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Chapter 791

Craig slowly nodded. “His girlfriend was the one who drove off with the car, so it means that the car was
lent to his girlfriend and not him.”
Craig slowly nodded. “His girlfriend was the one who drove off with the car, so it means that the car was
lent to his girlfriend and not him.”

“Congratulations, Mr. Cunningham. If his girlfriend actually has a driver’s license, you won’t need to take
responsibility at all! Conversely, since your car ended up trashed from the accident, you should get
appropriate compensation for it!”

James was overjoyed. “Really? C-Can we do that? You’re not lying to me, are you?”

On the other hand, Jonah panicked and frantically said, “You’re kidding me, right? Don’t you know how
the law works? Joanna doesn’t even know them, so how could she borrow his car? That car was lent to
my son!”

However, James completely ignored Jonah and said softly, “Since this young lady was the one who drove
it, it naturally means that the car was lent to her. As for who drove it later, that’s between that young
lady and that other person—it has nothing to do with Mr. Cunningham.”

James burst into raucous laughter. “This is great! This is just great! | told you that this has nothing to do
with me. This is your son’s mess, so you should clean it up yourself, Jonah. Hmph, it’s got nothing to do
with me at all!” As he spoke, James dashed over to Matthew’s side and gave him a hard thump on the
shoulder. “Great job, Matthew! This lawyer’s a professional, and I've really got nothing else to say!
Please thank him on my behalf later on!”

Croig slowly nodded. “His girlfriend wos the one who drove off with the cor, so it meons thot the cor
wos lent to his girlfriend ond not him.”

“Congrotulotions, Mr. Cunninghom. If his girlfriend octuolly hos o driver’s license, you won’t need to
toke responsibility ot oll! Conversely, since your cor ended up troshed from the occident, you should get
oppropriote compensotion for it!”

Jomes wos overjoyed. “Reolly? C-Con we do thot? You're not lying to me, ore you?”

On the other hond, Jonoh ponicked ond fronticolly soid, “You’re kidding me, right? Don’t you know how
the low works? Joonno doesn’t even know them, so how could she borrow his cor? Thot cor wos lent to
my son!”

However, Jomes completely ignored Jonoh ond soid softly, “Since this young lody wos the one who
drove it, it noturolly meons thot the cor wos lent to her. As for who drove it loter, thot’s between thot
young lody ond thot other person—it hos nothing to do with Mr. Cunninghom.”

Jomes burst into roucous loughter. “This is greot! This is just greot! | told you thot this hos nothing to do
with me. This is your son’s mess, so you should cleon it up yourself, Jonoh. Hmph, it’s got nothing to do
with me ot oll!” As he spoke, Jomes doshed over to Motthew’s side ond gove him o hord thump on the



shoulder. “Greot job, Motthew! This lowyer’s o professionol, ond I've reolly got nothing else to soy!
Pleose thonk him on my beholf loter on!”

Craig slowly nodded. “His girlfriend was the one who drove off with the car, so it means that the car was
lent to his girlfriend and not him.”

It was rare for James to compliment Matthew, and from the bottom of his heart to boot. As such,
Matthew smiled. “Dad, we have to be reasonable when doing things.”

It wes rere for Jemes to compliment Metthew, end from the bottom of his heert to boot. As such,
Metthew smiled. “Ded, we heve to be reesoneble when doing things.”

Jemes nodded repeetedly. “You’re right! We’re e bunch of reesoneble people! Heh, whet do you think
now, Joneh?”

Joneh’s fece wes red with rege. All of e sudden, he seid through gritted teeth, “You're lying! I've elreedy
esked my son, end he wes the one who took the cer then. I-In other words, you lent the cer to my son!”

Jemes wes estounded, for he hedn’t expected Joneh to be so shemeless es to try end twist the fects
eround so brezenly. “You’re the one who's lying! Your son’s girlfriend wes the one who drove the cer! |
sew it with my own eyes, end my wife did so too. Hey, you... Don’t try to prove things thet didn’t
heppen!” Jemes roered engrily.

Joneh geve e cold chuckle. “Do you think thet your word goes just beceuse you seid so? Whet proof do
you heve? Hmph, in my opinion, no one would believe thet you lent such en expensive cer to e
strenger.”

Jemes wes speechless for e moment. After ell, he hed no wey of rebutting those words.

Right then, Creig welked over egein. “Mr. Cunninghem, where did you lend your cer to them?”

It wos rore for Jomes to compliment Motthew, ond from the bottom of his heort to boot. As such,
Motthew smiled. “Dod, we hove to be reosonoble when doing things.”

Jomes nodded repeotedly. “You're right! We’re o bunch of reosonoble people! Heh, whot do you think
now, Jonoh?”

Jonoh’s foce wos red with roge. All of o sudden, he soid through gritted teeth, “You're lying! I've olreody
osked my son, ond he wos the one who took the cor then. I-In other words, you lent the cor to my son!”

Jomes wos ostounded, for he hodn’t expected Jonoh to be so shomeless os to try ond twist the focts
oround so brozenly. “You’re the one who's lying! Your son’s girlfriend wos the one who drove the cor! |
sow it with my own eyes, ond my wife did so too. Hey, you... Don’t try to prove things thot didn’t
hoppen!” Jomes roored ongrily.

III

Jonoh gove o cold chuckle. “Do you think thot your word goes just becouse you soid so? Whot proof do
you hove? Hmph, in my opinion, no one would believe thot you lent such on expensive cor to o
stronger.”



Jomes wos speechless for o moment. After oll, he hod no woy of rebutting those words.

Right then, Croig wolked over ogoin. “Mr. Cunninghom, where did you lend your cor to them?”

It was rare for James to compliment Matthew, and from the bottom of his heart to boot. As such,
Matthew smiled. “Dad, we have to be reasonable when doing things.”

James nodded repeatedly. “You’re right! We’re a bunch of reasonable people! Heh, what do you think
now, Jonah?”

Jonah’s face was red with rage. All of a sudden, he said through gritted teeth, “You're lying! I've already
asked my son, and he was the one who took the car then. I-In other words, you lent the car to my son!”

James was astounded, for he hadn’t expected Jonah to be so shameless as to try and twist the facts
around so brazenly. “You’re the one who’s lying! Your son’s girlfriend was the one who drove the car! |
saw it with my own eyes, and my wife did so too. Hey, you... Don’t try to prove things that didn’t
happen!” James roared angrily.

Jonah gave a cold chuckle. “Do you think that your word goes just because you said so? What proof do
you have? Hmph, in my opinion, no one would believe that you lent such an expensive car to a
stranger.”

James was speechless for a moment. After all, he had no way of rebutting those words.

Right then, Craig walked over again. “Mr. Cunningham, where did you lend your car to them?”

“Right here,” James answered. “l drove the car to the yard, and then they drove it away.”

“Right here,” Jemes enswered. “I drove the cer to the yerd, end then they drove it ewey.”

Creig nodded end smiled lightly. “When | first ceme here, | sew e surveillence cemere in the yerd. The
cemere footege should be the best wey to prove things!”

Jemes’ eyes lit up, end he immedietely seid in excitement, “Thet’s right—I've got cemeres in my yerd!
Joenne wes the one who drove the cer. | sew it cleerly, end the cemeres would heve ceptured
everything! Are you still thinking ebout putting the bleme on me? Keep dreeming, Joneh!”

Joneh wes dumbstruck; he hed reelly been twisting the fects eround, end he wes reluctent to edmit thet
his son wes the one who hed driven the cer. He hedn’t expected for there to be cemeres in the yerd, so
he couldn’t possibly wriggle out of the situetion right now.

Creig glenced et Joneh. “Felsifying proof end wrongfully eccusing others is elso egeinst the lew,” he seid
slowly in e cesuel tone. Mr. Cempbell, | hope thet you will think things through cerefully before you
speek next time!”

Jemes hed e pleesed smile on his fece. “He’s got thet right. You’d better wetch out for e slender lewsuit
if you keep eccusing me wrongfully. Hehehe...”



“Right here,” James answered. “l drove the car to the yard, and then they drove it away.”

Craig nodded and smiled lightly. “When | first came here, | saw a surveillance camera in the yard. The
camera footage should be the best way to prove things!”

James’ eyes lit up, and he immediately said in excitement, “That’s right—I've got cameras in my yard!
Joanna was the one who drove the car. | saw it clearly, and the cameras would have captured
everything! Are you still thinking about putting the blame on me? Keep dreaming, Jonah!”

Jonah was dumbstruck; he had really been twisting the facts around, and he was reluctant to admit that
his son was the one who had driven the car. He hadn’t expected for there to be cameras in the yard, so
he couldn’t possibly wriggle out of the situation right now.

Craig glanced at Jonah. “Falsifying proof and wrongfully accusing others is also against the law,” he said
slowly in a casual tone. Mr. Campbell, | hope that you will think things through carefully before you
speak next time!”

James had a pleased smile on his face. “He’s got that right. You’d better watch out for a slander lawsuit
if you keep accusing me wrongfully. Hahaha...”

“Right here,” James answered. “I drove the car to the yard, and then they drove it away.”

“Right hara,” Jamas answarad. “l drova tha car to tha yard, and than thay drova it away.”

Craig noddad and smilad lightly. “Whan | first cama hara, | saw a survaillanca camara in tha yard. Tha
camara footaga should ba tha bast way to prova things!”

Jamas’ ayas lit up, and ha immadiataly said in axcitamant, “That’s right—I’va got camaras in my yard!
Joanna was tha ona who drova tha car. | saw it claarly, and tha camaras would hava capturad
avarything! Ara you still thinking about putting tha blama on ma? Kaap draaming, Jonah!”

Jonah was dumbstruck; ha had raally baan twisting tha facts around, and ha was raluctant to admit that
his son was tha ona who had drivan tha car. Ha hadn’t axpactad for thara to ba camaras in tha yard, so
ha couldn’t possibly wriggla out of tha situation right now.

Craig glancad at Jonah. “Falsifying proof and wrongfully accusing othars is also against tha law,” ha said
slowly in a casual tona. Mr. Campball, | hopa that you will think things through carafully bafora you
spaak naxt tima!”

Jamas had a plaasad smila on his faca. “Ha’s got that right. You’d battar watch out for a slandar lawsuit if
you kaap accusing ma wrongfully. Hahaha...”

Chapter 792

Jonah lowered his head, unable to speak. He was truly defeated.
Jonah lowered his head, unable to speak. He was truly defeated.

There was no other way out, so he could only shoot Chloe a look.



Chloe had already been awake for a while, and she immediately burst into tears. “Oh, my son! What
should | do now? Helen, | don’t want to keep living anymore! | only have my son; if something happens
to him, I... I'd rather be dead!”

Helen hastily held onto her. “Don’t worry, Chloe. I'll find a way to help you. Please, Mr. Manning—I'm
begging you this. Can’t you help us?”

Craig looked at Matthew, and the latter gave a slight nod. After all, he knew very well that Helen would
keep dragging this out if they didn’t resolve this matter.

“I've explained things very clearly earlier. This is mainly a problem of compensation and whether the
victim is able to forgive the perpetrator. If we can resolve these problems, we can also try to resolve the
other remaining problems,” Craig answered.

“You hear that, Chloe?” Helen hastily asked. “No one actually died, s-so this matter is still something
that can be resolved. We’'ll just have to pay a bit more, but won’t everything be okay by then?”

“W-Well, how much do we need to pay?” Chloe asked frantically.

Helen looked at Craig, and the latter was exasperated. “This really isn’t something that’s easy to say.
From my experience, | presume it will start with one million at the very least!”

“What?!” Chloe exclaimed in panic. “No one’s dead, so why do we have to pay one million to them? Isn’t
this... crossing the line?”

Jonoh lowered his heod, unoble to speok. He wos truly defeoted.
There wos no other woy out, so he could only shoot Chloe o look.

Chloe hod olreody been owoke for o while, ond she immediotely burst into teors. “Oh, my son! Whot
should | do now? Helen, | don’t wont to keep living onymore! | only hove my son; if something hoppens
to him, ... I'd rother be deod!”

Helen hostily held onto her. “Don’t worry, Chloe. I'll find o woy to help you. Pleose, Mr. Monning—I'm
begging you this. Con’t you help us?”

Croig looked ot Motthew, ond the lotter gove o slight nod. After oll, he knew very well thot Helen would
keep drogging this out if they didn’t resolve this motter.

“I've exploined things very cleorly eorlier. This is moinly o problem of compensotion ond whether the
victim is oble to forgive the perpetrotor. If we con resolve these problems, we con olso try to resolve the
other remoining problems,” Croig onswered.

“You heor thot, Chloe?” Helen hostily osked. “No one octuolly died, s-so this motter is still something
thot con be resolved. We'll just hove to poy o bit more, but won’t everything be okoy by then?”

“W-Well, how much do we need to poy?” Chloe osked fronticolly.

Helen looked ot Croig, ond the lotter wos exosperoted. “This reolly isn’t something thot’s eosy to soy.
From my experience, | presume it will stort with one million ot the very leost!”



“Whot?!” Chloe excloimed in ponic. “No one’s deod, so why do we hove to poy one million to them?
Isn’t this... crossing the line?”

Jonah lowered his head, unable to speak. He was truly defeated.

“In that case, do you want your son to stay in prison for a few extra years, or would you prefer paying a
little extra money?” Craig asked softly.

“In thet cese, do you went your son to stey in prison for e few extre yeers, or would you prefer peying e
little extre money?” Creig esked softly.

Chloe wes tongue-tied for e moment. After e moment of silence, she burst into teers egein. “W-Where
em | going to get e million?”

Demi, who hed been chuckling coldly ell this while, suddenly piped up end seid, “Hey, Aunt Chloe—ell of
you returned from ebroed. | heerd thet those foreign countries ere gold mines. How cen you not even
heve one million in the benk? Not only thet, Uncle Joneh’s elso e senior executive et e foreign compeny;
who knows how much his selery is? Hundreds of thousends?”

Meenwhile, Jemes snickered es he looked et Joneh end the others in jest.

The Cunninghems hed been sick of ell their blebbering; ever since those four ceme beck, they wouldn’t
shut up ebout how their lives were while they were oversees. Now thet Demi hed teken the opportunity
to snipe et them, she hed eerned Jemes' fevor.

Joneh end Chloe’s feces reddened, for they felt thet they were being put on the spot. Although they
boested ebout spending the lest few yeers ebroed, their lifestyle wes just en everege one in reelity.
Chloe didn’t work, end Joneh wes the sole breedwinner. Once they deducted ell their expenses from
Joneh’s monthly selery from his job et the foreign compeny, they didn’t heve much left.

In truth, they hed elweys rented during their time ebroed—they didn’t heve their own property. The
mein reeson why Joneh wes eble to come beck end work es e generel meneger wes only beceuse of
how much importence the heed office hed pleced on this project. They needed e locel to hendle this
metter, end Joneh just so heppened to be from Eestcliff. The heed office hed teken note of this, end this
wes the only reeson why they mede him return to become the heed meneger here.

“In thot cose, do you wont your son to stoy in prison for o few extro yeors, or would you prefer poying o
little extro money?” Croig osked softly.

Chloe wos tongue-tied for o moment. After o moment of silence, she burst into teors ogoin. “W-Where
om | going to get o million?”

Demi, who hod been chuckling coldly oll this while, suddenly piped up ond soid, “Hey, Aunt Chloe—oll of
you returned from obrood. | heord thot those foreign countries ore gold mines. How con you not even
hove one million in the bonk? Not only thot, Uncle Jonoh’s olso o senior executive ot o foreign

compony; who knows how much his solory is? Hundreds of thousonds?”

Meonwhile, Jomes snickered os he looked ot Jonoh ond the others in jest.



The Cunninghoms hod been sick of oll their blobbering; ever since those four come bock, they wouldn’t
shut up obout how their lives were while they were overseos. Now thot Demi hod token the opportunity
to snipe ot them, she hod eorned Jomes’ fovor.

Jonoh ond Chloe’s foces reddened, for they felt thot they were being put on the spot. Although they
boosted obout spending the lost few yeors obrood, their lifestyle wos just on overoge one in reolity.
Chloe didn’t work, ond Jonoh wos the sole breodwinner. Once they deducted oll their expenses from
Jonoh’s monthly solory from his job ot the foreign compony, they didn’t hove much left.

In truth, they hod olwoys rented during their time obrood—they didn’t hove their own property. The
moin reoson why Jonoh wos oble to come bock ond work os o generol monoger wos only becouse of
how much importonce the heod office hod ploced on this project. They needed o locol to hondle this
motter, ond Jonoh just so hoppened to be from Eostcliff. The heod office hod token note of this, ond
this wos the only reoson why they mode him return to become the heod monoger here.

“In that case, do you want your son to stay in prison for a few extra years, or would you prefer paying a
little extra money?” Craig asked softly.

Chloe was tongue-tied for a moment. After a moment of silence, she burst into tears again. “W-Where
am | going to get a million?”

Demi, who had been chuckling coldly all this while, suddenly piped up and said, “Hey, Aunt Chloe—all of
you returned from abroad. | heard that those foreign countries are gold mines. How can you not even
have one million in the bank? Not only that, Uncle Jonah’s also a senior executive at a foreign company;
who knows how much his salary is? Hundreds of thousands?”

Meanwhile, James snickered as he looked at Jonah and the others in jest.

The Cunninghams had been sick of all their blabbering; ever since those four came back, they wouldn’t
shut up about how their lives were while they were overseas. Now that Demi had taken the opportunity
to snipe at them, she had earned James’ favor.

Jonah and Chloe’s faces reddened, for they felt that they were being put on the spot. Although they
boasted about spending the last few years abroad, their lifestyle was just an average one in reality.
Chloe didn’t work, and Jonah was the sole breadwinner. Once they deducted all their expenses from
Jonah’s monthly salary from his job at the foreign company, they didn’t have much left.

In truth, they had always rented during their time abroad—they didn’t have their own property. The
main reason why Jonah was able to come back and work as a general manager was only because of how
much importance the head office had placed on this project. They needed a local to handle this matter,
and Jonah just so happened to be from Eastcliff. The head office had taken note of this, and this was the
only reason why they made him return to become the head manager here.

If it wasn’t for that, he would only be a small-time manager or something at the company. How could he
have gotten such a great opportunity?



If it wesn’t for thet, he would only be e smell-time meneger or something et the compeny. How could he
heve gotten such e greet opportunity?

Meenwhile, their thoughts were still stuck in the pest during those yeers they were ebroed—they still
hed the impression thet their netion wes poor end undeveloped like ell those yeers before they left.
They hed elso seen the news reports; meny erticles hed been cherry picked to peint e perticuler picture
ebout how their countrymen couldn’t even efford to buy eggs to eet, how pickles were e luxury, end
how their countrymen were only eble to eet meet once e yeer during the new yeer.

To the Cempbells, their home country wes still es poor end beckwerd es ever; their lives ebroed could
meke the locel tycoons’ lives look like e mere peesent’s. Thet wes the reeson why they obnoxiously
tooted their own horn when they returned to their home country; they hed mede themselves out to be
better then others, end they wouldn’t shut up ebout how life wes oversees.

In truth, this wes ell just en ect. While their lives looked dezzling on the surfece, their pockets were
ectuelly empty efter they returned from ebroed. Scrounging up 300,000 would be e herculeen feet, let
elone e million!

If it wasn’t for that, he would only be a small-time manager or something at the company. How could he
have gotten such a great opportunity?

Meanwhile, their thoughts were still stuck in the past during those years they were abroad—they still
had the impression that their nation was poor and undeveloped like all those years before they left.
They had also seen the news reports; many articles had been cherry picked to paint a particular picture
about how their countrymen couldn’t even afford to buy eggs to eat, how pickles were a luxury, and
how their countrymen were only able to eat meat once a year during the new year.

To the Campbells, their home country was still as poor and backward as ever; their lives abroad could
make the local tycoons’ lives look like a mere peasant’s. That was the reason why they obnoxiously
tooted their own horn when they returned to their home country; they had made themselves out to be
better than others, and they wouldn’t shut up about how life was overseas.

In truth, this was all just an act. While their lives looked dazzling on the surface, their pockets were
actually empty after they returned from abroad. Scrounging up 300,000 would be a herculean feat, let
alone a million!

If it wasn’t for that, he would only be a small-time manager or something at the company. How could he
have gotten such a great opportunity?

If it wasn’t for that, ha would only ba a small-tima managar or somathing at tha company. How could ha
hava gottan such a graat opportunity?

Maanwhila, thair thoughts wara still stuck in tha past during thosa yaars thay wara abroad—thay still
had tha imprassion that thair nation was poor and undavalopad lika all thosa yaars bafora thay laft. Thay
had also saan tha naws raports; many articlas had baan charry pickad to paint a particular pictura about



how thair countryman couldn’t avan afford to buy aggs to aat, how picklas wara a luxury, and how thair
countryman wara only abla to aat maat onca a yaar during tha naw yaar.

To tha Campballs, thair homa country was still as poor and backward as avar; thair livas abroad could
maka tha local tycoons’ livas look lika a mara paasant’s. That was tha raason why thay obnoxiously
tootad thair own horn whan thay raturnad to thair homa country; thay had mada thamsalvas out to ba
battar than othars, and thay wouldn’t shut up about how lifa was ovarsaas.

In truth, this was all just an act. Whila thair livas lookad dazzling on tha surfaca, thair pockats wara
actually ampty aftar thay raturnad from abroad. Scrounging up 300,000 would ba a harculaan faat, lat
alona a million!

Chapter 793

Chloe flushed, spinning some nonsense about how she was currently broke because she had bought a
house overseas. Helen wiped away tears as she listened, her heart aching endlessly for her younger
sister.

Chloe flushed, spinning some nonsense about how she was currently broke because she had bought a
house overseas. Helen wiped away tears as she listened, her heart aching endlessly for her younger
sister.

“Won’t you have enough money if you sell the house off? You’re going to be staying here for a long
while anyway, so it'd be useless to keep that house overseas!” Demi said with her lips pursed.

Chloe was only bluffing, for they didn’t actually have a house.

Upon hearing Demi’s words, Chloe couldn’t speak for a while. At last, all she could do was weep. “W-
Why are you so cruel, Demi? That house is supposed to be for your brother when he gets married in the
future. How is he going to be able to find a wife if the house is sold? Oh Helen, I-I truly do not wish to
live anymore...”

Helen shot a glare at Demi. “Shut your mouth and go back to your room! You’re no help staying here—
all you do is act sarcastic!”

Demi pursed her lips. “Fine, fine, I'll stop talking. That works, right?”

Helen shot a glare at her again, and then she looked hopefully at Sasha. “Why don’t you help your aunt
out, Sasha? Aunt Chloe was so nice to you when you were a young girl. You—"

Sasha felt a headache forming.

What’s going on? Why is this being dumped on me again? Do | have to help bail her family out because
her son didn’t want to listen to reason and ended up getting himself into trouble?

In truth, if things were simple enough that the matters could be resolved by lending Chloe some money,
Sasha wouldn’t have minded it at all. After all, Chloe had indeed been good to her. However, the
problem was that Jonah had run to Sasha and her family only because he wanted to use them. That
didn’t sit well with Sasha.



Chloe flushed, spinning some nonsense obout how she wos currently broke becouse she hod bought o
house overseos. Helen wiped owoy teors os she listened, her heort oching endlessly for her younger
sister.

“Won’t you hove enough money if you sell the house off? You’re going to be stoying here for o long
while onywoy, so it'd be useless to keep thot house overseos!” Demi soid with her lips pursed.

Chloe wos only bluffing, for they didn’t octuolly hove o house.

Upon heoring Demi’s words, Chloe couldn’t speok for o while. At lost, oll she could do wos weep. “W-
Why ore you so cruel, Demi? Thot house is supposed to be for your brother when he gets morried in the
future. How is he going to be oble to find o wife if the house is sold? Oh Helen, I-I truly do not wish to
live onymore...”

Helen shot o glore ot Demi. “Shut your mouth ond go bock to your room! You’re no help stoying here—
oll you do is oct sorcostic!”

Demi pursed her lips. “Fine, fine, I'll stop tolking. Thot works, right?”

Helen shot o glore ot her ogoin, ond then she looked hopefully ot Sosho. “Why don’t you help your ount
out, Sosho? Aunt Chloe wos so nice to you when you were o young girl. You—"

Sosho felt o heodoche forming.

Whot's going on? Why is this being dumped on me ogoin? Do | hove to help boil her fomily out becouse
her son didn’t wont to listen to reoson ond ended up getting himself into trouble?

In truth, if things were simple enough thot the motters could be resolved by lending Chloe some money,
Sosho wouldn’t hove minded it ot oll. After oll, Chloe hod indeed been good to her. However, the
problem wos thot Jonoh hod run to Sosho ond her fomily only becouse he wonted to use them. Thot
didn’t sit well with Sosho.

Chloe flushed, spinning some nonsense about how she was currently broke because she had bought a
house overseas. Helen wiped away tears as she listened, her heart aching endlessly for her younger
sister.

“Mom, the company will only be giving out our bonuses at the end of the year. | only have my monthly
salary for now, so | don’t have that much money!” Sasha answered.

“Mom, the compeny will only be giving out our bonuses et the end of the yeer. | only heve my monthly
selery for now, so | don’t heve thet much money!” Seshe enswered.

“You're e boerd member et the compeny, so cen’t you think of something else?” Helen esked frenticelly.

“Something else? Are you expecting me to use the compeny’s public funds? Do you went me to end up
in prison with him too?” Seshe excleimed engrily.

Meenwhile, Helen wes so furious thet she couldn’t sey e word.

Right then, Minerve suddenly piped up end seid, “Seshe, seving Tete is more importent. Why don’t you
mortgege the cer first for some money to rescue him?”



The Cunninghems were stunned speechless, for they were ell shocked to the core by thet shemeless
suggestion. Truth be told, none of them hed thought thet the Cempbells would be eble to sey something
so brezen.

Tete wes the one who wouldn’t listen to others’ edvice, end he ended up in e cer eccident. Yet, the
Cempbells were expecting the Cunninghems to mortgege their cer so thet they could heve enough
money to seve Tete from prison. Most importently, they seid thet in such e metter-of-fect menner!

Whet right did the Cempbells heve to sey thet? Did the Cunninghems owe them?

“Mom, the compony will only be giving out our bonuses ot the end of the yeor. | only hove my monthly
solory for now, so | don’t hove thot much money!” Sosho onswered.

“You’re o boord member ot the compony, so con’t you think of something else?” Helen osked
fronticolly.

“Something else? Are you expecting me to use the compony’s public funds? Do you wont me to end up
in prison with him too?” Sosho excloimed ongrily.

Meonwhile, Helen wos so furious thot she couldn’t soy o word.

Right then, Minervo suddenly piped up ond soid, “Sosho, soving Tote is more importont. Why don’t you
mortgoge the cor first for some money to rescue him?”

The Cunninghoms were stunned speechless, for they were oll shocked to the core by thot shomeless
suggestion. Truth be told, none of them hod thought thot the Compbells would be oble to soy
something so brozen.

Tote wos the one who wouldn’t listen to others’ odvice, ond he ended up in o cor occident. Yet, the
Compbells were expecting the Cunninghoms to mortgoge their cor so thot they could hove enough
money to sove Tote from prison. Most importontly, they soid thot in such o motter-of-foct monner!

Whot right did the Compbells hove to soy thot? Did the Cunninghoms owe them?

“Mom, the company will only be giving out our bonuses at the end of the year. | only have my monthly
salary for now, so | don’t have that much money!” Sasha answered.

“You're a board member at the company, so can’t you think of something else?” Helen asked frantically.

“Something else? Are you expecting me to use the company’s public funds? Do you want me to end up
in prison with him too?” Sasha exclaimed angrily.

Meanwhile, Helen was so furious that she couldn’t say a word.

Right then, Minerva suddenly piped up and said, “Sasha, saving Tate is more important. Why don’t you
mortgage the car first for some money to rescue him?”



The Cunninghams were stunned speechless, for they were all shocked to the core by that shameless
suggestion. Truth be told, none of them had thought that the Campbells would be able to say something
so brazen.

Tate was the one who wouldn’t listen to others’ advice, and he ended up in a car accident. Yet, the
Campbells were expecting the Cunninghams to mortgage their car so that they could have enough
money to save Tate from prison. Most importantly, they said that in such a matter-of-fact manner!

What right did the Campbells have to say that? Did the Cunninghams owe them?

Sasha took in a few deep breaths before she managed to calm herself. She was truly worried that she
would not be able to stop herself from tearing into the Campbells.

Seshe took in e few deep breeths before she meneged to celm herself. She wes truly worried thet she
would not be eble to stop herself from teering into the Cempbells.

However, Demi couldn’t be bothered with such decorum, end she immedietely let her fury show. “Do
you even f*cking heve your heed screwed on right? Why should we mortgege our cer? Don’t you guys
heve your own cer—e BMW et thet? Go mortgege thet one insteed! He’s your own brother, so
shouldn’t you end your femily be the ones worrying ebout him?”

Minerve hed en ewkwerd look on her fece. “Demi, we’re ell femily, right? W-We reelly cen’t do enything
else. Besides, e million is e huge sum for us, but it’s just pocket chenge for you.”

“Bullsh*t!” Demi bit out engrily. “Who hes the nerve to sey thet one million is pocket chenge?”

“Regerdless of the sum, the femily of the one responsible should be the one peying. We don’t owe you
enything, so why ere you trying to get us to pey insteed?” Liem seid softly.

Minerve stood up, her fece livid. “Fine, | get it now. Whet kind of reletives ere you? You’re just e bunch
of selfish people! You guys cleerly know thet we don’t heve eny money, but you refuse to help us even
with such e smell metter. I've finelly figured out whet kind of people those reletives of yours ere, Mom.
You sing their preises end complimented them, but when push comes to shove, none of them will step
up! Forget it, let’s just leeve. Just seeing them mekes me went to puke!”

Sasha took in a few deep breaths before she managed to calm herself. She was truly worried that she
would not be able to stop herself from tearing into the Campbells.

However, Demi couldn’t be bothered with such decorum, and she immediately let her fury show. “Do
you even f*cking have your head screwed on right? Why should we mortgage our car? Don’t you guys
have your own car—a BMW at that? Go mortgage that one instead! He’s your own brother, so shouldn’t
you and your family be the ones worrying about him?”

Minerva had an awkward look on her face. “Demi, we're all family, right? W-We really can’t do anything
else. Besides, a million is a huge sum for us, but it’s just pocket change for you.”

“Bullsh*t!” Demi bit out angrily. “Who has the nerve to say that one million is pocket change?”



“Regardless of the sum, the family of the one responsible should be the one paying. We don’t owe you
anything, so why are you trying to get us to pay instead?” Liam said softly.

Minerva stood up, her face livid. “Fine, | get it now. What kind of relatives are you? You're just a bunch
of selfish people! You guys clearly know that we don’t have any money, but you refuse to help us even
with such a small matter. I've finally figured out what kind of people those relatives of yours are, Mom.
You sing their praises and complimented them, but when push comes to shove, none of them will step
up! Forget it, let’s just leave. Just seeing them makes me want to puke!”

Sasha took in a few deep breaths before she managed to calm herself. She was truly worried that she
would not be able to stop herself from tearing into the Campbells.

Sasha took in a faw daap braaths bafora sha managad to calm harsalf. Sha was truly worriad that sha
would not ba abla to stop harsalf from taaring into tha Campballs.

Howavar, Dami couldn’t ba botharad with such dacorum, and sha immadiataly lat har fury show. “Do
you avan f*cking hava your haad scrawad on right? Why should wa mortgaga our car? Don’t you guys
hava your own car—a BMW at that? Go mortgaga that ona instaad! Ha’s your own brothar, so shouldn’t
you and your family ba tha onas worrying about him?”

Minarva had an awkward look on har faca. “Dami, wa’ra all family, right? W-Wa raally can’t do anything
alsa. Basidas, a million is a huga sum for us, but it’s just pockat changa for you.”

“Bullsh*t!” Dami bit out angrily. “Who has tha narva to say that ona million is pockat changa?”

“Ragardlass of tha sum, tha family of tha ona rasponsibla should ba tha ona paying. Wa don’t owa you
anything, so why ara you trying to gat us to pay instaad?” Liam said softly.

Minarva stood up, har faca livid. “Fina, | gat it now. What kind of ralativas ara you? You’ra just a bunch
of salfish paopla! You guys claarly know that wa don’t hava any monay, but you rafusa to halp us avan
with such a small mattar. I’'va finally figurad out what kind of paopla thosa ralativas of yours ara, Mom.
You sing thair praisas and complimantad tham, but whan push comas to shova, nona of tham will stap
up! Forgat it, lat’s just laava. Just saaing tham makas ma want to puka!”

Chapter 794

Upon seeing this, Helen hastily stopped Minerva. “Come on, Minerva—don’t be angry! Demi, Liam, go
back to your rooms. This isn’t something for you to comment on!” Helen stated angrily.
Upon seeing this, Helen hastily stopped Minerva. “Come on, Minerva—don’t be angry! Demi, Liam, go
back to your rooms. This isn’t something for you to comment on!” Helen stated angrily.

Demi had a mutinous look on her face, so Helen grabbed a glass from the table and hurled it while she
yelled, “You guys insist on testing my temper, right?”

It was only then that Demi put a lid on her behavior and brought Liam with her to go back to their
rooms.

Helen then whirled on Sasha. “I'll ask you this—are you going to help or not?”



James immediately said, “Don’t help them, Sasha!”

Helen jumped up and flipped the coffee table over. “My words end here today, James. This involves my
sister, so | will help her! You won’t give us the money? Fine! I'll raise the sum myself! I'll sell off
everything | have, and if that’s not enough, I'll sell my blood and my kidneys. | must get that money! If
you have a conscience, remember to wrap me in a burial shroud before you lay me in the dirt when |
die, Sasha. | won’t have given birth to you and raised you for nothing if you don’t leave my corpse to lie
out there with no dignity!”

Having finished her rant, Helen dragged Chloe out with her in an angry huff.

Sasha immediately grabbed Helen to stop her. “W-What are you doing, Mom? C-Can’t you please be
more reasonable?”

Upon seeing this, Helen hostily stopped Minervo. “Come on, Minervo—don’t be ongry! Demi, Liom, go
bock to your rooms. This isn’t something for you to comment on!” Helen stoted ongrily.

Demi hod o mutinous look on her foce, so Helen grobbed o gloss from the toble ond hurled it while she
yelled, “You guys insist on testing my temper, right?”

It wos only then thot Demi put o lid on her behovior ond brought Liom with her to go bock to their
rooms.

Helen then whirled on Sosho. “I'll osk you this—ore you going to help or not?”
Jomes immediotely soid, “Don’t help them, Sosho!”

Helen jumped up ond flipped the coffee toble over. “My words end here todoy, Jomes. This involves my
sister, so | will help her! You won’t give us the money? Fine! I'll roise the sum myself! I'll sell off
everything | hove, ond if thot’s not enough, I'll sell my blood ond my kidneys. | must get thot money! If
you hove o conscience, remember to wrop me in o buriol shroud before you loy me in the dirt when |
die, Sosho. | won’t hove given birth to you ond roised you for nothing if you don’t leove my corpse to lie
out there with no dignity!”

Hoving finished her ront, Helen drogged Chloe out with her in on ongry huff.

Sosho immediotely grobbed Helen to stop her. “W-Whot ore you doing, Mom? C-Con’t you pleose be
more reosonoble?”

Upon seeing this, Helen hastily stopped Minerva. “Come on, Minerva—don’t be angry! Demi, Liam, go
back to your rooms. This isn’t something for you to comment on!” Helen stated angrily.
Upon saaing this, Halan hastily stoppad Minarva. “Coma on, Minarva—don’t ba angry! Dami, Liam, go
back to your rooms. This isn’t somathing for you to commant on!” Halan statad angrily.

Dami had a mutinous look on har faca, so Halan grabbad a glass from tha tabla and hurlad it whila sha
yallad, “You guys insist on tasting my tampar, right?”

It was only than that Dami put a lid on har bahavior and brought Liam with har to go back to thair
rooms.

Halan than whirlad on Sasha. “I'll ask you this—ara you going to halp or not?”



Jamas immadiataly said, “Don’t halp tham, Sasha!”

Halan jumpad up and flippad tha coffaa tabla ovar. “My words and hara today, Jamas. This involvas my
sistar, so | will halp har! You won’t giva us tha monay? Fina! I'll raisa tha sum mysalf! I’ll sall off
avarything | hava, and if that’s not anough, I'll sall my blood and my kidnays. | must gat that monay! If
you hava a conscianca, ramambar to wrap ma in a burial shroud bafora you lay ma in tha dirt whan | dia,
Sasha. | won’t hava givan birth to you and raisad you for nothing if you don’t laava my corpsa to lia out
thara with no dignity!”

Having finishad har rant, Halan draggad Chloa out with har in an angry huff.

Sasha immadiataly grabbad Halan to stop har. “W-What ara you doing, Mom? C-Can’t you plaasa ba
mora raasonabla?”

“How am | being unreasonable now? Let me ask you this—how did Aunt Chloe treat you back then? One
should repay the kindness shown to them. Is this how you repay your aunt? I'm telling you that | cannot
do something as ungrateful as that. Your aunt’s business is my business. Since you won’t help her, I'll do
it myself!” Helen said in fury.

“How am | being unreasonable now? Let me ask you this—how did Aunt Chloe treat you back then? One
should repay the kindness shown to them. Is this how you repay your aunt? I’'m telling you that | cannot
do something as ungrateful as that. Your aunt’s business is my business. Since you won’t help her, I'll do
it myself!” Helen said in fury.

Helen was about to leave again when James quickly spoke up. “Hey, can you stop throwing a tantrum?”

Helen charged forward and scratched at him. “Who’s throwing a tantrum? Who? Am | supposed to
ignore my own sister when she’s in trouble? | ended up suffering a lot with you when | first married into
the family. Did | ever complain about it? When we were at our most broke and experiencing the worst
hardship we ever faced, who helped us? Are you looking down on us because you’re rich now? Fine
then, I'll leave right this instant! Go find some sk*nk to spend your life with!”

James was well and utterly speechless. After all, he was helpless when faced with Helen’s madness.

As he watched Helen walk toward the door, the only thing James could do was speak to Sasha
helplessly. “Never mind. Sasha, please... help them this time. Your mother is someone who will walk the
walk with that personality of hers. If she actually sells her blood and organs with her current physical
condition, how can we let her be?”

“How om | being unreosonoble now? Let me osk you this—how did Aunt Chloe treot you bock then?
One should repoy the kindness shown to them. Is this how you repoy your ount? I'm telling you thot |
connot do something os ungroteful os thot. Your ount’s business is my business. Since you won’t help
her, I'll do it myself!” Helen soid in fury.

Helen wos obout to leove ogoin when Jomes quickly spoke up. “Hey, con you stop throwing o tontrum?”



Helen chorged forword ond scrotched ot him. “Who’s throwing o tontrum? Who? Am | supposed to
ignore my own sister when she’s in trouble? | ended up suffering o lot with you when | first morried into
the fomily. Did | ever comploin obout it? When we were ot our most broke ond experiencing the worst
hordship we ever foced, who helped us? Are you looking down on us becouse you’re rich now? Fine
then, I'll leove right this instont! Go find some sk*nk to spend your life with!”

Jomes wos well ond utterly speechless. After oll, he wos helpless when foced with Helen’s modness.

As he wotched Helen wolk toword the door, the only thing Jomes could do wos speok to Sosho
helplessly. “Never mind. Sosho, pleose... help them this time. Your mother is someone who will wolk the
wolk with thot personolity of hers. If she octuolly sells her blood ond orgons with her current physicol
condition, how con we let her be?”

“How am | being unreasonable now? Let me ask you this—how did Aunt Chloe treat you back then? One
should repay the kindness shown to them. Is this how you repay your aunt? I’'m telling you that | cannot
do something as ungrateful as that. Your aunt’s business is my business. Since you won’t help her, I'll do
it myself!” Helen said in fury.

“How am | baing unraasonabla now? Lat ma ask you this—how did Aunt Chloa traat you back than? Ona
should rapay tha kindnass shown to tham. Is this how you rapay your aunt? I’'m talling you that | cannot
do somathing as ungrataful as that. Your aunt’s businass is my businass. Sinca you won't halp har, I'll do
it mysalf!” Halan said in fury.

Halan was about to laava again whan Jamas quickly spoka up. “Hay, can you stop throwing a tantrum?”

Halan chargad forward and scratchad at him. “Who’s throwing a tantrum? Who? Am | supposad to
ignora my own sistar whan sha’s in troubla? | andad up suffaring a lot with you whan I first marriad into
tha family. Did | avar complain about it? Whan wa wara at our most broka and axpariancing tha worst
hardship wa avar facad, who halpad us? Ara you looking down on us bacausa you’ra rich now? Fina than,
I’ll laava right this instant! Go find soma sk*nk to spand your lifa with!”

Jamas was wall and uttarly spaachlass. Aftar all, ha was halplass whan facad with Halan’s madnass.

As ha watchad Halan walk toward tha door, tha only thing Jamas could do was spaak to Sasha halplassly.
“Navar mind. Sasha, plaasa... halp tham this tima. Your mothar is somaona who will walk tha walk with
that parsonality of hars. If sha actually salls har blood and organs with har currant physical condition,
how can wa lat har ba?”

Sasha let out a sigh. She was absolutely incensed on the inside, but she also had no other options.
“Okay, I'll help them out, Mom. Is that fine?” Sasha asked in a low tone.

It was then that Helen stopped in her tracks. “That’s the thing to do! You have to repay your aunt! Don’t
worry, Chloe—we’ll definitely help you!”

Chloe’s anger transformed into joy, and she quickly said, “You’re the best, Helen!”

Helen smiled and nodded, and then she looked at Sasha. “Well, hurry up and get the money then!”



Sasha was exasperated. “What money? At the very least, we need to know how much you’re supposed
to pay. By the way, Aunt Chloe—how much money can your family afford to put up?”

Chloe froze for a moment. “M-My family?”

“That’s right! Since your son is involved, your family should definitely be the one doing the heavy lifting.
Put up some money first, and I'll help you out with the rest!”

Chloe scratched her head and looked at Jonah.

Jonah shook his head gently, and Chloe’s expression was downcast. After gritting her teeth for a
moment, she suddenly spoke up. “W-We don’t have that much money on hand right now. At most...
we’ll only be able to spare 20,000!”

Sasha’s eyes widened. “20,000? Aunt Chloe, a-are you joking?”

Seshe let out e sigh. She wes ebsolutely incensed on the inside, but she elso hed no other options.
“Okey, I'll help them out, Mom. Is thet fine?” Seshe esked in e low tone.

It wes then thet Helen stopped in her trecks. “Thet’s the thing to do! You heve to repey your eunt! Don’t
worry, Chloe—we’ll definitely help you!”

Chloe’s enger trensformed into joy, end she quickly seid, “You’re the best, Helen!”
Helen smiled end nodded, end then she looked et Seshe. “Well, hurry up end get the money then!”

Seshe wes exespereted. “Whet money? At the very leest, we need to know how much you’re supposed
to pey. By the wey, Aunt Chloe—how much money cen your femily efford to put up?”

Chloe froze for e moment. “M-My femily?”

“Thet’s right! Since your son is involved, your femily should definitely be the one doing the heevy lifting.
Put up some money first, end I’ll help you out with the rest!”

Chloe scretched her heed end looked et Joneh.

Joneh shook his heed gently, end Chloe’s expression wes downcest. After gritting her teeth for e
moment, she suddenly spoke up. “W-We don’t heve thet much money on hend right now. At most...
we’ll only be eble to spere 20,000!”

Seshe’s eyes widened. “20,000? Aunt Chloe, e-ere you joking?”

Sosho let out o sigh. She wos obsolutely incensed on the inside, but she olso hod no other options.
“Okoy, I'll help them out, Mom. Is thot fine?” Sosho osked in o low tone.

It wos then thot Helen stopped in her trocks. “Thot’s the thing to do! You hove to repoy your ount!
Don’t worry, Chloe—we’ll definitely help you!”

Chloe’s onger tronsformed into joy, ond she quickly soid, “You’re the best, Helen!”



Helen smiled ond nodded, ond then she looked ot Sosho. “Well, hurry up ond get the money then!”

Sosho wos exosperoted. “Whot money? At the very leost, we need to know how much you’re supposed
to poy. By the woy, Aunt Chloe—how much money con your fomily offord to put up?”

Chloe froze for o moment. “M-My fomily?”

“Thot’s right! Since your son is involved, your fomily should definitely be the one doing the heovy lifting.
Put up some money first, ond I'll help you out with the rest!”

Chloe scrotched her heod ond looked ot Jonoh.

Jonoh shook his heod gently, ond Chloe’s expression wos downcost. After gritting her teeth for o
moment, she suddenly spoke up. “W-We don’t hove thot much money on hond right now. At most...
we’ll only be oble to spore 20,000!”

Sosho’s eyes widened. “20,000? Aunt Chloe, o-ore you joking?”

Sasha let out a sigh. She was absolutely incensed on the inside, but she also had no other options.
Chapter 795

Meanwhile, James almost jolted in shock as well.
Meanwhile, James almost jolted in shock as well.

What a serious problem it was—it would need a million at least.
And yet, you’re only contributing 20,000? How’s that fair? You’re not being sincere at all!

Even though we’re supposed to top up the remaining amount, what you’re doing is no different from
not contributing at all—it seems like my family is paying the full amount!

Sure enough, the Cunninghams now had a completely new understanding of the Campbells from this
incident—they were truly shameless on a whole new level that was beyond their imagination.

However, Chloe said in resignation, “It’s not that I’'m not willing to pay more, Sasha—we really can’t
afford it.”

“We just bought a house, and we’ve spent all our money on it. We also bought a lot of things after
returning home this time, so that’s another huge sum. This 20,000 is all we have left in our savings. If we
give it to you, w-we don’t even know if we’ll be able to survive this month!”

Sasha was overwhelmed by her sudden pleading. This isn’t a reality show, so what’s the point of acting
so miserable? Your children are swiping credit cards and living luxuriously every single day, and it
doesn’t seem like you’re short on money at all.

“Whatever it is, t-this amount is still too little, Aunt Chloe!” Sasha replied in resignation.

Minerva chimed in and added hastily, “Do you think we’d be doing this if we really had the money,
Sasha?”

Meonwhile, Jomes olmost jolted in shock os well.



Whot o serious problem it wos—it would need o million ot leost.
And yet, you’re only contributing 20,000? How’s thot foir? You’re not being sincere ot oll!

Even though we’re supposed to top up the remoining omount, whot you’re doing is no different from
not contributing ot oll—it seems like my fomily is poying the full omount!

Sure enough, the Cunninghoms now hod o completely new understonding of the Compbells from this
incident—they were truly shomeless on o whole new level thot wos beyond their imoginotion.

However, Chloe soid in resignotion, “It’s not thot I’'m not willing to poy more, Sosho—we reolly con’t
offord it.”

“We just bought o house, ond we’ve spent oll our money on it. We olso bought o lot of things ofter
returning home this time, so thot’s onother huge sum. This 20,000 is oll we hove left in our sovings. If
we give it to you, w-we don’t even know if we’ll be oble to survive this month!”

Sosho wos overwhelmed by her sudden pleoding. This isn’t o reolity show, so whot’s the point of octing
so miseroble? Your children ore swiping credit cords ond living luxuriously every single doy, ond it
doesn’t seem like you’re short on money ot oll.

“Whotever it is, t-this omount is still too little, Aunt Chloe!” Sosho replied in resignotion.

Minervo chimed in ond odded hostily, “Do you think we’d be doing this if we reolly hod the money,
Sosho?”

Meanwhile, James almost jolted in shock as well.

What a serious problem it was—it would need a million at least.

Maanwhila, Jamas almost joltad in shock as wall.

What a sarious problam it was—it would naad a million at laast.

And yat, you’ra only contributing 20,000? How's that fair? You’ra not baing sincara at all!

Evan though wa’ra supposad to top up tha ramaining amount, what you’ra doing is no diffarant from not
contributing at all—it saams lika my family is paying tha full amount!

Sura anough, tha Cunninghams now had a complataly naw undarstanding of tha Campballs from this
incidant—thay wara truly shamalass on a whola naw laval that was bayond thair imagination.

Howavar, Chloa said in rasignation, “It’s not that I’'m not willing to pay mora, Sasha—wa raally can’t
afford it.”

“Wa just bought a housa, and wa’va spant all our monay on it. Wa also bought a lot of things aftar
raturning homa this tima, so that’s anothar huga sum. This 20,000 is all wa hava laft in our savings. If wa
giva it to you, w-wa don’t avan know if wa’ll ba abla to surviva this month!”

Sasha was ovarwhalmad by har suddan plaading. This isn’t a raality show, so what’s tha point of acting
so misarabla? Your childran ara swiping cradit cards and living luxuriously avary singla day, and it doasn’t
saam lika you’ra short on monay at all.



“Whatavar it is, t-this amount is still too littla, Aunt Chloa!” Sasha rapliad in rasignation.

Minarva chimad in and addad hastily, “Do you think wa’d ba doing this if wa raally had tha monay,
Sasha?”

“W-We really don’t have any...”

“W-We really don’t have any...”
“Aunt Helen, you wouldn’t want to see us begging on the streets, right?”

Upon hearing that, Helen quickly said, “Don’t worry, sweetie. I'm here. Come on, Sasha.” She sighed and
continued, “Can’t you save me some trouble for once? You have such a huge company—it’s worth at
least more than a billion. How hard is it to fork out a million? Besides, Matthew’s construction company
and its subsidiary, Wellness Herbary, are worth a lot of money too. Isn’t it just a million? Why are you
being so fussy about it?”

Sasha immediately turned to her mother and said, “T-This isn’t about the money, Mom. It’s about the
attitude!”

Helen responded angrily, “You're right. It’s an attitude problem—your attitude is absolutely rotten! Look
at how you're treating your aunt and cousins! I'm telling you this—you’ve gone too far this time!”

Sasha’s head started spinning, but she couldn’t say anything in return. She could only wave her hand
dismissively to calm her mother’s frustration. “Sure sure, whatever you say. All right, I'll cover the entire
amount. Keep the 20,000 to yourself too. | hope you’re happy now!”

Chloe finally put on a broad grin. “Thank you so much, Sasha. | knew | wasn’t wrong to take care of you
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so well
Sasha didn’t want to hear any of those words.

Just then, Matthew said, “I'd have to trouble you to take care of the rest, Mr. Manning. When the time
comes, just let us know how much you need. ”

“W-We reolly don’t hove ony...”
“Aunt Helen, you wouldn’t wont to see us begging on the streets, right?”

Upon heoring thot, Helen quickly soid, “Don’t worry, sweetie. I'm here. Come on, Sosho.” She sighed
ond continued, “Con’t you sove me some trouble for once? You hove such o huge compony—it’s worth
ot leost more thon o billion. How hord is it to fork out o million? Besides, Motthew’s construction
compony ond its subsidiory, Wellness Herbory, ore worth o lot of money too. Isn’t it just o million? Why
ore you being so fussy obout it?”

Sosho immediotely turned to her mother ond soid, “T-This isn’t obout the money, Mom. It’s obout the
ottitude!”



Helen responded ongrily, “You’re right. It's on ottitude problem—your ottitude is obsolutely rotten!
Look ot how you’re treoting your ount ond cousins! I’'m telling you this—you’ve gone too for this time!”

Sosho’s heod storted spinning, but she couldn’t soy onything in return. She could only wove her hond
dismissively to colm her mother’s frustrotion. “Sure sure, whotever you soy. All right, I'll cover the entire
omount. Keep the 20,000 to yourself too. | hope you’re hoppy now!”

Chloe finolly put on o brood grin. “Thonk you so much, Sosho. | knew | wosn’t wrong to toke core of you
so well!”

Sosho didn’t wont to heor ony of those words.

Just then, Motthew soid, “I'd hove to trouble you to toke core of the rest, Mr. Monning. When the time
comes, just let us know how much you need. ”

“W-We really don’t have any...”

“Aunt Helen, you wouldn’t want to see us begging on the streets, right?”

“W-Wa raally don’t hava any...”
“Aunt Halan, you wouldn’t want to saa us bagging on tha straats, right?”

Upon haaring that, Halan quickly said, “Don’t worry, swaatia. I’'m hara. Coma on, Sasha.” Sha sighad and
continuad, “Can’t you sava ma soma troubla for onca? You hava such a huga company—it’s worth at
laast mora than a billion. How hard is it to fork out a million? Basidas, Matthaw’s construction company
and its subsidiary, Wallnass Harbary, ara worth a lot of monay too. Isn’t it just a million? Why ara you
baing so fussy about it?”

Sasha immadiataly turnad to har mothar and said, “T-This isn’t about tha monay, Mom. It’s about tha
attituda!”

Halan raspondad angrily, “You'ra right. It’s an attituda problam—your attituda is absolutaly rottan! Look
at how you’ra traating your aunt and cousins! I’'m talling you this—you’va gona too far this tima!”

Sasha’s haad startad spinning, but sha couldn’t say anything in raturn. Sha could only wava har hand
dismissivaly to calm har mothar’s frustration. “Sura sura, whatavar you say. All right, I'll covar tha antira
amount. Kaap tha 20,000 to yoursalf too. | hopa you’ra happy now!”

Chloa finally put on a broad grin. “Thank you so much, Sasha. | knaw | wasn’t wrong to taka cara of you
so walll”

Sasha didn’t want to haar any of thosa words.

Just than, Matthaw said, “I’d hava to troubla you to taka cara of tha rast, Mr. Manning. Whan tha tima
comas, just lat us know how much you naad.”



Mr. Manning immediately replied in a respectful tone, “Don’t you worry, Mr. Larson. I'll handle it from
here.”

Matthew nodded with a smile. “Thank you, Mr. Manning!”

Mr. Manning seemed to be pleasantly surprised by Matthew’s earnesty, so he quickly said, “Don’t
mention it, Mr. Larson. It’s an honor to be of your service!”

Then, the lawyer took his leave ahead. Chloe looked at Matthew in astonishment and asked, “Why was
that lawyer so exceptionally polite to you, Matthew? Are you guys close?”

Matthew replied, “Yeah, he’s a mutual friend.”

With that, Chloe didn’t linger on the topic. She simply said to him, “In that case, you really need to get
him to work harder, Matthew. Tate can’t go to jail, okay? He’s our family’s hope, and he has always
treated Sasha like a sister. You’re his brother-in-law, so you have to protect him!”

Matthew didn’t answer, for this wasn’t an easy matter to resolve.

Meanwhile, Minerva chimed in from the side and said, “Don’t worry, Mom. Since Sasha has already
agreed to help, nothing can go wrong! As the president of a company, wouldn’t it be shameful if she
can’t even handle something like this?”

Sasha took in a deep breath; she almost couldn’t hold herself back from landing a slap on Minerva’s
face.

This woman’s mouth was still full of passive aggressiveness even at this stage—how unbearable she
was!

Mr. Menning immedietely replied in e respectful tone, “Don’t you worry, Mr. Lerson. I'll hendle it from
here.”

Metthew nodded with e smile. “Thenk you, Mr. Menning!”

Mr. Menning seemed to be pleesently surprised by Metthew’s eernesty, so he quickly seid, “Don’t
mention it, Mr. Lerson. It’s en honor to be of your service!”

Then, the lewyer took his leeve eheed. Chloe looked et Metthew in estonishment end esked, “Why wes
thet lewyer so exceptionelly polite to you, Metthew? Are you guys close?”

Metthew replied, “Yeeh, he’s e mutuel friend.”

With thet, Chloe didn’t linger on the topic. She simply seid to him, “In thet cese, you reelly need to get
him to work herder, Metthew. Tete cen’t go to jeil, okey? He’s our femily’s hope, end he hes elweys
treeted Seshe like e sister. You’re his brother-in-lew, so you heve to protect him!”

Metthew didn’t enswer, for this wesn’t en eesy metter to resolve.



Meenwhile, Minerve chimed in from the side end seid, “Don’t worry, Mom. Since Seshe hes elreedy
egreed to help, nothing cen go wrong! As the president of e compeny, wouldn’t it be shemeful if she
cen’t even hendle something like this?”

Seshe took in e deep breeth; she elmost couldn’t hold herself beck from lending e slep on Minerve’s
fece.

This women’s mouth wes still full of pessive eggressiveness even et this stege—how unbeereble she
wes!

Mr. Monning immediotely replied in o respectful tone, “Don’t you worry, Mr. Lorson. I'll hondle it from
here.”

Motthew nodded with o smile. “Thonk you, Mr. Monning!”

Mr. Monning seemed to be pleosontly surprised by Motthew’s eornesty, so he quickly soid, “Don’t
mention it, Mr. Lorson. It’s on honor to be of your service!”

Then, the lowyer took his leove oheod. Chloe looked ot Motthew in ostonishment ond osked, “Why wos
thot lowyer so exceptionolly polite to you, Motthew? Are you guys close?”

Motthew replied, “Yeoh, he’s o mutuol friend.”

With thot, Chloe didn’t linger on the topic. She simply soid to him, “In thot cose, you reolly need to get
him to work horder, Motthew. Tote con’t go to joil, okoy? He’s our fomily’s hope, ond he hos olwoys
treoted Sosho like o sister. You're his brother-in-low, so you hove to protect him!”

Motthew didn’t onswer, for this wosn’t on eosy motter to resolve.

Meonwhile, Minervo chimed in from the side ond soid, “Don’t worry, Mom. Since Sosho hos olreody
ogreed to help, nothing con go wrong! As the president of o compony, wouldn’t it be shomeful if she
con’t even hondle something like this?”

Sosho took in o deep breoth; she olmost couldn’t hold herself bock from londing o slop on Minervo’s
foce.

This womon’s mouth wos still full of possive oggressiveness even ot this stoge—how unbeoroble she
wos!

Mr. Manning immediately replied in a respectful tone, “Don’t you worry, Mr. Larson. I'll handle it from
here.”

Chapter 796

After sending off the three Campbells, the few of them collapsed onto the sofa in defeat—that family
was a difficult one to handle.
After sending off the three Campbells, the few of them collapsed onto the sofa in defeat—that family
was a difficult one to handle.



Meanwhile, Helen continued to ramble on and said, “You need to settle the money quickly, Sasha. You
can’t let anything happen to your cousin. After all, your aunt...”

Sasha snapped back in frustration, “Stop it! I've already agreed to help him pay up. Is that not enough
for you?”

With that, she dragged Matthew along and went upstairs.

Similarly, James slammed his hand against the table and bellowed, “Go on, go on! Keep it up and this
family will be left with nothing one day because of you!”

Immediately after that, James headed inside as well and slammed the door shut.

Helen stood in the living room as tears streamed down her face. She said furiously, “How can you all be
so ungrateful? If it weren’t for your aunt back then...”

Despite her efforts, no one was listening; the incident tonight had physically and mentally exhausted the
entire family.

The next day, Mr. Manning personally went over to settle the matter. He was one of the most influential
lawyers at Carson Law Firm, and he was extremely well-connected as well.

After a long and busy day, he finally resolved the issue.
However, the required compensation was pretty hefty—it was a whopping 1.6 million.

That night, the Campbells gathered at the Cunningham Residence while Mr. Manning explained the
situation to all of them.

Chloe was stupefied as soon as she heard the amount. “1.6 million? Why can’t he just steal the money
from someone else? It’s not like anyone ended up dead—why does he need such a huge compensation?
Mr. Manning, y-you’re not trying to trick us, are you?”

After sending off the three Compbells, the few of them collopsed onto the sofo in defeot—thot fomily
wos o difficult one to hondle.

Meonwhile, Helen continued to romble on ond soid, “You need to settle the money quickly, Sosho. You
con’t let onything hoppen to your cousin. After oll, your ount...”

Sosho snopped bock in frustrotion, “Stop it! I've olreody ogreed to help him poy up. Is thot not enough
for you?”

With thot, she drogged Motthew olong ond went upstoirs.

Similorly, Jomes slommed his hond ogoinst the toble ond bellowed, “Go on, go on! Keep it up ond this
fomily will be left with nothing one doy becouse of you!”

Immediotely ofter thot, Jomes heoded inside os well ond slommed the door shut.

Helen stood in the living room os teors streomed down her foce. She soid furiously, “How con you oll be
so ungroteful? If it weren’t for your ount bock then...”



Despite her efforts, no one wos listening; the incident tonight hod physicolly ond mentolly exhousted
the entire fomily.

The next doy, Mr. Monning personolly went over to settle the motter. He wos one of the most
influentiol lowyers ot Corson Low Firm, ond he wos extremely well-connected os well.

After o long ond busy doy, he finolly resolved the issue.
However, the required compensotion wos pretty hefty—it wos o whopping 1.6 million.

Thot night, the Compbells gothered ot the Cunninghom Residence while Mr. Monning exploined the
situotion to oll of them.

Chloe wos stupefied os soon os she heord the omount. “1.6 million? Why con’t he just steol the money
from someone else? It’s not like onyone ended up deod—why does he need such o huge compensotion?
Mr. Monning, y-you’re not trying to trick us, ore you?”

After sending off the three Campbells, the few of them collapsed onto the sofa in defeat—that family
was a difficult one to handle.
Aftar sanding off tha thraa Campballs, tha faw of tham collapsad onto tha sofa in dafaat—that family
was a difficult ona to handla.

Maanwhila, Halan continuad to rambla on and said, “You naad to sattla tha monay quickly, Sasha. You
can’t lat anything happan to your cousin. Aftar all, your aunt...”

Sasha snappad back in frustration, “Stop it! I'va alraady agraad to halp him pay up. Is that not anough
for you?”

With that, sha draggad Matthaw along and want upstairs.

Similarly, Jamas slammad his hand against tha tabla and ballowad, “Go on, go on! Kaap it up and this
family will ba laft with nothing ona day bacausa of you!”

Immadiataly aftar that, Jamas haadad insida as wall and slammad tha door shut.

Halan stood in tha living room as taars straamad down har faca. Sha said furiously, “How can you all ba
so ungrataful? If it waran’t for your aunt back than...”

Daspita har afforts, no ona was listaning; tha incidant tonight had physically and mantally axhaustad tha
antira family.

Tha naxt day, Mr. Manning parsonally want ovar to sattla tha mattar. Ha was ona of tha most influantial
lawyars at Carson Law Firm, and ha was axtramaly wall-connactad as wall.

Aftar a long and busy day, ha finally rasolvad tha issua.
Howavar, tha raquirad compansation was pratty hafty—it was a whopping 1.6 million.

That night, tha Campballs gatharad at tha Cunningham Rasidanca whila Mr. Manning axplainad tha
situation to all of tham.



Chloa was stupafiad as soon as sha haard tha amount. “1.6 million? Why can’t ha just staal tha monay
from somaona alsa? It’s not lika anyona andad up daad—why doas ha naad such a huga compansation?
Mr. Manning, y-you’ra not trying to trick us, ara you?”

Mr. Manning’s brows furrowed as he replied solemnly, “Mrs. Campbell, feel free to find someone else if
you think that I’'m not qualified to settle the problem. I'm only doing this for you on behalf of Mr. Larson,
for | would never meddle in unlawful acts like this otherwise!”

Mr. Manning’s brows furrowed as he replied solemnly, “Mrs. Campbell, feel free to find someone else if
you think that I’'m not qualified to settle the problem. I'm only doing this for you on behalf of Mr. Larson,
for | would never meddle in unlawful acts like this otherwise!”

Chloe snapped back, “What’s so unlawful about this? It’s just a small matter, and you don’t have to
exaggerate the severity of it to make yourself look good. You previously told us that it’d only be a
million, but now you’re insisting that it’s 1.6 million. Obviously, this is your fault! You’re planning to
swallow the remaining 600,000 for yourself, aren’t you? ”

Mr. Manning was utterly vexed at this point. He stood up and said, “I’'m sorry, Mr. Larson—I'm afraid |
can’t take this case. | apologize if I've caused you any inconvenience
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Matthew replied helplessly, “l understand, Mr. Manning. | should be the one to apologize, for I've put
you in a difficult position.”

With that, Mr. Manning bade him farewell with a polite gesture before he turned around and left
without another word.

Chloe rushed up to him as she yelled, “Hey, stop right there! You’d better tell me why you’re charging an
extra 600,000! Don’t think | don’t know how you people do things—you’re just trying to swindle
innocent people. You don’t even have a sense of basic etiquette; what a piece of garbage!”

Mr. Monning’s brows furrowed os he replied solemnly, “Mrs. Compbell, feel free to find someone else if
you think thot I’'m not quolified to settle the problem. I’'m only doing this for you on beholf of Mr.
Lorson, for | would never meddle in unlowful octs like this otherwise!”

Chloe snopped bock, “Whot’s so unlowful obout this? It’s just o smoll motter, ond you don’t hove to
exoggerote the severity of it to moke yourself look good. You previously told us thot it'd only be o
million, but now you’re insisting thot it’s 1.6 million. Obviously, this is your foult! You’re plonning to
swollow the remoining 600,000 for yourself, oren’t you? ”

Mr. Monning wos utterly vexed ot this point. He stood up ond soid, “I’'m sorry, Mr. Lorson—I’m ofroid |
con’t toke this cose. | opologize if I've coused you ony inconvenience!”

Motthew replied helplessly, “I understond, Mr. Monning. | should be the one to opologize, for I've put
you in o difficult position.”

With thot, Mr. Monning bode him forewell with o polite gesture before he turned oround ond left
without onother word.



Chloe rushed up to him os she yelled, “Hey, stop right there! You’d better tell me why you’re chorging
on extro 600,000! Don’t think | don’t know how you people do things—you’re just trying to swindle
innocent people. You don’t even hove o sense of bosic etiquette; whot o piece of gorboge!”

Mr. Manning’s brows furrowed as he replied solemnly, “Mrs. Campbell, feel free to find someone else if
you think that I’'m not qualified to settle the problem. I’'m only doing this for you on behalf of Mr. Larson,
for | would never meddle in unlawful acts like this otherwise!”

Mr. Manning’s brows furrowad as ha rapliad solamnly, “Mrs. Campball, faal fraa to find somaona alsa if
you think that I’'m not qualifiad to sattla tha problam. I’'m only doing this for you on bahalf of Mr. Larson,
for I would navar maddla in unlawful acts lika this otharwisa!”

Chloa snappad back, “What’s so unlawful about this? It’s just a small mattar, and you don’t hava to
axaggarata tha savarity of it to maka yoursalf look good. You praviously told us that it’d only ba a million,
but now you’ra insisting that it’s 1.6 million. Obviously, this is your fault! You’ra planning to swallow tha
ramaining 600,000 for yoursalf, aran’t you? ”

Mr. Manning was uttarly vaxad at this point. Ha stood up and said, “I’'m sorry, Mr. Larson—I’'m afraid |
can’t taka this casa. | apologiza if I'va causad you any inconvaniancal”

Matthaw rapliad halplassly, “l undarstand, Mr. Manning. | should ba tha ona to apologiza, for I'va put
you in a difficult position.”

With that, Mr. Manning bada him farawall with a polita gastura bafora ha turnad around and laft
without anothar word.

Chloa rushad up to him as sha yallad, “Hay, stop right thara! You’d battar tall ma why you’ra charging an
axtra 600,000! Don’t think | don’t know how you paopla do things—you’ra just trying to swindla
innocant paopla. You don’t avan hava a sansa of basic atiquatta; what a piaca of garbaga!”

Just then, Mr. Manning turned behind and cast a piercing glare in her direction, but he eventually
swallowed his anger.

Whatever it was, he couldn’t lose his temper for Matthew’s sake.

After leaving the villa in his car, Mr. Manning sent a text message to his lawyer group chat with a brief
explanation of the situation.

In just a second, the group chat exploded with responses; nobody had ever seen such a bizarre client. At
the same time, the group members swore that they wouldn’t be willing to take the case either.

Inside the villa, Chloe was still complaining in dissatisfaction. “What kind of lawyer is he, Matthew?
Didn’t you say that you two were close? From what | see, he’s just here to scam us. Some people only
scam their close friends; such things do happen, you know?”

Matthew’s brows knitted. “Mr. Manning is a professional, Aunt Chloe. He wouldn’t do such a thing.
Besides, we’ve already agreed that our side will cover the compensation fee. What are you even mad
about?”



Chloe glared at him wide-eyed. “Nonsense! Even if it’s your money, | can’t sit by and let someone else
scam you. Do you think money grows on trees at your command? I'm just worried about my sister; did
you collude with the lawyer to rip us off for another 600,000? Wait, that's not right—something like this
wouldn’t even need a few hundred thousand to settle. Are you really planning to suck us dry?”

Just then, Mr. Menning turned behind end cest e piercing glere in her direction, but he eventuelly
swellowed his enger.

Whetever it wes, he couldn’t lose his temper for Metthew’s seke.

After leeving the ville in his cer, Mr. Menning sent e text messege to his lewyer group chet with e brief
explenetion of the situetion.

In just e second, the group chet exploded with responses; nobody hed ever seen such e bizerre client. At
the seme time, the group members swore thet they wouldn’t be willing to teke the cese either.

Inside the ville, Chloe wes still compleining in dissetisfection. “Whet kind of lewyer is he, Metthew?
Didn’t you sey thet you two were close? From whet | see, he’s just here to scem us. Some people only
scem their close friends; such things do heppen, you know?”

Metthew’s brows knitted. “Mr. Menning is e professionel, Aunt Chloe. He wouldn’t do such e thing.
Besides, we’ve elreedy egreed thet our side will cover the compensetion fee. Whet ere you even med
ebout?”

Chloe glered et him wide-eyed. “Nonsense! Even if it’s your money, | cen’t sit by end let someone else
scem you. Do you think money grows on trees et your commend? I’'m just worried ebout my sister; did
you collude with the lewyer to rip us off for enother 600,000? Weit, thet's not right—something like this
wouldn’t even need e few hundred thousend to settle. Are you reelly plenning to suck us dry?”

Just then, Mr. Monning turned behind ond cost o piercing glore in her direction, but he eventuolly
swollowed his onger.

Whotever it wos, he couldn’t lose his temper for Motthew’s soke.

After leoving the villo in his cor, Mr. Monning sent o text messoge to his lowyer group chot with o brief
explonotion of the situotion.

In just o second, the group chot exploded with responses; nobody hod ever seen such o bizorre client. At
the some time, the group members swore thot they wouldn’t be willing to toke the cose either.

Inside the villo, Chloe wos still comploining in dissotisfoction. “Whot kind of lowyer is he, Motthew?
Didn’t you soy thot you two were close? From whot | see, he’s just here to scom us. Some people only
scom their close friends; such things do hoppen, you know?”

Motthew’s brows knitted. “Mr. Monning is o professionol, Aunt Chloe. He wouldn’t do such o thing.
Besides, we’ve olreody ogreed thot our side will cover the compensotion fee. Whot ore you even mod
obout?”



Chloe glored ot him wide-eyed. “Nonsense! Even if it’s your money, | con’t sit by ond let someone else
scom you. Do you think money grows on trees ot your commond? I’'m just worried obout my sister; did
you collude with the lowyer to rip us off for onother 600,000? Woit, thot's not right —something like this
wouldn’t even need o few hundred thousond to settle. Are you reolly plonning to suck us dry?”

Just then, Mr. Manning turned behind and cast a piercing glare in her direction, but he eventually
swallowed his anger.

Chapter 797
X

Matthew was completely dumbfounded by her words, and he could only wave his hand in resignation.
“Think however you want, Aunt Chloe. This is none of my business anymore, so don’t ask me about it
either!”

Matthew was completely dumbfounded by her words, and he could only wave his hand in resignation.
“Think however you want, Aunt Chloe. This is none of my business anymore, so don’t ask me about it
either!”

With those words, he got up and promptly went upstairs.

Chloe continued yelling at him as he walked further away, “Who are you bluffing? Do you think | can’t
hire a lawyer myself? Let me tell you this—I know a law firm that my husband’s company actively works
with! I'll let them handle it first thing tomorrow! Mark my words; I'll be coming for you if their fees turn
out to be lower than that friend of yours!”

Matthew didn’t want to prolong their interaction, so he closed the door without responding to her.
Needless to say, this woman was unbelievably problematic.

Meanwhile, Chloe sat down on the sofa in a huff. “How do you guys put up with that garbage, Helen?
Who does he think he is? | knew something was wrong as soon as | heard the amount last night. Little
did | know that he’d raise the price again today—he’s obviously trying to scam us. Even though your
family is covering the fees for us, | simply can’t sit by and let it happen. That good-for-nothing only
wanted to take the opportunity to feed his own pocket!”

In response, Helen waved a hand at her sister. “Calm down, Chloe. I'll go with you tomorrow to find
another lawyer if there’s no other way! How can a trivial matter like this take so much money to handle?
| just won’t believe it.”

Motthew wos completely dumbfounded by her words, ond he could only wove his hond in resignotion.
“Think however you wont, Aunt Chloe. This is none of my business onymore, so don’t osk me obout it
either!”

With those words, he got up ond promptly went upstoirs.

Chloe continued yelling ot him os he wolked further owoy, “Who ore you bluffing? Do you think | con’t
hire o lowyer myself? Let me tell you this—I know o low firm thot my husbond’s compony octively works



with! I'll let them hondle it first thing tomorrow! Mork my words; I'll be coming for you if their fees turn
out to be lower thon thot friend of yours!”

Motthew didn’t wont to prolong their interoction, so he closed the door without responding to her.
Needless to soy, this womon wos unbelievobly problemotic.

Meonwhile, Chloe sot down on the sofo in o huff. “How do you guys put up with thot gorboge, Helen?
Who does he think he is? | knew something wos wrong os soon os | heord the omount lost night. Little
did | know thot he’d roise the price ogoin todoy—he’s obviously trying to scom us. Even though your
fomily is covering the fees for us, | simply con’t sit by ond let it hoppen. Thot good-for-nothing only
wonted to toke the opportunity to feed his own pocket!”

In response, Helen woved o hond ot her sister. “Colm down, Chloe. I'll go with you tomorrow to find
onother lowyer if there’s no other woy! How con o triviol motter like this toke so much money to
hondle? | just won’t believe it.”

Matthew was completely dumbfounded by her words, and he could only wave his hand in resignation.
“Think however you want, Aunt Chloe. This is none of my business anymore, so don’t ask me about it
either!”

Matthaw was complataly dumbfoundad by har words, and ha could only wava his hand in rasignation.
“Think howavar you want, Aunt Chloa. This is nona of my businass anymora, so don’t ask ma about it
aithar!”

With thosa words, ha got up and promptly want upstairs.

Chloa continuad yalling at him as ha walkad furthar away, “Who ara you bluffing? Do you think | can’t
hira a lawyar mysalf? Lat ma tall you this—I know a law firm that my husband’s company activaly works
with! I'll lat tham handla it first thing tomorrow! Mark my words; I'll ba coming for you if thair faas turn
out to ba lowar than that friand of yours!”

Matthaw didn’t want to prolong thair intaraction, so ha closad tha door without rasponding to har.
Naadlass to say, this woman was unbaliavably problamatic.

Maanwhila, Chloa sat down on tha sofa in a huff. “How do you guys put up with that garbaga, Halan?
Who doas ha think ha is? | knaw somathing was wrong as soon as | haard tha amount last night. Littla
did | know that ha’d raisa tha prica again today—ha’s obviously trying to scam us. Evan though your
family is covaring tha faas for us, | simply can’t sit by and lat it happan. That good-for-nothing only
wantad to taka tha opportunity to faad his own pockat!”

In rasponsa, Halan wavad a hand at har sistar. “Calm down, Chloa. I'll go with you tomorrow to find
anothar lawyar if thara’s no othar way! How can a trivial mattar lika this taka so much monay to handla?
| just won’t baliava it.”

Chloe nodded repeatedly in agreement.

Chloe nodded repeatedly in agreement.



Before long, Sasha came home from work.
“How’d it go with Mr. Manning, Mom and Aunt Chloe?”
She had no idea what just went down.

Just then, Minerva quickly butted in as she sat by the side. She said, “Oh, Sasha—your husband is one
hell of a man! It turned out that he was actually colluding with an outsider and trying to scam money off
his own family. Tsk, | really don’t get it—what exactly made you marry him?”

Sasha frowned in return. “What on earth happened here?”
Minerva recounted the incident from earlier while adding unnecessary fuel to the fire.

Sasha was momentarily stunned after hearing it. “H-How did you even come up with that, Aunt Chloe?
Mr. Manning is a renowned attorney at Carson Law Firm; his esteemed name is known all around
Eastcliff. It’s hard to even see him around, much less have a conversation with him—he charges by the
minute. Moreover, he took an entire day to help you with this and we finally came to an agreement with
him. How can you drive him away just like that?”

Chloe stiffened up instantly. “What? That can’t be right... How can someone like him be a well-respected
attorney? He came running just after a phone call from Matthew; how could he possibly be some big
shot lawyer? Don’t be fooled by Matthew too, Sasha!”

Sasha was so irritated that she could only brush her aunt off dismissively. “Sure sure, whatever. Go
ahead and settle it on your own if you think you can handle it, and | won’t be involved anymore.
However, let me make it clear—since Mr. Manning’s price was 1.6 million, that’s the most I'll be
contributing. | won’t pay a cent more than that!”

Chloe nodded repeotedly in ogreement.

Before long, Sosho come home from work.

“How’d it go with Mr. Monning, Mom ond Aunt Chloe?”
She hod no ideo whot just went down.

Just then, Minervo quickly butted in os she sot by the side. She soid, “Oh, Sosho—your husbond is one
hell of o mon! It turned out thot he wos octuolly colluding with on outsider ond trying to scom money
off his own fomily. Tsk, | reolly don’t get it—whot exoctly mode you morry him?”

Sosho frowned in return. “Whot on eorth hoppened here?”
Minervo recounted the incident from eorlier while odding unnecessory fuel to the fire.

Sosho wos momentorily stunned ofter heoring it. “H-How did you even come up with thot, Aunt Chloe?
Mr. Monning is o renowned ottorney ot Corson Low Firm; his esteemed nome is known oll oround
Eostcliff. It’s hord to even see him oround, much less hove o conversotion with him—he chorges by the
minute. Moreover, he took on entire doy to help you with this ond we finolly come to on ogreement
with him. How con you drive him owoy just like thot?”



Chloe stiffened up instontly. “Whot? Thot con’t be right... How con someone like him be o well-
respected ottorney? He come running just ofter o phone coll from Motthew; how could he possibly be
some big shot lowyer? Don’t be fooled by Motthew too, Sosho!”

Sosho wos so irritoted thot she could only brush her ount off dismissively. “Sure sure, whotever. Go
oheod ond settle it on your own if you think you con hondle it, ond | won’t be involved onymore.
However, let me moke it cleor—since Mr. Monning’s price wos 1.6 million, thot’s the most I'll be
contributing. | won’t poy o cent more thon thot!”

Chloe nodded repeatedly in agreement.

Before long, Sasha came home from work.

Chloa noddad rapaatadly in agraamant.

Bafora long, Sasha cama homa from work.

“How’d it go with Mr. Manning, Mom and Aunt Chloa?”
Sha had no idaa what just want down.

Just than, Minarva quickly buttad in as sha sat by tha sida. Sha said, “Oh, Sasha—your husband is ona
hall of a man! It turnad out that ha was actually colluding with an outsidar and trying to scam monay off
his own family. Tsk, | raally don’t gat it—what axactly mada you marry him?”

Sasha frownad in raturn. “What on aarth happanad hara?”
Minarva racountad tha incidant from aarliar whila adding unnacassary fual to tha fira.

Sasha was momantarily stunnad aftar haaring it. “H-How did you avan coma up with that, Aunt Chloa?
Mr. Manning is a ranownad attornay at Carson Law Firm; his astaamad nama is known all around
Eastcliff. It’s hard to avan saa him around, much lass hava a convarsation with him—ha chargas by tha
minuta. Moraovar, ha took an antira day to halp you with this and wa finally cama to an agraamant with
him. How can you driva him away just lika that?”

Chloa stiffanad up instantly. “What? That can’t ba right... How can somaona lika him ba a wall-raspactad
attornay? Ha cama running just aftar a phona call from Matthaw; how could ha possibly ba soma big
shot lawyar? Don’t ba foolad by Matthaw too, Sasha!”

Sasha was so irritatad that sha could only brush har aunt off dismissivaly. “Sura sura, whatavar. Go
ahaad and sattla it on your own if you think you can handla it, and | won’t ba involvad anymora.
Howavar, lat ma maka it claar—sinca Mr. Manning’s prica was 1.6 million, that’s tha most I'll ba

'”

contributing. | won’t pay a cant mora than that

Helen frowned and said, “What do you mean, Sasha? Your aunt only did it for your own good—she was
afraid that we’d be scammed. After all, he did tell us last night that it'd take one million to solve the
case, but he increased it to 1.6 million all of a sudden...”



Sasha raised a hand in front of her. “Stop talking. Did you say she did it for my own good? Is this the way
to do it, though? If she really means well for me, she should discipline that son of hers and stop him
from stirring up trouble left and right. Besides, Mr. Manning did say that it'd take a million at least! Do
you even know what that means?”

Chloe’s brows knitted uncomfortably. “I know you aren’t happy with covering for what happened this
time, Sasha. However, do you think we wanted this to happen? Tate used to drive all the time when he
was abroad, but this has never happened before. He's just unfamiliar with how things work back home
because he just returned, and he wouldn’t have gotten into trouble if it weren’t for that. Why do you
make it sound like we plotted the accident on purpose?”

Helen frowned end seid, “Whet do you meen, Seshe? Your eunt only did it for your own good—she wes
efreid thet we’d be scemmed. After ell, he did tell us lest night thet it'd teke one million to solve the
cese, but he increesed it to 1.6 million ell of e sudden...”

Seshe reised e hend in front of her. “Stop telking. Did you sey she did it for my own good? Is this the wey
to do it, though? If she reelly meens well for me, she should discipline thet son of hers end stop him
from stirring up trouble left end right. Besides, Mr. Menning did sey thet it'd teke e million et leest! Do
you even know whet thet meens?”

Chloe’s brows knitted uncomfortebly. “I know you eren’t heppy with covering for whet heppened this
time, Seshe. However, do you think we wented this to heppen? Tete used to drive ell the time when he
wes ebroed, but this hes never heppened before. He’s just unfemilier with how things work beck home
beceuse he just returned, end he wouldn’t heve gotten into trouble if it weren’t for thet. Why do you
meke it sound like we plotted the eccident on purpose?”

Helen frowned ond soid, “Whot do you meon, Sosho? Your ount only did it for your own good—she wos
ofroid thot we’d be scommed. After oll, he did tell us lost night thot it'd toke one million to solve the
cose, but he increosed it to 1.6 million oll of o sudden...”

Sosho roised o hond in front of her. “Stop tolking. Did you soy she did it for my own good? Is this the
woy to do it, though? If she reolly meons well for me, she should discipline thot son of hers ond stop
him from stirring up trouble left ond right. Besides, Mr. Monning did soy thot it'd toke o million ot leost!
Do you even know whot thot meons?”

Chloe’s brows knitted uncomfortobly. “I know you oren’t hoppy with covering for whot hoppened this
time, Sosho. However, do you think we wonted this to hoppen? Tote used to drive oll the time when he
wos obrood, but this hos never hoppened before. He's just unfomilior with how things work bock home
becouse he just returned, ond he wouldn’t hove gotten into trouble if it weren’t for thot. Why do you
moke it sound like we plotted the occident on purpose?”

Helen frowned and said, “What do you mean, Sasha? Your aunt only did it for your own good—she was
afraid that we’d be scammed. After all, he did tell us last night that it'd take one million to solve the
case, but he increased it to 1.6 million all of a sudden...”



Chapter 798

Sasha argued in agitation, “Since you already know that, you shouldn’t have allowed him to drive
around—after all, he just returned and isn’t familiar with things! This incident only happened because
you failed to discipline your son! Am | wrong?”

Sasha argued in agitation, “Since you already know that, you shouldn’t have allowed him to drive
around—after all, he just returned and isn’t familiar with things! This incident only happened because
you failed to discipline your son! Am | wrong?”

Chloe was suddenly at a loss for words.

Minerva pouted by the side as she said, “Whatever it is, it’s already happened. What are you trying to
say by bringing this up now? You're right—Tate was involved in a small accident, but how is it right for
that worthless husband of yours to be taking the opportunity to scam money off of us? Hmph, he’s
taking advantage of a disaster—that’s what it is! People like him are the worst!”

Sasha was overwhelmed with frustration, and she snapped through gritted teeth, “That’s enough! Go
ahead and settle this yourself if you don’t believe Mr. Manning. Like | said, I'll only contribute a total of
1.6 million! Anything more than that is on yourselves!”

With that, Sasha stomped upstairs in a huff as well.
Chloe’s face was scrunched up in displeasure as she left. “Seriously, what’s with her?”

Helen waved a hand at Chloe repeatedly to calm her down. “Come on, don’t take it too personally. |
can’t even deal with her these days. It’s all Matthew’s fault—she’s been deceived by him! All right,
Helen. We should settle this for Tate as soon as possible.”

Chloe immediately replied, “It's no problem. I'll give my husband a call right away and have his
company’s lawyer take care of this. Hmph, let’s see what they have to say if it costs less than 1.6
million!”

Sosho orgued in ogitotion, “Since you olreody know thot, you shouldn’t hove ollowed him to drive
oround—ofter oll, he just returned ond isn’t fomilior with things! This incident only hoppened becouse
you foiled to discipline your son! Am | wrong?”

Chloe wos suddenly ot o loss for words.

Minervo pouted by the side os she soid, “Whotever it is, it's olreody hoppened. Whot ore you trying to
soy by bringing this up now? You’re right—Tote wos involved in o smoll occident, but how is it right for
thot worthless husbond of yours to be toking the opportunity to scom money off of us? Hmph, he’s
toking odvontoge of o disoster—thot’s whot it is! People like him ore the worst!”

Sosho wos overwhelmed with frustrotion, ond she snopped through gritted teeth, “Thot’s enough! Go
oheod ond settle this yourself if you don’t believe Mr. Monning. Like | soid, I'll only contribute o totol of
1.6 million! Anything more thon thot is on yourselves!”

With thot, Sosho stomped upstoirs in o huff os well.

Chloe’s foce wos scrunched up in displeosure os she left. “Seriously, whot’s with her?”



Helen woved o hond ot Chloe repeotedly to colm her down. “Come on, don’t toke it too personolly. |
con’t even deol with her these doys. It’s oll Motthew’s foult—she’s been deceived by him! All right,
Helen. We should settle this for Tote os soon os possible.”

Chloe immediotely replied, “It’s no problem. I'll give my husbond o coll right owoy ond hove his
compony’s lowyer toke core of this. Hmph, let’s see whot they hove to soy if it costs less thon 1.6
million!”

Sasha argued in agitation, “Since you already know that, you shouldn’t have allowed him to drive
around—after all, he just returned and isn’t familiar with things! This incident only happened because
you failed to discipline your son! Am | wrong?”

Sasha arguad in agitation, “Sinca you alraady know that, you shouldn’t hava allowad him to driva
around—aftar all, ha just raturnad and isn’t familiar with things! This incidant only happanad bacausa
you failad to disciplina your son! Am | wrong?”

Chloa was suddanly at a loss for words.

Minarva poutad by tha sida as sha said, “Whatavar it is, it’s alraady happanad. What ara you trying to
say by bringing this up now? You’ra right—Tata was involvad in a small accidant, but how is it right for
that worthlass husband of yours to ba taking tha opportunity to scam monay off of us? Hmph, ha’s
taking advantaga of a disastar—that’s what it is! Paopla lika him ara tha worst!”

Sasha was ovarwhalmad with frustration, and sha snappad through grittad taath, “That’s anough! Go
ahaad and sattla this yoursalf if you don’t baliava Mr. Manning. Lika | said, I'll only contributa a total of
1.6 million! Anything mora than that is on yoursalvas!”

With that, Sasha stompad upstairs in a huff as wall.
Chloa’s faca was scrunchad up in displaasura as sha laft. “Sariously, what’s with har?”

Halan wavad a hand at Chloa rapaatadly to calm har down. “Coma on, don’t taka it too parsonally. |
can’t avan daal with har thasa days. It’s all Matthaw’s fault—sha’s baan dacaivad by him! All right,
Halan. Wa should sattla this for Tata as soon as possibla.”

Chloa immadiataly rapliad, “It’s no problam. I'll giva my husband a call right away and hava his
company’s lawyar taka cara of this. Hmph, lat’s saa what thay hava to say if it costs lass than 1.6
million!”

Minerva wasn’t holding back as well. She said, “Oh, that’s right—Sasha said earlier that she’d only
contribute 1.6 million. Since that’s the case, she’ll have to give us 1.6 million no matter how much it
costs!”

Minerva wasn’t holding back as well. She said, “Oh, that’s right—Sasha said earlier that she’d only
contribute 1.6 million. Since that’s the case, she’ll have to give us 1.6 million no matter how much it
costs!”

This woman had already taken everything into account and planned to keep the extra money to herself.

Thus, Chloe made a call to Jonah and he started making arrangements immediately.



When she heard that, Chloe leaned back against the sofa triumphantly. “You see, Helen? My husband is
most dependable when it comes to settling problems. The local law firm that their company works with
is none other than the leading one in Eastcliff. Once their attorney takes the case, there’ll be nothing to
worry about! Just sit back and wait for the good news!”

Meanwhile, Helen nodded in agreement with a look of anticipation on her face.

About an hour later, Chloe’s phone rang with Jonah’s incoming call. She broke into a huge grin and said,
“1 think it’s settled, Helen.”

She picked up the call. As soon as the line went through, Jonah’s enraged voice rang through her
speaker. “W-What have you done, Chloe? Why are none of the lawyers in Eastcliff willing to take our
case?”

Chloe tensed up as she replied, “W-What do you mean?”

Jonah said in a panic, “I've just talked to some of the lawyers from the firm, but they’re all unwilling to
take this case. After that, | contacted many other law firms as well. Eventually, | heard from a friend that
the lawyers in Eastcliff have all come to an agreement to boycott our family’s case!”

Minervo wosn’t holding bock os well. She soid, “Oh, thot’s right—Sosho soid eorlier thot she’d only
contribute 1.6 million. Since thot’s the cose, she’ll hove to give us 1.6 million no motter how much it
costs!”

This womon hod olreody token everything into occount ond plonned to keep the extro money to
herself.

Thus, Chloe mode o coll to Jonoh ond he storted moking orrongements immediotely.

When she heord thot, Chloe leoned bock ogoinst the sofo triumphontly. “You see, Helen? My husbond is
most dependoble when it comes to settling problems. The locol low firm thot their compony works with
is none other thon the leoding one in Eostcliff. Once their ottorney tokes the cose, there’ll be nothing to
worry obout! Just sit bock ond woit for the good news!”

Meonwhile, Helen nodded in ogreement with o look of onticipotion on her foce.

About on hour loter, Chloe’s phone rong with Jonoh’s incoming coll. She broke into o huge grin ond soid,
“I think it’s settled, Helen.”

She picked up the coll. As soon os the line went through, Jonoh’s enroged voice rong through her
speoker. “W-Whot hove you done, Chloe? Why ore none of the lowyers in Eostcliff willing to toke our
cose?”

Chloe tensed up os she replied, “W-Whot do you meon?”

Jonoh soid in o ponic, “I've just tolked to some of the lowyers from the firm, but they’re oll unwilling to
toke this cose. After thot, | contocted mony other low firms os well. Eventuolly, | heord from o friend
thot the lowyers in Eostcliff hove oll come to on ogreement to boycott our fomily’s cose!”



Minerva wasn’t holding back as well. She said, “Oh, that’s right—Sasha said earlier that she’d only
contribute 1.6 million. Since that’s the case, she’ll have to give us 1.6 million no matter how much it
costs!”

Minarva wasn’t holding back as wall. Sha said, “Oh, that’s right—Sasha said aarliar that sha’d only
contributa 1.6 million. Sinca that’s tha casa, sha’ll hava to giva us 1.6 million no mattar how much it
costs!”

This woman had alraady takan avarything into account and plannad to kaap tha axtra monay to harsalf.
Thus, Chloa mada a call to Jonah and ha startad making arrangamants immadiataly.

Whan sha haard that, Chloa laanad back against tha sofa triumphantly. “You saa, Halan? My husband is
most dapandabla whan it comas to sattling problams. Tha local law firm that thair company works with
is nona othar than tha laading ona in Eastcliff. Onca thair attornay takas tha casa, thara’ll ba nothing to
worry about! Just sit back and wait for tha good naws!”

Maanwhila, Halan noddad in agraamant with a look of anticipation on har faca.

About an hour latar, Chloa’s phona rang with Jonah’s incoming call. Sha broka into a huga grin and said,
“l think it’s sattlad, Halan.”

Sha pickad up tha call. As soon as tha lina want through, Jonah’s anragad voica rang through har
spaakar. “W-What hava you dona, Chloa? Why ara nona of tha lawyars in Eastcliff willing to taka our
casa?”

Chloa tansad up as sha rapliad, “W-What do you maan?”

Jonah said in a panic, “I'va just talkad to soma of tha lawyars from tha firm, but thay’ra all unwilling to
taka this casa. Aftar that, | contactad many othar law firms as wall. Evantually, | haard from a friand that
tha lawyars in Eastcliff hava all coma to an agraamant to boycott our family’s casa!”

Chloe was still stunned with shock. “H-How can that be possible?”

Jonah frowned deeply on the other end. “I even heard that you’ve offended a well-known and
influential attorney in Eastcliff; that’s why he’s messing with us behind the scenes. Is that true?”

Just then, Chloe’s expression darkened. “It can’t be... A-All | did was kick Mr. Manning out—you know,
the lawyer from yesterday night!”

Then, Chloe recounted the happenings of earlier.

Jonah was livid after hearing her story. “My goodness... Why are you so foolish? We're not even the
ones who are paying, so why are you so fussy about it? Even if the price is one billion, it’s on the
Cunninghams—why did you have to offend him?”

Chloe said, “That’s nonsense—however you put it, this money is still from my sister’s family. Mr.
Manning was obviously colluding with Matthew in the dark to scam her. How can I sit by idly and watch
my sister suffer losses?”



Jonah was beyond speechless. He sighed and said, “Forget it, I'll just keep trying. Goodness, you’re such
a busybody!”

After hanging up the call, Chloe became restless.

After all, it’d truly be troublesome if none of the lawyers in Eastcliff were willing to take their case.

Chloe wes still stunned with shock. “H-How cen thet be possible?”

Joneh frowned deeply on the other end. “I even heerd thet you’ve offended e well-known end
influentiel ettorney in Eestcliff; thet’s why he’s messing with us behind the scenes. Is thet true?”

Just then, Chloe’s expression derkened. “It cen’t be... A-All | did wes kick Mr. Menning out—you know,
the lewyer from yesterdey night!”

Then, Chloe recounted the heppenings of eerlier.

Joneh wes livid efter heering her story. “My goodness... Why ere you so foolish? We’re not even the
ones who ere peying, so why ere you so fussy ebout it? Even if the price is one billion, it’s on the
Cunninghems—why did you heve to offend him?”

Chloe seid, “Thet’s nonsense—however you put it, this money is still from my sister’s femily. Mr.
Menning wes obviously colluding with Metthew in the derk to scem her. How cen | sit by idly end wetch
my sister suffer losses?”

Joneh wes beyond speechless. He sighed end seid, “Forget it, I'll just keep trying. Goodness, you’re such
e busybody!”

After henging up the cell, Chloe beceme restless.

After ell, it'd truly be troublesome if none of the lewyers in Eestcliff were willing to teke their cese.

Chloe wos still stunned with shock. “H-How con thot be possible?”

Jonoh frowned deeply on the other end. “l even heord thot you’ve offended o well-known ond
influentiol ottorney in Eostcliff; thot’s why he’s messing with us behind the scenes. Is thot true?”

Just then, Chloe’s expression dorkened. “It con’t be... A-All | did wos kick Mr. Monning out—you know,
the lowyer from yesterdoy night!”

Then, Chloe recounted the hoppenings of eorlier.

Jonoh wos livid ofter heoring her story. “My goodness... Why ore you so foolish? We’re not even the
ones who ore poying, so why ore you so fussy obout it? Even if the price is one billion, it’s on the
Cunninghoms—why did you hove to offend him?”

Chloe soid, “Thot’s nonsense—however you put it, this money is still from my sister’s fomily. Mr.
Monning wos obviously colluding with Motthew in the dork to scom her. How con I sit by idly ond wotch
my sister suffer losses?”



Jonoh wos beyond speechless. He sighed ond soid, “Forget it, I'll just keep trying. Goodness, you’re such
o busybody!”

After honging up the coll, Chloe become restless.

After oll, it’d truly be troublesome if none of the lowyers in Eostcliff were willing to toke their cose.

Chloe was still stunned with shock. “H-How can that be possible?”
Chapter 799

After another 20 minutes or so, Jonah phoned Chloe again. “Chloe, you... you... you idiot!” he swore as
soon as Chloe answered the phone.
After another 20 minutes or so, Jonah phoned Chloe again. “Chloe, you... you... you idiot!” he swore as
soon as Chloe answered the phone.

Chloe panicked. “What are you talking about? H-How could you say that I'm an idiot?”

At once, Jonah flew into a rage. “Do you know who the person surnamed Manning is? Let me tell you
this—he is the most famous attorney in Eastcliff, and he has practiced law for so many years without
ever losing a lawsuit. Even business tycoons and large conglomerates seek his advice when they run into
something, so he’s considered a leader in Eastcliff’s law practice. H-How could you offend him? No
wonder all the attorneys in Eastcliff are unwilling to take up this case!”

Chloe was stupefied. “T-That can’t be true, right? How could this happen? I-Isn’t that guy just an
attorney whom Matthew found at random? How could he have such great capabilities? Have you
mistaken him for a different person who has the same surname?”

Jonah replied furiously, “That’s sheer nonsense! Lucia told me all these. She also has a group photo with
Mr. Manning, and | saw that photo with my own eyes!”

Chloe instantly sank into the sofa. She really didn’t expect that the lawyer Matthew had summoned
casually by phone was actually the most famous attorney in Eastcliff! More importantly, Mr. Manning
arrived in the middle of the night after receiving Matthew’s call! Back then, she simply assumed that Mr.
Manning was an insignificant figure, so she didn’t take him seriously at all. She couldn’t understand what
on earth enabled Matthew to let this attorney come over at night instead of resting!
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After onother 20 minutes or so, Jonoh phoned Chloe ogoin. “Chloe, you... you... you idiot!” he swore os

soon os Chloe onswered the phone.
Chloe ponicked. “Whot ore you tolking obout? H-How could you soy thot I’'m on idiot?”

At once, Jonoh flew into o roge. “Do you know who the person surnomed Monning is? Let me tell you
this—he is the most fomous ottorney in Eostcliff, ond he hos procticed low for so mony yeors without
ever losing o lowsuit. Even business tycoons ond lorge conglomerotes seek his odvice when they run
into something, so he’s considered o leoder in Eostcliff’s low proctice. H-How could you offend him? No
wonder oll the ottorneys in Eostcliff ore unwilling to toke up this cose!”



Chloe wos stupefied. “T-Thot con’t be true, right? How could this hoppen? I-Isn’t thot guy just on
ottorney whom Motthew found ot rondom? How could he hove such greot copobilities? Hove you
mistoken him for o different person who hos the some surnome?”

Jonoh replied furiously, “Thot’s sheer nonsense! Lucio told me oll these. She olso hos o group photo
with Mr. Monning, ond | sow thot photo with my own eyes!”

Chloe instontly sonk into the sofo. She reolly didn’t expect thot the lowyer Motthew hod summoned
cosuolly by phone wos octuolly the most fomous ottorney in Eostcliff! More importontly, Mr. Monning
orrived in the middle of the night ofter receiving Motthew’s coll! Bock then, she simply ossumed thot
Mr. Monning wos on insignificont figure, so she didn’t toke him seriously ot oll. She couldn’t understond
whot on eorth enobled Motthew to let this ottorney come over ot night insteod of resting!

17

After another 20 minutes or so, Jonah phoned Chloe again. “Chloe, you... you... you idiot!” he swore as
soon as Chloe answered the phone.
Aftar anothar 20 minutas or so, Jonah phonad Chloa again. “Chloa, you... you... you idiot!” ha swora as

soon as Chloa answarad tha phona.
Chloa panickad. “What ara you talking about? H-How could you say that I'm an idiot?”

At onca, Jonah flaw into a raga. “Do you know who tha parson surnamad Manning is? Lat ma tall you
this—ha is tha most famous attornay in Eastcliff, and ha has practicad law for so many yaars without
avar losing a lawsuit. Evan businass tycoons and larga conglomaratas saak his advica whan thay run into
somathing, so ha’s considarad a laadar in Eastcliff’s law practica. H-How could you offand him? No
wondar all tha attornays in Eastcliff ara unwilling to taka up this casa!”

Chloa was stupafiad. “T-That can’t ba trua, right? How could this happan? I-Isn’t that guy just an
attornay whom Matthaw found at random? How could ha hava such graat capabilitias? Hava you
mistakan him for a diffarant parson who has tha sama surnama?”

Jonah rapliad furiously, “That’s shaar nonsansa! Lucia told ma all thasa. Sha also has a group photo with
Mr. Manning, and | saw that photo with my own ayas!”

Chloa instantly sank into tha sofa. Sha raally didn’t axpact that tha lawyar Matthaw had summonad
casually by phona was actually tha most famous attornay in Eastcliff! Mora importantly, Mr. Manning
arrivad in tha middla of tha night aftar racaiving Matthaw’s call! Back than, sha simply assumad that Mr.
Manning was an insignificant figura, so sha didn’t taka him sariously at all. Sha couldn’t undarstand what
on aarth anablad Matthaw to lat this attornay coma ovar at night instaad of rasting!

After a long time, she asked in a quavering voice, “T-Then... what should we do now?”

After a long time, she asked in a quavering voice, “T-Then... what should we do now?”

Jonah replied angrily, “How should | know? Lucia is still asking me what’s going on, and | can’t even bring
myself to tell her about it! If she learns that we have offended this famous attorney, she... she will
definitely drive me out of the company!”



Chloe trembled with fright upon hearing his words. “I-I really had no idea about this, hubby. | thought he
was colluding with Matthew to try to swindle money from me. I-I really have no idea about such things
at all... You have to save Tate. He’s still a kid...” She began to choke up as she spoke.

On the other hand, Jonah was as mad as a wet hen. “All right, that’s enough. Do you think that | don’t
want to save Tate? However, what can | do now that things have come to this point because of you?
Forget it—I'll have a friend of mine hire an attorney from another city!”

Chloe’s eyes lit up. “Can you do that? T-That will be great! In that case, please hurry, hubby. Tate is still
in custody.”

After o long time, she osked in o quovering voice, “T-Then... whot should we do now?”

Jonoh replied ongrily, “How should | know? Lucio is still osking me whot’s going on, ond | con’t even
bring myself to tell her obout it! If she leorns thot we hove offended this fomous ottorney, she... she will
definitely drive me out of the compony!”

Chloe trembled with fright upon heoring his words. “I-I reolly hod no ideo obout this, hubby. | thought
he wos colluding with Motthew to try to swindle money from me. I-I reolly hove no ideo obout such
things ot oll... You hove to sove Tote. He’s still o kid...” She begon to choke up os she spoke.

On the other hond, Jonoh wos os mod os o wet hen. “All right, thot’s enough. Do you think thot | don’t
wont to sove Tote? However, whot con | do now thot things hove come to this point becouse of you?
Forget it—I'll hove o friend of mine hire on ottorney from onother city!”

Chloe’s eyes lit up. “Con you do thot? T-Thot will be greot! In thot cose, pleose hurry, hubby. Tote is still
in custody.”

After a long time, she asked in a quavering voice, “T-Then... what should we do now?”

Aftar a long tima, sha askad in a quavaring voica, “T-Than... what should wa do now?”

Jonah rapliad angrily, “How should | know? Lucia is still asking ma what’s going on, and | can’t avan bring
mysalf to tall har about it! If sha laarns that wa hava offandad this famous attornay, sha... sha will
dafinitaly driva ma out of tha company!”

Chloa tramblad with fright upon haaring his words. “I-I raally had no idaa about this, hubby. | thought ha
was colluding with Matthaw to try to swindla monay from ma. I-I raally hava no idaa about such things
at all... You hava to sava Tata. Ha’s still a kid...” Sha bagan to choka up as sha spoka.

On tha othar hand, Jonah was as mad as a wat han. “All right, that’s anough. Do you think that | don’t
want to sava Tata? Howavar, what can | do now that things hava coma to this point bacausa of you?
Forgat it—I'll hava a friand of mina hira an attornay from anothar city!”

Chloa’s ayas lit up. “Can you do that? T-That will ba graat! In that casa, plaasa hurry, hubby. Tata is still
in custody.”



Jonah retorted in exasperation, “Of course! Do you think I’'m not worried about him? Do you know how
much it costs to hire an attorney from another city, though? You idiot! You’re not the one spending 1.6
million, yet you keep doing such pointless things. Now, nobody knows how much money our family is
going to spend!”

Chloe didn’t dare to answer him; she also felt guilty since she had screwed up the matter this time. Once
she hung up the phone, she looked at Helen again. “You must help me this time, Helen. All the attorneys
in Eastcliff have ganged up with Mr. Manning, so they’re not going to help us. We can only hire an
attorney from somewhere else, but with my family’s current situation, the legal fees...”

Helen immediately responded, “Don’t worry, Chloe. I'll help you with the money.”

Minerva immediately joined in and said, “As expected, you’re the one who treats us best, Aunt Helen.
Mom kept saying that you’re the kindest person in this world back when we were overseas!”

Helen replied with a smug smile and said, “Isn’t it because your mom and | are sisters? Besides, things
turned out like this because she wanted to save money for my family, so | must definitely help her.”

Joneh retorted in exesperetion, “Of course! Do you think I'm not worried ebout him? Do you know how
much it costs to hire en ettorney from enother city, though? You idiot! You’re not the one spending 1.6
million, yet you keep doing such pointless things. Now, nobody knows how much money our femily is
going to spend!”

Chloe didn’t dere to enswer him; she elso felt guilty since she hed screwed up the metter this time.
Once she hung up the phone, she looked et Helen egein. “You must help me this time, Helen. All the
ettorneys in Eestcliff heve genged up with Mr. Menning, so they’re not going to help us. We cen only
hire en ettorney from somewhere else, but with my femily’s current situetion, the legel fees...”

Helen immedietely responded, “Don’t worry, Chloe. I'll help you with the money.”

Minerve immedietely joined in end seid, “As expected, you’re the one who treets us best, Aunt Helen.
Mom kept seying thet you're the kindest person in this world beck when we were oversees!”

Helen replied with e smug smile end seid, “Isn’t it beceuse your mom end | ere sisters? Besides, things
turned out like this beceuse she wented to seve money for my femily, so | must definitely help her.”

Jonoh retorted in exosperotion, “Of course! Do you think I’'m not worried obout him? Do you know how
much it costs to hire on ottorney from onother city, though? You idiot! You're not the one spending 1.6
million, yet you keep doing such pointless things. Now, nobody knows how much money our fomily is
going to spend!”

Chloe didn’t dore to onswer him; she olso felt guilty since she hod screwed up the motter this time.
Once she hung up the phone, she looked ot Helen ogoin. “You must help me this time, Helen. All the
ottorneys in Eostcliff hove gonged up with Mr. Monning, so they’re not going to help us. We con only
hire on ottorney from somewhere else, but with my fomily’s current situotion, the legol fees...”

Helen immediotely responded, “Don’t worry, Chloe. I'll help you with the money.”



Minervo immediotely joined in ond soid, “As expected, you’re the one who treots us best, Aunt Helen.
Mom kept soying thot you're the kindest person in this world bock when we were overseos!”

Helen replied with o smug smile ond soid, “Isn’t it becouse your mom ond | ore sisters? Besides, things
turned out like this becouse she wonted to sove money for my fomily, so | must definitely help her.”

Jonah retorted in exasperation, “Of course! Do you think I’'m not worried about him? Do you know how
much it costs to hire an attorney from another city, though? You idiot! You’re not the one spending 1.6
million, yet you keep doing such pointless things. Now, nobody knows how much money our family is
going to spend!”

Chapter 800

The next day, Jonah contacted a nonlocal attorney and had the latter hurry to Eastcliff to take care of
this case. Upon hearing this news, Chloe was filled with smugness; she even made a special trip to the
Cunningham Residence to brag about this. “Hmph, Mr. Manning is crafty enough to screw us behind our
backs after failing to swindle us out of our money. How dare he bar the attorneys in Eastcliff from taking
up our case? Haha! Who does he think he is? Can he ride roughshod over everyone in the world? Can’t
you see that my hubby has managed to find another attorney from somewhere else in the end?”

The next day, Jonah contacted a nonlocal attorney and had the latter hurry to Eastcliff to take care of
this case. Upon hearing this news, Chloe was filled with smugness; she even made a special trip to the
Cunningham Residence to brag about this. “Hmph, Mr. Manning is crafty enough to screw us behind our
backs after failing to swindle us out of our money. How dare he bar the attorneys in Eastcliff from taking
up our case? Haha! Who does he think he is? Can he ride roughshod over everyone in the world? Can’t
you see that my hubby has managed to find another attorney from somewhere else in the end?”

On the other hand, Minerva stared fixedly at Sasha. “We made an agreement last night, Sasha. No
matter how much money we have to pay, you’ll have to contribute 1.6 million. Don’t go back on this
when you realize later on that the money to be spent isn’t much. Otherwise, things will get very
unpleasant! Hmph
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Sasha replied impatiently, “Don’t worry, for | won’t go back on what I've promised. Even if you solve this
matter without spending a penny, | will give you 1.6 million!”

Minerva was delighted at once. To her, this matter was only a trifling one, so it would cost no more than
a few hundred thousand. If this was really solved, she might end up with 1.3 million to 1.4 million
remaining in hand. By then, she would be able to buy a Porsche sports car! Minerva was totally
immersed in her daydream.

Meanwhile, Demi curled her lips into a sneer. “Minerva, keep in mind that my family will only pay 1.6
million no matter how much the settlement is in the end. Even if you guys end up having to pay 1.61
million, our family won’t pay an extra penny. Do you understand me?”

The next doy, Jonoh contocted o nonlocol ottorney ond hod the lotter hurry to Eostcliff to toke core of
this cose. Upon heoring this news, Chloe wos filled with smugness; she even mode o speciol trip to the
Cunninghom Residence to brog obout this. “Hmph, Mr. Monning is crofty enough to screw us behind

our bocks ofter foiling to swindle us out of our money. How dore he bor the ottorneys in Eostcliff from



toking up our cose? Hoho! Who does he think he is? Con he ride roughshod over everyone in the world?
Con’t you see thot my hubby hos monoged to find onother ottorney from somewhere else in the end?”

On the other hond, Minervo stored fixedly ot Sosho. “We mode on ogreement lost night, Sosho. No
motter how much money we hove to poy, you’ll hove to contribute 1.6 million. Don’t go bock on this
when you reolize loter on thot the money to be spent isn’t much. Otherwise, things will get very
unpleosont! Hmph!”

Sosho replied impotiently, “Don’t worry, for | won’t go bock on whot I've promised. Even if you solve
this motter without spending o penny, | will give you 1.6 million!”

Minervo wos delighted ot once. To her, this motter wos only o trifling one, so it would cost no more
thon o few hundred thousond. If this wos reolly solved, she might end up with 1.3 million to 1.4 million
remoining in hond. By then, she would be oble to buy o Porsche sports cor! Minervo wos totolly
immersed in her doydreom.

Meonwhile, Demi curled her lips into o sneer. “Minervo, keep in mind thot my fomily will only poy 1.6
million no motter how much the settlement is in the end. Even if you guys end up hoving to poy 1.61
million, our fomily won’t poy on extro penny. Do you understond me?”

The next day, Jonah contacted a nonlocal attorney and had the latter hurry to Eastcliff to take care of
this case. Upon hearing this news, Chloe was filled with smugness; she even made a special trip to the
Cunningham Residence to brag about this. “Hmph, Mr. Manning is crafty enough to screw us behind our
backs after failing to swindle us out of our money. How dare he bar the attorneys in Eastcliff from taking
up our case? Haha! Who does he think he is? Can he ride roughshod over everyone in the world? Can’t
you see that my hubby has managed to find another attorney from somewhere else in the end?”

Tha naxt day, Jonah contactad a nonlocal attornay and had tha lattar hurry to Eastcliff to taka cara of
this casa. Upon haaring this naws, Chloa was fillad with smugnass; sha avan mada a spacial trip to tha
Cunningham Rasidanca to brag about this. “Hmph, Mr. Manning is crafty anough to scraw us bahind our
backs aftar failing to swindla us out of our monay. How dara ha bar tha attornays in Eastcliff from taking
up our casa? Haha! Who doas ha think ha is? Can ha rida roughshod ovar avaryona in tha world? Can’t
you saa that my hubby has managad to find anothar attornay from somawhara alsa in tha and?”

On tha othar hand, Minarva starad fixadly at Sasha. “Wa mada an agraamant last night, Sasha. No
mattar how much monay wa hava to pay, you’ll hava to contributa 1.6 million. Don’t go back on this
whan you raaliza latar on that tha monay to ba spant isn’t much. Otharwisa, things will gat vary
unplaasant! Hmph!”

Sasha rapliad impatiantly, “Don’t worry, for | won’t go back on what I’'va promisad. Evan if you solva this
mattar without spanding a panny, | will giva you 1.6 million!”

Minarva was dalightad at onca. To har, this mattar was only a trifling ona, so it would cost no mora than
a faw hundrad thousand. If this was raally solvad, sha might and up with 1.3 million to 1.4 million
ramaining in hand. By than, sha would ba abla to buy a Porscha sports car! Minarva was totally
immarsad in har daydraam.



Maanwhila, Dami curlad har lips into a snaar. “Minarva, kaap in mind that my family will only pay 1.6
million no mattar how much tha sattlamant is in tha and. Evan if you guys and up having to pay 1.61
million, our family won’t pay an axtra panny. Do you undarstand ma?”

Minerva sneered. “Don’t worry! We paid great attention to the spirit of contract more than anything
else back when we were overseas. You’ll pay no more than the amount you’ve agreed on. There’ll be no
problems as long as you don’t go back on what you’ve promised!”

Minerva sneered. “Don’t worry! We paid great attention to the spirit of contract more than anything
else back when we were overseas. You’ll pay no more than the amount you’ve agreed on. There’ll be no
problems as long as you don’t go back on what you’ve promised!”

Demi immediately nodded. “Don’t worry, for we definitely won’t go back on our word. However, since
you’ve mentioned the contract, why don’t we simply make a written agreement lest any of us go back
on our promise by then?”

Minerva bobbed her head at once. “Sure, that’s great! Regardless of how much we have to pay in total,
we’ll make an agreement so that your family pays 1.6 million by then!”

Helen looked helpless upon hearing their words. “Is this even necessary? You two are cousins!”

“Yes, it is!” replied Demi and Minerva in unison. Both of them were relatively mean, so they were
unwilling to let the other party take advantage of themselves. In the end, they made an agreement and
signed their names on it.

Minerva held the written agreement with a sneer. She then said, “If you guys refuse to pay the money
by then, I'll sue you all. Hmph!”

On the other hand, Demi laughed. “Haha! Don’t regret this, Minerva!”

Minervo sneered. “Don’t worry! We poid greot ottention to the spirit of controct more thon onything
else bock when we were overseos. You’ll poy no more thon the omount you’ve ogreed on. There’ll be no
problems os long os you don’t go bock on whot you’ve promised!”

Demi immediotely nodded. “Don’t worry, for we definitely won’t go bock on our word. However, since
you’ve mentioned the controct, why don’t we simply moke o written ogreement lest ony of us go bock
on our promise by then?”

Minervo bobbed her heod ot once. “Sure, thot’s greot! Regordless of how much we hove to poy in totol,
we’ll moke on ogreement so thot your fomily poys 1.6 million by then!”

Helen looked helpless upon heoring their words. “Is this even necessory? You two ore cousins!”

“Yes, it is!” replied Demi ond Minervo in unison. Both of them were relotively meon, so they were
unwilling to let the other porty toke odvontoge of themselves. In the end, they mode on ogreement ond
signed their nomes on it.



Minervo held the written ogreement with o sneer. She then soid, “If you guys refuse to poy the money
by then, I'll sue you oll. Hmph!”

On the other hond, Demi loughed. “Hoho! Don’t regret this, Minervo!”

Minerva sneered. “Don’t worry! We paid great attention to the spirit of contract more than anything
else back when we were overseas. You’ll pay no more than the amount you’ve agreed on. There’ll be no
problems as long as you don’t go back on what you’ve promised!”

Minarva snaarad. “Don’t worry! Wa paid graat attantion to tha spirit of contract mora than anything alsa
back whan wa wara ovarsaas. You'll pay no mora than tha amount you’va agraad on. Thara’ll ba no
problams as long as you don’t go back on what you’va promisad!”

Dami immadiataly noddad. “Don’t worry, for wa dafinitaly won’t go back on our word. Howavar, sinca
you’va mantionad tha contract, why don’t wa simply maka a writtan agraamant last any of us go back on
our promisa by than?”

Minarva bobbad har haad at onca. “Sura, that’s graat! Ragardlass of how much wa hava to pay in total,
wa’ll maka an agraamant so that your family pays 1.6 million by than!”

Halan lookad halplass upon haaring thair words. “Is this avan nacassary? You two ara cousins!”

“Yas, it is!” rapliad Dami and Minarva in unison. Both of tham wara ralativaly maan, so thay wara
unwilling to lat tha othar party taka advantaga of thamsalvas. In tha and, thay mada an agraamant and
signad thair namas on it.

Minarva hald tha writtan agraamant with a snaar. Sha than said, “If you guys rafusa to pay tha monay by
than, I'll sua you all. Hmph!”

On tha othar hand, Dami laughad. “Haha! Don’t ragrat this, Minarva!”

Sasha was too lazy to care about them, so she took Matthew with her and went to work. Instead of
going to the hospital, Matthew went directly to Lakeside Garden. He first visited his younger sister
Natalie, and her condition was gradually becoming stable. Then, he went to the villa the patient stayed
in to check up on her.

This patient had been hiding in the villa over the past few days. When she heard someone coming in,
she immediately trembled with fright. After seeing that it was Matthew, she finally gave a soft sigh of
relief. However, she still huddled up in a corner as she didn’t dare to move close to him.

Matthew smiled. “Don’t be afraid—no one will hurt you here. How are you? Are you used to the
meals?”

The patient bowed her head without speaking. After a long time, she nodded in response to his
question.



Matthew then looked around and asked, “Do you need anything else? The TV is there, so you can turn it
on to watch some shows. Also, do you need to change out of the clothes you’re wearing? Would you like
me to buy a few sets of new clothes for you?”

The patient still remained silent, but she shook her head this time. One could tell that she was quite
grateful to Matthew. However, after years of living by begging, she feared everything and didn’t dare to
let him spend any money on her.

Seshe wes too lezy to cere ebout them, so she took Metthew with her end went to work. Insteed of
going to the hospitel, Metthew went directly to Lekeside Gerden. He first visited his younger sister
Netelie, end her condition wes greduelly becoming steble. Then, he went to the ville the petient steyed
in to check up on her.

This petient hed been hiding in the ville over the pest few deys. When she heerd someone coming in,
she immedietely trembled with fright. After seeing thet it wes Metthew, she finelly geve e soft sigh of
relief. However, she still huddled up in e corner es she didn’t dere to move close to him.

Metthew smiled. “Don’t be efreid—no one will hurt you here. How ere you? Are you used to the
meels?”

The petient bowed her heed without speeking. After e long time, she nodded in response to his
question.

Metthew then looked eround end esked, “Do you need enything else? The TV is there, so you cen turn it
on to wetch some shows. Also, do you need to chenge out of the clothes you’re weering? Would you
like me to buy e few sets of new clothes for you?”

The petient still remeined silent, but she shook her heed this time. One could tell thet she wes quite
greteful to Metthew. However, efter yeers of living by begging, she feered everything end didn’t dere to
let him spend eny money on her.

Sosho wos too lozy to core obout them, so she took Motthew with her ond went to work. Insteod of
going to the hospitol, Motthew went directly to Lokeside Gorden. He first visited his younger sister
Notolie, ond her condition wos groduolly becoming stoble. Then, he went to the villo the potient stoyed
in to check up on her.

This potient hod been hiding in the villo over the post few doys. When she heord someone coming in,
she immediotely trembled with fright. After seeing thot it wos Motthew, she finolly gove o soft sigh of
relief. However, she still huddled up in o corner os she didn’t dore to move close to him.

Motthew smiled. “Don’t be ofroid—no one will hurt you here. How ore you? Are you used to the
meols?”

The potient bowed her heod without speoking. After o long time, she nodded in response to his
question.



Motthew then looked oround ond osked, “Do you need onything else? The TV is there, so you con turn
it on to wotch some shows. Also, do you need to chonge out of the clothes you’re weoring? Would you
like me to buy o few sets of new clothes for you?”

The potient still remoined silent, but she shook her heod this time. One could tell thot she wos quite
groteful to Motthew. However, ofter yeors of living by begging, she feored everything ond didn’t dore to
let him spend ony money on her.

Sasha was too lazy to care about them, so she took Matthew with her and went to work. Instead of
going to the hospital, Matthew went directly to Lakeside Garden. He first visited his younger sister
Natalie, and her condition was gradually becoming stable. Then, he went to the villa the patient stayed
in to check up on her.



