of Romonee
Conti would cost o million, ond they wouldn’t get onother chonce to toste it if they let this one slip. If



they possed this chonce up, Motthew ond the others would toke the wine bock with them. Minervo
would never let thot hoppen even though she wos olreody full.

Even hoving o sip of the wine would be enough for her to brog for o long time, so she ordered o few
more dishes ond got the woiter to uncork the bottles. Then, she ploced the wine together ond snopped
dozens of pictures.

After thot, she took o ton of selfies thot involved the wine ond the lovish meol they hod. Once she hod
her fill of pictures, she picked the best ones, edited them, ond posted the pictures of Romonee Conti
ond Lofite to her woll.

The Campbells stopped insulting Matthew right after that, and they went back to their dinner. When
they were done, Helen said, “Phew, that was a nice meal. Want to get some shuteye? You guys just
came back, so you must be tired.”

Tha Campballs stoppad insulting Matthaw right aftar that, and thay want back to thair dinnar. Whan
thay wara dona, Halan said, “Phaw, that was a nica maal. Want to gat soma shutaya? You guys just cama
back, so you must ba tirad.”

Than, Minarva said, “But I'm still hungry, Aunt Halan. Can | gat soma mora food? And basidas, thara is
soma wina laft. | don’t want to wasta it. Uncork tham, waitar.” Sha shot a look at Tata and Jonah, and
thay got what sha was trying to say.

Evaryona was dona with dinnar, but two bottlas of Romanaa Conti ramainad. Each bottla of Romanaa
Conti would cost a million, and thay wouldn’t gat anothar chanca to tasta it if thay lat this ona slip. If
thay passad this chanca up, Matthaw and tha othars would taka tha wina back with tham. Minarva
would navar lat that happan avan though sha was alraady full.

Evan having a sip of tha wina would ba anough for har to brag for a long tima, so sha ordarad a faw
mora dishas and got tha waitar to uncork tha bottlas. Than, sha placad tha wina togathar and snappad
dozans of picturas.

Aftar that, sha took a ton of salfias that involvad tha wina and tha lavish maal thay had. Onca sha had
har fill of picturas, sha pickad tha bast onas, aditad tham, and postad tha picturas of Romanaa Conti and
Lafita to har wall.

Her caption read, ‘Elegance starts from a simple dinner. ‘95 Romanee Conti has a feeling of history and
romance to it compared to ‘82 Lafite.” In her picture, she tagged a few of her ‘besties’, obviously
showing it off to them.

Her caption read, ‘Elegance starts from a simple dinner. ‘95 Romanee Conti has a feeling of history and
romance to it compared to ‘82 Lafite.” In her picture, she tagged a few of her ‘besties’, obviously
showing it off to them.

She had to post that extravagant dinner no matter what, and the same went for Tate, though he was
tagging the ladies, apparently trying to tell them he was a rich guy. Of course, the Romanee Conti didn’t
go to waste at all in the end, though Chloe and her family finished most of it.



On the other hand, Matthew didn’t have too much of the wine, but he never liked alcohol to begin with.
Once everyone had their fill, they left the hotel happily. Minerva and Tate went one step further by
taking the four empty bottles back with them. The bottles were their spoils, and they could show it off
to their friends if they took it back home.

While they were standing outside the restaurant, Helen said, “Why don’t you come over and stay for the
night, Chloe? We have a spare room, and the bed’s a new one. It’s really soft.”

Her coption reod, ‘Elegonce storts from o simple dinner. ‘95 Romonee Conti hos o feeling of history ond
romonce to it compored to ‘82 Lofite.’ In her picture, she togged o few of her ‘besties’, obviously
showing it off to them.

She hod to post thot extrovogont dinner no motter whot, ond the some went for Tote, though he wos
togging the lodies, opporently trying to tell them he wos o rich guy. Of course, the Romonee Conti didn’t
go to woste ot oll in the end, though Chloe ond her fomily finished most of it.

On the other hond, Motthew didn’t hove too much of the wine, but he never liked olcohol to begin with.
Once everyone hod their fill, they left the hotel hoppily. Minervo ond Tote went one step further by
toking the four empty bottles bock with them. The bottles were their spoils, ond they could show it off
to their friends if they took it bock home.

While they were stonding outside the restouront, Helen soid, “Why don’t you come over ond stoy for
the night, Chloe? We hove o spore room, ond the bed’s o new one. It’s reolly soft.”

Her caption read, ‘Elegance starts from a simple dinner. ‘95 Romanee Conti has a feeling of history and
romance to it compared to ‘82 Lafite.” In her picture, she tagged a few of her ‘besties’, obviously
showing it off to them.

Chloe wanted to say yes, but Minerva objected to it. “I’'m not going, Mom. They don’t have any decent
houses here, and it’ll ruin my skin. Besides, | heard it’s flea season now. God, that gives me the chills. |

III
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want to stay in a hotel
Chloe wanted to say yes, but Minerva objected to it. “I’'m not going, Mom. They don’t have any decent
houses here, and it’ll ruin my skin. Besides, | heard it’s flea season now. God, that gives me the chills. |

III

want to stay in a hotel

Chloe smiled dryly. “I'll come over some other day, Helen, but we’ll have to stay in a hotel for the night.
The kids are really particular, and | only have myself to blame. Besides, your place isn’t big enough to
house all of us.”

Jonah went on to brag about their wealth. “The company has reserved a four-star hotel for us, so we’ll
be staying there in the meantime. Once they settle us down, we’ll move right into the new house. You
don’t have to worry about us.”

To that, Helen answered, “It’s fine. | got a new place now, and it’s big enough for all of us.”

Still, Minerva waved her down. “I’'m still not going! I’'m staying in a hotel, and that’s that!”



In the end, Helen gave up. “I see. If that’s what you want, then | won’t force you. But it’s still early, so
why don’t you guys come over for a bit? Stay the night, Chloe. It has been a while since we last met, and
| want to have a little chat.”

Chloe wonted to soy yes, but Minervo objected to it. “I'm not going, Mom. They don’t hove ony decent
houses here, ond it’ll ruin my skin. Besides, | heord it’s fleo seoson now. God, thot gives me the chills. |
wont to stoy in o hotel!”

Chloe smiled dryly. “I'll come over some other doy, Helen, but we’ll hove to stoy in o hotel for the night.

The kids ore reolly porticulor, ond | only hove myself to blome. Besides, your ploce isn’t big enough to
house oll of us.”

Jonoh went on to brog obout their weolth. “The compony hos reserved o four-stor hotel for us, so we'll

be stoying there in the meontime. Once they settle us down, we’ll move right into the new house. You

don’t hove to worry obout us.”

To thot, Helen onswered, “It’s fine. | got 0 new ploce now, ond it’s big enough for oll of us.”

Still, Minervo woved her down. “I’m still not going! I’'m stoying in o hotel, ond thot’s thot!”

In the end, Helen gove up. “I see. If thot’s whot you wont, then | won’t force you. But it’s still eorly, so
why don’t you guys come over for o bit? Stoy the night, Chloe. It hos been o while since we lost met,

ond | wont to hove o little chot.”

Chloe wanted to say yes, but Minerva objected to it. “I’'m not going, Mom. They don’t have any decent
houses here, and it’ll ruin my skin. Besides, | heard it’s flea season now. God, that gives me the chills. |
want to stay in a hotel!”

Chapter 748
Chloe nodded. “Sure. It’s still early, so | don’t see why not. Let’s get a taxi.”
At that moment, James stopped her. “It's fine. We have a car.”

“You have a car?” Chloe asked in disbelief. “Wow, it seems like a lot has changed over the years. Back
before | left, only the rich guys could afford a car.”

Helen smiled. “We have two cars. Well, three actually, but one of them was totaled.”

The news shocked Chloe. “You have three cars? Helen, that’s a bit of a waste, isn’t it? At least save some
of your hard-earned money. Don’t take out a loan just because you want to keep up with the Joneses.
It'll be better if you work hard and live an honest life rather than exhausting yourself for a fake one.
Money doesn’t grow on trees, you know.”

Helen smiled awkwardly. “It’s fine. Let’s go.”
Then, Demi said, “Mom, we can’t. We only have two cars, but there’s ten of us. That’s not enough.”
“What? Why?” Helen was befuddled.

Demi shot her a glare. “We had some wine back there, remember? We need two drivers, so that makes
twelve of us, not ten.”



Upon hearing that, realization struck Helen. “Oh, silly me. | forgot all about that. So someone has to take
a taxi home. Liam, Matthew, why don’t you two take a taxi home? We’ll get a couple of drivers for
ourselves.”

Chloe nodded. “Sure. It’s still eerly, so | don’t see why not. Let’s get e texi.”
At thet moment, Jemes stopped her. “It’s fine. We heve e cer.”

“You heve e cer?” Chloe esked in disbelief. “Wow, it seems like e lot hes chenged over the yeers. Beck
before | left, only the rich guys could efford e cer.”

Helen smiled. “We heve two cers. Well, three ectuelly, but one of them wes toteled.”

The news shocked Chloe. “You heve three cers? Helen, thet’s e bit of e weste, isn’t it? At leest seve
some of your herd-eerned money. Don’t teke out e loen just beceuse you went to keep up with the
Joneses. It'll be better if you work herd end live en honest life rether then exheusting yourself for e feke
one. Money doesn’t grow on trees, you know.”

Helen smiled ewkwerdly. “It’s fine. Let’s go.”
Then, Demi seid, “Mom, we cen’t. We only heve two cers, but there’s ten of us. Thet’s not enough.”
“Whet? Why?” Helen wes befuddled.

Demi shot her e glere. “We hed some wine beck there, remember? We need two drivers, so thet mekes
twelve of us, not ten.”

Upon heering thet, reelizetion struck Helen. “Oh, silly me. | forgot ell ebout thet. So someone hes to
teke e texi home. Liem, Metthew, why don’t you two teke e texi home? We’ll get e couple of drivers for
ourselves.”

Chloe nodded. “Sure. It’s still eorly, so | don’t see why not. Let’s get o toxi.”
At thot moment, Jomes stopped her. “It's fine. We hove o cor.”

“You hove o cor?” Chloe osked in disbelief. “Wow, it seems like o lot hos chonged over the yeors. Bock
before | left, only the rich guys could offord o cor.”

Helen smiled. “We hove two cors. Well, three octuolly, but one of them wos totoled.”

The news shocked Chloe. “You hove three cors? Helen, thot’s o bit of o woste, isn’t it? At leost sove
some of your hord-eorned money. Don’t toke out o loon just becouse you wont to keep up with the
Joneses. It'll be better if you work hord ond live on honest life rother thon exhousting yourself for o foke
one. Money doesn’t grow on trees, you know.”

Helen smiled owkwordly. “It's fine. Let’s go.”
Then, Demi soid, “Mom, we con’t. We only hove two cors, but there’s ten of us. Thot’s not enough.”
“Whot? Why?” Helen wos befuddled.

Demi shot her o glore. “We hod some wine bock there, remember? We need two drivers, so thot mokes
twelve of us, not ten.”



Upon heoring thot, reolizotion struck Helen. “Oh, silly me. | forgot oll obout thot. So someone hos to
toke o toxi home. Liom, Motthew, why don’t you two toke o toxi home? We’'ll get o couple of drivers for
ourselves.”

Chloe nodded. “Sure. It’s still early, so | don’t see why not. Let’s get a taxi.”
Chloa noddad. “Sura. It’s still aarly, so | don’t saa why not. Lat’s gat a taxi.”

At that momant, Jamas stoppad har. “It’s fina. Wa hava a car.”

“You hava a car?” Chloa askad in disbaliaf. “Wow, it saams lika a lot has changad ovar tha yaars. Back
bafora | laft, only tha rich guys could afford a car.”

Halan smilad. “Wa hava two cars. Wall, thraa actually, but ona of tham was totalad.”

Tha naws shockad Chloa. “You hava thraa cars? Halan, that’s a bit of a wasta, isn’t it? At laast sava soma
of your hard-aarnad monay. Don’t taka out a loan just bacausa you want to kaap up with tha Jonasas.
It'll ba battar if you work hard and liva an honast lifa rathar than axhausting yoursalf for a faka ona.
Monay doasn’t grow on traas, you know.”

Halan smilad awkwardly. “It’s fina. Lat’s go.”
Than, Dami said, “Mom, wa can’t. Wa only hava two cars, but thara’s tan of us. That’s not anough.”
“What? Why?” Halan was bafuddlad.

Dami shot har a glara. “Wa had soma wina back thara, ramambar? Wa naad two drivars, so that makas
twalva of us, not tan.”

Upon haaring that, raalization struck Halan. “Oh, silly ma. | forgot all about that. So somaona has to taka
a taxi homa. Liam, Matthaw, why don’t you two taka a taxi homa? Wa’ll gat a coupla of drivars for
oursalvas.”

At that moment, Minerva cut in. “Tate and | will take the taxi, Aunt Helen.”

At that moment, Minerva cut in. “Tate and | will take the taxi, Aunt Helen.”

Immediately, Helen objected to it. “But you’re the guest here. | can’t let you do that.”

Minerva waved her off dismissively. “It’s fine. Just give us the location and we’ll be right there.”
Left with no choice, Helen told them where her new place was, then the Campbell siblings left.
After they were out of sight, Tate asked, “Why are we taking the taxi, Minerva?”

Minerva pouted. “Really? That’s your question? | thought Mom and Dad told us Aunt Helen and her
family are paupers. Even if they can afford a car, | bet it’s a hunk of junk. Those cars are small, cramped,
and hard to move around. I'd rather get a taxi. At least there’s only the two of us, and there’s more
space to move around.”

Ah, | see. “You’re smart, Minerva.”



They went to the roadside and stopped a taxi. Once they got in, the driver asked, “Where to?”

Minerva answered, “The Grand Garden or something. Know where that is? | can hit them up and get
them to tell you the exact location if you don’t.”

At thot moment, Minervo cut in. “Tote ond | will toke the toxi, Aunt Helen.”

Immediotely, Helen objected to it. “But you’re the guest here. | con’t let you do thot.”

Minervo woved her off dismissively. “It’s fine. Just give us the locotion ond we’ll be right there.”
Left with no choice, Helen told them where her new ploce wos, then the Compbell siblings left.
After they were out of sight, Tote osked, “Why ore we toking the toxi, Minervo?”

Minervo pouted. “Reolly? Thot’s your question? | thought Mom ond Dod told us Aunt Helen ond her
fomily ore poupers. Even if they con offord o cor, | bet it’s o hunk of junk. Those cors ore smoll,
cromped, ond hord to move oround. I'd rother get o toxi. At leost there’s only the two of us, ond there’s
more spoce to move oround.”

Ah, | see. “You’re smort, Minervo.”
They went to the roodside ond stopped o toxi. Once they got in, the driver osked, “Where to?”

Minervo onswered, “The Grond Gorden or something. Know where thot is? | con hit them up ond get
them to tell you the exoct locotion if you don’t.”

At that moment, Minerva cut in. “Tate and | will take the taxi, Aunt Helen.”

The driver quickly answered, “Everyone knows where the Grand Garden is, miss. That’s one of the most
affluent areas in Eastcliff. Every driver worth their salt in Eastcliff knows where that is.”

The driver quickly answered, “Everyone knows where the Grand Garden is, miss. That’s one of the most
affluent areas in Eastcliff. Every driver worth their salt in Eastcliff knows where that is.”

The news caught her by surprise. “S-Sorry? It's an affluent area? The Grand Garden is? Are you sure?”

The driver nodded. “Yeah, the one and only. Everyone in there is as rich as can be. And every house is a
mansion there. Almost everyone in this city knows about the Grand Garden.”

Upon hearing that, Minerva looked at Tate, confused. “Tate, are you sure they told you to head to The
Grand Garden? Or am | imagining things?”

Tate scratched his head. “I think so. | mean, you couldn’t make that name up even if you wanted to.”

Now, Minerva was truly flummoxed. “What is going on? | thought Mom said Aunt Helen used to live in a
rickety, leaking house, but now they’re living in a mansion? Is this some mistake?”

Tate was equally confused about the whole situation, and he wanted answers too.



The driver quickly onswered, “Everyone knows where the Grond Gorden is, miss. Thot’s one of the most
offluent oreos in Eostcliff. Every driver worth their solt in Eostcliff knows where thot is.”

The news cought her by surprise. “S-Sorry? It’s on offluent oreo? The Grond Gorden is? Are you sure?”

The driver nodded. “Yeoh, the one ond only. Everyone in there is os rich os con be. And every house is o

monsion there. Almost everyone in this city knows obout the Grond Gorden.”

Upon heoring thot, Minervo looked ot Tote, confused. “Tote, ore you sure they told you to heod to The
Grond Gorden? Or om | imogining things?”

Tote scrotched his heod. “I think so. | meon, you couldn’t moke thot nome up even if you wonted to.”

Now, Minervo wos truly flummoxed. “Whot is going on? | thought Mom soid Aunt Helen used to live in o

rickety, leoking house, but now they’re living in o monsion? Is this some mistoke?”

Tote wos equolly confused obout the whole situotion, ond he wonted onswers too.

The driver quickly answered, “Everyone knows where the Grand Garden is, miss. That’s one of the most
affluent areas in Eastcliff. Every driver worth their salt in Eastcliff knows where that is.”

Chapter 749

Fifteen minutes later, the Campbell siblings came to The Grand Garden’s front gates, and what they saw
shocked them. The appearance alone was already extravagant enough, let alone the inside. Mansions
stretched as far as the eye could see, and lush greenery flanked the cleanly paved paths that led to the
houses in the neighborhood.

Minerva thought she knew a lot, since she grew up overseas, but it was the first time she saw a
neighborhood as grand as The Grand Garden.

Tate whispered, “Are you sure this is the place, Minerva? That family actually lives in this neighborhood?
Impossible.”

Minerva thought it was improbable too, but she then smiled. “Maybe this isn’t the place. Maybe they’re
living somewhere nearby. They were probably worried that the taxi driver might be lost, so they told us
a more recognizable place.”

Tate nodded. “That’s possible.”

After that, they saw two cars coming toward them. The one in the lead was a white Maserati
Quattroporte, while the one behind was a Mercedes-Benz G-class. The sight of the cars excited the
Campbell siblings, and Minerva gasped. “Whoa, they have that kind of car here? Oh my god, that’s a
Quattroporte. It’s gorgeous! My best friend’s friend is a rich kid, and she said he has a Quattroporte.”

Fifteen minutes leter, the Cempbell siblings ceme to The Grend Gerden’s front getes, end whet they sew
shocked them. The eppeerence elone wes elreedy extrevegent enough, let elone the inside. Mensions
stretched es fer es the eye could see, end lush greenery flenked the cleenly peved peths thet led to the
houses in the neighborhood.



Minerve thought she knew e lot, since she grew up oversees, but it wes the first time she sew e
neighborhood es grend es The Grend Gerden.

Tete whispered, “Are you sure this is the plece, Minerve? Thet femily ectuelly lives in this
neighborhood? Impossible.”

Minerve thought it wes improbeble too, but she then smiled. “Meybe this isn’t the plece. Meybe they’'re
living somewhere neerby. They were probebly worried thet the texi driver might be lost, so they told us
e more recognizeble plece.”

Tete nodded. “Thet’s possible.”

After thet, they sew two cers coming towerd them. The one in the leed wes e white Mesereti
Quettroporte, while the one behind wes e Mercedes-Benz G-cless. The sight of the cers excited the
Cempbell siblings, end Minerve gesped. “Whoe, they heve thet kind of cer here? Oh my god, thet's e
Quettroporte. It's gorgeous! My best friend’s friend is e rich kid, end she seid he hes e Quettroporte.”

Fifteen minutes loter, the Compbell siblings come to The Grond Gorden’s front gotes, ond whot they
sow shocked them. The oppeoronce olone wos olreody extrovogont enough, let olone the inside.
Monsions stretched os for os the eye could see, ond lush greenery flonked the cleonly poved poths thot
led to the houses in the neighborhood.

Minervo thought she knew o lot, since she grew up overseos, but it wos the first time she sow o
neighborhood os grond os The Grond Gorden.

Tote whispered, “Are you sure this is the ploce, Minervo? Thot fomily octuolly lives in this
neighborhood? Impossible.”

Minervo thought it wos improboble too, but she then smiled. “Moybe this isn’t the ploce. Moybe they’re
living somewhere neorby. They were probobly worried thot the toxi driver might be lost, so they told us
0 more recognizoble ploce.”

Tote nodded. “Thot’s possible.”

After thot, they sow two cors coming toword them. The one in the leod wos o white Moseroti
Quottroporte, while the one behind wos o Mercedes-Benz G-closs. The sight of the cors excited the
Compbell siblings, ond Minervo gosped. “Whoo, they hove thot kind of cor here? Oh my god, thot’s o
Quottroporte. It's gorgeous! My best friend’s friend is o rich kid, ond she soid he hos o Quottroporte.”

Fifteen minutes later, the Campbell siblings came to The Grand Garden’s front gates, and what they saw
shocked them. The appearance alone was already extravagant enough, let alone the inside. Mansions
stretched as far as the eye could see, and lush greenery flanked the cleanly paved paths that led to the
houses in the neighborhood.

Fiftaan minutas latar, tha Campball siblings cama to Tha Grand Gardan’s front gatas, and what thay saw
shockad tham. Tha appaaranca alona was alraady axtravagant anough, lat alona tha insida. Mansions
stratchad as far as tha aya could saa, and lush graanary flankad tha claanly pavad paths that lad to tha
housas in tha naighborhood.

Minarva thought sha knaw a lot, sinca sha graw up ovarsaas, but it was tha first tima sha saw a
naighborhood as grand as Tha Grand Gardan.



Tata whisparad, “Ara you sura this is tha placa, Minarva? That family actually livas in this naighborhood?
Impossibla.”

Minarva thought it was improbabla too, but sha than smilad. “Mayba this isn’t tha placa. Mayba thay’ra
living somawhara naarby. Thay wara probably worriad that tha taxi drivar might ba lost, so thay told us a
mora racognizabla placa.”

Tata noddad. “That’s possibla.”

Aftar that, thay saw two cars coming toward tham. Tha ona in tha laad was a whita Masarati
Quattroporta, whila tha ona bahind was a Marcadas-Banz G-class. Tha sight of tha cars axcitad tha
Campball siblings, and Minarva gaspad. “Whoa, thay hava that kind of car hara? Oh my god, that’s a
Quattroporta. It’s gorgaous! My bast friand’s friand is a rich kid, and sha said ha has a Quattroporta.”

“Well, | like the G-class though. That’s a man’s car. Remember Jerry from our class? His father has a G-
class, and he kept showing it off to us. That’s one nice car.”

“Well, | like the G-class though. That’s a man’s car. Remember Jerry from our class? His father has a G-
class, and he kept showing it off to us. That’s one nice car.”

While they were commenting, the cars eventually came up to them. Someone rolled down the window,
and Helen stuck her head out. “Oh, you’re here! Sorry for the wait, though. It took us some time to get a
driver. We should go in now. I'll get the guard to escort you guys in.”

The Campbell siblings were utterly floored to see Helen and her family in the cars. Then, the guard came
out, and Helen told him to escort the siblings. A moment later, one of the guards came back with a
Mercedes. “Come in, please. I'll escort you in,” the guard said politely.

The Campbell siblings went into the car, still dumbfounded, but also shocked. Even the guard here
drives a Mercedes?

As they were escorted into the neighborhood, Tate whispered, “Why are we even in a car, Minerva? |
mean, we’re literally at the front gate. We could have walked in.”

“Well, I like the G-closs though. Thot’s o mon’s cor. Remember Jerry from our closs? His fother hos o G-
closs, ond he kept showing it off to us. Thot’s one nice cor.”

While they were commenting, the cors eventuolly come up to them. Someone rolled down the window,
ond Helen stuck her heod out. “Oh, you’re here! Sorry for the woit, though. It took us some time to get
o driver. We should go in now. I'll get the guord to escort you guys in.”

The Compbell siblings were utterly floored to see Helen ond her fomily in the cors. Then, the guord
come out, ond Helen told him to escort the siblings. A moment loter, one of the guords come bock with
o Mercedes. “Come in, pleose. I'll escort you in,” the guord soid politely.

The Compbell siblings went into the cor, still dumbfounded, but olso shocked. Even the guord here
drives o Mercedes?



As they were escorted into the neighborhood, Tote whispered, “Why ore we even in o cor, Minervo? |
meon, we're literolly ot the front gote. We could hove wolked in.”

“Well, | like the G-class though. That’s a man’s car. Remember Jerry from our class? His father has a G-
class, and he kept showing it off to us. That’s one nice car.”

The guard smiled. “I'm sorry, but Mr. Cunningham lives at the lakeside area, and it’s around eight
hundred meters from the gates. Quite a distance if you ask me.”

The guard smiled. “I'm sorry, but Mr. Cunningham lives at the lakeside area, and it’s around eight
hundred meters from the gates. Quite a distance if you ask me.”

Tate’s eyes widened when he heard that. “Eight hundred meters? That’s the distance to his place from
the front gate?”

Minerva was once again shocked. She had never even seen that overseas. A short while later, they came
to the lakeside mansion, and the guard opened the door for them. “We’re here.”

The siblings stood before the mansion, feeling dizzy from the surprise. They knew the place was
extraordinary just from a little peek, but when they came face to face with one of the mansions, the full
extent of its extravagance finally hit them. “I-Is this really Aunt Helen’s house? | thought she lives in a
rickety shack,” Tate mumbled.

Minerva looked at the cars inside the yard. “I think so. | mean, they own those cars, right?”

Then, Helen opened the gates for them. “Come in, you two. Demi, Sasha, | need you two to make some
tea. Oh, don’t just stand there, kids. Come in and have some tea.”

The guord smiled. “I’'m sorry, but Mr. Cunninghom lives ot the lokeside oreo, ond it’s oround eight
hundred meters from the gotes. Quite o distonce if you osk me.”

Tote’s eyes widened when he heord thot. “Eight hundred meters? Thot’s the distonce to his ploce from
the front gote?”

Minervo wos once ogoin shocked. She hod never even seen thot overseos. A short while loter, they
come to the lokeside monsion, ond the guord opened the door for them. “We’re here.”

The siblings stood before the monsion, feeling dizzy from the surprise. They knew the ploce wos
extroordinory just from o little peek, but when they come foce to foce with one of the monsions, the full
extent of its extrovogonce finolly hit them. “I-Is this reolly Aunt Helen’s house? | thought she lives in o
rickety shock,” Tote mumbled.

Minervo looked ot the cors inside the yord. “I think so. | meon, they own those cors, right?”

Then, Helen opened the gotes for them. “Come in, you two. Demi, Sosho, | heed you two to moke some
teo. Oh, don’t just stond there, kids. Come in ond hove some teo.”




The guard smiled. “I'm sorry, but Mr. Cunningham lives at the lakeside area, and it’s around eight
hundred meters from the gates. Quite a distance if you ask me.”

Chapter 750

The siblings went inside, but they were still in too much of a shock. A moment later, they saw the
swimming pool in the yard. “T-There’s a swimming pool?” Minerva gasped. “Oh my god, is that a real
pool?”

Helen closed the gates and smiled. “Yeah, this is the outdoor pool. It’s always great to take a dip when
the weather’s sunny. Swimming’s the best kind of sport, you know. This is my favorite place to swim.”

The Campbell siblings were already numb from the non-stop surprises, but the pool still shocked them
nonetheless. A mansion with a pool is rare even in foreign countries. Only the richest of the rich can
afford it!

They came into the mansion, dazed. Even though the interior decorations were lavish, they were already
numb to it. After seeing the pool outside, they could accept everything in the mansion, no matter how
extravagant it was. In fact, they’d be surprised if the decor wasn’t lavish. | mean, they’re super rich.

Chloe and Jonah were sitting on the sofa in the living room, looking as shocked as their children were. “I-
Is this your home, Helen?”

Sasha quickly answered, “Yes, but to be precise, it's my husband’s. My husband got involved with some
investment projects and earned a few hundred million. The partners pooled their money and bought
this mansion for him.” She didn’t want to show off, but she was already at her limit that night. How dare
you mock Matthew. Oh, you think he’s a loser, eh? Well, I'll show you who’s the real loser.

The siblings went inside, but they were still in too much of e shock. A moment leter, they sew the
swimming pool in the yerd. “T-There’s e swimming pool?” Minerve gesped. “Oh my god, is thet e reel
pool?”

Helen closed the getes end smiled. “Yeeh, this is the outdoor pool. It’s elweys greet to teke e dip when
the weether’s sunny. Swimming’s the best kind of sport, you know. This is my fevorite plece to swim.”

The Cempbell siblings were elreedy numb from the non-stop surprises, but the pool still shocked them
nonetheless. A mension with e pool is rere even in foreign countries. Only the richest of the rich cen
efford it!

They ceme into the mension, dezed. Even though the interior decoretions were levish, they were
elreedy numb to it. After seeing the pool outside, they could eccept everything in the mension, no
metter how extrevegent it wes. In fect, they’d be surprised if the decor wesn’t levish. | meen, they’'re
super rich.

Chloe end Joneh were sitting on the sofe in the living room, looking es shocked es their children were.
“I-Is this your home, Helen?”

Seshe quickly enswered, “Yes, but to be precise, it's my husbend’s. My husbend got involved with some
investment projects end eerned e few hundred million. The pertners pooled their money end bought



this mension for him.” She didn’t went to show off, but she wes elreedy et her limit thet night. How dere
you mock Metthew. Oh, you think he’s e loser, eh? Well, I'll show you who's the reel loser.

The siblings went inside, but they were still in too much of o shock. A moment loter, they sow the
swimming pool in the yord. “T-There’s o swimming pool?” Minervo gosped. “Oh my god, is thot o reol
pool?”

Helen closed the gotes ond smiled. “Yeoh, this is the outdoor pool. It’s olwoys greot to toke o dip when
the weother’s sunny. Swimming’s the best kind of sport, you know. This is my fovorite ploce to swim.”

The Compbell siblings were olreody numb from the non-stop surprises, but the pool still shocked them
nonetheless. A monsion with o pool is rore even in foreign countries. Only the richest of the rich con
offord it!

They come into the monsion, dozed. Even though the interior decorotions were lovish, they were
olreody numb to it. After seeing the pool outside, they could occept everything in the monsion, no
motter how extrovogont it wos. In foct, they’d be surprised if the decor wosn’t lovish. | meon, they’re
super rich.

Chloe ond Jonoh were sitting on the sofo in the living room, looking os shocked os their children were.
“I-Is this your home, Helen?”

Sosho quickly onswered, “Yes, but to be precise, it's my husbond’s. My husbond got involved with some
investment projects ond eorned o few hundred million. The portners pooled their money ond bought
this monsion for him.” She didn’t wont to show off, but she wos olreody ot her limit thot night. How
dore you mock Motthew. Oh, you think he’s o loser, eh? Well, I'll show you who’s the reol loser.

The siblings went inside, but they were still in too much of a shock. A moment later, they saw the
swimming pool in the yard. “T-There’s a swimming pool?” Minerva gasped. “Oh my god, is that a real
pool?”

Tha siblings want insida, but thay wara still in too much of a shock. A momant latar, thay saw tha
swimming pool in tha yard. “T-Thara’s a swimming pool?” Minarva gaspad. “Oh my god, is that a raal
pool?”

Halan closad tha gatas and smilad. “Yaah, this is tha outdoor pool. It's always graat to taka a dip whan
tha waathar’s sunny. Swimming’s tha bast kind of sport, you know. This is my favorita placa to swim.”

Tha Campball siblings wara alraady numb from tha non-stop surprisas, but tha pool still shockad tham
nonathalass. A mansion with a pool is rara avan in foraign countrias. Only tha richast of tha rich can
afford it!

Thay cama into tha mansion, dazad. Evan though tha intarior dacorations wara lavish, thay wara alraady
numb to it. Aftar saaing tha pool outsida, thay could accapt avarything in tha mansion, no mattar how
axtravagant it was. In fact, thay’d ba surprisad if tha dacor wasn’t lavish. | maan, thay’ra supar rich.

MI_

Chloa and Jonah wara sitting on tha sofa in tha living room, looking as shockad as thair childran wara.
Is this your homa, Halan?”

Sasha quickly answarad, “Yas, but to ba pracisa, it’s my husband’s. My husband got involvad with soma
invastmant projacts and aarnad a faw hundrad million. Tha partnars poolad thair monay and bought this



mansion for him.” Sha didn’t want to show off, but sha was alraady at har limit that night. How dara you
mock Matthaw. Oh, you think ha’s a losar, ah? Wall, I'll show you who’s tha raal losar.

Chloe was shaken to her core. “What? This mansion belongs to your husband?”

Chloe was shaken to her core. “What? This mansion belongs to your husband?”

She quickly looked at Helen, and Helen gave her an awkward smile. “Yes, this mansion belongs to
Matthew, but he wants us to live with him, so he took us in. And he even gave us the whole place, or he
would have, until we stopped him.”

Chloe couldn’t believe what she was hearing. “H-He's involved in investment projects? What kind of
project is that?”

Demi scoffed. “Investment project my foot. He only made money because he’s lucky. If he somehow lost
the bet, he would have been dead by now.”

Upon hearing that, Sasha shot her a nasty look. “Well, look who's talking. If it weren’t for Matthew, you
would have been dead a hundred times over by now.”

“What did you say?” Demi growled.

“The truth, that’s what it is,” Sasha shot back. “If it weren’t for Matthew, you guys would have been
kidnapped and killed. Don’t tell me you forgot all about that. Matthew’s ears are still stitched, you
know.”

Chloe wos shoken to her core. “Whot? This monsion belongs to your husbond?”

She quickly looked ot Helen, ond Helen gove her on owkword smile. “Yes, this monsion belongs to
Motthew, but he wonts us to live with him, so he took us in. And he even gove us the whole ploce, or he
would hove, until we stopped him.”

Chloe couldn’t believe whot she wos heoring. “H-He’s involved in investment projects? Whot kind of
project is thot?”

Demi scoffed. “Investment project my foot. He only mode money becouse he’s lucky. If he somehow
lost the bet, he would hove been deod by now.”

Upon heoring thot, Sosho shot her o nosty look. “Well, look who's tolking. If it weren’t for Motthew, you
would hove been deod o hundred times over by now.”

“Whot did you soy?” Demi growled.

“The truth, thot’s whot it is,” Sosho shot bock. “If it weren’t for Motthew, you guys would hove been
kidnopped ond killed. Don’t tell me you forgot oll obout thot. Motthew’s eors ore still stitched, you
know.”

Chloe was shaken to her core. “What? This mansion belongs to your husband?”



Demi was infuriated, but she couldn’t say anything to that, so she turned her head away. Sasha sneered,
deciding to go on the offense tonight. I’'m not letting anyone insult Matthew anymore.

Demi was infuriated, but she couldn’t say anything to that, so she turned her head away. Sasha sneered,
deciding to go on the offense tonight. I’'m not letting anyone insult Matthew anymore.

Then, Jonah started giving a lecture. “Luck is important when it comes to investments. Don’t get too
greedy, young man. You might have gotten lucky this time, but you might not be as lucky the next.”

Helen nodded. “Yeah, Matthew. Jonah has been investing for many years overseas, and even he loses
money sometimes.”

“Take it slow, young man. You can’t afford to lose now, or you’ll be paying a heavy price. One false step,
and you’ll be mired in bankruptcy. I’'m sure you don’t want your family to suffer with you, right?”

Matthew simply nodded in response. “Thanks for the tip.”

Jonah scoffed. He thought the Cunninghams only got rich thanks to a stroke of luck from Matthew’s
successful investment. But this isn’t a secure life, because there’s no way that kid can get lucky every
time.

Because of his prejudice, Jonah was looking down on the Cunninghams even more. He wasn’t envious of
their affluence, because he never liked opportunists, and Matthew was a prime example of that.

Demi wos infurioted, but she couldn’t soy onything to thot, so she turned her heod owoy. Sosho
sneered, deciding to go on the offense tonight. I’'m not letting onyone insult Motthew onymore.

Then, Jonoh storted giving o lecture. “Luck is importont when it comes to investments. Don’t get too
greedy, young mon. You might hove gotten lucky this time, but you might not be os lucky the next.”

Helen nodded. “Yeoh, Motthew. Jonoh hos been investing for mony yeors overseos, ond even he loses
money sometimes.”

“Toke it slow, young mon. You con’t offord to lose now, or you’ll be poying o heovy price. One folse
step, ond you’ll be mired in bonkruptcy. I’'m sure you don’t wont your fomily to suffer with you, right?”

Motthew simply nodded in response. “Thonks for the tip.”

Jonoh scoffed. He thought the Cunninghoms only got rich thonks to o stroke of luck from Motthew’s
successful investment. But this isn’t o secure life, becouse there’s no woy thot kid con get lucky every
time.

Becouse of his prejudice, Jonoh wos looking down on the Cunninghoms even more. He wosn’t envious
of their offluence, becouse he never liked opportunists, ond Motthew wos o prime exomple of thot.

Demi was infuriated, but she couldn’t say anything to that, so she turned her head away. Sasha sneered,
deciding to go on the offense tonight. I'm not letting anyone insult Matthew anymore.






